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AT LAST.

Tur full chords, the flying, sparkling notes, the
inwoven harmonies, were all one splendid mutiny ;
for Esther Trevellian, after three weeks of depres-
sion and doubt of Raymond Leighton, was roused
at last to revolt, and with head erect and spark-
ling eyes, rung out musical defiance in the name
of Liszt, as bold and plain as words could have set
it forth. And so Raymond Leighton understood
it, as the throbbing notes, escaping through the
opened windows, came on him tranquilly sitting
on the piazza.

“Good!” he said to himself. ‘‘She is ready
now to fling her glove in my face. We shall haye
a scene, and then I think we shall come to terms;”
and throwing away his cigar he sauntered jnto the
parlor.

She was alone, and his steps were lost in the
thunder of the chromatic storm ; bat a Cenci hung
over the piano, and in the glass of the picture she
caught a blurred hint of his coming ; saw a brown
mustache, a dark outline, something masculine,
guessed out the rest by the tingle of her bloed, and
the fast throbbing of her heart; so had time to
qguell the secret insurrection, and was ready for him,
with steady eye and lip, and 2 cold little hand that
lay passive in the grasp into which he took it.

I thought you were yet in town.”

I have only been here an hour or so.”

The sharp pang with which she thought how a
month back “ the hour or s0” would have read
five minutes, she could not keep from sounding in
her voice.

“Well, have you nothing to tell me?”

“Nothing but my indecision, and that you shall
end. The Eighth goes next week. Shall I go or
stay 7"’

1 should hardly think there could be a doubt
unless the Leighton blood runs pale.”

“ It has flowed redly enough on more than one
field,” returned the young man, haughtily.

“Like the old Burgundians? “ Il coulé fort et
bon ¢

““Then you wish me to go?”

#I—1I have no wish about it; what isit tome?”

“ True, it is nothing to you, of course,” answers
this maladroit Raymond, who might have seen that
she had mot withdrawn her hand, that she could
not meet his look, that her very coldness was in
itself a confession and a fear; and might have—hut
did not—instead pulled his taches wrathfully,
and dubbed himself of the order of Fools.

She, disappointed in not being contradicted,
flushed suddenly and drew away her hand.

““There is Darwin Ashe,” she said, pettishly.
“I want to go and ask about my letters.” And
with that she vanished.

Raymond stood looking after her.

He had thought himself so sure of her, and aft-
er all she had but used him. He had kept alittle
aloof, with a half-defined idea of makiag his loving
more precious to her when he should at last con-
fess it ;. but he had wholly loved and trusted her,
and she— He burst out into a bitter laugh.

“Why, she is only a coquette after all; a little
higher in thought, keen euough to see what trath
and whiteness of soul might be, but like the rest at

heart. And to think that I believed she loved me [”

Meanwhile Darwin Ashe, sitting in the cool out-
er hall, had kept his eyes on his paper, but his
senses on the alert. He had heard and interpret-
ed rightly Raymond’s move, the sudden hush of
the music, the low talking. When Lsther came
and sat down by him, with white cheeks and eyes
aflame, he said to himself, ** One of the two ex-
iremes.,” When Raymond passed them to join a
group of girls, with an ostentatious avoidance of
their point of the compass, he guessed which ex-
treme it was. And so thinking, he listened to
whatever nonsense she was pleased to utter with
a guiet that was in itself a power. He would
give her nothing but a curve of the lips or a half-
uttered word for her poorly-forged smiles and coun-
terfeit talk, till, urged silently by his will, she put
off at last her false self, gave a little shiver, and
on a sudden was pale and silent.

“You are not well,” said Darwin. “Yon have
shut yourself up all this week, and the consequences
are those dark circles about your eyes and that look
of languor, You need exercise. Go and get your
burnous, or tell me where to find it. I am going
to take you to ride.”

A sort of blunt authority that,a week ago, three
hours back even, would have been resisted. As it
was, she turned toward him with something of the
old spirit, but the flash and sparkle died out before
the soft, steady look. The main de fer held her
will already in its clasp, though felt unconsciously
as yet, accounted for by that facile mountebank we
call our Reason ; thus—

Tt was pleasant to De the object of even such
authoritative care” (fatherly, of course, Darwin be-
ing five years her senior). ‘Why should she not
go? There was no one else to care. No one had
even seen that she suffered.”

And so Raymond, cantering along the beach
that afternoon, came on them suddenly, Esther
seated on a rock cushioned with Darwin’s cloak,
he stretched lazily near her, the sea only neigh-
boring them, utter solitude all about them. It
was quite natural. Yt had all happened in a truly
wnavoidable way. She had not cared to talk, and
Darwin was always content to wait for Fate; so
they had ridden quite in silence till, out from a
quiet, shaded lane, they came suddenly on the sea,
rolling in on the rock-strewn beach a hundred feet
below. Darwin had helped her down the break-
neck path, and found a seat for her, but troubled
her with no talking, and she, half forgetting that
she was not alone, sat there, hushed by the rest
and quiet of all about her, till Raymond passed
them with a bow and a stern smile. Then she
started, flushing scarlet, even called after him in
her first hurry and confusion.

“1t is too late,” said Darwin,

“For what ?"

“He will not hear you.”

“Will not?”

“T mean, can not; ke is gone.”

“How strangely you look! I don't compre-
hend you.”

“Nor I you.”

Startled, half alarmed, Esther turned and Iook-
ed into his eyes, but saw there only depths of
blackness ; he permitted not a gleam of his mean-
ing to shine out in them.

‘It is time to go back,” she said, half uncasily.

“ As you like—only we are losing the sunset.”

“You will have an hour or so in which to dress.”

1 shall not dress.”

¢ Why to-night Mrs. Marly gives her reception.”

“1 shall not. come down.”

“You will.”

“I tell you no—~I have my reasons.”

“Not so closely masked that T can’t guess them;
vet, believe me, you will come.”

“Why do you thiuk so?”

¢ If for no better reason, because I choose it.”

“Now you have given me an additional motive
to stay away.”

“Still yon will come,”

¢ We shall see.”

“Promise me the first waltz.”

1 have not waltzed since—since—"  She hesi-
tated (but Darwin knew well enough how to fill
the gap); and the doing so almost stung him out
of his self-control.

“Well,” he asked, sharply.

“If 1 come, I will waltz with you.”

* So be it ;” and with that they went home.

That night the drawing-rooms were silently ex-
pectant, the upper halls all enchanted, with the in-
discretions of half-opened doors through which
came out perfumes and whisperings, glimpses of
little slippers, of black hair being massed in heavy
coils, of bright hair brushed over cushions, fans and
gloves sown among gilded bottles, and a geperal
visitation of cloud-like things, fallen on snowy
Leds and across bright-flowered chairs; but by all
these passed the fairy to the sullen door that shut
in Esther in peignoir and toflet-slippers, making
believe to herself that she was reading ; and with
an Undine-like tapping, these vanished as fairies
ought when Esther came to open. Up and down
the hall she looked in perplexity, saw at last at
her feet a basket, only of moss, but in its centre
broad green leaves, and the satin-smooth whorl of
4 calalily; a fairy dropped it there, but the flower
was guilty of no magic, unless it was that Ray-
mond loved and preferred it ; yet, when flowers were
drooping wearily in loosened braids over the flush-
ed cheeks of the dancers, came, or rather dawned,
Esther Trevellian.

It was plain that she had never dressed herself
after the brushing, powdering, and hooking-up
style of ordinary mortals; but some sweet thought
had compelled cloud and mist into her service, and
she had floated down, not from the toilet-table, but
some quiet, unknown land, all its calm and mys-
tery yet in her eyes, and bringing with her its en-
chantment, hidden, perhaps, in the lily rising and
falling with every beat of her heart.

The first eyes that met hers were those of Ray-
mond Leighton, standing a little apart, and scan-
ning her coldly, beating back the smile with which
she had looked up at him with a look of bitterest
anger, merciless scorn. Pale and stunned, she Jook-
ed wildly about as if for help, and saw Darwin Ashe.

“You acknowledge yourself conquered;”” he said,
softly ; *‘remember the first waltz is mine.”

She knew nothing about it, but as probably she
had smiled some time in the past, perhaps then she
had talked of waltzing ; so she went with him pas-
sively. The first warnipg and solemn sounding
of chords was done; the wave of waltz harmony
was full apon them, and like foam on its crest, they
floated with it from under the jealous eyes of Ray-
mond; and as the passion of the music grew upon
them he clasped her closer, and judging rightly that

it was his hour, allowed at last the long-repressed
fire to break through the outer crust of calmness,
and made her—weak, helpless, despairing—teel in
his look all the power of his will; and at last she
saw bow he had loved her, and with what quiet
confidence he had waited, and with what relentless
purpose he was using circumstances against her,
and how he had sent the lily, not Raymond, and
explanation was impossible, and— She was faint-
ing, breathless, but his strong arm upheld her as
if it had been wings, till they had crossed the hall
and were in the dimly lighted reading-room alone,
and she had sunk like mist from his grasp to the
sofa.; dreading him more in his changed aspect
than when his eyes were burning in his meaning
on her brain; for touch and tone had now the ten-
derness of a woman; and he was not asking, but
calling her his, and she found i herself neither
power nor courage to contradict him.

There are tidings that are not told but felt, and
Esther’s betrothal was of this nature. The knowl-
edge of it was common property before half an
hour was over ; perhaps because Darwin chose thus
to bind Esther a little more securely. Soon enough
it reached Raymond’s ears, and having heard it
with such grief and anger as may be guessed, his
evil genius sent him to the reading-room, where
Tsther had at last persuaded Darwin to leave her
for & while alone.

She was sitting with her head bowed in her
hands, and either did not hear him or mistook his
step for Darwit.

He laid his hand lightly on the hair that he
once had ventured to caress.

“Js it so bitter?”

She gtarted, looked up, and eagerly held out her
hands, but drew back instantly, turning red, as she
had been deadly pale.

“You need not tell me,” he said, seeing her
pale lips move, *“I know it already.”

¢ But not—you do not know--"

_“All the excuses that you could devise I have
found for you. You see it is hard to condemn ut-
terly what we have loved so well.”

Twice as terrible as reproaches was this bitter
anger that disdained all belp from outward passion
in demonstrating itself] Worse than sll, this stern
lamenting of love over dead faith and respect!

She shrank away from him, putting out her
hands as if in deprecation.

¢ Raymond, you are killing me! You will never
believe me now, but I loved you.”

“Then I must think yet more meanly of you;
for in that case your treachery is three-fold. You
could at least have been true to yourself. You
would have been, if your love had been worthy of
the name.”

“« Byt

¢ 8pare yourself. T did not come to reproach.
The only blame is mine. If I mistook wax for
pearl mine is the fault; and mine alone, I trust,
the suffering.”

“ Hypocritical as well as cruel!” exclaimed
Esther, passionately. “‘You can not, looking in
my face, think that you suffer alone; and if you
call me false, have you been true? Which came
from your heart — the looks and words of these
last weeks, or those of the first of this wretched
summer? Surely if I am found guilty in your
thought, you, of all men, have least right to cast
the first stone at me!”

This was the farewell that he took with him;
and, the first anger over, bitter thinking enough
he found it. She, too, was haunted; night and
day rang in her ears, “You could at least have
been true to yourself; and you would have been,
had your love been worthy of the name!” Daily
her self-loathing grew more intolerable, Darwin’s
gifts and caresses more hateful ; and at last she spoke
out:

T can not commit this sin!
you, Darwin Ashe!"

But he, long expecting some such outburst, did
not think it worth his while to be discomposed ;
only drew her a little closer, saying quictly,

‘T shall not release you. Do you think, when
T have never once faltered in all the past, that I
am going to waver now 2”

““But I do not love you.

“Youwill loveme. Oncemine, you will see the
folly of further struggling, and I find such & wealth
of tenderness for you in my heart that I have no
fear. You might resist force, you can not love.”

“1 will appeal to my aunt.”

‘““And she will be properly shocked. She is
fully alive to the importance of being well rid of
her grave and somewhat troublesome responsibil-
ity. Expect no help from her, or from any other.
I have made sure of you.”

A sudden light shone in her eyes.

‘‘ Have you bribed Heaven ?”" she asked.

Darwin was puzzled, and from henceforth kep.
her under quiet surveillance; breathing in an at-
mosphere of his waiting and watching, shé seemed
tohave returned to her former state of passive res-
ignation, till suddenly, three days before her mar-
riage, she disappeared, leaving scarce so much trace
behind her as vanishing mist.

On the New England coast is to be found a Sir
Charles Coldstream of a village, that is always
running after sensations to make sure that it is yet
alive, and there befeil it during this past year,
when October wag at its meridian glory, such for-
tune in the way of gossip as is not in the memory
of the oldest inhabitant.

It happened that Mrs. Stapleton, leader of vil-
lage ton in virtue of baing its doctor’s wife, cele-
brated mysteries technically known as a sociable,
principally in honor of a Captain Leighton, an old
friend of ours, on furlough in consequence of a seri-
ous wound, and visiting her son Bob, an old col-
lege classmate.

Now this past year had by no means been a soft-
ening one for Captain Leighton; one hard bitter
thought had been his company keeper night and
day. He had seen active service, plenty of it;
wore a scar across his cheek more honorable than
lovely, and - altogether was a grimmer and more
formidable personage than the Raymond we once
knew, specially disliking women and thejr petting,
and not a little wrathful against Fate, who had
pursued him even to this gbscure railway station
with a “ sociable;” a thing in this case consisting
principally in a setting forth of elderly people, with
2 faint dotting of the next generation, to all of
whom, if truth must be told, he bore himself some-
what surlily, tiil by the centre table he chanced to
spy a slender figure in mourning, having a some-
thing familiar in the poise and arching of head and
neck, and locking a little more earnestly, met a
pair of startled eyes, and—

Captain Leighton sprang forward, crying, «Es-
ther!” and thé young person, a schoolmistress, a
Miss Trevellian, fell fainting to the floor.

This was the next day’s goship, but there the
story ended. Miss Trevellian preserved a discreet
silence on recovering, and was taken home at once.
Captain Leighton vouchsafed no explanation, per-
haps he thought none necessary. I believe, how-
ever, that he took Bob inte his confidence, and it
+was that gentleman who directed him to the Widow
Bridgemain’s house, where Esther lived; at any
rate the next morning (fortunately it was Satur-
day) he was knocking at the little door at the head
of the first narrow flight of stairs, his Leart beating
as it had never done when marching up to a bat-
tery.

Esther came herself to answer; possibly she
was expecting him, for she neither started nor
exclaimed, only gave him her hand with a ris-
ing flush and s slight trembling of the red lips;
but this over, they did but poorly. Conversation
dragged as heavily as Pharao’s chariot-wheels,
though it is evident to any sensible and unroman-
tic person that they might have talked of the
weather, the war, Raymond’s wound, the sociable,
any, thing instead of pretending to sew, as Esther
did, with eyes brimmed and blinded with tears, or
looking pitifully about at the meagre little room,
and the pale face with its look of sorrowful self-
reliance like Raymond, till— ‘“Esther, my poor
child, what.can have been your life ?” he cried sud-
denly. “Oh, how much sharper must have been
my self-reproach, conld I have known how my

I will not marry

1 am growing to hate

stray lamb was solitary and homeless among stran-
gers?” .

“I have been very well here,”

¢ Is it well to be utterly desolate ?”

*‘My desolation is of my own making.”

“Why that is the very echo of my brutality at
our parting. Can you ever forgive me for that?
Think, too, not twelve weeks ago, I still thought
you wholly wrong, myself altogether injured. It
was on the field, among the dead and dying, where
Ilay aday and night before they foundime, that
T first saw myself; guilty of falsehood, and cow-
ardice, criminal, when you had been only weak;
won back all the old sweetness of the thought of
you, swore to myself to win you also, for in the
light of my new revelation I felt sure that you had
not married Darwin; fairly struggled out of the
hands of Death, I do believe, because I was so de~
termined to live and unsay what I once so cruelly
and basely said. Yet I had almost commenced to
despair, my darling! Your aunt had no traces of
you, and hinted at suicide. I never dreamed my
treasure was hidden here: only came because I
half hated the world, which perhaps had you no
longer in it.”

From all this talk, at once so sweet and so hard
to answer, Esther shrank at first, and, for the ques-
tion half whispered at the end, found no other an-
swer than to hide her crimson face on Captain
Leighton’s shoulder; but presently taking heart
of grace, timid fingers began to stroke his hair,
and a hesitating voice said, softly,

‘“Are you quite sure that you love me, Ray~
mond, after all?”

“Surer than that I hold you to my heart. ¥
am half afraid it is all a vision.”

“Tt has beeu such a weary time!"” says Esther,
with a little sigh.

‘1 thought you had been very well here.”

“QOh! that signified as well as I deserved.”

GARTY

“What is that ‘ah!” Translate, if you please.”

¢ A sigh for our prodigality with our little pat-
rintony of bappiness. These moments are so sweet
that I feel a wiserly regret for those we have lost.”

“Yes; but then—"

“Well, what?”

I should never have known how very muche="

“Well?”

‘1 loved you.”

With which reasoning, as Raymond was con-
tent, so will we be.
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THE CABINET IMBROGLIO.

YHE battle of Fredericksburg produced its
natural fruit in the shape of a Cabinet im-
broglio. On 16th December a Senatorial cau-
cus, headed, apparently, by Senators Sumner
and Grimes, adopted a resolution of want of
confidence in Secretary Seward, and requested
the President to remove him. On the follow-
ing day the resolution was amended so as mere-
ly to recommend ‘‘a partial reconstruction” of
the Cabinet, without reference by name to Mr.
Seward. The fact having been communicated
to the Secretary, on Thursday, 18th, he placed
his resignation in the President’s hands. On
the following day a Committee gppointed at
the caucus was received by the President and
Cabinet, and a sharp discussion ensued, which
terminated in the resignation of Secretary Chase.
Some of the members of the Cabinet would ap-
pear to have been so careless of dignity as to de-
fend themselves with warmth before the Com-
mittee, and this extraordinary meeting broke up
in some confusion. = Saturday and Sunday would
seem to have been spent in negotiations between
the ex-Secretaries, the President, and the mal-
content Senators: and on Monday, 22d, the
President notified Messrs. Chase and Seward
that the public interest would not snffer him to
accept their resignations. They accordingly re-
paired to.their respective bureaus and resumed
their labors. Thus ended an imbroglio which
at one time threatened the unity of the North,
and caused a.decline of & per cent. in Govern-
ment securities.

Looking at the matter as a whole, we confess
that we are astonished at the impudence of the
Senate. The Constitution confers upon them
no more right to demand the resignation of an
obnoxious secretary than to appoint a mayor for
New York city. When they have confirmed an
appointment, their function is complete. For
the Senate to attempt to dictate to the executive,
is at least as intolerable as it would be for the
President to assume legislative power. Such an
assumption on the part of the chief magistrate
would expose him to impeachment. Are not
Senators Sumner and Grimes equally culpable?
Some one suggests that the action of the cancus
was an attempt to engraft upon our political sys-
tem the method of Parliamentary pressure by
which, in Great Britain, obnoxious ministries
are overthrown. It is unfortunate for this ar-
gument that, whereas in England this pressure
is only applied to the case of ministers who lose
the confidence of the people, it was in this in-
stance sought to be used by a caucus for the
overthrow of a Secretary whose popularity is
greater than it ever was, and for the mainte-
nance of a faction which has been overwhelm-
ingly beaten at all the State elections. ‘The
verdict of the historian on this transaction will
be—not that it was proposed to introduce a new
and useful political method into. our system—
but that by an ingenious trick it was intended

to satisfy the popular outery for & victim by the
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sacrifice of the least obnoxious member of the
Cabinet. Senator Sumner has not improved
his record by his share in the manceuvre; nor
will the popularity of Senators Fessenden, Col-
lamer, and the other members of the caucus be
lncreased by the weakness with which they lent
their aid to the conspiracy.

General Burnside’s noble and genevous letter
will go far to silence this outery. Though he
does not explain why the pontoon bridges were
not at Fredericksburg by 21st November, when
General Sumner arrived there—which, after all,
is the joint of the whole controversy—he assumes
the entire responsibility of the battle, and sets
at rest forever the current reports that he was
ordered to cross the river by General Halleck or
the President. ¥or so much let us be thankfal.
Had Mr. Lincoln really ordered that movement,
or suffered General Halleck to order it, the peo-
ple of the North could have had no more confi-
dence in their Government or their canse. It
is a matter for profound congratulation that the
terrible disaster which so thrilled the heart of
the loyal North a week ago did not arise from
any foolhardy recklessniess of the Washington
officials, but was an ordinary casualty of war,
which does mot appear to imply any want of
generalship or prudence in Burnside, any lack
of courage in our troops, any superiority of the
rebels, or any thing but an adverse turn of For-
tune’s wheel.

THE BANKS EXPEDITION.

By the time this paper reaches our readers
we may have intelligence of the arrival of the
Banks expedition; which, as is now known by
every one, is destined to operate in the Gulf.
It is understood that the vessels are to rendez-
vous off Ship Island, for operations against Mo-
bile, but whether the first landing will be made
in the Bay of Mobile or the Bay of Pensacola
is still matter of eonjecture. ‘The presumption,
among parties who are usually well informed,
is that-the first landing will be made at Pensa-
cola, from whence a good road leads overland
to Mobile, the notion being that while Farragut
assailed Fort Morgan, Fort Gaines, and the oth-
er naval defenses of the harbor, Banks would
lead a column of 30,000 men overland to the
attack of she city itself. Were such a combined
attack planned with skill and executed with
vigor Mobile would inevitably fall, unless, in-
deed, the rebel army in garrison there be much
Iarger than has been supposed.

1t need hardly be observed, however, that the
capture of Mobile is only one of the objects
which General Banks proposes to. endeavor to
accomplish in the Gulf. It has been stated in
the papers that he is to replace General Butler
st New Orleans; and in this event he would
doubtless detach a strong column of troops to
attack Port Hudson and Baton Rouge, while
the M‘Clernand expedition and the army of the
Southwest were assailing Vicksburg. It is re~
ported that he will have altogether under his
command an army of 50,000 men—quite enough,
in the hands of an able General, to accomplish
any thing that may be required on the shore of
the Gulf.

‘The rumors that he is to operate in Texas
and watch the designs of the French in Mexico
we believe to be without foundation. There is
not the least reason for supposing that the French
entertain any designs upon Texas or Louisiana.
They have already or their hands an elephant
of the largest dimensions in Mexico, and they
are not likely to increase their stock of that breed
at present. Nor is it probable that Gencral
Banks will waste any of his strength in hunting
predatory rebels over the vast area of Texas, as
their capture could not shorten, or their unmo-
lested career prolong, the war for & single hour.
The country to which he will attend lies north,
not south of him.

A good deal of dissatisfaction hds been ex-
pressed at the East at the dispatch of so large
an army as General Banks’s to the Gulf, when it
might have co-operated efficiently with General
Burnside in Virginia. Had General Banks gone
up the James River, or struck at Weldon, it is
said the Battle of Fredericksburg would have
ended differently, and we might be on the high-
road to Richmond. There is no little force in
these objections, and if it were clearly shown
that the capture of Richmond would prove more
fatal to the rebellion than the permament open-
ing of the Mississippi and the liberation of
2,000,000 balés of cotton, they would be unan-
swerable. Asit is, however, it is by no means
clear that the defeat of Lee’s army and even the
fall of Richmond would put an end to the war:
whereas the complete reopening of the great
river of the West, and the restoration of peace
and commerce to the Mississippi Valley, would
uadoubtedly change the entive aspect of the con-
test. The Mississippi and its tributaries once
more securely in our possession, cotton would
go forth to silence foreign clamor, and restore
the currency to a sound bnsia, copious supplies

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

Mxr. Nosopy, the party really responsible for the
Fredericksburg disaster,
—_——

Tie DIFFERENCE.— Can you tell me, Jim, where they
get so much corn for the manufacture into whisky
“Why, no,” says Jim, * but I can tell very well where the
corn comes from after the whisky is made."

[RUSIERE . ——

‘What do sailors do with the knots the zhip makes in the
day?

e

Tongues t to be nnruly, for, s wo oan't see them,

jtis impnssxble to keep a. watch on i)

i —

When & provincial alderman named Gill died, his wife
ordered the undertaker to inform the Court of Aldermen
of the event, whex he wrote to this effect: * I am desired
to inform the Court of Aldermen, Mr. Alderman Gill died
last night' by order of Mrs, Gill.”

There are two classes of disappointed lovers; those who
are disapgointed before marriage, and the mote unhappy
who are disappointed afer it."

e

The most tender-hearted man we ever heard of wus &
shoemuker, who always shut his eyes and whistled when
he ran his awl into a sole.

C————
The railing of a cross woman, like the railing of a garden,
s people at & d)s' ance,

O

A gentleman was riding with a lady in an open carriage,
“all of & summer's day,” and accidentally—men's aTms,
awkward things, are ever in the way—dropped an arm
around her waist, No objection was made for @ while,
and the arm gradually relieved the side of the curriage of
the pressure upon it. But of a sndden (whether from a
late recognition of the impropristy of the thing, or the
sight of another beau coming, never was known) the lady
started with voleanic energy, and with 2 flashing eye, ox-
claimed, * Mr. Brown, I can support mysclf!™ < Capital 17
was the instant reply, “you ate just the girl T have been
looking for these five years—will you marry me?”
—_— e

He who said that the helf is often hetter than the whole,
maight have added that none at all is often better than the
hadf.

 Bolby, what is steam P ¢ Doiling water.” *¢That's
right, compare it." * Positive, boll; comparative, boiler;
superlative, burst.”

e
A little girl was standing by a window, busily examin-
ing a hair which she had just pulled from her Lead.
«“TWhat are you doing, 1oy daughter?’ asked ber mother.
“I'm looking for the number, mumma,” eaid the cbild;
“the Bible says that the hairs of our head are all num-
bered, and I want to see whac number is on this one.”

A woman has geners.l!y 20 much rigging about her, that,
for the most part, she is the least part of herself,
-

A young lady from the country being invited to a party,
was told by her city consin to fix up and put her best (o1
foremost, in order to catch a hean, **zhe looked so green In
lier country attire.,” The country I voked comicaily
into the face of her rather faded mlamve, and replied,
i Better green than withered.”

R

1In the days of the old volunteers a respected inhabitant
of Greenock commanded a company, which he duly drilled
and paraded, though his recruits were but an awkwurd
squad. They never would dxaw up in a straight line, do
what he wight. <*Oh," he cried, one day,.holding up his
hands in horror as he Jooked :)lonx the front rank—*oh,
what a bent row! Just eome out, lads, and look at it
yourselves !

S
W1 cay, Bill, Ji's caged for stealing a horse!”
“Sarve bim ught' Wiy didu's e buy one and no¢
puy for it; like any other gentleman #
—-—

An anxious father had been lecturing his dissolute son,
and, after w most pathetic appeal to his feelings, discover-
ing no sigus of coutrition, he excluimed,

“What, no relen: motion ? not one penitent tear £

« AL, father,” Tepliet the hardened hopcful, ** you may
as well leave off * boring’ mes; you will obtaiu 10 water, 1
can assure you,”

—_— -

“There’s two ways of doing it,” seid Pat to himself, &
he stood vansing and waiting for a job. 1 save two
thousand dollurs I must lay up a hundred dollars a year
for twenty years, or I can put away ten dnlhua a year for
two hundred years! Now whnh shail I do?#"

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

CONGRESS.
Ox Wednesday, December 17, in the Senate, bills to for-
feit the pay of officers of the urmy when ahsent from dusy,
to improve the orgunization of the cavalry forces, and Lo

of Western food would revive the loyalty of the
planters of the Southwest, and the isolation of
Texas, Louisiana, and Arkansas from the Con-
federacy would confine the slave empire within
Limits too contracted for a safe national exist-
ence, If a victory in Virginia would lead to re-
sults as important as these, then Bunks might
have been sent to Weldon; otherwise not.

fuﬂ:\hhtc the discharge of disabled soldiers and the inspee-

camps and hospitals, were reported
bw,k by the Military Committec. The consideration of
the bill providing for the discharge of State prisoners, and
allowing judges of United States courts to-take buil to se-
cure their trml, was postponed till Monday, and the Sunate
adjourned.——In the House, the Chairman of the Com-
mittee of Ways lmd Means reported a bill to supply defi-
ciencies in the appropriations for 1563, which was made
the special order for Tuesday, A hlll was introduced,
umendatory of the Confiscation act, so thai in all chses

pending, or which may hereafier atise, wherein any ship,
vessel, or other property may be condemned, the court ren-
dering judgment shall, before making award, first provide
for the puyment of any bong fide claim filed by any loyal
citizen or friendly foreigner, where proof of the cluim shall
be established. Tt was referred to the Judiciary Commit-
tee. The resolution referring the topics of the President's
Message to the various committees wus taken up. Mr.
Noell, of Misiouri, made a strong epecch in support of the
war policy of the. At the of

his strong positions, we would slmost certainly have suc-
cecded, in which case the battio would have been, in my
opinion, fur more decisive than if we had crossed at the
places firet selected.  As it was, we came very near suc-
e

Failing in accomplishing the main ohject, we remained
in order of battle two days—long enough to decide that the
enemy would 1ot come out of his strongholds to fight 1
with his infantry-—after which we recrossed to this side of

Mr. NoelPs remarks the resolution was adopted, and the
House adjonrn:

On Thnrsday, 18th, in the Semate, o tosolution was
adopted directing the Committee on the Conduct of the
War to inquire into and report to che Senate the facts
relative to the ecent battle ut Frederickshurg, Virginia,
and piticularly #s o what officer or offcers 2 res ponsi.
Ble for the ascault which was made upon the cnemy's
works ; and alzo for the delay which oceurred in preparing
tomeet the enemy. The bill to improve the organization
of the cavalry force was passed: also the bill to fucilitate
the discharge of disabled soldiers from the army and for
the inspection of convalescent camps and hospitals, The
Bankrupt bill was taken up, and Senator Foster made an
effective speech in favor of its passage. The Scnate then
adjourned.——Tn the House, the Army appropriation bill,

ining i iations to the amonnt
of $731,000,000 for the maintenanes of the army for the
year ending June, 1564, was passed by a vote of 107 t0 3,
An amendment to the bll) was offered by Mr. Mallory, of
Kentucky, but réjected by tho House, to the effect” that
none of the appropriations should be wsed for the benefit
of runaway slaves, or for emancipating or colonizing them.
The Naval Committee were instructed to report at an
carly day whether letters of marque ought not to be issued
for the purpose of cupturing or destroying the pirate ves-
sel known as the * No. 200, or the Aluboma, snd other
vesseld of like character, now fitting ont in the ports of
Great Britaiu for the purpose of preying upen our mer-
chantmen cngaged in lawful commerce, and whit further
Jegislation, if any, is necessary for that purpose. The
Judiciary Comusittee reported back
tief to loyal citizens for slaves wrongfully tuken or -Ah-
stracted, with the recommendation that i do not
After wnsldera‘ﬂl. dehm! the bill was Iaid on the erlx. lvy
a vote of 8 ngainet 45, The remainder of the session wag
ocoupied with speeches and political topics.

On Friday, 19th, in the Scnate, a resolution calling on
the Secretary of'V\’x.r for information relative to the Court
of Tnquiry upon the operations of General Buell in Ken-
tucky was laid over. ‘Fhe memorial of the War Commit-
tee of New Yok, asking Congress to authotize the issu
of letters of marque for the mpmm of the rebel cru

Judiciary Committee. The

consideration of the resolu-
tion providing for u joint special committee on the subject
of

States for 1) of their slaves
was postponcd. The bankrapt bill was then taken up,
several verhal umendments udopted, and the Senate ad.
Journed.——In the House, the Senate bill to facilitate the
ischarge of disabled soldiers and tho §

the bill extending re- -

the river without the Ioss of men or property.

As the day broke our Iong lines of froops were seen
merching to their different positions as if going on parade.
Not the least demoralization or disorganization existed,

To the brave officers and soldiers who accomplished the
feat of thus recrossing the river in the face of the enemy
T owe every thing,

For the failure in the attack I am rosponsible, as the ex-
treme gallantry, courage, and cndurance shown by them
were never exceeded, aud would have carried the points
had it been possible.

‘To the families and friends of the dead I can only offer
my heart-felt sympathies; but for the wounded I can offer
my earnest prayers for their comfortable and final recoy-

'l he fact that I decided to move from Warrenton on to
this line, rather against the opinjon of the Bresident, Sec-
retary of War, und yourself, and that you left the whole
snovement in my hands, without giving me orders, makes
me responsible.

T will visit yon very soon and give you more definite in-
formation, and, finally, will send you my detailed report,
in which a special acknowledgmént will be made of the
services of the different graud division corps and my gen-
cral and vtaff departments of the Army of the Potomac, to
whom I am so rauch indehted for theif support and hearty
comoperation.,

T will add here that the movement was made earlier
than you expected ; and after the President, Secretary, and
yourself requested me nok to be in haste, for the Forson
that we were supplicd vauch sconer by the different staff
departments than was anticipated when I Jast saw you,

Our killed amounts to eleven hundred snd fifty-two;
our wounded, to about nine thousand, and our prisners 10
ahout seven huadred, which last have been paroled and
exchanged for about the same number taken by us.

The wounded wore all removed to this side of the river,
and are being well carcd for, and the dead were ail buried
under a flag of truce,

The surgeons report a much larger proportion of slight
wounds than usual, 1632 only being ireated in hospitals.

I nm glad to represent the army at the present time in
good condition

‘Thanking the Governmeut for that entire support and
emfidence which I have alwaya received from thern, I re.
main, General, very respectfully, your ubecheut servant,

URNSIDE,
Major-General commanding the hmy of the Potou
WHY GENERAL BUXNSIDE RECROSSED THE
RAPPAMANNOCK.
BEAD-QUARTEES, ARMY OF THE POTOMAC,
Dec. 168 pu.

Hajor- €

lescent cumps and hospitals was p.ueﬂ ‘The

of Mr. Flanders, the new member from Lonisiana, weve
presented, and a motion Siforod that hc be qualified. Mr.
Vallandigham, however, objected, and the papers were re-
ferred to the Committce on Elections. The bill making
appropriations for invalid and other pensions was passed.
Mr. Stevens made an explanation as to the financial schemeo
recently introduced by him, saying it was lis own act,
without ¢onsultation with the Committes of Ways und
Means or with the Secretary of ihe Treasury, Tle was
oppesed to the financial scherc of Mr. Chase.  Joint res-
olutions Lhml:mg Licatennnt Lomm..ndmg Morris, of the
‘Worden, of
the Mmuzm % or tllen’ gallann‘y in the engagement witi
tho were repor ese thonks are a neces-
sary plelumnary to the pmmozion of these officers,

Botls Houses adjonrned il Monday.

On Monday, 224, in the Svuate, the Vice-President laid
before that body & commumcanon in response to the reso-
Tution of inquiry relative to the chartered vessels of the
Banks expedition \nuan Dad failed to fulil the duties for
which they were engaged. Resolutions were offered and
adopted mmuccmg the Navul Committes to inquire into
the ex f attacbing the marine corps to tlie army,
and lequcsfmg the Secretary of the Navy to give the Sen-
ate information in regard to cn.'plsmu and commandes m

the navy, and in reference to the iron:
Passaie.  The reolution of inquiry le)atne to the ullu'cd
cending of Maryland troops inte Delaware at the last elec-
tion was discussed, but not finally dieposed of, when the
bill relating to the discharge of State iﬂouers was tuken
up, and Senator Lane, of Indiana, addressed the Senste on
the subject, and was replied to by other SPTIMO}'S, after
which the bill was postponed. The Senate then went into
executive session, and on the opeuing of the dovrs ad-
Jjourncd.——1In the House, the credentinls of Mr. Hahn,
Representative from the First Congressional district of
Touisiana, were presented and referred. A, resolution was
preseuted and referred to the Military Committee inquir-
ing of the Secretary of War what number of soldiers are now
in service to whom pay iy due, and why they have nog
‘been paid. A resolntion looking to the restoration of peace
was offered by My, Vallandigham, and laid over. A resolu-
tion was offered to place upon the Journal the protest of
the thirty-six memwhors aguinst the bill vecontly passed,
indemnitying the President and others for arrests and ir.
sular proceedings. The resolution was tabled by 75 to
40. Bills were introdnced in reference to governments for
tlie Western Territories. The President was requested to
inform the House, if corapatible with the public interests,
whether our Minister to Mexico has been nsing his it
ence in that conntvy in favor of the French, 1he Ways
and Means Committee wore instrcted to canvass the ex-
pedicncy of sp amending the Tax law that newspapers
with a circulation not exceeding twenty-five hundred shall
be excmpt from taxation. A bill was introduced and re-
ferred providing for the emaxcipation of slaves in the rebel

States, A resointion was offered, but tubled, asking in-
tux mation of the President in reference 1o the &lltgcd order
of the Secretary of State warning the Fort Warren State
prisoncrs against employing counsel. A resolution was

passed declaring it as the opinion of Congress that the
(le.lms of soldiers and sailors should take precedence iu
settlement, of all others. A resolution was offercd propos-
to give gold medals to he sman hercic band who
conssen tho Rappahannock b Frederickeburg to clear that
city of rebel sharp-shooters. It was referred to the Military
Committee. The House agreed to adjourn from 28d tifl
the first Monday in January. Some other husiness was
transacted, and the House then adjourned,

GENERAL BURNSIDE'S KEPORT.
HEab-gUagTkss oF THE ARNY OF THE PoToMic,
iavmoust, Decerler 19, 1562,
Major-General H. W, Halleclc, General-in-Chief United

States Army, Washingtos

GENFRAL,—] have the hunor o offer the fullowing rea-
sons for moving the Army of the Potomac across the Rap-
pahaunock sooner than was anticipated by the President,
Necretary of War, or yourself, and {or crossing et a point
different frorn the one indicated to you at our Jast meeting
at_the President

During my preparations for crossing at the place I had
first getected 1 discovered that the encmy bad thrown a
Jarge portion of his force down the nm and clsewhere,
thus wenkening his defeuses in front, and also thought
diseovered that he did not antmpate {ho crosting of our
whole force at Frederickshurg; and I hoped, by rapidly
throwing the whole command over at that place, to > copa-
rate, by a vigorous attack, the forces of the enewy on the
river below from the forces behind and on the er ‘u the
rear of the town, in which case wo could fight him with
great advantage in our fayor.

To do this we had to gain « height on the extreme right
of the crest, which height commanded a new road lately
miade by the enemy for purposes of more tapid coramuni-
cation along his Lines, which point gained, his positions
along the crest would have been scarcely tenable, and he
could have been driven from them casily by an attack on
Tiis front in connection with a movement in the rear of the
crost.

How near we came to accomplishing our object future
reports will show. But for the fog sad unexpeeted and
unuvoidable delay in building the bridges, which gave the
enemy twenty-four houts more to concentrate his forees in

i Halleck, ~in-Chief :

The Army of the Potomac was withdrawn to this side
of the Rappuhnnuock River because I felt fully convinced
that the position iu front could not be carried, and it was
a military necessity either to attack the enemy or retire.
A repuise would have been disastrous to us under existing
circumstances.

The army was withdrawn at night without the knowl-

edge of the enemy, und without loss either,of property or
men. ANBROSE E. Bmmemu,
Major-General Commanding,
THE VICTORY AT KINSTON.

The following was received on 20th at the head-guar«
ters of the Army of the United States:

HEAD-Quaxruns, Depantiagar oF Nowsit Cumovia,
o, N. C., December 14, 1303,
1 Halleck, I-in-Chie i :

I have the honor to inform you that I left Newbern for
this place on the 11th instant, but that, owing to the
roads and consequent deluys to my trains, etc., I did not
reach Suut]wn,st Cregk, five miles from this town, until
the afternoon of the 13th instant. The enemy were post-
ed there, but, by a heavy artillery fire in front and a vig-
ovous infantry attack on either flank, I succeeded in force
ing & passagé, and without much loss.

This morning I advanced on this town, and found”the
enemy strongly posted at a defile through & marsh bor-
dering ou a creck. The position was so well chosen that
very little of our artillery could be brought in play. The
main attack, tHerefore, was made by the infantry, assist-
ed by a few guny pushed forward i the roads, = After &
five howrs' hard fight we succeeded in driving the enemy
from their position. We followed them rapld]y to the
tiver, The bridge over the Neuse at this point was pre-
pured for firiug, and was fired in six places; but we were
80 close behind them that we saved the bridge.

The enemny retreated precipitately by the Goldsborough
and Pikeville roads. ‘Their force was about six thousand
men, with twenty pieces of artillery.

The result is, we have taken Kinston, captured eleven
pieces of artillery, taken four to five hundred prisoners,
and found alarge amount of quarter-master's and commis-
sary stores. Our loss will probably not exceed two hun-
dred killed and wounded, I am, with great re<pect, your
obedient servant, G. FOSTER,
Major-General Commudmg

ANOTHER SOUTHWESTERN RAID.

Dispatches from Cairo state that & body of rebel eavalry,
variously estimated ut from two thonsand to eight thou-
sand, made a raid on the ruilroad, three miles from Jack-
8on, Tennessee, on 20th, After firing into a train, they
torc up the. track for & considerable distance, and burned 2
loug trestle work. "The operator at Trenton reports an
attack on that place. There has been considerable ex-
ent at Columbus in anticipation of a rebel visit to
that place,

GENERAL BEAUREGARD INVITED TO NEW OR-
LEANS.

General Beauregard's wife is now lying dangerously sick
in New Orleans, und General Butler has sent to General
Beauregard a kind invitation to visit her, assuring him of

every proteetion and courtesy during his melanchaly er-
rand of sorrow.

Major-G

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.

ANOTHER EXPLANATION FROM MR, GLADSTONE.

M. GLADSTONE, Chancellor of the English Exchequer,
has written unother letter ob the subject of the American
war. 1le says he has not ‘‘expressed any sympathy"
with the Souv.h, or “‘passed uny euloginm on President
Davis." MHe says he is *“ 2 much better friend to the North
Americans thln those who have encouraged and are en-
cour: em to persevera in their hopeless and de-
structive entelpnse."

ITALY.

RESIGNATION OF THY ITALIAN MINISTRY.

The Rutazzi Cabinet had been dissolved jn Italy, and
Victor Emanuel had failed to organize a Ministry up to
the evening of the 6th ihst,

GREECE.
15 KLECTION OF A KING,

The people of Greece commenced voting en the question
of the clection of a new king on the 4th inst. Prinee Al
fred, of England, had an immense majority of the votes
given on the first day, and his elcction was conside: s cer-
tain. e had the sapport of the provisioral government
of Greece. 'The tone of the London press was in favor of
hix aceepting the throne. London 'imes says the
event will annoy both France and Russia. This seeius to
be o rather sevious aspect of the case: for it is said *hat
Russia had already officially asseried that the principle of
the "ea:fy of 1830-—which provides thet no member of the
houses of the three pmectmg Powers shall ke kiog of the
country—raust be upheld.
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MAJOR-GENERAL FRANKLIN’S GRAND DIVISION CROSSING THE RAPPAIDANNOCK ON 12rm DECEMBER,

IF!

An, dearest, if our tears were shed

Only for our belovéd—dead !

Although our Life's left incomplete,

Tears would not be so bitter, sweet,
As now!—ah, no,

Ah, dearest, if the friends who die

Alone were those who make us sigh;

Although Life’s current is so fleot,

Sighs would not be so weary, sweet,
As now !—akh, no.

If oft more pain it did not give
To know that our belovéd live,
Than learn their hearts have ceased to beat,
Grief would not be so hopeless, sweet,
As now |-—ah, no.

THE BATTLE OF FREDERICKS-
BURG.

Wg publish on page 4 two pictures from sketch-
es by Mr. A. R. Waund, representing respectively
FREDERICKSBTRG ON THE NIGHT OF liTH, and
the ArTack oX THE REREL WORKs BY THT CEN.
TRE GRARD DrvIstoN oN DECEMBER 137H; on
page § an illustration of Our Troors 1N THE
STRERTS oF FREDERICKSBURG, also from a sketch
by Mr. A. R. Waud; and on this page a pictare
from a sketch by Mr, Davis, representing Tur
PassAcR oF THE RIver by General Franklins
Grand Division,

"Che following extract from the /erald corre-
spondence will serve to explain the

EVE OF THE BATTLE.

All the morning and afternoon the regiments compris-
ing the Ninth srny corps wers in Teadiness to receive or-
ders to cross the viver. The men were prepared for a
march, and had every $hing with them in case th
+o remain on the other side or to pugh forward. The sight
pressnted by this vast number of men, all armed and in
every respect ready for a battle at a moment's notice, was
grand, Furn where youyonld and vou encountercd troops.
Tn a hollow would be hidden a brigade, with their arms
stacked, and the men lying on the ground resting them-
selves, while the ufficers would be collected together chat-
{ing over the result of the terrific canmonading and the
chances of = great and decisive conflict; and on the open
pluins Hnes npon lines of stacked army showed thiat the
word need but be given, and in & twinkling thousands of
cager and trusty hands would seize them and be ready for
ihefight. Quite anumber of the regiments were encemped
so close to the roadside that it wes found unnecessary to
take them from their camp, and they were permitted to re-
main thers nntil about four o'clock in the sfternoon, at
which time the bridges were just ready and the troops were
expeeting orders to march. “They were then all drawn up
1u line, nod every body was in his place. During the duy

tho bands of the different regiments enlivened us all hy
performing nationnl and operatie site, which sfforded a
Tiost striking contrast to the boonting of the srtiliery and
the sharp hiseing of the shells as they rusbed throngh the

air on the 0 of death.

THE STREETS OF FREDERICRERURG,
Mr. Waud’s picture is well described in the fol-
Jowing extract from the Zerold correspondence :

No one eould better understand what war is than by
taking s stroll throngh the strects of the almost destroyed
city of Fredericksburg. ‘L'urn where you will and your eye
macks some cvidence of the terrific five that was hurled
from our guus into the streets and dwellings. Nothing
appears to huve escaped, Roofs, walls, fences, trees,
and chimmeys are perforated; and in some instances te
such sn extent that the side of & house presents the ap-
Pearance of 4 huge pepper-box, the holes are 5o numerous
und regular, while immedintely beside it are the smoking
Yemaine of what ouce was a stately dwelling. Some of
the ho: on the river-front ave completely torn to
pieces, snd 18 one turned from one street to another the
quesiion would maturally rise to his mind—How conld
any thiug remain here and live? And yeb, strange toaay,
people did remain, sud I have yet toléarn of any casual-
ty to thoso who did so.  Quite n number, affer the fusbion
of the citizens of Sharpsburg, tock their families into the
celtars of their bouses, and fhere remained in safety. In
one house I found about a dozen ladies and a few gentle-
men, When we crossed they emerged from their place
of refuge und received us with open arms.  The majority
of them are good Union people, and are not unknown to
number of our officers, who were here some months ago.
1 had hutlittle opportunity of speaking to them. In ali, £
suppose some fifteen or twenty families remained, and I
can not gee what saved them all from one common de-
struetion. Instead of looking for a house that has been
struck, the difliculty is to find one that has not suffered
more or less. The strects are piled with bricks from the
chimneys, and in fact the city lovks as if it wauted to be
Inade ail aver again, ‘The churches have wonderfully ex-
eaped, having been bnt partially injured, and the steeples
are nearly 23 mood us ever. The Fank of the State of
Virginia was burned down, and T am very mich surprised
that the greater part of the city was not rednced to ashes,
3 the nimbet of frame houses, one would suppose, wonld
serve to rpread the flames.

The swrect rnnning along the river gave strong evidence
of the intention of the rebels as to stopping our crossing.
It was completely lined with rifle-pits, and stone fences
were made to answer the same purpose. From behind
these the sharp-shooters picked off owr men, until com-
pelled to retreat themselves.

The houses were nearly all empty of fufniture, with the
cxecption of some old chairs, tables, and the like. In one
house was a good piano uninjnred. Whatever remained
in the huildiogs was soun in the possession of the soldiers,
and as there was nothing of valne, it was some little time
before they were interfered with, ~Some Iudicrous scencs
were the consequences, the men arraying themselves in
old hats, honnets, ete., and parading the streets. This
imterfored with discipline, owever, and an order was giv-
en that aay one found with any article that was taken
from a honse shonld be at once arrested.  Geveral Patrick,
the Provost Marshal, is deserving of great praise for his
exertions In i Lie 1wen for a time ool all they
conld Jiy their hands on, and tubg, rakes, baskets, and pots
of all descriptions were earried away, to ba thrown into
the street st the next erossing” Tobreco appeared to be
very plenty, and all the soldiers had their poekets and
laversacks filled with it. 1t was quite a luxury to the,
as they had een puying the robbing sutiers from two to
three dollars & pound for wretched stuff,

In an inclosure on a corner T perceived the bodies of
about a dozen men, who were Iying there previous to be-
ing buried. They were all our own men, with one ex-
coption, and he was an aged man, to all appearance fnlly
sixty years old. IIis dress was that of a citizen, and he
had been shot while in the act of aimiag his piece; for
even in death lis arms retained their position, and in his
face was the mark of hate. Probably the old man, car-
ried away by his passion, volunteered; but dearly he paid
for his mistaken zeal. Our own Tuen were properly in-
terred, with their names and regiments placed over their
graves.

g

THE CHARGE,
The following graphic account of the attack is
from the Zimes correspondence:

The time had now come to attempt an advance on the
rebel position.

e orders were to move rapidly: charge up the hills
and take the batteries at the point of the bayonet, Order,
easy to give, but, ah! how hard of execution!

Look at the position to be stormed.

There is n bare platean of @ third of a mile, which the
storming perty will have to cross. In doing so they will
be exposed ta the fire, first, of the cnemy’s sharp-shooters,
posted bebind & stone wall running along the base of the
ridge—of a double row of rifle-pits on the rice of the crest

f the heavy batteries hehind strong field-works that
stud the top of the hill—of a powerful infantry force now
Iying concenled bebind these—of & plunging fire from the
Datteries on the lower range—of a double enfilading fire
from canuon to right of them, cannon to lefs of them.”
Sebastopol waz not half as strong,

The line of battle was formed by Couch's Corps (the
Second), compored of the Divisions of Fren ancock,
and Howard, the left of the line abutting on Sturgis's Di-
vision of Wilcox's Corps (the Ninth). The first advanced
was French's, composed of the brigades of Kimball, Morris,
and Weber, supported by Ilancock's Division, consisting
of the brigades of Caldwell, Zook, and Meagher.

Forming his men_ under cover of 2 small knoll in the
rear of the town, skirmishers were deployed to the left to-
ward Hazel Dell; Sturgis, supporting at the same time,
moved up, and rested on a point, on the railroad.

The moment they exposed themsslves on the raitroad
forth burst the deadly bail. From the rifle-pita came the
murderonsty-aimed missiles ; from the batieries, tier above
tier, on the terraces, shot planes of fires from the enfilad-
ing cannen, distributed on the are of a circle two miles in
extent, came cross showerz of shot and shell.

Imagine, if you can, for my resourecs are unequal to the
d‘_xlf ;,r telling you, the situation of that gallant but doomed

ivisior

Across the plain for a while they swept under this fatal
firc, They were literally mowed down. The. bursting
shells make great gaps in their ranks: bt these ate pres-
ently filled by the *closing up” of the line. For fifteen
fmmoytal minutes at least they remain under this fiery
surge. Onward they press, thongh their ranks grow fent-
fully thin. They have passed over a greater part of the
inferval and have almost reached the base of the hill, whea
brigade after brigade of rebels rice up on the crest and
ponr in fresh volloys of musketry at short range. To those
who, throngh_the glass, looked on, it was & parlons sight
indecd. Flesh and blood comld not endure it. They fell
hack shattered and broken amidat shonts and vells from
the cnemy.

Gieneral Frouch’s Division went into the fight six thou-
sand strong; late st night he told me he could count but
Gfteen hundrod!

FRANKLIN CROSSES.

The Herald correspondent thus describes how
Fraoklin’s irand Division crossed the river:

The loft Grand Division, commanded by Major-Greneral
Franklin, crossed on pontoon bridges about a mile below
Fredericksburg, General Devens's brigade had the honot
of the advance, and of ocenpying the gronnd during Thurs-
day night. The Second Rhode feland regiment—af which
General Burtside was once a member—led the brigade at
a double quick, in gallant style, followed by the Tenth and
Thirty - seventh Massachnsetts regiments. The night
passed guietly, nnd at daylight the main portion of the
Jeft wing conimenced erossing, and continued till the whols
wera over. Ihe morning was beautiful and the troops in
fine spirits, and every thing looked propitious.

The enemy could be sesn occupying & strong position
upon a jong range of hills sbout three miles back of Fred-
ericksburg, infrenched as usual.

A more Leantiful sight can not he imagined than our
army presented as they were formed into line of hattle,
with the artillery in front, supported on either side by the
infantry drawn up in columns by divisions, with General
Bayard’s splendid cavalry in the ccntre, General Rey-
noldw's corps occupied the extreme left, with General
Smith on hiz right. The enemy coniinued to maintain a
striet silence. alilough they were in a position to see all
our movements.

It was nearly two o'clock before our army was in readi-
ness to advance when the Tighteenth and Thirty-second
New York regiments were sent out in front of General
Smith's corps as skirmishers, and also portions of the First
New Jersey and First Pennsylvania cavalry. They had
advanced only about half a mile when they came in con-
tact with the skirmishers of the enemy, who slowly fell
back, firing, wotnding quite a number of our men, By
the time our batteries had reached the position they in-
tended to ocenpy darkness came om, and our troops slepi
upon their arms till morning withont any fighting.

SANTA CLAUS AMONG OUR
SOLDIERS.

CHILDREN, you mustn’t think that Santa Claus
comes to yon alone. You see him in the pictare
on pages 8 and 9 throwing out boxes to the sol-
diers, and in the one on page 1 you see what they
contain, In the fore-ground you see a little drum-
mer-hoy, who, on opening his Christmas-box, be-
holds a jack-in-a-box spring up, much to his as-
tonishment. His companion is so much amused
at so interesting a phenomenon that he forgets his
own box, and it lies in the snow, unopened, be-
side him. He was just going to take a bite out of
that apple in his hand, but the sight of his friend’s
gift has made him forget all about it. He has his
other hand on a Harper’s Weekly. Santa Claus
has Lrought lots of those for the soldiers, so that
they, too, as well as you little folks, may have a
peep at the Christmas number.

QOne sgoldier, on the left, finds a stocking in his
box stuffed with all sorts of things. Another,
right behind him, has got a meerschaum pipe, just
what he has been wishing for ever so long.

Santa Claus is entertaining the soldiers by show-
ing them Jeff Davig's future, He is tying a cord
pretty tightly round his neck, and Jeff seems to be
kicking very much at such a fate.

He hasn’t got to the soldiers in the back-ground
yet, and they are still amusing themselves at their
merry games. One of them is trying to climb a
greased pole, and, as he slips down sometimes fast-
er than he goes up, all the others who are looking
at him have a great deal of fun at his expense.
Others are chasing a greased boar. One fellow
thought he just had him; but he is so slippery
that he can’t hold him, and so he tumbles over on
his face, and the next one that comes tumhles over
him.

Tn another place they are playing a game of foot-
Dall, and getting a fine appetite for their Christmas
dinner, which is cooking on the five. See how nice-
1y the soldiers have decorated the encampment with
grecns in honor of the day! And they are firing a
salute to Santa Claus from the fort, and they have
erected a triumphal arch to show him how welcome
he is to them.

But Santa Claus must hurry up and wvot stay
here too long ; for he has to go as far south as New
Orléans, and ever so far out West; so he says,
“@lang!” and away he goes through the arch
like lightning, for he must give all our soldiers a
Merry Christmas.
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OUR MAP OF NORTH CAROLINA.

Tyn accompanying Map will enable our readers
to understand the recent of our armies
in North Carolina. General Foster hag taken the
Jittle town of Kinston, North'Carolina, on the
Neuse River, and was at latest dates en route for
Goldsborough, and perhaps Weldon. On the other
side, the army of the Blackwater, which is com-
manded by General Dix, made a strong reconnois-
sance toward Zuni, evidently aiming at the same
point—Weldon. We presume that time will de-
velop this important strategical plan, and that the
Generals in charge will be enabled to carry it out
successfully.

THE PORTER COURT-MARTIAL.

Ox page 12 we illustrate the CourT-MARTIAL
ox GENERAL Firz-JoHX PORTER, which is now
being held at Washington. The accused is being
tried on various charges, the joint of which is dis-
obedience of the orders of his commanding-officer,
Major-Genetal John Pope. General Pope charges
that General Porter, by failing to move to his sup-
port at the hour mentioned, cnabled the rebels to
defeat him, and prevented his destroying them, as
he would otherwise have done. General Porter
claims that be did all that he could, and is in no-
wise answerable for the disasters of Pope’s cam-
paign. Additional interest is imparted to the trial
by the circumstance that General Porter is identi-
fied more or less with the M*Clellan interest, and
General Pope has enjoyed, and may still enjoy,
the confidence of General Halleck. The members
of the Court are Major-Generals Hunter, King,
Hitohcock, and Casey, and Brigadier - Generals
Ricketts, Garfield, Prentiss, Buford, Slough, and
Lord. Judge Holt is Judge-Advocate. The ac-
cuged is assisted by his counsel, Reverdy Johnson.
General Pope is present watching the proceedings
in citizen’s dress.

ONLY.

Oxvy another sword

Dripping with human blood ;
Only another drop

Swelling the crimson flood.

Only another tear

Wiped from the face of time;
Only a brother dear

Lost in his manhood’s prime!

Smeothly the garments fold
Over the silent breast.
Only another soul
Gone to its dreamless rest!

AN EXCHANGE OF PRISONERS.

“Yygrv young man ought to enlist—every
one!”

Letty Dallas flashed the blue light of her eyes,
‘half smiling half scornful, upon Mr. St. Mayne as
she spoke. A straight, lithe maiden, with black
ripples of shining hair, and blue eyes, full of shad-
ow, like late-blossomed violets, it was not in the
natare of any male individual to endure her spright-
1y badinage unmoved. Yet Marcy St. Mayne only
smiled as he stood quietly watching her.

“ Are you so very anxious to secure volunteers,
Miss Letty 2”

# Anxious? of course I am! Come, Mr. St.
Mayne, follow your brother’s example, and turn
soldier!”

St. Mayne smiled with provoking coolness.

#QOh, if 1 could only inspire you with a spark of
my enthusiasm !” said Letty, with glowing cheeks
and flashing eyes. ** What sacrifice wouldn’t /
make for the Banner of Stars I”

“ Would you really sacrifice much ?”

« Any thing—every thing I”

St. Mayne lifted his long dark lashes, and looked
her full in the face with an expression she could
hardly comprehend !

“ Am I beginning to make some impression on
that icicle nature of yours #” she laughed. * What
‘bounty shall I offer? A ribbon? a smile? or a
bouquet ?”

¢ Letty !” said St. Mayne, calmly and deliberate-
1y, 1 do require bounty—a bounty beyond money
and beyond price ”

“What a solemn preface!” said Letty, lightly.
“Well 27

¥ will be your soldier, Letty, and fight<as man

never fought before, until your own lips bid me
lay down the sword, if you will reward me, some
day, with your own sweet self. Thatis the bounty
1 require !
The deep crimson which had dyed her face turned
ddenly to ashy whi he leaned against
the carved marble cupids of the mantle, that he
might not see how she trombled.

“No,mno! I can not! I can not! Any thing
but that!” broke from her quivering lips.

¢ Pardon me!” said St. Mayne, “I see I have
overestimated the amount of the sacrifice you are
prepared to make for your country. You are will-
ing that we men should baptize with our blood the
steps that lead to Freedom’s altar, et you can not
give up one idle dream, one girlish faney, in its be-
half. Do I seem harsh?” he added, as her eyes
were raised appealingly to his face. ‘‘Nay, I did
not mean it. There, Miss Letty, our negotiations
shall be forgotten!”

“Stop, Mr.. St. Mayne!” she said, folding her
Tittle hands so tightly together that the pink-tipped
nails turned to rose leaves. *Youare right in speak-
ing bitterly of idle fancies. I accept your propo-
sition—go, as my representative, on to the battle-
field I”

His face lighted up with sudden brilliance.
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“ And then?”

¢ And then—your devoirs shall not be unreward-
ed.”

He took the cold hand tenderly in his.

T will lay down my life, if need be, in token
of my thanks,” he said.

Over—it was all over! She had given up all
that a woman holds dearest for her country’s sake,
yet she hushed the sobs that struggled up from her
breaking heart, and tried to think she had done
vight. And then she took a tiny-folded paper from
her bosom-—only a playtul note about some japon-
icas that Walter St. Mayne had once written her,
and burned it, without daring to read its contents
over.

¢J can not Iny down my life for the good cause,”
she moaned, *but I can yield up my life’s happi~
ness. When a soldier falls, shot through the heart,
the pain is over; but oh! mine will ache on for-
ever. Yet I should not repine~~it is for my coun-
try.”

White and silent, she sat there, while the sun-
set flamed through the silken purple folds of the
curtains, and touched the dark old paintings with
gold.  Sweet, faint odors rose from the marble
vases of heliotrope and roses in the bay-window—
to Letty they seemed like the scent of those pale
flowers that grow in cemetery shadows., And the
gray, gray twilight came at last.

The night before the battle! St. Mayne never
forgot the starry silence of the heavens without—
tho peculiar aromatic odor of the pine cones crack-
ling on the stone hearth of the rude Virginia cabin
~-not even the ragged crevices in the log wall.
He remembered them all as long as memory and
life endured.

There was a light, elastic step on the threshold,
a clink of spurs against the floor, and a tall, brown-
faced officer stood beside him, laying a careless

hand on St. Mayne’s shoulder.

¢ Writing letters, Marey? Don’t Iay them aside
—there are no secrets between brothers.”

“You are right,” said St. Mayne ; * there should
be none. I am writing to my engaged wife.”

Walter St. Mayne held out his hand in smiling
congratulation.

“ Engaged, old fellow!
But who is the lady ?”

“ Miss Dallas—our lovely little Letty.”

“Dallas! Letty Dallas!”

‘Walter St. Mayne's head fell on his folded arms,
both resting on the rude cawp-table, and a low
groan broke from his lips.

“Walter, are you ill1?”

#No, not ill,” stammered the young man, in a
stifled voice. “Only I am tired, and these pine-
cone fires have such a suffocating smell. Don’t
be uneasy. I shall be better soon. Go on writing
to—to Letty Dallas.”

St. Mayne looked at his brother’s drooping head
with a keen, agonized gaze. He asked no ques-
tions, but quietly folded away his papers, and sat
regarding the fire until Walter St. Mayne looked
up again.

“We are to fight to-morrow, they tell me, Wal-
ter,” he said. ¢ Well, I'm glad of it. But, Wal-
ter, if—" He paused a moment, then resumed,
““if I fall, you will not forget the brother who loved
you far better than his own life, Promise me
that!”

And Walter promised, with his forehead resting
on Marcy’d shoulder, where it had often, often lain
when they were both boys.

But Marcy St. Mayne did not fall. By his side,
through all the din and tumult of battle, walked
his unseen guardian-angel; and when be bore his
young brother from the red field, a sabre-wound
across his brow, the shout of * Victory {” sounded
Iike a paan in his ears.

The purple curtains were drawn to shut out the
storm and darkness—the gilded clock ticked softly

And never told me?

on the mantle of the room where Letty Dallas sat
all alone, her dimpled cheek resting on her hand,
while the unshed tears sparkled on her lashes
brighter than any diamonds.

Suddenly the door was opened, and & servant
announced .* Lieutenant St. Mayne !

She started up, pale and trembling ; then he was
come at last to claim her troth.

How changed he was as he stood before her—how
the calm, steadfast brightness of his eyes perplexed
her !

¢ Letty,” he said, ‘‘by all the rules of love and
war I am your captive.”

She stood spell-bound in the magnetic light of
his glance. “But,” he added, *“ 1 wish to effect a
change of prisoners.”

¢ A change of prisoners ?”

“Even so, dearest; and here is your other cap-
tive!” He stepped back, and Letty’s wondering
eyes fell on a tall young soldier, who had lingered
in the shadow of the door-way—a handsome fellow,
whose brown curls hid the fresh scar on his brow—
her old lover, who had never dared to tell his love.
Ah! he had grown braver now.

Well, true love is not exactly selfish but self.
absorbed, and it was not until Walter rose to take
leave, at the chimes of midnight, that they re-
membered that Marcy had slipped away long
since.

The next day Letty received a little note, con-
taining only the following words in Marcy St.
Mayne’s handwriting :

4Ry the time you reccive this, my dear little sister.
elect, I shall be en route for camp once more, feeling sure
that X may safely leave Walter o your nursing. Let me
add that I have fought one battle for you,-and I hope to
fight many more for my country. M. St. BL*

And in the sunshine of her great happiness
Letty Dallas never knew the everlasting eclipse
that had come over Marcy St. Mayne's life !
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TO MY SOLDIER.
“ May God love thee, my boloved ; may God love ibee I
Mzs. BROWNING.
‘Wany from my basom T send yon thiz,
Deep in my heart these thoughts were nursed,
And my lips have lovingly left a kiss .
On the words that will meet your dear eyes first.

God and our Country have claimed you from me,
Y mourn for your absence, but will nof repine;
For, wherever your gsllant stcp may be,
I know that your brave, true heart is mine,

Softly T whisper your name as I kneel,

Praying, * God love you! God shield you from harms!
Sickness or wounds may His tender hand heal;

fioon may He give you back safe to my armsi"

Perling, I love you! By night and by day
Sending my hears through the distance to you,
For our Country, her Flag, and My Sorotss T pray—
1 love you, my darling! May God love you too!

Lowsiy, MAsSACRUSETTS, Dee. 95, 1862,

[Entered aceording to Act of Congress, in the Year 1862,
by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the Dis-
triet Court for the Southern District of New York.]

NO NAME.
By WILKIE COLLINS,

ATUTHOR OF ‘‘THE WOMAN IN WIITE," *“DEAD SHORET,”
ETO., ETO.

——
ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN M‘LENAN.

@ Printed from the Manuscript and
early Proof-sheets purchased by the
Proprietors of *“Harper’s Weekly.>

CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

THe first objects of furniture in the room
which attracted her attention were an old bu-
reau of carved oak and a heavy bull table with
2 cabinet attached. She tried the bureau first;
it looked the likeliest receptacle for papers of the
two. Three of the keys proved to be of a size
to enter the lock, but none of them would turn
it. The bureau was unassailable, She left it,
and paused for a moment to trim the wick of
the candle before she tried the bubl cabinet
next.

At the moment when she raised her hand to
the candle she heard the stilluess of the Ban-
queting Hall shudder with the terror of a sound
—a sound faint and momentary, like the distant
rushing of the wind.

Had the sliding-door in the drawing-room
moved ?

Which way had it moved? Had an unknown
hand pushed it back in its socket farther than
she had gushcd it—or pulled it to again and
closed it? The horror of being shut out all
night by some undiscoverable agency from the
life of the house was stronger in her than the
horror of looking across the Banqueting Hall,
She made desperately for the door of the room.
It had fallen to silently after her when she had
come in, but it was not closed. She pulled it
open—and looked.

The sight that met her eyes rooted her, panic-
stricken, to the spot.

Close to the first of the row of windows, count-
ing from the drawing-room, and full in the gleam
of it, she saw a solitary figure. It stood motion-
less, rising out of the farthest strip of moonlight
on the floor. In another instant it suddenly
disappeared. . In another she saw it again, in
the second strip of moonlight—lost it again—
saw it in the third strip—lost it once more—and
saw it in the fourth. Moment by moment it
advanced, now mysteriously lost in the shadow,
now suddenly visible again in the light, until it
reached the fifth and nearest strip of moonlight.
There it paused, and strayed aside to the middle
of the Hall. It stopped at the tyipod, and stood
shivering audibly in the silence, with its hands
raised over the dead ashes, in the action of warm-
ing them at a fire. It turned back again, moving
down the path of the moonlight—stopped at the
fifth window—turned once more—and came on
softly through the shadow, straight to the place
where Magdalen stood.

Her voice was dumb; her will was helpless.
Every sense in her but the seeing-sense was
paralyzed. The seeing-sense—held fast in the
fetters of its own terror—looked unchangeably
straightforward, as it had looked from the first.
There she stood in the door-way, full in the path
of the figure advancing on her through the shad-
ow, nearer and nearer, step by step.

It came close. The bonds of horror that held
ber burst asunder when it was within arm’s-
length, She started back. The light of the
candle on the table fell full on its face, and
showed her—Admiral Bartram.

Along gray dressing-gown was wrapped round
him. His head was uncovered; his feet were
bare. In his left hand he carried his little bask-~
et of keys. The right hand moved mechanic-
ally at intervals; waving to and fro before him
in the air. e passed Magdalen slowly; his
lips whispering without intermission ; his open
eyes staring with the glassy stare of death. His
eyes startled her with a sudden knowledge of the
truth. He was walking in his sleep.

The terror of seeing him as she saw him now
was not the terror she had felt when her cyes
first lighted on him—an apparition in the moon-
light, a spectre in the ghostly Hall. This time
she could struggle against the shock ; she could
feel the depth of her own fear.

He passed her, and stopped in the middle of
the room. Magdalen ventured near enough to
him to be within reach of his voice as he mut-
tered to himself. She ventured nearer still, and
heard the name of her dead husband fall dis-
tinctly from the sleep-walker’s lips

“Noel!” he said, in the Ilow, monotonous
tones of a dreamer talking in his sleep. My
good fellow, Noel, take it back again? It wor-
ries me day and night. I don’t know where it's
safe; I don't know where to put it. Take it
back, Noci—take it back!”

As these words escaped him he walked to the
buhl cabinet. He sat down in the chair placed
before it, and searched in the basket among his
keys. Magdalen softly followed Lim and stood
behind his chair, waiting, with the candle in her
hand. He found the key and unlocked the cab-
inet. Without an instant’s hesitation he drew
out a drawer, the second of a row. The one
thing in the drawer was a folded leticr. He re-
moved it, and put it down before him on the
table. ““Take it back, Noel!” he repeated, me-
chanically ; “take it back.”

Magdalen looked over his shoulder and read
these lines, traced in her husband’s handwriting,
at the top of the letter: To be kept in your own
possession, and to be opened by yourself only on
the day of my decease. Noel Vanstone. She
saw these words plainly, with the admiral’s
name and the admiral’s address written under
them.

The Trust within reach of her hand!
Trust traced to its hiding-place at last!

She took one step forward. to steal round his
chair, and to snatch the letter from the table.
At the instant when she moved he took it up
once more; locked the edbinet, and,. rising,
turned and faced her. In the impulse of the
moment she stretched out her hand toward the
hand in which he held the letter. The yellow
candle-light fell full on him. The awful death-
in-life of his face—the mystery of the sleeping
body moving in unconscious obedience to the
dreaming mind-~daunted her. Her hand trem-
bled and dropped again at her side.

He dropped the key of the cabinet into the
basket, and crossed the room to the bureau, with
the basket in one hand and the letter in the
other. Magdalen put the candle back on the
table and watched him. As he had opened the
cabinet so he now opened the burcau. Once
more Magdalen stretched out her hand; and
once more she recoiled before the mystery and
the terror of his sleep. He put the letter in a
drawer at the back of the burean and closed the
heavy oaken lid again. * Yes,” hesaid. * Safer
there, as you say, Noel—safer there.” So he
spoke. 8o, time after time, the words that be-
trayed him revealed the dead man living and
speaking again in the dream.

Had he locked the burcau? Magdalen had
not heard the lock turn. As he slowly moved
away, walking back once more toward the mid-
dle of the room, she tried the lid. Yes—Iocked.
That discovery made, she turned and looked to
see what he was doing next. He was leaving
the room again with his basket of keys in his
hand. When her first glance overtook him he
was crossing the threshold of the dgor.

Some inscrutable fascination possessed her;
some mysterious attraction drew her after him
in spite of herself. She took up the candle and
followed him mechanically as if she too were
walking in her sleep. One behind the other,
in slow and noiseless progress, they crossed the
Banqueting Hall. One bchind the other they
passed through the drawing-room, and along the
corridor, and up the stairs. She followed him
to his door. He went in and shut it behind
him softly. She stopped and looked toward the
truckle-bed. Xt was pushed aside at the foot
some litfle distance away from the bedroom
door. 'Who had moved it? She held the can-
die close and looked toward the pillow with a
sudden curiosity and a sudden doubt.

The truckle-bed was empty.

The discovery startled her for the moment,
and for the moment only. Plain as the infer-
ences were to be drawn from it, she never drew
them, Her mind, slowly recovering the exer-
cise of its faculties, was still under the influence
of the earlier and the deeper impressions pro-
duced on it. Her mind followed the admiral
into his room, as her body had followed him
across the Banqueting Hall. .

Had hie laid down again in his bed? Was
he still asleep? Shc listened at the door. Not
a sound was andible in the room. She tried
the door, and, finding it not locked, softly open-
ed it a few inches, and listened again. The rise
and fall of his low, regular breathing instantly
canght her ear. He was still asleep.

She went into the room; and, shading the
candle-light with her hand, approached the
bedside to look at him. The dream was past;
the old man’s sleep was deep and peaceful ; his
lips were still; his quiet hand was laid over the
coverlet in motionless repose. He lay with his
face turned toward the right-hand side of the
bed. A little table stood there within reach of
his hand.  Four objects were placed on it—his
candle, his matches, his customary night-drink
of lemonade, and his basket of keys.

"The idea of possessing herself of his keys that,
night (if an opportunity offered when the basket
was not in his hand) had first crossed her mind
when she saw him go into his room. She had
lost it again, for the moment, in the surprise
of discovering the empty truckle-bed. She now
recovered it the instant the table attracted her
attention. It was useless to waste time in try-
ing to choose the one key wanted from the rest
——the one key was not well enough known to
her to be readily identified. She took all the
keys from the table, in the basket as they lay,
and mnoiselessly closed the door behind her on
Ieaving the room.

The trnckle-bed, as she passed it, forced it-
self again on her attention. After a moment’s
thought she moved the foot of the bed back to
its customary position across the door. Wheth-
er he was in the house or out of it, the veteran
might return to his deserted post at any mo-
ment, If he saw the bed moved from its usual

The

place he might suspect something wrong--he
might rouse his master—and the loss of the
keys might be discovered. As she descended
the stairs the fear of a sudden meeting with
old Mazey was so vividly present to her that
she carried the little basket close at her side,
half hidden in the folds of her dress.

Nothing happened on the stairs ; nothing hap-
pened in the corridor—the house was as silent
and as solitary as ever. She crossed the Ban-
queting Hall this time without hesitation; the
events of the night had hardened her mind
against all imaginary terrors. *Now I have got
it she whispered to herself, in an irrepressible
outburst of exultation as she entered the first of
the east rooms, and put her candle on the top of
the old burean. X

Even yet there was a trial in store for her
patience. Some minutes elapsed, minufes that
seemed hours, before she found the right key
and raised the lid of the burean. At last she
drew out the inner drawer! At last she had the
letter in her hand!

It had been sealed, but the seal was broken.
She opened it on the spot to make sure that she
had actually possessed herself of the Trust before
leaving the room. The end of the letter was the
first part of it she turned to. It came to its con-
clusion high on the third page, and it was signed
by Noel Vanstone. Below the name these lines
were added in the admiral’s handwriting :

““This letter was received by me, at the same
time with the will of my friend, Noel Vanstone,
In the event of my death, withont leaving any
other directions respecting it, I beg my nephew
and my executors to understand that I consider
the requests made in this document as absolutely
binding on me.—ArTHUR EVERARD BARTRAM.”

She Icft these lines unread. She just noticed
that they were not in Noel Vanstonce’s hand-
writing; and, passing them over instantly, as
immaterial to the object in view, turned the
leaves of the letter, and transferred her attention
to the opening sentences on the first page.

She read these words :

“DrAr ADMIRAL BARTRAM,—When you open
my Will (in which you are named my sole ex-
ccutor), you will find that I have bequeathed the
whole residue of my estate—after payment of
one legacy of five thousand pounds—to yourself.
It is the purpose of my letter to tell you private-
1y what the object is for which I have left you
the fortune which is now placed in your hands.

“I beg you to consider this large legacy as
intended—"

She had proceeded thus far, with breathless
curiosity and interest, when her attention sud-
denly failed her. Something-—she was too deep-
Iy absorbed to know what—had got between her
and the letter. Was it a noise? She looked
over her shoulder at the door behind her, and
listened. Nothing was to be heard: nothing
was to be seen. She returned to the Ietter.

The writing was cramped and close. In her
impatient curiosity to read more she failed to
find the lost place again. Her eyes, mechanic-
ally, attracted by a blot, lighted on a sentence
lower in the page than the sentence at which she
had left off. The first three words she saw
riveted her attention anew—they were the first
words she had met with in the letter which di-
rectly referred to George Bartram. In the sud-
den excitement of that discovery she read the
rest of the sentence eagerly before she made
any second attsmpt to return to the lost place :

“If your nephew fails to comply with these
conditions—that is to say, if being either a bache-
lor or a widower at the time of my decease, he
fails to marry in all respects as I have here in-
structed him to marry, within Six calendar
months from that time—it is my desire that he
shall not receive—"

She had read to that point, to that last word,
and no farther-—when a Hand passed suddenly
from behind her, between the letter and her eye,
and gripped her fast by the wrist in an instant.
She turned with a shriek of terror, and found
herself face to face with old Mazey.

The old sailor’s eyes were bloodshot; his hand
was heavy ; hislistslippers were twisted crooked-
ly on his feet; and his body swayed to and fro
on his widely-parted legs. If he had tested his
condition that night by the unfailing criterion of
the model ship, he must have inevitably pro-
nounced sentence on himself in the usual form :
¢ Drunk again, Mazey; drunk again.”

“‘You young Jezabel!” said the veteran, with
a leer on onc side of his face, and a frown on the
other. “The next time you take to night-walk-
ing in the neighborhood of Freeze-your-Bones
use those sharp eyes of yours first, and make
sure there’s nobody else might-walking in the
garden outside. Drop it, Jezabel ! drop it!”

Keeping fast hold of Magdalen’s arm with one
hand he took the letter from her with the other,
put it back into the open drawer, and locked the
burean. She mever struggled with him, she
never spoke. Her energy was gone; her pow-
ers of resistance were crushed. The terrors of
that horrible night, following-one close on the
other in reiterated shocks, had struck her down
at last, She yielded as submissively, she trem-
bled as helplessly, as the weakest woman living.

0ld Mazey dropped her arm and pointed with
drunken solemnity to a chair in an inner corner
of the room. She sat down, still without utter-
ing a word. The veteran (breathing very hard
over it) steadied himself on both elbows against
the slanting top of the bureau, and from that
commanding position addressed Magdalen once
more.

¢Come and be locked up!” said old Mazey,
wagging his venerable head with judicial sever-
ity.  *“Therell be a court of inquiry to-morrow
morning; and I'm witness—worse Iuek !—I'm
witness. You young jade, you've committed
burglary—that’s what you've done. His horor

the admiral’s keys stolen ; his honor the admiral's
desk ransacked; and his honor the admiral’s
private letters broke open. Burglary! Bur-
glary! Come and be locked up!” He slowly
recovered an upright position with the assistance
of his hands, backed by the solid resisting power
of the bureau, and lapsed into lachrymose solilo-
quy. ““Who'd have thought it ? said old Ma-
zey, paternally watering at the eyes. ¢ Take
the outside of her, and she’s as straight as a pop-
lar; take the inside of her, and she’s as crooked
as Sin.  Such a fine-grown girl, too. What a
pity! what a pity !”

¢Don’t hurt me!"” said Magdalen, faintly, as
old Mazey staggered up to the chair and took
her by the wrist again.  “I'm frightened, Mr.
Mazey—D'm dreadfully frightened.”

‘“Hurt you ?” repeated the veteran. “I'm a
deal too fond of you—and more shame for me
at my age!—to hurt you. If I let go of your
wrist will you walk straight before me where I
can see you all the way? Will you be a good
girl, and walk straight up to your own door?”

Magdalen gave the promise required of her—
gave it with an eager longing to reach the refuge
of her room. She rose and tried to take the
candle from the bureau, but old Mazey's cun-
ning hand was too quick for her. ‘‘Let the
candle be,” said the veteran, winking in mo-
mentary forgetfulness of his responsible position.
“You're a trifle quicker on your legs than I
am, my dear, and you might leave me in the
lurch if T don’t carry the light.”

They returned to the inhabited side of the
house. Staggering after Magdalen, with the
basket of keys in one hand and the candle in
the other, old Mazey sorrowfully compared her
figure with the straightness of the poplar, and
her disposition with the crookedness of Sin, all
the way. across Freeze-your-Bones,” and all
the way up stairs to her own door. Arrived at
that destination, he peremptorily refused to give
her the candle until he had first seen her safely
inside the room. The conditions being com-
plied with he resigned the light with one hand
and made a dash with the other at the key—
drew it from the inside of the lock, and instant-
ly closed the door. Magdalen heard him out-
side chuckling over his own dexterity, and fitting
the key into the lock again with infinite diffi-
culty. At last he secured the door with a deep
grunt of relief.” ¢ There she is, safe!”” Magda-
len heard him say, in regretful soliloquy. ‘¢ As
fine a girl as ever I set my eyes on. What a
pity! what a pity I”

The last sounds of his voice died out in the
distance, and she was left alone in her.room.

Holding fast by the baluster old Mazey made
his way down to the corridor on the second floor,
in which a night-light was always burning. He
advanced to the truckle-bed, and, steadying him-
self against the opposite wall, looked at it atten-
tively. Prolonged contemplation of his own
resting-place for the night apparently failed to
satisfy him. He shook his head ominously,
and taking from the side-pocket of his great-
cozt a pair of old patched slippers, surveyed them
with an aspeet of illimitable doubt. “I'm all
abroad to-night,” he mumbled to himself.
“Troubled in my mind—that’'s what it is—
troubled in my mind.”

Theé old patched slippers and the veteran's ex-
isting perplexities happened to be intimately as-
sociated, one with the other, in the relatioh of
cause and effect. The slippers belonged to the
admiral, who had taken one of his unreasonable
fancies to this particular pair, and who still per-
sisted in wearing them long affer they were un- -
fit for his servicg. Farly that afternoon old
Mazey had taken the slippers to the village ¢ob-
bler to get them repaired on the spot befbre his
master called for them the next morning. He
sat superintending the progress and completion
of the work until evening came, when he and
the cobbler betook themselves to the village inn
to drink each other’s healths at parting. They
had prolonged this social ceremony till far into
the night; and they had parted, as a necessary
consequefice, in a finished and perfect state of
intoxication on either side.

Xf the drinking-bont had.led to no other result
than those night wanderings in the grounds of
St. Crux, which had shown old Mazey the light
in the east windows, his memory would unques-
tionably have presented it to him the next morn.
ing in the light of one of the praiseworthy achieve-
ments of his life. But another consequence had
sprung from it which the old sailor now saw dim-
ly through the interposing bewilderment left in
his brain by the drink. He had committed a
breach of discipline, and a breach of trust. In
plainer words, he had deserted his post.

The one safeguard against Admiral Bartram’s
constitutional tendency to somnambulism was
the watch and ward which his faithful old serv-
ant kept outside the door. No entreaties had
ever prevailed on him to submit to the usual pre-
caution taken in such cases. He peremptorily
declined to be locked into his room; he even ig-
nored his own liability, whenever & dream dis-
turbed him, to walk in hissleep. Overand over
again old Mazey had been roused by his master’s
atterapts to push past the truckle-bed, or to step
over it, in his sleep; and over and over again,
when he had reported the fact the next morning,
the admiral had declined to believe him. As
the old sailor now stood, staring in vacant in-
quiry at his master’s door, these incidents of the
past rose confusedly on his memory, and forced
on him the serious question whether the admiral
had left his room during the carlier hours of the
night? If by any mischance the sleep-walking
fit had seized him, the slippers in old Mazey’s
hand pointed straight to the startling conclusion
that followed—his master must have passed bare-
foot in the cold night, over the stone stairs and
passages of St. Crux. “Lord send he’s been
quiet,” muttered old Mazey, daunted, bold as he
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was and drunk as he was, by the bare contem-
plation of that prospect. -‘If his honor’s been
walking to-night it will be the death of him!”

He roused himself for the moment by main
force—strong in his dog-like fidelity to the ad-
miral, though strong in nothing else—and fought
off the stupor of the drink. He looked at the
bed with steadier eyes and a clearer mind. Mag-
dalen’s precaution in retarning it to its custom-
ary position presented it to him necessarily in
the aspect of a bed which had never been moved
from its place. He next examinéd the counter-
pane carcfully. Not the faintest vestige appear-
ed of the indentation which must have been left
by footsteps passing over'it. There was the
plain evidence before him—the evidence recog-
nizable at last by his own bewildered eyes—that
the admiral had never moved from his room.
““T’ll take the Pledge to-morrow !” mumbled old
Mazey, in an outburst of gratcful relief. The
next moment the fumes of the liquor flowed
back insidiously over his brain, and the veter-
an, returning to his customary remedy, paced
the passage in zigzag as usual, and kept watch
on the deck of an imaginary 5h1p

Soon after sunrise Magdalen snddenly heard
the grating of the key from the qutside in the
lock of the door. The door opened, and old
Mazey reappeared on the threshold. The first
fever of his intoxication had cooled, with time,
into a mild penitential glow. He breathed hard-
er than ever, in a succession of low growls, and
wagged his vencrable head at his own delin-
quencies without intermission.

“ How are you now, you young land-shark in
petticoats?” inquired the veteran. = ‘Has your
conscience been quiet enough to let you go to
sleep 27

¢ have not s]ept " said Magdalen, drawing
back from him in doubt of what he might do
next. ‘““Ihave no remembrance of what hap-
pened after you locked the door; I think I must
have fainted. Don’t frighten me again, Mr.
Mazey! 1 feel miserably weak and ill. What
do you want?”’

¢ want to say something serious,” replied
old Mazey, with impenetrable solemnity. “It’s
been on my mind to come here and make a clean
breast of it for the last hour or more, Mark my
words, young woman.* Tm going to disgrace
myself.”

Magdalen drew further and further back, and
looked at him in rising alarm.

I know my duty to his honor the admiral,”
prooeeded old Mazey, waving his hand drearily
in the direction of his master’s door. “But
try as hard as I may, I can’t find it in my heart,
vyou young jade, to be witness against you. I
liked the make of you (specially about the waist)
when you first came into the house, and I can't
help liking the make of you still, though you
kave committed burglary, and though you are as
crooked as Sin.  I've cast the eyes of indulgence
on fine-grown girls all my life, and it’s too late
in the day to cast the eyes of severity on 'em
now. I'm seventy-seven or seventy-eight, T don’t
rightly know which. T'm a battered old hulk,
with my seams opening, and my pnmps choked,
and the waters of Death powering in on me as
fast as they can. I'm as miserable a sinner as
yow'll meet with any where in these parts—
Thomas Nagle, the cobbler, only excepted ; and
he’s worse than I am, for he’s the youngest of
the two, and he ought to know better. But the
long and the short of it is, I shall go down to
my grave with an eye of indulgence for a fine-
grown girl. More shame for me, you young
Jezabel-—more shame for me!”

The veteran’s unmanageable eyes began to
leer again in spite of him, as he concluded his
harangue in these terms: the last reserves of
austerity left in his face intrenched themselves
dismally round the corners of his mouth. Mag-
dalen approached him again, and tried to speak,
He solemnly motioned her back again with an-
other dreary wave of his hand.

““No carneying!” said old Mazey; *“I'm bad
enough already without that. Ii’s my duty to
make my report to hishonor the admiral, and I
will make it. But if you like to give the house
the slip before the burglary’s reported and the
court of inquiry begins—Ull disgrace myself by
Jetting you go. It's market morning at Ossory,
and Dawkes will be driving the light cart over
in a quarter of an hour’s time. Dawlkes will take
you if I agk him. Yknow my duty—my duty is
to turn the key on you, and see Dawkes damned
first. But I can’t find it in my heart to be hard
on a fine girl like you. It's bred in the bone,
and it wunt come ont of the flesh. More shame
for me, I tell you again—more shame for me!”

The proposal thus sman% 1y and suddenly pre-
sented to her took Magdalen completely by sur-
prise. She had been far too seriously shaken hy
the events of the night to be capable of deciding
on any subject at a moment’s notice. ¢ You are
very good to me, Mr. Mazey,” she said. *“May
I have a minute by myself to think?”

““Yes, you may,” replied the veteran, facing
about forthwith and leaving the room. * They're
all alike,” proceeded old Mazey, with his head
still running on the sex. ‘“Whatever you offer
*em they always want something more, Tall and
short, native and foreign, sweet-hearts and wives
—they’re all alike!”

Left by herself, Magdalen reached her decis-
jon with far Jess difficulty than she had antici-
pated.

If she remained in the house there were only
two courses before her—to charge old Mazey
with speaking under the influence of a drunken
delusion, or to submit to circumstances. Though
she owed to the old sailor her defeat in the very
hour of success, his consideration for her at that
moment forbade the idea of defending herself
4t his expense——even supposing, what was in the
last. degree improbable, that the defense would
be credited. In the second of the two cases

(the case of submission to circumstances), but
one result conld be expected—instant dismissal ;
and, perhaps, discovery as well. What OchCt
was to be gained by braving that degradation—
by leaving the house publicly disgraced in the
eyes. of the servants who had hated and dis-
trusted her from the first? The accident which
had literally snatched the Trust from her posses.
sion when she had it in her hand was irrepara-
ble. The one apparent compensation under the
disaster—in_ other words, the discovery that the
Trust actually existed, and that George Bar-
tram’s marriage within a given time was one of
the objects contained in it—was a compensation
which could only be estimated at its true value
by placing it under the light of Mr. Loscombe’s
experience. Iivery motive of which she was
conscions was a motive which urged her to leave
the house socretly, while the chance was at her
disposal.” She looked out into the passage and
called softly to old Mazey to come back.

¢“Laccept your offer thankfully, Mr. Mazey,”
she said. ‘“You don’t know what hard measure
you dealt out to me when you took that letter
from my hand. But you did your duty; and I
can be grateful to you for sparing me this morn-
ing, hard as you were on me last night. Iam
not such a bad girl as you think me—1I am not,
indeed.”

Old Mazey dismissed the subject with another
dreary wave of his hand.

““Let it be,” said the veteran; “let itbhe! It
makes no difference, my girl, to such an old ras-
cal as T am. If you were fifty times worse than
you are I should let you go all the same. Put
on your bonnet and shawl and come along. I'm
a disgrace to myself and a warning to others—
that's what I am. No luggage, mind! Ieave
all your rattletraps behind you, to be overhaul-
ed, if necessary, at his honor the admiral’s dis-
cretion, I can be hard enough on your boxes,
you young Jezebel, if I can’t be hard on you.”

‘With those words old Mazey led the way out
of the room. ““The less I sce of her the better
~-especially abont the waist,” he said to himself,
as he hobbled down stairs with the help of the
balusters.

The cart was standing in the back-yard when
they reached the lower regions of the house,
and Dawkes (otherwise the farm-bailiff’s man)
was fastening the last buckle of the horse’s har-
ness. The hoar-frost of the morning was still
white in the shade. The sparkling points of it
glistened brightly on the shaggy coats of Brutus
and Cassius as they idled about the yard, wait-
ing, with steaming mouths and slowly-wagging
tails, to see the cart drive off. Old Mazey went
out alone and used his influence with Dawkes,
who, staring in stolid amazement, put a leather
cushion for his fellow-traveler on the cart-seat.
Shivering in the sharp morning air, Magdalen
waited while the prc]imin'lrios of departure were
in progress, conscious of nothing but a giddy
bewilderment of thought and a hopeless suspen-
sion of feeling. The events of the night con-
fused themselves hideously with the trivial cir-
cumstances passing before her eyes in the court-
yard. She started with the sudden terror of the
night when old Mazey reappeared to summon her
out to the cart. She trembled with the helpless
confusion of the night when the veteran cast the
eyes of indulgence on her for the last time, and
gave her a kiss on the check at parting. The
next minute she felt him help her into the cart
and pat her on the back. The next she heard
him tell her, in a confidential whisper, that, sit-
ting or standing, she was as straight as a poplar,
either way. Then there was a pause, in which
nothing was said and nothing done; and then
the driver took the reins in hand and mounted
to his place.

She roased herself at the parting moment and
looked back. The last sight she saw at, St. Crux
was old Mazey waggine his head in the comrt-
yard, with his fellow-profligates, the doge, keep-
ing time to him with their tails. The last words
she heard were the words in which the veteran
paid his farewell tribute to her charms:

““Burglary or no burglary,” said old Mazey,
““she’s a fine-grown girl, if ever there was a fine
one yet! What a pity! what a pity!”
THE END OF THE SEVENTH SCENE.

ON THE ANTIETAM.

I’'nr. make you sotry for that! The fighting’s
fair enough; but I'm no more a dog than you are,
and you shall pay for it if it takes years to do it—
see if you don’t!”

1t was Jack Middleton who yelled out this, as,
bruised and bléeding, he reeled away from Drake
Porter, who had let him up with some contemptu-
ous remark about ‘* soiling his hands,” seconded by
our insulting langhter, for boyish sense of justice
is not keen, and I doubt if it ever occurred to any
of us that any thing from the “ back street’ had
feelings and passious like unto ourselves. Feud
had long existed between what was known in boys'
parlance as the ‘‘ back-streeters” and “ours;” the
i back-streeters” pouring forth from two or three

. wretched temement buildings in our rear, and

“gurs” being represented by the children of the
well-to-do row of houses between —d and —th Av-
enues in ——th Street,

Extremes met here indeed, but only with blows;
the “back-streeters” evidently regarding over-
coats and whole pairs of shoes as so many direct
injuries, while we considered their very unkempt
existence as an impertinence, and with sticks and
fists and stones, at every corner, and in every al-
ley, whenever and wherever we were unlucky
enough to meet, fought out Society’s old quarrel.
At such times Drake acted as our leader, fighting
with an earnest fury that made all fly before him,
unless I except Jack Middleton, the back-street
leader, and the opposite. type of Poner, ohvef-

dismayed by the fact of being whipped seven times
out of nine, coming up to every battle with a cold
perseverance that I never saw warmed to f1 ury but
on the occasion above quoted.

The threat, however, was but little regarded—
hardly remembered except as a jest; and soon
after, being sent off to school, the back street and
its brawls were fast being for"otten when, oddly
enough, Middleton turned up in our very midst—
no Jonger as a New York Bedouin, but as the neph-
ew of a wealthy South Carolinian, who had traced,
found him out, and adopted him. Rid of his rags
and his hang—dog manner, I have really never seen
a finer-looking boy ; and gradually sprung up be,
tween him and Drake a curious rivalry (the result,
doubtless, of a nearly equal balance of faculties),
developing itself in the lecture-room, the gymna-
sium, with the girls of the neighboring seminary,
wherever they came in contact; and daily grow-
ing in bitterness till we were again separated, he
going to a Southern university, and we li
much after the ordinary New York fashion,
war broke out.

Nearly all the ——th Street boys were in our
regiment—Spaulding, Elliott, Davis, and, best of
all, Drake Porter, Captain of our Company, and on
the high-road to a well-deserved promotion. It
was the 17th of September, the day of the battle
of Sharpsburg. Already Monday and a part of
Tuesday we bad spent facing the enemy, talking
to them oceasionally with our gups, and answered
emphatically by their batteries. As usnal, they
bad the chronic advantage of position, bemg sta-
tioned behind the crest of a hill, and scparated from
us by the Antietam, sweeping a]ong at their base,
and too deep to be forded except in one or two
places. The country between was broken, mostly
plowed land, sometimes covered with high, grow-
ing corn, and terribly cut up with ravines and
passes; and, with their usual touching faith in
* the. strongest battalions,”” the rebels were assem-
bled in force, having brought troops from Hagars-
town and Harper's Ferry. We had crossed the
ereek about four o'clock, and after some tolerably
sharp skirmishing had fairly carried and taken
possession of the woods from whence they had first
fired at us. So we were all in famous spirits, with
the exception of Drake, who was curiously grave
and silent. Before lying down for the night he
gave me a little packet.

““There are letters for Belle and mother, a ring,
and some other trifles.. If any thing happens to
me you will see to them.”

To which I assented briefly enough, I fancy, be-
ing much too careful of my sleeping-time to waste
any of it in talking. It was midnight already,
and every few minutes there was an alarm of some
sort: one time it was the rebels shooting each oth-
er—by way of practice, I suppose; at another it
was picket-fighting ; again they were bringing in
half a dozen sulky Coufedenates; altogether it
hardly seemed that we had slept half an hour
‘when the battle began.

As the rebel fire slackened the first line went on
to the woods with a cheer and a rush,-ouly to he
beaten back by the heaviest volleys with which
they had favored us yet; and then out poured the
rebels, swarming like bees, in masses, not in eol-
umns, flowing out over the field, and forcing back
the second brigade by sheer superiority of numbers.
We could see it all plainly enough; and let me tell
you, reading lists of names and seeing the men
with whom you have lived familiarly shot down
before your eyes stirs the blood in a widely differ-
ent way.

And it was with a “Thank God!” that we
heard the signal to advance. Down the hill we
went on a run, making straight for the corn-field.
Half way there Spaulding fell; a little further on
Elliott and Manvers. Manvers was Drake’s cous-
in; Elliott was to have married my sister Jessie—
but there was no time for mourning then. We
were close upon the rebels, fighting hand to hand ;
and they fought us like tigers, and held to every
inch of ground with a stubbornness unequaled.
When we took our stand on the ridge they came
at us again and again, with such a dash as seemed
as if it must carry all before them. Our guns
thundered away nobly on our right ; but they had
a battery that the archfiend himself couldn’t have
planted so as to rake us more effectually, while
their sharp-shooters picked us off from the woods
beyond very much at their ease. We saw no-
thing of the promised assistance, and our armmuni-
tion was giving out, and, tired of waiting, we be-
gan to go down into the corn; and just then Dou-
bleday had stopped that confounded battery, and
the rebels giving back as we pressed on after them
into the woods, and with Crawford and Gordon
coming close behind us, things looked like success.

All this time Drake fought steadily, and, as
usual, in the hottest of the fire, but escaping; as
by a mn‘acle, unharmed. In our downward rush
we had carried all before us, but we found the
woods a perfect hornets’ nest. The —th, that had
never faltered once, broke and fell back now; and
Drake, fighting. hand to hand, was separated and
carried far on in advance of the rest, but being a
good swordsman, managed before long to give his
quietus to his opponent, who was in a little too
much of a hurry. In the struggle they had in-
sensibly gotten out of the thickest of the fight
into comparative quiet and seclusion ;* and Drake,
thankful for even a moment's breathing-time, was
trying to wipe away some of the blood and grime
from his {ace, when his quick ear caught an omin-
ous click. He looked about, behind him, finally
overhead, and there, showing among the leaves, a
riffe-barrel glinted in the sup, and a pair of fiery
eyes glowed above it. To start or run was sim-
ply almost inevitable death, and Drake, unwilling
even to die in a hurry, folded his arms, saying,
coolly,

My friend, if you are so long in sighting you
will be behindhand in your count.”

“1 have been longer in sighting than you think,
perths Captam Porter,” was the reply, in a nnt
voice, while a series of cautious move.

skinned, black ~eyed, sq ly
steady, dogged resistance to Drake’s ela/n and un-

ments showed from among the leaves a face at

which Drake stared in utter perplaxny and amaze.
ment. Sudden[y light broke in upon him.

“Why, it is Jack Middleton !"”

“ Precisely ! though your memory is not so gaod
as mine. I recogmzed you on the mstaut, perhaps
because I was so anxious to meet you.”

I have been fighting since daybreak, and don’t
feel too clear-headed. Do you think you could ex-
plain?”

“With pleasure. ¥ could havekilled you twice
over, only that I was anxious to make this very
explanation. I remember that at school you were
always sharp-set after the reason of every thing.
It would be a pxty that you should die without
knowing why.

Middleton dropped out these cruel words slowly,
watching his vietim’s face the while for their effect,
but no matter what thoughts of Belle and mother
were trying athis heart-strings, he only answered,

“You are so tedious that I hegm to think you
have only a woman's reason, ‘ Because.’”

““You'shall see. You remember that some yeary
ago you called me a dog; that was the beginning
of the debt I owe you. When we were at school
you put it out at interest. You no longer called
me 2 dog, but you treated me as one. You thought
I would have been glad to crawl to your feet, and
lick your hand, in return for your condescension.
You would never let me alone. You would not be
repulsed. I was not worth your disliking. At ev-
ery step you cressed my path. You took my hen-
ors, youstole the hearts that would have been mine.
T kept account of all these items; and, do you re-
member Virginia Brush?”

¢ A little girl with yellow curls—splendid ones ?
Yes, I think I do.”

Middleton inade a hasty movement, as if to fire,
but checked himself.

‘‘Drake Porter, I loved that girl, and wonld
have won her but for you. You crossed me there
in sheer wantonness. You cared nothing for her; T
would have given my soul for her, From thattime
I swore to have your life. I was sure at last of—"

His hand was on the trigger, wamng the com-
pletion of the sentence, his body bent in thé very
act of firing, and Porter was calculating the chances
of a jump at the last moment, when whir ! went
something over his head, and Middleton fell crash-
ing through the limbs to the ground dead, shot
through the heart by a chance bullet, if it is not
profane here to speak of chance.

Drake told me the story after, and—

“T tell you what, old fellow,” he concluded, *it
was about as peculiar a predicament as I ever
caught myself in. There wasn’t an atom of feel-
ing in my body, except in the spot that that devil's
rifle covered; and when that blessed bullet sent
him heels over head, I think if there hadn’t been a
party of our boys close at hand I should have
knelt down and made a baby of myself. On the
whole, I am not anxious to try it again.”

To which I answered, as in duty bound,

“I should think not.”

IN AN ALBUM.
BY T. HOOD.
A prerry task, Miss S——, to ask
A Benedictine pen,
That can not quite at freedom write,
Like those of other men.
No lover's plaint my Muse must paint
To fill this page’s span;
But be correct, and recollect
I'm not a single man.

Pray, only think, for pen and ink,
How hard to get along,

That may not turn on words that burn,
Or Love, the life of song!

Nine Mauses, if I chooses, T
May woo all in a clan,

But one Miss S~ I daren’t address—
T'm not a single man.

Scribblers unwed, with little head,
May eke it out with heart;

And in their lays it often plays
A rare first-fiddle part.

They make a kiss to rhyme with bliss,
But if 7 so began

I have my fears about my ears—
T'm not & single man.

TUpon your cheek I may not speak,
Nor on your lip be warm;

I must be wise about your eyes,
And formal with your form;

Of all that sort of thing, in short,
On T. H. Bayly’s plan,

I must not twine a single line—
I'm not a single man.

A watchman's part compels my heart
To keep you off its beat ;

And I might dare as soon to swear
At you as at your feet.

I can't expire in passion’s fire,
As other poet’s canj;

My life (she’s by) won’t let me die—
T'm not a single man.

Shut out from love, denied a dove,
Forbidden bow and dart,

‘Without a groan to call my own,
‘With neither hand nor heart;

To Hymen vowed, and not allowed
To flirt e’en with your fan;

Here end, as just a friend, I must—
I'm not a single man.
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THE, PIRATE RAPIAEL SEMMES.—[Fgey 43 Erus I'nore

TIIE PIRATE SEMMES.

We publish herewith a-portrait of the famous
pirate RAPHABL SEMMES, now in command of the
British pirate-ship 4labama. This man was once
in our navy, and acquired an urenviable reputation
for bad conduct, which prevented his rising in the
service. At the outbreak of the robellion he cast
Tis lot with the insurgents, and was appointed to
command the Sumter. In that famous craft he
successfully ran the blockade of the Mississippi,
and escaped to sea. For some months he made the
civilized world ring with the fame of his exploits
over unarmed merchantmen, which he robbed and
burned. He always refused to fight a ship-of-war,
and had hard work, at onc time, in escaping the
Tnited States gun-boat Iroguois at Martinique,
‘We published in a recent number an account of his
cruise, written by one of his officers.  The Sumier
was fairly nailed at last in the British port of
Gibraltar; there her crew left her, and there she
lies still, under the friendly protection of Dritish
guus.

Semmes forthwith proceeded to England, where
Iie took the command of the British pirate Alabama,
and went to sea on 20th Juue last. His subsequent
exploits are fresh in the memory of our readers.
He burned ten whalers off the Azores; half a dozen
merchantmen between New York aud Yiverpool;
and some small trading craft in the West Indies.
At latest dates he was coaling at Martinigue, and
the San Jacinto and other vessels of Commodore
Wilkes's squadron were watching him, It is to
be hoped they will catch him.

Semmey’s family are residing in Philadclphia:
one or two of his danghters are at sclicol there.

SANTA CLAUS'S BALL; OR, A
PLEA FOR THE CHILDREN.

SantAa Cravs had appointed this November
night as a dress-rehearsal for Christmas. It was
an oceasion when not the Dolls only, but very many
others, denizens of Toyland, were expected.  All,
in fact, who could make it convenient. to attend
felt it to be a duty to do so. In fuct, the invita-
tion was almost peremptory. Santa Clans ex-
pected to hear from his spies, the Old Dolls, full
acconnts of the conduct and behavior of his litile
friends the Children, in order that he might know
who deserved his rich prizes, and who might merit
the traditional *‘rod in the stocking” as the penalty
of their misbehavior. He also expected to hear
from the same reliable sources what all the mo-
thets, sisters, aunts, and cousins were doing with
yeference to assisting hinm; and for this information
he was accustomed to rely entirely upon the Dolls.
They are a very intelligent race of little beings, if
one did but know it, and they always sleep with at
feast one eye open.  Consequently, when the Chil-
dren have gone to bed, and the Dolls set in order
jin the nursery, and the hidden work is taken out,
and the mysterious plans of the family talked over,
the Dolls have the best possible chance to see and
hear it all, and of course their sympathies are all
jnterested in the Children, und all that concerns

hem,
‘ Santa Claus was aceustomed to hold this annual
festival preparatory to Christmas, in order to know
exactly what to do, and what to depend upon.

The gala was held in Santa Claus’s favorite
winter palace, an immense snow-cave In tho side
of Mount Hecla. Santa Claus found the climate to
agree better with his health than a move southexn
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sitnation, and likewise he found here, in this se-
questered spot, the quiet and seclusion so necessary
to the mystery in which Le is accustomed to invest
his good deeds,

The palice was all of a glow with warmth and
light from numerous fires in huge fire-places, whose
vent was none less than the great crater of Hecla
himself. The cheerful blaze illumined the glitter-
ing ceiling and sparkling walls, and mellowed the
atmosphere to almost tropical geniality ; while, to
restrain the melting of snow and ice, which natu-
rally would have ensued, and which would have
greatly incommoded the guests, the palace was
placed under o perpetual spell or charm by a cer-
tuin witch, This witch when young had been a
famous beauty, and u great favorite of the good
saint, who was a gay bachelor in those days.

Of course she could not preside publicly at his
entertainments ; but it was more than surmised in
Northern circles that his domestic ménage owed
much to her oceasional care. It was positively
asserted that if’ she chose she could tell what had
become of a certain Gieyser, which had mysterious-
1y disappeared of late, and there were not wanting
dark hints that it had been placed in his kitchen
by her ageucy, in order that he might enjoy a per-
petual supply of hot water for his punch, of which
it was foared he was becoming very fond.

It is certain that he has been known to lay his
finger aside Lis jolly red mose, wink ovacylurly,

and indulge in a silent inward laugh and chuckle
when the subjeet has been broached to him. But
it is not my business to pry into the domestic con-
cerns of these excellent people, but fo give an ac-
count of Santa Claus’s ball.

The dancing-hall was brilliantly illaminated by
certain Northern Lights, which had generously vol-
unteered their services for the occasion, and a great
number of Sheoting-stars were engaged to act as
drivers and torch-bearers to convoy the guests to
and from the scene of the festivities. It was ex-
pecied that this evening would witness the début
of many of the belles and beanx of Toyland, and
no pains or expense was spared to make the ball
“the affair of the on.”?

anta Claus had dispatched his numerous rein-
deer teams over the American continent to collect
his gnests ; and, lest these accommodations should
fail, several Lapland witches had benevolently
Toaned their broomsticks for the use of such of the
company who might prefer thom, Jack Frost had
done himself more than'justice in the upholstery
and finishing of the palace, which he could well
afford to do, having had the contract from time
immemorial. The tables were abundantly spread
with viands suited to the tastes and appetites of
the guests; while Boreas was engaged to furnish
niusic, assisted by a large deputation of Tin Trump-
ets and Painted Drams, who were expected to ar-
rive somewhat later in the evening.

Santa Claus had to hear what communications
his emissaries might have for him, and this must
Lo attended to before dancing, of course.

I'he apartments were decorated with hemlock
boughs and garlands, brought thither with infinite
pains. Ash-berries and holly, with the ancient
mistletoe, were tastefully arranged over the walls,
and huge sparkling icicles glittered among them
in pure and beautiful contrast to the rich dark-
green of the evergreens.

The reception-room was thickly carpeted with
Teelund moss for the benefit of rheumatic old Dolls,
and fo enable imprudent young lady Dolls who
might have overheated themselves with dancing
to resort thither and save themselves a pulmonary
attack by inhaling its health-restoring fragrance.

And now, as every thing had been properly at-
tended to, and the arrangements were to his entire
satisfaction, the old gentleman, in his best swit of
furs, with Lis pipe laid aside for once, in compli-
ment to the ladies, stood before the great fire-place
in the reception-room, with his back to the fire
and his coat-tails judiciously drawn on each side,
awaiting the arrival of his visitors. He did not
have to wait long; for the tinkle of his reindeer’
bells were now heard, and the first installment of
Dolls soon entered the apartment.

As he expected, they were the invalid guard of
the ball, the battered and disabled ones, who had
stood one year, at least, of the Nursery campaign,
and their battered noses, cracked crowns, and shat-
tered or missing limbs bore evidence to the hard
service they had scen.

Polly, the oldest Doll, opened the conversation
with grumbling and complaints. She was a very
old Doll. . Lame and dilapidated, with one arm
and a foot gone, and her frock torn half off her
shoulders, and her garmeuts soiled and tattored
generally, she presented but a sorry appearance.

After extending a courteous welcome to the
lame, halt, and Llinded party, he lent a listening
car to her grievances.

“Tf your highness could only know of the go-
ings on in our nursery. Now I don’t come here to
complain of neglect or ill-usage like some, though

T was once a very handsome china Doll, and was.

dressed and petted as much as the best. Nor do I
complain of my broken arm;” and she sadly leld
up the stump of her once plump and snow-white
arm.  “But it is not myself,” she went on, wiping
her remaining eye with a soiled rag of a handker-
chief; ““it's the Children I so sorry for. - Why,
their mother never comes into the nursery more
than once a day, and often not that.,  Sometimes

she sweeps in in splendid carriage-dress just ready
for a drive, and just touches the children, with
‘There, there! don’t touch my dress ;' and off she
goes, while the Children stand at the window and
ery themselves sick to see the carriage go off, in
which they very seldom have a ride, and never
with mamma, unless she goes to fit them with
clothes and hats,

“And when little Mary had the scarlet-fever,
she left some tiny pills with Kato, the Irish nurse,
and told her to give them so often, and the child
would be well enough in the momning. But Mary
worried and fretted for matma, who was away at
a grand party, and Katy was sleepy and tired, and
she muttered to hersell — 7 heard her — ¢ What's
the use o' bothering wi” the like of this thrash!
Tl just be giving the poor thing a dhrop o’ suthin’
to bring the slape to her eyes.” And she did give
her something out of u bottle, and Mary never woke
up out of that sleep. And they carried her away,
and [ never saw her again. Mary had me in her
listle bed all the time, and I know all about it.”

“How many children are there left?” asked
Santa Claus, blowing his nose very hard.

“Two,” answered Polly; ““another girl and a
teething baby. I know just how many teeth hs
has, for be tries ’em all on me, and ¥ kuow the
minute one is through.”

“ Poor little things!" sighed the good sainty *
really do not see how I can help them. 1s thers
no aunt or cousin in.the house #”

“Yes. Aunt Sophia and Cousin Bell; but they
are entirely taken up with Ajd Societies, and Lint
Circles, and Hospital visiting, and they have no
time for the poor children, Mrs. Harvey, the
mamma, is wiser. She gave ten dollars to escaps
the trouble.”

“Not 80 bad! not so bad!” exclaimed the host,
I rejoice that my friends the scldiers are to fure
so well.  May the shirts be warm and the turkeys
fat that I bring, that is all! I don’t suppose there
is much chance that my juvenile friends are being
calculated upon at all, is there 2

“Not much. ¥ fancy the Soldiers’ Christmas
box engrosscs all their time and attention, and the
children always come off sccond to the public in
that house.”

“The poor children! the peor children!” put
in another doll.  **Now where I live there are
four little children, and not a rag of new clothes
have those poor young ones had this fall or winter,
and no prospeet of them, - And not for lack of
money either. Mamma is away to the Hospital, or
the Aid Society, or the Lint Company, or what
not, as soon as she gets her breakfast, and Tommy’s
face isn’t washed, nor Lizzie's hair curled until the
middle of the afterncon, when Betty is all done her
work. The cook hasn’t made a seed-cake this fall,
and every thing nice of jellies or fruit, or whatever
there is, goes to the soldiers, The children don’t
know what a kiss or a story is hardly, if’s so long
since they heard one; and Charlie’s shoes have
gaped for patchcs this month, and Molly’s hat is a
sight to behold.”

“Well, but,” interposed the saint, * the soldiers
are proper subjects for care and kindness. They
necd jellies and the children don’t; and, poor fel-
lows! they have 1o mothers to wait upon them.”

“Small loss if they. are like some mothers T
know; but if these mothers don’t train and love
their own little soldicrs at home, there will be an-

‘other great rebellion one of these days.”

“ Just my notion,” mumbled an old nut-cracker.
“Tf the Southron mothers had only cared for their
children when they were little instead of always
threaiening fo send them to convents or hoarding-
sehools—and finally doing it to et rid of the trouble
they ought themselves to take—South Carolinanover
would have soceded, and Master Peyton wouldn’t
have screwed my neck off with rage when he heard
of the vietory of Fort Denelson.”

There was another loud jingle of bells, and a
merry load of the aristocrats of Toyland were joy-
fully ushered in. Thoy were accompanied by a

SANTA CLAUS'S BALL
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Zouave, whose pretty china head and brilliant red
white and blue had evidently dazzled the eyes of
all the female portion of the company-—all but Miss
Josephine.  She, the waxen beauty in her silk and
blond, her tarletan and spavgles, her embroidery
and lace, felt herself entitled to the belleship of the
ball-room without a question, and was especially
irritated at the compuny of certain nondesc
Dolls, who were exceedingly presumptuous,
deemed it, in riding in the same sleigh as herself.
She was especially conceited on the subject of her
birth ; for, as she boasted, she was a gennine Paris-
ian, body, complexion, curls, dress, and all; and,
moreover, a true Santa Clausian, who had come
down standing in Santa Clans’s own hands, and
was none of your fair-bought, home-made, home-
dressed, got-up-any-how affairs. She had been
promenaded on the Boulevards, and aired in the
Bois de Boulogne, and was bursting with spite
that the Zouave, who was, as she alleged, “only
bought at a Soldiers’ Fair,”” should not notice her
more than he did.

Claus knew too well the consequences to pass the
informatiou in silence. Dull children were in lit-
tle danger. It was the bright, talented ones, who
needed no urging to siudy at all, to whom the harm
happeuned. Boys could and would get air and ex-
ercise somehow ; but little girls, bright, siudious,
lady-like little yrls had no redrcss if parents did
not take up their cause.

Santa Claus had a theory that, if a little girl of
ten yoars old made the clothes for her Doll family,
it was about as much sewing as she ought to be
expected to do; and if she was studious in school
she ought not to be expected to study out of school
and give up her play hours. He espoused the
cause of Lthe Hoops and Balls, the Battle-doors and
Shuttle-cocks, feeling that they had a good work to
do, in which the parents ought rather to aid than
restrain them,

His *‘little ones” were especially dear to the
saint’s heart, and he believed that his little Peter
Parlegians had turned out full as well as those
whose studies were more pretentious, He sadly

She flirted her y past

i certain bright little faces that, one

him, and courtesied to the ground before :he host.
He greef.ed her kindly, and courteously inquired
the occasion of her clouded brow.

1 cannot bear mixed companies,” she answered,
with ill-concealed disdain.

““But my invitation was peremptory.”

““True, and therefore am I heve.”

“Yet, my pretty Doll, your countenance indi-
cates that you come reluctantly.”

The petied beanty burst into tears,

““May I never become human !” she exclaimed.
“If my heart is not almost broken with neglect I’

(This is the Loped-for future of Dolls, and with
good reason, for the metamorphosis is well authenti-
cated in many cases.)

“Neglect | I supposed the fair Josephine was
far above the danger of neglect!” murmured the
Zouave.

“1t i very well for you, Colonel Ellsworth, to
speak in that way,” she pettishly replied. “You
know that T have lain in the drawer without a
breath of air or glimpse of duylight but what comes
through the broken lock of my drawer, while you
sit in the Doll-chair, the pet and darling of the
nursery, and feel yourself Lord Paramount every
where. My worst trouble, and the cause of all my
troubles, is the ambition of my little mistress’s pa-
rents. Unfortunately she let it out that she was a
bright child, and they have shown her no mercy
ever since. She goes to school at half past eight
every morning. She remains until balf past two,
then she comes home, eats a luuch, and practices
music until four. Then she sews an hour for the
Aid Societies, then her.evening meal and lessons
from seven till nine, when my poor fen-year-old
mistress goes to bed. Every day of the week this
is the rule except Saturday, when sewing for the
soldiers takes the place of lessons at school, and
maybe she gets & short walk in the afternoon.

¢ Dear Santa Claus, can not you help us? She
will die if this goes on. T see and hear this, and
it is every word of it true;” and the tears stood
again—tender, loving tears—in her waxen blue
oyes.

The saint’s eyes glowed like sparks under his
shaggy eyebrows.

*‘My Master greatly loved these little ones when
he dwelt on the earth, and if their human parents
do not more carefully watch and tend them he will
gather the lambs to his bosom agaiu,” he murmored
softly to himself, as he slowly paced the floor, with
bis hands contemplatively clasped under his coat-
tails.

A brisk-looking jointed Chinese Doll now hopped
up to their host, and began to retail both informa-
tion and grievance in his attentive ear.

She said that she and her friends Hoop and Hoop-
stick, Ball and Bat, Battle-door and Shuttle-cock,
‘were under a ban, and were heart-broken at the as-
pect of things in their residence, which was in Bos-
ton. She really did not see how she was going to
bearitany longer. Evening study was now the rule,
and the poor children went to bed s0 tired that when
they rose in the morning they had no spirits for
play at all, neither had they the time. She couldn’t
remember when they had had time.

Katy was as pale as a ghost trying for the prize
for French and Milly was equally desperate for
the Mathernatical medal. She stated that her mem-
ory couldn’t recall when she had been properly un-
dressed and put to bed, and she had quite lost her
Yyoice, it was so long since she had been squeezed.

The circle smiled at this, and the Zouave 1nis-
chievously encircled her waist with his padded
arm, to which pressure she responded with an ex-
tremely natural * squawk,” which proved her bel-
lows in excellent order, and made the Dolls look
scandalized behind their fans, and Miss Josephine
walked away as haughty as a crowned queen.

It seems that the Aid Societies do not trouble
your house very much,” whispered the Zouave,
offering his arm for a promenade ; “‘at least yon
do not oppose them as violently as many do.”

“Ah1” sighed the almond-eyed Squaw Lin, ne-
cepting the proffered arm with a mollified air, ¢*if
all soldiers were like Colonel Ellsworth! But
really, if you could only sce the wooden German
Grenadiers at our house which came home from
the last fancy fair—" The rest of the sentence
was lost as they sauntered off to try the flavor of
an ice ¢ la Hecla.

Santa Claus looked after them with a peculiar
smile.

“We have all been young once,” he sighed.
“I had a toucn of the complaint many years ago
myselt.”

There were many complaints and much import-
ant information brought to Santa Claus that night,
to all of which he attentively listened, and prom-
ised to use his influence on the side of right, re-
serving to himself the privilege of judging the
merits of the case.

There were almost universal complaint from
the city Dolls that their little mistresses were over-
studied, in school and out of school ; and altbough
the complaiut came sellsbly from the Dolls, Santa

{,hrxsm\as, would peer so curionely and sweet]v
into the stockings it had been his care to fill for
them, who, before another Christimas, had laid their
throbbing heads and quivering nerves to rest where
school-books should never annoy them more. And
he shrewdly opined that if half the amount of study
at present exacted was performed in school under
the teacher’s eye, and with his assistance, the good
results mentally would be doubled ; and if the time
thus saved from study be devoted to vigorous romp-
ing in doors or out, the value to the little students
would be wonderful, and the bright eyes and curls
might lock into well-filled stockings nutil years
insensibly stole away the child’s privilege. But
Santa Claus sighed deeply when he thought how
hopeless was the task of convincing parents of
this,

His heart grew still beavier when he thought of
the many blessed by the pres-
ence of a mother. Society—gay, bewitching, fasci-
nating society—claimed so many, especially young
mothers. ‘“And yet,” he reflectcd, as he promenad-
ed the now nearly deserted reception-room, and the
gusty sounds of distant music reached his ears from
the dancing-halls, where the Tin Trumpet Band,
Boreas conductor, discoursed melody for the mul-
titude of twinkling feet—‘‘and yet this class are
not so hopeless after all; for sooner or later sorrow,
steadiness, or wisdom come to all, and these gay
young creatures turn out pretty well after all; for
most generally it is only an excess of animal spir-
its which passes off in time. It’s only a few com-
paratively—alas that there should be any!—who
are incorrigible.” But even Santa Claus shook his
head as he reflected that so many really excellent,
high-principled, kind-hearted mothers find their
duties and tastes leading them away from home
and the dear faces there, even to the neglect of his
darling pets, who so sadly missed the smile, the
kiss, the story or romp, the walk or ride with mam-~
ma, the sunshine of her presence. And very sad
remembrances occurred to him of those who, hav-
ing no tender drawing out of love of home, found
bright fires and lights (such unhaliowed ones!)
elsewhere, and sweet smiles and brilliant glances,
glowing with po holy mother-love, and accepted
the wretched substitutes. He loved the poor sol-
diers; they were his especial care. Many a box
of comforts and delicacies had he conveyed to
them, and so joyfully, when mothers, sisters, and
daughters filled them; but his heart ached for the
dear Children whose mothers, in restlessness or ig-
norance, had neglected them to minister to stran-
gérs,  He saw in this very neglect, whether from
misguided ambition or simply indolence, the one
great cause of the Great Rebellion; for, of a cer-
tainty, if the Children can obey well, the men will
command well, and deserve well of the opinion of
the world.

The Children of Santa Claus must neither be left
to the exclusive care of either Biddy or Dinah.
Neither devoted to death upon the school desk,
nor impaled by the needles of infanticidal Sewing:
Societies, The races and romps, the balls and hoops,
must resume their rule., Their precious Doll cares
and baby housekeeping, the song or story from
mamma, the evening frolic with papa, must be re-
instated. Bo-Peep and Cock Robin must not be
supplanted by Manesea and Davies, nor Jack the
Giant Killer by Dumas or De Staél, nor Mother
Goose by Watts on the Mind. Not a bit of it.
And 8t. Nicholas swore by his eight favorite rein-
deer to claim back his own, and bid the children
be Children once more.

He resolved that the children of soldiers, either
absent or killed, should fare especially well, and
their stockings well filled by hook or crook, and
re-vesolved that within the circle of his influence
all faces should be bright and happy—Aid Society
or Gay Society to the contrary, notwithstanding.

So he walked along with his hands in his pockets
to watch the dancers. They were holding bigh revel
there. Over the glittering floor they flew, waxen
beauties, clasped by stalwart Highlauder or court-
1y Louis Quatorze, who had escaped from the draw-
ing-room mantles. Bronzeknightsinarmor clinked
their mailed heels in time with plump china Dolls.
Rug Dolls waddled round in the embrace of India~
rubber Zouaves. ‘Wooden Dolls stumped round in
the Mazurka with the German Grenadjers. Hide-
ous Gutta Perchas and half naked Arabs hob-a
nobbed with Walnut witches. over their boiling
punch; while Jumping Jacks executed frantic
polkas with beautifal dancing Dolls; and Chinese
Dolls and Crying Babies squalled vigorously, as
energetic Harlequins bounced them around in time
to the wild music of the Band. The Northern
Lights glimmered and flashed, the huge fire-places
glowed with fervent heat. The icicles trembled on
the garlands, and the weird music played faster
and faster, and round and round they flew under
its enchantment. The Sister of Charity, ber skirts
smeared with the ink she had wiped from numer-
ous pens, simpered slily under her big white bon-
net, as she touched glasses with a burly Punch,

i gstride « beer cask. She looked abominably know-

ing as she winked to Lim that she could, if she chose,
reveal what a soldier in camp had written ander
her supervision. ‘“That is, I sat on the inkstand,
and wiped bis pen—so I read his letter,” and she
smiled as a gay young tiger replenished her glass
with the hottest of punch.

I should talk forever to describe every thing
said and done that night. I shall only hint how
certain Dolls, too old to danee and too young to
stay at home, formed in a snug whist party, and
en masse got gloriously fuddled, insomuch that
some ventured too close to the fire and were in-
stantly reduced to glowiug chareoal ; while others,
not discerning the difference between a witch's
broomstick and a comfortable sleigh, imprrdently
chose the former, and while in the act of sailing
home, singing

“On the bat's back do I fly!™
incontinently tumbled off and were lost in the
Arctie ocean, and never heard from more. The
younger portion of the company, who drank only
ice-water, all got home in perfect safety before
cock-crow.

Santa Claus made a speech to the Dolls, in which
““he assured the Dolls that he would attend to their
grievances, and see to it that they had more of the
time and attention of their little mistresses than
ever before; also that a flea shonld be judiciously
inserted into the ears of the mothers, to the intent
that their assistance and co-operation should be
lent to further his plans for a merry Christmas,
He added that the soldiers were the fathers of his
children, and had heen his children themselves,
aud should receive his especial care and attention,
All that could he done for them was right, except
when it robbed little ones of their mothers. Like-
wise, the children and orphans of soldiers were un-
der his especial care, and he promised to co-operate
with all Dolls from Fancy Fairs}to see that they
were placed where they would do most good to the
children.”

He squeezed Tolly’s remaining hand, and ex-
horted her to mind the slippery steps, uud pinched
Josephine’s glowlng check, as she courtesied before
him down to the ground and showered her flaxen
curls over her waxen beanty; she leaned on the
arm of the Ellsworth Zouave, who tenderly wrapped
her white opera clouk around her, as he placed her
inside the sleigh and took his own seat on the box
Dbeside the strolling Star who acted as driver for the
nonce,

He comforted Squaw Lin, who looked venomous-
ly after them as they departed, with a promise of a
splendid gutta percha Uncle Tom, and laughed him-
self sore to see her look of disgust.

He felt an inward disquiet, though he could not
keep his face straight either, as he saw that the
Walnuts and Gutta Perchas had had more than
was good for them, and more than doubted if all of
them would arrive safe home.

He detained the demure Sister of Charity a mo-
ment with a whispered hint of caution under her
bonnet, and gave her arm a sly pinch as she nodded
so violently that she nearly lost her head-gear.
There was a secret understanding between them,
only to be divulged to you, dear reader.

He watched each guest depart, and the long
train of matrons, each escorting a load of merry,
sleepy, tired Dolls home to their nursery, streamed
across the cbon sky like a procession of sparks from
a great conflagration,

They were the happiest Dolls that ever started
off to a midnight frolic, and the tipsy ones made
their exit singing,

“ Wewongohomt'llme'n'g,
"["Hdayltdoespear 1"

Then he went in, lighted his pipe, and sat down to
cogitate before his fire till morning. Then he con-
cluded that an account of his balt bad better be
sent to Harper's Weekly, and see if a plea for the
Children could not be made through its pages ; and
I did it for him, and here is the story.

CHRISTMAS EVE.

THE dearly cherished anniversary of so many
hundred years comes back to us again in all its
sacred beauty and antiguity, kept by some with
the time-honored custom of gathering together all
the members of the family. near and distant, and
distributing among thera welcome tokens of affec-
tion, of which kind old Santa Claus is supposed to
be the donor. The happy few may, perhaps, again
this year cclebrate their annual festivities ; but oh!
to how many will it be 2 season of sad, sad memo-
ries! On the left hand of our picture, on pages 8
and 9, we see the fond wife with the likeness of her
brave soldier clasped to ber heart, looking up to
the moon and thinking that it is also shining on hiin,
if indecd he still be above the sod, of which she,
poor soul, has never-ceasing and bitter misgivings.
The gentle moon shines just as brightly as it did
lust Christmnas when he sat lovingly by her side,
and they talked with delighted anticipation of the
children’s joy, when, on waking in the morning,
they would find that Santa Claus had more than
realized their fondest hopes in the gifts he had pre-
pared for them. Notwithstanding the anxiety so
painfully weighing on the mother’s heart, it shall
still be ** Merry Christmas” with the little ones ; and
as they lie nestling so sweetly in their little crib,
she carefully fills the little stockings, which have
been expectantly hung in the chimuey, with all
they have so eagerly desired. Then she decks the
room tastefully with greens, and hangs a wreath
below the dear absent father’s portrait, which greets
the little ones with loving eyes.as they awake.
Meanwhile the vision of Santa Claus showering his
gifts down the chimney comes to them in their
merry, happy little dreams, while his sleigh, laden
with gifts, is impatiently waiting to jingle off to
the next of kis favorites.

On the right of the picture sits the subject of
these tender recollections. By the light of his camp-
fire he can plainly see the loved faces looking up
at him from the likeness he holds in his hand. As
he gazes he fancies he is again with the dear ones
at home ; it seems as if the children’s merry tones

wonld momentarily ring ont with gay laughter.
He thinks he feels the clasp of his wite's hand, the
slender fiugers twined so caressingly round hisown;
but he mises eyes, and bis own dreary Christ-
mas comes back to bim in all its loneliness. The
moen is shining down on the beautiful river, and
plainly reveals the forms of two of his comrades on
seniry duty. Quite near him is another, who,
baskiog in the warmth of the fire, has fallen quietly
asleop, the snow lyirig on the ground sparkles in
the mooulight, and all is very still. But there is
somebody who remembers the soldier's Christmas.
Behold Santa Claus driving along with merry
speed, and as he goes he rapidly throws out boxes
filled with good things by the thoughtful hands at
home, wherein the soldiers shall find enough to
make them a jolly Christmas feast, and to drink
the health of those they love so deaxly.

On the lower right-hand corner we see one of
many of our noble ships struggling with the storm ;
their duty this Christmas time is to be as active as
ever on the watch for privateers, while others block-
ade the rebel ports. 'There is no merry-making for
them this holiday season; enly to be tossed about
on the wild deep, while the great waves seem to
toy with their strong vessel.

On the lower left-hand corner our troops are
marching along despite the snow which lies deep
on the ground, and is still fulling. *“Onward to
Victory I” is the word, and they continue to press
forward. Raius can not damp their martial ardor,
snows can not chill those true spirits, cold can not
freeze the warmth of their love for freedom, peace,
and Union.

At the top is the Northern Light glowing bebind
‘Washington’s tomb ; and as Duganne says, in one
of his Ballads of the War—-

¢“‘When Sumters cunnon in thunder spoke,

And Sumter's lightuing blazed—

When out of the gloom of Vernon's tomb
The soul of the Past was raised;

Wiien Guion's stars, on the shield of Mars,
Were lifted by Freedom’s hand,

‘Then the light of the North went grandly forth
Through all our loyal land1”

Below this are the peaceful graves of those who
have numbered all the Christmases they will ever
spend on carth, There they lie, side by side, buried
on the field where they fought their last battle.
The sad hearts of their mourning mothers, sisters,
wives, and children can only find comfort in know-
ing that they nobly responded to their country’s
call, and that they yielded up their lives to its
glory in as true a cause as ever made hearts beat
with patriotic emotion, And so let them wnot
mourn, but RONOR THE BRAVE |

QUASHY’S MASTER.

You remember Quashy Quande, don’t you? He made
your requuintunce tiwrongh the columns of Harpers Week:
Ig, xnd perheps you will remember that he was, in oid,
old times, before the Revolution, the slave of & physicisn
in the province of Massachusetts Bay.

This physician (besides being o gentleran and my an-
cestor) was, after his style, as great an originul as old
Quashy himself, and wet with some queer adyentures,

Wil you hear an ancedote or two ofhim?  He was sum-
moned once in direful haste, to attend a dzughter of Eve
in her extremity. 1t was o lonely, old-fashioned farm-
house, and the fumily comprised toe mar, his wife, and

ree old maide, sisters of the farmer, by name Hetly,
Nabby, and Dolly.

It was u cold winter’s day, and_the Doctor, on arrival,
wag invited to seat himself in the Kitchen (the only sitting
rocw indeed) heside an immense wood fire.

In those days there was at either end of the kitchen &
wide duov opening dircetly out, and when the goodman
had Liewed off @ log, something smaller than & hogshead,
he used to hitch L:is oxen' or his horse to 3t by a ciain, snd
drag it In 2t one door, leave it to be ** crowed® on to the
fire, and then nlrive the beasts out at the opposite door.
Now that’s tre

Well, the I‘m tor seated himself in guch 2 kitchen before
such & fire, rubbed his handc, warmed lis kuees, and
looked about him. In the chitwney hung lums of pork
and mutton, with a mighty reund of becf, smoking. The
Doctor palléd his pipe froni the pocket of Bis flapped waist-
coat and sinoked in opposition.

m & beneh snugly accommodated in the coruer of the
wide fire-place slept a great pussy cat, and the Docter
watching her Legan to nod and blink in sympathy, but
just then the doot opened and in bustled Nabby Lringing
“the kettle” (they had but one, and she called it the din-
ner-pot) hialf full of water, which she procecded to adjust
by pot-hook and trammel to a great chain hanging length-
wike down chimney (chimney cranes are & modern inmo-
vation).. Then, with many spologies for disturbing the
Doctor, and voluble lamentations over ‘ poor Napcy's”
sufferings, she brought from the “butl’ry” a bucket of
Indian meal, 2nd hegan to stir it slowly into the water,
seasoning the compound with a handfnl of als tuken from
a great wooden sult-hox hung beside the chimuey.

The pudding began to boil, and Nabby giving it a part-
ing stir, bualle(l onc of the room and up stairs again to ses
after ¢ poor "

A foxt minutes Pl:tp;«ed, and the door opening in glided
Hetty, who zhook hands with the Doctor, spuke hopefuily
of her sister-in-law's iliness, and then vehemently stirred
the pudding, adding as she did so 2 large handful of seit,

Stic had just finiched when in minced Dolly, & beauty
of thirty years before, and informed Hetty that she was
wanted up stairs. Hetty went, and Doily Temained, In-
nocent youny thing, she didn't know or suy eny thing
about Nancy's illuess, but whicked about the room setting
all in primest order and talking of this * oncommen spell
o' weather,”

Finatly, approaching the fire, she spied the keftle of

udding, and tucking sway her striped linsey-woolsey
ekirt to show her pretty fect, bugan to stir the mush, end-
ing by adding & double handfal of salt.

‘Dolly,” cailed Nabby's shrill voice, and the fair child
skipped away.

As the door closed hehind her the Doctor solemnly arose
from his chairy and with a severe aspect reized ihe stick,
stirved the pudding till he could stir no louger, and then
diving into the sait-box brought up as much of its con-
tents 2s his capacious hand would hold, and gravely added
it to the boiling mass.

Then he sat down again with one queer little twitch at
ihe corner of his ‘mouth,

Tlalf an hour Ister, and Nabby reappeared. *¢Poor
Nancy” wasn't ready tosee the Doctor yet, sud she guessed
they'd better have supper right away.

So the great immovable caken hd.h]e was cleared, & pum-
ber of bowla with pewter spoous were pus upou it, with &
Tonf of brown bread, some butter, o pitcher of milk, and &
zreat ean of cider. ~'Then Nabhy, seizing the pot, drew i
farward, but pausing, raid, meditatively,

 Seems to me jest as if I'd forgot to snlt this firmaty.

She half glanced at the Doctor, but he was deep in digai-
fied vuverie, and Nabby ¢id mot venture to disturb him,

 No, ¥ sartin I didn’t," said she, to Lexsclf, and dip-
ping into the box brought out @ geuerous handful and
Btirred it in,

‘i Seems to me the salt’s got dveadful low in that ‘ere

bok,” muttered she, sturdily swinging the kettle off the

chain.
The Doctor rousing himself, gallantly offered his assist:
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ance, and the frmaty, poured into a mighty wooden howl,
soon smoked in the middle of the table.

The family were assembled, and the pudding was ladled
into the little bowle.

t{ pose you like mush and milk, Doctor? It's farmers'
livin’,” remarked Hetty, handing the visitor his portion.

““Very much when it is good, " returned the Doctor,
ceremonionsly waiting for his ho?tessv::. to begm eating.

Stebbins promised, and kept his promise for a good msny
years at least. _Oaly once in = while, when any one spoke
of Deadman's Past'se, he would unacconntably break into
one of his pﬁcuhar luugha, and go away shaking his head
in silent satisfac

But then—-thnt‘s enough for once of the old Doctor.

“Well, our'n I guess is as good
me, what upon sarth ails the oottt oncinimed Hotty,
puting spoonfal 10to her mouth, and swallowing it with
a gaip.

“Why, sure enough, it's jest as salt as brind itself!”
ejaculated Nabby.

Oh my! 1 do dectare! T never did see!” chorused
Dolly, puckering a mouth which had beep pretty ino all
manner of shapes.

t«Dhen," Nabby, with a self-

ADVERTISEMENTS.

A SPECULATION.
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mod of the head, “’twas I sp'ilt Yit. I salted i wen 1 put
it over, and then I was 5o took up with poor Ns.ncy 1 for-
got and went and salted it again w'en I took

“Well, sister,” began Heity, sheepishly, 1 ‘Bde's know
a yvu'd s-xlted it, and 50 7 up and salted it.”

He, he, he! Oh my! Oh deary mel I never did,
in all iy born days 1" giggled Dolly.  Why girls,  put
in & double handful of sait"

¢ And, ladies,” began the Doctor--who had turned his
eyes with saddest gravity from one speaker to the cther,

around the board—*¥ stirred and salted the pudding,
for, pexteiving that you all did it, I thought it was a house:
hold custom at such times us this, perhaps an ufﬂ.nug to
the goddess Lucina. It seems-I was mistaken.”

But the brown lesf, and the butter, and the mitk were
go0d, «nd Nancy was well before moriing,

Another time the Doetor was summoned to oxe of these
outlying farms, to visit a young wife dying of some scute
sad paintul disense, He soon saw thut she would not ont-
live the night, and summoning the husband into another
room, lie broke the #ad news to him, addiug that he would
gtay beside her to the last.

The man thanked him, and seated himself beside the
kitchen five, while the Doctor returned into the adjacent
kedroom.

Tt was just ab nightfall, but through the little square
window the Doctor saw that the storm he had il day fore-
seen had come at Jast, with mingled snow and rain, hurled
across the wide flat marshes by such swooping gusts of
wind as they have upon the sea-board, and nowhere elze.

The stout-built house winced and tremwbled; the great
trees waved in terror, bowed in submission, but were rent
Hmb from limb in spma of all by the mad, hungry wind.

It wag an awful night.

“The Doctor was just returning from the window, when
the bedroom door softly opened, and the young husband's
head appeared inside.

¢<Ig she a goin’, Doctor " agked he, in & loud whisper,

The Du( tux shook his head pegatively, and the door
clozed quis

Some ffieen minutes passed, and the door again opened.

% Jg she & goin’ yet, Doctor?”

4Not quits yet; but she is unconscious.”
suffer now. Won't ydu come in

The man shook his head, and closed the door.

 Poor fallow! He feels what he it losing very keenly,”
thought the Doctor, sadly, looking again at the young wife.

Ancther fifteen minutes passed, and agein the door
epered. This time the husbend entered, and softly ap-
proaching the bed, locked at his wife. The Doctor re-

She does not
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xucled hlm with air of
s were drawn on over his pantaloons; his head was
covered awith a hat frmiy and grotesquely tied down by 4
eilk handkerchief; upon his shoulders was a lnose cout or
wrapper, belted about the waist with a stout r

“Are you going out now " asked the Duu.cr, bluntly.

“She ain't gone yit,” whispered the husband, not no-
ticiug the Doclor's guestion, ‘‘But I want, er, for you
1o 1t me kuow the very minit the breath’s out'n her body,
“cause I must )m\i warn the beés."

“Warn the 51

“Yea, d the man, i istulki
the Doctor’s indi for sheer
«P'raps you didn't never hear that when one of the folks
in & house dies, 'thout the bees are warned on it fust tiing
they'll all quit, and that's the last you'll see on "em. So's
8001 us she's gone” erking his thumb toward the bed) 1
want to know, so's I can start right out.”

And five minutes after he went.

Tha Doctor, like most medical men, was a great skeptic
as to supernatural matters, and often said he'd only ask to
et & ghost—nothing would betier please him.

So one dark night, coming home on foot from the horder
of & neighboring town, he turned aside to cut off & corner
and gratify his own pride by erossing * Deadman’s Past're,"
where old Nick Coffin had been found hanging by the neck
‘many years before, wheve he had becn buricd, and where,
as every body knew, his spiit still * walked,” especially
on darksome nights like this.

The Doctor stepped brizkly along, smiling grimly to
himself at the mental weakness of his fellow-townsfolk,
‘when he suddenly started, and then stood still. Just be-
fore him, standing apparently half in and half out the
earth, stood  tall, upright, white figure, with outstretched
arms, The Doctor wated but an insant before he boldly
advanced upon the fos ; but In two steps found himself in
a bog, whence he hustily retrested, aud regaining the
xoad consoled himsel{ by thinking that it was the mora
and not the ghost that had vanquishied him, and that he
wus no more frightened or flarried thun if he hadu't seeu
i

Just then, however, the Doctor became aware that gome
ene or something was pursuing him at & short distance
behind, but completely hidden by u thick hedge of wild
bushes’ growing slong the edge of the road. Dull foot-
steps, however, and the occasional clank of a chain, were
Pplainiy to be distinguished, and were evidently following
in liis'own direction.

This was uncomfortable; but with a dogged shake of
the head tho Doctor turned and walked steadily along, in
the centre of the road, towsrd home, only wishing he had
taken his pistols with him.

Suddeuiy straining his eyes to discern the path, the

r Doctor agsin was sure that a tall white figure, with
ousstretehed arms, stood in his path, but now there lay no
bog between, and with & quick firm step he boldly ad-
vanoed upon it.

Surely here was no delusion! He saw the vapory white
dress, the flowing dark hair, the pallid face and baleful
eyes. Still he approached near and nearer, until, as be
stretched out his hand to touch it, it uitered a loud, shrill
Iaugh, and darted away into the thick forest

The Docter stood still and wiped his brow, although the
night was frosty and the wind & shrewd one. Just then
his eye caught the twinkle of s candle in Josh Stebbims
Little furin-house; and actuzted by a sudden impulse, he
made his way strmght to the door, and eaught the farmer
s he was following his wife to be

«[hare's some sott of curious creature in your wood-lot,
“Take your gun and a lantern l.ud
‘Perhaps we shall sce him again.”

The taciturn yeoman obeyed, and it was not ill they
were on the road that he requested further particulurs,

For reply, the Doctor succinetly narrated his night's
adventures,

Josh Stebbins lstened to the whole account with becom-
mg gravity ; asked quictly if the noise of siep: came from

Deadman’s Past're; and being answered in the affirma-
tive, stopped short, set the breech of his gun beavily be.
tween his feet, looked up and down, east and wes and
uttered a short, sharp, sententions peal of leught

“Tellee what, Doclor! you seed the old white ecdar 1n
the pond in Deadman’s Past're. The bark's stripped clean
off, und there’s jest two lirabs left, that do stick out like
arms, and that's a fact! Then my old Toby-my black
horse, you know_—he's fettered and turned infer that very
Ppast're to grass. I guess he wanted you ghould bonsen

im. Then a8 for the creter that scresmed, I shouldn’t
wonder ef it was that 'ere crazy woman the men weas here
from Swughwn arter this very mornin®—

didn't you say that first, you foolish fellow!"
lnqlmed the Doctor, with somewhat unwarrantable heat.
 Of course it's she, and we must raize the town and come
and get her. She'll freeze before morning, And, mind
you, Stebbins—a word in your ear. Here's a silver doflar
for you, and see you don’t say & word about my little mis-
take to man, woman, chick, nor child. If you do, Siry
ook out for an extra. Qdose of blue pill next time you come
under my hauds "
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& THE HUMAN FACE DIVINE,—

A NEW SYSTEM OF PIIYS1OGNOMY--Liye
Furs, Tips, Mouth, Head, Hair, Neck, Hands, Feet, _L
with ¢ SIGK8 OF CRARACTES," and how toread them, given
in the

Phrenological Journal

AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED FOR 1863, devoted to
PHRENOLOGY, PHYSIOLOGY, DPHYSIOGNOMY, VSYCUOLOGY,
and to il mat relates to the Tutellectual, Social, Moral,
and Spiritual Nasture of Man. Amply Tustrated, and
sdupted to the uampruhensmn of all. New Volume,
scribe now. Only $100 » year. Samples, 10 cents.
dress, FOWLER AND \V} LLS, 305 Broadway, New York,

Artificial Legs.
Artifieiul Legs are furnished tosoldiers by
~ -« Govermment without charge, by applying to
4 Dr. Bly. A pamphlet, containing full de-
seription, may be obtained free of charge by
addressing DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., either at
653 Broadway, New York, or Rochester,

N. Y., or Cincinnati, Ohio.

J'ust Tr:lbute to Ment.

AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LOKDON,
July 11lth, 1862,

Duryeas’ Maizena
Was the only < preparation for foud from Indian Corn®
that reccived 2 miedal and lmmmble 1nentivn fmm the
Royal € i the of all
mantfucturers of “ Corn Starch” nnd “}‘xepmed Corn

THE BEST GIPFT
For Soldiers in the Field

Is one of Evang’ Portable Tent Heaters.

Can be put up in five minutes. Wil heat any tentin the
service, is packed with seven feet of pipe, in box ten inch-
e squure and ¢ight inclies deep. Frice complete $5.
Seud for Cireular.

J. W. EVANS, 21 Joha Street, N. Y.

East India Palg and

BURTON ALES.

Alzo, TONIC BITTER ALE, brewed from the choicest

Barley, Malt and Hops,
In Whole, Half, and Quarter Casks, for Home Con-
sumption and Exportation. J. McPHERSON SMITH,
ONALD SMITH.
1\ B s many ask for Smnh & Bro.’s celebrated Ales,
STITUTE is offered, consumers will do well to
sce that they obtain the GENTUINE.

NCE'S IMPROVED FOUNTAIN PEN._ One filling
writes 8 to 10 hours.  Sent by uail, Send stamp for
dreuton, G0, T TEAWE S N b1 Nossa s, N. Y.

The Prince of Holiday Gifts or Presente.

“THE CRAIG MICROSCOPE”
Magnifies smull objects 10,000 times. So simple that u
child yuuy A most sutable present for any person.
Price by mail $ 25; with six mounted objects $5. Ad-
dress HENRY CRALG, 182 Centre Street, New York.

HARPER’S

NEW NMONTHLY MAGAZINE
For January, 1863.

CoNTENTS:

A CALIFORNIAN IN ICELAX

TusGsmatTioNs, -

D. Fresr Paren.
e (xl eaz Geyser.——Hang Christian
t Work.—A Dandy Tour

Flonr™ of this and other countries
HMaizena
The food and luxury of the sge, without a single fault.
One trial will convinee the most sceptical. Makes Pud-
dings, Cakes, Custards, Blanc Mange, &e., without jsin-
glass, with few or o eggs, at a cost astonizhing the most
economical. A slight addition to vrdmuy Wheat Flour
greatly improves Bread and Cuke. Tt ix alo excellent for
thickening sweet sauces, gravies for fish and meat, sou;
&e. Tor lee (ream nothing can compare with it. | A 1
oiled in milk will modm’e rich Cream for coffee, choe-
olate, tea, &e. Putupin 1 pound packages, with directions.
Tnost delicious article of food for elildrin and fnvalids
of all ages, ¥or sule by Grocers and Druggists everywhere.
Manufactured at Glen Cove, Liong
Island.

Wholesnle Depot, 166 Fulton Street.

J. W. MERSEREAU
Men’s Furnishing Goods

—AND—

Warren Sireet.
Sitcoxn Door rrox Broapway, NEW YORK,
sented by N. R MERSEREAU, L. N. WYANT.

Ind:a-Rnb'ner Gloyes curc Chapped Hands, Salt
Rheum, &e., and render them soft, smooth, und saowy

PENSIONS BOUNTY, PAY, PRIZE-MON-
and all Army and Kayy Clams, prosused by

HOMES & BROWK, No. 2 Park Place, New Yo

Send for our Hand-Book of Joformution.

Rheumatism—Who has it?

1t has been
have used them, that the Galvamo Hecm, Metallic In.
soles are the only preventive and cure. Sold by all drug-
gists and shoe dealers generally. I‘nce $1; sent by mail
for $195, Secnred by English and American Patents.

Send for a cirenlar, METTAM & (,0 423 Broadway.

SOMETHING NEW.

NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS.
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major
forJack. 5% enameled cards to the pack. Iagles, Shields,
Stars, and Flags are the snits, and you caitplay ] thenzual
gwes,  Four packs mailed free on receipt of One Dollar
The usual discount to the trade, Send for a Cireular. Ad-
dress - AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY,

14 Chumbers Street, New York.

O YOU WANT LUXURIANT

WIHSKERS OR MUSTACHES ?.—My Onguent will

force them o grow heavily in si weeks (upon the smooth-

est face) without stain or injury to the skin, Price $1--

seut by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or-
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Strect, N. Y,

CATARRH!-Dr.Goodale’s Catarex Reveny
penetrates to the very seat of b terrible disease, 1nd
Gxterminates it, root and branch. Price $100. Scnd &
stamp for « psmphlet. Depot 612 Broadway.

drated Enrnvad Casde old only at um‘s

Theso Cele?
0ld Establishmen ey, cor.
R e e ash by auty m'i‘m —

white; axe mpervious to waicr either hot or cold, aud are
an exceilent protection in alt kinds of honse-work.
sule by the trade gencrally. Scnt by sail on receipt of
price and 4 stamps to pay postage. Ladies' sizes Th ¢. a
pair; Gents sizes, $1 00,
GOODYEAR'S L R. GLOVE M'FG CO.,
905 Broadway, N. Y.,

Dealers in every description of Rubber Goods, Whole-

sale and Retail.

c-WOTK,

MILITARY GOODS.

Swords for Presentation, Sashes, Belts,
and Epaulettes, Guns, Pistols,
and Revolvers,

Every article in the Military Line Wholcsale nod Retail

W. J. Syms & Bro.,

800 Broadway, New York.

FRIENDS OF SOLDYERS!
Al Articles for Soidiers at Baltimore, Washington, Hil
ton Head, Newbern. aod ull wlaces cooupled by U
1r00] should be sent, at half HARN 'DF\"S
EXPRESS, No. 74 Drosdway.  Sutlers chnrged low rates.

FRENCE WINES AND BRANDIES,
From Panl de Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, Berdeaux,
France. \‘v‘arrantul strictly pure, For sale by
J. ‘\fAR(, MARTIN, Importer,
0. 203 Tiearl Street, New York.

BEAUTY,—Hunt's Bloom of Rozes, 2 charming and
perteetly natural color for the cheeks, or hp* Wil not
wash off, but remains durable for years. Can only be re-
e with v vga, and warrated not to fjure the skin,
Used by the celebrated Court Beauties of Furope exclu-
sively.  Muiled free from observation for one dollar.
HENT & CO., Perfumers, 133 8. Seventh St,, Philad.

-—Thorshxvn -=View in ﬂle 1< 'aroe Islands,—Faroese Chil

ren,— Faroege lslanders..— Kirk Goboe.— Farm-House
and Ruin: ‘aroese on Horseback,— Natural Bridge.—
Cor\t of Icclsmd —The Meal-Sack,

m)q AND DICE.
ILLGSTRATIONS, — The Chevalier, 1693, —~ Woe to
Drunkards.—Jacquemin Gringouneur's Card.—Swords as
‘Tramps.— Hindoostani Cards, — Hindoo Court-Cards.—
Chinese Cards.—Nine of Paroguets.— Card-Party of the
Fiftecuth Century.-—Seven of Clubs.—Seven of Diamonds.
—The Sun Card, 1454.— Court-Curd, 1480.— Murner's
Logic Card, 1500, — Ciroular Card, 1480, — Court-Car
1480.-—The V.nlei.— ‘ourt-('ard, 1511 —Knave of Llubﬁ,
1613.—Kuoave of Hearts, 1610,
A LOST LOVE: ITS RESURRECTION.
PAST AND l’l’Lblui\T.
HOLE-IN-TIIE-]
mwmmmww.nuu in-the-Duy.
TUBEROSES.
THE LEAGUE OF STATES,
ROMOLA. By the Author of ¢ Apan Bepg,”
Cuapres XXI. Florence expects s Guest.
Cuaprer XXII, The Prisoners,
Cuarrer XXILEL After-Thoughts.
Crarres XXIV. Inside the Duomo.
Caapree XXV. Outside the Dyomo.
CuaprTer XX VI The Garment of Fear.
TrLusm IONB —]u the Viu Larga,—The Escaped
Prisoner.
CARL YLL’\ 'J‘ &l‘lL]l ’IALK.
MISTRESS AND MAID, A HOUSEHOLD STORY.
By Miss MULOOK. (Conciuded.)

% DEPARTURE OF THE SWALLOWS.
‘OLVING TOWER AND ITS INVENTOR.
TLrugrraTIONs.—First Model of the Revolving Tower,

‘heodore R, Tinby.—Vertical Section of Revolving
Tower —Revolving Towers and Chains for Harbor Defense.
——Section of Hull and Naval ‘Tower,

TIE SMALL HOUSE AT ALLINGTON.

Cuaprrr IX. Mrs, Dale's Listle Pariy.

Cuaprer X. Mm Lupex and Amelia Roper..

CHAPTER i

Cusprae XIL l an Dule becomes & Butterfly.

TLLUSTRATIONS.—MF. Cradell, your land.—Johnny
Eamer's Leters.

MONTHLY RI( UPD OF CURRENT EVENTS.
EDITOR'S TAI

EDITOR'S FASY (JLAIK

EDITOR'S DRAWER.

TLLUsIRATIONS.—AR awiul little Cockney.—The Cur-
rancy Question.

FAEHIONS FOR JANUARY.
fLLusTRATIONS.——Ball D

Children's Costumes.

TERM S,
One Copy for one Year . . . . . .
Two Copics for One Year . .
An Exiva Copy, gratis, for every Club of Ten Sos-
Sorinuns, 2t $2 60 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00,
HArree's Vlmun: and Hakrer's WEEKLY, together,
oue yeur, $5
HARP]‘ & & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS.

"HARPER’S WEEKLY.
Single Copies Six Cents.

—
TERMS.

One Copy for One Year . . . . . .
One Copy for Two Years . 00
And an Hztra Copy will be allowed flrr ever’ -y Ctub of
TEN STBSCRIBLES, at $2 50 eacli, or 11 Copies for $25.

HARPER'S MM.AMNE and HARPER'S WEERLY, together,
one year. §5 0

35" The Pubhune\'s cmploy no TBAVELING AGENTH.
Partics who desire to subscribe to Harper's Magazine or
Hurper's Weekly had better remit dircet to the Publish-
ers, or pay their subscription to some Postmaster or Gen-
eral Agent with whom they are acquainted, and of whose
responsibility they are assured.

HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS,
FRANKLLN SQUARK, Nzw YORK.

-800
500

. $200
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Liscotx. ““T'his reminds me of a little Joke—"

CoLumBrA. “Go tell your Joke AT SerixerisLp!!”

THOSE GUILLOTINES.
RvANT. “If ye plasc,

X

out in the Dack Yu

—A LITITLE INCIDE
3 them Gilliteens has arove.”
Mz Laxcors, “All right, Micnarr.—--Kow, Gentiemen, will you be kind enough to step

T AT TS WHITE HOUSE,

Robes, Scarfs, Ties,
Hosiery, and Gioves.
New Goods at Old Prices.

UNION ADAMS,
__,N,o' 637 Broadway, New Werk Gityr.i_
Sleewve & Bogom Studs,
Made from fine ivory,
0 blue, marked any

free (o any address upon rec
set, Monograms made to order,

UNION ADAMS,

No. 637 Broadwsy, New York,

CHINA AND GLASS!

We have now in store a very large stock, and juvite an
inspection.  Prices are low, most of the stock having been
imported before the new duty. We huve nof removed,
and have NO BRANCH STORE, but continne our busi-
ness ab 479 Broadway, between Broome and Grand Sta,

DAVIS COLLAMORE & Co.

colots white, Liack, red, purple,
in G4 Enyilsh, aud mailed
pt of the price, §1 50 fall

Holiday Presents.
Wheelor & Wilson’s Scwing Machines.
Highest Premium

Enternational Exhibition, Lhondon, 1862,

HOLIDAY GOODS.

Schuyler, Hartley & Graham,

19 Maiden Lane 50 22 John Street,
15 Rue &¢’Enghein, Paris.

2 59 ORNAMENTAL JIRON 2 5
‘WORK, Wrought, Cast, and Wirc.
JRON RAILINGS, VEKANDAHS, BALCO ,
GUARDS, and JRON FURNIZURE of every descrip-
tion. Tlustrated Catalogues mailed on receipt of four 8
cont stamps, HUTCHINSON & WICKERSHAM,
259 Canal Siraet, near Breadway, New York.

47 Hamp 8t, ham Eng.
Ave now receiving by every Steamer
New and desirabie styles of
FRENCII ANXD ENGLISH FANCY GOODS,
Suitable for the Holiday trade,
Consisting in part of

MaNTEL ORNAMENTS, MarnrE CLOCKB,
3 15

NS,

58,

X
5, Party & B 5, LEATHER BAL‘.:?
Also, & great varicty of
FINE JET AND CORAL GOODS,
which they fnvite flie attention of all partios pur-
v in this lire, A full Stock of

MILITARY GooDs, Guxs, PIsToLe, CuTruny, PLATED
0

WARR, WATCHTE, DIAMONDS,
FINE ENGLISH SKATES.
Yatrance 19 Maiden Lene or 22 John Street.

Also

will be found at the

13 99 assortment of ekates and skatc fixi
THREY

Union Prize Packages.
Dunn & Co.'s Head-Quarters, 118 Nassau St,,N.V., and
Chicago, I s in'the

Made to Measure at $18, $24 and $27
PER DOZEN.
Self-Measurement foY Shirts.

Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices,
and drawings of difforent styles of shirts and collars seut
frce everywhere,

Yrexcr Fuannzn ARMY SurTs, $24, $27, $30 and $33
per dozen,

8.

I, WARD, from London, No. 337 Broadway

Skates 25 conts to 25 dollars. shing in the skati
Tine (except ponds to siit all ages, sexes. tastes and purses.
CONOVER & WALKER, 474 Broadway, N. Y.

Tomes, Son & Melvain,
6 Maiden Lane, New York.

Dealers in Arms and Military Goods of every
Deseription.
RICH PRESENTATICN SWORDS.

Emith & Wesson's Breech-loading Rifles and Fistols.
Bucon Mannfacturing Co. Revolving Pistols.

have vedueed
7Y PORTFOLIO
PACKAGE, a our Agents
than any other firm. Send stamp for new circular.
WEIR & CO., 34 South Third Strect, Philadelphia.

Office 595 Broadway, New York.

Buy your Skate Straps with

Fogg’s Lever Buckle,

Manufactured by F. STEVENS,
215 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK,
68 KILBY STREET, BOSTOK.

-

GOLD PENS,
Retailed at wholesalo prices. Goods wi

for  cireular, giving

Peus repointed on th
. 8. JOUNSD

Lane, New York

A New Story by Arthur!

ted.  Send
ings of 3
. 0. Stamps.

“ Tublished hy 1. 8.
Walnut Siveet, Philadelphin,

Yearly terms
ARTHUR &

Lyon’s Kathairon.

This delightful article for preserving and heantifying
the burnan hair is again put np by the original proprietor,
and iz now made with the same care, <kill, and attention,
which first created its immense and unprecedented sales
of over one million bottles annually ! Tt is still sold at

i o million bottles can easily
¥ again known that the Kathairon
Iis not only the most delightful hair dressing in the w
hut that it cleanses the sealp of seurf and dandr
the hair a Jively, rich luxuriant growth. snd pr
from turning gray. i
ing. The Kathairon has been tested for over twelve years,
and is warranted as deseribed.  Any lady who values a
Deantiful head of hair will usc the Kathairon. Tt is fincly
perfumed, cheap and valuable. 1t is s0ld by sl respect-
able dealers throughout the world..

D. 8 BARNES & CO,
__ New York.

TO CONSUMPTIVES,—You will getithe Recipe
for & gure cure for Coughs, Colds, Consumption, and ‘alt
Tung complaints, by sending to D. Adee, 381 Peari St., N,
Y, Hesends it frce, Writeforit,—1t bag cured thousandz.

20
be

A BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE!
M ING 5@ TIMES, FOR 28¢, COIN FRE-
owers, $ T, ailed free.
N, Box 920, Boston, Mass.

TERRED.
Address

Tive of diffire
L O BO

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

ach Skate s labeled with the trade mark.
4l r of Ladies' and Gents' Ice Skates, com-
3

atterns, made
Straps and

v and mo:
teel and iron havdened;
Leathor (ouds of covery dereription: Togg's imyroved
Lever skate Duckle. Scle Agent for Willlams, Morse &
Cos belebirated Skates.
REDERICK STEVENS,
5 PEART, STREET, Now Yons.

15 BosToN,

S

ING

RETAIL

155~ At Wholesale Prices.
Drepot 2 Warren Street. JW. M REAI

HOW TG BE BEAUTIFUL.
Read PHYSIOGNOMY in the T'hrenological Journal.

$1 ayear. January No, resdy. 1 s,
FOWL & \YELLS, NY.

OW IS THE TIME FOR AGENTS TO

g with ox-

traordinary success with Mra. STEPHEN:
the PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE W
UNION. 1t is cmbellished with over two hundved Jllus-
trations, Two volumes, Toyal octave, 496 pages eachs
%2 b0 per volume. Sold only by regularly appointed
agents, to whom exclusive territory will be given. FIRST
VOLUME NOW READY. For torms of Agency, &c., ad-
dress  J, Gh WELLS, No. 165 William Street; X, Y.
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