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ONLY ONE MAN KILLED TO-DAY.

Trere are tears and sobs in the little brown house
On the hill-side slope to-day:

Though the «unlight gloars on the outer world
There the clouds drift cold and gray.

“Ouly one man killed," go the tidings

«Our loas wes trifling: we triumphed,” *tiwas said—

And only here in the home on the hill

Did the words breathe aught but of triumph stilt.

read—

They had watched and waited, had prayed and wept,
Those loving hearts by the cottage hearth,

And the hope was strong that their darling would walk
Unscathed and safe 'mid the battle’s wrath,

They would gladly have shielded his Tfe from ill,

Bat their trust was all in their Futhers willy

‘I'hey had felt so sure His Jove would save

The pride of their hearts from o soldier's grave.

Now His wisdom had ordered what most they feared,
And their hearts are crushed by the news to-day,

% 0Only one man killed”—so the telezram Teads—
But for them life’s beauty hag passed away;

And all the glory and triumph gained

Seems a matter small to the woe blood-stained,

That in sorrowful strokes, like a tolling bell,

Throbs % Only one man killed,” as a funeral knelL

#Qnly one man killed"—so we read full oft,
And rejoice that the Ioss on our side was emall;
Forgetting meanwhile that sonwe loving heart
Telt all the force of that murderous bali.
Qnly one man killed," comos again and again:
One hero more *mong the martyred slain:
Qnly one man killed,” carries sorrow for life
To those whose darlings fall in the strife.

BriLL RIver, MAss. A ML
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CHARLESTON.

Y the time this paper reaches its readers
Chatleston may, perhaps, attract more at-
tention than any other point—except, perhaps,
Vicksburg. For it is suspected that the rebels
of South Carolina are going to have another
opportunity of proving their devotion to the cause
which has plunged this continent into the pres-
ent bloody war.

At the time we write the great Southern ex-
pedition which has been assembling at Beaufort,
North Carolina, must have started, and an
army of 35,000 or 40,000 men, with a fleet of
thirty to forty armed vessels, must be approach-
ing—if they have not already reached—their
destination. OF course no one knows whither
they are bound. Tt wmay be Wilmington, or it
may be Savannah, and it may be Charleston.
Among the “sporting fraternity” odds are of-
fered on Charleston; perhaps beeanse there pre-
vails 5o intense a wish to see that accursed city
punished for the woes it has bronght upon the
country. The possession of Charleston would
not only gratify a very general and natural de-
sire on the part of the North, but the moral ef-
fect of its capture would be immense, and in a
material point of view it would be important, as
it would put an end to most of the contraband
trade which is now carried on between the
South and Nassau.

Charleston certainly seems anxiouns to invite
attack. On 31st ult,, as is stated in dispatches
published on next page, the rebels, under In-
graham, made a very vigorous sortie from the
port, and, if their accounts are to be believed,
sunk one of our gun-hoats—the Mercedita—and
drove off the others, The rebel reporters and of-
ficers commanding assert that the blockade of the
port was actually raised ; though on the follow-
ing day “at least twenty blockaders were off the
bar again.” Whether, in view of this latter fact,
Charleston will gain much by the official proc-
Jamation of the reopening of the port seems at
least doubtful. But there can be no donbs but
the occurrence of the 31st, however the results
may have been exaggerated or misropresented by
the. rebels, will convince Admiral Dupont and
General Hunter of the necessity of no longer
delaying the long-threatened attack on the hot-
bed of treason, It is in our power to take and
destroy Charleston: we hope to be able to an-
nounce, before the end of the month, that we
have done so.

THE FRENCH EMPEROR’S POLI-
CY IN AMERICA.

A prsearcn from the Emperor Napoleon to
General Forey, commanding the French army
in Mexico, has revived the alarms of those well-
meaning but ignorant people who have all along
expected France to interfere in our civil war,
has prompted 2 Senator to move resolutions of
inquiry into the purposes of the French, and
bas furnisbed the secession sympathizers of
the North with fresh capital wherewiih to dis-
tract the Northern mind and shake Northern
credit. The papers are full of diatribes against
Lauis Napoleon, who is represented as being on
the point of recognizing a confederacy based on
the corner-stone of African slavery—an institu~
tion excerated by the French, and of menacing
the North, the hereditary friend of France, her
best customer, and her most reliable ally in the
event of trouble between France and England,

We trust that the subscribers and readers of
Harper’s Weekly need no instruction frox us to
enable them to form a correct judgment on the
subject.

The people of France, whose organ and exec.
utive is the Emperor Napoleon, are very differ-
ent in temper and disposition from the English.
Frenchmen, as a rule, never barter principle
for gain. An Englishman will sell his most
cherished dogma for an advance of one per cent.
on his goods; they are, as Napolcon truly said,
a nation of shop-keepers. Frenchmen, on the
contrary, though flighty and idealists, are never
sordid.  History oxhibits them constantly as
sacrificing material gain for the sake of ideal no-
tions. They will spend a thousand millions to
free Italy, or establish liberal principles in France
or Germany.: But there is no instance on rec-
ord where a single well-established principle of
Freach policy was sactificed, or even suspended
for a time, for the sake of benefiting the opera-
tives of Lyons, Rouen, St. Etienue, or Paris,
This distinction between them and their British
neighbors must ever be borue in mind by stu-
dents of modern French policy. England, aft-
er emancipating the slaveg in the Britishk West
Indies, and elaiming the first rank among oppo-
nents of huinan slavery throughout the world, no
sooner saw a prospect of a fine market for Brit~
ish manufactures in our Southern Slave States
than she shifted her ground on the slave ques-
tion, and the leading organs of British opinion
devoted their energies to a justification of the
system of slavery, Not so France. French
writers have criticised our military operations
with a severity which perbaps was not unde-
served ; but no Frenchman of any standing, no
man of character or influence in Parisian socie-
ty, has been base enough to depart from the tra-
ditionary anti-slavery principles of French pol-
icy, for the sake of securing the prospect of a
market for French silks, wines, gloves, and jew-
elry in the kingdom of Jefferson Davis.

Vigorous efforts have been made by the Brit-
ish press to represent the Emperor Napoleon
as the chief enemy of the restoration of the
Union. These efforts have been seconded by
correspondents of and contributors to American
journals, who had doubtless excellent reasons
for espousing the Anglo-Rebel view of the sub-
ject. Tetter-writers from Paris for British
and American journals have repeated at week-
1y or monthly intervals stereotyped les about
the Emperor’s hostility to the United States;
the more base and detestable their forgeries, the
more they have persisted in them. ‘Lhe agent
of the Associated Press of New York has done
his best to give circulation to these British im-
positions upon American credulity. And now,
in the face of all this lying, what ave the facts?

For twelve months after the outhreak of the
war the Emperor was never even suspected of
being unfriendly to us. He was induced by the
English-—as we learn from the published volume
of diplomatic correspondence—to concede to the
yebels belligerent rights; when he discovered
the construction which we placed upon the act,
he caused Mz. Dayton to be told that he would
have recalled it, but for his conviction that it
would operate to the disadvantage of the insur-
gents and to our gain. A few months ago, he
was informed by the individual whe unfortu-
nately represents him at Washington, that we
were ready for a compromise or foreign inter-
vention, and, with prompt candor, he tendered
it. Acecident prevented the measure from ho-
ing consummated; but the official organ of the
French Government has stated distinetly that it
was not designed to operate against the United
States in any way, or in favor of the rebels, and
the highest official authority in France has borne
testimony to the Emperor’s desire that the Re-
public shonld be reunited under one Govern-
ment,

By a trick similar to that which led the Em-
peror to concede belligerent rights to the rebels,
the British Government beguiled him into the
war against Mexico, It was a gigantic fraud.
Napoleon was led to believe that she Mexicans
would gladly welcome his troops as deliverers
and restovers of peace and order, The British
and Spaniards, who knew better, made their
exit before the drama began, The French, less
tricky and more consistent, having commenced
the campaign, persevered im it. It has proved
a blunder. The Mexicans have forgotten theix
internal fouds to unite egainst the common en-
emy; and it will need great outlay of moncy,
men, and skill to extricate General Forey’s army
from its present perplexing predicament. From
first to last the Emperor has been endeavoring
to difabuse the Mexicans of the idea that he was
their national enemy; and in his last letter to
General Forey he endeavors to rouse their pride
as a race, by talking about preserving the equi-
librium between the Latin and the Anglo-Saxon
races on this continent, Every one sces easily
that this is mere clap-trap, and that the real ob-
jeet of the Tmperor is not conquest, or hostility
to the United States, but simply the conclusion
of such a treaty with Mexico as may restore the
old friendly relations between that republic and
the French empire, and cnable the Fronch to
withdraw from Mexico without sacrifico of
homor,

In one word, the Emperor has said and done
nothing as yet which fairly justifies the imputa-
tion that he is hostile to us or to the Union.
On the contrary, he has done and said much
which implies a friendly feeling and a desire to
see the Union re-established. He has the mis-

fortune of being represented at Washington by

a man who is an ardent secessionist, and takes
no pains to conceal it. Aud, like all powerful
monarchs, he has at his court at the Tuileries
men of basc origin and corrupt instinets, who
have proved readily accessible to the rebel emis-
saries, and have earned their hirc by abusing
us in semi-official journals. But no man, with
all the facts before him, can honestly declare that
the Emperor has been our enemy.

THE LOIGER,

FOOTING UI' AN ACCOUNT.

Wuar is the net resuls of the ©“ Conservative”
movement thus far? Its programme was a more
coustitutional method of suppressing the rebellipn
than that of the Administration. Are not the fol-
lowing-points already established ?

That the rebels hailed the movement with de-
light, reprinting the * Conservative” speeches, as
indicative of returning reason on the part of the
Yankees? What do they raean by ‘ returning rea-
son ?”

That the rebels delighted in the ¢ Conservative”
triumphs at the polls?

That the election of “ Conservative” Senators in
Illinois, Indiana, and Penusylvania is greeted by
the Richmond Zxzaminer as proof that the “ Lincoln
tyranny”—by which is meant the United States
Government—can not prosecute the war with the
support of a unanimous sentiment?

That the scenes in the Pennsylvania Legislature
and in that of New York, which poiut straight at
anarchy, are the action of the party professedly
“ Conservative ?”

That the tone of the * Conservative” papers, in
speaking of the duty of the soldiers in regard to
the war order of the President concerning slavery,
tends directly, and is intended, to excite mutiny
and disaffection, and consequent disaster ?

That, in fine, the *Conservative” reaction has
organized an opposition to the Government, which
takes the ground that its policy in the war is un-
constitutional, and that good citizens ought not to
support it; that npon that ground it has drawn
party lines, so that at this moment the Govern-
ment has lost much of that unity of sentiment
without which success is delayed and endangered ?

These things arve known. 'There is but one an-
swer. It is that the Government is no longer
waging the war for the restoration of the Union,
but for what is called Abolition. But the answer
says what is not trus. The President, as Com-
mander -in -chief, has decreed the liberation of
slaves, by the same power and for the same pur-
pose that he decrees the movement of the army,
Slavery exists among the rebels. It is a source
of peculiar strength to them. DBy the plain com-
mand of common sense the Commander-in-chief is
bound to weaken them in every warlike way he
can, If the Constitution suffers him to deprive the
rebel of the usc of his arms, legs, or life, it certain-
1y authorizes him to take from the same rebel the
use of his slave. And, in aiming to do this, he
must do it in the way mos¢ certain to secure the
object. If there are loyal men among the holders,
the President must assume their assent to his ex-
ercising a necessary and lawful power according to
his discretion.

To say, therefore, that because of the proclama-
tion the war is diverted from its object, is as focl-
ish and untrue as to say that it is diverted because
of the desolation of Virginia. The object of the
war is the maintenance of the Government—and
the desolation and emancipation are inevitalle in-
cidents of thorough warlike operations. The ob-
jeet of the * conservative reaction” is the restora-
tion of a party to power, and to effect that object it
exposes the Government to destruction.

1f a man likes the supremacy of that party more
than the supremacy of the Government—or if he
hates the Republicans more than he hates the rebels,
then under the name of “conservatism” he will
continue to favor the course which Vallandigham,
Fernando Wood, and Jefferson Davisappland. But
if he loves his country more than a party, order
more than anarchy, peace more than war, he will
support a Government which does not believe any
thing to be unconstitutional which is necessary to
save the Constitution; nor any thing truly dan-
gerous to the liberty of any citizen which is essen-
tial to the guarantee of the liberty of all the people.

—e——
MR. WEED'S RETIREMENT.

MR. THURLOW WEED has retired from active
public life, By his withdrawal one of the shrewd-
est political managers in our history disappears.
His valedictory address to his friends in the ccl-
umns of the Evening Journal, which he has edited
for thirty-two years, is simple, genial, and pathetic.
He retires at a moment of the greatest public per-
il, because he no longer agrees with the pa
which he has so Iong served, and because he does
not wish to embarrass by constant opposition the
policy of an Administration which he helped bring:
into power. Yet he makes no new party ties, nor
is it likely he ever will. FHis old political friends
are still % my party;” and while he can not think
them wise, he wishes them God-speed as ho says
farewell.

The simplicity and frankness of his valedictory
Jisarm criticism, His retirement establishes at
Jeast the earnest sincerity of his later course. That
that course tended to the very result which he so
stringently deprecated seems clear enough to us,
but does not affect our estimate of his honest con-
viction. Party vehemence has pursued him with
bitter calumny. But he will doubtless sec in that
very vehemence a tribute to the power he was feit
to wield. When the threat of rebellion ripened
into war, it was not strange that men of the same
general politieal sympathy differed upon poiuts of
policy. . The same principles of human nature that
create parties divide them; and each division be-
lieves that its own policy is essential to success, It

is a pity, but it is unavoidable, that personal accu-
sation and acerbity should mingle in discussions
which might be entirely impersonal. Mr. Weed
has not been spared, neither has he spared, in such
acrimonious centests,  His retirement is therefore
the more magnaninious.

With winning personal traits that no party ase
perity denies—with comfort sccured by long serv-
ice in his profession—with the agrecable conscious~
ness, to & man ambitious of the substance rather
than the show . newer, that be has played a more
influential part in the political history of this State
during the last dozen years than any other man—
with the kindest regard of his assotiates and friends
—DMr, Weed turns away from the great arena of
public affuirs.  But, like Sir William Temple, who
retived to his garden and library in the dark days
of the revolutionary period in England, but came
forth again when summoned by his country, so Mr,
Weed holds himself ready to serve, when he ean,
his country and his friends, while, “so far as all
things personal are concerned,” his work is done.

——
TIE INEVITABLE QUESTION.

THE question that every body has seen from the
beginning of the war must be answered has at last
been asked. Shall there be colored soldiers? It
is a question upon which there need be no loss of
temper. If a man says that he is willing to see
the Government lost rather than maintained by
such allies, he must answer the question whether,
then, he cares enough for the Government to fight
for it. Ife must then answer the other question,
why it is not as shameful to save the Government
by bribing men by enormous bounties to he sol-
diers, while men who have the most vital interest
in the success of the war are ready to fight. If
saving the Government is a matter of pride and not:
of principle, and the most earnest conviction of the
necessity of its salvation, that pride may be grati-
fied in any whimsical way. It may be more ayvces
able to it to have the work done Ly grenadiers six
feet high, whose regulation weight shall be a hun-
dred and ninety pounds. Or it may gratify pride
to have it accomplished only by men whose ances-
tors came over two genetations since. Or by the
Anglo-Saxon blood merely; or by the Celtic, or
by the Teutonic, or by volunteers who fight for tha
love of it, and who scorn bounty.

Indeed, if you make your point of honor any
thing short of the salvation of the Government and
nation, by il fair warlike means and ‘at all costs,
you have already virtually relinquished the con-
test.

The Government is waging a fierce war with a
wicked rebellion, It wants all the soldiers it can
muster. If it refects a good fighting man because
le is a Spaniard, or a hman, or a Frenchiman,
or an Trishman, it is guilty of atter folly. If it re-
jects a good fighter because he has cvery reason
to fight to the death rather than surrender—because
victory is a palpable, tangible, incalculable advant-
age to him—because he is native to the soil and ac-
climated to the region of the war, and because he
has proved himself the most faithful ally, and is by
habit and training the most docile of soldiers, then
the Government is mad.

Now the peopie are really the Government, and,
right or wrong, you say that they are bitterly prej-
ndiced against the colored ally. Yes; but suppose
that party-leaders stopped appealing to that preju-
dice, and that a colored regiment should rout in the
field a South Carolina regiment—just by way of
poetic justice. Do you think that, if the people is
really earnest in its resolution to destroy the rebel-
lion, its prejudice would stand against that? Not
unless patriotism and honor are extinet in its heart.

The common sense of the matter is very simple.
For many ycars it has been considered an nnan-
swerable argument in the great question to say:
Tt may be unjust to deprive these men of persenal
Tiberty For no crime but color, but we must take
thiings as they are. What can we do with them if
they are emancipated? Passion is a stronger jin-
pulse with a slaveholder than interest; and as he
now gratiffies his anger by maiming his property,
he would then indulge his fury by starving rather
than turning to hire his late slave. What will you
do with the facts of the case?”

Granting that the facts are as stated, we have
reached a point in the rebellic + when, as an expe-
dient of war, that is made pe- sible which was not
g0 in peace. Emancipation ir declared. The exi-
gency demands and therefore justifies it. ‘The late
slaves know. that our lines are the lines of liberty.
Thus hundreds of thousands of able-bodied men sxe
made dependent upon the guidance of the Govern~
ment, which requives, and will Jong require, a large
military force. The men so dependent are frained
to obedience. They are iy nature docile and brave.
They.have every thing to fight for, and they know
it. The war has the same desperate carnestness to
them that it has to their late masters. One side
fights for property : the other for life and liver

TIs not the solution providential? Do we u
lately insist upon rejecting such soldiers becar
of some absurd theory of occiput and shin-Dones?
They are not of the samo race. True; and neither
are the French and the Irish; but we do not reject
them ; we are heartily grateful to get them, IHere
is a letter, lately in our possession, from one of the
privates in the first South Carolina Velunteers.
He was lately a slave. The letter is written in a
shapely hand, Scarcely aword is m pelled. It
is anintelligent and self-respecting man who writes,
and he says that of course he and his friends must
fight, because there is no hopo for them if taken.

Tet it be left to men like Vallandigham and
Cox and Wickliffe to envenom a prejudice that a
nation may be destroyed.

50

—————
A TALK WITH MY PUPILS.”

1IN many a happy houschold all over the land

ome of the clearcst aud pleasantest points of mem-

ory is the quiet little town of Lenox among the

solemn Berkshire hills. Tt was therc for many

years that Mrs. Chatles Sedgwick had her school

for girle; and now that she has relinquished its
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charge her heart yearns toward all her scholars,
both maid and matron, and she has written, under
the name of “* A Talk with my Pupils,” a truly ad-
mirable volume of simple, sensible, thoughtful, and
friendly suggestions for the life of womes.

Mrs. Sedgwick's great experience and practical
‘wisdom enable her to appreciate perfectly the prop-
er scope of such a work, and she has made herself,
in her book, the friend of many more than her pu-
pils. In fact, she keeps in its pages the most de-
lightful school for all of us, old grizzled Loungers
of both sexes, as well as the tender and docile youth
around us, The book is a charming Family Man-
wal. It understands the value of the little things
which make the great differences in life, and is so
a home philosophy of good morals and mauners.
It is as gently didactic as such a work can be, and
its discourse s so enlivened by anecdotes drawn
frem experience that it runs no risk of rejection as
2 dry ethical essay; while it is so penetrated with
human sympathy as the true secret of really fine
manners that it will not be mistaken for a treatise
upen etiguette.

Doubtless, as its pages are read in those many
happy homes by the husband and father, he will
snger wonder why the solemn Berkshire hills
ars so pleasantly remembered, while he will glad-
ly acknowledge, what is so often forgotten, the
tender, sagacionz, thoughtful influence which, in
moulding the girl, modeled the wife and mother.

e
A 8HORT LETTER TO JOHN.

My peAR Jouy,—As we parted you said that
if any more arbitrary arrests were made, the State
of New York would be redder with blood than ever
Virginia was, Now you are a sensible man, and
we can therefore talk together as partisans could
not,

By arbitrary arrests youmean the suspension of
the privilege of the writ of hcbeas corpus. That
the power of suspeusion is granted by the Consti-
tution you will not deny. That, in the absence of
Congress, it may he necessary to suspend it, in cer-
tain cases, you will agree. That the proper person
to do it is the President you will allow. That, if
Congress justifies him in the suspension, the only
powers that hold the right are satisfied you must
concede. Then you say that the State of New
York is not in rebellion, nor is it invaded, and
therefore the writ can not be suspended here. The
reply is, that the writ is not suspended generally in
the State, but that the privilegs of certain citizens
of the United States resident here, to the wrif, is
nded ou the just ground of national necessity.

ler you nor any man who is anxious that

Nei
the Government of the United States shall prevail

at ever,
any

bozard has felt his rights in danger from
bitrary exercise of power, That that exer-
cise has been always discreet no man will affirm ;
but that such power must exist he will not deny.
Nor will he contend that the complaint of its exer~
cise during this war has been founded upon an hon-
est fear of the overthrow of the grarantees of 1ib-
erty ; for we all know that the complaint has been
merely a party ery.

When James Second sent Jeffreys buichering
through the west of Lngland the English people
Jjustly complained of the peril of their rights, But
when William Third suspended the writ of kabeas
corpus, in the recess of Parlinment, the same peo-
ple thanked him for defending their liberties. No
English historian denies that the Parliament in the
struggle with Charles First excecded the constitu-
tlonal Hmits of its power. The Parliament itself
did not deny it. For the question of the rebellion
was whether the King should destroy the Consti-
tution, or whether the Parliament should assume
‘powers to save the Constitution, The result was
that the British Constitution was unconstitution-
ally saved. Fortumately our President is not
obliged to transcend his constitutional powers to
save the Government, and he has not tr ded

biame upon the Government nor suffered others to
do so, but cheerfully d all the r ibility

expelled from the SBenate. The resolution was laid over
under the rules. A resotution was adopted instructing the

that must necessarily belong to the Genera. in com-
mand; in every position bearing himself as the
most modest and loyal citizen, the daring and skill-
ful soldier, and the frank and generous man.

In the wild vortex of contemporary events it is
impossible to know the exact or even relative truth.
We are compelled to see much that we cah not ex-
plain, and which vehement partisan speculations
do not help to elucidate. It is, however, an ac-
cepted law that in war every General must be
judged by Iis success. For the want of that
success, although it may show no want of essen-
tial power, but be merely the consequence of un-
controllable ecircumstances, Frémont, M‘Clellan,
M‘Dowell, Pope, and Burnside have disappeared
from the stage of war. Political intrigues keep
M‘Clellan in a pullicity which it would be unkind
to suppose that he desires. Fortunately for their
usefnlness no such intrigues have as yet formed
ahout the other Generals.

Whether or not General Burnside takes another
command or vemains withdrawn for the prescat
from the public eye, the public heart will foliow
him with admiration, sympathy, and gratitude.
Ilis are the qualities of ‘which the noblest citizens
and the purest men are made: which, if shared by
every General in the serviee, would soon end dis-
traction, intrigue, and jealousy, and give us the
victory.

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

A mAN being asked, 8s he lay sunning himself on the
grass, what wos the height of his ambition, replied, “*To
marry a rich widow with a bad cough.”

Tt

© When the sky falls we shall catch larks," said an old
gentleman, quotiag & well-.known proverh. *Certainly,”
suid o wag beside him;  but in my opinion our young
men have no need to wait for that event; they have too
many ¢larks’ already,”

[
AxD so Forri,—There is a young man in the United
States army, who was horn July 4, at 4 o'clock ., at
No. 44, in a street in Boston, 1844, a 4th child, has 4
names, enlisted into the Newton company, which has
joined the 4th battalion, 44th regiment, 4th company,
and on the 4th ot September was appointed 4th corporal,
and is now gone forth to defend his country.
—_———
If all the world were pudding,
And a1l the sea were sancc,
And all the trecs were almonds, stuek
Around it and across;

If such a change shonid happen,
Why—then beyond all question—

Ol! deary mel there just would be
A ot of indigestion!

When 2 man is indisposed with the gout, it makes him
indizposed to go-out.

e
Tl Tet you off easy this time,” s the horse said whea
he threw his 1ider into the mud.

———
Your wife can not have heen too dearly wom, if you and
she sre denrly one.

———— .
Parties at a dead lock shonld extricate themselves with
a skeleton key.

— e
Dryden gays, that, *“If a straw can tickle o man, it s to
bim an instrument of happisess.” Tickie his nose with it
and see.
The man who was hemmed in by & crowd has been
troubled with & stitch in his side ever since,

il
 The suun who took every body's eye must huve a lot of
them.

———
In navigating the ses of life, carefully avoid ihe break-
ers—¢ espeelally the heartbreakers,” seys old Growler.
it W

At = woman's convention, a gentleman remarked thata
woman was the most wicked thing in creation. ‘tSir"
was tho indignant reply of one of the ladies, * woman was
made from man, and if one rib iv so wicked, what must the
whole body be?®

———

SOARED INDIVIDUAL, DODGING INFURIATED BULL BESIND

A TREE. * You ungrateful beast, you! You woulda't boss

them. But if be had, and the people saw that the
step was honestly taken and meant to save the na-
tion, they would not fail to appland and indemnify
him.

This rebellion is an effort to overthrow by force
the-Government of the United States, That Gov-
ernmeat is recreant if, under the war power which
would be implied if it were not expressed in the
Constitution, it does not nse every means, includ-
ing emancipation, to conquer the rebels, But the
Government can not take any course which the
people do not approve. If, therefore, the people
do not approve the emancipation order, suspension
of the privilege of the writ in any case, or they are
not willing to take those steps to secure victory,
and if, because of their opposition, they destroy the
carnest national purpose of success, they directly
conspire for national ruin. In other words, they
are resigned to their own destruction. When you
and other grave, moderate men see that the party
malignity which calls itself “conservatism” has
brought you to the brink of the dilemma of anarchy,
or the faithful support of the most radical war meas-
ures for the national existence and civil order, you
will regret that you had not earlier seen the altern-

stive, Let us hope, dear John, that it will net
then be too late. Your dutiful
LOUNGER.
[ S
BURNSIDE.

Frowm the first appearance of General Burnside in
this war as Colonel of the First Rhode Island Regi-
ment and Acting Brigadier at Bull Run, through
his brilliant Carolina campaign, to his withdrawal
from the Army of the Potomac, his career has heen
so manly, sosimple, and so heroic, that no General
has awakened a more affectionate regard in the
popular heart, He has held himself aloof from all
cliques of designing men speculating upon the pos-
sibility of using him as a Presidential candidate.
There has been mno question of his bravery, his
energy, and his celerity in the field, qualities cssen-
tial to an invading army. Upon the loftiness,
purity, and earnestness of purpose no suspicion has
been breathed. He has issued no foolish addresses.
In the hour of yeverse he Las neither thrown the

a consistent who never ate beef in his life, wounld
you? Ts that the retwrn you make?”

plithadish et

Dean $wift said of an apothecary, that his business was
to pour drugs, of which ke knew but liltle, into u body, of
which Ae knew less.

——
To keep water from coming in—Don't pay the water-
rate.

— e
The first Ingredient in conversation is trutl, the next
good sense, the third good-humor, and the fourth wil.
—_—

INTERESTING TO “ PARTIES I8 DiwrFroouTies.” —Every
six hours out of the twenty-four iz guarter duy.

-

The earth is cxecedingly dirty, but the sca is very tidy.
T

A MormoN DEFINITION. —A #pare rib—A second wife.
skt uilng

The best adhesive label you can put on luggage is to
stick to it yourself.
e——

When is a vessel smeller than & bounet 7—Yhen she’s
cog-sizeid.  (Phe author has since had his head shaved.)
—_———

TRON-TCAL Mznt.~—An *¢old file” is preferable to an “old
serew.”

DO YOU GIVE IT UP?

Why would a sixth sonse be a bore ¥

Beeause it would be @ nuisance (new sense).

Ta’s pretty, it's useful in various ways,

Though by it meu often shorten their days:

Take one letter from it, and then *twill appear

What young men are fond of every day in the year;

Take tivo ietters from it, and then without doubt

You will be what remains if yon can't find it out.

Glass—lass—ass.

‘Why is a nail far in like an ol man?

Because it is infirm (i firm).

‘Whatregiment was Adam in?

The B

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

CONGRESS,

@w Wedneaday, January 28, 1m the Senate, the Post-
Office Committee reported back the bilt establishing a
postal money oxder system, with & recommendation that
it do not pass. Senator Clark, of New Hampshire, offercd
2 preamble reciting the turbulent acts of Senator Sauls-
bury, of Delaware, on 27th, and & resolution that he be

Military © to inquire into the propriety of ex-
tending such relief as circumstances may require, and in-
quirz into the case of Mr, Thomas, known 85 *Zarvonz,
the French lady,” of Maryland, now a prisoner of war ab
Fort Lafayette, and who, as represented, has been con-
fined in a dungeon ol that fortress since June last, and is
now hopelessly insane by reason of his sufferings, The
esident was requested to transmit to the Senate ali or-
dors fssued by the Secretaries of War and Treasury in
ard to a general prohibition to export arms and muni.
tions from the United States to the Mexican Republic, and
any orders relative to the exportation of articles contra~
band of war for the use of the French army. The bill
making appropriations for pensions for invalid soldiers was
ssed. The Army Appropriation bill was also passed.
“'he Consuler and Diplomatic Appropriation bill was dis.
cursed, and after an executive eession the Senate adjourned.
——Tn the House, the question of arming the negrocs was
brought up on a motion to refer the bills authori; the
employment of black soldiers to the Committec on Military
Affairs, The opposition attempted to defeat the biils, and
aperies of parli 'y maneuvres
on both sides, which coptinued until two o'clock in the
morning, wishout any result as regards the legislation of
the 1lonze.

On Thursday, 20th, in the Sepate, Senator Sanlsbury, of
Deluware, made an apology for his recens violent wod 4
o conduct, and the resolution expelling kim from the
Senate was for the time withdray “The resolution con-
cerning Commodore Venderhilt, Commodore Van Brunt,
and others, for alleged negligente in reference to the ves-
sels of the Banks ition was di d, but no vote

Capteia Pucker, of the Chicora, Teports sinking ansther
Federal gumehoat and the disabling of the steamship
Quaker City. The latter was set on fire by the Chicora,
and hauled down hor £ag to surrender, but afterward mane
aged to escape, using ocly one wheel.  She wag very serie
ously dumeage:

_The number of the blockading fleet outside at the time
of the attack was thirteen, with two firat-class frigetes,
the Susquehanna and Canandaigue,

The Federal loss was very severe, It was & complete
success on our part, with not a man hurt.

Qur gun-boats were not even struck,

All the blockndery have disappeared. There Is not one

seen within five miles with the strongest kind of
glasses. Cur Loats are now returning to Charleston.

The following is the oficial dispatchs

W BOARD CIUN-BOAT ¥ PALUETTO STATK.Y

Y went out lust night. This vesgel struck the Kercedita,
when she gent a boat on board and surrendered. 'The offi-
cers and crew wire prroled. Captain Tncker thinks he
eunk one vessel und set another ou fire, when shie strnek
her The blockading fleet had goze to sonthward und
eastward out of sights D. N. INGRATAM,

Plag-Oticer Commanding.

REOPENING OF THE PORT OF CHARLLSTON.
The foliowing proclamation was forthwith published:
OFFICIAL PROCLAMATION,

HRAD-QUARTRES, LAND 4ND v avar Porczs,
CHARLRSTON, 8. C., Jan. .1, 1868,
At ahout five o'clock this morning the Confederate Statea
naval force on this station attacked the United Staes

taken. The hill appropriating money to aid in the eman-
cipation of the slaves in Miscouri was taken up, and de-
Tated until the adjournment.—The Honse was engaged
in dehating the bill for arming negroes.

On Priday, 30th, in the Senate, a commugication from
the President, recommending a vote of thanks to Commo-
dore David R. Porter, for his gallantry in the affair at
Artkansas Post, was referred to the Naval Committ, The
resclution cebsuring the parties engagea m fitting out the
vessels of the Banks expedition wns discussed for some
time and then laid aside.  The new Senator from Illinois,
Hom. W. A. Richardson, was qualified and took his seat.
The debate on the proposision to furnish pecuniary aid for
the emancipation of slaves in Missouri was then yostmed,
and finally, on motion of Senator Harris, the bill was re.
committed to the Judiciary Conmniitee. After an ex-
ceutive session the Senate sdjourned.—In the House, a
joint 1 fon for the appot ‘of Commissi to
revise and codify the laws was reported, as was also & bill
to prevent eollisious at sea. A bill making appropriations
for fortifications was reported by the Weays and Means
Committee. A resolution was adopted that the General-
in-Chief inform the Ilouse whether parvoles have been
granted to auy rebel officers eaptured by the army of the
United Stutes since the proclamation of Jefferson Davis re-
fusing paroles or exchanges to captuved Union officers,
The remainder of the session was devoted to debate ou the
bill anghorizing the employment of negroes s soldicrs,

On Saturéay, 81st, in the Senate, the Naval Committeo
reported back the joint resolution tendering the thanks of
Congress to Commander John L. Worden for good conducs
in the conflict between the Mlonitor and the Merrimac.
The resolution was adopied. The same commitice re-
ported back the joint resolution tendering the thanks of
Congress to Cumnmoderes Ja L. Lardrer, Charles H.
Davis, J. H. Dahigren, Stephen C, Rowan, David D. Por-
ter, and 8. H. Strigham, with an amendmeat striking
out the name of Commodore Lardner, not for auy thing
derogatory to him, but because of the rule to give no tharks

.

flect off the harbor of the city of Charlestou,
and sunk, dispersed, or drove off and out of sizlt for tha
tiroe the entire hostile fleet.

Therefure we, the i
of the Confederate States naval and tand forces in this
quarter, do bereby formally declare the blockade by the
United States of the said city of Charleston, South €arotina,
to be raised by a superior force of the Confederate statef
from and after this 3let day of January, A.p., 1663,

T, BRAUREGARD,
General.Commending,

N, INGRAHAM,
Flag-0fficer commending Navas Forces in South Carolina,

Official: 'FHOMAS JOURDAN, Chif of Staff,

A Chaaleston dispateh, dated 1st Febraary, says:

Yesterduy afternoon General Beauregard plnced  steamne
er at the disposal of the foreign consuls to see for themy
selves that no blockade existed.

The French and Spanish Consuls, accompanied by Gene
eral Ripley, accepted the invitation, The Lritish Consul,
with the Commander of the British war steamcr fetrel,
had previously gone five miles beyond the neual aneho.-
Jxﬁ;z of the bluckaders and could see nothing of them with

s5e8,

Late in the evening four blockaders reapyeared, keeping
far ont. 'This evening a large number of Blockaders axe
in sight, but keep steam up, cvidently ready to run.

THE PROSPECT AT VICKSBURG,

A speetal dispateh frors Cuiro zays thab information hag
been xeccived that General M‘Clernand’s forces hi
landed on the Louisiana side of the M ippi Rives
miles below the mouth of the Yazoo, a
the city oi Vickelwg, Two brigades were cngaged v hen
the infervaant Jeft in cpening the fomous * ent off” of Gen-

inms, which. is to make Vicksburg to longer a
General Grant has lefi Memphia for h
with vi The river was quite full at Vi
ab Jast accounts. The rehels ave evidently posted «

except to one in of an aving a
separate command. The amendment was agreed to and
the resolution adopted. The bill to sncourage cnlistments,
snd providing for erroiling and drafing the militia, was
reported back by the Military Committee, ‘The resolution
coliing for infortnation relative to the exportation of arms,
ete., to Mexico for the use of the French was adopied. The
Consular and Diplemetic Appropriation bilt was pnssud.
The Legislative, Iixecutive, and Judicial Approprietion
Pill was then taken up and discussed until the adjourn.
ment.——The session of the Honse was taken up with de-
bate on the bill authorizing the organization of negroes as
soldiers.

On Monday, February 2, in the Scnate, a communica-
tion was xeceived from the President of the Smithsonian
Tnstitntion, suggesting that George E. Dadger, of North
Carolina, ought 1o longer to be a member of the Board
of Regents, a5 he had not attended any of the meetings,
and was, moreover, inl the rebel srmy. The petition of
Madizon Y. Johnson was presented, setting forth that he
was arested in August last by order of the Seeretary of
War, and imprisoned until the 13th of September, and
that no yeason was ever assigned for the arrest or dis
charge. Senator Richardson moved for a seleet committee
to inguire into the facts, but the petition was laid on the
table by a vote of 22 against 16. The Judiciary Comy
tee veported back the bill granting pecuniary aid to Mis-

uri in emuncipating slaves, The Paymaster General
was directed to inform the Senate what payments, if any,
were made to the army up to the 81st of Angust, and, if
none wero mnde, what wes the reason for such non-pay-
ment. The bill making appropriations for executive, leg-
islative, snd judicial expenses was passed, snd the Senate
adjourned.——In the House, tho Senate's amendments to
the Army Appropriation bill, with the exception of $5000
for the sarvey of the Minnesota River and the Red River
of the North, were concurred in, The Senatc’s amend-
ments to the Consular and Diplomatic Approprintion bill
were also concwrred in, The Senate bill amendatory of
the act for the collection of direct taxes in insurrectionary
districts was passed. The debate on the bill authorizing
the President to employ negroes as goldiers was then xe.
sumed. After an animated discussion the bill was passed
by & vote of 85 aguinst 55, and the House adjourned.

On Tuesday, 8d, in the Senate, the credentials of Hon.
Reverdy Johnson, Senator elect from Meryland, were pre-
sented. The Post-office Appropriation Bill was passed
The bill to establish a national currency secured by Unit-
ed States stocks was postponed for one week. A bill stop-
ping the pay of unemployed army officers was introduced
and referred to she Military Committee. Senator M'Don-
gall moved to take up his resolutions relative to the French
javasion of Mexico. Senmator Sumner, chuirman of the
Commitee on Foreign Affairs, opposed the propesition;
Tt the motion was agreed to by a vote of 29 sguinst 16,
Senator M ‘Dongall then addressed the Senate at considern-
ble fength on the subject. Senator Sumner also spoke, «nd
conelnded his remarks by moving to lay the resolutions
on the table. Withont coming te a vote the Senute went
into executive gession, and subsequently adjourned.
In the Houec, the Committee cn Elections reported favora-
bly on the credentials of Messrs. Flanders and Halm, mera-
bers from the First and Second distriets of Louisiuna, The
Bankrupt biil was then taken up, and, after some explana-
tion, Mr. Ketlogg, of Illinols, moved to lay 1 on the table,
which was agreed to by a vote of 60 agamit 53. The Mili-
tary Committee reported back the il providing for the
enlargement of the New York and Michigan and Hlinois
conalg, with amendments, and the subject was referred to
the Committee of the Whole. A hill was reported author-
jzing the construction of a submariae telegraph. from Fort
M:Henry to Galveston, touching at various points on the
cosst. A motion to Iay the bill on the table was lost by a
vote of 48 against 65, and pending the question on its pas-
sage the House adjourned.

A SALLY FROM CHARLESTON,

A dispateh fo the Richmond Jaguirer, dated Charles
ton, January 51, says:

This morning the gun-bosts Palmeits State, Captain
Rutledge, and Chicora, Captain Tncker, accomponied by
three small stenmers.—the. Gencral Clinch, Ftiwnn, and
Chesterfield—all under the command of Lfrmlzlod(ll'e ;lu»

for the Petersburg Erpress of the 26th,
in a dispntch from Vicksburg’: * We have trust-worthy in-
telligence from sbove that the great Yankee fotille, cone
sisting of slxty gun-honts aud transports, hug passed Greens
ville, Missixsipp, coming down, We are ready.”

ik

THE © MONTAUK” AT WORXK.

The ivon-clad Monfeuk seems to bave had a fight with
the xebel buttery M Aliister, in the Ogeecheo River, under
eover of which the Nashville iz lying. ~ No reliable accounts
of the zffair have come to hand. The Richmond and Sae
vannah papers say that the donfauk came up to the fort
in fine style, and that she was the only bost engaged.
Their shell and thot were broken to pieces as they struck
ler gides, but her turret was so badly injured that she had
to hau} off. ‘The other in the mean time remained below
& bend of the river, entirely cut of the action. On the
other hand, the Nuvy Depertment received a dispatch on
84 from Fortress Monroe, stating that there is no truth in
the report that the Montauk was disabled; that Command-
er Worden luy under the encmy’s guns for four hours, and
that their ahot had no mowc effect upon his vessel than hail-
stones,

A FIGHT ON THE BLACKWATER.

General Corcoran had 2 brilliant action with the rebes
chief, Reger A. Pryor, on the nizht of the 20th, and com-
pletely defeated kim. The conflict took piace ut a point
ten miiles from Suflblk, and the batlle opened by an artils
lery duel by moonlight. After two homrs’ firing the rebel
artillery began to slacken, when Ceneral Corcoran ordered
a charge of his infantry and cavalry. The cnemy fell back
before our troops for two miles, snd there made another
stand, and the fight was continucd for over seven hours,
Geueral Coreoran had a narrow ezcape from a shell which
burst divectly in front of hig, Our loss was about one
hundred and four,

CAPTURE OF AN ANGLO-REBEL STEAMER.
1t 15 stated, upon the authority of the Richmond Whig,
that the Dritish steamer Princess Royal was surrounded
and captured by a fleet of Union gun-boats while attempt-
ing to run the hlockade into Charlestou, on Thursday, with
a valuable aargo from Halifex. She had on board 600
barrels of powder, 2 Armstrong guns, a large lob of ma.
chinery, 880 bales of shect-iron, 1 steam bakery, 144 bales
v s of boots, 529 bags of coffee, 500 hoxes
of tin, and other valaablos. A party of English workmen,
skilleil in the menufactare of projectiles, swere captured
with the vessel

GLNERAL BANKS A% NEW ORLETANS.
jor-General Bauks is stiil in New Orleans. He has
iterated Gronerni Butler's order taxing certain renel mere
chants for the support of the poor ; has eautioned the pub-
lic against offering insults to the soldiers, and in several
acts las indicated a vigorous administration. Jacob Bar-
ker has appealed to him several times for permission to res
vive the Advocate, but General Banks, it is said, will uot
permit the publication of that rebel sheet again.

THI REDEL FINANCES,

“The repors of the rchel Becretary of the Treasury shows
the condition of the cnemy’s finances, The receipts for
the year 1862 were $457,555,704, and the expenditures
416,971,735, leaving o balance of over $41,000. 'The ex
pensvs for the War Department was $340,000,000, and for
the Navy $20,000,000.

FOREIGN NEWS.,

FRANCE.

THE EMPHROR’S VIEWS OF THE MEXICAN
QUESTION.

A 1TErTER has been transmitted by the Emperor Napo-
leon to General Forey, Commander-in-Chief of the French
ermy in Mexico, in which his Majesty explains very free-
1y and fully the ohjects aud scope of the expedition to that
country, both present and prospective. This most signifi-
en officially submitted to the French

graham, made aa attack en the
in sinking two and crippling a third,

The engagement commenced at 4 o'clock.

The Palmetto State, with Commodcre Ingrahzm on
board, opened fire upon the Federal gun-boat Mercedite,
carrying 11 guns and 153 men, which was soon sunk in
five fathoms of water. Her commander, Captain Stell-
wagen, with a boat’s crew, eame on board and surrender-
ed. One shot pierced her hoiler, going clear through.
Captain Stellwagen and crew were paroled by Commodore
Ingraham,

cant
Legistature. In it the Emperor says: ‘“In the present
gtate of the civilization of the world the prosperi}y of
Americe is not & matter of indifference to Europe, for it
s she who feeds our manufactories and gives life to our
commerce, We have an interest in this—that the repub-
Yie of the United States be powerful and prosperous; but
we have none in this—that she should seize possession of
sl the Mexican Gulf, dominate from thence the Antilles,
ay well a8 South America, and be the sole dispenser of the
products of the Kew World.”
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THE BATTLE OF MURFREES-
BORO.

AX occasional correspondent, Mr. Hiibner, of the
Third Ohio Volunteers, has sent us the picture of
the BATTLE oF MURFREESEORO, which we repro-
duce on page 108. It represents the situation of
affairs on the third day of the battle, and we give
Mr. Hitbner’s description in his own words:

¢ The accompanying sketch represents the posi-
tion of the centre of the army on the third duy of
the battle, The baiteries were sitnated cn com-
manding ground ; across the plain ran a rifle-pit.
The slightest elevation of the ground was used to
protect our boys from the heavy fire out of the
weods. The rebels made sevoral fierce attacks, but
were repulsed with heavy loss.

“ Colonel Loomis’s battery and Captain Terrill’s
United States battery opened a cross-fire on them,
and the enemy soon retreated back into the woods,
where they had strong intrenchments, leaving be-
hind a good number killed and wounded.

““The Nineteenth Regiment Illinois Volunteers
made arush upen the Twenty-sixth rebel Regiment
of Tennessee, drove them back with great logs, and
captured their flag, on which was the motto, ¢ Deatht
before Subjugation ' The gallant Captain Taylor,
a member of Major-Goneral Roussean’s staff, bore
it away amidst the cheers of thousands and thou-
sands of brave men.

““The boys suffered terribly on account of the
inclemency of the weather, A cold raia fell, and
when not in action we had to lie down, often in the
mud, in order to be eoncealed from the rebel bat-
teries.  The boys built small fires and crowded
around them, not minding the cannon-balls or
bursting shells which came in volleys from the
vebel batteries. A favorite stratagem of our gallant
and beloved ler, Major-General Ry @S
0 make us lie down under the crest of an elevation of
the ground, and await the arrival of the enemy until
they come within a short distance, then jump up, give
them a voiley and charge with the bayonet ; and ’tis
true enough, if carried out with precision and bold-
ness, it leads to victory.

“Qar rations ron short too, and there was no
chance of a fresh supply. So many of our soldier
boys attacked the fresh-killed horses which lay
around. A thin slice of horse roasted on a stick,
with pepper and salt on it, is a delicious meal when
nothing else is to be had.”

RECAPTURED.

A STORY OF ST. VALENTINE'S DAY.

A sumwmer twilight under the green awning of
low-branched linden-trees— clove-pinks blossom-
ing in the garden borders, like chalices of spice—
and stars just trembling into the warm violet sky
—if Clinton Audley had lived to be a hundre®
yearsold, he never would have forgotten the di- .,
indistinet beauty of the dusky landscape. No .
all that happened on that summer night wasb ..
ed upon his heart in lines that Death itself " ino
power to efface! '

“Not yet, Clara; do not speak so firr | Re-
member that it is my life’s doom yo. are pro-
nouncing. Ob, Clara! think again.”

He had led his men up to the very cannow’s
mounth without a thought of fear, yet now he was
a coward in the presence of that slender blue-eyed

ivl!
r It is useless,” said Clara Mervyn, with cheek
whose color never varied, and firm, pitying eyes;
“my answer would be the same did I take a whole
year for deliberation. I am wery sorry, Clinton;
but—"

“Nay,” interposed Audley, with a cold, con-
strained voice that scarce hid the angry emotions
in his heart, ‘‘do not waste your pity on me. The
matter is unfortunate as far as T am concerned ;
Dut I ean not see why you should grieve. I have
‘been a mad fool, that is all. Good-evening, Clara!”

He lifted his light military cap and was gone;
and Clara Mervyn sat down on the rustic garden
seat and had a good cry! Surely it was not her
fault that Clinton Audley was so foolish—he might
have known she didn’t care for him.

‘While the young officer, restlessly pacing to and
fro, thought of the dark-eyed soldier whose head
he had supported at Manassas while the life bub-
Dled from his breast in red surging drops—thought
of his last words, ‘It isn’t for myself; but Mary’s
heart will break when she hears of it!”—oh why
could he not have died in that boy’s stead? There
was no heart to break for him !

“The jdle dream is ended!” he said, aloudy
t“and now for the realities of life. 'We shall never
meet again.”’

Conld he but have looked forward to the time
when they two skould meet again!

“Only my right hand, doctor? Pooh! never
mind ; there’s many a fine fellow worse off than I
am!”

“ A very philosophical view to take of matters,”
said the surgeon, half smiling, ‘‘ but at the same
time an wnusual one. Hold still half a minute,
can’t you 2"

“Well, what does it matter after all? I've
neither wife nor sweet-heart to fret about my dis-
figurements.”

“ But T suppose you expect to come into posses-
sion of one or both of those articles some day ?”

# Can’t say that T do. There, I'm comfortable
enough now. I say, though, doctor!”

“Well P

“Could you persnade that fat old nurse to get a
pair of shoes that squeak in a minor key? Every
sick man has his trials, and mine are those calf-
skin shoes. DPossibly I'm mervous, but I can’t
help it!”

The surgeon laughed good-humoredty.

¢ Don’t annoy yourself on that score; there will
be a change of nurses to-night, and I do not think
the shoe-question will trouble you further. Ty
to sleep a while now 1"

Clinton Audley closed his eyes, and strove to

i

forget the sharp spasms of pain that racked his
poor wounded frame, while the fire shone ruddily
on the walls, fainily illumining the long rows of
narrow white beds on either side, and the gray
dusk blackened into night, and—

“T must have been asleep !” he thought, with a
sudden start, as the little clock chimed eleven,
“Yes, I must; but who on earthisthat? Oh, the
new nurse, I suppose. She don't wear calf-skin
shoes, at all events—moves like a shadow 1"

Tor like a shadow she had glided to his bed-
side.

‘I think your draught was to be’taken at eleven,
Sir!” and she glanced at her ‘written directions.

And as Clinton Audley silently extended his left
hand for the slender vial, he knew that the “ new
nurse” was Clara Mervyn. She recognized him
at the same instant—there was a slight start, but
neither spoke,

Fate had brought them together once again!

The January snows melted away from the pur-
ple Maryland hills, and February’s blue heaven
smiled overhead. Spring was nigh at hand, yet
the lost roses had not blossomed again on Clara
Mervyn’s cheek.

“Don’t overwork yourself, Miss Mervyn,” said
the kindly surgeon; “there’s no earthly occasion
forit. They are all doing well, except that young
Audiey !”

The color rushed in a searlet torrent to Clara’s
cheelk, then receded, leaving it cold as marble.

“ Will be die, Sir?"

“Die? oh no! not the least danger of his dying.
What I meant to say was, that his recovery is
slow. Never knew such a lagging convalescence.
A fine young fellow that—very. We surgeons are
commonrly supposed to have no feelings, Miss Clara;
but T can tell you it went to my heart to take that
boy'shand off. However—but bless me, it’s nearly
noon. Be sure you take care of yourself, Miss
Mervyn!” and away hurried Dr. Wilde, who never
knew what it was to have a moment’s leisure !

Clara was left alone, her head drooping on her
‘breast. The next instant she rose up and looked
at her own slender right hand with a shuddering,
sobbing sigh.

“Oh, if T cculd have given my useless hand to
save his]” she moaned. “If 1 had but the right
to cheer and comfort him! Ah me! what can a
woman do but endure!”

Clara was learning a hard lesson in life’s saddest
school—to suffer and be silent.

 Miss Mervyn!”

She started at the words. Ile had never called
her ¢ Clara” sinée their parting under the linden-
trees.

¢ Are you very busy to-night 2"

¢ Not particularly so; why do you ask?”

¢ Then come and sit beside my pillow for 2 little
while. I fecl conversational just now.”

She obeyed silently.

“ Are you better this evening, Licutenant Aud-
ley?”

1 think so. The red, glorious sunset has done
me good, Did you know that this was St. Val-
entine’s Eve ?”

“‘The 13th of February—so it is!”

“Do you believe in the goodly offices of St. Val-
entine, Miss Mervyn? T assure you my faith is
limitless in the patron saint of lovers!”

Clara smiled as she remembered all the time-
worn *‘ valentines” she kept under lock and key at
home.

¢+ T confess to a little superstition on the subject,”
she said, coloring, for she felt that Clinton’s eyes
were fixed on her downeast lashes.

“Very well, then; yeu won't consider me
mawkishly sentimental if I ask you to be so kind
as to act as my right hand for once.”

¢ should be so glad. But how--"

“Will you write a St. Valentine’s love-letter for
me?”

¢ Certainly.”

¢ 8top, though! Answer me one question first,
frankly and fully. Do you think it would be a
piece of presumptuous folly in me to ask a woman’s
Iove to bless a maimed, useless wretch like me?
Nay, do not spare my feelings. I wish to hearthe
truth.”

Clara Mervyn was silent for a moment; and
when she spoke it was in a distinct, though very
low tome.

¢ If the woman you love be worthy of the name,
you will be far dearer to her now than ever you
were in the prime of health and strength.”

“You have taken a great weight from my heart,
Miss Mervyn; and now will you assume the rdle
of amanuensis ?”

Writing a love-letter for Clinton Audley to an.
other woman—it was a strange duty—yet Clara
Mervyn went through with it with a sort of me-
chanical calmness, heedless of the sore heart that
ached so bitterly in her breast, while every word
seemed the knell of a death-warrant. It was the
bitterest cup she had drunk yet—a cup that must
Dbe swallowed to the dregs !

“Thank you, Miss Mervyn. I won't trouble
vou to direct it, Ah, if T were but certain that
St. Valentine would speed my suit!” N

He smiled; but it would have been difficult to
tell which was paler—the cheek that lay against
the pillows of the hospital pallet, or that shadowed
by Clara Mervyn’s brown tresses !

She gave him the folded letter, with its earnest
words of pleading, and then went away to her own
room; for, fortunately, the *‘ night-watch,” as it was
called, had been confided to another. Aund only
the quiet stars saw the convulsive bursts of grief
that shook her frame ere at last she sobbed herself
to sleep, her flushed cheek lying on her drenched
hair, and the lips quivering even in her dreams!

How gloriously the crimson banners of St. Val-
entine’s dawn were draped along the sky when at
length she opened her eyes—how radiantly the
morning lighted up those blue, far-off hills]” Un.
consciously her Tips formed themselyes into a smile,
and then—ah, then the old pangs of heartache came
Dack to her !

She was nearly dressed before her eyes fell upon

atiny bunch of violets, dew-sprinkled and fragrant,
that Iay on ber toilet-table—she caught it up with
an exclamation of delight, and a note fell from its
blue heart—a note ditected in a strange, straggling
hand.

“* Some hospital directions,” she murmured, and,
smiling at Dr. Wilde’s eccentricities, she unfolded
the paper.

““Great Heaven! can it be possible > she falter-
ed, as she recognized her own handwriting. ¢ Did
be mean to ask me to become his wife? Oh, it is
too much, too much happiness "

She elasped her hands over her eyes for a mo-
ment, then sank to her knees besidc the little white
bed, half uncertain whether it were not all a dream.

Five minutes later Clinton Audley held out his
left hand to the blushing little nurse who had stolen
softly to his bedside,

““Well ?” he asked, scanning her face smilingly.

#*Ob, Clinton, I am so kappy !”

And then she burst into tears: it was well that
there were not many patients in the convalescent
ward!
 Are you really captured, my little, shy, trem-
ulous bird ?” he whispered.

*‘Nay,” said Clara, shaking back her curls with
a spice of the old mischief, ““it i3 you who are re-
cag}ﬁ}\ad, brave soldier though you deem your-
self!

‘‘And had you no suspicion of the destination
of that valentine?”

“If T had known it would have spared me a
great many tears. But oh, Clinton, I think I
shall never shed any but happy tears again!”

With the radiant dawn of St. Valentine’s Day
had risen the morning-star of Clara Mervyn’s life
and love!

SAVANNAH.

OxE of our special artists, Mr. Loomis, has sent
us the sketches of the APPROACHES TO SAVANNAH,
Grorera, which we reproduce on page 100, It
seems that our forces in Fort Pulaski have taken
pains to inform themselves pretty thoroughly of
the nature of the rebel defenses, so that when the
time comes for an assault shere shall be no more
Big Bethel blunders, We hold the mouth of the
river, Fort Pulaski, the two channels on either side
of Elba Island, and St. Augustine Creek. The
rebel advance is at the junction of that creek with
the river. There they have erected some pretty
substantial earth-works, mounted with heavy guns
in barbette. And on a line with these, in the riv-
er, is a row of obstructions consisting of piles firmly
driven into the bed of the river, and secared to-
gether with chains. Behind these floats the iron-
clad Georgia, formerly the British steamer Fingal,
a vessel of no mean power, though not very well
adapted, we should judge, to cope with our Mon-
itors. Itwill be seen that the rebels have not been
idle in taking measures for theiv protection. There
will be all the more glory for our brave soldiers
and sailors when they take the place.

THE BATTLE IN BAYOU TECHE,

Our attentive New Orleans correspondent sends
us a sketch—which we reproduce on page 101—
of the Barrin oF CorNEY’s Bripgg, in Bayou
Teche, Louisiana, fought by General Weitzel on
14th January. He had gone up the bayou to de-
stroy a rebel boat called the Cotion. The Times
correspondent thus describes the affair:

Farly on Wednesdey morning, at 6 A, the Diana,
Captain Goodwin, was ordered 10 go down the bayou to
Lynch'’s Point, to take the Bighth Vermont geross to the
left or northern bank, in order for » flank movement on
the enemy. At 7 the Calkoun, Commodore Brchanan,
Kinsman, Captain Wiggin, and Estrella, Captain Cook,
commenced toving slowly 1p the bayou, and at 8 o'clock
reached the formidable obstruction. "This was at a place
onlled Corney's Bridge, from a man of that name owning
a plantation there. Nothing but the pites of the old bridge
remain, protruding about three or four feet ahove water,
and against these the rebels had sunk an old steamer,
filled with brick, and placed all manner of rubbish—mak-
ing it impossible at that time either for the Cotton to come
down to 1 or for us to get at her.

At this time, ebout 8.45, an artillery duel eommenced be-
tween our gun-boats and the gan-boat Cotton and the rebel
batterios. The firing continned for some time without any
manifest difference to either party. A few desultory rifle-
shots had been fired at us from the shore.

Suddenly the Kinsman felt something explode under
her; it was a torpedo, and her stern was violently lifted
in the air, but fortunately with no damage, a8 was after-
ward found. An aid of General Weiizel came galloping
up to tell the Kinsmen of another torpedo being planted
right ahead, a contrabgnd, eccaped from the Cotion, hav-
ing brought the intelligence. Owing to this, and one of
her gune heing dissbled—so the Kinsman's officers all as-
sred me—she was cautiously dropping back, after warning
both the Estrella and Calhoun of what had been told her.

‘Commodore Buchanan, either not hearing or not heeding
the information, at once steamed up right ahead of hoth
the Estrella and the Kinsman, and personally seized the
post of danger, It was now about 10 o'clock, when the
Tebels, from behind their concealed rifle-pits, poured forth
a most murderous volley upon our men; aud the Cotlon
coming down to attack our batteries, the fight became se-
vere and general.

The galiant Buchanan was ons of the first to fall. He
was standing forward, spy-glass in hand, a motionless tar-
get for the deadly missiles of the hidden enemy. W.D.
Brown, Acting Chief Engineer, who was near him a$ the
time, having Teceived a spont ball in the thigh, the Com-
modore said: “Ah! youw've got it.” The very next mo-
ment a bull strack Buchanan in the right cheek, irmmedi-
ately below the temple, passing through to the opposite
side. He exclaimed, * My God!” and fell back dead.
Some soy this gailant officer was rash on this occasion, and
threw away his loved and valued life; perhaps so, but it
+was a raghness which will endear his heroic name forcver.

To show how terribly murderous was the position in
which our boats were placed, it is only necessery to state
that at this point the bayon was go narrow that the Cal-
houn in turning had her bow and stern aground.

‘While this was going on our land-forces were by no
meaus idle, The Eighth Vermont, as soon as they had
been brought across from Lynch’s Point in the Diana, at
once attacked the rehels in the rear of their rifle-pits; and
during a brisk and sharp engagement killed several, took
forty prisoners, and put the rest to flight, their cannon
leading the way. But for this sudden and gallant assist.

ance from the Eighth Vermont, there can be little doubt
that the Calhoun would have been lost, from the impetn-
osity with which the rebels were firing upon her.

1In the mean time, no less efficient aid was being given
by other portions of our troops. ‘Thres batteries—the First
Maine, Lieutenant Bradbury ; one section of the Fourth
husetts, under Licttenant Briggs, and Capiain
Carruth’s Sixth Massachusetts—had gone round

by the woods, from Patersonville to a point above the
Colton, where they could successfully pluy upon her; and
in this they were assisted by some oiplhe 0 Hundred
and Sixtieth New York, and 60 sharp-shooters of the Sev-
enty-fifth New York, who played havoc among the erew
of fhe rehel gun-hoat, which &as ono of those enormous
Mississippi steamers, protected hy cotton wherever possible,
and clad in iron.

Thrice did this ungeinly monster retire up the bayou,
from the effect of the deadly iron hail poured into her, and
thrice did she desperately come up to remew the -contest.
She came onee too often, however; for, after having had her
men nearly cleaned out of her, the last time she made her
appearance—which was at 2 o’clock next morning-—she
wa# flonting in solitary glory down the bayou, one sheet
of flame,

The game being over, and the estensible object of tha

ith i boats and land-f

our
returned in perfect order and good spirits.

STONEWALL JACKSON’S CAMP.

‘WE publish on page 109 a picture of SToXEWALL
JacksoN ¥ Cawp, from a sketch by Mr. Vizetelly,
the artist of the London Ilustrated News, who has
cast his Iot among the rebels, This sketch was
made some weeks since, and was sent from Seces-
sia in the vessel which was lately captured off
Charleston,  All the documents found on board
were transmitted to Admiral Dupont. Some of
them, such as the correspondence between Benja-
min and the rebel agents in Europe, have been
published in the papers. What became of Mr.
Vizetelly’s drawings we can not tell; but the one
we reproduce was kindly traced for us, by permis.
sion of the Admiral, and thus sees the light—rathe
er unexpectedly to its author—in our columns,

THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC.

‘WE reproduce on pages 97, 104, and 105, two
of Mr. Waud’s sketches, One of them illusirates
the fruitless attempt of the Army of the Potomag
to move toward the Rappahannock on 20th Jan-
uary-—or, in the coarser language of the rebels,
¢ BURNSIDE'S ARMY STUCK IN THE MuDp;” and the
other, the N1on-PATROL MARKING HIS RoUNDS,
The latter picture explains itself, and needs no de-
seription. By way of explanation of the former
we append the following graphic account from the
correspondence of the Times:

Tt was a wild Walpurgas night, such as Goethe paints
in the * Faust” while the demous held revel in the forest
of the Brocken. All hopes that it would be a “mere
shower" were presently biasted, It was evident we were
in for a regular northeaster, and among the roughest of
that rough type. Yetwas there hard work done that fear-
ful night. One hundred and fifty pieces of ertillery were
to be planted in the position selected for them by Gieneral
Hunt, Chief of Artillery—a man of rare energy and of a
high order of professional skill. The pontoons, also, were
drawn down nearer toward the river, but it was dreadful
work; the roads under the influence of the rain were be-
coming shocking; and by daylight, when the boats should
all hava been on the buuke, ready to slide down into the
‘water, but fifteen had beed gotten up—not enough for one
bridge, and five were wanted !

The night operations had not escaped the attention of
the wary rehels, Eatly in the morning a signal-gun wad
fired opposite the ford, reminding one of that other sig-
nal-gun fired by them on the morning of Thursday the
11th December, when we began laying the pontoon op-
posite Wredericksburg, and which was the token for the
concentration of the whole force at that point. It was in.
dispensable that we should secure all the advantages of &
surprige; and though our intention was thus blown to
thelr ears early on Weduesday morning, we were, never-
theless, forty-eight hours ahead of them, and with favor-
able conditions should have been able to carry onr posi-
tion hefore they could possibly concentrate.

Accordingly a desperate effort was made by the Com-
manding Genersl to get ready the bridges. It was obvis
oue, however, that, even if completed, it would be impos-
sible for ns, in the then condition of the ground, to get &
single piece of artillery up the opposite declivity. It would
be necessery to rely wholly upon the infantry-—indeed,
wholly on the bayonet. Happily, if the rebels ghould
prove to be in strong force, the country is too thickly
wooded to admit of nuch generalship, and it was hoped
that our superior weight of metal wonld carry the day.

Farly in the forencon I rede up to the head-quarters
of Generals Hooker snd Franklin, ghout two miles from
Panke's Ford. The night's rain had made deplorable hav-
oc with the roads. ‘The natare of the upper geologic de-
porits of this region affords unequaied eloments for bad
roads. The sand makes the soil pliable, the clay makes
it sticky, and the two together form a road out of which,
when it raing, the hottom drops, but which is at the same ~
time eo tenacious that extrication from its clutch is alt but
imposgible.

The utmost effort was put forth to get pontoons enough
into position to comstruct a bridge or two. Double and
triple teams of horses and mules were harnessed to each
pontoon-hoat. 1t was in vain. Long, powerful ropes
were then attached to the teams, and a hundred and fifty
men were put to the task on each boat, The efiort was
but littie more successful. They wonld flounder through
the mire for a few feet—the gang of Liliputians with their
huge-ribbed Gulliver—and then give up breathless. Night
arrived, but the pontoons could not be got up. The rebels
Tad discovered what was up, and the pickets on the oppo-
pite bank called over to ours that they ‘* would come over
to-morrow and help us build the bridge.”

That night the troops again bivouacked in the same po-
sition in the woods they had held the night before. You
can imagine it must have been a desperate experience—
and et not by any means as bad as might be supposed.
The men were in the woods, which afforded them some
shelter from the wind and rain, and gave them a compara-
tively dry bottom to sleep on. Muuy had brought their
shelter-tents; and making a flooring of spruce, hemlock,
or cedar bonghs, and lighting huge camp fires, they ent
joyed as well o8 the cf would per-
mit. On the following morning & whisky ration, provided
by the judicions forethought of General Burnside, was on
‘hand for them.

Thureday morning saw the light struggling through an
opaque envelop of mist, and dawned npon another day of
storn and rain, It was a curious sight presented by the
army as we rode over the ground, miles in extent, ocot-
pied by it. One might fancy some new geologic cataclysm
had o'ertaken the world; and that he saw around him the
elemental wrecks left by another Deluge. An indescriba-
Ple chaos of pontoons, wagons, and artillery encumbered
the roand down to the river—supply-wagons upset by the
road-side—artillery “‘stalled” in the mud—ammunition
treins mired by the way. Horses and mules dropped down
dead, exhausted with the offort to move their loads through
the hideous medium. A hundred and fifty dead animals,
many of them buried in the liquid mack, were counted in
the course of a morning’s ride. And the muddle was still
further increased by the bad arrangements—or rather the
fuilure to execute the arringements that had been made.
Tt was designed that Franklin's column should advance by
one road snd Hooker's by another. But, by mistake, &
portion of the troops of the Left Grand Division debouched
into the road assigned to the centre, and cutting in be-
twoen two divisions of one of Hooker's corps, threw every
thing into confusion. Inconsequence, the woods and roads
heve for tho past two days been filled with stragglers,
though very many of them were involuniary stragglers,
and were evidently honestly seeking to rejoin their regi-
ments. It was now no longer & question of how to go ong
it was a question of how to get back.




HARPER'S

FRUITLESS ATTEMPT OF THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC TO MOVE TOWARD THE Tk



WEEKLY.

1] -

RAPPAHANNOCK ON 20mn JANUARY, 1863.—Sxerenen ne M. A, R, Wavp—{Ser Pacr 103.]

ot

T



106

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

[Fesruany 14, 1863,

COUNTERPARTS,
FROM THI GERMAN OF HEINE,

A rixe-TREE standeth lonely,
Ia the North, on mountain cold.
He sleeps; the ice and snow-wreaths
‘White draperies round him fold.

He dreameth of a palm-tree,
‘Who, far in the Bast, doth ook
Toward him, as she mourncth lonely
On burning shelf of rock.

CAMBRIDGE, MASS. L. H.

THE **#*#* IN THE CLOSET.
PASSAGES EXTRACTED FROM THE JOURNAL OF
THE BARON DELAUNAY.

8d June, 1770: Paris.—The Vicomte de Grand-
champs called this morning — splendid as usual,
with buttons of Roman mosaic on his velvet coat,
and his poini-lace jubot the true coff lor now in
vogue. What an age of pretension it is! The
dandy conceals his own fine hair beneath a hideous
crop of the barber’s invention. The Iadies cover
their fair skins with rouge and little patches of
black ; the graceful play of their limbs is thwarted
by some artificial device to swell out their petti~
coats and nip in their waists—even the pearly
whiteness of their lace must be dyed in coffee to
give it alook of age! How preposterous shall we
appear to future ages, when a more enlightened
education and a higher tone of morality shall ena-
ble society to return to mature, consequently to
beauty! I can fancy how the students of the next
century will contrast the costame of our ladies—
their petticoats tucked up to display their legs, at-
tractively set off by colored and embroidered stock-
ings; their litle feet distorted by high-heeled shoes ;
their painted cheeks, their false hair, their little
shadeless hats—with the long flowing robes indi-
cating the graceful limbs without displaying them,
the chaste wimple, the modest veil of the middle
ages. I can fancy what lesson they will deduet
from these outwerd sigus, and how they will ua-
derstand only from pictures the reverential devo-
tion of the knights of Saint Louis’s time for their
noble ladies, and the familiar, lewd gallantry of the
reign of Louis XV. To return to the Vicomte who
suggested this digression. He entered, and threw
himself indolently down on the easiest of my arm-
chairs, stretching ont his legs the better to admire
their exquisite proportions.

*Is it true,” he asked, * that you are on the eve
of giving up your liberty 2

“My liberty ? what is that "’

4 Ah!" he replied, with a little laugh, stroking
his ealves the while, ¢ very good; what is his lib-
crty >—cynical as usual. Do not we bachelors
come and go at will, order our own dinmer, pursue
our own pleasure, form our own litile acquaint-
ances, not to shock you with tenderer names, in-
vite our own friends to our own banquets? Once
married, mon cher, some one else rules all that ; you
may pay the cost—that will be your share of the
fun. It is true yon may have separate establish-
ments, but that is expensive, and no particular

ood.”

¢¢All that may be the case in your ménage, Vi-
comte,” I replied, *but I assure yon it will not be
so in mine. Time only can prove how much mar~
riage may increase or diminish my happiness ; but,
decidedly, T shall remain master of my own house.”

“Then you will live in perpetual warfare, and
we shall scon see the marks of nails on your grave,
sober face. That is a worse condition than the
other.”

*Neither one nor the other is necessary, I as-
sure you.”

“Ah, poor Delaunay, what an infatuation! I
had hoped it might not be true, when the fellows at
the fencing-court told me you had asked the hand
of Gabrielle de Vigny of her parents.”

“It is true that I have made proposals to
the parents of Mademoiselle de Vigny,” T replied,
with a stress on the mademoiselle he had so rudely
omitted ; ‘““but I am not so sure of obtaining it.”

“You don’t mean to say De Vigny hesitated P—
the hypocrite I

“Not at all, but the young lady herself has not
seen me; she is still in her convent.”

‘“ And you think she will be consulted ?”

“1 am sure she will; I will not force myself
upon any one,”

““ Ah, well, gitls are all alike! she will say yes,
glad enough to leave school and be Madame la
Baronne Delaunay, with a handsome husband, a
handsome house, and a handsome fortune. And
then she will amuse herself. Poor things, they are
so caged upl—they know nothing but restraint;
‘whereas we men, by marrying, either lose our lib-
erty, or—"

“Valuable liberty, truly! We do as we like,
because no one cares what we do; stop out late,
because no one at home is longing for us; form
silly friendships, because there is no one to fill up
the blank in our heart.”

“Qur heart! Really, Delaunay, conversation
with you is like reposing in a shady arbor ! Fancy
a man of the court of his Most Christian Majesty
Louis XV. talking about our hearts! Ah, here is
Frangois with chocolate; I dyink in that most in-
nocent beverage to the success of your Arcadian
dream. May your choice be as sweet as your
chocolate I

And so0 he ran on, and I reasoned with him no
longer. A quoi bon? It was not worth the trou-
ble. But am I'so sure of the wisdom of my plans?
T have scen her portrait; it is charming. Her
parents are worthy people, and she is only fifteen;
surely, at that age, she can have acquired no taint
of the vices of the day; no taste for its artificial
pleasures. She will yield to my ‘superior expe-
rience. 1 will be o gentle with ber; T will so traly
make her feel the identity of our interests—but

softly, she is not yet mine, she may never bear my
name, for her wishes shall never be foreed for me.
5th June.—Waited betimes on Madame de Vig-

ny, for she had, I know, fixed on the 4th for her
daughter's arrival in Paris, and I could nof rest till
I had seen.her and learned my fate. There is a
certain air of poverty about the apartments, in spite
of the gentility of the lady’s manners, which makes
me fear that my fortune may be an acceptable
prospect to the De Vignys, and I more than ever
determine to ascertain for myself if the parents dic-
tate to the poor gir] her choice. After a brief apol
ogy for presenting myself so early in the day, s
she arrived ?” I asked, eagerly.

“Yes, indeed.”

“ And she was quite willing to come ?”

“What a question! Gabrielle has never diso-
beyed her parents.”

“But was she glad, happy, or did she weep ?”

#Nay, I must admit she shed many tears; but
what would you expect? She has been with the
good nuns seven years, and she loves them dearly.
She is so young she had never thought of changing
her condition ; and she is so timid too. There were
girls there no older than herself who cast such
Jooks of envy upon her as she bade them farewell !
¢Ah, how happy you will be!” they exclaimed.
¢Come and see us when you are a great lady, and
tell us all about court when you are presented.’
But my poor Gabrielle only kissed them, and wept
without speaking. They were all still standing
behind the grille when we drove away. But she
is quite happy this morning; listen, is not that a
merry song ?”

She paused, and opened the window; from the
little square garden beneath rose a sweet caroling
like the matins of a bird. How my heart beat as
T caught the vague outline of a female dress among
the lilac-bushes !

¢“ Ah, Madame, let me go down to her. - I must
see her. I can wait no longer now I have heard
her voice.”

“What are you thinking of, Baron? She has
no proper attire; she still wears her poor little
convent frock. Ihavealready sent for the mantua-
maker. In a few days she shall be presented to
you; but to see her alone before marriage, at any
rate before signing the contract—impossible: that
is never done. Monsieur le Baron must be aware
of it?"”

“1 am, dear Madame; but I am not bound by
any of our absurd formalities myself, and I entreat
you to set them aside in my favor. Good Heav-
ens, Madame! what idea have you formed of your
future son, that you are afraid to trust him to speak
to your daughter ?”

As I grew warm the lady was obviously embar-
rassed between her strong sense of the proprieties
and her desire not to offend me. *¢I wish my hus-
band were at home,” she sighed.

¢ Listen, dear Madame; you must allow me to
see mademoiselle, for I have vowed never to mar-
ry a girl who can not assure me that she volunta<
rily becomes my wife.””

‘The lady looked still more uncomfortable. *Sho
is so timid she would not dare to tell you so much.”

“Well, at any rate you must let me try. Do
you not see that I am only consulting her interest ?
You consent? I go then. I shall be almost in
your presence in that arbor.”

The lady fairly cried as she again muttered some-
thing about her poor attire; but I hastily left the
room. The more she desired the match the more
determined I became to ascertain if the daughter
was averse to it; and a few seconds brought me
jnto the garden, Gabrielle was standing under a
lilac-trco —the sun glancing in checkered rays
through the boughs upon her brilliant hair, her
white throat, her simple dress. Ah, I see that
dear little frock now—a white chintz strewed with
roscbuds! Her face was bent down over a lily-of-
the-valley she was smelling, but the profile was
exquisite; the little hands which held the flower
were g0 delicate! My haste received a sudden
check; it was for me to feel timid, uncertain.
‘What if that lovely flower were not for me? what
if that sweet face were to turn away from me with
aversion? All my thoughts were confused ; words
failed me. Now that I had seen her, how could
I bear to risk a refusal? I had almost resolved to
return to her mother, and beg her to plead my
cause; but I could not stir—that girlish figure,
that elegant pose, that beautiful head, enthralled
me quite. Suddenly she turned round and per-
ceived me; a crimson blush overspread her face
and neck, and she was bounding away like a star-
tled fawn, when I boldly caught her hand, and,
gently detaining her, explained who I was, and
that her mother had allowed me to visit her in the
arbor.

Poor little thing! how frightened, how agitated
she locked! For seven years she had seen no man
but the old priest; and her dress fluttered visibly
with the beating of her heart. My own taught
me how to rcassure her. I had determined to be
a8 correct, as respectfully ceremonious as her mo-
ther’s scruples could have desired; but with that
darling, trembling child by my side, how could I?
I seated her en a little bench, on which there was
barely room for us two, and still retaining her
hand, I said, simply,

‘* Gabrielle, your parents have allowed me to
ask you to become my wife—did they speak to you
on the subject ?”

““Yes, Sir.”

““ And the thought grieves you?”

There was 2 pause: I could see that she dared
not answer openly.

“Do not be afraid; you are entirely your own
mistress; no one will control your inclinations;
no one will even persuade you in the matter. I
will never see you again if you tell me to go. If
it does not make you unhappy I will remain with
yon a little while: may 7

“Yes, 8ir,” she whispered.

¢ Then don’t tremble so ; have confidence in me,
for I scek only to make you happy. Look at me,
and tell me if T am so very formidable.”

She raised her eyes as if from a habit of o 2di~
ence, and dropped them again; then looked i:p
again, voluntarily and steadily. The truthful,
beautiful eyes! how I dived into their lustrous

depths! ‘That look sealed my fate. Gabrielle
ceased to tremble. She said Kttle, but she list-
ened willingly ; and before I quitted her side she
had given me the lily-of-the-valley she had been
smelling when I first saw her (I have it still).
Ah! what a change had taken place in my sensa-
tions when I rejoined her mother! I actually em-
braced the good lady.

* Well ?” she said.

“She is an angel. I haye not deserved such
happiness, And she will love me soon—I know
she will. Ah, Madame, how can I thank you
enough for such a treasure? And her dress is
charming. Pray do not alter it; do not spoil her
lovely simplicity; do not make her look ever so
little like the ladies of the court.”

The good mother was immensely relieved hy my
enthusiastic admiration, but she said her daughter
must have the Zrousscau of a lady; and so I came
home to my solitary house in a state of elysium.

8tk June.—My suit prospers; each day my Ga-
brielle (mine!) grows more familiar, move charm-
ing; but I feel a sort of panic when I consider her
extreme youth and inexperience, She has seen
nothing, known nothing; she does not dislike me;
but with whom could she compare me? 1 r mo-
ther takes her from house to house to pay the cus-
tomary calls to her relatives before marriage; but
T know too well how such visits are endured. A
kiss on the forehead, with kind congratulations
from the elders, a bow from the young cousins,
the distribution of a little box of bonbons, which
old and young chump with the same relish, and
the ceremony is ended, without my timid Jitile Ga-
brielle having raised her eyes,

1 shudder sometimes as I think of the wretched
marriages I have known, and fancy that perhaps
the poor young bride was taken from her convent
to the altar, ignorant and innocent as my be-
trothed, aud that, when it was too late, her eyes
were opened, and her affections engaged when her
duty bound her to another, a stranger !

It was my wish to retire o my chiteau of St.
Vermont, and there to lead with her such a life as
can not exist in this corrupt capital ; but her mo-
ther, I see, expects her to be presented at court,
and I myself fcel seruples as to the kindness of se-
lecting her lot for her ere she has experience to
judge of it for herself.

“Yes, she must first see a little more of life, and
here, & propos, arrives an invitation from the Vi-
comte’s father, the Marquis de Grandchamps, to a
féte champétre at his superb house at St. Maur.
He tells me Y am to meet Madame de Vigny and
her lovely daughter, in whose honor the fite is
given. ADL! I have hardly patience to think of
the old libertine carrying her about, and intro-
ducing her to his friends, male and female. In-
consistent that T am, is it not what I was just re-
solving was the juster course of the two?"”

11th June—The most lovely day favored the
Marquis’s féte, which was certainly a grand sue-
cess. Madame de Vigny offered me a placs in her
coach ; it is a most antiquated vehicle, and so
heavy that her four fat Norman horses could bare-
ly drag it along at the rate of four miles an hour.
But what mattered the slowness of their pace to
me, with Gabrielle seated opposite to me, with her
bright young face, listening to my account of ev-
ery thing the journey suggested, particularly the
donjon of Vincennes? Ah! I counld not resist the
temptation of making those large eyes dilate with
terror as I related to her, as graphically as I could,
some of the horrible adventures of prisoners im-
mured forever within those walls.

¢ And are there prisoners there now ?” she ask-
ed, looking sadly at the fortified walls.

‘¢ Yes, many.”

“So you said when we passed the Bastile,” she
answered. ““Two prisons in one drive, and on
such a brilliant summer’s day. The good God
comfort the poor captives!”

I repented of the picturesqueness of my descrip-
tions—alas! inno way exaggerated--when I found
that I could not win another smile from her till we
came suddenly at a turn of the road.upon the
Marne, winding here silvery bright in the sun-
shine, there blue and cool beneath the willows
which overhang it. The grounds of the Marquis
slope down to the water's edge, brilliant with gay-
ly-painted kiosques and Chinese summer-houses.
Poles supporting wreaths of flowers, festooned,
marked the approach to the house; and almost ere
we had passed the gates a group of would-be shep-
herdesses, attired in white and blue brocade, all
looped up with roses, and with blue ribbons float-
ing from their crooks, advanced to welcome us and
conduct us to the master of therevels, They were
his daughters. Three years ago they were as fresh,
as gitlish as my Gabrielle. Now their beauty is
entirely d Dy artificial ad 5 not a
look is unsophisticated, not a gesture is natural.

The féte, as might be expected, was splendid,
and very much Gabrielle seemed to enjoy it, ex-
<cept when her modesty suffered as she was brought
too prominently forward to public notice. I think
what pleased her most was a delightful concert,
in which the Vicomte had performed to great per-
foction a selection from Piccini’s ¢ Dido.”

AR D said the old Marquis, observing her de-
light, ‘“you young people find pleasure in all that
wandering up and down, which, to me, is little
better than tuning the instruments. If you had
heard Lulli play the violin, so tender, so simple,
yet g0 wonderful! It is my son who is wild after
Piccini; he ordered the concert. He takes his
part with such vehemence that he has written at
least twenty satires against Glilck ; and at that fa-
mous battle at the Palais Royal he is believed to
have knocked down about a dozen Glickites with
the feather out of his hat, which was the only weap-
on he had at command.”

“All which,” I observed, ““does not hinder
Gliick from being the greatest composer we have
ever had, as I hope to prove to Mademoiselle de
Vigny to-morrow at the representation of his ‘Or-
feo.”””

The old Marquis smiled. “I should have guessed
you were & Glickite, always of the severe school.

Ah! Mademoiselle, you must enliven your future
husband ; make him one of us. Do not allow him
to frown down upon our innocent frivolity, like a
Parisian Cato. Time is so short, why not improve
it by gilding its wings, since we can not clip them,
and crowning it with flowers, since we can not
conceal its old bald head.”

The Marquis then begged me to lead out Made-
moiselle de Vigny for a minuet; but though her
mother nodded approvingly at the proposal, Ga-
brielle herself grew pale with timidity. She dared
neither refuse nor accept ; and most gratefully she
thanked me when I assured her that she was there
only for her own pleasure, and need do nothing
that was painful fo herself.

On our return home, as the moon was at the full,
Madame de Vigny had caused no footman to at-
tend us with torches—the way, too, being so long;
but the moon was often obscured by clouds, or con-
cealed by the tops of the trees. In passing along
the Bois de Vincennes we were for nearly half an
hour in dark D slept foundly.
Kever before had I had my betrothed so entirely
to myself; and from low whispers of affection we
sank into a silence more eloquent still of love. I
took ber band, and it retarned the pressure of mine ;
I could not see her face, but I drew her nearer—
nearer to me—and on her forehead I imprinted the
first kiss I had ever dared to take, half fearing the
while lest she should resent it; but my lips still
lingered on her brow when I felt her dear arms
cast around me-—her beart was beating against
mine, her mouth sought mine. O joy ! all that I
felt for her she felt for me; it was no quiet acqui-
escence in an inevitable doom; her being had
bounded forth to meet mine. Not a word was
said, but from that moment I felt she was my wife.
All scruples ceased ; it mattered not where she
went, of whom she saw, she was mine as volun-
tarily as I was hers.

12th June.—Conducted Gabrielle and her mother
to the representation of *“ Orfeo.” Ah! poor Gabri
elle, how deeply she was moved—it was all real to
her; her eyes never wandered a moment from the
stage, and flashed with hope or filled with tears
as the story changed; but when at last she saw
Orpheus about to turn round, unable to bear the
importunities of Eurydice, she clasped her hands
passionately, and exclaimed alond, “ Why do you
not trust him when be loves you so much!” In-
voluntarily Eurydice looked up to our box, and so
did many others. Poor Gabrielle, covered with
confusion, sat as far back as she could, and the
crimson had not faded from her neck when De
Grandchamps entered.

“I have come to felicitate you,” he exclaimed,
¢ What would I not give to believe once more in a
play! X can only just remember the sensation,
but it was very delightful. Now, you see, I'm
only wondering whether Orpheus’s G sharp will
be true.  Glick never before received such praise
as yours. I had intended to ask you if you did
not think it dreadfully heavy stuff; but when I
saw your face, I'knew it was useless to try and get
any censure from yor. You have espoused Delau-
nay’s tastes before himself.”

He spoke in a bantering way, as usual, but I
could see that he was unusually chbarmed by the
modest grace and beauty of Gabrielle; he Jooked
at her continually, and chatted to her with so
much fun, and such a carndid confession of all bad.
ness, that she was soen very much entertained with
him, and gave him some of those silvery peals of
girlish laughter, which he told me were as melo-
dious again as any air of Glick’s. Returning
hoine, I asked her how she liked De Grandchamps.
“I think him very amusing: of cowrse, I do not
believe in all the wickeduess he pretends to boast
of. Tsuppose, on the contrary, he is very good.”

“ And why so?”

“1Ie could not be so gay if he were guilty—re-
morse would poison his life. He could not make a
Jest of his sins.”

Poor innocent Gabrielle! T thought, Is that all
thy penetration ? then art thon safer with a pro-
tector less guiloless thaxt thyself.

* * ¥ * ¥ * ¥

I have confided to Gabrielle my first design of
living with her at St. Vermont, far from the gay-
eties and dissipations of Paris, devoting ourselves
to the welfare of our poor neighbors, and trying to
ameliorate their fate, which is lamentable enough
when their Jord resides in the capital, and all they
know of him are his exactions. God will not al-
ways suffer this state of things; there-are already
signs of coming vengeance, and this war in Amer-
jea will kindle such a love of liberty here as will
1ot be readily extinguished. Pray God it become
not anarchy and brutal license !

Gabrielle received my proposal with an enthu-
siasm I had never before noticed in her.  Her con-
vent education seems to have fitted her specially
for the life I have most at heart. Yes, she ‘will
move like a good angel among the poor, healing
their bodily sicknesses with medicines and restora-
tives, and pouring into their moral wounds the
wine and oil of her pure faith and touching sympa-
thy. I told her I feared her mother would not be
satisfied—her dreams for the future had been more
ambitious. '

4“Nay,” she answered, with her usual frankness,
‘namma is too well pleased with our engagement
to feel disappointed at any thing you propose, and
papa would quite agree with your views of happi-
ness.”

Three days more, and she is mine! Ah! how
can I ever make ber sufficiently happy? the dar-
ling who has so willingly confided her young life
to my care. Only threc days!

St. Vermon¥, 24th June.~Mid-summer in all its
bloom, and we here in the beautiful country to
enjoy it. What peace, what gerenity, after the
excitement of our marriage! The checkered emo-
tion of separation from Gabrielle’s parents—the
journcy here—the enthusiastic reception of our
good pecple! Gabrielle is delighted; she says it
is a new world, much larger and grander than the
Paris world of fashion, of which she merely took a

peep.
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She thanks God her lot is placed here. Sweet
child! she came to me this morning early, her
hands and dress laden with roses still gemmed with
dew. % Come with me,” she said; **I have gath-
ered these for the altar of our kind Lord: it is the
day of St. John: we will go to church together,
and thaok him—oh ! for so much happiness!” and
tears purer than the dew on the roses stood in her
dark eyes, and a flush of joy more brilliant than
their lovely color heightened the beauty of her
girlish face. I could only look at her; my heart
as too full for words: surely my cup of content-
‘ment runs over,

30th—Our sweet retirement ends to-day. De
Grandchamps joins us. He has not been well, he
says, and begs us to give him a change of air and
a little quiet. Ile is welcome, and we will nurse
him well; but ye are so happy I can not look upon
any change with pleasure.

1st July.—Certainly the Vicomte is much altered,
and my wife sees it as much as Tdo. I questioned
him as to his dejection, but can not find that he
has been playing deeper than usual, and I can
think of no other loss that would affect him, A
good dose of fresh air, he says, will sct him ap
again, ¢ Yes,” I added, *“if you do not die of en-
nui during the process.”

8d.—Gabrielle looked sad to-day — perhaps I
should rather say very serious—for the first time
since our marriage. When we were alone at night,
4 Gabrielle,” I said, ** there is not to be the faint-
est cloud between us two: tell me what saddens

ou.”

Her old timidity returned, and her color, which
varies so perpetually, went and came. I saw she
was struggling with her natural shyness, and T
waited patiently, holding her hands in mine to en-
courage her with my love and tendernsss.

“Monsieur de Grandchamps tells me you are so
very learned, and T am so ignorant. He said—no,
he did not say so, but he—at least I understood him
to mean that you would soon be tired of me, that
you cared for nothing but science, literature, and
—and—-all that I don’t understand. I saw thathe
was much surprised that you should ever have
thought of me, and o am I now I reflect npon
it

4 Dear Gabrielle! thank youw for telling me.
But I had imagined De Grandchamps far too much
of a flatterer for such a speech.”

“Oh, he interlarded it with compliments, and
said he preferred me as T am, but I did not heed
all that, because I was struck with the truth of
what he first said—that you were so learned, and
1 so ignorant.”

“T'am twelve years older than you, Gabrielle,
and certainly not twelve years wiser. But I own
to a great respect for learning, though not learned
myself. Shall we study together? Here, in this
quiet place, we shall have leisure for reading.”

“ Any thing with you.”

4th.—Study with Gabrielle is not a brilliant sue-
cess as yet ; it is difficalt to manage, Those stupid
old nuns have left untaught the very first Iaws of
every thing but embroidery and confectionery, and
it is really puzzling to know.where to begin, so
that Gabriclle may understand me. But if I am
obliged to own that my wife has no book-learning,
I must say that every fresh test proves her more
and more intelligent and really wise. She has
always done the right thing with the most perfect
grace, while I have been couvsidering what was ex-
pected of me; but as for books, the poor child
yawns; it can not be dissembled, she positively
Fyawns.

1 shall be glad when De Grandchamps returns
to Paris. He seems quite well now, and is enjoy-
ing himself immensely. Strange that he should,
so quiet as is our life. * ok

A box from Paris has quite restored my wife's
gay smiles, I suppose because it was a remem-
brance of her mother; for the box scemed to con-
tain nothing but old school-books, working mate-
rials, ete.

12th.—De Grandchamps gone to a friend a few
leagues off. I am afraid I am wanting in hospi-
tality, but I really was not sorry to see him ride
off, though he may return a day hence.

14¢th.—~What is the meaning of this? When I
‘went to my wife’s boudoir this morning—always as
much mine as hers—I found the door locked ; and
when, after some delay, it was opened, her man-
ner was confused, her face averted from miue.
‘What does it mean? I had vowed to hear of, to
practice, no concealment, and yet somehow I could
not explain myself—could ask nothing about the
hurried manner, the locked door.

15¢h.—1 fancied, after our little discomfort of
yesterday, that Gabrielle might be embarrassed,
colder, perhaps, but she is not. X never saw her
more gay, more playfully kind. And yet she has
said nothiag satisfactory; she has not even re-
proached me with not demanding the explanation
we had agreed to have on every subject of Giffer-
ence, be it ever so slight. And yet she hides—
Nonsense, her face is candor itself; she hides no-
thing. It was a chance, and she has attached no
importance to it, has not thought of it again. But
why lock the door when she heard me ?

16th.—O misery! she conceals something. Isaw
her to-day hastily snatch some article from her
work-basket and thrust it into her pocket. And
yet she carries it off bravely! she is gay, and I--
I am wretched—tormented with doubts. 'To-mor-
row I will know all—at any price I will—I know
not why I am silent so Jong ; is it fear ?

17¢h.—1 feigned to go out fishing this morning
and returned almost immediately. I went straight
up to Gabrielle’s room, but as I approached the
door I heard her step within fly across the room
and hastily draw the bolt. All calm forsook me—

“Open the door, Gabrielle!”

“Yes, dear, in one moment.”

“ [nstantly, Madame!”

The bolt was withdrawn immediately, 2nd Ga-
brielle stood there with such a look of fearful per-
plexity in her large eyes; I had called her Ma-
dame!

“Why did you lock your door?” No answer.

“Why did you lock your door?” I repeated, more
angrily, Still no answer.

Gabrielle could not prevaricate, but I saw that
her frightened looks turned ever to the door of a
large closet near the window.

¢ Give me the key of that closet.”

She obeyed tremblingly, but as I put the key
in the lock she rushed forward, and, with a look
of most miserable confusion, put her little hands
agaiunst the door.

1 pray you not to open it!”

Tor all answer I took both her hands in one of
mine (they were such baby hands!), and with a jerk
of successful rage burst open the door—as I did so,
there came tumbling against me the figure of a large
waxen doll! My rival—my skeleton in the closet!
It had been sent in that box which had given her
80 much pleasure—her old convent doll—her play-
mate for many years! And I had been jealous of
that doll, with which my poor little wife of fifteen
played onthesly! As I beheld her round, vacant,
rosy face, her staring glass eyes, my first impulse
was a burst of laughter, quenched almost imme-
diately in a feeling of such remorseful shame as I
hope never to feel again. I had so erred against
my most innocent wife that I was ashamed to ask
her forgiveness; every attempt, even at apology,
would be an insult to a spirit so pure—so incapable
of a thought even of evil. Whatwas I todo? A
stifled sob from Gabrielle met my ear. I knelt
down and asked her pardon with most sincere hu-
miliation.

*‘Forgive you,” she sobbed, *for what ?—will
you not despise me forever ?”

Her guileless mind had not even understood my
insane suspicions ; she thought only of her detected
childishness. Glad was I to avail myself of her
innocence.

“1 have been so rude to you, dearest; I have
given you pain,” I stammered out.

Ah! how much more ashamed was I of my jeal.
ousy than she could be of her doll, and how much
more ridiculous was I!  Dear, dear little Gabrielle!

® * * *

1st December.—Gabrielle called me this morning
to show me the waxen dolly carefully packed up in
a box.

“Do you know for whom I am saving dear old
waxy ?" she asked, with a smile; a smile which
has much, much more in it than the old sunbeam
of the childish face six months back.

“ And yet, Gabrielle,” I answered, pointing to
some Liliputian needle-work, “yet you are still
making doll’s clothes >

¢ For all your learning you arc only a goose!”
was the reply.

Fancy Gabrielle laughing at me in the presence
of that doll of which she has been so dreadfully
ashamed. Certainly something or other has greatly
raised her senge of self-importance.

WHITE ELEPHANTS.

Warn the King of Siam has an enemy among
his lords whom he detests, but whom it would not
be polite to destroy publicly—one who must be dis-
patched without long delay, but whose poison must
be sweetened, and for whom the edge of the axe
must be gilded—he sends him a white eleph

ver; or Isis in verdigrised bronze; offers of fabu-
lous wealth impossible to be accepted, yet for the
half of which you would transfer to them the whole
consignment, satisfied if you could get back your
original outlay at the custom-house, not to speak
of the running account at the framemaker’s and
the decorator’s, not yet brought to a stand-still.
Your brother abroad did not think of all this. He
meant only to do you honor, and to give you a
white elephant that would exalt your fame far
above that of your friends and neighbors.

Your father-in-law did the same when he pre-
sented you with a new carpet for your drawing-
room, on the tenth anniversary of your wedding-
day. It was a bran-new Brussels, all red and
green and white and yellow ; a gorgeous Brussels,
worth four times as much as that modest moss-
colored Kidderminster which you were ogling at
Shoolbred’s. It killed all the shabby furaiture of
ten years’ standing, and reduced to instant and un-
utterable ruin what had formerly Leen nothing
more than permissible decadence. It made your
curtaing and your furniture, your paint and your
paper, your frames and your chandeliers, simply
impossible;, and you found yourself some eighty
pounds the worse—your experience of a white ele-
phant.

My dear wife had a ‘white elephant given her,
when her mother presented her with that magnifi-
cent: brecaded silk, which was as’stiff as a board
and as bright as the sunlight. She could not for-
bear having it “made up,” you know; that was
absolutely nccessary; but, of course, she would
not have it ““made up” by little Miss Twopenny,
who did her common things well enough, but who
was by 2o means equal to brocaded silk that wonld
“stand by itself.” She must goto Madame Grande-
chose, who had such a “ fit” and sunch taste, and do
dear mamma’s present justice. So she went to
Madame Grandechose; and Madame Grandechose
undertock her brocade, and furthermore enlight-
ened her on the contingent necessities of the situa-
tion—on the lace, and the flowers, and the feathers,
and the thousand-and-one costly trimmings which
must e added to do dear mamma’s handsome pres-
ent justice. My wife found, or rather I did for
her, when the bill came in, that the trappings of
her white elephant had cost more than our whole
year's clothes of ordinary wear—that mamma’s one
brocade came to as much as her entire wardrobe,
summer and winter included. Besides, as she very
acutely argned, what was the good of a brocade
like that if no one saw it? It was a pity to have
spent so much money only to lay the brocade by
in cedar shavings. As she had a whito elephant,
it was as well to parade it through the streets; as
she had a brocaded silk dress with Madame Grande-
chose’s taste superadded, it was a social dnty to
wear it. So we gave a few dinners and a few
evening parties, and went out as often as we were
asked that season; and by the end of it, I bad
overdrawn my banker’s account several hundred
pounds, and Johnny was taken from school and
put to business a year and a half too soon, 1lis
mother’s brocaded silk stunted my boy's caveer for
life; which was paying rather dearly for a white
elephant.

I once knew a man who had set his heart on a
certain very personable white elephant of his ac-

Not that the gift is one of either profit or pleasure,
for the brute must not be shot, nor given away,
nor put to mean uses of hire or labor; he must not
carry a howdah nor drag a plow, but must be cared
for, and fed, and pampered, and adulated, and kept,
like a tough-skinned Apis as he is, in the splendid
idleness of a four-footed god. He must have his
body-guard and his palace, his attendants and his
flatterers ; his huge feet may trample down crops
and vineyards if it pleases him to walk that way;
and his capacious trunk may draw up the last drop
of water in the well for his morning bath, while
human souls are perishing from drought. ~All is
permitted to him, and he must be cared for and in-
dulged first of all the world; for he is the white
elephant of royal favoring, to be received with
gratitude and maintained with cost. In the end,
the cost is so great that the receiver is ruined and
commits suicide~—the white elephant having proved
as efficacious for punishment as a bow-string or a
bowl of poison. All the better, indeed, because
the deadlier design was masked beneath the ap-
‘pearance of consummate favor.

Neither is the kingdom of Siam the only place
‘where one receives white elephants, to the destruc-
tion of happiness and life; and that intelligent
pachiderm, with his waving trusk and flapping
ears, his caution, his cunning, and his ¢ fidgeti-
ness,” is not the only form in which favors are re-
ceived. Friends and fortune often play the part
of Siamese royalty, and offer us gifts of honor quite
as ruinous and inconvenient. What is it but a
white elephant gift when your brother abroad sends
you a huge case of foreign rarities, which you
are by no means te part with to dealers or dis-
criminating friends, but must house with rever-
ence—first paying the cost of transit and custom-
house dues? You are a poor man, with narrow
boundary lines set against your orchard ; your life’s
acre grows only just enough potatoes for your pigs
and children, leaving no surplus borders for green-
house flowers; nevertheless you are obliged to root
up half a dozen rows of that useful, if vulgar escu-
Ient, to plant in their place geraniums and fuschias,
which give neither swill for the swine nor bread
for the children. You have to go without essen-
tials for the next six months, that you may load
your chimney - pieces with carved ivory baskets
holding nothing, and squat deities in filigree silver,
not always impeccable with regard to delicacy, and
utterly wrong-sided with regard to beauty. And
not one of which you would value a farthing, or
would regret to see consigned to the dust-heap this
very day. Bat your friends congratulate you on
1.2 generosity of your brother abroad; and the
virtuosi among them envy you, or tempt you with
fiendish offers of fabulous wealth, if you will part
with your book of Japanese costumes, or your Ga-
nesa in jade-stone, with Confucius in Chinese sil-

q! 5 an eleplk of power and presence, on
whose majestic back he thought he ceuld rear a
howdah of surpassing grandenr which would shel-
ter his life from the fierce heats of summer and the
chill blasts of winter alike, and carry him safely
and nobly to his goal. He was a poor man, a man
without friends or fortune, who aspired to be the
husband of a nobleman’s dowerless daughter, by
whose grand connections he expected to rise to

so outrageously thick, that in time she exhausted
her supplies. Then she fed out of her owner's
manger until she ate him up, body and. bones.
The wife was rich, but the woman was extrava-
gant; and this special white elephant turned out
in the end one of the most destructive of the tribe,

And among the biggest and whitest of the herd
are and have been royal visits to favored noble-
men. Very much flattercd and honored was court-
ly Leicester when the high-starched ruff of the
Leonine Virgin quivered beneath the lights of Ken-
ilworth. Here was a white elephant whose sleck
sides were worthy to be regarded and envied of all
mankind! Here was a quadruped of strength,
with dim forecastings of possible bowdahs, and a
swift and steady bearing to the highest point of
the hill of fortune! But poor Leicester was no
better off than the Siamese nobleman whom bis
king delights to favor left-handedly. His queen’s
grace was the white elephant of his life—mowing
down irresistibly all the virtues and ncblenesses
of soul that might have borne geodly erops. If
he bad never been so gifted, he nmight have dived
a happy man and have died an houest one, and the
shade of poor pale Amy would not have haunted
his waking hours, and crime and dishonor would
not have howled from the depths of the troubled
past. But he kow-towed to his white elephant,
and fell down and worshiped it, and kissed the
dust from its feet, and spread out the tender branch-
es of love and honor in its way, and the big feet
trampled them down step by step, and tossed them
like refuse: and then he died, and he, too, was
counted but as refuse among men. Issex did the
same ; but he crawled about the white elephant’s
feet with such abased hardihood, that at last he
got kicked heavily out of the way, with his life
torn right asunder, and the wanhood trampied out
of him. All for the sake of kow-towing to a queen,
and bartering truth and life for a erowned old co-
quette's false smiles,

1 remember how mightily I was enchanted and
honored when my Lady Fairstar did me the un-
fathomable honor of asking me to dine at her splen~
did mansion in a glorified region of Belgravia! It
seemed to me, then a poor struggling barrister on
a mythical yearly allowance, that 1 was on the
high-road to fortune at once, and that I had only
to follow my Lady Fairstar’s cavalcade to be land-
ed safe in the very heart of the gardens of Aidaun
without delay. I went. I made no manner of
doubt that I went to fascinate and to subdue, and
that I should make such decp dints on the heart
of our delightful hostess as not even the incessant
rubbing of high life would Le able to efface. And
certainly wny lady was gracious to me. But I
found in the end that all I had made by the white
elephant of her countenance was a portentous Lill
at my tailor’s, another portentous bill at my boot-
maker’s, an unnecessary supply of embroidered
shirt-fronts and French cambric handkerehiefs,
and my Jaundress left unpaid owing to the trans-
fer of her funds to the pockets of the cabmen.
That was what I found when I took the two col-
wmns and added up the cost and the gain of my
Lady Fairstar’s Russian dinners, with scented ring-
lets langhingly shaken and bewildering smiles
prodigally bestowed. It was a white elephant—
nothing but a white elephant; and I ran away
from it, Those grand visits ave terrible matters
generally. You are asked to a country-house.
You are acknowledged to be a crack shot, and a
first-rate rider; you tell a story capitally, and
pocket every ball ‘on the board ; but at what a cost
do you thus administer to the white elephant of
your pride? At the cost of a year’s income com-
pressed into the six weeks of your stay. Butlers
and footmen and pages and grooms and gillies and

in his , and whose powerful in-
fiuence he thonght woudd pall him through any
difficulties that might beset him. That was his
chart of calculation, his Mercator’s Projection of the
Universe of the future. Hers was the natural de-
sire of the female elephant, whether white or blacl,
for a home paddock and a gallant mate, for a troop
of little baby elephants, with their trunks in the air
and their knees deep in sweet vernal grass, and for
the broad roof-tree, broad enough toshelter love and
happiness and grandeur all together ; 80 she respond-
ed to the call, and walked bravely through the gate
of the paddock left open for her.  But it did not an-
swer. That paddock was too small for her ample
creamy limbs; the roof-tree too narrow to harbor
love and happiness and grandear in arow; her baby
elephants tossed up their trunks indeed, but it was
in disdain at the coarse poor halm which barely cov-
ered their baby toes in place of the sweet vernal
grass which should have grown above their knees;
and when, in disgust at the poverty of the provi-
sions offered, she broke down the paddock-gate
and marched out into the open, she led her owner
into a morass whence he never shook himself free
until he crawled under the harrow of the Insolv-
ent’s Cowrt, and emerged with scratches on his
back that bled and festered always., His white
elephant did for him what all white elephants do
for their owners; and when the end of time came,
he lay on the road of life a mangled wreek, with
the print of an elephant’s foot on his head.
Another white elephant that I know of brought
her own trappings and provision with her. She
was a rich wife, with a dowry that would have
satisfled the most cxacting. Surely there was no
ruin looming in the distance here! If a creature
‘brings its own corn, may it not eat safely in your
manger? If it supplies its own silk and satin,
can you not stitch up its howdah without prick-
ing your fingers to the bone? The fortunate pos-
sessor of this special white elephant brought her
to his home which her gold had gilded, and led her
into the park which her acorns had planted ; and
he gave her full permission to walk beneath her
own avenues, and eat the topmost branches of her
own seedlings; to strengthen her manger with
golden plates if she liked, provided she hammered
them herself out of the nuggets of her own w14
mines. So she did. But she ate so ma
seedlings than her own acorns had planted, and
she strengthened her manger with golden plates

h and the odd men ahout the place, and the
odd women too—-all to fee, all to pay—and the little
wife left at home to fight with an unruly butcher
who has undisciplined notions of trade, and (o tell
taradiddles to the landiord, who finds himself un~
der the necessity of “‘looking you mp.” That is
your white elephant when you get Lord Darkstar’s
invitation tohis country seat in the hunting season.

There are all corts of white elephants in our
path! big and little, wild and tamed, tushers and
toothless, of all heights, of all weights, of all hues.
A patent of nobility to a poor gentleman with a
niniature rent-roll bound in ducdecimo, is a white
elephant of tremendous appetite; so is knighthood
to the honest leather-dresser made mayor of the
town by the inadvertence of fortunc, who offers the
keys of the ancient city to her Majesty, and re~
ceives them back with the label of Sir.

‘What is it but a white elephant when that a=ist
friend of yours geucrously presents you with a pivof
Lefore letters of his own engraving? You don’t
want his proof before letters; you have quite as
many pictures on your walls and brackets, and
pick-knacks and ornaments, as you care for, an
vou really can not afford a frame of sufficient qual-
ity to match the excellence of the engraving, ac-
cording to your friend’s arithmetic. Yet, it wiil
not do to dishonor his white elephant. You must
framc your engravings in gilded carving, and study
which is the best light as refigiously as you would
giudy the Koran if you were a Mussuliman, or the
Shasters if you were a Brahmin. Your grand-
mother, in a blue sash and mushroom hat, is made
to turn her back on your grandfather in a {ull bot-
tomed periwig and snuff-colored coat, that your
friend’s proof may have the post of honor on the
wall; your favorite Clyte is dismounted from the
bracket that your friend’s proof may not be over-
shadowed in the extreme left-hand corner just be-
fore sunset; and when you have done all this, you
find that the new (ilding makes the old look de-
plorably shabby, ahd that you must have your
whole wall-decoration retouched, because of this
new bright bit of gold-leaf. Is not this a white
elephant? I often wish that there were no such
thing as a white ekphant, and that when people
make presents or bestow honors, they would give
—het wras useful, and not a great glaring magnifi-
_iuze ~hich makes every thing else look mean.
‘White elephants do not do in donkey stalls: which
is a great fact too often overlooked.
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MAJOR-GENIRAL DARITS M. COUCH, COMMARDING THE RIGIIT GRAND DIVISION OF THE
ARMY OF THE POTOMAC.

GENERALS COUCH AND BUT-
TERFIELD.

GENERAL COUCIH.

General Daring N. Couch was horn in New York about
th year 1826, entered West Point in 1842, gradusted in
. o e o shoter + | the artillery in 1886, and vent with his regiment (o Seo-
Wz publish hey , from photographs by | 08 WRiEl 0 Mexico, At th battle of Buont Vista ho

Brady, pertr of Gnywean Dartvs N, Couvcl,

MAJOR-GENERAL DARIEL BUTTEENIELD, CHIEE OF STATY TO GENERAL HOOKER.

[PHOTOGRATIED 7 BRADY.]

GENURATL BUTTERFIELD,

In the dark days of April, 1861, when the espital was
in denger and the existence of the Government doubtful,
onc of the earliest, if not the fivst, to hasten to Washing.
ton with a tender of his services was Daniel Bushcrfild,

o of the Seevetary of War
£ill p, and report his regiment at Wash.
ington, on the 28th, prepared for duty. Wit this order

was brevetted First Li for gallant and

condnet. At the close of the war Lieutenant Conuch re-
signed his rank in the army and settled in Massachusetts.
At the outbreak of the rebellion he joined the Volunteers,
and lefs Boston at the head of n weil-ippointed regiment.
In May, 1861, he was appointed Brigadier-General of Vol-
unteers, TIn all the battles on the Peninsula General
Couch proved himself a gallant and able soldier; and
when General Sumner resigned there was little hesitation
in appointing him to the vacaney.

seneral Summer’s successor in command of the
Right Grand Division of the Army of the Poto-
mac, and of GE¥ERAL DANIEL BurTERFIZLD,
Chief of Staff to General Iocker. Both are fine-
looking military men, and will make themsclves
heard of, We subjoin the following sketches of
their lives:

the Twelfth Regiment New York Militia,
Tie fonnd an attack momentarily expeoted, nd an orzan.
ization of visitors and citis hnetily formeil, known as
the Clay Guard, for the protection of fhe city from the
hard-riding and hard-drinking evvaliers promised for its
S subjugetion” by “ Wise the Witless.” Colonel Butter-
field enrolled himself at once, and muny senators, judgcs,
Tnwyers, and distinguished eitizons who rerved as privatcs
in the ranks of the Clay Guard on the memorahle nights

of the 17th and 18th of April wiil remenber him in 'the

Colonel Butierfiell’ made his wey through Baltimore,
wet, with the gore of Novihern citizena shed by *plug
uglydom” turncd “reccsh” in its mad frenzy, and over

d torn up tracks arrived in New York
t of the 2ith, lled up his regiment (like
i organizations then merely & skeleton)
from some 350 to 1000 men, and left with them on Sunday
afternoon in the Palfic, honnd for Washingto, by the way
of Fortress Monroe, looking to a pageage up the Potomac
and then, by information there obtained, to Annapolis.

CGLNEDAL STONEWALL JACKSON IN CAMP.—-From A DrAwing Y MR. ViZnTrLLY, INTERCEPTED BY 0% Bunoxanise Frevr orF Onanimston—[Sor Paen 103.]
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Assigned to the army corps of Pattersen, the Twelfth saw
their hopes of active service disappear indroury marches
and countermarches she “sucred sofl,” while Bull
Run was heimy fought and the vanity of the South in arms
Eupplicd with material for bossting, In Patterson’s divi-
sion General Tin 1 Licutenant-Colonel of the
Twelfth United States Infa by u recent appointment)
it for permission to lead
it into action. sceived the fill appoint-
ment of Brigadier in an unsol and gratifying man.
ner. During the autumn and winter Gencral Busterfield
was profoundly ocenpicd in drilling and disciplining his
rigade and converting them into ihose ¢“stolid mudsill
veterans” so mueh deprecated by the South.

Tn the movement before Yorkfown General Butterfields
hrignde was constuntly engigod, and gen in the ad-
vauce. They o the first reconnoissance 10 Big Dethel
nd Tarold'

6

i

n afterward he

At the hattle of
¢ral Batterfield i
A

ed to assume
71 of peral Hooker's staff—
¥ honor jor a suldier who was not educated ab

A DARK NIGHT'S WORK

By the Author of “ Mary Barton,” ctc,

" Printed from the Manuscript and
early Proof-sbeets purchased by the
L’roprietors of “Harper’s Weekly.?”

CHAPTER VI.

AT Easter—just when the heavens and earth
were Jooking their dreariest, for Easter fell very
early this year—Mzr. Corbet came down. Mr.
‘Wilkins was too busy to see much of him; they
were together even less than usual, although not
Tess friendly when they did meet. But to Ellinor
the visit was one of unmixed happiness. Hith-
erto she had always had a little fear mingled up
with her love of DM, Corbet; but his manners
were softened, his opinions Iess decided and ab-
rupt, end his whole trcatment of heyr showed
such tenderness that the young girl basked and
reveled in‘it. One or two of their conversations
had yeference to their future married, life in
Tondon; and she then perceived, although it
did not jar against her, that her lover had not
forgotten his ambition in his love. He tried to
inoculate her with something of his own craving
for success in life; but it was all in vain: she
nestled to him and told him she did not care to
be the Lord Chancellor’s wife—wigs and wool-
sacks were 1ot in her line; only if he wished it,
she would wish it,

The last two days of his stay the weather
changed. Sudden heat burst forth, as it docs
occasionally for a few hours even in our chilly
English spring. The gray-brown bushes and
trees started almost with visible progress into
the tender green shade which is the foreranner
of the bursting Jeaves. The sky was of full
cloudless blue. Mr, Wilkins was to come home
pretty early from the office to ride out with his
danghter and her lover; but after waiting some
time for bim, it grew too late, and they were
obliged to give up the project. Nothing would
serve Ellinor, then, but that she must carry out
a table and have tea in the garden, en the sunny
side of the tice, among the roots of which she
used to play when a child,  Miss Monro object-
ed a little to this caprice of Kllinor’s, saying that
it was too early for ont-of-door meals; but Mr.
Corbet overrnled all objeetions, and helped Elii-
nor in her gay prepavations.  She alwayskept to
the early hours of her childhood, altheugh she,
as then, regularly sat with her father at his Iate
dinner, and this meal, al-fresco, was to be o real-
ity to her and Miss Monro. There was a place
arranged for her father, and she seized upon him
as he was coming from the stable-yard, by the
shrubbery path, to his study, and with merry
playfulness miade him a prisoner, accusing him
of disappointing them of their ride, and draw-
ing him, more than half uunwilling, to his chair
by the table. But he was silent, and almost
sad; his presence damped them all, they could
hardly tell why, for he did not object to any
thing, though ke scemed to enjoy nothing, and
only to force a smile at Ellinor’s occasional sal-
lies. 'These became more and more rare, as she
perceived her father’s depression.  She watched
him anxiously. e perceived it, and said-—
shivering in that strange unaccountable manner
which is popularly explained by the expression
that some one is passing over the earth that will
one day form your grave—

“Tliinor! this is not a day for out-oi-door
tea. I mever felt so chilly a spot in my life. 1
ean not keep from shaking where I sit. T must
Jesve this place, my dear, in spite of all your
good tea,”

“Oh, papa! I am so sorry, But look how
full that hot sun’s rays come on this tarf, I
thoaght X had chosen such a capital spot!”

But he got up and persisted in leaving the
table, although he was cvidently sorry to spoil
the little party. He walked up and down the
gravel walk, close by them, talking to them as
he kept passing by, and trying to cheer them up,

¢ Are you warmer now, papa ?”’ asked Ellinor,

“QOhyes! allxight. Itis only thatplace that
seems so chilly and damp. I am as warm as a
toast now.”

The next morning Mr, Corbet left them. The
unseasonably fine weather passed away too, and
all things went back to their rather gray and
dreary aspect; but Ellinor was too happy to feel
this much, knowing what absent love existed for
her alone, and from this knowledge unconscions-
Iy trusting in the sun behind the clonds.

I have said that few or nonc in the immedi-
ate neighborhood of Iamley, hesides their own
household and Mr, Ness, knew of Elliner’s en-
gagement. At one of the rare dinner-partics

|
|

to which she accompanied her father—it was at
the old lady’s house who chaperoned her to the
assemblics —she was taken into dinuer by a
young clergyman staying in the neighborhood.
ITe had just had a small living given to him in
his own county, and he fels as if this was a great
step in his lfe. e was good, innocent, and
rather boyish in appearance. Ellinor was hap-
py and at her ease, and chatted away to this
Mr. Tivingstone on many little points of interest
which they found they had in common ; church
music, and the difficulty they had of getting
people to sing in parts; Salisbury Cathedral,
which they had both seen’; styles of church arch-
itecture, Ruskin’s works, and parish schools, in
which Mr. Livingstone was somewhat shocked to
find that Ellinor took no great interest. 'When
the gentlemen came in from the dining-room it
strock Elliner, for the first time in her life, that
her father had taken more wine than was good
for him. Indeed, this had rather become a hab-
it with him of late; but as he always tried to go
quietly off to his own room when such had been
the casge, his daughter had never been made
aware of it before, and the perception of it now
made her cheeks hot with shame,  She thought
that every one must be as conscious of his alter-
cd manner and way of speaking as she was, and
after a pause of sick silence, during which she
could not say a word, she set to and talked to
Mr. Livingstone about parish schools, any thing,
with redoubled vigor and apparent interest, in
order to keep one or two of the company, at
least, from noticing what was to her so painful-
ly obvious.

The effect of her behavior was far more than
she had intended. She kept Mr. Livingstone,
it is true, from observing her father; but she
also riveted his attention on herself. He had
thought her very pretty and agreeable during
dinner ; but after dinner he considered her be-
witching, irresistible. He dreamed of her all
night, and wakened up the next morning to a
calealation of how far his income would allow
him to furnish his pretty new parsonage with
that crewning blessing, a wife. For a day or
two he did up little sums, and sighed, and thonght
of Ellinor, her face liftening with admiring in-
terest to his sermons, her arm passed into his as
they went together round the parish, her sweet
voice instructing classes in his schools —turn
where he would, in his imagination Ellinor’s
presence rose up before him.

‘The consequence was that he wrote an offer,
which he found a far more perplexing piece of
composition than a sermon; a real hearty ex-
pression of love, going on, over all obstacles, to a
straightforward explanation of his present pros-
pects and future hopes, and winding up with the
information that on'the succeeding morning he
would ecall to know whether he might speak to
Mr. Wilkins on the subject of this Jetter. It was
given to Ellinor in the evening, as she was sit-
ting with Miss Monro in the library. Mr. Wil-
kins was dining out, she hardly knew where, as
it was s sudden engagement, of which he had
sent word from the office—a gentleman’s din-
ner-party, she supposed, as he had dressed in
Hamley without coming home. Eliinor turned
over the letter when it was brought to her, as
some people do when they can not recognize the
handwriting, as if to discoroer from paper or seal
what two moments would assure them of if they
opened the lettgr and looked at the .signature.
Ellinor conld not guess who had written it by
any outward sign; but the moment she saw the
name “ Herbert Livingstone” the meaning of the
Jetter flashed uwpon her, and she colored all over.
She put the letter away, unread, for a few min-
utes, and then made some excuse for leaving
the room and going up stairs. When safe in
her bedchamber, she read the young man’s cager
words with a sense of self-reproach. How must
she, engaged to one man, have been behaving to
another, if this was the result of one evening’s
interview? The selfreproach was unjustly be-
stowed ; but with that we have nothing to do.
She made herself-very miserable; and at last
went down, with a heavy heart, o go on with
Dante, and rummage up words in the diction-
ary. Allthe time she seemed to Miss Monro to
be plodding on with ker Ttalian more diligently
and sedately than usual she was planning in
her own mind to go to her father as soon as he
returned (und he had said that he should not be
Iate), and beg him to undo the mischief she had
done by seeing Mr. Livingstone the next morn-
ankly explaining the real state of af-
fairs to him.  But she wanted to read her letter
again, and think it all over in peace; and so, at
an early hour, she wished Miss Monro good-
night, and went up into her own room above
the drawing-room, and overlooking the flower-
garden and shrubbery-path to the stable-yard,
by which ber father was sure to return, She
went up stairs and studied her letter well, and
tried to recall all her speeches and conduct on
that miscrable evening—as she thought it then,
not knowing what truc misery was. Her head
ached, and skie put out the candle, and went and
sit on the window scat, looking out into the
moonlit garden, watching for her father, She,
opened the window, parily to cool her forchead,
partly to enable her to call down softly when
she should see him coming along. By-and-by
the door from the stable-yard into the shrubbery
clicked and opened, and in a moment she saw

1r. Wilkins moving through the bushes, but not
alone: Mr. Dunster wag with him, and the two
were talking together in rather excited tones,
immediately lost to hearing, however, as they
entered Mr. Wilking’s study by the outer door,

#They have heen dining together somewhere.
Probably at Mr. Hanbury's” (the Hamley brew-
er), thought Eliinor. * But how provoking that
he should have come home with papa this night
of all nights!™

Two or threc times hefore Mr, Dunster had
called on Mr, Wilkins in the evening, as Ellinor

knew; but she was not guite aware of the reason
for such late visits, and had never put together
the two facts (as cause and consequence) that on
such occasions her father had heen absent from
the office all day, and that there might be neces-
sary business for him to transact, the urgency
of which was the motive for Mr. Dunster’s visits.
Mr. Wilkins always scemed to be annoyed by
his coming at so late an hour, and spoke of it,
resenting the intrusion upon his leisire; and El-
linor, without consideration, adopted her father’s
mode of speaking and thinking on the subjeet,
and was rather more angry than he was when-
ever the obnoxious partner came on jusiness in
the evening. This night was of all nights the
most ill-purposed time (so Ellinor the ught) for a
téte-h-téte with her father, Iloweve:, there was
no doubt in her mind as to what she had to do.
So late as it was, the unwelcome visitor could
not stop long; and then she would go down and
have her little confidence with her father, and
beg him to sec Mr. Livingstone when he came
the next morning, and dismiss him as gently as
might be.

She sat on in the window-seat, dreaming
waking dreams of future happiness, She kept
losing herself in such thoughts, and became al-
most afraid of forgetting why she sat there.
Presently she felt cold and got up to fetch a
shawl, in which she muffled herself and resumed
her place. It scemed to her growing very late;
the moonlight was coming faller and fuller into
the garden, and the blackness of the shadow was
more concentrated and stronger. Surcly Mr.
Dunster could not have gone away along the
dark shrubbery-path so noiselessly but what she
wmust have heard him? No! there was the
swell of voicds coming up through the window
from her father’s study : angry voices they were;
and her anger rose sympathetically, as she knew
that her father was being irritated. There was
a sudden movement, as of chairs pushed hastily
aside, and then a mysterious, unaccountable
noise, heavy, sudden; and then a slight move-
ment as of chairs again; and then a profound
stillness. Ellinor leaned her head against the
side of the window, to listen more intently, for
some mysterious instinet made her sick and
faint. No sound—no noise. Only by-and-hy
she heard, what we have all heard at such times
of intent listening, the beating of the pulses of
her heart, and then the whirling rush of blood
through her head. Iow long did this last?
She never knew, 8y-and-by she heard her fa-
ther's hurried footstep in his bedroom, next to
hers; but when she ran thither to speak to him,
and ask him what was amiss—if any thing had
been——if she might come to hirh now about Mr.
Livingstone's letter, she found that he had gone
down again to his study, and almost at the same
moment she heard the little private outer-door
of that room open ; some one went out, and then
there were hurried footsteps along the shrubbery
path, She thought, of course, that it was My,
Dunster leaving the house, and went hack for
Mr. Livingstone’s letter. Having found it, she
passed through her father’s room to the private
staircase, thinking that if she went by the more
regular way she would have run the risk of dis-
turbing Miss Monro, and perhaps of being ques-
tioned in the morning. Even in passing down
this remote staircase she trod sofily for fear of
being overhedrd. When she entered the room
the fall light of the candles dazzled her for an
instant, coming ous of the darkness. They were
flaring wildly in the draught that came in throngh
the open door, by which the outer air was ad-
mitted ; for a moment there seemed to be no
one in the room; and then she saw, with strange
sick horror, the legs of some one lying on the
carpet bekind the table. As if compelled, even
while she shrank from doing it, she went round
to scc who it was that lay there, so still and
motionless as never to stiv at her sndden com-
ing. It was Mr. Dunster; his head propped on
chair-cushions, his eyes open, staring, distend-
ed. There was a strong smell of brandy and
hartshorn in the room; a smell so powerful as
not to be neutralized by the free enrrent of night
air that blew througl the two open doors.
Ellinor could not have told if it was reason or
instinct that made her act as she did during this
awfal night. In thinking of it afterward, with
shnddering avoidance of the haunting memory
that would come und overshadow her during
many, meny years of her life, she grew to be-
licve that the powerful smell of the spilled bran-
dy absolutely i i d her—an w i
Rechabite in practice. But something gave her
a presence of mind and a courage not her own.
And though she learned to think afterward that
she had acted unwisely, if not wrongly and
wickedly, yet she marveled, in recalling that
time, how she could have then behaved as she
did,  Tirst of all she lifted herself up from her
fascinated gaze at the dcad man and went to
the staircasc door, by which she had entered the
study, and shut it softly. Then she went hdack
—looked again; took the brandy boitle, and
knelt down, and tried to powr some into the
mouth ; bus this she found she could not do.
Then she wetted her handkerchief with the spirit
and moistencd the lips, all to no purpose; for as
T have said before the man was dead—Xkilled by
a rupture of a vessel of the brain; how occa-
sioned, I must tell by-and-by. Of course, all
Ellinor’s little cares and efforts produced no ef-
feet; her father had tried them before—vain en-
deavors all to bring back the precious breath of
life! The poor girl could not bear the look of
those open eyes, and softly, tenderly, tried to
closo them, although unconscious that in so do-
ing, she was rendering the pious offices of some
beloved hand to a dead man. She was sitting
by the body on the floor when she heard steps
ccring, with rushing and yet cautious tread,
through the shrubbery; she had no fear, al-
though it might be the tread of robbers and mur-
devers.” The awfulness of the hour raised her

above common fears; though she did not go
through the usual process of reasoning, and by
it feel assured that the feet which were coming,”
s0 softly and swiftly along, were the same which
she had heard leaving the room in like manner
only a quarter of an hour before.

Her father entered, and started back, almost
upsetting some one behind him by his recoil, on
secing his daughter in her motionless attitude by
the dead man.

“My God, Ellinor! what has brought you
here ?” he said, almost fiercely.

Baut she answered, as one stupefied:

1 don’t know. Is he dead?”

¢“Hush, hush, child ; it can not be helped.”

Sho raised her eyes to the solemn, pitying,
awe-stricken face behind her father’s—the conn-
tenance of Dixon.

“Is he dead?” she asked of him.

The man stepped forward, respectfully push-
ing his master on one side as he did so.  He
bent down over the corpse, and looked, and list-
cened, and then, reaching a candle off the table,
he signed Mr. Wilkins to close the door., Aund
Mr.Wilkins obeyed, and looked with an intens-
ity of eagerncss almost amounting to faintness
on the experiment, and yet he coulll not hope,
The flame was steady—steady and pitilessly un-
stirred, even when it was adjusted close to mouth
and nostril; the head was raised up by one of
Dixon’s stalwart arms, while he held the candle
inthe other hand. Ellinor fancied that there was
some trembling on Dixon’s part, and grasped his
wrist tightly in order to give it the requisite mo-
tionless firmness.

All in vain. The head was placed again on
the cushions, the servant rose and stood by his
master, locking sadly on the dead man, whom,
living, none of them had liked or caved for, and
Ellinor sat on, quict and tearless, as one in a
trance.

“‘How was it, father?” at length she asked.

He would fain have bad her ignovant of all,
but so questioned by her lips, so adjured by her
eyes, in the very presence of death, he could not
choose but spealk the truth ; he spoke it in con-
vilsive gasps, cach sentence an effort :

¢¢ He taunted me—he was insolent, beyond my
patience—I could not bear it.” I strunck him—I
can’t tell how it was. He must have hit his head
infalling. Oh, my God ! onelittle hour ago I was
innocent of this man’s blood!” He covered his
face with his hands,

Ellinor took the candle again ; knecling behind
Mr. Dunster's head, she tried the fuiile experi-
ment once more,

““Could not a doctor do some good?” she
asked of Dixon, in a low, hopeless voice,

“No!” said he, shaking his head, and looking
with a sidelong glance at his master, who scemed
to shrivel up and to shrink away at the bare sug-
gestion, ¢ Doctors can do naught, I'm afeared.
All that a doctor could do, I take it, would be to
open a vein, and that I conld do along with the
best of them, if I had but my fleam here.” He
fumbled in his pockets as he spoke, and, as
chance would have it, the ¢“fleam” (or cattle-
lancet) was somewhere about his dress. He drew
it out, smoothed and tried it on his finger. El-
linor tried to bare the arm, but tnrned sick as
she did so. Her father started eagerly forward,
and did what was neccessary with hurried, trem-
bling hands. If they had cared less about the
result, they might have been more afraid of the
consequences of the operation in the hands of
one so ignorant as Dixon. But, vein or artery,
it signified little; no living blood gushed out;
only a litile watery moisture followed the cut of
the fleam. They Jaid him back on his strange,
sad death~couch. Dixon spoke next,

““Master Ned,” said he—for he had known
My, Wilkins iu his days of bright, careless boy-
hood, and almost was carried back to them by
the sense of charge and protection which the
servant’s presence of mind and sharpened senses
gave him over his master on this dreary night
—* Master Ned, we must do summut,”

No one spoke. What was to be done?

“Did any folk see him come here?” Dixon
asked, after a time, Ellinor looked up to hear
lier father’s answer, a wild hope coming into
her mind that all might be concealed somehow;
she did not know how, nor did she think of any
consequences save of saving her father from the
vague dread trouble and punishment that she
was aware would await him if all were known.

Mr, Wilkins did not seem to hear; in fact, he
did not hear any thing but the unspoken echo of
his own last words that went bouming through
his heart:

“ An hour ago I was innocent of this man’s
bleed!  Oaly an hour ago!”

Dixon got up and poured out half a tumbler-
fal of raw spirit- from the brandy-bottle that
stood on the table.

“Drink this, Master Ned,” putting it to his
master’s lips. * Nay'—to Kllinor—¢it will do
liim no harm; only bring back his senses, which,
poor gentleman! are scared away. We shall
need all our wits. Now, Sir, please to answer
my question. Did any one see Measter Dunster
come here P

«J dont know,” said Mr. Wilkins, recover-
ing his speech. ‘It all scems in a mist. He
offered to walk home with me; I did not want
him. X was almost rude to him to keep him
off. I did not want to talk of business. I had
taken too much wine to be very clear, and some
things at the office were not guite in order, and
he had found it ont. If any one heard our con-
versation they must know I did not want him
to come with me. Oh! why would he come?
He was as obstinate—he would come—and here
it has been his death!”

“'Well, Sir, what’s done ean’t be undone, and
T'm surc we'd any of us bring him back to life if
we could, even by cutting off our hands, though
he was a mighty plagay chap while he’d breath
in him, But what I'm thinking is this: it wiil,
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maybe, go awkward with you, Sir, if he is found
here. One can’t say. But dow't you think,
misg, that, as he’s neither kith nor Kin to miss
h)m, we might just bury him away before morn-
ing somewhere? There’s better nor four hours
of dark, I wish we could pat him in the church-
yard, but that can't be; but to my mind the
sooner we set about dlggmq a place for him
to lie in, ﬁoor fellow! the better it will be for
us all in the end. T can pare a piece of turf up
where it will never be missed, and if master
will take one spade, and I another, why, we'll
lay him softly down, and cover him up, and no
one will be the wiser.”

There was no reply from either for a minute
orso. Then Mr. Wilkins said:

“If my father could have known of my living
to this! Why, chey will try me as a criminal;
and you, Ellinor! Dixon, you are right. We
must conceal it, or I must cut my throat, for I
never could IIVC through it. One minute of
passion, and my life blasied !”

¢Come lxlong, Sir,” said Dixon; *therc’s no
time to lose.” And they went out in search of
tools—Eilinor following them, shivering all over,
but begging that she might be with. them, and
not have to remain in the study with—

She would not be bidden into her own room ;
she dreaded inaction and solitnde. She made
hersclf busy with carrying heavy baskets of turf,
and straining her strength to the utmost; fetch-
ing all that was wanted, with soft swift steps.

Once, as she passed near the open study door,
she thought that she heard a rustling, and a
flash of hopo came across her. Could he be re-
viving? She entered, but a moment was enough
to undeceive her; it had only been a night rus-
tle among the trees. Of hope, life, there was

none.

They dug the hole deep and well, working with
fierce cnergy to quench thought and remorse.
Once or twice her futher asked for brandy, which
Eliinor, reassured by the apparently good effoct
of the first dose, brought to him without a word ;
and once, at her father’s syggestion, she brought
food, such as she could find in the dining-room
without distarbing the household, for Dixon.

‘When all was ready for the reception of the
body in its unblessed grave, Mr. Wilkins bade
Eltinor go up to her room, she had done all she
could to help them ; the rest must be done by
them alone. She folt that it must; and indeed
both her nerves and her bodily strength were
giving way. She would haye Kkissed her father
as he sat wearily at the head of the grave—Dix-
on had gone in to make some arrangement for
earrying the corpse —but he pushed her away
quictly but resolutely :

“No, Nelly, yon must never kiss me again;
I am a murderer.”

“But I will, my own datling papa,” said she,
throwing her arms passionately round his neck,
and covering his face with kisses. ¢*Ilove you,
and I don’t care what you are, if you were twen-
ty times a murderer, which you are not; Iam
sure it was only an aceident.”

“Go in, my child, go in, and try to get some

rest. But go in, for we must finish—as fust as
we can, The moon is down; it will soon be
daylight. What a blessing theie arc no rooms

on one side of the house. Go, Nelly.” And
she went; straining herself up to move noise-
Iessly, with eyes averted, through the room which
she shuddered at as the place of hasty and un-
hallowed death.

Onee in her own room, she bolied the door on
the inside, and then stole to the window, as if
some fascination impelled her to watch all the
proceedings to the end. But her achi
could hardly penetrate through the thivk
ness which, as the time of the year of which I
am speaking, so closely pwndes the davn, She
conld discern the tops of the trees

ata little distance from the stem of which the
grave was made, in the very piece of turf over
which so lately she and Ralph had had their
merry little tea-making; and where her father,
as she now remembered, had shuddered and

cered as if the ground on which his seat bad
then been placed was fateful and ominous to him.

Those Delow moved softly and quictly in alk
they did; butevery sound had 2 significant and
tertible 1merp1 etation to Tilinor’s cars.  Defore
they had ended the little birds had begun to pipe
oni their gay réveillé to the dawn. Then doors
closed, and all was profoundly still.

Ellinor threw herself, in her clothes, on the
bed; and was thankful for the intense, weary,
al pain which took off something of the
of thought, angunish that she fancied
from time to time was leading to insanity.

By-and-by the morning eold made her in-
stinctively eveep between the blankets, and, once
there, she fell into a dead, heavy sleep.

A SOLDIER'S VALENTINE.

Just from the seatry’s tramp
(I must take it again at ten),
I have laid my musket down,
And seized instead my pen;
For, pacing my lonely round
In the chilly twilight gray,
The thought, dear Mary, came
That this is St. Valentine’s Day.

And with the thought there came
A glimpse of the happy time,
When a school-boy’s first attempt

T sent you, in borrowed rhyme,
On a gili-edged sheet, embossed
With many & quaint design,
And signed, in school-boy hand,

“Your loving Valentine.”

The years heve come and gono—
Have flown I know not where—
And the school-boy's merry face
Is grave with manhood’s care;
But the beart of the man still beats
At the well-remembered name,
And on this St. Valentine’s Day
His choice is still the same.

There was a time—ah! well:
‘Think not that I ropine—
When I dreamed this happy day
‘Would smile on you as mine;
But I heard my country’s call;
I knew-her need was sore:
Thank God, no selfish thought
‘Withheld me from the war.

Bat when the dear old Flag
Shall float in its ancient pride—
When the twain shall be made one,
And feuds wo more divide—
I will lay my musket down,
My martial garb resign,
And turn my joyous feet
Toward home and Valentine.
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Attention Agents: Seldiers, and Masons.
Any one wishing to purchage JEWILLY, Twill send as
eample, on the Teceipt of $1, togethor with my wholesule
Circular, either a Gold Musonic Pin or Ring, or a Gent's
Cluster Pin with Chain sttached, or » noat nsw style Vest
Chain, or Neck Chain, or o splendid Gold Pen and Pen-
cil, or ' beautiful Eugraved Bracelet, or Spring Locket, ox
& California Diamond Ring or Pin.
B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler,
208 Broadway, N. Y.

Milligan's Patent Mess Kettle.
Complete for four officers, Price $12 00,
Milligan's Army Tent Stove.

The most pottable stove in existence. When packed
measures 5 inches high by 12} fuches in diameter. Weight
9} pounds. Price $6

J. E. Winsiow & Co.

THE GREAT ST OPFORTUNITY EVER OFFERED
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT LOW

160,900

‘WATOHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD PENS; PRACE-
LETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GBNTE IING, SLEIVE-
TONS, STUDS, ETC., FT0., BTC.,

Worth $500,280,

To be sold for One Dollur each, without e id £0 VRl
we, and not to be paid for £l you know wha? you are to
get. Send 25 cents for o Certificate, which wiil inform you
What you can have for §1, and &t fie same Hme geb our
Clreular containing full list and pasticulars, alwo terms to
which we want in every Regiment and Town in

-BoT-

. H. WISSLOW & CO., 203 Broadway, New York,
INDIA RUBBER GLOVES

Should be used by every person who is troubled with
Salt Kheun or Chapped Hends, vendering them soft 2nd
hite as alabaster, They are impervious to hot or eold
water, wnd for lousework und guricndig are fnvalual
font by monfl post-paid, on Tecipt of $100
Sizes, $112 for Gents, O, B, GRAY, 201 Trondn
05" Kusne Jawsney, Gc. Rubber Goods in great vue
Wholesle and Keteil.

ety,

CATARRE!-Dr.Goodale’s CaTamen Rinzoy
enelrates to Uhe vory scut of this torrible disease, and

inates it, Toot and branch. Price $100. Scod
stamp for a pamphlet, Depot 812 Broadway.

Rheumatism—Who has it?

T has been confessedly acknowledged by thousands who
have used them, that the Galvano Llectro Metullie To-
soles are the only p ive and cure for
Chilblains, Cold and ¥r itten Feet, &e.  Sold by all
druggists and shoe dealers goncrally,  Price $15 sext by
ot dor $185. Scoured by lnglish ad Amorican Datents,

Send for a circular, METTAM & CO., 420 Broadway.

RICHARDSON'S
New Method for the Piancforte.

UNIVERSALLY ACKNOWLEDGED TO BE THE
BEST, and recommended Dby leading Fianists and Teach-
exs ag withott an eyual. Fhousands of copies have beon
distributed from Maine to California, and yet the demand
iz unabated—a most decided proof of its merit, an
strong evidence that no other book for the Pianofe
be obtained that suits the publie want as well. Mailed,
postage paid, on rebemt of its price, TTRIR DOLLARS.

1\0\' & CO., Publishers, Boston,
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Wholesals

MILLIGAN BROS.

Sold by all dealers in Army
Depot, No. 4 Platt Street, N. Y
Send for circular.

PENS reteiling at wholesale prices.  Send

OLD 2
for circular.  GEOEGE ¥\ HAWKLES, 64 Nassau 8t., N.Y.

New Military Books.

9 NTS of MILITARY ART and HISTORY, By
Edwsard de la Barre Dupareq; tranclated by Brig. Gen.
Geo. W. Cullum, U.8.A.  8vo, Cloth, $4.

HINTS TO COMPANY OFTFICE] RS on_their Military

Duties. By Lient.-Col. C. €. Andrews, U.8.4.  18mo,
Cloth, 59 cents.
B A\D REDUCTION OF FORT PULASKIL

‘A. Gilmore, U.S.A. _6vo, Cloth, &v 0.
D. VA\‘ \Obl‘RA’\D Publisher, 192 I‘m'\d\m\*, . Y.
Copies sent Frer by mail on receipt of price.

How to gct a Furlough!!
How 10 65T A D1somaRgs!
'HOW TO PRESERVE YOUR IIEALTH]
‘With much other information of especial interest and
value to the Union Soldier! The Insiructions for obtain-
ing Furloughs and Discharges ars aione worth 1 hundred
fold the cost of the Book! Send for a copy ?
Price 1@ CENs. Frver Eprriox, 25 CExTs.
AgENTS WANTED.  Address the Pablisher,
G G. EVANS, PILLADRLPITA, PA.

GEN. BURNSIDE says: “Iis vtdaptu-
tion to Army Tife and comfort is compiete.””
Head-Quarters Avmy of the Polamm,,

JamES W. Evaxs, ¥sq., New 18, —
Thonor toacknowledge the receips of> yourletter of Tt
and aiso of the box coutaining the * Tent Stove,” o ed
to Major-Gen'l A. E, Burssips,  The Gencral desives we
10 express hi¢ thanks for the Stove, and to say, that he
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a8 it is sufficiently
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tho lower et

For A 0y The ArMy AxD Nav
ZwrTe, of Philadelphia, in its February Namber, e
<« This impertation of the HusnARD DROS,, of Ne
fills a long-felt want, being 2 handsome and servi
Watch ab an cxtremely low figure™  Swuperdor in
and finish! Deci aly the most tu
Should retail at prices from $20 to $50 euch, G
mm.z of both gold and silper, with funcy coloved hards
ang beautifully engraved dials, the letters ¢ standing in
Ticf. Sold only by the case of six of assopted designs,
graved and superior electro-plated with gold, also houvy
silver plated, per case of six, 30 ; large size, $42.

Torns Casg.  Will be sent to any part of the loyal smtes
by express, with Lill for collection. Buyers orderis
thzg aanner must deposit the money in the hands of 'h»

exs agent where they veceive the goods, or remit us
tuo dollars as o guarantee that the bill will be paid. Lol-
diers 'nms[ rem’i ‘payment tn advance, Addross,
BBARD BROS., Sole Importers,
Cor, John and Nagsau Sts., New York.

SOMETHING NEW.

NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS.
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack.  Engles, Shields,
Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you can play all the usual
games. Threﬂ packs mailed free on receipt of Onc Dollar.
The uanal diecount to the trade. Send for a Cirenlar, Ad-
dress AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY,

14 Chambers Street, New York.

O YOU WANT LUXURIANT
: WINSKLERS Ot MUSTACHES? My Ongnent will
force them fo grow heavily in six weeks (npon the smooth-
face) witirout stain or injury to the skin. Price $1—
ent by mml, po~t e, to any address, on receips of an or-
der. G GRAIIADM, No. 109 Nassau Streety N, X
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A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 u wmonth,

expenses paid, to sell our Kverlasting P/ Ir

‘il Burners, sud 13 cther new u 15 0-
Address, SHAW & CLARK, B.ddv_fol'd, Me.

$6
e
laxs

G 1—A New Article! Something worthy of
Tull particuiars free, or sample (woril
59 cents) sent for 30 cents to those proposing to ach as
Agents.  Address Inventor. P.O. Box 1%, Hawley, Pa.

RICE 75 CENTS
THE SFRGEANT'S
ROLL-BOOK FOR THE m\u ANY,
DETAIL AND
A neat_pocket-book, hound P \mt(-rpmof flap cover,
with pencil and calendurs for 1362-3, complete,  Size dto
D, 6 by 4 inches. Containing Llanks with printed dates
hizty-ono dnye, and tne hundred names or six onthe.
Bailed frec on xeeciye of tho
£, 19 Chatbama St, N Y.

'ORT!
A Liberal Discount msmle and DA:: eTs.

Pensions, Bounty, Pay', Pnze

Muney, and all Army and Navy

lected,  Heliablo information furaished, siles gris R
Degotinted upon the best terme, snd aeeounts cash A
paruphlst of Laws zud Instructions sont by enclosing a
ene-cent stamp 40 pay posiaze
SAMER & BEOWYN, 2 Lork Place, N. Y.
hese Ce drated Enguved Cords -01\ o ]
Old Establishment, 302 Brr nu\ Du ESL, N, Y.

E,’?uzlnﬂ'!hed 1840, ',C)'I‘m Npecm\m by Mail, send two stamps
A MONTH! T weat o 1 ts Tn pvery

(J[';?’
d, Malne.
FRIENDS CF SQLLDIZRS!

All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, W
ton Ilead, Newbern, aud all places occupied 1
tro0ps, should be sints ut Nalf rates, by LARNDL:
EXFRISS, No. T4 Broadway. Suilers dharged iow

To all Wanting Farms

Larae and thriving settlement of Vi
Gond creps of Wheat, ('orn, Peacl:
50 miles from ¥ D
tracts of from 15 Lo

on, TTil.

land.  Rich
+ 10 be seerr—only
rhtful elimat

por scre, payuble within 4 yo
Good schools and society. Hundrcds aro settling. Avply
to CUAS. K. LANDIS, P.M., Vineland; Cumberiand w,
New Jetsey., Report of Solon Robinson snd Vineland Rur
ral seut free. ¥rom Leport of Solon Robinaon, Ag. £d.
‘Tribune.

« It i one of the must extensive fertile tracts, in on al-
most level position, and suitalls condition for pleasaal
Sarming that we know of thisside of the Western Praiyics.

To the Nervous.
Dr, Adam Kaurie's Life Pills,
The great Nervous Remedy, are for sale at the Sole
Agency, No. 4 Union Square, New York.

Price One Dollar per box, with full dircetione.
All letters with enclosures must be addressed as nbove.
HARPER & BROTHERS,
FRANKLIN SQUARy Nrw YORE,
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cents,

By Wrrrie

NO NAME. A Yovel Au.nr‘r of
#The Woman in White,” « Qucen of g =
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HARPER'S
Numinated and Pictorial
BIBLE.
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&o., Uincinnatis Dawson & DroTares, Mor

Lever’s Last and Best.

HARPER & BROTHERS
FRANELIN SQUARE, Ni2w YoBX,
Publish this Day:

i
BARRINGTON.

BARRINGTON.

LEVER, Autlor
rald,” ““Oae of

Th of Cra' Martin, ™ « \[anuoe Tiev
nuy,“ " L“\(. L udd awily Abroad,” &e., &re., &e.  Svo,
Paper, 50 ceats.

KZ.
Lines Left Cut.

LINES LEFT OUT; or, Some of the Histories L(‘fc Out
in “Line upoa Line This First Part relat
in the fimes of the PATRIARGHS and the Jube
‘the Author of “ Lin¢ npon Line," “ Readirg w
Tears,” ¢ More abont Jesus,” ¢ Streaks of Lighi," &e.
Thustrated.  16mo, Uloth, 75 ceats.

The authoress, several years ago, prepated e littie work
about the Bible, 0 be read by mothers to childien. Tis
was called S Peep of Day.” " Then fllowred
Lino:™ #nd next came  More abant Je
1t and now ve have addition
he Bible mot included in the other
of  Line: Ledt Ou

The book is an admirable one. We speak from ex
ence, for we huve seen it tested amory the you
Presvyterian Standard (Fhila.).

andd

HARPER & BROTHERS,
Have just Pudlished ;
HARPER'S MAGAZINE FOR FEBRUARY. %5 conts,
MODERN WAR: Iis Tmow and Practice. Jilstrated
from Ce mpaigns and Batiles. Wit Mops
aud Dx'wlemn LMERIG $2ABaD, Captaln T, 8. A.
12me, Cloth, &1 00,

$ OF ACTION. By Mrs. C. H. B. Rronazns.
ied o Imtea Pap;r, “Cloth, §1 00; Lok,
103, 6,1 25

GENERAL BUITERFTELD'S OUTEOST DUTY.
and Outpest Duty for Infintry. Wit inz Ord

from the e
1Lu1~h. Mm e
By DANTEL BUTTERFIELD, Em,.ﬂen Vold,
18mo, Flexibis Clocts &

Txtrac d i cgum

AND MAID. A JIOUSEIIOLD STORY. Ty
1100%, Author of *dohn Halifax, Gen-
" The Ogil *The Head of the
pand," A Life for a Life,”
Sva, Faper, b conis.

a

& Amy of the sbove Works rent by mail, post-paid, opi
receipt of prico.

HARPER’S
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

’1“10 papers of permanent valie which have been pub-
lished in alimost every Nomber render a_complete st of
TiAnrER's MAaszINg o desirablo acquisition fo any pube
lic o private Hbrary, The Publishers can »upvl com-
plete seig, or any Number from the commes For

ve Cents they will gend any Numbe
wid, Any Volume, containing sis Numbe
in Mustin, will be mailed, post-paidy to any place i
United States within 1500 miles of New York, for 'l'wo
Dollars aud Fifty Gente. Complete sets, now comprising
Tweunty-five Volumes, uniformly bound, wiil be sent by
cxpress, the freight at the charge of the purchuser, for
One Dollar and Eighty-eight Ceuts per volume.

TERMS

One Copy for one Year . . . . . .

Do Copies for One Year . . .
An Twtra Copy, gratis, for enery Ciab 0/'

sumtsies, ot §2 50 cach, or 11 Copies for $25 0
Tanrnz's VIAu\«wE and 1IARPEs'S WEEKLY, togethely

one year, $5 90
TARPER &;BROTUERS, PUBLISHTRS.

HARPER’S WEEKLY,.
Single Copies Bix Cents.

S —
TERMS,
One Copy for Ona Year . . . . . .
.One Copy for Two Years .
Copy will be mloued fm cvem (,luI/ of
“ 30 each, or 11 Copies for 325,
~E and HARPER'S WenKLY, together;

L $300

-850

Tanrpe's Mas
omt year, 51
i) uexy i3 electrotyped, and Dack Numbers
T nad at any timac.
vols. 1., 1L, I1L, 1V, V., and VI, for the Year:
1965, 1856, 1560, 1861, and 1862, of 4 TLARPER'S Wi
£, bandsomely bound n Gloth extra, Price $1 87 cach,
are now ready.
The 1'“bh~=hms employ no TRAVELING Ac
subser : o

with \thm lhey ore acqlxamted, &z ul of whosr

ility they are ussured,

HARPEB & BROTHERS, Prrrrsmens,
Franguin SQuaze, New Yok
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JIM CROW JUMPING ABOUT SO

“On to Richmond!
meet there in July

The Rebel Congress mnst not be allowed to
"—(See N. Y. Fribune, May and June, 1861.)

“TLet us bow to our destiny, and make the best allowable peace.”
(See N. Y. Tribune, Jan., 1863.)

IMPORTANT TO AGENTS!!— We have reduced
the whelesale price of our (GREAY STATIONERY PORTFOLIO
PAcKAGE. WO also give better Watches to our Agents
than any other firm. Send stamp for new circular.
WEIR & CO., 34 South Third Street, Philadelphia.

THE “CRAIG MICROSCOPE,”

Of which cver 80 dozen, and 230 dozen mounted objocts
Rave been sold since the 1st of O, in the city of Boston
alone, will be sent, postago paid, with 6 beautiful mount-
ed objects, for $3. Liberal discount to dealers. Address

HENRY CRAIG, 182 Centre Street, New York,

ATTENTION, LADIES!
The Lilliputian Wedding.

By special arrangemont, we wilt publish on the 10th
February, immediately afier their macriage, the Card
Photograph of

GEN. TOM THUMB

AND TUS
FAIRY BRIDE,
IN THEIR WEDDING DRESS,

with their autographs, No alhum will be complete with
out this interesting picture, Price 25 cents. Can be sent
by mail. All orders must be sent to

E. & H. T. ANTHONY,

501 Broadway, New York,

ic Albums, and Publishers
ics.

Manufacturets of Photogr
of Card Photographs of Clele

The Parior Gardener.

A complete illustrated guide to the cultivation of House
Pianis, care of Green-Ilonse, Aquarium, and instructions
to many new and_beautifal methods of growing Plants,
of Grafting, Budding, &c., &, Pries G5 cents; post
paid, 70 conta. J. . TILTON & CO., Boston.

Darley's New Picture.
Morning, Noon, and Night.

An elegant Photographic copy of this beautifal work of
Art may be now obtained at ail principsl print and ook
Etores.

54 BEAUTISUL Pngraved Goro Fratm
YWhron, Jinglish Mosement, perfect time-keeper,  Sent
to any address for §6, ¥ine Watches and Jewelry at low
prices, CIIAS. P. NORTON & CO., 40 Aun 8t., N. Y.

AGENTS WANTED for our Splendid New
Mammoth Eareka Prize Package. 200 per cent. profit. Su.
perb Watch free to Agents. $18 per day made, Send for
Now Cireulers. W. H. CATELY & CO., 40 Ann St., N.Y.

AN
b

Papa. ¢ Well, my Dear, did you tell Mamms that Bliss Myrrw

Cmirp, * Yes, Pal”
Paps. “And what did she say!”

as walting to sce her?”

CriLp. ““She said what a Bother I

ADVERTISEMENTS.

= -ORNAMENTAL IRON |4
2 J9 WORK, Wrought, Cast, and Wire, 289
IRON RATLINGS, VERANDAHS, BALCO NI
GUARDS, and JRON FiIRNITURE of every dose
tion. Hstrated Catalosues mailed on receips of four 3
cent atamp . (AM,

THENE PLUS ULTRA.
No Chimney A

A SPECULATION.

Agents and Soldiers, in camp or dischanrged, can make
easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW and WON-
Dit AND STATIONERY PACE-
AGHS, NOVEL ANXD UNEQUATED, and unlike all the old
styles; containing il New Articles, and of fine quality.
Writing Materials, Games, Useful ‘and Faney Articles,
Likenesses of Herves, Camp Companions (for the Army),
rich gifts of Jewel  altogether worth over $1,
for ONLY 25¢, e just tho thing for a present to
your friend fn the Army. No family should be without
one. Profits immense, sales quick. Soldizrs in eqmp ean
act s Agents, and miake money fast. A SPLENDID

The best and most practic-
al ever invented - all
the ordinary burners, of
Darious sizes, now in

It costs only a frifle mn

than a single glass chim-
. Gives n Tuige, clear

light without the

smoke,

in the

ont going out, thercfore
ing indispensable for port
abie or holl fights. Agents
auted. Good poy guar
Send for cirenlar,
JOS. DODIN, Manufic-
turer, 413 Broadway, N. Y.

PHYSIOGINOMY ;

nulogy ; or, the Ruces of Men—Physiology, Phrenology,

and Psychology—are given, in extenso, in THE PlIRI-

HOLOGICAL JOURNAL for 1863, §1 a year. Address
FOWLER & WLELLS, No, 308 Broadway, N. Y.

India~Rubber Gloves cure Chapped Hands, Salt
Rhewu, &, making them smooth and white, and are
snitable for honse-work, 'or snle by the trade. Sent by
mail on receips of price and 4 stamps for postage.

Ladieg' sizes 87 c. per pair; Grents sizes, $1 00,

GOODYEAR'S. 1. R. GLOVE M'F'G CO.

203 Broadway, N
Rbher Goods of all kinds W seale and Retali,

A BEAUTIFUL MICKOSCOPR!
MAGNIFYING 500 TIMES, FOR 28g, “0IN PRE-
FERRED. Tive of diffsrent powere, Htniic free.

Axidress ¥, C. BUWEY, Fox 990, Boston, Mase,

‘¢8igns of Gharacter, and How to Read them" —Tth..

WATCIL, warranted as o perfect time-keoper, prosented
Free to all Agents.  Packuges in eadless variety and at ail
P ine Jewelry and i Send for

Made to Measure at $24, $30 and $33
PER DOZEN.

Self-Measurement for Shirts.
Printed directions for self-measarement, list of prices,
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent
free everywhere.

FEvxcH FLANSZL ARMY SHIRTS, $94, $27, $30 and $33
por dozen,
8. W. H. WARD, from Londen, No. 337 Broadsway

A REALLY VALUABLE MIOROSCOPE, one that
& ehild ¢an use, sent by mail on receipt of 38 cents.
8. WOODWARD, P. O. Box 3273, Boston.

T0 CONSUMPTIVES,—Yon will get the Recipe
for.a sure cure for Uoughy, Oolde, Consumption, snd all
Inty complaints, by sending to.D. Adee, 391 Pearl St., N.
Y, Heeendsitfree, Write {of iti—Tt hns cured thousznds,

$30 Watches.

I will sell gevuine Tinglish Lever Watches, in_ Silver
Inting Cnses, for £30.  Wortl $45.  Watches of every
deseription at equally low figures.  Send for a Circular.
Al Watches warranied.

J. L. FERGUSOX, 968 Broadws

Lithography
7

Engraving, and Printing, by LANG & COOPER, 117
FULTON STREET, NIW YORK, Transferring from
Copper and Steel Plate to Stone made equal to copper-plate
printing at one half the cost, Country orders particn.
larly attended to. siend for samples and prices.

Wheeler & Wilson’s Sewing Machines.
Highest Premium.
International Exhibition, London, 1362,

See the recent Improvements,
Office 505 Broadway, New York,

Portable Printing Offices,

Tor the usc of Merchants, Druggists, and all who wish
to do their own Printing, Circular sent free. Specimen
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c., on receipt, of two 3 ct. stamps.

ADAMS PRESS €O., 81 Park Row, N. Y.

American Watches

Tor Soldiers

$30

AT REDUCED PRICHES.

American Watches for Americans!

Toe AMERICAN WaTeR CoMPAxy give notice that they
heve lutely issued a mew style of Wateh, expressly de-
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good w:
2 moderate price. These watches are intended to displace
the worthless, cheap watches of Dritish and Swiss manu-
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were
nover expected to keop time when they were made, being
refuge mamfactures sent to this country becaunse unsalable
at home, and uzed here only for jackeying and swindling
purposes.

We offer t

A our Wateh, which is of Tie réar sys-
CTURE, AN ACCURATE AND DURABLI

tern, at as low a price as is asked for the trashy Aneves
and Lepines of foreign mokey already referred to, |

the new series of Watches, Wax, Tir-
1 be found on the
re, and is one of our

LERY, Doston, 2 schieh name
plate of cvery wateh of this mannfuet
trade-marks,
Snld by all respeetalle watch dealers in the loyal States.
Wholesale orders should be addressed to

ROBBING & APPLETOIV,
Dgenis of the American Watch Company,
182 BROADWAY, M. ¥,

ANDS,—To all wantivg Farms. Thriving Settle-
ment. Rich soll. Mild climate. See advertisement of
Vineland, on previous page.

_Buy your Skate Straps with

Fogg’s Lever Buckle,

Manufaciured by F. STEVENS,
215 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK,
68 KILBY STREET, BOSTON.

CONFEDERATE [REBEL] MONEY.
Fac-Simile Confederate Treasury Notes.

So exactly like the genuine that where one will pass
ourrent the other will go equally well.  $500 in Confeder-
ate, Notes of all denominnticns, sent free by mail on receipt
of $5, by W, K. HILTON, 11 Spruce Strert, New York.

EPER, and in Sterling Silver C'ases, Hunting pat-

Inquire of your Grocer for

anufectured
feci o Free from
Unequaled for wasfiing Flan-
Fauny Usz of any kind,
MORGAN'S FONS,

1 Waslington Street, New York.

=i GREAT
T3¢ TRIUMPH. ¥
STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 82 and 84 Walker Street,
N. Y., were awarded a jirst prize medol at the late Great
International Exbibition, Lendon, 2
Ted and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of tho world en-
tered for competition.
The speeial correspondent of the New Yerk Times sny:
“ Mogsra, Steinways' endprsement by the Jurors is em-
phatic, and stronger and more fo the roint thun that of
any Buropean majer.”

TRUSSES. D

ggs' Hard Rubber Truss chal-
g roof, cleanly, and
ocele Instrume

Send for Prade-List, revised Jan, 25,1863,
FERES & BANCKER,

& Voorzain Nevs Aomamg
& Con 2

“The American Parlor
Qr Floor Skate,
Eiard Rubber Rollers,
Huli-friction Axles,

ted with the trade mark.

and Gents' Tee Skates, come
improved patterns, made

g all the now au
fram welded stoel and iron 1 Skate Steaps and
Lenther Gtonds of every deseription: Fogg's improved
ate B Agent for Willias, Morse &

ated Skates.
FREDERICHK STEVENS,
935 PEARL STRENY. New YoRk.
68 KILBY STREET, Boston,

— I
Lyon’s Hathairon.
Thia d beautifying
the Timr nal proprietor,
L, «nd attention,

n that the Kathalr
t delightiul hair dressing in the wi
he scalp of senrf and dandraff, gives
the hair a , viel luxuviant growth, and prevents it
from turning gray. These cre considerations worth know-
ing. ‘Tho Kathwiron has heen tested for over twelve years,
and is warranted as d hed.  Any Jady who valucs a
beantifil head of hair will v
perfamed, cheap and valuahle.
able Jeslers thronghous the w

D. 8 BARITE

iz not only the m
but that it cleans

T, s soid by all T

A

S & O,

IMew Tork.
HARPIR & BROTHERS
Hzve Just Recdy:

MFMOTRS OF MRS, JOANNA BETHUNE. Ey her Son,
tho Rev. Gro, W. Berune, D.D. With an Agpendix,
contalning Extracts from the Wiitings of Mrs, Bethuno.
12mo, U]

5 $1.00.
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