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REBEL NEGRO PICKETS.

So much has been said about the wickedness of
usiug the negroes on our side in the present war,
that we have thought it worth while to reprodace
ou this page a sketch sent us from Fredevicksburg
by our artist, Mr. ‘Theodore R. Davis, which is a
fuithful representation of what was scen by one of
our officers through his field-glass, while on outpost
duty at that pluce,  As the picture shows, it rop-
resents two full-blooded negracs, fully armed, and
serving as pickets in the rebel army. Tt has long
been known te military men that the insurgents
affect no scruples abont the employment of their
slaves in any capacity in which they may be found
useful.  Yet there are people here at the North who
affect to be horrified at the enrollment of negroes
into regiments. Let us hope that the President
will not be deterred by any squeamish seruples of
the kind from garrisoning the Sonthern forts with
fighting men of any color that can be obtained

THE BATTLE OF FREDERICKS-

G

Ox pages 24 and 25 we publish an ilustration
of GERERAL LIUMPAREYS's MAGNIrICENT CHARGH
AT THE BArrin o FreEpzmokssurg, from a
sketch by Mr. A. R. Waud., We have herctofore
published accounts of the battle, and will only sub~
Jjoin here Mr. Waud's account of the charge:

#The strength of the rebel position at Freder-
icksburg has Leen deseribed a number of times; it
was, in short, a natural fortress of the most formi-
dable character, Their guns wore mounted along
the crest of a steep hill,
which formed a glacis
sloping to the plain be-
low, across which our
troops had to charge.
Along this glacis or
slope runs a road in-
closed by stone walls.
Against the inside of
these walls earth had
been shovelod, and then
covered with boards for
the riflemen to lean on.
Here, four ranks deep,
they sccurely leveled
their deadly weapons on
our columns, In addi-
tion to this fortitied road
rifle-pits covered the hill-
side in all directions,

‘¢ Against this. mag-
nificent defensible posi-
tion, strong as Sebasto-
pol, and more dangerous
for an attacking force
on aceount of the river
in its rear, our troops
were hurled all day. To
what purpose all know
now. The place was im-
precnable!  Trench and

Stur, Jed their divi-
ith patriotic de-

ration to the ene-

my’s rifle-pits. Sturgis,
suffering severely, held
his ground, as it wers,
under the muzzles of
the Teavy batteries.
French’s column, shat-

tered, broken, falling by
hundreds,advancing still
with heroism wnparallel-
ed, delivered its fire till
the last cartridge was
spent and nearly half its
men killed and wounded.
It retired as it came—
overthe open fields. Af-
ter it came first TTan-
cock’s and then How-
ard’s  divisions, each
charging more savagely
than its predecessors,
and holding the ground
in front of the rebel
works while its ammu-
nition lasted. By this
time the sun had set be-
hind the rebel fortifica-
tions,  The crimson-
edged clouds gleamed
luridly through masses
of smoke, which almost
obienred wh times the
plaehl siy, s pestalad
fa g £y

tints, and suggestive of the cessation of the
labor. Not for the army, however, did it indica
repose. The rebel fire breaks out with more fe-
rocity than ever. For sweeping acress the fiekts
come the divisions of Generals Humphreys and
Griffin, Onward, a forlorn hope, they advance—
the ground encumbered by the countless bodies of
the fallen; knapsacks, blankets, guns, haversacks,
canteens, cartridge-boxes, etc., strewed all over
the plain.  Shot, shell, canister, shrapnel, and
grape is hurled as they approach. By column of
regiments, led by their gencrals, and without firing
a shot, that noble band continues on. General
Humphreys, dashing ahead to a small risc in the
ground, takes off his hat to cheer on his men.
With reckless ardor his men, rapidly closing on
the double-quick, answer cheers with cheers.  Lv-
cry member of the General's staff has been dis-
mounted. The brave Humphreys himself has two
horses shot under him. Here a strange thing oc-
curs. Howard’s division, Iying on the ground and
holding their position with the bayouct since their
ammunition was expended, opposes the advance
of the division of Humphveys, With pistol and
sword the officers threaten and prevent the passage
of another division over their prostrate lines, there-
Ly throwing the advaneing column into confusion
—u confusion which may have prevented this, the
last effort of the army, from being successful, for
through the smoke the rebels are seen running
from the wall,

“ FHumphreys's divisicn has never been under
fire till this battle. But before that awful hurri-
cane of bullets no hercism can avail. ‘The hill-
side appears to vomit forth fire, its leven glare
flashing through the fast-thickening -obscurity
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secems lo pour with redoubled pewer upon our
storming coluus, till, Leing unable to stand up
against it longer—although within eighty yards
of the wall—the hrave remnant, ging in the
abandon of its courage, marches steadily hack to
the place where it formed for the charge, leaving
its comrades in swathes upon the bloody ground,
where, ‘stormed at by shot and shell] they had
been cut down, whole ranks at a time, by that
terrible fire,

‘“Thus closed the battle, except for now and
then the booni of a heavy gun from the heights
and the constant sharp report of the rifles of the
sharp-shooters.  Dut the horrors of that night—
the scenes of despair and gradual death npon that
bloody ground in the bitter cold and darkness—
can not be deseribed.  Imagination recoils from
the cruelty of the scene. No help for the dying
patriots on that awful night. To attempt to reach
them was to share their fate. The murderous
traitors, without remorse, shot down all who ap-
proached. Men with children dependent on them
—men whose wives trembled for them—men who
had been little children, and whose mothers wonld
have feared to have a cold wind blow on them—
there they lay. Of no avail affection; not for
them the soothing touch, the warm chamber, and
the thousand nameless attentions of kinsfolk.
Drearily and with faint hope for the morrow,
tired, bleeding, dying, they ritust stay, their noble
eflorts idly wasted in a fruitless struggle.”

On page 28 we publish several pictures of the
Fredericksburg affair, from sketches by our spe-
cial artist, Mr. Theodore R, Davis. One of these
represents ERALFRANIK Granp Divisios
RECROSSING F33 RIVEL AVTER THE DBATTLE ; an-

HOTHEROUGH A FIELIMGA

other shows us the SKIRMISIERS DEPLOYED TO
COVER THE RETRELT—s0me of them Iying, others
crouching behind every litile hillock, or log, or
stone which could serve as a protection against
shot or shell, others exposing themselves more
fully ; another, OCR ARTILLERY FIRING CION THIE
Apvascine ConvMxs or Tur Exnmy to keep
them at a respectable distance ; and another, show.
ing us The House oe A, H. Beryarp, which was
by General Franklin as his head-quarters
o the fight. It wasin the grounds adjacent
to this house, and within fifty yards of the deor,
that the gallaut General Bayard was killed.

‘The following excellent account of thie charge
of Humphreys is from the World correspondence :

s division of DButtersi ing
on its arms in the streets of Fredericksburg, Generdl
Butterficld sent an order to move it to the front; simul-
tancously Hooker ordeved Huzard and ¥rapk to take their
hatter the crest which our infantiy had made their
fighting line all the day long; to open rapidly, and con-
centrate their fire upon & eertain point in the stoue wail,
TThis wag a perilons nndertaking, but it was cxecuted in a
most gallant manmer. Hazard was at once in position,
though losing sixteen men and eighteen horses before Lie
fairly began. k followed, took up & position farther
to the Jeft on the sme line, and thon both batteries apened
with shell and zolid shot at a range of only twoe lnndred
and seventy-five yard:

‘While their cannonade was going on Humphre;
head of Allabach's sceond brigade, bad crossed th
race, and was forming his men behind the erest re:
the charge, and Tylers first brigade wes following: clesely
after, ready to supp The line was formed, the column
moved geliantly forward, reached the liue of battie, passed

ifl dy Leyond, wheu o deadly five frowu behind the

all caused it 1o recoil, and finally to fall hack, re-

ing under the crest from which it started. Ium-

phreys and staff, and many other field-officers, wero dia-

mounted in this charge, their horses being killed, while
the brigade lost five lundred men in fifteen minutes.

Now there was but one more chauce. Tylers brigade

Tad come up, und notwith-

standing the turmoil, Glen-
ceralllumphreyshad succecd-
ed in forming it in gailant
style. The only hope now
it with the bayonet.  The
men were ordered ot to fire
—to rely solely upon their
trasty steel.  Then, with
great exertion, the batteriea
and the Jines of troop= on the
pertaded to cense

ving while the charge was
being made; then General
Hooker exhorted his men

<]

back; to dis
sn front who were lying
Gown, covered by every pro-
jection; to ride over them.
The officers were ordered
to the front; then the hbri-
gade, Jed in person by Gen-
cral Tylerand Genersiliume
phreys, moved forwurd with
i glorious  cha )
xeache

od

groand, within cighiy

of the stone wail, where line

after lue of our men lay £

upen the grotnd: taey L

smn bo move over the Tiving
4

rising, Degan
to impede the progress of the
colunin, and by protesting
of every uature iniplored the
amennot togo forward. Then
the eri The divi-
3] en

makis
throngh  their
the head of the
1 column wos envel.

ot of living

1y, falling back to its place
of formation. 0! men,”
said Jumphreys, “if you
had only gone forward as
well as you eame birek!™
Aud then, sgein dismount-

alt to Ceoneral Dutper-
sield, who 4 him to
withraw Die troops 1o
point, of shelt

El
a

what it dic: Jt demonstra-
tod the impregnabllity of
the enemy's positions—ue-
wonstrated that the bravest
troopsin the world could not
stom the torrent of fire whicl

aad it developed a quiet,
conrteons, and accomplizhed
Tuan of srienee, with whom
‘bonks, and charts, and sur-
w 0 L stodies,

ad
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[Jaxnvazy 10, 186_3:

DREAMS.

‘Witp wandering dreams! in dusky mldmnht sleahng.
Wby wake ye thus the memories of the dea
Spirits departed to our gaze revealing
Formg that we loved ere life's warm bl‘eam had fled.
Ye can not bring them back, false dresms! then why
Chase ye Sleep's angels from their guardian watch?
Like doves fust fluttering from the hawk awsy,
With quick dicpateh,
‘Wherefore this morsery?
Wild wandering dreams!

‘Wizards of night! wore yon false phn.uiom shade
A form with life-bluod mantling as of y
A face whose lips, all trembling, half bemayad
The secret that the eyes had told before:
‘Were the dear image summoned yesternight
(Swomoned . mockery) by my side to-lay,
With beauty radiant as the stars of night,
Or shimmering lights that on bluc ocean play—
Present in mortal guise as long ago,
I'd curse the sp(‘ll That blought her tm me 80,
From starry spheres:
Ty roum with weary step Hhis vale of tears
Suffering life's fitful fever through long years,
Then withering go,
Dying again!

Wild midnight revelers! if ye needs must come
On stars quick tripping—fiash the soul away
Where dwell the blest around the Eternal throne:
Show us Heaven's raptures; peint Dternity;
But hovering eathv.m\i wako no memorics here
ved ones bles

et angels ol we- how ald ’hme speeds on;

[ow seom the seytlieman comes, and we ar¢ gone

To meet them there
And take our rest!

HARPER’S WEEKLY.
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NEGRO EMANCIPATION.

EFORE this paper is published the Presi-
dent will probably have issued his Procla-
mation offering freedom to all negro slaves res-
idens in localitics which have not elected repre-
sentatives to Congress by a majority of legally
constituted voters. It is hoped by the Northern
partisans of slavery that the Proclamation will
be postponed or withheld altogether. DBut we
fail to discover any ground for the hope, What-
ever reasons led the President to issue the pre-
liminary Proclamation in September last apply
with equal force to the case as it stands at pres-
ent, and our recent reverses supply additional
motives for secaring the active aid of 4,000,000
slaves, if it can be done.

The States and parts of States which will be
excepted from the operations of the Proclama-
tion will be the States of Delaware, Maryland,
Kentucky, and Missouri; the city of New Or-
leans, Louisiana ; probably the cities of Mem-
phis and Nashville, Tennessee ; the city of Nor-
folk, and the vicinity of Fortress Monroe, Vir-
ginia; and a strip on the sea-board of North
Carolina, Questions will doubtless arise as to
the strict right of such cities as New Orleans—
whose legally constituted voters are generally in
the rebel army—io avail themselves of the ben-
efits of the exceptional proviso in the Proclama.
tion. But the chances are that that act, if en-
forced at all, will be construed liberally.

Two questions suggest themselves to every
one’s mind in connection with this Proclama-
tion, First, will it induce the negroes to run
away? and, secondly, what shall we do with
them if they do?

Opinions differ upon both these points; but
we imagine that most well-informed persons
will, with the President, doubt whether the issue
of the Proclamation will be followed by any gen-
eral exodus of the slaves. For a year or more
oul armies have refused to'return fugitive slaves.
‘Wherever our generals have invaded the rehel
States, they have been compelled by military
necessity to welcome the contrabands to their
camps. Notwithstanding the famous order No.
8, both Grant’s and Buell's army practically
gave freedom to the slaves whom they found in
Western Tennessee.  General M‘Clellan has
published a letter in which he states that no
slaves were returned by officers of the Army of
the Potomac after the enactment of the new
¢ Article of War,” but that, on the contrary, all
contrabands deserting to that army were re-
ceived, fed, and set to work. At Hilton Head,
the slaves of South Carolina have had a safe
refuge for more than a year. At New Orleans
General Butler has received and employed every
slave who fled thither. At Memphis General
Sherman issued a general order, early last fall,
directing the officers of his command to wel-
come fugitive siaves, and deal with them as free-
men, at all events for the time being. Itishavdly
possible that the negrocs of the South can have
been generally ignorant of a policy so uniformly
pursued on the entire rebel frontier; and the pre-
sumption therefore is, that all the slaves who
wanted to run away, and were able to escape,
either have already reached our lines, or are
now endeavoring to do so.. The Proclamation
can hardly add any thing to their knowledge of
our purposes, or to their ability to elude the vig-
ilance of their masters. In this respect, there-
fore, it will effect no change in the situation,
It merely affirms and consolidates the policy
which has hitherto been pursued by individ-
ual commanders from military considerations.
Slaves will continue to escape as heretofore ;
the number of ranaways will increase as our
armies advance and the blockade is tightened.
Possibly the knowledge that under the Procla-
mation the faith of the United States is pledged
to protect them in their rights as freemen may

impart courage to some who are now hesitating,
and so swell the tide of the fugitives.

The problem how to employ the contrabauds
will uecessarily be solved by the war. Neces-
sity will compel us to usc them as soldiers.
‘We shall require, to garrison the strategic points
in the enormous country which we have under-
taken to overrun, more troops than even the
populous North can provide. It is clear that
even a million of men will be found too few to
attack and defeat the rebel armies, storm the
rebel forts, and at the same time hold and oc-
cupy each puint we take. A quarter of a mill-
ion troops, in detached forts, may not prove too
many to hold the line of the Mississippi River,
after it has been veopened by our armies and our
flotilla.  For this service the negroes are well
adapted, and whatever scruples may be enter-
tained by individual generals, the logic of events
compels us to assign ther to it at several points.
The work has already been successfully begun.
We have a negro regiment at Hilton Head, and
a negro brigade at New Orleans. A bill is
pending beforc Congress for the equipment of 200
negro regients of 1000 men each, and the feel-
ing among loyal men is in favor of its passage.
We shall have to feed and clothe the emanci-
pated negroes, and there is no present way of
making them earn their living except by mak-
ing them garrison our forts. 'The rebels, as the
cut on the preceding page shows plainly, have
no scruples against arming them, We.can safe-
1y follow their example,

GENERAL BANKS AT NEW
ORLEANS.

Tne country has learned with considerable
regret that Major-General Bexsayix F. Brirer
has been removed from the command of the
Department of the Gulf. Iis energy, courage,
and hearty hostility to treason in every shape,
have won for him the adroiration and respect of
all loyal men ; and the execration in which he
is held by our enemies at the South and in Eu-
rope proves how thoroughly he has donc the
work which was set him to do. Whether he
was as careful of the probity of his subordinates,
and as tender of the feelings of ‘foreign consuls
as he should have been, are questions which the
Administration can decide better than the public.
His removal justifies the belief that they were
decided in the negative. M, Lincoln doubtless
had good reasons for his course; though, as we
said, the removal 1s a source of sorrow to all
loyal men who are in earnest in this war.

But if any possible appointment could console
the country for the removal of BurLrr, it wonld
be that of NaTiaNieL P. Banks. For no man
in the United States possesscs a stronger hold of
the public confidence than the ex-operative of
Waltham. Not that General Banks has ever
electrified the country by brilliant flashes of
genius, by extraordinary exploits, or unusual
triumphs ; but that, in whatever station he has
been placed, from the beginning of his career as
member of the Massachusetts Assembly to the
present moment, he has always proved himself
equal to his task. Every t.hmg which he bas
undertaken he has accomplished. A man of
unusually clear perceptions, a calm, judicial
mind, and dauntless courage; not devoid of
passion, as was shown in his magnificent speech
at the Astor House before he left New York;
but so fair and free from prejudice that Mr.
Aiken, of South Carolina, pronounced that he
had stood so straight in the Speaker’s chair agal-
most to have leaned to the other side; gifted with
such wonderful prescience that as far back as
1858, when the whole country was slumbering in
peace, he began to drill the Massachusetts militia
for this war ; so keenly alive to the truths of the
day, and accurately discerning the nature of the
eontest, that he alone of the leading Republicans
wanted to have 600,000 men called out in April,
1861, and scorned the popular notion that we
could starve out the South; a statesman of no
mesn calibre, as even such men as James Bn-
chanan were forced to confess; a soldier in
whom M‘Clellan could find no fault. Such is
the man who now wields power and authority
in this country second only to that of Abraham
Lincoln.

For it can not he too often repeated that this
war must be decided not on the hanks.of the
Potomac, but on the banks of the Mississippi.
So long as the rebels hold any portion of the
great river it will avail us little to beat their
armies in Virginia. Lee, defeated before Rich-
mond, falls back toward Raleigh, and our tri-
wmph is barren. He may even fight us, as
Davis has boasted, for twenty years on the soil
of Virginia, without decisive result, so long as
the present boundaries of the Confederacy ve-
main undisturbed. - But oxice let our armies and
navy obtain and retain the whole convse of the
Mississippi, and the hopes of a national exist-
ence for the Confederacy is gone. The South
went to war with us becanse the North insisted
on girdling slavery, leaving to the slave power
Texas, Arkansas, Louisiana, and Missouri. If
we can take and hold the Mississippi we shall
girdle slavery without those large States—shall
confine the institution within the limits of old
States where there is little or no new land, and
10 room for the mij y system of agri 1
on which slavery fan.ens.

not afford to accept national existence on these
terms. 'They would realize, as Toombs prophe-
sied, that their country was too small for them
and their negroes together, and before five years
clapsed, if we recognized their independence,
wonld come on bended knees to Washington,
begging to be let out of the trap in which they
had got caught.

The possession of the Mississippi River is the
key to victory in the war. Tt now devolves
upon General Banks to possess it.

TEE LOMIBER.

A HAPPY NEW YEARI}

Six volumes of our Weekly are now completed,
and the seventh tegins with so great a multitude
of friends that we can not be guilty of letting the
New Year pass without a werd of acknowledg-
ment, Not thatany very sentimental relation ox-
ists between you, my good unknown friend, who
buy this paper in the extreme West or East or
North or South, and the proprietors or the writers;
but because, despite all of us, a periodical paper
has an individual existence, and its readers are in.
evitably a body, a diocese, toward which the paper
feels abstractly indecd, but especially attached.

As becomes every illustrated paper which seeks
to entertain the public withoyt offending its preju-
dices, public questions were not discussed iu these
columns until a blow aimed at the very heart of
the nation left but one commanding interest in the
public mind. -Thea to have tattled amiably about
matters for which nobody cared would have been
merely ididtic. For if any man said that patriot-
ism was politics he was at beart a traitor. And
if any said that he was indifferent, while his coun-
try staggered under the assassing’ blo £t
knave or a fool. And Harper's Weekly dues not
solicit the favor of traitors, fools, or knaves.

‘While our brave boys by thousands and thou-
sands were marching, and camping, and fighting
for us in the field, this paper has borne most living
witness of their services and their heroism, by a
copious and constant picturing of the more striking
and interesting places, events, and persons of the
war, all along the line from Maine to Missouri.
And that the world might know, as it saw them
pictured, what they were fighting for, and that
they might see that neither they nor the cause
were forgotten by us who stay behind, we have
constantly set forth the great principles of this war,
and so far as we may, in obedience to the first duty
of every public teacher in the land, we have sought
to elevate and ennoble the public opinion, which
is the true government of the country. To that
end we have often spoken strongly and sternly,
But when good ren are losing their lives for us
all shall we be mealy-mouthed? Let us at least
impress upon our soldiers the fact that they are
periling their lives for a nation of men with hearts
and souls, not for a heap of mush. What brave
soldier would wish to save a pack of miserable
cowaids who do not dare to call their faith, or their
country, or their souls their own? We have not
believed in making-war with olive hranches or any
other wooden weapons, but when a desperate as-
sault was made upon the Governisent, and human-
ity, and civilization, we have helieved, and do still
with all our hearts and souls believe, that the true
way to treat it was to make the enemy feel the
overwhelming power of that Government and civil-
ization, wherever an honorable aud humane grasp
could seize him, and be shaken until he were sub-
dued cven if it were unto death. And if any ad-
viser thinks with a smile that it would be hard to
do, we believe in trying, and not in submitting to
an infamous fos until we have strained every nerve.
The trial may indeed not save life, but it will save
honor.

To have been called *“ Abolitionist” is not a very
overpowering blow. The time for a visionary po-
sition of abstract hostility to slavery and practical
support of it has utterly gone. l’ractically to favor
slavery in this country at this time is to aid the de-
struction of the Government and invite anarchy.
The question whetlier the friends or the foes of
slavery caused the war is obsolete. -Every man
may think of it as he will. But we all know that
except for slavery there would have been no war.
And we can have no peace with it hereafter. It
must conquer as the dominant intevest of the Gov-
ernment, or be absolutely conquered.

1t s certainly profoundly gratifying to us, as it
is a2 most honorable and signiffcant fact for the
conntry, that the circulation of Harper’s Weekly
during this melancholy time has been steadily in-
creasing. 1t has not been partisan, and never will
be., It has been as patriotic as it could be, and, by
God's grace, will never be otherwise. The Loun-
ger believes that the New Year will be happy; and
he salutes all bis friends with the best wishes,

——
HOLY-TIME,

Taz holiday season probably never dawned upon
50 many mourning households. But the grief upen
which it shines is not dead and hopeless, for the
cause of the sorrow and the association of the holy-
time blend in & light that transfigures the.memory
of the departed. To have died nobly is hardly
less than to have lived well.. For indeed they can
hardly be said to do the one who have not dpne the
other. "And the thousands of young and brave
and beautiful whose voices shall mingle no longer
in our solemn Christmas hymns aud happy New-
Year greetings, have given a move serious sweet-
ness to each festival by the memory of their heroic
sacrifice.

A generous nation will not stand by the graves
which are ¢overed with a year's grass, or are just
closed, or just opening, and betray those who are
1aid in them.- Those young lives were not poured
out that anarchy may prevail. Every one of them

! has pledged us all more closely to the great object
The South could I to which they were devoted. From the first slain

in Baltimore, from Ellsworth and Winthrop and
Greble, on to the last noble heart stilled in battle,
each is a link in the chain that holds us all fast to
our country, Qur dimmed eyes are washed with
their blood, so that we who were blind now see.
Slowly, and, in how many cases, reluctantly, our
minds have come to know that we must conquer or
be conquered, and that there is and can be no peace
but the annihilation of the cause of war.

And which of these brave youth of curs, seeing
as they now do with perfect vision the work they
have wrought, would regret the early ending of
their mortal lives, or even the sharp, sudden pang
it sent to the sister, or brother, or wife, or maid
who loved them, or the mother’s heart who bore
them? For those who remain is the gain or the
loss greater? Is the mother of Joseph Warren, of
Nathan Hale, pitied by any man? The mother
of Colonel Baker dicd lately in Illinois. How well
she knew that her sou ascended, not went down,
from the floor of the Senate to the field at Ball's
Bluff!

But these are the thoughts that raise our human
hearts into heavenly serenity after the bitter blow
has a little passed. In this friendly and sacred
season the old habit of the loving voice and the
beloved face and form returns and claims its own,
The scason is domestic. The home asks for its
unbroken circle, and its wistful eyes seel those
whose smile should have outlasted ours. How fur
the shadow this year falls? Yet, O aching hearts)
O teurful eyes! for you the poet sings:

“With trembling fingers did we weave
The holly round the Christmas hearth;
A ruiny cloud possessed the earth,
And sadly fell our Christmag-eve.

“ At our old pastimes in the hall
We gambol'd, making vein pretense
Of gladness, with an awful sense
Of vne mute shadow waiching all.
* * N » -
“We ceased: a gentler feeling crept
Upon us: surely vest is meet.
«They rest,’ we said; *their sleep is sweet;®
And silence followed and we wept.

«Onr voices took a higher range:
Once more we sans, *They do not die,
Nor lose their mortal symputhy,
Nor ehange to us, aithough they change.

«¢Rapt from tho fickle and the frail,
With gathered power, yot the same,
Pierces the keen seraphic flame

From orb w0 orb, from veil to veil.

“ Rise, happy morn! rize, holy morn?
Draw forth the cheerful duy from night:
©O Father, touch the east, and light
The light that shone when Hupe was born.”
U

UNIVERSAL ENOWLEDGE.

I is astonishing to observe how much Every-
body kmows. If only Everybody’s advice had
been followed the war would have been over long
ago. If you seat yourselt in a car for a little jour-
ney, you cau not but hear the conversation before
you and behind you, and Everybody knows every
thing to that degree that it i3 incomprehensible
why we have not long ago done all that we long
ago undertook to do. The movements of the army
especially, and the couucils of the Government, are
revealed in detail to Everybody—while poor No-
body evidently knows nothing about them,

It makes no difference that the knowledge of
various people is entirely at variance—that both
can not by any possibility be true, They insist
upon their asseverations with refreshing dogma-
tism, entirely disregarding the counter assertion.
“1 know!" says Paul; and I know !” retoxts
Peter; and apparently one has just as good reason
as the other. One man goes to Washington and
sees the documents, and returns and tells you just
how it was. Iis neighbor goes to Washington
and talks with members of the Government, and
he tells you upon his return that it was all precise-
ly the other way.

Then the entirely authentic private intelligence!
After Antietam it was said that Sigel had gone
up on the Virginia side to cut off Lee. “No,no!”
said the next man; “impossible. Sigel has not
ten thousand men.” ¢ But I assure you,” rejuins
the first, *“my correspondent in Washington writes
me o, explicitly.” The news of the cutting-off
was waited for patiently, but it.has not yet arrived.

After the disastrous days of July upon the Pen-
insula one friend met another, *“ So Buell is in Bai-
timore with fifty thousand men on his way to Fort
Monroe!”  “Tmpossible.” ¢ Oh, but I assure
you my cotrespondent in Baltxmore, whose busi-
ness is to get the mews, wrote it to me yesterday.”
¢ Indeed.”-—-But Buell has not yet arrived.

Statements of every kind can be taken only at
the most alarming discount. 'We began with the
most prodigious fabrications, but at the close of the
second year of them our appetites are unsated.
During the Fredericksburg days came the detailed
news of Banks ascending the Chowan and forming
divisions of his force, etc., ete.. It was all gravely
published and devoured. Yet if common-sense and
memory could have had a chance, we should have
reflected that, as General Banks sailed in ocean
steamers, and as the Chowan is a shallow puddle
or bri ooh the chances were ternbly against the
truth of the story, and entirely in favor of its being
a desperate lie to fri"hten the enemy.

The only permanent fact in the matter is that
we all dogmatize furiously upoen pure falsehood
ot the most inadequate mpnrcs Any man who
wishes to know will neither believe lns neighbor’s
coryespondents nor the bup
wait patiently until enough txme has elapsed to
verify all statements. The main fact of a battle
may be correct, but whether it were a victory or
defeat we can not know, however lustily it may be
asserted.

Ana you, good friend, whose dogged insistence
the other morning upon the melancholy and alarm-
ing fact that peremptory orders had been issued to
all our Generals to burn up all rivers in their way
has served the Lounger for a text, do you knew
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that he has discovered your name? It is Legion,
and he publishes it to warn his countrymen,
———
WHINING.

TuAT we should be indignant with other people
for doing well and being well paid for doing what
we can not do at all is not surprising, however hu-
miliating it may be. But that we should add a
quernlous complaint that such people do not al-
ways agree with us in opinion, and even dare to
say so, is stmply silly. It is surely nobody’s fault
that he can nat deliver a lecture, for instance, with
such success as to be often solicited to speak ; but
to whine that other people can, and that they are
actually paid for it, and still farther, that they say
what they think, is the most amusing snivel that
the press affords.

There is great discomposure, upon the part of
those who do not believe the principles of the Dec-
1aration of Independence, that most of the popular
Lyceum lecturers in the country do. At an utter
loss how to attack them for such temerity, the most
convenient tlirust has hitherto been that they were
“jtinerants,” But to this enormity is now added
that they are *strollers,” ¢ radicals,” “ nomadie,”
* reformers,” ete., etc. ; and if you go to hear them
you may be outraged by hearing something with
Which you do not agree,

When this sort of remark is made by & news-
paper it may be likened unto 2 gun which kicks
the marksman over. For what is a newspaper but
a daily lecture from the point of view of the editor?
If & man goes to hear a lecture from Mr. Beecher
ke knows exactly to what he exposes himself, as
when he buys a copy of the Tribune or of the Jour-
nal of Commerce. To complaiu that he heard cer-
tain opinions from Mr. Beecher, or that he found in
the Journal of Commerce sentiments precisely the
reverse of those of the lecture, would be sure to
elicit only the amused answer, “ Why, of course;
what did you expect?”’ To hear an editor who
writes a lecture which is sold in many copies for
seversl cents each, and read by the audicuce, abus-
ing an orator who writes a lecture, which he sells
in the Jurap for 2 certain sum to an andience whicl
hears it read or spoken by the author, is a striking
case of pot and kettle. The orator nomore insults
any one of his audience because he says what that
onc does not:dike, than a loyal editor insalts a rebel
because he prints an editorial unsavory to the rebel-
lious palate. In like manner when we buy certain
papers among ourselves we know what to expect,
and we are zanies if we whimper that they talk
treason.

1t seems not to be understood by those who com-
plain of lectarers as “radicals,” that the people
who buy tickets to a course of Lyceum lectnres are
aware of the names and views of the speakers and
of the topics they are to treat. The tickets are
bought with the full knowledge that the tendency
of most all of the speakers is toward the conserv-
atism of Washington, Jefferson, Hamilton, and
Adams, and divectly away from that of Vallandi-~
gham and Jeff Davis. If any conservative of the
Vallandigham-Davis school gues to the lectare,
why should he squirm? Would he complain if he
bonghf. the Erening Post? Is there any deception ?
Is it not a fair bargain? Does he pay twenty-five
ceuts to hear Wendell Phillips chant the praises
of the patriarchal institution, or Bishop Clark eulo-
gize Strauss, or Mr. Milburn extol the Yankees?
Cr has he made up his mind that he is insulted
whenever lie hears a forcible dissent from his own
political, or religious, or philosophical doctrine ?
If he has, he is a subject for Mr. Barnum, and
should be contemplated in a glass case.

Of course no reader is ignorant that the point
of the objection lies beneath all this petulance.
It is simply the knowledge that the Lyceum is
both an educator and an indicator ; and that whén
the speakers most sought from one end of the coun-
try to another utterly loathe the anarchical spirit
which now calls itself** Conservatism,” it is a sign
that the people are so true at heart as to make po-
litical charlatans and demagogues despair.

——
A REPLY TO A WESTERN FRIEND.

A CORRESPONDENT in Wisconsin writes to the
Lounger: ‘‘You make a list of Conservatives,
Dickinson, M‘Carthy, Randall, Everett, Holt,
Johnson, Brownlow, and Hamilton, and set them
against Wood, Vallandigham, Rynders, Davis,
Brooks, Toombs, Van Buren, Wigfall, Spratt,
Keitt, and Rhett. You make a case, and decide it.
Perhaps many good men will agree with you. But
do you think the question stated with common hon-
esty 2 Now let me make a case, and ask you, to
decide it. I choose to name gs the representatives
of the Conservative element of the country Sey-
mour, Bronson, O’Conor, Washington Hunt, Ira
Harris, Thurlow Weed, Robert C. Winthrop, Sen-
ators Browning, Cowan, Collamer, General M‘Clel-
lan, aud that sort of fulks ; and, as their opposites,
Ben Wade, Senators Chandler, Sumner and Hale,
Lovejoy, Beecher, Greeley, & Co ; and'T sincerely
but earnestly ask you to state ﬁ&nkly, a8 between
them, where you stand.”

The question is as simple as the-answer shall be.
That sort of folks would be doubtless surprised to
find themselves classed together. Judge Collamer
and Judge Harris, for instance, bave no more sym-
pathy with Mr. O'Conor's views of our general pol-
itics, and of this rebellion, thau they huve with
Yancey’s. And inasmuch ss Messrs. Wood, Val-
Lindigham, Rynders, Brooks, and Van Buren were
the most ardent and conspicuous of Governor Sey-
mour's advocates in the late election, speaking with
b and for him, it is perfectly clear that their
Consarvatism can not radically differ from his, un-
less tbey misunderstand each other; and as the
Lounger has already often enough repudiated ‘the
least sympathy with Méssrs. Wood, Rynders, and
Ven Buren, why should his torrespondent be in
any doubt as to his equal Wwant of sympathy with
the wen with whom they act, and of whom they
are political bedfellows ?

The Lounger still, and “ honestly,” prefers the
comsarvatism of Mr, Everett to thai of Governor

Seymour—of Mr. Dickinson to that of Fernando
Wood—of Andrew Johnson to that of Jihn Van
Buren. And as he believes that the views of
Messrs. Everett, Johnson, Brownlow, Holt, and

Dickinson, in regard to the scope of this war and

the true policy of its conduct, do not differ substan-
tially, however they may differ in detail from
those of Wade, Beecher, and the others, he is glad
to call himself a Conservative of that school and
not of the other.

—And might he not put it to his ¢ good-natured”
friend whether the case ke makes is stated with
any more ‘‘honesty” than the Lounger's? Of
course extreme men must always be named to in-
dicate tendencies. Senator Harris certainly does
not agree in all points with Senator Wade, for in-
stance. But does the “ good-natured” man at the
West ‘‘honestly™ believe that, upon the whole,
Judge Harris does not agree with Senator Wade
more than with Governor Seymour and his friends ?
The Conservative in this country is the man who
would preserve the spirit as well as the form of the
Government. And it is because the party at this
moment which especially claims to be ¢onservative
seems to the Lounger to be entirely careless of that
spirit that ke denies its right to the name.

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

A QENTLEMAN recently visited the Campana Museum,
for which the French Government gave $1,000,000. Ev-
ery object he saw made him ery, "Adm\x'abli.! first-
ratel" One of the keepers saw him, and was so pleased
to see at last somebody delighted with the museum, that
he went up to him and said, ** You are familiar with ar-
chiology, | ree, Sir; doubtless an antiquary from Heidel-
berg, or Vienns, or Jema?” *No, Sir; but my wife,
Vhet's dead and ‘gone, nsed to sell butter in jst such pots
as them there.” "The keeper vanished, and now speaks to
nobody, until after o regular introduction.

e —

A Bangor paper eays that a pig lately walked into a
tailor’s shop there, and before he was noticed by the pro-
prictor made his way toward the cutting hoard—attract-
ed, doubtless, by the smell of cubbage in thas locality.

[ ——

A gentleman, one evening, was seated near a lovely wo-
man, when, the company around him were propesing co-
nuadrams to each other. Turning to his companion, he
said, *Why is 4 lady unlike & mirror?” She “gave it
up.”  «Beeause,” said the rude fellow, “a mirror reflects
wi ing, alady speaks wi ? And
Wiy are you unlike & mirvor?" asked the lady.  He could
not tell. ¢ Becanse a v rrm u smooth aud polished, and
you are Tongh and nap he gentleman owne
there was one hdy Who dxd x.wt speak without both reflect-
iug and casting réflcetions,

———

“The boy at the head of the ciass will state what were
the Dark Ages of the world." Boy hesitsies, ‘¢Next,
Muster Biges, can you tell me what the Dark Ages were 2
T guess they were the ages before spectacles were in-
vented.” % Go to your seats.”

— ———
+¢So you wouldn’t take me to bé twenty ! seid a rich
heiress to an Irish gentleman, while dancing the polka,
* What would you take'me for, then "
‘“For hetter or worse,” replicd the son of the Emerald
Iste.

—_———
“You've destroyed my pence of mind, Betsy,” said a
desponding lover io a frudnt las
Tt cau’t do yon much o, John, for "twas an amaz-
ing small piece you had, any way," was the quick reply.
——

“ sir, I will make you feel the arrows of my resent.
ment.”
Ah, Misg, why should I fear your arrows when you
never had a bea

e

There are two kinds of cats—one with nine lives, the
other with nine tails; the former always fall upon their
own feet, the latter upon other’s backs,

[‘l‘ J
T
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_winistrution of aftaity at New Orleans.

ﬂﬁi iy

At » wedding recently, when the officiating priost put to
the lady the question, ** Wilt thou have this man to bo
thy wedded husband * she dropped the prettiest courtesy,
und with & modesty which lent her beauty an additional
grace, replied, **1f you please.”

“Y am an unlucky man, gentlemen, exclaimed a poor
fellow. ¢ 1f I were to seize Time by the forelock I do be-
lieve it would come right outy and leave him as baxe as &
‘barber's block.”

———

1t s all very pretty talk,” said a recently married old
bachelor, who had just finished reading an essay on the
‘i Calture of Women,” just as a heavy milliner’s hill wag
presented 1o him—*<'tis all very pretty this cultivation of
women; but such a charge a3 this for bonnets is rather a
heavy top-dressing—in my judgraent.”

—

There are tied which showld never be severed, as he jil-
used wife said when she found her brate of a husband
banging in the hay-loft.

A celebrated Parlsian dundy was ordercd by his physi-
cians to follow a course of ses-bathing at Dieppe. _Arrived
at that delightfal town, be ordered a machine and attend-
ant, and went boldly into the water. He plunged in braye-
1y, but in an instant after came uppusing and blowing.
& Francis,” said he, ¢the sca smells detetably; it wil
poizon me. Throw 1 Jiftle exu de Cologne into the water,
or I shall be suffocated !

.
« fay, Cresar Augustus, why am your legs like an organ-
grinderi” *¢Don't kuow, Mr. Sugarloaf; why is they P
“tCos they earTy a monkey about the streets.”
—_———

They tell the story of a yours ledy of temperate habits
who was advised by her physician to take ale to fatten her
up. She bought a quars hottle of the article, and drank &
tea-spoonful twice & day in & turabler of water; hut find-
ing that she was fatteming too rapidly, reduced the dose
one half, and thus kept within bounds.

A gentieman having engaged a bricklayer to make some
Tepabys in his cellar, ordered the ale to be removed before
the bricklayer commenced his work, ¢ Oh, T am not afraid
of a barrel of ale, Sir,” said the man. **1 presume not,”
eaid the gentlernanj “hut ¥ think a barel of ale wouid
Tun at your uppnmdx "

* Josh, does the sun ever Tiso 0 the West 2% Never.”
«Never$" wNever!” “You don't suy so! Well, you
won't get me to emigme to the West, if it's always night
there. I've a cousin who is ever hoasting how plessant it
is in that region, but it must be 1l moonshine, ™

. -

AMrs. Partington is of opinion that Monnt Vesuvins shonld
take sarsaparilla to cure itself of euptions. The old Indy
thinks it has heon vemiting so long nothing else would stay
on itd stomach.

Tt is but an iil-lled m)nd that it ﬁHed with cther peo-
ple's thoughtz.

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

CONGRISS,
O Tuesday, December 23, in the Senate, um annualre-

Senator Lane, of
Kansas, gove notice of @ bill to authorize the
2 force of 6o hundred regiments of negro sold S
tor Saulsbery’s resolution in reference “to the alleged Eeurl-
ing of Maryland troops into Délaware at the last election
was discassed for some time, but no final disposition was
made of it. The Committee on the Conduet of the War
presented their report on the recent battle at Fredericks-
butg. The Banlorupt bill was then taken up, and its cop-
siderntion oceupied the remainder of the open session.  An
exceutive session was held, after which the Scoate, in ac-
cordance with the Tesolution adopted the Houge on
Monday, sdjourned to meet on the 5th of Janusry, 1863,
——In'the House, Mr. Pendleton, of Ohio, moved to hu
placed on the Journal the entiie protest of the thirty-six
members against the President’s suspension of the writ of
lmbea' corpuus, but the Honse negatived the motion by 74
inst 20. The Ways and Means Committee’s bill pro-
vnim0 fov thie executive and judicinl expenses for the year
ehding with June, 1854, was reported and made the special

i

A FLATTERING ACCEPTANCE

Lrrrer Borries.—“Ahl Miss Laure,
sleigh-ride—ah!

Miss Lavrs.—
ride with you or any other manl”

I suppose——of conrse—ryon know !
¢ Bottles, certainly ! Right off—now—us soon as you please,

you will favaw me with your delightful company in a
¥ = - P
k

I
Take a sleigh-

i 8,V
! ernment sud the (Mbmet of me

order for the 5th of Funnary, 1863, The Postal Con
also reported a bill, which ssed, suthorizing

the
Postmastor-General to cateblish a ‘postal money ordct gy:-
tem. The bill reiative to the Sivux and Dacutah Indisns
was taken up in Committce on the Wholes but when the
time for taking a vote arvived there was ot a quorum

present, and the subject was laid over. The negro ques-
tion was then discussed for some time, after which tha
House adjourned, 10 meet on the 5th of January, 1363,

REPORT ON TIHE BATYLYX OF FREDERICKSBCRG,
The. Joint Commiltee on the Conduct of the War rea
ported, on 23d, in answer to a Senate resolution of the
15t inat. calling ou that committee to inquire into the
facts relating to the recent battle at Fredericksbmg, Vire
ginin, and particularly as to what officer or officers are
respousible for the assiult, that they had proceeded to the
head-quarters of the Army of the Fotomac and tekeu tha
depositions of Major-Generals Burnside, Sumner, Frauk-
lin, and Looker, and Brigadier-Generals Woodbury and
Hs.upl ind, on their return to Washington, those of Ma-
1 Halleck and Brigadier-General Meigs, All
o facte relating to the movements of the army under
General Burnside, the tor\umliug of pontoons and sup-
plies, the recent battle at Tshurg, are so fully
and clearly stated in the depositions-submitted that the
Tt the testimony without comment. Th
testizmony chows. that Gonesal Burnside made ihe et
on his awn responsibility, but that General Tiatleck ia
mainly answerable for the nen-arrival of the pontoons at
Falmouth till & was too late to cross safely.

A LETTER FROM THE PRESIDENT,
* Exmeurive Manstox, WASKINGTON, Dec, 92, 1962,
“ % the Army of the Potowmeae !

T have Just read your Commanding General's prelimi-
nary vepory of the battle of Fredericksburg. Althowsh
you were noi sanceessful, the attempt wus not an err
Tior the failue other than an accident. The courage W' ‘1
which you, in #n open field, maintained the contest agxinat
an intrenched foe, and Lhe onsummate skill and sinccess
with which you crussed 2nd e ed the river in the fuce
of the enemy, show that you p w1 the qualities of 4
great army which will yeb give victory to the canse of the
country and of populsy government. Comiloling with the
mousners for the Gead and sympathizivg with the severely
wounded, 1 congratulate you that the nunber of both i3
comparatively so supall. I tender to you, officery und sol-
diers, the thanks of the nation.

“*AuRanAM LiNcOLN,™

ANOTHER REBEL RAID,

Ou Suturday, 97th ult., the rebels made 1 dushig attock
with cavalry and artillery in front of Dunsf
wag hld by the Fifeh, Seventh, sud

nteers, with & section of a battery
this potnts afsor a bricf soricaty 1
Oceoquan, where they yaet Colonel
lad auother brush with them. o

sttt Db e

Te worsted at
rebits ‘pushed on to
s

Vien nm, wmm plnce they pussed throngh at widnigat,
utime General Geary hastened to iniercept ther, and
2ie up with them between Dumtries and Bull Run, thas.
ing them sonthward.  They seized the telegraph w%o» at
Bu ©'s Statior aud burned the bridga at Acu Th
mens do ot appest to have iined any thing Ly the
Jold cept-a few sutler’s wagons and some amb.
incon which they picked up o the way.  They coptured
one gnn at Dumfries, hut weve compelled to absndon it,
‘ihey, were reporied 0 be 4000 strong, but this is probably
nn overestiroaie, =

WINCHESTER REOCCUPIED.

The news from the Shensudosh Valley represents that
the rebels have evicuated Winchester and have goue 4os
ward Staunten, dsuroying the wailtead as they weut,
The dustitution ax Winchexter is roported as fewrful, Gens
erad Jones, with 2500 webels, had nocupied i¢ for some time
past ; bt the Enion tronps, under Cclouel Keyes, a
srom’ Romney on Clwristigs mosning snd book pos
of the town.

A CALIFORNIA STEAMER C)TQ
ftALaABATIA.”
On the Tth December the pirate
he Ardel, bound from New York ¢
of Cabs, and brought her to by s
3 her foremast.  Ce
tein, wnd held him o p

ver cane -
Lowall, of the
5 # Ca.pound o

“engers either &t some pomu ull the island of (.uh& or St.

Domiing, vessel. At the esrnest
remens uemn uf the women
and_chi , De to let ker
proceed. The Alobama stavied in pu mc n!‘ the Cham-

pion, then on her retumn voyage to New York, but failed
to find her. Captain Jones carried !he Anzl safe into
Aspinwall, snd arrived et thia port on £8th, but breught
no gold. Wit the fenr of the 4 hxnmnu before his CyLs,
he wisely left tho treasure at Aspinwall,

ANOTUIER PRIVATRER AFLOAT,

By advices from Hovana, it appears that the steamer
Fiorida, otherwise and hetter known as the Orefo, has
succeeded in escaping from Mobile, with a crew of cue
hundred men, having run the ganntlet of the blockade in
the darkness of the night,

A ROAR FROM JEFF DAVIS.

Jefferson Davis has issued a violent retaliatory procla-
mation to the emancipation preclamsation of Mr. Linceln,
du.\uunci']g the course of General Butler in New Oueaus
in vehement terms, and dooming him and all the officer
in his command to death by the halter, when they ot
caught, Jeff knew, when he issued his proclamation, thet
Butler had been removed,

A NEW WAY 10 COLLECT OLD DEBTS.

The frm of John N. Cocke & Co., in Portemouth, Vit
ginia, having refused to pay their dehts t.; Northern citf
.zens, on the ground that u law of the Confederate Stater
has released and discharged shem from all obhgamo.m 6
Northern creditors, General Viele hus a proclama-
tion. informing ‘said firm that their cxeuse for refusol to
pay is a treusonable sham, and that if they do not psy up
w sufficient amount of their property will be seized and
sold to dixchurge the debt.

DESTRUCTION OF THE ‘‘ CATRO.”

The Union gun-boat Caire bas been destrvyed in the
Yazoo River by the explosion of a rebel torpedo, A large
rent was made in her botton:, and she begun to fill rup)dly
The crew, however, got all safe ashore before she went
down, althongh with some difficulty. Other torpadoes, in
the shape of (rdinury demijohns filled with eombustibles,
were discovered by our fleet, and taken up without doing
auy mischief.

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.
THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH AGAIN,
Tuz Atlantic Telegraph Compuny hos held & very
poniaging meeting in London, ag which the plan for re:
Tng £500,000 sterling for the parpose of laying a G
was submitted to the Hage £75,000 stexii
beeu subseribed.
shares of the value of £3 m,rl'n-’ each.

GREECE.
A FPORTUGUESE KING.

The British Guvemn ent i:as agreed wi nh the other pro-

1 by which Prinee
ong of Greeces
 to ihe Fiencl Gov-
Tie thx‘ee Powers
mend Lo the Gre their ruler
inthir of e pregent

Kegeni of For-

(héa appears

tgal dus 2 8 n duke of the
royal hous # age, and very
popular.
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BRIGADIER- GENERAL
FOSTER, U.S.A.

Ox this page we publish 2 por-
trait of BRIGADIER-GENERAL J.
G- FostEr, U.S.A., the commander
-of the recent successful expedition
to Goldsborough, North Carolina.

The family of John G. Foster
has ever been distinguished for its
patriotism and valor. His grand-
father, in company with the gal-
lant Benjamin Pierce (father of ex-
Tresident Pierce), then quite young,
was among the first 4o join the Mas-
sachusetts line in the war of the
Revolution, and was often com-
mended for his noble conduct on
the field of battle. His father, Ma-
Jor Perley Joster, was in active
service during the war of 1812, and
was in the battle of Plattsburg, on
Lake Champlain. The subject of
our sketch was born in Whitefield,
New Hampshire, May '27, 1823,
from which place his family moved
to Nashua when ho was eight years
of age. He early evinced a pas-
sionate love for the profession. of
arms, and formed and communded
a “juvenile artillery company.”
In 1842 he entered West Point,
where he graduated with distin-
guished honors in his class, in 1846,
as Brevet Second Licutenant in the
corps of Engineers. In January,
1847, he was ordered to Mexico
with General Scott, as a Lieuten-
ant in a company of sappers and
Tiners, and was in all the engage-
ments from * Vera Craz” to *“ Mo~
lino del Rey.” At the latter place
he was severoly wounded while
leading a division of the storming
party in the deadly assault on
*“Casa Mata,” where two-thirds of
the entire command were cut down,
and where he narrowly escaped
death from the Mexican bayonet
by the memorable charge of the
gallant Cadwalader. For his gal-
lant conduet in Mexico he received
three brevets—the first at Contre-
ras, the second at Churubuseo, and
the last at Melino del Rey, where
he was brevetted as Captain.

The severity of his wound was
such that amputation was thought
to be necessary, as a large escopet
‘ball had struck him below the kaee,
in fromt, fracturing the bone, and
lodging beneath the skin on the
opposite side; but he stoutly per-
sisted in retaining his limb, which,
though greatly injured, is still suf-
ficient to enable him to do active
service. After recovering some-

ARRIVAL OF THE TRANSPORT “NORTH STAR,” WITH MAJOR-GENERAL BANKS AND STAFF, AT THE LEVEE AT NEW ORLEANS.—[SEr Paam 21.]
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what from his injuries, he was or-
dered to Fort Carroll (Baltimore) ;
from thence to Washington City, in
Coast Survey Office.

From this position he was sent to
West Point as Assistant-Professor
in Engineering, and subsequently
to the Government works on Sandy
Hook. In 1839 he was ordered to
Chaileston, South Carolina, as En-
gineer in charge of the forts in
Charleston harbor and vicinity, to
repair and ecmplete the same.

After the evacuation of Fort
Moultrie by Major Anderson, Cap-
tain Foster spiked the guns, burned
the carriages, and blew up the flag-
staff.  When the fort was taken
posscssion of by the South Carolina
troops he was allowed to make »
peaceable departure for Fort Sum-
ter, in a boat, with the laborers
under his direetion.

After the surrender of Fort Sum-
ter Captain Foster tendered his
services to Government. Ile was
employed for'a time in superintend-
ing the constrnetion of the great fort
on Sandy Hook, but was seon or-
dered into active service in the army
of the Potomae, with the rank of
Brigadier-General of Volunteers.

3urnside secured him for his expe-
dition ; and at the fight on Roanoke
Island Foster led our troops, and
really won the day. 1Ile snhse-
quently distinguished himself at
Nowbern and at the bombardment
of Fort Macon., When Burnside
was ordered to the support of
BClellan, Foster was left in com-
mand in North Cavolina. 1ile has
Just returned from a highly suec-
cessful expedition to Goldsborough,
North Carolina, where he burncd
bridges, and destroyed the main
railroad track to the South

Of this expedition we. are en-
abled, through the politeness of an
amateur corvrespondent, to publish
on the preceding page three pie-
tures, representi
BarrLes or rox, WIITs-
HATL, and Gorvssoroven. We
coudense the following accounts of
these engagements from the Herald
correspondence :

BATTLE OF KINSTON.

This battle was fonght December 14,
Ewly jn the morning, when our troops
conmenced the ndvance, the eiemy was
met near Kinston.

‘The Ninth New Jersey advanced slow-
Iy down the rosd, and then into the
woods on either side. ' These skirmish-
cers stood their ground until their cotire
stock of ammunition was exhsusted,
when the Eighty-fifth DPennsylvania
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24 by the 17ih Massachusetts;
Dound el almost on the benk
= Jong fortification on the oppo-
%5 feot long,
to the bridge. In it cud
of light artillery, four
Yorth Caroling Tegi-
outh Carolina regi-
faroling. cavalry, part
26 Mejor Nelhtreote's battalion, aed the Raleish dotuci:
ment, under command of Coloncl Molett, Wio was wound-
ed in the leg-—in 211 about 600 strong.

After & sharp engagement for over thres hours we
drova the enemy froi fis infrouchionts and ot 1
o bridge. The latter was fired in threo plac
sh New Jersey, o few of the Third New York.
;y and the Provo:t Marshal, Msjor Franklin, ad-
i dusste and put out the flames before e

eommanded all tha approac
sapporting it were three con
upa
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‘Tenth Connecticnt advanced
upon the euum- ‘wid drove him over the fields, forcing
<him to vetreat to the further end of the town.

BATTLE OF WHITEHALL,

As our troops approached the
‘(])p T

ck

"This was fmq,l it on 16th,
open spece Tevealed ol 1o the cuemy,
i woods on the 0pposite
¢ fmediately en-
-sued between the Ninth Ne d three regiments
of rebels 3d, Who was in advanee of the col-
¢ artillery and a squadron of cay-

beliind the skirmishers, in
L nntil be got to the lefb of those in
on, and then opencd wi n o fow min-
iilery carne np, when the M ey fring.
alry force was in 4 position of great ex-

the fal uemg €0;
side of the viver.

Alihough hiz
posure, under a Hewey fire for quite & while, stil the lose

The battle lasted for over three hours.
ted ugainst ne with 8 forco of about five
ntry and tiree batterics of artillery.
ursey Volunteers, General Wessel's bii-
ssechusetls tegiments, were en-
sw other regiments were brought

was quite trift
The encray op

BATTLE OF GOLDSCOROUGH.

Thus General Foster made his way fo his destination,
which was Goldshorongh. On Decembor 17 he found the
ensaiy therc, and opened on him with shell. For a very
shart space of time the rebels 2100d their ground; but so
acesrately did we get the range of their position, rapidly
throwing n the shells, that the enemy broke front and
Jize, and commenced « precipitate retreat across the river

iroad bridge. We kept up our firing with eon-
siderable vapidity, and by that means cut off the retreat
nf o mbcx “rogiments, who fell back into thick woods en
de of the railroad.
ot Ledley then rooved a battery to

o within lees than

half & mile of the epemy’s pc:\mon, The Ninth New
Jersey was scit to support ¢ eross an opan tield
and afterward boyond it, untit s, regAment got cloze to

the righ of the ra ro;ul bridge, aud a short distance fl rom
the eremy and the . While these operations wero
bain A out, Ihe venteenth Massachusetts, under
commuad of Lieutenaut- vl Feltows, moved to the left,
into the woods, wad ch o will vnem, and came
cng ou the raiirond Jine directly in front of the enewuy.

By this time, and while lhu Rzventecnth was slowly ad.
vaneing, the cnemy comumensed a rapid fire of shob and
shiell from 2 battery conee any
viver, and to the lx;f
tion, 45 wige frou th »
positicn on the m,Le,:' sida of the v, close tothe entrance
to the bridge. AL this point they /lso hed sharp-shocters
wha iried hard, nt did st well rocceed in picking oif our
men.

The o} |c~z 0\‘ General Foster's pon

ting zo far inland
, he now gave orders
Hickman, who gor the order,
0 carry into effect the General's de-
from the M h
D regimenty, 5o the Colonel se-
od some fiom each Tegiment to €0 and do the work.
Ivauces were made o firc: but our men wero

tennnt Grahsim, of the rocket hattery, and

[ ickman, and William C. Se-
atc in the Ninth New Jersey, advaucad under
Licutenant Graham got

Goon 23 7o saw the bridgo in flsmes the General gave
orders to have the railroad track destroyed. Two Massa-
chusetts zagiments, who had been Jylag in reserve, stacked
armos and Tushed 1p ob the track with & yeil and a cheer,
notice. ~ The rails
s wore t,horou;,h!y destroyed by phiysical power and

and did the work of destrnction &t sho
and

hzwmc successfully accomplished all his
deterrsined to withdraw his foree

I nd ko tﬂ 1 bac;\ to ¢he firat convenient camp-
ing place for the night.

FIGHTING AND WAITING.

“Qu, and did you know Luther is going ?”

She grew just a shude paler, the pretty little
creature who listened, but she answered caimly,

“Indeed! X think he has enough of the combat-
ive element io his composition to make a good sol-
dier.”

Ella Mason was disappointed. She had expected
a scene, She bad fired no random shot. It was
one aimed straight at her listener’s heart, sure to
find its mark, she thought.  She had not been quick
enough to note that sudden pallor, and Mrs, Letch-
worth’s cheeks were blooming a moment after. We
have all read of the general who never reeled in his
saddle till the flerce charge was over, though the
first shot tore its way to his heart with 4 mortal
wound. 1f men would take lessons from women
they wonld do such things oftener.

“Yes, he is a licutenant in the Thirteenth. I
heard that he persuaded his brother, who thought
of going, out of the notion, and went in his stead.
He suid that men with happy firesides ought to
stay at home until all those who had nothing to
leave, and no one to mowrn for them, had been used
up.?

“Used up!” Mrs, Letchworth wineed again at
those words, but Miss Mason was not sharp-sighted
enough to perceive it, or skillful enough to hold her
ground when hier hostess adroitly turnad the conver-
sation. Presently she took her leave, and marched

| off with an uncomfortable sense of defeat.
i weil that she did not bethink herself to look back

It was

through the windew. She would bave seen pretty
Ada Letchworth frozen into a pulseless calm, like
some pale statue of despair. She sat there, no one
ever knew how long, with clasped hands and dry
lips, and eyes that longed to weep but could not.
She did not realize what had paralyzed her. She
had not. fainted; but, for the time, thought and
sense were blotied out utterly.

At length her limbs shook with a sudden shud-
der. Dassionate tears started from her eyes, and
she sat there with thought only too active, a help-
Tess, sovrow-stricken girl.

She was only seventeen, five years before, when
Luther Letchworth married her.  She was only
twenty-iwo mow, poor desolate little thing, all
alone in the world. How had it happened? She
asked herself this question, as a stranger might
have done, with a sad wonder.

Surely she and Luther had loved each other
when they married. She was an orphan, and be
had taken her and her fortune from her guardian’s
hands, and promised to be to her instead of all lost
ties~—father, mother, brother, ‘as well as tender
lover, cherishing husband. Whose fault was it
that after three years he had given her back her
fortune unimpaired, and they had each gone again
ot ways as separate as if their lives had never
been joined together by God and man?  There was
a bond between them, if is true, however widely
they might be parted. He could never give her
back the light, care-free heart of youth; and, for
the present, she could form no other ties, for there
was no loop-hole by which even the law could give
her absolute freedom. Whose fault was it all?
Not hers, she had always said positively, hitherto,
in angwer to all such questionings of her own heart.
Now she hesitated a little, and tried to think hon-
estly where the just blame lay.

1 wonder if all such doubtful points will be clear
in the light of the last great day? They puzale
one sadly now. They had loved each other, she
and Luther, but—; and where the disjunctive con-
junction began she could scarcely tell. In the
first place, perhaps, seventeen ought not to have
wedded thirty. Luther Letchworth was a grave,
scholarly man of affairs. He had been used to be
master of himself and of others, His habits were
fixed, his tastes matured. He thought the fair,
sweet child he loved and had chosen would have
no will of her own. It was the old dream of mould-
ing a wife—was there ever a case in which it was
not a failure ?

Ada was not made of material so flexible as he
had imagined, She had been used to her own
way also, Her tastes were as decided as his own,
Her guardian had been a bachelor, for whom a
mafden sister had kept house. These two quiet,
middle-aged people had never thought of counter-
acting their ward’s wishes, or opposing even her
whims, They had not been sentimental over her,
but they had been kiudly careful of her health and
her beauty, for the Test letting her please herself.
Tt did not suit her, after her honey-moon was over,
to be expected to submit her judgment to her hus-
band's, though she would have been ready enough
to acknowledge that he was wiser ard more judi-
cious than she. He had given up cvery thing to
her in their wooing days—nearly all men do—and
then, after they have won a bride on such false pre-
tenses, they wonder, when the mask falls, that she
tarns a Kate on their hands instead of a Griselda.

She was bappy a littlewhile, They traveled a
few woeks, and Mr, Letchworth had no thought or
care but to pleasure his young bride. When they
went howe he thought it time for the reign of com-
moen sense to commence, while her six weeks 6f
indulgence-had only strengthened ber belief in her
right to rule. Then, like most men who marry at
thirty, Letchworth really held the reins more tigght-
ly than reason warranted. An clder and better-
disciplined woman than Ada might have been par-
doved for growing restive.

It would be too long u story to trace the growth
of the bitter xoot. At first there were quarrels,
alternating with reeonciliations so sweet, so ten-
der, that Letchworth half longed to anger her again
for the bliss of such a making-up, She could not
sleep at first without the good-night kiss which
scaled bier pardon. © She would rage iiternally, or
weep, or say some bitter words 3 bt it always end-
ed by her creeping to his side and putting up her
iunocent child’s lips, with the penitent whisper,

1 shall not sleep, Luther, unless you are friends
with me.”

But after a while, naturally enough, she grew
tired of this, When she was conscious that the
faunlt had been hers she was ready to make atone-
ment ; but it was not quite so easy when she was
well persuaded that the blame was on the other
side. She went to sleep one night without the
kiss, because she waited obstinately for Luther to
offer it. She slept well—did not cry, except a few
silent tears once, when she woke in the middle of
the night, and saw by the moonlight which came
in 2t the window how much at ease he looked, and
how sound his sleep was.

After that the periods of alienation grew longer.,
She began to be proud and petulant-—ah! looking
back now she could see that she had been far from
faultless. She made mo allowance for his pride;
that would not bend because it could not. She
expected the oak to sway with the wind like the
aspen, and called strength coldness and want of
heart.

So it went for three wretched years, until they
DLoth began to believe that they hated each other.
And then she had taunted him one day with hav-
ing married her without knowing or’cating wheth-
er they could make each othér happy, because she
was rich. She had not been prepared for the stern
change that darkened his face, the steel glint in his
eyes. Yot he spoke calmly :

“You thiuk so, do you?”

“Yes, and it was your blame. I was tog young
to judge about it. 1 only believed you when you
said you would devote your life to making me
happy. You have cheated me!”

She wondered to see how calmly he took her
words. It was a suspicious mildness, He
not commit himself. He looked at her qdl?ﬂy,
and only asked,

“What wmxld you wish now?
the past. Dead is dead.”

““Now " she cried, confronting him with glitter-
ing eyes and cheeks aflame—‘‘now I want what [
amnot likely to get—to be left mistress of myself
and my fortune. I ask nothing from you. Give
e only my own, and T will go away from you.
1t will be what the Jaw calls desertion; so that
by-and-by you can get your freedom again, and
find a better fate.”

He only smiled, a calm smile touched with
scorn, and went out.

For three days after that, except in the neces-
sary courtesies of the joyless meals to which they
sat down together, he never spoke to her, Nights
she heard him moving round restlessly in the room
overher head. Sometimes thoughts of their olden
Tove would be almost too strong for her, and she
would half resolve to go to him, like a penitent
child, and beg him to take her back on any terms,
She would shiver with exquisite pain to think how
near he was—only a few words of confession, of
entreaty, and she might be taken home to that
only heart in the world upon which she had a.
claim, which had been such a haven of rest so
many times, But some sly demon—which she
baptized by the names of proper pride, womanly
self-respect—came to her aid, and she would only
weep some passionate tears and crush her own
hands fiercely against the heart whose mad throbs
she could not still, though she forced herself to
stay away from Luther,

The morning of the fourth day he spoke to her,
courteously as one might to a stranger, cailing her
Mus. Letchworth,  Would she favor him with five
minutes’ attention? He had something to say to
her.

She followed him into the parlor with a terrible
foreboding, a sense of coming doom, that almost
choked her. He laid before her some papers which
she tried to look at; but she could not ses them.

““ All your fortune is there,” he said, quietly.
¢ Invested in your own name, precisely as it was
when I married you. All except this house and
furniture. ¥ have spent the past three days in
effecting a transfer of every thing I had held dif-
ferently. I waited to consult you before making
any arrangements about this house. I did not
know but you might prefer living here to going
back to your gunardian's.”

“Shall 1?2 Would it be proper—alone? Had
I better?"

Few things could have touched him as did those
helpless, child-like questions. He knew how poor-
1y she was fitted to decide for herself. It was the
old confiding tone, used by babit and unconscious-
ly, in which ‘she had appealed to him in so many
of her little perplexities. Iis heart smote him,
His conscience pricked him. Was he doing right
to leave her to struggle with all the difficulties and
disheartenments of life alone—that child! Then he
hardened himself again. Shewastich, he thought.
She had that fortune by which she had accused
him of being won. She need not be helpless in a
world where Money is King. He answered her
coldly,

It is for you to decide what you prefer. The
house is yours, deeded to you in your own name.
‘With such a housekeeper as you could easily secure
there would be no impropriety in your living here,
if you like that way best.”

“] think~1I am sure I should,” she aid, meek-
1y.

” Did he guess that she clung to that house, even
then, for his sake ; because no other spot could ever
be to her like that one, consecrated by the ghost of
so dear alove! He showed no emotion,

““There is nothing more to be done, then,” he
said, quietly. ‘‘My own effects are already ar-
ranged for removal. - I will send a man for them
at noon. They are in the room over yours. If
you will be kind enough to let them stay there
three hours longer, I will give you no farther
trouble.”

She longed to sob, to shrick, to wail ont her
agony ; but he was so calm it made her calm alse.
She half put out her hand toward him, and she said
gently, humbly even,

¢ i Good-by, then, and may God bless you by-and-
by with some one that will make your life happier
than I could! Remetuber, Luther, I do not blame
you. It was only becanse we ought never to have
come together.”

Was he afraid to touch those little fingers? He
pretended not to see the outstretched hand. Ie
made shott work of his good-by; but when he way
out of her sight he stopped a moment in the hall,
and locked round for some token of her, He saw
only one, a little blue bow which had been nsed to
fasten her collar, and fallen unnoticed to the floor.
She would never miss it. Ie picked it up, and
thrast it into his bosom.

No matter what she felt when he was gone—how

T can not change

upon the subject the tide of popular feeling turned

ain, and the were confident that she must have
been m»n'f&her’ to blame because she had nothing
to say for hersclf.

Llia Masoa was Mr. Letehworth’s cousin.  Sho
liked him, had loved him even, as such seliish na-
tures do love, before Ada’s fair face won him,
When the separation took place she would have
cut Mrs. Letchworth's acquaintance but that she
could not deprive berself of the happiness of going
to see how she bore her trouble, She stifled her
resentment for the solace of her curiosity, and had
kept up a sort of one-sided intimacy with Ada ever
since, making her frequens visits which were never
returned. They were borne patiently, becausc she
was the only one who ever spoke in that dweiling
the name which still had power to thriil all ths
pulses of that lovely, suffering heart.

‘When the war broke out some dumb, foreboding
instinct had told Ada that sooner or later he weuld
goj; therefore Miss Mason’s words had not surprised
lier. Perhaps they would not so much have pained
her but for the insinnation that he went because he
had no bappy home to leave. Tf he had been her
loving husband still, she thought she would not
have held him back. She conld have blessed him
and sent him forth to do the noblest worlk of the
centuries—work for God and man. They, if he
ha fallen, she could have gone to him some time
—hers hereafter as here. But how if he went now
—went because his Jife was blighted and worth-
less? Would not 2 curse lie at her door? If he
died would not his blood be required at her hands ?
and would she ever dare, in all the ages, to creep
to his side and pray for pardon? Alas! she felt
now that unless she could be at peace with Lim
she should hardly know whether even heaven was
bright. And again she asked herself whose the
blame had been, and grew more and more ready
to bear it all herself.

1t was nightfall of the day on which she had
heard of his enlistment when a light—a sort of in-
spiration, twin-born of hope and agony—came to
her. A Lieutenant in the Thirteenth! Had they
yet Jeft Boston?  Might she not be in time to sco
him before he went? She would try.  She could
tell when she met him whether his heart clung to
her still. If any love was in his soul it would look
out at her through his eyes. If those eyes were
pitiless sho would only ask him to forgive her for
all the pain she bad ever given him, and go away
home again with no kiss or blessing, only that
prayer for pardon. But if she saw love in his
Tooks—she fell a-weeping there at the thought of
what might be, of a full reconciliation, of feeling
his arms close round her, his lips om her cheek,
hearing his whispers in her ear. Would it not kill
her to be so happy? Insuck an hour even death
would not be terrible.

The next morning she went to Boston. She
tock a carriage from the dépot to the State-House,
making sure of learning there all she wished to
know. As they were about to turn into Wash-
ington Street the driver drew up his horses and
stopped. Impatient of the delay she looked out.
A regiment was marching by. She heard the
martial music pealing exultantly. She saw the
banners wave, the bright arms glitter in the sun;
and straining her eyes to watch each man as he
marched she saw him-— Luther, She shrieked
aloud, calling his name with a passionate cry,
which she thought should have gone straight to
his heart; but the exultant music swallowed up
her weak woman’s voice in its great waves of mel.
ody, and ber husband marched on with the rest.
‘When the last man had gone by she wrenched open
the carriage door and made the driver hear her.
He dismounted respectfully, and wondered why
she was so pale, and what had changed her so in
such brief while.

I have altered my mind,” she gasped, huskily.
“You may drive back a"mn to the dépdt. I shall
not go to the State-Fouse.”

She went Lome again—poor desolate child, only
twenty-two, and so solicary in the world. She
wondered how she was going to live, and was sur-
prised, after a day or two, to find that she was less
listless and miserable than before. She had an
interest now in watching the movemerts of the
Thirteenth ; and, though she hardly confessed it to
herself, she lived on one hope. He might not be
killed ; he might come back ; he might forgive her.
She would account no humiliation too great now
which could restore him to her.

Months after months passed on.
idle. Womanhood grew on het rapidly.
lier wealth and ler time for the war. Perbaps
something she sent might help him. This was
motive enough in itself, though T think even with-
out that miotive she would have done her utmost,
for she had just begun to learn the meaning of life.

She shivered when the autumn leaves fell and
the winter came. ‘Where was he ? how sheltered ?
how faring ? The spring brought her, for his sake
only, 2 flutter of rejoicing, For herself, bird-song
and springing verdure, breath of blessoms, mur-
murous music of stream and fownitein, passed by

She was not
She used

she wore her sackeloth and ash hat ery of
mortal pain was forced from ber lips by the press-
ure of her crown of thorns.  Her sorrow developed
a strength unknown before.  She felt that inaction
would kill her. Before night she had snited her-
self with a housekeeper; given to her guardian the
only explanation of her situation which she would
ever vouchsafe to any one; and settled down to
her lonely life in the house which would be no
longer a home.

Hearing of all this, of course Luther Letchworth
misjudged her, as men almost always do misjudge
women, and thought that she was not suffering.

It was a nine days’ wonder to the good people
of Sturbridge, one and all. -Mr, Letchworth added
to the excitement by quietly removing his business
to Boston; and, as the absent are always wrong,
his going away transferred to his wife the sympa-
thy even of the women. He had ill-used her
dreadfully, they were sure. They began to be-
siege her with visits of condolence. When they
found that she resclutely refused to open her lips

w ded. She lived only in her work and her
waiting.

So it went till the breathless, turbulent days of
the raid into Maryland, when every heart stood
still in a wordless silence of terror and expecta-
tion. Then one night she read his name in the list
of the dangerously wounded. She waited for no
confirmation, no farther tidings. The next moru-
ing she started. She hutried on night and day,
without pause or rest, guided by some subtle in-
stinet which seemed to tell her where her way led,
until at length she reached the temporary liospital
where lay the sufferers after one of those flerce
fights. She went toward it with fainting heart but
firm pulses—they would not tkink her fity to take
care of him else.

A tall man in the uniform of a lieutenant was
just coming out. She met him on the threshold.
She fell fainting across his arms, which opened in-
voluntarily to support her. Surely he knew that
white face? but how three years had changed it !
He gathered her close to him jealously. He ook
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her to his own quarters and laid her dewn. He
did not know what to do for her, so ho waited for
her to recover. He had two or threc questions to
ask then. He was so earnest that his voice sound-
ed stern.

“ Why are you here, Ada?”

For answer she drew from her bosom the st of
the wounded, and showed him his name. IHis
voice trembled a little as he asked his next ques-
tion.

“Tt was a mistake in the refurns.
come because of that ?"

She bowed her head mutely, holding her hand
tight over her breast.

“ Did you think I would want you to take care
of me, Ada—you whom I had not seen for so long 2

“Oh, [ did not know! T did not know!” she exied,
wildly. “ Do not blame me! I came because I
conld not stay away. I thought you might die,
and T wanted to hear you say first that you could
forgive me!”

Had you forgiven me, Ada?” He was look-
ing at her with a gaze which would have eased her
heartache had she dated to meet it.

“T do not know, Luther, that T had any thing
to forgive. I wonder only that you had patience
with me so long. I was such a weak, foolish child.
I must have tried you sorely, and that last accusa-
tion was so unjust. I knew you better all the
time than to think you married me for any thing
but love, I am a woman now, and if it were not
too late I think 1 should do better.”

¢ Js it too late, Ada? The chicf fuult was mine.
T was too old and too hard to wear such a delicate
flower in my bosom. I was stern with you, and
expected you to give up more than any woman
could. And yet, child, I loved you to maduess all
the time. T have never ceased to love you just as
well. I have been too proud to go back to you—
that was where you have shown yourself nobler—
but I have cherished your memory as a lost angel
thinksof heaven. Seothisknot. Youhad dropped
it from your collur the morning we parted. It has
never left my heart. I have worn it into battle as
other men wear breast-plates.  See, as y¢t no blood
has stained it. 16 has been my talisman. Ada, I
was not worth your seeking for me thus and here.”

+ I thought you were,” and that blush and smile
made Ada young again.

Their joy, but why divell on it? ‘Who bhas ever
vendered into mortal language the song of the
spheres? 'They had been happy when they were
Tride and groom, in the old honey-moon time.
They were something more, now that long pain
bad chastened and purified their hearts, and they
had learned what love and union were worth by
the agony of separation and solitude.

After a few days he sent her home. She was to
wait there for him. He is a brave man, and he
has no fear of death. e dreams fond dreams of a
life beside which the brightest days of the old time
wore dull and colorless; of happy years with her,
and an old age when they will look together to-
ward the sunlight on the distant hills, and the land
where the dawning is eternal.

But if they never come, those years, if some bold
ge is his last, and the dear eyes waiting at
home never see him more, he will not munuour.
Her love is mighty to give him peace. He knows
that there is a life above and beyond this world,
and in the country of souls they who were one here
will be one hereafter. So she waits and he fights,
and neither will repine whether God’s will brings

Did you

them the fraition of their hopes on earth, or ordains
that they shall wait for it till Jove and faith arc
glorified with immortality, ~Sure, Iot fate do what
fate will, that they can not be long apart, they have
coutage for their work.

A MILITARY TABLEAU.

“] pox'r approve of it at all—in fact, Miss
Mabel, I feel it my duty to say that I most highly
disapprove of it!”

Mr. Jonzs Brown cleared his throat, and tapped
his gold snuff-box solemuly as he spoke.  For, if’
a bald head and forty years couldn’t give weight
to a man’s opinions, what could?

Mabel Crofton sat opposite to him, a perfect lit-
tle swect-pea blossom, with cheeks like damask
roses and large wistful hazel eyes.  One felt al-
most inclined to envy the chestnut brown curls
that touched her round white shoulders, and the
blue belt that circled her trim waist. 5 Only sev-
entcen, and pretty enough to drive a man wild !

She did not reply to Mr. Brown—only put out
her scarlet lip with the least bit in the world of a

pout.

! +¢1 should deeply regret, Miss Mabel, to see any
young lady in whom I felt—ohem/—an interest
dressed up as ‘Columbia,” or ¢ Britannia,” or any
other country on the face of the globe. I must
repeat that I consider it improper!”

“It's only tableaux, Mr. Brown!” said Mabel,
demurely, laying a fold in her work, and eying it
with her head coquettishly on one side. * And
Desides, it is for the benefit of the wounded sol-
diers.  What’s more, I’ve promised the girls to be
¢ Columbia,” and I couldw't possibly disappoint
‘e

+J am much grieved, Miss Mabel, but—"

ir. Jonas Brown’s sentence was never finished,
for just then Mabel sprang up with a. little excla-
nration of pleasure,

 Oh, Charley, I'm so glad to see you!”

How Mr. Jonas hated the tall young volunteer
whose hand had closed on Mabel’s warm, white
fingers, gold thimble and all!

& T'm afraid 1 interfere, Mr. Arkell {” said he,
rising and bowing with what he intended for an
air of intense irony.

«Oh, not at all, Sir, I assure you!” said Char.
ley Arkell, in the oxtremest good faith. ‘*Pray
keep your seat!”

+ No, I thank you, Sir,” said Mr, Jonas, walk-
iug off in high dudgeon.”

He proceeded straight to the library, where Dr.
Crofton sat snugly smoking his after-dinner cigar,
and entered with pursed-up mouth aud spectacles
that quivered with inward wrath.

it down, Mr. Brown, sit down,” said the
Doctor.  ““Have a cigar, eh? Oh, I forgot that
you don't smolke.”

¢ Thank you, Sir,” said Mr. Brown, solemnly.
“T'do not appreciate the narcotic qualities of the
weed,”

“Well, how do you get along with Mabel ?"
said the good-humored Doctor, putting his slip-
pered feet on the funder.
¢ Not as rapidly as I could wish, Sir. The fact
is—"

¢The fact is,” intewrupted Dr. Crofton, “ you're
not go-a-head enough in the style of your courtship,
Mr. Jonas I’

“ How do you mean, Sir2”

¢ Girls like a dashing, ardent sort of fellow!
Now, if T were you, I should even go with her to
this tableau affair.”

“But, Dr. Crofton, I have before mentioned
that I disapprove—"

Qh, hang that sort of thing! No offense, Mr,
Jonas; but it is your business to approve what~
ever she likes just now. When she’s Mrs. Brown
it is time to remodel her tastes and fancies.”

Mr. Jonas's solemn facial muscles slightly re-
laxed at the idea of ripe, rosy little Mabel's being
¢ Mrs. Brown.”

“Then it is advisable that I should conform to
the popnlar prejudices, and confer my presence
upon—

By all means, Mr, Jonas. ~And whatever you
do, don’t allow Charley Arkell to get the start of
you. Tsham’t interfere with the girl, but I skould
prefer you for a son-in-law.”

Didn't our Mabel look more bewitching than
ever as * Columbia” in the coronet of stars, and
the silken draperies of ¢ red, white, and blue?”
Mr. Jonas thought so—and so did somebody else;
for Charley Arkell was there, the busiest and mer-
riest of afl the impromptu “ stage-managers.”

‘The andience-hall was densely packed, and the
curtain just ready to rise, when, lo and behold!
the nice young man who was to personate ‘‘ Gur
Loyal Prisoners” was discovered to be missing.
Gone horne, at the eleventh hour, with a jumping
toothuche.

4 What shall we do !” cried Minnie Bell, * Char-
ley, you take the part!”

“Well, I like that,” said Arkell. *How can I
be a captive in chains and climb up the walls at
Donelson, waving the Unien flag, at one and the
same time ?"

** But there’s no one else to take it!” -

¢ Yes there is; here’s Mr. Jonas Brown!”

#No, no!" gasped Mr. Jonas, 1 disapprove on
principle—""

“ If Miss Crofton imposes the chuins you surely
will not be so ungallant as to refuse to wear them,”
said Charley, alertly advancing with an avmful of
rusty fetters, and before Mr. Jonas could remon-
strate, he was wrapped in black serge vestments,
his hands and feet manacled, his shoulilers draped
with chains, and his respectable bald head topped
off with a disheveled wig. The very life-currents
in his veins stood still with dismay—he opened his
dry lips to dissent vehenently, but it was useless.
The tiny bell had sounded—the green eurtain was
slowly ascending, and there he sat, ke, M. Jonas
Brown, President of the Bank, and Director of the
Insurance Company, paraded before the cyes of
the whole town nader about forty pounds of rusty

iron!

While Charley Arkell and Miss Croften were in-
dulging in irrepressible giggles that nearly ruined
the prestige of their parts—it couldn’t—no, it couldn’t
be possible that they were laughing at Aim !

It seemed an age before the curtain fell, and then
Arkell came forward to lead the manacled hero
from the stage.

“Upon my word, Mr. Brown, you act splendid-
iy-—sat like a statue! Depend ou it your forte is
the footlights.”

If a look of deeply-lowering indignation could
annihilate a man, Charley Arkell would have been
knocked flat.,

“Just sit in this ante-room a few scconds. Y11
come and unleck the manacles the minute I've ar-
ranged the next group. There’s the bell now!”

And away sprang Charley to his task.

Five minutes passed away — ten—twenty—an
hour—and no one arrived to free Mr. Jonas from
his shackles. He grew impatient and shouted
aloud—still no one came!  Ten o’clock struck—he
heard the departing rush of many footsteps. The
audience were dispersing then—and no Arkell, He
rose to his feet with difficulty, under that superin-
cumbent mass of iron, and staggered to the door.
Ye fates! it was bolted on the other.side. He re-
doubled his shouting, bat in vain, and then—what
else could he have done ?—sat down and used one
or two strong adjectives relative to tableaux in
general, and Mr. Arkell in particular.

“Here's a pretty situation for Jonas Brown Es-
quire to be in!” he groaned. “I shall catch my
death of cold.. T shall have the rheumatic fever.
Thermometer at zero, and no fire "

And, as he involuntarily shivered, the fetters
clanked with dismal distinetness.

Poor Mr. Jonas Brown!

“Dear me, Mr. Brown, who'd ha’ thought o’
seein’ you here?” ejaculated the astounded janitor
of the hall next morning as he unbolted the door
and bounced into the presence of ** Captivity.”
“ Bless my stars ! how on earth—"

“* Confound your questions !” roared Mr. Jonas,
“* Take off these things, or Pll—"

Mr. Hodgson did not stop to hear the alterna-
tive, but flew to summon aid. “Fer he do look
awful,” said Mr. Hodgson.

Jonas Brown did not wait even for his matutinal
coffee, but went straight to Dr. Crofton’s, resolved
to reveal the full extent of Charley Arkell’s vil-
lainy, or pevish in the attempt,

The sitting-room door was open as he entered,
and Mabel stood there, her bright eyes drenched
with tears, and her cheek against Arkell’s mus-
tache—a sort of tableau not at sl to Mr. Brown’s
taste.

“Hallo! what does this mean ?*’ he stammered,
furicusly.

** Ali, Mr. Brown, is it?”" said Charley, courte-
ously, but without taking his arm from Mabel's
waist. *“Glad to sec you, Sir.  I'm just off with
the regiment. We march in less than an hour.
Hope you'll all take good care of my wife while
Y'm gone.”

““Your wife!”

“Yes. Oh, I forgot that you were unacquaint-
ed with the circumstances. The sleighing was so
capital last night when we left the Hall that we
thought we'd just go on to {'"— and get married.
One more kiss, love, and good-by.”

And so Charley Arkell went merrily off to the
wars, and ““ Love was still the lord of all.” As
for Mr. Jonas Brown, he is *“ wearing the willow”
and groaning under the rhenmatism at the same
time.

FORT NEGLEY, TENNESSEE.

Passixe through Nashville, casting your eyes
above the houses, the first thing that strikes your
eye i8 the State-honse; the second, Fort Negley.
The latter, situated upon Nashville Heights, com-
mands a view of the whole country for miles
around, while its carnon point in every and any
divection. Our artist was not allowed to give any
thing but a view of the fort, and we fear it will be
contraband to write a description of it; as for the
view, it can do no harm.

FORT NEGLEY, SEAR NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE.—SKETCHED BY OUL SPECIAL ARTIST, Mr. BrArD.~[SEE ABOVE]
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OVER!

A ENIGHT came prancing on his way,
And across the path a lady lay:
“Stoop a little and hear me speak :”
Then, “You are strong, and I am weak :
Ride over me now, and kill me.”

He opened wide his gay blue eyes,
Like one o'ermastered by surprise:
His scheek and brow grew burning red:
“Long looked for, come at last,” she said:
“ Ride over me now, and kill me.”

Then softly spoke the knight, and smiled:
4 Fair maiden, whence thiy mood so wild?”
¢ Smile on,” said she; ““my reign is o’er;
But do my bidding yet once more:
Ride over me mnow, and kill me.”

He smote his steed of dapple-gray,
And lightly cleared her where shs lay;
But still as he sped on amain,
She murmured ever, *“Turn again
Ride over me now, and kill me!”

{Entersd according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1362,
by Harper & Drothers, in the Clerlcs Office of th:e Dis-
triot Court for the Southern District of New York.}

NO NAME.

By WILKIE COLLINS,

AUTHOR OF ‘STHE WOMAN IN WIITE,” * DEAD SECRET,"
£20,, ETC.

S,
1 Printed from the Manuseript and
early Proof-sheets purchased by the
Proprietors of “Iarper’s Weekly.”
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BETWEEN THE SCENES,
L
FRONM GECRGE BARTRAM T0O ADMIEAL BARTRAM.
“ Loxvox, April 3, 1845,

“‘ My pEAR UNCLE,—One hasty line, to inform
you of a temporary obstacle which we neither of
us anticipated when we took leave of each other
at St. Crux.  While I was wasting the last days
of the week 2t the Grange the Tyrrels must bave
been making their arrangements for leaving Lon-
don. I have just come from Portland Place.
The house is shut up; and the family (Miss Van-
stoue, of course, included) Jeft England yester-
day 1o pass the season in Paris.

“Pray don't let yourself be annoyed by this
little check at starting. Xt is of no serious im-
portance whatever. I have got the address at
which the Tyrrels are living, and I mean to
cross the Channel after them by the mail to-
night. I shall find my opportunity in Paris
Just as soon (perhaps sooner) than I could have
found it in London. The grass shall not grow
under my feet, I promise you. For once in my
life I will take Time as fiercely by the forclock
as if I was the most impetuous man in England ;
and, rely on it, the moment I know the result
you shall know the result too.

¢ Affectionately yours,
“GEORGE BARTRAM.”

1L
FEOM GEORGE BARTRAM TO MISS GARTH.
“Pawts, dpril 13,

“Desr Miss Garra,—I have just written,
with a heavy heart, to my uncle; and I think I
owe it to your kind interest in me not to omit
writing vext to you.

“You will feel for my disappointment, I am
sure, when I tell you, in the fewest and plainest
words, that Miss Vanstone has refused me.

My vanity may bave grievously misled me,
but I confess I expected a very different result.
My vanity may be misleading me still, for I
wmust acknowledge to you privately that I think
Miss Vanstone was sorry to refuse me. The
reason she gave for her decision—no doubt a suf-
ficient reason in her estimation—did not at the
time, and does not now, seem sufficient 1o me.
She spoke in the sweetest and kindest manner;
but she firmly declared that ¢ her family misfor-
tunes’ left hor no honorable alternative but to
think of my own interests, as I had not thought
of thom myself, and gratefully to decline accept-
ing my offer.

“‘Bhe was so painfully agitated that I could

not venture to plead my own cause as I might |

otherwise have pleaded it. At the first attempt
I made to touch the personal question she en-
treated me to spare her, and abruptly left the
room. Y am still ignorant whether I am to in-
terpret the *family misfortunes’ which have set
up this barrier between us as meaning the mis-
fortune for which her parents alone are to blame,
or the misfortune of her having such a woman
as Mrs. Noel Vanstone for her sister. Tn which-
ever of these circumstances the obstacle lies it
is no obstacle in my estimation, Can nothing
remove it? I there no hope? Forgive me for
asking these questions. I can not bear up against
my bitter disappointment. Neither she nor you
nor any one bus myself know how I love her.
“Ever most truly yours,
““ GEORGE BARTRAM.

“P.8.~1I shall leave for England in a day or
two, passing through London, on my way to St.
Crux. There are family reasons, connected with
the hateful subject of money, which make me
look forward with any thing but pleasure to my
next interview with my uncle. If you address
your letter to Long’s Hotel it will be sure to
rgach me.”

It
FROM MISS GARTH TO GFORGE BARTRAM.
¢ WesTorLAND Housy, April 16,
. “Drar M=z. Bartham,—You ouly did me
Justice in stnnosing that your letter would dis.
tress me. It wa had supposed that it would

make me excessively angry as well, you wonld
not have heen far wrong. I have no paticnce
with the pride and perversity of the young wo-
men of the present day.

“I have heard from Norah. Tt is a long let-
ter, stating the particulars in full detail. I am
now going to put all the confidence in your
honor aud your discretion which T really feel.
For your sake and for Norah’s I am going to
let you know what the scruple really is which
has misled her into the pride and folly of refus-
ing you. I am old enough to speak out; and I
can tell you if she had only been wise cnough to
let her own wishes guide her she would have
said, Yes—and gladly too.

“The original cause of all the mischief is no
less & person than your werthy uncle—Admiral
Bartram.

It seems that the admiral took it into his
head (I snppose daring your absence) to go to
London by himself, and to satisfy some curlosity
of his own about Norah by calling in Portland
Place under pretense of renewing his old friend-
ship with the Tyrrels. He came at luncheon-
time and saw Norah, and, from all I can hear,
was appavently better pleased with her than he
expected or wished to be when he came into the
house.

So far this is mere guess-work; but it is un-
Tuckily certain that he and Mrs, Tyrrel had some
talk together alone whea luncheon was over,
Your name was not mentioned ; but when their
conversation fell on Norah, you were in both
their minds of course, The admiral (doing her
full justice personally) deelarcd himsclf smitten
with pity for her hard lot in life. The scandal-
ous conduct of her sister must always stand (he
feaved) in the way of her future advantage.
Who could masry her without first making it a
condition that she and her sister were to be ab-
solute strangers to each other? And even then
the objection would remain—the serious objec-
tion to the husband’s family—of being connoet-
ed by marriage with such 'a woman as Mrs.
Noel Vanstone. It was very sad; it was not
the poor girl's fault—but it was none the less
trac that her sister was her rock ahead in life.
$So he ran on, with no real ill-feeling toward
Norah, but with an obstinate belief in his own
prejudices which bore the aspect of ill-fecling,
and which people with more temper than judg-
ment wonld be but too readily disposed to resent
accordingly.

“Unfortunately Mrs. Tyrrel is one of those
people.  She is an excellent, warm-hearted wo-
man, with a quick temper and very little judg-
ment—stiongly attached to.Norah, and heartily
interested in Norah's welfare. From all I can
learn, she first resented the expression  of the
admiral’s opinion, in his presence, as worldly
and selfish in the last degree; and then inter-
preted it behind his back as a hint to her to dis-
courage his nephew’s visits, which was a down-
right insult offered to a lady in her own house.
This was foolish enough so far, but worse folly
was to come.

¢ As soon as your uncle was gone Mrs, Tyr-
rel, most unwisely and improperly, sent for
Norah, and repeating the conversation that
had taken place, warned her of the reception
she might expect from the man who stood to-
ward you in the position of a father, if she ac-
cepted an offer of marriage on your part. When
I tell you that Norah’s faithful attachment to
her sister still remains unshaken, and that there
lies hidden under her noBle submission to the
unhappy circumstances of her life a prond sus-
ceptibility to slights of all kinds, which is deeply
seated in her nature, you will understand the
truc motive of the refusal which has so natarally
and so justly disappointed you. They arc all
three equally to blame 1 this matter. Your
uncle was wrong to state his objections as round-
ly gnd inconsiderately as he did. Mrs. Tyrrel
was wrong to let her temper get the better of
her, and to suppose herself insulted wherc no
insult was intended. And Norah was wrong to
place a scruple of pride, and a hopeless belief in
her sister which no strangers cun be expected to
share, above the higher claims of an attachment
which might have secured the happiness and the
prosperity of her future life.

“But the mischiei has been done. The next
question is, can the harm be remedied ?

“I hope and believe it can. My advice is
this: Don’t take No for an answer. Give her
time enough to reflect on what she has done,
and to regret it (as I believe she will regret it)
in sccret—trust to my influence over her to
plead your cause for you at every opportunity I
can find-—wait patiently for the right moment—
and ask her again, Men, being aceustomed to
act on reflection themselves, are a great deal
too apt to believe that women act on reflection
too. Women do nothing of the sort. They act
on impulse; and in nine cases out of ten they
are heartily sorry for it afterward.

¢ In the mean while you must help your own
interests by inducing your uncle to alter his
opinion, or at least to make the eoncession of
keeping his opinion to himself. Mrs. Tyrrel
has” rushed to the conclusion that the. harm he
has done he did intentjonally, which is as muci:
as to say, in so many words, that he had a pro-
phetic conviction, when he came into the house,
of what she would do'when he left it. My ex-
planation of the matter is a much simpler one.
I believe that the knowledge of your attach-
ment naturally roused his curiosity to sce the
ohject of it, and that Mrs. Tyrrel’s injudicious
praises of Norah irritated his objections into
openly declaring themselves. Any way, your
course lies equally plain before you. Use your
influence over your uncle to persuade him into
setting matters vight again; trust my settled
resolution to sce Norah your wife before six
months more are over our heads; and believe
we your friend and well-wisher,

¢ HARRIET GARTH

Iv.
FROM MRS, DRAKE TO GEORGE EARTRAM.
‘B, Orox, April 17,

“Bir,—I direct these lines to the hotel you
usually stay at in London, hoping that you may
return scon enongh from foreign parts to receive
wy letter without delay.

“ILam sorry to sy that some unpleasant events
have taken place at St. Crux since you left it,
and that my honored master the.admiral is far
from enjoying his usnal good health. On both
these accounts I venture to write to you on my
own responsibility—for I think your presence is
needed in the house.

¢ Early in the month 2 most regretable circum-
stance took place. OQur new parlor-maid was
disecvered by Mr. Mazey, at a late hour of the
night (with her master’s basket of keys in her
possession), prying into the private decuments
kept in the east library.. e girl removed her-
self from the house the next morning before we
were any of us astir, and she has not been heard
of since. This event has annoyed and aldrmed
my master very seriously ; and to make matters
worse, on the day when the girl’s treacherous
conduct was discovered, the admiral was seized
with the first symptoms of a severe inflammatory
cold. He was not himself aware, nor was any
one else, how he had caught the chill. The
doctor was sent for and kept the inflammation
dowz until the day before yesterday—when it
broke out again under circumstances which I am
sure you will be sorry to hear as I am truly sorry
to write of them.

“On the date I have just mentioned—I mean
the fifteenth of the month—my master himself
informed me that he had been dreadfully disap-
pointed hy a letter received from you which had
come in the morning from forcign parts, and had
brought him bad news, He did not tell me what
the news was—but I have never, in all the years
1 have passed in the admiral’s service, seen him
so distressingly upset and so unlike himself as
he was ou that day. At night his uneasiness
seemed to increase. He was in such a state of
irvitation ‘that he could not bear the sound of
Mr. Mazey's hard breathing outside his door,
and he lmd his positive orders on the old man to
2o into one of the bedrooms for that night. Mr.
Mazey, to his own great regret, was of course
obliged to obey.

“Qur only meaus of preventing the admiral
from leaving his room in his sleep, if the fit un-
fortunately tock him, being now removed, Mr.
Mazey and I agrced to keep watch by “turns
through the night-—sitting with the door ajar in
one of the empty rooms near our master’s bed-
chamber, . We could think of nothing better to
do than this—knowing he would not allow us to
lock him in; and not having the door-key in our
posscssion, even if we could have ventured to
secare him in his room without his permission.
X kept watch for the first two hours, and then
Mr. Mazey took my place. After having been
some little time in my own room, it occurred to
me that the old man was hard of hearing and
that if his eyes grew at all heavy in the night
his ears were not to be trusted to warn him if
any thing happened. 1 slipped on my elothes
again and went back to Mr. Mazey. He was
neither asleep nor awake—he was between the
two, My mind misgave me, and I went on to
the admiral’s room. The door was open and the
bed was empty.

¢Mr. Mazey and I went down stairs instant-
ly. We looked in all the north rooms, one after
another, and found no traces of him. I thought
of the drawing-room next, and, heing the most
active of the two, went first to examine it. The
moment I turned the sharp corner of the pas-
sage I saw my master coming toward me through
the open drawing-room door, asleep and dream-
g, with his keys in his hands. The sliding-
door behind him was open also; and the fear
came to me then, and has remained with me
ever since, that his dream had led him through
the Banqueting Hall into the east rooms. We
abstained from waking him, and followed his
steps until he returned of his own accord to his
bedchamber. The mext morning, I grieve to
say, all the bad symptoms came back, and none
of the remedies employed have succeeded in get-
ting the bgtter of them yet. By the doctor’s ad-
vice we refrained from telling the admiral what
had happened. He is still under the impression
that he passed the night as usual in his own
room.

I have been careful to enter into all the par~
ticulars of this unfortunate accident, because nei-
ther Mr., Mazey nor myself desire to screen our-
sclves from blame, if blame we have deserved.
We both acted for the best, and we both beg
and pray you will consider our responsible situa-
tion, and come as soon as possible to St, Crux.
Our honored master is very hard to manage;
and the doctor thinks, as we do, that your pres-
ence is wanted in the house.,

I remain, Sir, with Mr. Mazey’s respects
and my own, your humble servant,

#Sopuis DRAKE.”
V.
FROM GEORGE BARTRAM TO MISS GARTH.
81, Crux, April 22.

“Dear Mrss GarTH,—Pray excuse my not
thanking yon sooner for your kind and consol-
ing letter. Woe are in sad trouble at St. Crux.
Any little irritation I might have felt at my poor
uncle’s unlucky interference in Portland Place
is all forgotten in the misfortune of his serions
illness. He is suffering from internal inflamma.
tion, produced by cold; and symptoms have
shown themsclves which are dangerous at his
age. A physician from London is now in the
house. You shall hear more in a few days.
Meantime, belicve me, with sincere gratitude,

“Yours most truly,
¢ (GEORGE BARTRAM.”

VI
FROM MR. LOSCOMBE TO MRS, NOEL VANSTONE,
“Lingoun's INw-FIELDS, Moy 6.

“Desr Mapayw, — I have unexpectedly re-
ceived some information which is of the most
vital importance to your interests. The news
of Admiral Bartram’s death has reached me this
morning. He expired at his own house on the
fourth of the present month.

“'This event at onte disposes of the considera.
tions which I had previcusly endeavored to im-
press on you, in relation to your discovery at St.
Crux. The wisest course we can now follow, is
to open communications at once with the exec-
utors of the deceased gentleman; addressing
them through the medium of the admiral’s legal
adviser, in the first instance,

‘I have dispatched a letter this day to the
solicitor in question. It simply warns him that
we have lately become aware«of the existence of
2 private Document, controlling the deceased
gentleman in his use of the legacy devised to
him by Mr. Noel Vanstone’s will. My letter
assumes that the document will be easily found
among the admiral's papers; and it mentions
that T am the solicitor appointed by Mrs. Noel
Vanstone to receive communications on her be-
half. My object in taking this step is to cause
a search to be instituted for the Trusi—in the
very probable event of the executors not having
met with it yet—before the usnal measures are
adopted for the administration of the admiral’s
estate. 'We will threaten legal proceedings if
we find that the object does not succeed. Bat
I anticipate no such necessity. Admiral Bar-
tram’s executors must be men of high standing
and position, and they will do justice to you and
o themselves in this matter, by looking for the
Trust.

“Under these ¢ircumstances you will natural-
ly ask, *What are our prospects when the docu-
ment is found? Our prospects have a bright
side and a dark side. Let us take the bright
side to begin with.

“What do we actually know ?

“We know, first, that the Trust does certain-
Iy exist. Secondly, that there is a provision in
it relating to the marriage of Mr. George Bar-
tram in a given time. Thirdly, that the time
(six months from the date of your husband’s

- death) expired on the third of this month.

Fourthly, that Mr. George Bartram (as I have
found out by inquiry, in the absence of any posi-
tive information on the subject possessed by your-
self ) is, at the present moment, & single man.
The conclusion naturally follows that the object
contemplated by the Trust, in this case, is an ob-
Jject that has failed. .

“If no other provisions have been inserted in
the document—or if, being inserted, those other
provisions should be discovered to have failed
also—1I believe it to be impossible (especially if
evidence can be found that the admiral himself
considered the Trust binding on him) for the
executors to deal with your husband’s fortune as
legally forming part of Admiral Bartram’s estate.
The legacy is expressly declared to have been
lef: to him, on the understanding that he applies
it to certain stated objecis—and those objects
have failed. Whatis to be done with the money ?
It was not left to the admiral himself, on the
testator'’s own showing; and the purposes for
which it was left have not been, and can not be,
carried out. I believe (if the case here sapposed
really happens) that the money must revert to
the testator’s estate. In that event the Law,
dealing with it as a matter of nccessity, divides
it into two equal portions. Ome half goes to
Mr. Noel Vanstone’s ehildless widow, and the
other half is divided among Mr. Noel Vanstone’s
next of kin.

“You will no doubt discover the obvious ob~
Jjection to the case in our favor, as I have here
put it. Yonu will see that it depends for its prac-
tical realization, not on one contingency, but on
a series of contingencies, which must all happen
exactly as we wish them to happen. I admit
the force of the objection—but I can toll you at
the same time that these said contingencies are
by no means so improbable as they may look on
the face of them.

¢“We have every reason to believe that the
Trust, like the Will, was not drawn by a lawyer.
That is one circumstance in our favor—that is
enough of itself to cast a doubt on the sound-
ness of all or any ‘of the remaining provisions
which we may not be acquainted with, ~ Another
chance which we may count on is to be found,
as I think, in that strange handwriting, placed
under the signature on the third page of the
Letter, which you saw, but which you unhappi-
ly omitted to read. All the probabilities point
to thess fines as written by Admiral Bartram;
and the position which they occupy is certainly
consistent with the theory that they touch the
important subject of his own sense of obligation
under the Trust.

«] wish to raise no false hopes in your mind.
1 only desire to satisfy you that we have a case
worth trying. .

¢ As for the dark side of the prospect I need
not enlarge on it. After what I have already
written, you will understand that the existence
of a sound provision unknown to us in the Trust
—~which has been properly carried out by the
admiral, or which can be properly carried out by
his rep. ives—woul ily fatal to
our hopes. The legacy would be in this case
devoted to the purpose or purposes contemplated
by vour husband, and from that moment you
would have no claim.

“T have only to add, that as soon as I hear
from the late admiral’s man of business you shall
know the result.

¢ Believe me,
“Dear madam,
¢ Faithfully yours,
¢ Jonx LoscomsE.”
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IARERAN 10 MISS CARTUL
. Cres, Sy 15

“Dear Miss GartE,—I troubie you with
another letter, partly to thunk you for your kind
expression of sympathy with me mnder the loss
that 1 have sustained, and paridy to tell you of
an extraordinary application made to my uncle’s
execntors in which yon and Miss Vanstons may
both fecl interested, as Mrs. Nocl Vanstone is di~
reetly coneerned in ik
{nowing my own ignorance of legal techni-
calities, I inclose a copy of the application in-
stead of trying to describe You will notice as
suspicious thai no explanation is given of the
manner inwhich the alleged discovery of one of
my uncle’s secrets was made by persons who are
total strangers to him.

“On being made acquainted with the cireiim.
stances, the executors at once applied o me. I
conld give them no positive information—for my
uncle never consulted mae on matters of business.
But I felt bonnd in honor to tell them, that, dur-
ing the last six months of his life, the admiral
had occasionally let fall expressions of impatience
in my hearing, which led to the conclusion that
he was annoyed by a private responsibility of
some kind. I also mentioned that he had im-
posed a very strange condition on me—a condi-
tion which, -in spite of his own assurances to the
contrary, I was persnaded could not have ema-
nated from himself—of marrying within a given
time (which time has now expired), or of not re-
cetving from him a certain sum of money which
X believed t6 be the same in amount as the sum
bequeathed to him in my covsin’s will. ‘The
execntors agreed with me that these eircum-
stances gave a color of probability to an other-
wise incredible story; and they decided that a
search should be instituted for the Secret Trust
——nothing in the slightest degree resembling this
same trust having been discovered up to that
time among the admiral’s papers.

“The search (no frifle in such a house as this)
has now been in full progress for a week. It is
superintended by both the exceators and by my
uncle’s lawyer—who is personally, as w2ll as pro-
fessionally, known fo Mr. Loscombe (Mrs. Noel
‘Vanstone’s solicitor), and who has been included
in the proceedings at the express request of Mr.
Loscombe himself. his time nothing
whatever has been found. ands and thou-
sands of letters have been cxamined—and not
one of them bears the reimotest resemblance to
the letter we are looking for.

“ Another week will bring the search to an
end. It is only at my express request that it
will be perscvered with so long. But as the
admiral’s generosity has made me sole heir to
every thing he possessed, I feel bound to do the
fuilest justice to the interests of others, however
hostile to myself those interests ma s be.

“With this view I have not hesitated to re-
veal to the lawyer a.constitutional pecniiarity
of my poor uncle’s, which was always kept a
secret among us at his own request—I mean his
tendency to somuambulism, I mentioned that
he had been discovered (by the housekeeper and
his old servant) walking in his sleep about three
weeks before his death, and that the part of the
house in which he had been seen, and the basket
of keys which he was carrying in his hand, sug-
gested the inference that he had come from cne
of the rooms in the eust wing, and that he might
have opened some of the pieces of fuvniture in
one of them. I surprised the lawyer (who
seemed to be quite ignoraut of the extraordina-
vy actions constantly perforined by sommnambu-
lists), by informing him that my nncle could
find s way shout the house, loek and unnlock
doors, and remove objeers of all kinds from one
place to another as casily in his sleep as in his
waking lours.. And I declared that, while [
felt the faintest doubt in my own mind whether
ke might, nes have bacn dreaming of the Trust
on the night in question—and partting the dream
in action in his sloep—~I should not foel satisfied
unless the rooms in the cast wing were searched
again,

“ 1t is only right to add that there is not the
least foundation w tact iov this idea of mine
During the latter part of his fatal illness my
peor mncle was quite incapable of speaking on
any subject whatever, From the fime of my
arrival at St. Crux, in the middle of last month,
to the time of his death, nos a word dropped
from him which referred in the remotest way to
the Secres Trust.

“ Here then, for the present, the matter rests.
If you think it right to communicate the con-
tents of this letter to Miss Vaustone, pray tell
her that it will not be my fault if her sister’s as-
sertion (however preposterous it may seem to my
ancle’s expeutors) is not fairly put to the proof.

“ Believe me, dear Miss Garth, always truly
yours, GeorGr BarTRAM,”

“P.S.—As soon as all husiness matters are
settled 1 am going abroad for some months, to
try the relief of change of scene. The house
will be shut up, and lefs under the charge of
Mrs. Drake. 1 have not forgotten your once
telling me that you should like to sce St. Crux,
if you ever found yourself in this neighborhood.
If you are at all.likely to be in Essex during the
time when I am abroad, T have provided against
the chance of your being disappointed, by leav-
ing instructions with Mrs. Drake to give you,
and any friends of yours, the freest admission to
the house and grounds.”

VIIL
FROM MR. LOSCOMBE TO MRS. NOEL VANSTONE.
“ LineoLy’s Inx-sirnng, May 24.
“Drar Mapawm,—After a whole fortnight’s
searcl-—conducted, I am bound to admit, with
the most conscientious and unrelaxing care—no
such document as the Secret Trust has been

TROM GLORGE

found among the papers lefe at 8t. Crux by the
late Adiniral Bartram,

“Under these circumstances the executors
{ have uecided ox acting under the ouly recogniz-
able anthority which they have to guide them—
the admiral’s own will. This docnment (exe-
cuted some years since) bequeaths the whole of
his estate, both real and personal (that is to say,
all the lands he possesses and all the money he
possesses at the time of his death), to his neph-
ow, The will is plain, and the result is inevita-
ble. Your husband's fortune is lost to yon from
this maomens, ~ Mr. George Bartram legally in-
herits it, as he legally inherits the house and
estate of St. Crax.

¢ I make no comment upon this extraordinary
close to the proceedings, The Trust may have
been destroyed, or the Trast may be hidden in
some place of concealment inaccessible to dis-
covery after the most patient and prolonged
search for it. It is useless for either of us to
speculate on the snbject now. I will not add
1o your disappointment by any references to the
time and moncy which 1 have lost in the-unfor-
tunate attempt to assert your interests. I will
merely say that my conncetion (both personal
and professional) with the matter must, from
this moment, be considered at an end.

““Yoar obedient’servant,
“Jonx LoscoMBg.”

IX.

FROM MRS. RUDDOCK (LODGING-HMOUSE KEEPER)
£O MR. LOSCOMBE.
“PaRK TERRACE, ST, Jomy's Woop,
“ Jugne 2

“Sir,—Having, by Mrs. Noel Vanstone's di-
rections, taken letters for her to the post ad-
dressed to you, and knowing no one else to ap-
ply to, I beg to inquire whether you are acquaint-
ed with any of her fiiends, for I think it right’
that they shou'd be stirred up to take some stops
about her.

¢ Mrs, Vanstone first came to, me in Novem-
ber last, when she and her maid. occupied my
apartments.  On that occasion, and again on
this, she has given me no cause to complain of
her, ,She has behaved like a Iady, and paid me
my due. I am writing, as a mother of a family,
under a sense of responsibility—I am not writing
with an intercsted motive.

¢« After proper warning given, Mrys. Vanstone
(who is now quite alone) leaves me to-morrow.
iske has not concealed from me that, her eirenm-
stances are fallen very low, and that she can not
afford to remain in my house. “Fhis is all she
has told me—T know nothing of where she is
going, or what she means to do next. But I
have every reason to believe she desires-to de-
stroy all traces by which she might be found
after leaving this place; for Idiscovered her in
tears yesterday, burning letterswhich were doubt-
less letters from her friends. In looks and con-
duct she has altered most shockingly in the last
week. [ believe there, is sgme dreadful trouble
on her mind ; and I am afraid, from what I see
of her, that she is on the eve of a serious iliness.
It is very sad to sec such a young woman so ut-
terly deserted and triendless as she is now.

“Excuse my iroubling you with this letter;
it is on my conscience to write it.  If you know
any of her relations, please warn them that time
i3 mot to be wasted. If they lose to-motrow,
they may lose the last chance of finding her.

“Your hwmble servant,
¢ CatnErINg Rubpock.”
X,
FROM MR. LOSCOTBE TO MRS. RUDDOCK.
S Las00LN's TNN-FIRLDS, «June 2

¢ Mapam,—My only connection with Mrs.
Nocl Vanstone was a professional ene, and that
connection is now at an cud. I am not ac-
quainted with any of her friends; and I can not
undertake to interfere personally either with her
present or future proceedings.

““ Regretting my inability to afford you any
assistance, 1 remain, your obedient servant,

¢ Jorex LoscoMBr.”

THE L;; SCENE.
AARON'S BUILDINGS.

CHAPTER I

Ox the seventh of June the owners of the
merchaniman Delwerence received wuews that
the ship had touched at Piymouth to land pas-
sengers, and had then continued her homeward
voyage to the Port of London. Kive days later
the vessel was m the river, and was towed into
the East India Docks. .

Having transacted the business on shore for
which he was personally responsible, Captain
Kirke made the necessary arrangemen:
ter for visiting his brother-in-law’s parsonage in
Suffolk, on 1he seventeenth of the month,  As
usual, in such cases, he received a list of com-
missions t¢ execute for his sister on the &
fore he left London.  One of these commus
took him into the neighborhood of C 2
Town. Ife drove to his destination from the
Docks, and then dismissivg the vehicle, set forth
to walk back southward toward the New Road.

He was not well acquainted with the distriet,
and his attention wandered further and further
away {rom the scene around Lhim as be went
on. His thoughts, roused by the prospect of sce-
ing his sister again, had led his memory back to
the night when he had parted from her, leaving
the house on foot, The spell so strangely laid
on him in that past time had kept its hold
through all after events. 'The face that had
hannted him on the lonely road had haunted
him again on the lonely sca.  The woman who
had followed him, as in a dream, to his sister’s
door, had followed him—thonght of his thought,
and spirit of his spirit—to the deck of his ship.

Through storm and calm on the voyage out,
through storm and calm on the voyage home,
she had been with him. In the ceaseless tur-
moil of the London strects she was with him
now. He know what the first question on his
Jips wouid be, when he had scen his sister and
her boys. I shall try to talk of something
else,” he thought; *“but when Lizzie and T are
alene, it will come out in spite of me.”

The necessity of waiting to let a string of
carts pass at a turning before ae crossed, awak-
ened him to present things. He looked about in
amomentary confusion, ~ The strect was strange
te him; he had lost his way.

The first foot-passenger of whom he inquired
appeared to have no time to waste in giving in-
formation. ‘Hurriedly directing him fo cross to
the other side of the road, to turn down the first
street he came to on his right hand, and then to
ask again, the stranger unceremouniously hasten-
ed on without waiting to be thanked.

Eirke followed his directions, and took the
turning on his right., The street was short and
narrow, and the houses on either side were of
the poorer order. He lovked up as he passed
the corner to see what the name of the place
might be. . It was called “ Aaron’s Buildings,”

Tow down on the side of the * Buildings”
along which he was walking a little erowd of
idlers was assembled round two eabs, both drawn
up before the door of the same house. Kirke
advancod to the crowd to ask his way of any
civil stranger among thém who might 2ot be in
a hurry this time,  On approaching the cabs he
found a woman disputing with the drivers, and
heard enough to inform him fhat two vehicles
had been sent for by mistake where oniy one
was wanted.

The house door was open; and when he turn-
ed that way next, he looked casily into the pas-
sage, over the heads of the people in front of

1.

The sight that met his eyes should have been
shielded in pity from the observation of the
street.  He saw a slatternly girl, with a frighe-
encd face, standing by an old chair placed in
the middie of the passage, and holding a wo-
man on the chair, too weak and helpless to sup.
port herself—a woman apparently in the 1
stage of illness, who was about to be removed,
when the dispute outside was ended, in one of
the cabs. Her head was drooping when he first
saw her, and an old shawl which covered it had
fallen forward so as to kide the upper part of
her face.

Before he conld look away again the giil in
charge of her raised her head and restored the
shawl to its place. The action disclosed her
face to view, for an instant only, before her
head drooped back on her bosom. In that in-
stant he. saw the woman whose beaunty was the
haunting remembrance of his life~—whose image
had been vivid in bis mind not five minutes
sipce!

The shock of the double recognition—the rec-
ognition, at the same moment, of the face, and
of the drcadful change in it—struck him speech-
less and helpless.  The steady presence of mind
in all emergencies, which had become a habit
of his life, failed him for the first time. The
poverty-stricken street, the squalid mob round
the door, swam before his eyes. e staggered
back and canght at the iron railings of the house
behind him,

¢ Where are they taking her to?” he heard a
woman ask, close at his side.

“To the hospital, if they will have her,” was
the reply. *‘And to the work-house, if they
won’t.”

That horrible answer roumsed him. He in-
stantly pushed his way through the crowd and
entered the house.

The misunderstanding on the pavement had
been set right, and one of the cabs had driven
off. As he crossed the threshold of the door he
confronted the people of the house at the mo-
ment when they were moving her. The cab-

| man who had remained was on one side of the

chair, and the woman whe had been disputing
with the two drivers was on the other. They
were just lifting her when Kirke’s &all fignre
Garkened the door.

“What are you doing with that lady?” he
asked,

The cabman looked up With the insolence of
his reply visible in bis cyes before his Jips eould
after 1t.  Bnt the woman, quicker than he, saw
the suppressed agitation in Xivke's face, and
dropped her hold of the chair in an instant.

Do you know her, Sir?” asked the woman,
eagerly. “Are you one of her friends ?”

 Yes,” said Kivke, without hesitation,

#1’s not tay fault, Sir,” pleaded the woman,
shrinking under the lock he fixed on her. “1
would have waited® patiently #1I° her friends
found her—I would indeed 1"

Kirke made no reply. He turned and spoke
to the cabman.

¢ Go out,” he said, ““and close the door after
you. I'll send you down your money directly.
What room in the house did youn take her from
when you brought her down here ¥ he resumed,
addressing himself to the woman again.

«*The first floor back, Sir.”

“Show me the way to it.”

e stooped and lifted Magdalen in his arms.
Tler head rested gently on the sailor’s breast;
her eyes looked up Wwonderingly into the sailor’s
face. She smiled and whispered to him vacant-
ly. Yler mind had wandered back to old days
at home, and her few broken words showed that
she fancied herself a child agazin in her father’s
arms.  *“Poor papa!” she said, softly, * Why
do you look so sorry?  Puor papa!”

The woman led the way into the back room
on the first foor. It was very small; it was
miserably furuished. But the little bed was
clean, and the few things in the room were neat-
iy kept. Kirke laid her tenderiy on the bed.

She canght one iof his hands in her burning fin-
gers.  “‘Don’t clistress mamma about me,” she
said.  ““Send fior Norah.” Kitke tried gently
to releasc his hand ; but she only clasped it the
more eagerly. He sat down by the bedside to
wait until it pleased her to release him. The
woman stood looking at them, and erying in a
corner of the room, Kirke observed her atten-
tively.  ¢‘Speak;” he said, after an interval, in
low, quict tones. ““Speak in her presence, and
tell me the truth.”

With many words, with many tears, the wo-
man spoke.

She had let her first floor to the lady a fort-
night since. The lady had paid a week’s rent,
and had given the name of Gray. She had been
out from morning till night, for the first three
days, and had come home ugain, o every occa-
sion, with -a wretchedly weary, disappointed
look. The woman of the house had suspected
that she was in hiding from her friends, under
a falsemame; and that she had been vainly try-
ing to raise money, or to get some employment,
on the three days when she was out for so long,
tnd when she looked so disappointed on coming
home. However that might be, on the fourth
ay she bad fallen il with shivering fits and hot
fits, turn and turn about.  On the fifth day she
was worse; and on the sixth she was too sleepy
at one time, and too light-headed at another, to
be spcken to. The chemist (who did the doc-
toring in those parts) had come and looked at
her, and had said he thought it was a bad fever.
He had left a ““saline draught,” which the wo-
mon of the house had paid for ont of her own
pocket, and had administered without cffsct.
She bad ventured on searching the only box
which the lady bad brought with her, and
had foind nothing in it but a fow necessary
articles of linen—no dresses, no ornaments, not
so much as the fragment of a letter which might
help in discovering her friends. Between the
risks of keeping her under these circumstances,
and the barbarity of turning & sick woman into
the street, the landlady herself had not hesi-
tated.  She woulgd willingly have kept her ten-
ant, on the chance of the jady’s recovery, and
.on_the chanee of friends turning up. But not
half an hour since her husband—who never
came near the house except to take her money
—had come to rob her of her little earnings, as
usual. She had been obliged to tell him that no
reot was in hand for the first floor, and that
none was likely to be i hand until the lady ve-
covered, or her friends found her. On hearing
this he had mercilessly insisted—well or ill—
that the lady should go. ‘There was the hospital
to take her to; and if the hospital shut its doors,
there was the woirk-house to try next. If she
was not out of the place in an hour’s time he
threatened to come back and take her out him~
self. His wife knew but too well that he was
brate enough to be as good as his word ; and no
other choice had been left her but to do as she
had done, for the sake of the lady herself. X

The womgn told her shocking story with ev-
ery appearance of being honestly ashamed of it
Toward the end Kirke fclt the clasp of the burn-
ing fingers slackening round his hand. He look-
ed back at the bed again. Her weary cyes were
closing, and, with her face still turred toward
the sailor, she was sinking into slecp.

LOVE-SONG.

Tre light is slowly fading,
The moon is in the sky,

It is the hour for pasting—
My only love, good-by!

Hide not those rosy blushes,
Droop not that dark blue eye,

One kiss, and one last blessing—
My only love, good-by?!

Dark as the heaven above us,
So doth my future lie;

Thy memory like the moon shall rise—
My only love, good-by!

HOLLY SPRINGS.

We publish on page 29 three illustrations of
Horry Serinos, Mississippi, lately occupied by
our troops. This little town, one of the prettiest
and most salubrious in the State of Mississippi, was
for a long time occupied by the rebel army of the
Southwest. They were driven out of it early last
month by General Grant, who pushed through it
and on to Oxford. Since then the rebels, or rather
some guerrilla bund claiming to act on behalf of
the rebels, fell upon a couple of companies of in-
faniry whom General Grant had left at Hoily
Springs, captured and paroled them; so that, to
the best of our knowledge, at present Holly Springs
is in the hands of the insurgents. It is situate on
the Jline of the Mobile and Ohio railway, and is
about twenty miles south of Grand Junction, and
twenty-eight miles north of Oxford.

THE BANKS EXPEDITION.
We publish on page 21 an engraving, from a
sketch by our special artist, Mr. Hamilton, of the
TANDISG oft GENERAL BANKS anD STArF from
the steamer North Star at thelevee at New Orleans,
on the evening of Sunday, Dec. 14. This solves the
mystery which has so long overhung the destina-
tion of the Banks flotilla. General Banks has gone
to New Orleans to supersede General Butler, and
take commuand of the Bepartment of the Southwest,
including the States of Lonisiana, Texas, Alabama,
and Mississippi. He assumed command on the
day after his arrival, and on the following day d

patched an expedition which retook Baton Rouge.
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WEDDING WORDS.

A gewen for my lady’s car,
A jewel for her finger finc,
A diamond for her bosom dear,
Her bosom that is mine.

Dear glances for my lady’s eyes,

Dear looks around her form to twine,
Desr kisses for the lips I prize,

Her dear lips, that are mine.

Dear breathings to her, soft and low,
Of how my lot she’s made divine;

Dear silences, my love that show
For her whose love is mine.

Dear cares lest clouds should shade her way,
That gladness only on her shiile,

That she be happy s the May,
‘Whose lot is one with mine,

Dear wishes hovering round her life,

And tending thoughts, and dreaos divine,
To feed with perfect joy the wife

Whose happiness is mine.

BROTHERS IN ARMS.

LaurA CREXERY sat alone, with a gleam of
wicked triumph in her handsome eyes. Vhat was
there in that fair, false face to make men hate each
other? Her cousins Robert and Charlie Lansdowne
had been trne brothers hefore she came-— brave
Robert, handsome Charlie! She was a little, slight
thing, not large cnough, you would think, to be
noticed in a ball-reom—a tiny, elfish sprite, with
cheeks as pink as the fower o’ the peach; light
soft hair, falling whenever it escaped from comb
and coiffure into loose, shining curls; smalldeli-
cate features, almost Jike a child's, wnh a SOrrow-
ful curve to the full, red, childish lips; and blue
eyes, large, and v,hen she (,hose languid, but eapa-
ble of ﬂ'uhmg out balefal fires. She was not ac-
complished as other womnen are. She did not sing,
but when she spoke her voice thrilled you with a
weird sweetness of its own., She did not dance,
but her motions had a certain bird-like grace that
needed not to be measured off by music. She did
not talk much, but every thing she said pigned you
into a wonder what-she would say next, a sort of
curiosity that proved fatal.

It was an evil hour when her father died in
France, where he had gone after his wife’s death,
when little Laura was only five years old; :md
where he had lingered on for fifteen years, as Amer-
jcans sometimes will, meaning every year to go
howe again.

There was nothing for Laura but to go to her
ungle and aunt Lansdowne, whom she had not seen
for all those years. -Her father made the arrange-
ments for this removal during his last illness, so
that after his death thete only remained to settle a
few last matters, and to make the journey under
the eseort of one of his friends.

In judging Laura Chenery it is necessary to re-
member that she had been motherless for fifteen
years ; and that her education had been the super~
ficial culture of person aud manners, utterly to the
neglect of lLieart and spirit. Her father had seen
ne faults in her.  She was his idol—the only thing
he had loved in the world since the New England
violets had sprung thick above the heart of her
mother, In his judgment she could not err. At
seventeen he took her from school, and for the next
three years she mingled with all the freedom of an
American young lady in that gay, Parisian society
in which her father found his only divertisement.

She did not like going to the quiet, country home
of the Lansdownes; but there was no help, and so
she resolved to make the best, or rather the worst
of it. Ttwould gohard, she thought, if there were
not some poor, honest country parson, some sirug-
gling lawyer, or rising doctor, with whom she
could amuse herself for a while, and then— But
she did not dizquiet herself. She meant to live and
shine in a far dilferent sphere from the one to which
she was going; but with eat-like confidence in her
power to fall on her feet she neverworried as other
‘women do.

She was more fortunate than she had expected,
for she found herself domesticated under the same
roof with two gentlemen whom even her exacting
taste could not help approving—brothers, too, and
there was wickedness enough in her to feel the de~
Jight of an ordinary conquest ten times enhanced
by the zestful triumph of setting two who ought to
love each other by the ears.

Robert and Charles Lansdowne were specimens
of the noblest fype of the American gentleman.
And search the world aver you will hardly find the
peer of this type. Englighmen are stanch and
true and persistent; but, as a race, solid, heavy,
dogged. Frenchmen are too mercurial; their na-
ture overflows in the external, and the sources of
their emotions are not deep. They can love and
kill themselves; but for the love that lives on si-
lently and suffers, *‘hopes, and endures, and is
patient,” they lack the capacity., Germans are
wisty and phlegmatic. Only ‘the thorough-bred
American gentleman is stench and true and long-
enduring as a Briton ; gay and courteous and chiv-
alrous as a Parisian; and earnest, ideal, and spir-
ituel as the countrymex. of Goethe and Schiller.
But then it takes culture and polish. Such growths
do not run wild in any sotl,

Robert and Charlie hawd been educated well, in
the best sense. They wewe strong aud true—men
of to-day ; ready to eujoy as to suffer or to work.
Why do such men make emsy victims, unlessit be
because the uttermost faith in women is part of
both their breeding and their natures?

I think that, unconsciouisly to themselves, they
both loved Laura Chenery at first sight. Their
hearts warmed toward her nuturally—so fair and
young, in those deep mouruing garments which
enhanced ber pure, blonde beauty as all the tricks
of color and crnament could never have done.  So

shy, too, she scemed, and so pathetically, almost
humbly gratefol for every attention. They meant,
each one, to regard her and to treat her as the sis-
ter they had always coveted, but never had. They
did not guess that, however dear sisters may e,
the love is calm, and dees not fever pulses or
quicken heart-beats.

Lawa lay awake two hours—a long time for
her— one. night, when she first knew them, to de-
cide whether she should marry either of them ; for
that she could have her choice hetween them she
never doubted. They were rich and well-born.
Charlie was handsome, and Robert would have
been called so any where but at Charlie’s side.
They were brave and true. She knew, in her weak,
wicked little heart, that if either of them loved it
would be for life and death and forever. But she
said “No” at the end of her two hours’ musing.
She knew them well enough to be certain that ths
future she bad dreamed of and coveted she could
mever attain as the wife of either. They would be
loving, but never weak. If she was Mrs. Lans-
downe, favewell to all her dreams of shining again
in the gay world of Paris; of breaking more hearts
as a wife than she had cver stifred as a maiden ; of
queening it by sea and shore and mountain. She
must be the loved, honored, cherished wife of one
man—no more, no less. With her untouched,
careless heart, and her dominant vanity, it would
not suit her. So she put the idea aside and went
to sleep,

And knowing how fatally well that steadfast
Lansdowne nature would love, she yet sct herself
deliberately at work to captivate them both.

1t was no hard task. They had known women
enough, but they had never sojourned in the Tsle
of the Syrens. Do you think True Thomas had
never seen fair sweet faces among rortals when be
followed Fay Vivian across the stteam? There are
women whose presence breathes an atmosphere as
fatal as those subtle old poisons they used to sprin-
kle on handkerchiefs and distill into bouquets,

I do not know which brother yielded first to the
madness, I think the spell was upon them both
from the very first hour they ever saw her; but it
was months before they understood themselves.
Laura Chenery enjoyed that summer. There was
a piquant charm in the eruel mischief she was
doing. No one knew what was coming ; only one
guessed her purpose. Brs, Lansdow: ne, a gentlc,
middle-aged lady, with the keeu instinct a mother’s
love gives, had read bher secret; and hateQ ber, as
even such'good gentle women cun hate for a wrong
to their nearest and dearest, never for one which
touches their own selves only.

And yet what could she do?  She could not send
the orphan daughter of her only brother away from
the protection "of her toof. Would warning her
sons—her dear boys she called them—do any goud ?
She tried it. Robert was the elder. She had al-
ways been able to approach. him more nearly than
handsome, good-natured Charlie ; though all the
rest of the world called Robert haughty and reti-
cent, He had never outgrown his boyishhabit of
lounging in his mother’s reom, and talking over
with ber all that interested him-—all but Miss
Chenery. Up to this time, since ber first coming,
they had never talked of ker. Mrs. Lansdowne
was no diplomatist. She always attacked her ene-
my in the front, and that mode of warfare has its
own advantages.

“Which isit,” she said, lookmg at Robert steadi-
ly, “that Laura loves, you or Charlie? So far as
T can discover she measures out her favors pretty
equally. T should have thought Charlie wonld
have been most to her taste.”

Robert Lansdowne crimsoned like a girl bereath
his mother’s steady gaze. Her words had opened
before him a new aspect of affairs. Could it be
that Charlie loved her—his own younger brother,
whom he had cherished all his life as the best half
of himself? By the keen pang, sharp as a sword
thrast, which this thought gave hiw, he knew how
dear she had become to himself. Disguise was
uscless.  Ilis mother had taken him unawares, be-
fore he had his defenses ready. She was mistress
of the position. He looked up with the instinctive
appeal for sympatby, the ll?lpl?ssneas whick the
bravest man might feel in precisely such & crisis.

Do you think Charlie loves her, mother? Be-
cause, God help me, I know I do.”

“Yes, I think CHarlie loves her.”

“Who does she love, mother? If you have read
Charlie’s heart and mine, you must have seen hers
also.”

A shiver of hope shook the strong limbs as the
man spoke. He was not prepared fdr his mothér’s
answer.

¢ She has none.”

““What, no heart ?”

¢ None. A colder or more ntterly selfish woman
never lured a good man on to madness. She has
becen striving for the poor triumph of making you
both love her. She does not mean to marry either
of you. The only palliation is that she does not
know what she is doing.  She judges other people’s
natures by her own, and never guesses that there
are hearts of which an unhappy love makes utter
shipwreck. Is it too late, Robert? Are you too
far gone for self-conquest? Can you not laru to
forget or despise her ?"”

Robert Lansdowne had not interrupted his mo-
ther; but he spoke now, resolately,

“Mother, I should not have suffered any one
else, man or woman, to say wiat you have said.
Even when it comes from you I must utter my pro-
test. You do not understand Laura, and you mis-

judge her sorely. It may be true that she would
not marry either of us, but she has not lured us on
to love her, She has been as artless and as care-
less as & child, and that is where her great charm
lies. 1f we both love her it is our sorrow, and not
Her blame. She has treated us as brothers—had
she not o right to expect to find brothers in the
nearest friends she bad in the world? She has
never given either of uz, as I believe—at any rate
she has never given me—reason or right to look
upon her in any  other light.”
Iys. Lansdowoe smiled a little Ditterly, and a

moment afterward sighed. Mothers have played
the part of Cassandra till one would think they
should have grown to find it easy; but it costs a
sharp pang still to see the pronheu) they kaow is
all toe sadly true rojected with scorn; and the
loved one rushing on unheeding, rash tempter of
his fate.

Going out of doors Robert Lansdowne met his
brother. A Ditter, murderous feeling stole into
Lis heart. A shudder' shook him lest he might
grow to hate his own brother if Laura loved him
An evil spirit whispered him to go at once to her
and see her first. Perhaps her heart was natonched
yet, and she might be won by the first comer. And
then the old, chivalrous Lansdowne honor, the stur-
dy love of fuir play, reasserted itself. No matter
what it should cost he would deal justly by his own
Lrother. He went up to Charlie and spoke with a
fivm tone which it cost him an effort to make so
steady,

“Do you love Laura—our cousin #*

The tone, the look, the question revealed all to
Charlie Lansdowne. He knew his own heart, and
knew his brother’s. He answered, after a moment,
as firmly,

I do—with all my heart, mind, and strength.”

“Have you told her sop”

¢ No, I have only just found out for myself that
she is my only hope on carth.”

Robert looked at him with a strange pity for
them both in his eyes. e put his hand en his
Yyounger brother’s shouldl.r geutlv as when they
were boys together. He smd in a low, changed
voice,

¢ God help us, Charlie, for I love her too, We
are brothers—let us treat cach other fairly. If you
had not been dear to e so many years I would
have gone to her now, and won her, if I could, be-
fore she knew she could have the choice between
us. But, come what will, we will be houest with
cach other. She sball know both your love and
mine, and the one she chooses may stay and be
happy. The other—"

T had already made up my mind what T should
do if I failed,” said handsome Charlie, with a
strange quiver round his mouth. “The cause so
many are dying for needs good men and true.  If
1 can not win Laura I can find forgetfulness, pex-
haps, or a grave, in the war.”

“ So be it,” Robert answered, resolut: “We
will write to her and tell her the truth—Dbid her
choose as her heart guides her, wishout fear or
favor. The chosen one shall stay at home, and the
one she rejects shall enlist to-morrow.”

““You are the seribe and the poet. You shall
write for us both;” and Chaslie Lansdewne made
a vaiu effort to speak in his old gay tone.

What & scene it was when those two brothers
sat down in the hush of that summer day to write
the letter on whose reception Linged more than life
or death! The sunshine lay warm and still over
the fields—a slumberous haze swam in the air—hills
and meadows were green and bright—an earth in
which, on such & day, Eve might have ceased to
mourn for her lost Hden. And yet with what a
choking anguish of suspense those two hearts
throbbed! Robert executed his task faithfally.
He told his cousin, in fitting words, how dearly
they both loved Ler——one as well as the other. Ile
told her how ready either would be to give up all
of life to her happiness; to cherish her more ten-
derly than ever woman was cherished befora, Then
he bade her look into her own heart and fix her
choice, The one on whom it should fall would
stay to make her happiness and his own—the other
would go to find death or peace on the ficld of battle.

When all was written they read it over, both of
them silently, and then they clasped hands over it
—a compact which both would hold sacred.

Then they gent it in.

They wailed two hours before an answer came.
They opened it, noticing even then how like Laura
it was—the delicate, elegant paper, with the violet
odor, and the aristocratic monogram at the top of
the sheet. The contents also were like Laura—
too like her. Even now she would not tell them
honestly that she loved neither of them—that such
a marriage would not suit her.  She wrote artful-
ly. She loved them both, she said—indeed, in-
deed she did; they would break her heart if they
doubted it; loved them far too well to choose be-
tween them, and send one away to what she be-
lieved would be certain death. They must not
ask her. Inireaties would be useless, She would
never make a decision which would cause so much
pain to either of those who were so dear to her.
Tt was a pity she had ever come there. She would
go away. She could take care of herself, and they
should both stay at home and forget ber, and be as
happy as they were before the evil hout in which
she came.

Her letter was charmingly worded. Nothing
could have been prettier or more touching. It
produced precisely the effect she had intended.
‘They were both more deeply in her toils than ever;
and in either breast arose a feeling which neithex
cared to define toward the other. Iach thought
that if it were not for her fear of wounding his
brother ke should have triumphed; and cach be-
gan to repent of his generosity, and to wish that
he had waited for no courtesy, but pressed his point
before she knew that she held two heatts instead
of oue. They struggled with this feeling, and suc.
ceeded so fur as to suppress its utterance, Charlie
was the first to speak:

“Qur plan has failed. We must try another.
You are the elder. You shall go to her first, and
find out whether she wonld have married you if [
had not been in the way. I think when you are
with her face to face you can at least Ilearn the
truth, If you fail, then comes my chance.”

Robert Lansdowne's mood just then was not gen-
¢rous.  He was but human, and ix love; that js,
say wiser thun I, temporarily Leside himself. He
wrung his Lrother’s hand ha d tarned toward
the house ; for they had been sitting in a little sum-
wer-house which they bad built together when they
were happy boys.

He found Laura in a small parior which, since

her tirst coming, had been tacitly of
as a sort of boudeir. She was lock
lv.. Her hair was falling in.soft curling masses
about her primrose face, and her blue eyes looked
misty, as if their beams wexe half quenchied in un-
shed tears.  Standing at the door, Robert L.
downe looked st her a moment. Iow beautiful .
she was! How he longed to take her to his heart,
the ellish, changeful thing! At first she seemed
not to iotice his approach; but after he bad had
time for a good, long, hungry look at her, she got
up, and with a childlike ery of * Oh, Robert, Rob-
ert!” she was in his arms, on Lis breast. For one
instant of perilous joy he believed that she loved
bim. If he could have died then—but death is
seldom merciful, and it was better, perhaps, tit
he should work out his fate,

“You do love me!” he cried, in a tone of pas-
sionate triumph.,

“Oh yes, indeed, and Charlie too—as well as
if you were my brothers,”” wus the answer which
let him know that he had misunderstond her, and
had his task to begin over again, l

It was all in yain. She was a little intrigante,
worthy of her French training. = Wildest waves of
passion were shivered tofragments, and dashed Lack
from the smooth, glacial front of Ler selfish
He could win no more from her than the letter !
disclosed, Even if she did love one of them b
she said, nothing should ever induce her to confess
it and banish the other.  She was Immovable und
impenetrable. As a last argument, he told ber
that the effect of ber preseni course would be to
banish them both. It she made ne choice Loth
must go instead of one, T think in her wicked
little beart she was glad of this. It seemed just
then an easy way of disposing of them. She was
beginning to find that the spirits she had eveked
were too mighty for her. She professed dire dis-
may, but shic did pot yield an inch. 8he would
not choose one and banish the other, she persisted;
for if the one she sent away died she should feel as
if she was bis murderer—as if bis bleod was upon
her head. X they both wanted to go and Lreak
her Leart she could not help it—at least ske would
uot feel that skhe had sent them.

Artfally, indeed, she managed to keep her place
in Robert Lansdewne’s e , he thought
she was even tenderer and than he had

ven up to her
i very love-

dreamed ; but be had to give up his case all the
same.

For one instant ]\c caught her in his arms,
b her
v eut and

Lanra wes not of

n.
It was only another failure.
a nature to Le overpersuaded against what she be-

lieved to be her own interest. There is no armor
so bullet-proof as want of feeling. Where there is
xo heart how can any wound be tmertal ?

It was sunset when Charlie Jeft her, and she
curled herself up in the corner of the sofu for a twi-
light nap—tired out, indeéd, witlr the excitements
of the afterngon, but profoundly self-complacent,
and as placid as a dormonse.

I am off to-morrow,” Charlie said, going back
to Robert, and trying to be Lrave and careless.
‘I'here was something in his tone thongh that went
to his brother’s heart as no moan of anguish would
have done; making him long for the moment to
put aside his own grief and comfort bis rival.

‘¢ You will have a comrade, Charlie; I am going
too,” he said, kindly. ‘‘We ought to have gone
in the spring. We should have heen spared some
pain,”

Charlie did not answer, Tle sat silently for a
time looking toward the west, where the sunset
clouds were kindling into golden flames. low
many times they had looked out together toward
those distant hills, and the sunset burning above
them, he and his brother! Would they ever look
at them again 2

“ Who will tell mother ?” he asked, after a little
while,

“1 will,” Robert said, quietly.
to her now.”

Some of the particulars of that interview were
told me afterward. Robert Larsdowne told his
mother all the story—showed her the letter in which
Laura had replied to them; and announced to her
their joint resolution. Mrs. Lansdowne tried in
vain to convince him that Lanra had but verified
her own predictions—the impression of her charac-
ter which she had entertained from the first, His
faith could not be shaken. He believed, mereover,
that she loved onc or the other of them with all
her heart, only she hac been too generous toward
both, teo grateful for “heir love, to make her elecs
tmn.

“Do you not know w well enough,” Mrs.
Lansdowne cried, pressed her patience, ““to Le
sure that none of us would display our unselfish-
ness in guite such a way as v banish the dearest
object of our love without even a parting word to
cheer him under his sentence 27

1 think, tender mother as she was, she would
rather either of her dear boys should have gone
away, with the certainty of never returning, than
to have had him stay to be Laura Chenery’s hus-
band. At any rate she did not oppose them.  She
gave them her blessing the next morning, though
the tears chioked her words; and then she pat her
hand into their father's, turning for comfort, with
pale, piteous face, to the love that had been ber
joy and pride Lefore they were born.

They west away without seeing Laura again.
She Legged to be spared the puin of bidding them
adien, and you may be sure Mrs. Lansdowue did
noturge her.  Even the brothers felt it was for the
best they should not see again the fair child’s face
that bad werked their woe.

They joined a regiment that had already beesn
some months in the fickld and seer hard service, and
so from the first they became familiar with the
actual presence of v They shared together many
a ]7crilous Teconnoissance, mauy a weary march.
Bat all this time there kad been a certain reserve
between th The frank, war avted freedera
of their boyish love was gone. There were some
subjects of which they mever spoke. I wonder

“1 am going
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whether into those true hearts there had not crept
a bitter leaven?

At last, fighting boldly side by side, they fell—
both of them. Pausing a moment in the fray, their
comrades bore them a little off the field and laid
them both, wounded and bleeding sore, beside a
muzmuring brook, under the pitiless Southern sky.
And there they lay, waiting the surgeon and their
turn for care, or waiting death—they knew not
which,

In that hour their hearts softened toward each
other. They were brothers after all, and had lain
in the same mother’s arms, climbed the same fa-
ther’s knee! Charlie spoke first, for his was the
more demonstrative nature of the two.

“ Robbie, boy, those rebels hit hard. I believe
they have done for us. Let us die loving brothers,
if die we must. Neither of us were to blame for
loving her. It was no treachery, for neither of us
knew the othet's heart. Why should there be any
coldness between us?”

Robert Lansdowne remembered just them for
how many years he had been proud of his hand-
some brother. He thought how dear they had
been to each other—the dearest, till ske came, of
any thing the earth held. Could it be that there
lurked in his heart a secret willingness that his
brother should fall—a thought that, in such a case,
it might be that joy would wait for him at home?
Pangs of self-humiliation torturad him worse than
his sore wounds had done. He writhed along on
the sward closer to his brother’s side, and threw
his arm over his neck.

He did not say any thing. He was too weak
just then, or too wretched ; but Charlie understood
the language of that mute caress, and turired his
face toward the true eyes that sought it so wistful-
ly. From that moment, come life or death, the
bitter leaven was gone; there could never be any
more coldness or misunderstanding between those
two hearts.

They did not die there, by that brook-side, un-
der the Southern sun. Their turn for help came
sooner than they thought. Before nightfall they
were in the hospital, in two beds, side by side. At
the first the surgeon had slight hope of them.
Their wounds were similarly located, and their
chances for life seemed equal. If they had been
less vigorously moulded, less perfect in phys-
ical development, they swould have died in the be~
ginning ; but having lived three days, it began
to seem possible that they might live yet longer.
X do not know whether they at all hoped to recov-
er. Life is sweet, they say; but how if you bave
exhausted the foam and the sparkle, and thé cup
is already at the lees? It would not be so hard
then to see it overturned on the thirsty sand.

The morning of the fourth day therc came a
letter, It was to Robert, in his mother’s hand.
They let him read it, and Charlie lay and watched
him. How white his lips grew! and what was
that shadow that shut its darkening gloom down
over the proud, masterful face? Charlie shivered
with vague apprehension even befors his brother
handed him the letter and bade him read if.

Mrs, Lansdowne had written with that sort of
triumph to which even the best of us are not su-
perior when we find our intuitions verified, our
prophecies fulfilled. Perhaps, too, she thought she
was but administering a wholesome tomic, which
having taken they would be her brave, cheerful
boys again. Laura, she wrote, was soon to be mar-
ried to a French gentleman, an old admirer, who
had found Paris dull without her, and come across
the seas to seek her out. She seemed very happy,
the gay, careless thing-—in a sort of jubilant, ex-
ultant state over her future prospects, and utterly
without thought or care for the absent cnes whom
she had driven away. Long before their term of
service should expire she would be settled in an-
other land. Surely they must see at last how un-
worthy she bad been, and so forget her, and bring
‘back the old, cheery faces to the old cheery home.

I think Mrs. Lansdowne would have cut off the
hand that penned those words rather than have
written them, if she could but have known where
and how they would find her boys. Charlie read
them calmly. He could bear to see his idol broken
when he knew it false. It is well that all natures
do not cling to an object with the tenacity which
is so futal. When he had finished he handed the
paper back to his brother.

“ T am. not surprised, Robbie,” he said, quietly.
1 have been fecling for some time that she was
never worth the pangs she cost us. Let her go.”

“Thank God you can say so.” There was an
unspeakable bitterness of anguish in Robert Lans-
downe’s tone. “J can’t. ¥ loved her, and that was
the end. I gave her up, but I wanted to believe
in her. It was a cruel blow to rob me of my faith,
Is there nothing on earth or in heaven but one gi-
gantic falsehood 7

He stopped speaking, with a suppressed groan.
His sore wound had begun to bleed again in his
excitement, as they say a murdered man’s will when
his foot draws near who struck the blow, He had
got his death in that hour. 'There had been slight
enough chance of saving him before--it was im-
?ossible now. He lay silent all that day suffer-
ing tortures to which no groan bore witness, and
which were only to be guessed from the shudder-
ing spasms which shook the strong limbs, and the
great, cold drops which beaded the wide forehead.
Just at midnight he spoke:

‘ Charlie, I am glad that we were true friends
and brothers again before thatletter came. Remem-
ber I die loving you, Tell my mother if souls live
hereafter my soul will find hers there—the only
faithful woman I ever knew.”

Those were his last words. If his soul going out
into the dark uttered any wild cry for God’s peace
and pardon mortal ears did not hear it. There
was a smile more beautiful than life on the still face
over which the night-lamp gleamed, but the lips
were frozen,

The next spring Charlie Lansdowne was at home,
worn and enfeebled, a man whose days of proud
strength were over, but he lived, He could see

the crocus spring up in the meadows, and catch the
sweet breath of the violets on the hill-side. His
nature was too sunny and cheerful for utter wretch-
edness, but the joy of the old days could never come
back. The friend who had shared those happier
times slept under the pines, bencath which they had
sat together and dreamed their boyish -dreams.
‘Woe for the voice thut would never answer again
to any summouns——the lips would never smile more.
‘Was there any place in the hereafter where he
should see again those true, kindly eyes?

Mrs, Lansdowne never asked that question. She
acoepted her son’s last words as a pledge. She
knew that somewhere, when the life of dreams
should be ever and the life of reality begin, they
should find each other, she and her boy—her best
loved boy; for she confessed it now to her own
heart that he had always been the dearest,

She goes about still, pale and quict; but oh so
gentle anfl so patnent' She tries to live for the
sake of Charlie and Charlie’s father; but ber true
hope, the rest which shall be her reward by-snd-
by, is in the land where Robert is waiting.

Does any ghost ever trouble the peace of fair
Lady Laura? It was well that she had left her
aunt before the news came of Robert’s death. She
wight else have heard some traths that would have
come back to her now and then among the rose
odors and the dance music—the mazy whirl which
she calls living. Ts retribution a thing of the pres-
ent or the foture ?
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sule by the trade genemﬂv. sm by mail on Teceipt of
price and 4 stamps to pay po

Ladieg® sizes 75 ¢. & pair; (xents sizes, $1 00,

GOODYEAR'S L K. GLOVE MF'G CO. s,
905 Broadway, N. Y.
Cvery description of Rubber Goods, Wholesale uml RPtB.ll

ORILLA AND MAN, with Engravings;
what are the differences, in body and mind? See
Phrenological Journal for January. 10 eents. Ask your
newsma, or send to FOWLER & WELLS, No. 308 Broad-
way, N. Y.

O YOU WANT LUXURIANT

WHISKERS OR MUSTACUIS ?—My Ongtient will

foree them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth-

est face) withont stain or injury to the skin. Price $1—

sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or-
der. R.G. GRAHAM, Ko. 109 Nagsau Street, N. Y.

“cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cenfs to

.'%1

Splend;d Hohday Presents.
100,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &e,
WORTE "2 500, OOO.
To be sold for One Doliar each, without regerd to value,
and not to be paid for Il you know what you are to get.

SPLENDID LIST'!!
OF ARTICLES 10 BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH.

100 Gold Hunting Cased YWatches. . $100 00 each.
100 Gold Watches - 60.00 cach.

200 Ladies’ Gold Watches 35 00 each,
500 Ladies” apd Gent's Silver Watches . 1% 00 each,
3000 Vest and Neck Chuins - 500 0 10 00 each.
3000 Gold thnd Bucehts 5 00 to 10 0 each.
3060 ¢ . 30010 500 each.
3000 (':xmeo Bl‘oochsa eer 400 ta 600 ench,

ad Jet Brooch 460 to 600 esch.

3000 Lava and Florenting Brooshe 600 each.
3000 Loral, Opal, and Bm. 6 00 each.
3000 Cameo X Drops . 600 euch.

6 00 each.
6 (0 each.
S 00 each.
8 00 exch,
6 00 exch,
6 00 cuch.
G 09 each.
00 each.
5 00 each.
6 00 each,
250 to 10 00 each.
5 60 to 10 00 each.

3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops
3000 Lavs and Florentins Ear Drope.

8900 Goral, . e Opal Eur Diops &
3100 Gent’ Breast Fing:

6000 Plain Rings,
6000 Stone Set Rings. ..

400t0 % 00 each.
10000 Gold Pem, wi
Gases and Peueils. .. . 400to 600 each.

Al Gold Pens 14 Carits and Warranted.

All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar
each. Certificates of 21l the various articles, stating what
each one can have, are first pub iuto suvelopes, scaled upy
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re-
gard 4o choice, and sent by mail, thus giving ell « fuir
chance. On receip: of the Certificate, you will see what
Ton cam hive, snd then 1t i af yous aption o soud ong
dollar and take the article or not.

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward-
ing the Certiieates, paying postage, and doing the busi-

ness, cli, which must be inclosed when the Cer-
tificate i for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1;
cleven for hirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and &

fndred for $15.

Acuwrs.—Those acting ae Agents will be sflowed ten
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their
remittance amounts to one dollar,  Agents will colleet 25

in cash or postage stamps. (Gireat eaution should be
by vur correspondents in regerd to giving their correct ad-
dress, Town, County, and State. Address

J. B, WINSLOW & €O,
208 Broadway, New York,

Is HE GOOD-NATURED ?—Ilis physioguo-
my will indicate it. I he eross, morose, 2nd ill-tem-
pered? His face will show it. For the © Sigms of <Char.
scter” see PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL,  Jauuary No.
Dow resdy.  Price 10 cents. Ask your newsman fof it.

MILITARY GOO0ODS.
Swords for Presentation, Sashes, Belts,
and Epaulettes, Guns, Pistols,
and Revolvers,

Every articlein the Militery Line Wholesale and Retail.

W. J. Syms & Bro.,

300 Broadway, New York.

J. W. MERSEREAT,
Men’s Furnishing Goods

No. % \Warren Sueet,
Secoxp Doog ¥Frox Broapway, NEW YORX,
Represented by N, R, MERSEREAU, L. N. WYANT.

Wanted by a Bookseller.

A Retail Salesman. One of ex-
perience, with satisfactory refercnce, can make an engage-
Toent ut once, at a, fair salary, by addvessing

Lock Tox 688, Céncinnati, Ohio,

ANTAM MEN.
XUTT, with portra
NOLOGICAL JOURNAL.

'PO‘\I THUMB and Com.
and description, in PHRE-
VVhy are they so little?

Just Tribute to Merit.
AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON,
July,llth, 1862,
Duryeas’ Maizena

Was the ouly ©preparation for food from Indian Corn™
that received o medal and honorable mention from tho
R b i

of “Corn Starch” and “ Prepared Corn

r.Groodale’s CATARLI REMEDY
‘scat of this terrible discase, and

CATARR!
pencirates o the very
nd &

exterminates it, root and branch. Price $1
stamp for a pamphlet. Depot 612 Broadway.

FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS!

Al Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, Hil-
ton Head, Newbern, and all places occupied by Union
troops, should be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN'S
EXPRESS, No. 74 Brondway.  Sutlers charged low rates.

THE SCIENCE of the SOUL is given in a
series of articles in the Ph\enologlcal Jourpal, Jan-

uary No., price 10 cents, now ready. $1 a year. Ask your

newsman for it, or address FOWLER & WELLS, N. Y.

SOMETHING NEW.

NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS,
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major
for Jack. 52enameled curds to the puck. Eagles, Shields,
Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you can play all the usual
games, Four packs mailed free on receipt of One Dollar.
The usnal discount to the trade. Send for a Circulur. Ad-
AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY,

14 Chumbers Street, New York.

Rheumatism—Who has it?

1t has been by who
have sod thom, that ihe Gatvano Klectro Motailic Tn.
soles ere the only preventive and cure. Sold by all drug-
gists and shoe dealers generally. Trice $1; sent by mail
for $195. Secuved by English and American Pat

Send for a ciroular, METTAM & CO., 429 Broadwyy.

dress

Thess Calebrated Engraved c-:oﬂ sold onlyn at vERDm’s

Old Esteblishaen . &
I3 Established 1830, é‘m ‘Specizaed by Mally uad’ o mmg;

Flour™ of this and other countries notwithstanding.

Maizena

The food and loxury of the age, without a wingle fault,
One trial will convinee the most sceptical. Makes Pud-
dings, Cakes, Custards, Blane Mange, &, without isin-
h fev or o eges, At & cost astonishing the most
Lconvmlcal A slight addition to ordinary Wheat Flour
greatly improves Bréad and Cake, It is alvo exceilent for
thickeuing sweet swucce, gravies for fish ang rvat, soups,
&, For Toe Cream nothing ean eompare with it A it
tle hoiled in milk wili produce rich Cregm for coffee, chot-
clate, ten, &e. Putupin 1 pound packages, with directions,
A most delicious article of food for ehildren snd invalids

of allages. For sale by Grocers and Druggisss everywhere

Manufactured at Glen Cove, Long

Island.
Wholesale Depot, 166 Puiton Strect.
WM. DURYEA, General Agent.

BE AUTY.~Hunt's Bloom of Roses, a churming and
perfeetly netural color for the chesls or lips. Will not
Wash off, but remaius durable for years. Can only he

moved with vinegar, and waranted not o iujure

oo by the ovigbrated Court Beauties of Burope et

sively. = Mailed free from observation for oxe dollar.
HUNT & C0., Perfumers, 133 8. Seventh St., , Philad,

The Frince of Holidsy (ifts or Presents.
SPHE CRAIG WICRKROSCCOPE”
Magnifies small objects 10,000 times, So simple that a
child may use i, A Tmost suitable present for any person,
Price by muil $2 253 with six mouuted objects 53, Ad-
dress HENRY CRALG, 182 Centre Street, New York.

MOUSTACHES AND WEHSKERS IN
42 DAYS: Huntiog, Fisling, and many oltier Gret
Seorits sl e Fori ot Wondirs: 8000 sld. DB EQ.

for $1. ailed fl"‘ roRg
Price ouly 206, ® L5 STER & 0O, Hinsdel, N, 1

ANSIONS BOUNTY, PAY PRIZE-MON

and il Army and Navy Claims, pro
umms &z BROWN, No. 9 Park mac
Send for our Hand-Book of Informy

HE HUMAN BODY—OF WITAT COM-
POSED *_Read X‘HY\IUL“(:Y in the PHKE U=
LOGICAL JOURNAL for 1363, Only $1 & you
you nevsman for i, ot send to FOWLER & WELLS,
New York.

Cristadoro’s Hair Dye.
THE BRST 1N THE WORLD.
Cristadoro’s Fair Preservative.
Unequaled as a diessiug.  Botl, for sale everywhere,
and applied at No. 6-Astor House, N. Y.

To all Wantmg Farms.

Large and thriving setilement of Vineland. Itich aoil.
Good crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, &c., to be seen_only
20 miles from Phi Dehf"htfu] limete—2
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 yem
Good schools and society. Hundreds arce settling. Apply
to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.M., Vineland, Cumberland Co.,
New Jemsey. Report of Solon Robinson und Vineland Ri
!-ral_ ;cnb free, From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed.

ribune.

“ It i3 one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an dl-
most level position, and suitable condition for plecsunt
Jarming that we know of thisside of the Western Praivies.

A Choice Collection of Piano Music.
Nearly 290 Pieces for §2 00.

THE HOME CIROLE, 2 volume of 216 pages, con-
tains 25 Marches and Quicksteps, 47 Waltzes, 31 Polkas,
6 Schottisches, 4 Redowas, 4 Moo Potks Mezur:
kas, 2 1 Gorlitzu, 4 14 Gotillans
and Quadrilies, and 44 Danoes, Horupipes, &e., arvanged
for tho Piano-Torle, the chenpest snd best collection ever
issucd. Price, plein, $2 005 Cloth, $295; on receipt of
which, i will be scot, post-puid, by OLIVER DITSON &
€0., Boston.

The
Automaiton Regiment;

ORy
INFANTRY SOLDIFRS' PRACTICAL INSTRUCTOR,

FOR ALL REGIMENTAL MOVEMENTS IN THE

FIELD. By G. DOUGLAS BREWERTON, late U.

ARMY.

By & simple combination of blocks and counters, r-
ranged and designuted by a cavefully considered conirast
of colors, it supplies the student w:ll\ s perfect Regiment,
where every Officer, Non-cormissioned Officer, and Man

n, Company, Mntoan, Section, Field Mu-
&o., are distinetly marked us to their position in tue
Battalion, so that the student, whether Officer or Private,
can see b a glance where his company should be placcd, as
alko his owa position. Neatly put up in buxes, price
. f=al Se.!t free by mail on Teceipt of price, and 30 cents
or posta,

D. V. AV NOSTRAKD, Publisher of Military and Naval
Books, 192 Broadway, New York.

HARPER & BROTHERS,
FRANKLIN SQUARE NEwW Yorxg,
Have just published :
SPRINGS OF ACTION. By Mrs, C. H. 8. RicBARDS.

<. €]
12mo, printed on Tinted Paper, Cloth, $1 00; Cloth,
Gilt Bdges, $1 25,

MEMOIRS OF MES. JOANNA BETHUKE. By herSon,
the Rev. GEo. W. Beruvxe, 0.0, With sn Apper
contuining Extracts from the Writings of Mrs. Bethune,
12mo, Gloth, $1 00.

THE STCDENT'S l*ltA‘\IL . A History of France frow.
the Farliest Times to the Establishment of the Second
Empire in Hustrated by mgruvmgs on Wood.
Large 12mo, pages, Cloth, $1 25

U~ Sent by Mail, postage free, on receipt of price.

HARPER’S

NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE
For January, 1863.

The present Number of Hanrrr'e NEY MONTELY MaG-
AZINE contains the conclusion of Miss Murock's Honse-
hold Story, * Mistress and Maid,” continuations of Miss
Lvang Tinkiun Story of % Romels,” and of Mr, ANTHONY
I‘xonmh & Lnglish novel * The Small Hoose at Alling-
ton.

M. J. I‘osa B(LL)WNL s Narrative of a Visit to Tecland,
i b; Sketches by
the Author, commenced in this montk, will be continued
in the Numbers for YFebruary and March.—The paper on
the * League of the States' eloses the series of articles de-
scribing the various attempts at Union and Disunion
which have marked our national history.—-The article on
““Revolving Towers™ will be found to be of especial inter-
est, at.the present time, as giving an authentic account of
the origin of the invention, and showing its sdaptation,

on ider scale, to the purposes of Offensive and Defens-
ive Warfare.—The full abstracts of the President’'s Mes-
sage, and of the Reports of the Lieads of the Departments
and Biireaus of our Government, furnish a coraplete view
of the present condition of the conntry.

“The lending articles in the Jannary Nuzber of this Mag-
azine have been furnished by Brngon J. Loesme, Lovise
CuANDLER MOULTON, CLARLES Ny D,
B. STODDARD, ALF H. GUERNSEY, J. RoSS BROWNE,
MarIaN C. Evaxs, SAMUEL Osgoop, Dinax Manra Muo-
LocE, N, G. Sm:enmw, ARTHONY TROLLORE, Gro, WIL-
TIAM CORIIS,

TERMS

One Capy for one Year <. . . . 8300
Two Copies for Ove Year . . . .

An Extva Copy, gratis, for every Club oj l‘m st-
SCRIBERS, at $3 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 09,
HarpER'S, Magazing aud HTARPER'S WEEKLY, tugether,
one yes $5 00,
HARPER & BROTHERS, PusLisams.

HARPER’S WEEKLY.
Single Copies Six Cents.

TERMS.

One Copy for One Year e e e e
One Copy for Two Yee 0
And an Kztra Copy w-ll be altoved. /’or elen/ Clud of
ey Srusceines, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copiea for $25.

HarrEe's \’(AGJLNE and HARPER'S WEKKLY, together;
oue year. 5 0
Marprn's \’\ vERLy e electrotyped, aud Sack Numbers
can w hud at any time.
11, IV., V., and VI, for the Years I
14.:5, 18.’)‘.} 1350. 1501 and 1863 of ¢ .UARPI RS WE
' * hendsomely bound in Cloth extra, Price $4 37 cach,
are mow ready.
£33~ The Publighers employ no TRAVELING Aug
Parties who desire to subscribe ta Harper's dogaz,
Harper's WLEL i o
ers, or pay their s
cral Agent with whom they are acquainted, sud of whose
responsibility they are ussured.
HARPER & BPOTHEBS FPUBLISEERS,
RANELIN SQUABB, NAW Yous.

. 500




ITARPER'S

WHEEKLY.

[Favvany 10,

UNIVERSAL ADVICE TO ABRAHAM.

DROP

EML!

ADVERTISEMENTS.

A SPECULATION.

$15 per day made sure, and more if you persevere selling
re W STY LI Union Prize and Stationcry I'n

ag NOVEL and UNEQUALED.

yios, and eontaining ALL NEW ART!

of good quality, Writing Materi

worth $1 for ouly 2 u

did Holid

Profits imm and mm quick.
Wo give as a_free prosent to each person who orders our
Packages A SPLENDID WATCH, wurranted as @ fime-
eeper. Puckages i endless variety and at all pr
Agents wanted in_every Camp and every Town. 'This is
a chance for soldiers in camp or discharged. Seud for
our Yew Circulars contnining ffatra inducemer
8., RIGKARDS & GOk, 102 Nassau Street, Ne
and oldest, rize Package Hous in the Worl

v York,
d.

d town, to sell onr
e Dhckages A Eplendid

18 per day sure. Send for
V. 1L CATELY & 00., 40 Aun $t., N. Y,

ADAMS RES
/5 31 PARK R

Circuk\r sent, free.

Specimen Sheots of Type for 6 ¢

2 2 ORNAMENTAL {IRON [y 34
e WORK, nght, Casty 0
TRON TAILINGS. EKANDAILL BALCOXNLE
GUARD; ¢ FURNITURE of every desorip:
tion: ated Catnlognes mailed on receipt of four 3
cent stamps,  IICTCIINSON & WICKERSUAM,

259 Canal Street, near Droadway, New York.

Bawrrerr & (/0 Necdle Manufacturers for the Sewing
Machinez. Vartfeti's Burniched Hand Needles, o0 gor
25 conta. Iqee b, mail. 421 Broadway, New Yo

TA("‘ITUL FACES.—What is the mean-
5, straight nose
n sha ses, bliant, mores? And what
by thick lips, thin Tips, comprossed lips, loviog lips?
What about lnnghing eyes, picreing eycs, biue eycs, gray
eyed, Black eyox?  What of ching, broad, narrow, long,
and e treating What if the mouth be Lxlgc or bmxl\?
And wha mdmtnd hy ight hair, dark bair, red hair,
straight b air?  And of the skin—he it soft,
smooth, and f‘u!? Ol br‘xf freckled, dark, orrongh?  Why
all these different conditions, and what do they mean?
Will PHYSIOGNOMY reveal the true character? lu it
poss These
and other questions unswered in THE PHRENOLOGL-
CAL JOURNAL for 1863, Only $1 a year, Jdnunu No.
now ready.  Ask your Newsman for it, or rend f
FOWLER & VVETJ.S, N.YL

ple to alier, change, and improve the foatrres?

RETAILING
037" At Wholesale Prices.

Xm\oz 2 Warren Street. J. W, MTRSEREAU.

HEIMSTREET'S
Inimitable Hair Restorative.
IT IS NOT A DYE,

Bat restores groy hair to its original color,

Rare aad Beautiful Flower Seeds fice to
11“ ‘«‘110 Jjoin the “RURAT KEYSTONE CLUB™ 26 c.
ar saving on «ll Rubseriptions to Newspapers and
Periodicats For full particulars send stam

v. SUTTON, Ransom, Penn.

the capillary tubes with natural sustenanee, mlpeun‘d by
nge or & Al instantancous dyes are composed of
luner caitstic, destroying the vitality and beanty of the
hair, sud afford of themsclves no dre . Heimstro
Inimitablo Coloring not euly restores hair to its nutural
color by an easy process, but gives the hair a
Luxuriant Beauty,
promotes its growth, prevents its falling off, eradieate’
dundruff, and imparts health and pleasantness to the head.
Tt has stood the test of time, bei riginal ITair Clol-
oring, and is constontly increasing tn favor. Tsed by both
=" Tt s sold by all respectuble deal-
e procured by them of the commercial azent,
. & Tarnes, 22 Broadway, N.Y. Twao siz

LANDS.To oll wasting Farme.
ment, - ltich Soil.  Mild elimate.
Vincland, on page 405.

( )NL T‘DERATL (. REBFL) MONEY.~FAC
Simile Treasury exuctly like the wennine
where one will pass enrrent che other will ga equally

as well G500 in Nots

mn by mall, poetage “ymd, on cha «ceeips of §5, by

11 z’mca Bevant, New Yot

Thr
Bee adve:

that

THE BEST GIFT
For Soldiers in the Field

Is onc of Evans’ Poriable Tent Eeaters.

Cambe jut up in fize mintes Will heat any bent in the
ice, is pucked with seven feet of pipe, in Hox ten ineh-

Prico complite 5.

rd oight inches deep.
Sond for Circular.
J W

TVANS, 21 Johu Street, N. Y.

JAS, H. WATKINS,
210 Broadway, cor. Fulton Str
I r nufacturey

IMPORTANT TO AGENTS ‘We have reduced
tro whelesule price of our GREAT STATOXERY PorTron1o
i Ve bcmr Watches, to oue Agcats

i :
4- w y lii lseuth ’mx& bsru@} Phﬂldelpu?m w

iy
L

I December.
Pompry.
ary, God bless um:

- ob de month id dis, Massa ?7
Why ?”

use you knows Massa Livgum he gib
and now I wants to say as how you
Tl gib you a Mont’s Notice to git anudder Boy.

ns our Papers on de First Janu-
allus was a good Massa, and so
Niggers is powerful cheap now, Massa!”

Head-Quarters for Jewelry.

450,000 worth of Tiockete, Neck Chaing, Vest Chains,
Bracelets, Ringa, Sets of Jewelry, Studs and Buttons, Gold
&, Giold Thimblos, Masonie Pins and Rings, Scarf Pins,
&c., &¢.  Any one wishing to ses Samples, T will send
either of the foregoing Ariicles on the receipt of $1, to-
gether with my wholesule circular.

B. T. WAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler,
908 Broudway, N. Y.

" CHINA AND GLASS!

We have now in store = very large stock, and invite an
inspection. Prices are low, most of the stock having heen
imported before the new d'l.l‘l{ ‘We have not removed,
and bave NO BRANCIT STORF. but continue our huh!-
noss ab 419 Broudway, between Broome and Grand Sts,

DAVIS COLLAMORE & Co.

An Invention of Rare Merit!
LOKG WANTED, AND FOUND AT DASTI
A KEROSENE LAMP CHIMNLEY, EARILY CLEANED,

AND WILICH WILL NOT CRACK BREAK
FROM SUDDEN

sed by the uppe tior
hi ;m; Teated than the kswu pmmu

s sonatant Tink ty of th( [¢

Eoario Cativnsts whi

simple law of cxpan

most < fire-proof,” as {ar ag
concerned,

vitive swperioritios of the Nuw Laxe O

ng by the fhmo of the

T wil not crack or bnak from sudden changes of
temperature, or “over-heatin
2 'The top can be ¢ removed, and the glass
wipad p“\fu'tly elean in a moment without weiiing.
orter than the common chimney, the
dentg, znd miore econvenient for enr
about the honse; i nt_proportions, and a d
cided orpament to the Jamp, which will be fouad to burn
ih n clear, steady, and bonutifal Tight,

Tt is really the ideat of perfection in & lamp chimney,
and after nsing one for an evening you will wonder thit
yon could so long tolerate the old exjiensiv style.

“ BROWN'S MreTaT, Top LAME CHDINEY ANT-
ED, with ordinary care, t0 last just es lony as the Iu’mp an
which it is nused.

T'rice (with a ¢mall neat shade for commaon size), Zine
top, 25 conts 3 Bras iTver-Plated, 50 cents.

Dealers will be furnished, per Fxpress, with 2 sample
bax containing ene half doz. Cly sorted styles and
sizos, with cm'an 5, coloved sl ay OLL
veeript of K1 2!

Trrown' MPt,)l Vop Lamp Chimneys are manufactured
only by the

NOW LAMP CHIMYXEY MANCFACTURING (9.,
MILTON BRADLEY, Treasured,
Office and Salesroom, 45 Fulien St, N. Y,

cfore

Jess l)ab‘ : t

TG coNsump'mvﬂsﬁ.\nu will getthe Recipe
Jor w sure Cure for !‘, ‘_m‘d&, (,r)rHu m| n, and all
l\r.x: compluiube, uy m,n 2 Dy Adee, 881 I‘eu( (2N

¢ 1z eandes fras wmewnp Zchu eugod ﬁmp-mvic,

$95 WATCHES. $25

A genine Amorican Loven, houvy Silver HustingCave
for § ) price, $30 to I kinds of watc
retailed at wholesale prices, S

J. L. FERGUS

fo l
N, 208 “rr)nrlw.w. N Y.

Buy your Skate Straps with

Fogg’s Lever Buckle,

Manufactured by F. STEVENS,
215 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK, 3
68 KILBY STREET, BOSTON.

GOLD PENS.

Rotailed ot wholesale prices. Goods warranted. Send
for a cirenlar, giving list of prices and engravings of Pens.
Fens repointed on the recéipt of 36 conts in I 0. Stamps.

. £ JOLNSON, Manufactory and Office 35 Maiden
Lane, Now York my

A BEAUTIPUL MICROSCOPE!
MAGNIFYING 500 TIMES, FOR 28c, cr)lN PRE-
FERRED.  Five of different powers, $1, Mailed froc,

¥. €. BOWEN, Hox 220, Boston, Mass,

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

Ao, 50000 p:\u ofmdms “and Gem.s oo Skotos, 6om-
prising all the new and iost improved patten 2
from welded steel and jron hardened ; ‘k Strap:
Leather Goods of every deseription; Fogg's improved
Tever Shate Buekle. Sole Agent for W Mg, Moree &
0.’ celebrated Skates.

FREDERICK STEVENS,
915 PEARL STREET, Nuw YoRg.
68 KILBY STREET, Bostox,

e

Made io Measure at $1 8, $24: and $27
PER DOZE!

Self-Measurement for Shirts.

Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices,

and drawings of different styles of shirts and collar sent

fros cvervhare,

Frmeir FLaNngn ARMY SUiRTs, $24;

97, $30 and $33

NCWD“B D:scases and Physwal De'bxh-
ty—New and relinble treatment. Valuable Reports sent
frea of charge, by Dy, J. SKTLLIN HOUGHTON, No. 2
South I\mth Sy ot lhllﬁ.de Iphia, Pa.

HARPER & BROTHERS,
FRANKULIN SQUARE NEW YORY,
Have Just Published :

MISTRESS AND MATD. A HOURFHOLD STORY. By
Drwvan Maria MULO of *¢ John Walifax, Gen-
tleman,” “Olive," «The Ol ~ “’I‘llw i 1ot U|.t‘,
Fawily” ¢ Agitfis Hushand," © A Life for » Life,
dc.y &c. Svo, Paper, 50 conts,

ORLEY FARM. A I\o\el By ANTHOSY TROILOPE, Aue
thor of * North Amerien,” * Doctor Thorne,’ Nl m]L)’
Yarsomage,” “The Bertams,* G astle Plcl\mn_ml‘
*The West Tmhe '\nv! thc Sl\"lnxl\ Main," “The Three
Clerks," &e., ated by Ji 1. MiLLais,  Svoy
Paper, $1 25} Cloth,

5P Bend hy matl, post-paid, on reacipt of pries

;m B
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