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THE NEUTRAL ENGLISIT GENTLEMAN.

ENcrusTeD in his island-home that lies beyond the sea,

Behold the great original and genuine ‘"Tis He$

A paunchy, fuming son of beef, with double weight of chin,

And cyes that were benevolent, but for their singular tend-
ency to turn green whenever it is remarked that
his irrepressible American cousins have made an-
other treaty with China ahead of him, and taken
Albion in—

This neutral English gentleman, one of the modern time.

With William, Duke of Normandy, his ancestors, he hoasts,
Came over from the shores of France to whip the Saxon hosts;
And this he makes a source of pride ; but wherefore there should be
Such credit to an Englishman in the fact, that he is descend-
ed from a nation which England is for ever pretend-
ing to regard as slightly her inferior in every thing,
and particularly behind her in military and naval
affairs, we can not really see—
This neutral English gentleman, one of the modern time,

He deals in Christianity-Episcopalian brand,

And sends his missionavies forih to bully heathen-land ;
Just mention ‘slavery’ to him, and, with a joyous sigh,
He'll say it’s orrid, scandalous, although he is ready to fight

for the cotton raised by slaves, and forgets how he
bothered the Chinese to make them take opium 3
and blew the Sepoys from the guns, because the
poor devils refused to be enslaved by the East In-
dia Company, or his phi-lan-thre-py—

This neutral Evnglish gentleman, one of the modern time.

He yields to brother Jonathan a love that passeth show.
“We're Hanglo-Saxons, both of us, and can’t be foes, you know ;'
But as a Christian gentleman, he can not, can not hide

His horror of the spectacle, of four millions of black beings

being held in hondage by a nation professing the
largest liberty in the world; though in case of an
anti-slavery crusade, the interest of his Manches-
ter fuctors would imperatively forbid him to tuke
part on either side—

This neutral English gentleman, one of the modern time.

Now seeing the said Jonathan by base rebellion stirr'd,
And battling with pro-slaver

it might be thenee inferr'd

Fhat British s

ympathy is label'd ¢ Nouteal-

ity,” and consigned to any rebel purt not too close-
1y Dlockaded to permit English vesscls foaded with
nunitions to slip in.  And when you ask Mr. Bull
what he means by his inconsistent conduct, he e~
comes notoriously indignant, volls up his eyes, and
says, ‘T can’t endure to see brothers murdering
each other, and keeping me out of my cotton—I
can’t, upon my life'—

This neutral British gentleman, one of the modern time.

Supposing Mr. Bull should die, the guestion might arise,
‘Will he be wanted down below, or wafted to the skics?
Allowing that he had his choice, it really scems to me,

The moral Knglish gentleman would choose a front seat with

his Infernal Majesty ; since Milton, in his blank
verse correspondence with old Time, more than
once hinted the possibility of Nick's rebellion
against Heaven succceding. And as the Lower Se-
oessia has cottoned to England through numerous
Hanoverian reigns, such a choice on the part of the
philanthropical Britisher would be simply another
specimen of his Neutral-i-ty—

The neutral British gentleman, one of the modern time.

MURDER OF LIEU
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ANGLOPHOBIA.

s TF the vanity of Englishmen vequires a cor-
rective, they have only to ascertain the fiel-
ings with whick they are regarded by neighboring
and rival nations.” This is the opening sentence
of a Jabored article in the Saturday Review, the
cleverest, though far from the wisest, of the En-
glish periodicals. It is conducted by & clique of
young men whose leading aim is to show how
brilliantly they can write. But children have
acute perceptions as to who likes them and who
does not, and have an inconvenient habit of
telling the truth. The young men of the Satur-
day Review have told some unpleasant truths.

In Federal America, according to the Review,
““hatred to England is unfortunately the dom-
inant feeling.” The writer is quite unable to
account for this strange fact. But he goes on
t0 show that the feeling throughout Europe is
hardly more amicable. *“The dislike which is
felt for the English name and character in
France is perhaps less outrageous, but it is un-
fortunately equally genuine.” The ¢ Russians
consider it natural that France should protect
the Poles, but they are bitterly offended by the
diplomatic interference of England. In the
same manner they attributed to England their
misfortunes in the Crimean war, while they
hastened, as soon as peace was restored, to ce-
ment a fresh alliance with France.”—¢ The
Toles, while they are soliciting the aid of En-
gland, are unable to suppress the hatred which
they have been taught by their French patrons
to feel for the country which is falsely aceused
of complicity with the infamous partitions of the
last century. In one of the most plausible of
their recent pamphlcts the writer repeatedly de-
clares that England is the worst enemy of his
cause.”—¢ There is too much reason to fear that
in Germany, and especially in Prussia, English
policy is regarded with suspicion and dislike......
the English Government is held responsible in
Berlin and Hanover for half the revolutionary
designs which originate in Enrope.”—In Aus-
tria the former *‘official antipathy has perhaps
recently relaxed, but the antagonism of policy
and sentiment may at any moment revive.” The
only civilized states in which the writer can dis-
cover any thing like good-feeling toward ¥n-
gland are Italy, ¢where, except among the ec-
clesiastical and democratic factions, the hearty
good-will of England to the national cause may
have produced a favorable impression;” in
Greece, “which has recently shown an unex-
pected appreciation of the English character ;”
and among the Turks, who ‘“can scarcely be
wanting in a certain vespect for their only friend
and protector. With these exceptions the opin-
ion of Burope is mortifying to & patriotic En-
glishman,”

In the face of such an acknowledged public
sentiment, we half suspect that the Reviewer
meant as ironical his attempt to *‘ inquire why
a community which seems to itself peaceable
and inoffensive has become, even more conspic-
wously than in ordinary times, the victim of
calumny and vituperation.”

But the Reviewer was unable to see, or dared
not to tell, half the extent of the bitter feeling
against England which is the dominant sentiment
of the world.  As far as we are concerned, it is
too openly expressed to need special mention.
In France, thongh it is less publicly avowed, it
is none the less deep. The Emperor is aware
of this, and perceives in it the winning card by
playing which he can retrieve the most desperate
game. He knows that if France were ripe for
revolution to-day, he could bring it back to him
to-morrow by declaring war against England.
There would be no need of conseription to fill
theranksof hisarmy. Every Frenchman would
rush to arms to “avenge Waterloo ;" and there is
not a peasant woman in the empire who would
not sell her last chemise to raise a franc for
carrying on the war. A thomsand royal mar-
riages will never make Denmark forget the bom-
bardment of her capital and the destruction of
her fleet, withont even a declaration of war.
Spain must be an enemy of England so Iong as
the British flag flaunting over Gibraltar is a per-
petual insult as well as injury. Every one of
the foreign posscssions which England has seized
all over the world is a menace or an insult to
some nation,

The truth is, that for the last one hundred
and sixty years, since upon the acclssion of
the ITouse of Hanover the British Government
passed into the hands of a great aristocracy, and
its forcign policy assumed its present shape, En-
gland has been the common enemy of nations.
If a pation was feeble she bullied it, if strong
she sct herself to weaken it. She has fomented
every great war of Christendom, and taken part,
now on one side, now on the other, in most of
them. Safe from invasion bchind her ocean
bulwarks, she has fought by her armies or her
subsidics on every battle-field of Europe. She
has mingled in every intrigue, and made herself
felt in every transaction; and the intensity of
the hatred with which she is regarded is in ex-
act ratio to the closeness and intimacy of her re-

Jations with other people. The Irish, for ex-
ample, have had more to do with the English
than any others, and their hatred is the deepest.
Tt is a hatred which no distance of space or time
can extinguish. All over the world men of
Irish birth or descent pursue every occupation
and fill every position in life. They are labor-
ers and senators, merchants and soldiers, arti-
sans and clergymen. Many of them have ap-
parently lost their peculiar national character-
istics, 80 that except for the names which they
bear no one would suppose that they belonged
to the Celtic race; but so long as there is a drop
of Irish blood in their veins it boils when En-
glish rule is named.

The Saturday Reviewer makes no mention of
the feelings with which England is regavded
among those whom we call uncivilized nations.
Very likely he thought the hatred of half a
thousand millions of Hindoos, Chincse, and
Japanese of no account. But the late Indian
rebellion should have taught him that it was
worth considering. Let no man dream that the
curtain has fallen upon the long tragedy of
¢¢The British in India.” Campbell’s lines have
something of unfulfilled propheey in them :

“TFocs of mankind, her guardian spirits say,

Revolving ages hring the bitter day,

‘When Heaven's unerring arm shall fall on you,

And blood for blood these Indian plains bedew.
+...The Tenth Avatar comes—'"

The next uprising will find the people of India
better prepared, and if it be wisely timed fur~
nished with powerful allies.

Half a century ago England was invalnerable
to any hostile attack. The narrow seas that
formed her houndaries were inviolable to any
foe. Napoleon, who scorned the passes of the
Alps, the snowy wastes of Russia, and the tow-
ering fortresses of Germany, shrunk from at-
tempting the passage of the British Straits. All
that is changed now. The British seas are the
best highways for an invading army.

‘While thus open to assault at home, England
is still more open to attack abroad. Fifty years
ago, when all Europe was in arms against her,
her flag floated triumphantly on every sea. The
commerce, from which she drew the wealth which
was to cnable her in effect to fight the battles of
Europe, was as unobstructed as though she had
not an enemy upon earth. All that is past,
If she were to-day involved in war a half score
of craisers, like those with which she has fur-
nished the Confederates, could practically sweep
her commerce from the ocean. A few Ala-
bamas and Floridas would drive China mer-
chantmen, Indian traders, and Australian treas-
ure-ships from the Indian seas. The power of
England rests upon her commerce and her manu-
factures. Cut her off from access to supplies
and from & market for her products, and she
will soon be reduced to the position to which
her population and territory entitle her—that of
a second-rate power.

With a folly, to which the history of nations
affords no parallel, she scems te have deliberate-
Iy set herself to teach the world just how this
may.be done without violating international
law. Her doctrine of neutrality, stripped of all
technicality, is just this: ¢ We can not obstruct
the building in our ports of vessels evidently
constructed for warlike purposes, and notorious-
Iy destined for war upon a mation with whom
we are at peace. The building of ships is a
legitimate occupation. We can not prevent the
sailing of these vossels unless they have guns
and munitions of war on board. We can not
hinder the exportation of guns and munitions,
as freight, in peaccful vessels. The producti

England has been for a century and a half
busily engaged in teaching ‘¢ Anglophobia” to
the rest of the world. The lesson has, accord-
ing to the Saturday Review, been pretty thor-
oughly learned by this time. She will have no
Jjust reason for complaint if it is put into prac-
tice according to the precedents which she has
labored to establish.

THE MEXICAN EMPIRE.

Tae Archduke Maximilian, of Austria, has
formally d the throne of Mexico, which
was tendered him, a few weeks since, by an in-
formal, self-constituted assembly of Mexicans, sit-
ting in the city of Mexice, under the protection of
French bayonets. It is scarcely possible to con-
ceive a more slender title to a throne. Joseph
Bonaparte’s title to the throne of Spain, and
Murat’s title to that of Naples, were respectable
in comparison. Still the Archduke accepts,
the Emperor is ready to seat him, and maintain
him by force, and, for all practical purposes of
the moment, Maximilian will become as actual
a monarch as if he had succeeded to a long line
of ancestry in due hereditary course.

It is not too much to say that the Mexican
policy of the Emperor of the French has aroused
in this country the greatest astonishment and
the most profound indignation. Astonishment,
because whatever view was taken of the Em-
peror’s moral qualities, he had always bad eredit
here for astuteness and sagacity ; and every child
knows that an attempt to force upon the Mexi.
cans a form of Government which they abhor,
with a German foreigner at its head, in equal
contempt of their feelings and our well-sottled
policy, must inevitably end in most disastrous
failure. And indignation at the fraud in which
the war was commenced, and the barefaced knav-
ery through which this Frenchman is attempting
to destroy the liberties « f four millions of people.
If any thing were wantiig to £ill the measure of
our disgust at the transaction, it would be sup-
plied by the accumulating evidences of a purpose
on the part of the French to espouse the side of
that Church party in Mexico which has been the
curse of the country, and to whose existence the
past forty years of Mexican anarchy are mainly
due.

It is, however, idle to indulge in angry words
or regrets at present. The Emperor can not be
ignorant of the view which the American people
will take of his proceedings. For a whole gen-
eration every European statesman has been fa-
miliar with the Monroe doctrine, and dispassion-
ate men in many foreign countries have ad-
mitted its wisdom. Napoleon’s attempt to es-
tablish an empire in Mexico is no blind enter-
prise undertaken inadvertently ; it is a deliberate
endeavor to nullify a cardinal doctrine of our
national policy, and to reassert thc European
equilibrium on American soil. To such an un-
dertaking the only fitting answer we can make
is an armed defense of our policy; and this
being out of the question at present, owing to
the circumstances in which the republic is placed,
we have nothing Ieft but to submit in silence,
and await our opportunity.

There is one point of view in which the
French subjugation of Mexico may be regarded
with satisfaction. That country will, under the
dominion of French bayoncts, enjoy more in-
ternal peace and order than any of its recent
governments seemed capable of securing. Com-
merce will naturally improve, and the product
of the mines will increase. It is doubtful
whether brigand: the plague-spot of Mexico

and sale of these articles is a portion of British
industry.”

The result of these decisions is that a ship of
war sails out of an English port unobstructed—
only she has no guns on board. She is follow-
cd by a steamer loaded to the water's edge with
guns and munitions, This vessel goes also un-
questioned. The two meet at some designated
point. The guns are transferred to the war~
steamer, which at once sets out on her voyage
of destruction; while the other, without ever
having entered a port, returns several feet high-
er out of water. The vesult is that the mer-
chant vessels of a neutral power are burned by
the score in mid-occan.

‘Well, England has played this game with us,
and her ship-builders and gun-makers are richer
by a few hundred thousands, and we are poorer
by a few millions. But she has established a
P d in the interp ion of the law of
neutrality which no one of her enemies—who,
according to the Saturday Review, ave nearly
all of the civilized world—will scarcely see oc-
casion to disputc in her favor. Let a war, as
now seems probable, break out between England
and Japan, and there is nothing to prevent any
Trench or American ship-builder from selling a
€¢290" or two to the Tycoon or the Mikado;
and the Japancse waters lie remarkably conven-
ient to the tracks of India merchantmen and
Aunstralian treasure-ships. Or supposing the
war is between Great Britain and Russia. It
would require no great amount of dexterity and
good luck to send a few swift cruisers to some
of the Russian ports in the Amoor region, where
they could find guns, supplies, and men await-
ing them, and ports for disposing of their cap-
tures, without their being obliged to resort to
the barbarity of destroying their prizes.

—will be materially diminished; as now the
ranks of the banditti will be swelled by a large
number of individuals impelled by patriotic im-
pulses and by hatred of the forcign invader.
But we may take for granted that the main high-
ways—as, for instance, the road from Vera Cruz
to Mexico—will be somewhat safer than it was,
ag the French will absolately require to keep
open that line of communication with the sea.
And the prospect is that, though the Church
party appear at present to be the chief gainers
by the French conguest, the piper who will
ultimately pay for this new fandango will be
Mother Church. A time will come, sooner or
later, when increasing deficits in the budget at
home, on one side, and, on the other, the spec~
tacle of enormous wealth squandered by the
most profligate hierarchy in the world, will tell
upon the not over-tender comsciences of the
French army of occupation, and the priests who
are now welcoming the forcigner to their soil
may find that Frenchmen can rob as thoroughly
as Liberals.

Providence generally works out its ends by
indirection. The great problem of slavery in
this country appeared insoluble until the slave-
holders took up arms to destroy the Government
which was their only bulwark against the in-
creasing civilization of the age; and so in Mex-
ico the contest between Church and people,
feudal privilege and democratic liberty, right
and wrong, dragged on its weary length for gen-
cration after gencration; and good men, con-
templating the wretched scene, despaired of any
end beng reached until the prelates, in their
maduess, called for an Emperor from Europe.
1f the French conquest is to end in the destruc-~
tion of the Mexican Church, the historian will
not regard it as an unmized evil,

THE LOUNGER.,

“SOCTAL CONDITION OF THE ENGLISH'PEOPLE.”

‘THE Harpers have just published a very remark.
able book with this title. It is not only remark-
able but its appearance is most timely. For at a
time when our whole system is undergoing the most
fiery trial, and when, consequently, many a man is
inclined to look elsewhere, and especially to En-
gland, as to a sure and steadfast form of society,
whoever shows that England has reached her pres-
ent condition, which seems to him so enviable,
through the stern manipulation of civil war, helps
the doubtful and timid to & juster judgment. But
whoever shows that the present condition of En-
gland, which seoms superficially so enviable, is
but a veneer of prosperity over the most radical
ignorance, vice, and discontent, teaches the hesi-
tating mind that, with all its faults, our own system
is rooted in the only philosophy from which en-
during national peace can spring.

The gentleman who, after large personal observa-
tion in England, and much cogent reflection, has
edited this English book, has therefore performed
a great public service, His preface, which is brief
and pointed, informs us that he abandoned his
project of an original work wupon the practical
working of the British internal policy for the last
twenty years, because the present embittered feel-
ing between the two countries would inevitably
expose such a work to the charge and suspicion of
prejudice.  ITe has, therefore, selected an English
work, published in the year 1850, by Joseph Kay,
who was commissioned by the British University
of Cambridge to investigate the comparative social
condition of the poorer classes in the countries of
‘Western Europe, and from this work he has caused
to be reprinted the chapters that deseribe the social
condition of England. He says: *No stone has
been left unturned by the ruling classes of Englund,
during the past two years, to degrade the people
of America in the estimation of Europcan populas
tions, and to secure the failure of our form of repre-
sentative Government..... 1 have an objeet in re-
printing Mr. Eay’s chapters. I believe he de-
seribes the results of a form of government directly
opposed to the principles of our own. I nope these
results will induce my countrymen to value our in-
stitutions, and persuade all men among us to per-

" form their part in sustaining them in their integ-

rity, until the favorable moment arrives for such
changes as it may be desirablo to make.”

The astounding facts follow. Mr. Kay, from
personal regsearch and from all the authentic offi-
cial statements, lays bare the hideous and appal-
ling truth of English society. In that England
which seems to so many thonghtless and impatient
Americans so enviable and splendid, one person out
of every eight was a pauper in 1848; and, as the
American editor informs us, in 1861, before the cot-
ton famine began, and with no war on their hands,
England’s and Ireland’s paupers had increased
about five per cent. yearly since 1851; with three
millions more population, Zess land was under cul~
tivation than in 1851, and one-third of her people
were fed from foreign sources. The details of the
facts are tragical. The problem they offer seems
almost hopeless, But they explain the universal
British jealousy of our success, and its haughty de-
light in the prospect of our ruin. For if once our
system should be proved to be as flexible and
strong as it is humane and alluring, and it will be
50 proved by our success in defeating the rebellion,
the condition of England will be as desperate as it
is already tragical. No wonder John Bull looses
pirates against our commerce, and sends iron ships
to threaten our coasts. No wonder that his rage
and fear rend his mask of neutrality, No wonder
his chief journal darkens the air with falsehood at
home, and sends a tocl to sharpen slanders from
this country. He must man every battery foul and
fair. His trial hour has come like a thief in the
night. His fate hangs upon a tribunal in which
he can not bribe the judges. The American Gov-
ernment fights the battle of liberty and equal rights
for every people. It is knowledge of that fact
which inspires hope in the laboring class, and hate
in the governing class of England. This remark-
able book shows exactly why England may readily
choose open war with us rather than consent fo onr
triumph. It is because, in the last words of Mr.
Kay’s book, and the climax of his terrible sum-
mary: * The poor of England are move depressed,
more pauperized, more numerous, in comparison to
the other classes, more irreligious, and very much
worse educated than the poor of any other Euro-
pean nation, solely excepting Russia, Turkey,
South Italy, Portugal, and Spain, Suck a state
of things can not long continue.”

WIIICH SHALL IT BE?

Tur National Democratic Committee and the
¢ Conservatives” having begun to prepare for the
next general election, the question is fairly asked,
upon what platform do those gentlemen propose to
stand and solicit votes? There will be, perhaps,
some pretense of difference among them, but all
who are opposed to a radical policy in the war will
at last unite and vote for the same candidate, In
M husetts, where the quesiion is perfectly un-
derstood, the stale joke of a third party is played
out, and Mr, George Lunt, editor of the Boston
Courier, an old Whig, and now an utter Copper-
head, and }r, George S, Hillard (quantum mutatas
ab illo), a Webster Whig, a Villmore leader, and
a “Conservative” of 1860, seat themselves meekly
in the “ Democratic” Convention cheek by jowl
with those who are left of the old party leaders of
that ilk, among whom General Butler, the late
Democratie Ajax, is no longer to be found. This
kind of gentlemen will end in all the other States
preeisely whete they begin in Massachusetts. There
will be but two parties, for there is but one ques-
tion. The platform of one of them will be the
present policy of the war; in other words, it will
require some adequate result for all the life and
money spent, and some security of future peace,
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Upon that platform some candidate will be placed
who heartily approves its wisdom and necessity.
‘What will the other platform be?

It is not difficult to foreses, It is already fore-
shadowed. It will be that of the Copperhead pol-
jey—at first partly, and at last wholly. It will
‘begin by saying ihat when the rebeis lay down
their arnis all rights and privileges hitherto enjoy-
ed are resumed, and persons proved guilty of trea-
son decording to law are to be punished. It will
end by declaring a general amnesty and an assump-
tion of the Confederato debt, for the sake of con-
cilistion and fraternity. In plain terms, it will
propose that, having won the victory, we shall
give it to the enemy.

If now we should ask any reasonable *Con-
servative,” By such a policy what do you get for
the war? he would doubtless reply, * We wet the
established proof of the superiority of the Govern-
ment to armed rebellion,” If then we ask, But
what security do you get against a more danger-
ous rebellion? he wonld make the same answer.
If we still inquire, *“ Upon the mere word of the
insurgents, do you mean to withdraw the troops,
and allow every body who may not be convicted
of treason to vote for members of Congress?” he
must either answer Yes, in which case the rebel
slaveholders return at once to the control of the
Government in alliance with the ‘ Conzervatives”
of the North ; ot he must answer, “ No: only those
ean vote who fake an oath;™ in which case he de-
serts his platform, and does roi permit a1} who lay
down their arms to resume their old privileves,

The question of the election will be simply,
¢ Shall the war have been fought for something or
for nothing ?  There will be no chance for cozen-
ing or evasion, One party will say, “Slavery
made thé war, and there can be no peace until it
is destroyed, You might as well think to secure
the lives of your children by chasing the wolf into
the bushes in the garden instead of killing him, as
to hope for the trangnillity of this country while
slavery endures.” ‘I'he other will cery, “Poch!
pooh !if you have & cancer on your hreast just put
on a clean shirt and go in, and all will be serene.”

———
A WAR BY ANY OTHER NAME 1@ PRETTY MUCH
THY SAME TIIIN

Ir, after the full and open debate of the gres-
tion, the new rebel war-ships sail against any of
our ships or ports out of English harhors, it will
be a declaration of war. The farce of neutrality is
played out. The British laws are proved incom-
petent to save the commerce of a fnend]y power
from the ravages of pirates fitting out in England.
1f, then, she says, ‘1 don’t care enough about it
to have laws that will protect my allies,” she sim-
ply says she does not care about peace.

Yo all our remonstrance and argument England
hag practically Lut one answer: ¢ Why do you
complain of our selling to the Confederates what
you ask us to sell to you? We trade with all
parts of all the world ; and while we take no side
in a domestic national quarrel like yours, you can
not. fairly complain that we treat both sides alike.”

To this the reply is conclusive, that internation-
al law excepts the very class of cases of which we
complain ; and that to build and equip war-ships,
or suffer them to be built, and then to let them
suil from your harbors to prey upon the commerce
of an ally, is one of the most otfensive causes of

big guns, aware that his vile abolition missiies
may perchance hit the august head of a Spratt, a
Keitt, a Rhett, a Simms, or an Orr? What does
this plebeian Yankee mean by disturbing the aris-
tecracy ? General Beauregard asks for a truce of
two days, and this inhuman scoundrel replies that
his terms are uncouditional surrender or more
Greek fire! What can a veracious gentlemon like
Beauregard and distinguished friends of humanity
Iike John Bull's consul and others, do, but protest
and suhmit? Yes, there is one thing they can,do.
They can, as before, imitate the boy who declared
to his invincible adversary that if he could not
lick him he could make mouths at his sister. They
can call names. Butler was a beast. Let Gil-
mote, with the same point, be the monster Gilmore.

THE MORITORS AT CHARLESTON.

Tar complaints of Admiral Dahlgren’s delay in
Charleston harbor were, at least, premature. The
Monitors he commands are precisely the same
which discovered in April that until Sumter was
reduced they conld not operate to advantage. Cap-
tain Drayton ia the Passaic, for instance, found in
the last attack that a heavy biow from one of
Sumter’s guns could derange his mackinery, He
could put himseif to rights perhaps in twelve
hours and return to the attack. But that was
werely to run exactly the same risk without any
adequate compensation; for his guns did little
damage to the fort.

The work that the Monitors have to do is to re-
move the obstructions in the channel. To do that
successfnlly they must be out of the steady battery
of heavy guns, which, by denting the turrets, may
throw something out of gear. Could they move
incessantly they wonld not mind the chance; but
held in one position by the barriers they are un-
fairly exposed. They must wait, therefore, until
they can have the conditions of their success.

Besides, the Monitors obey their helms slowly,
and their speed is about four miles an hour. But
the current of Charleston harbor is three miles an
hour, so that it is easy to see that they may become
a little unmanageable.

The Monitors ave as yet a crude and undeveloped
invention. As harhor defenses they are unques-
tionably unsurpassed, The contest with the Mer~
rimac shows what a select party of them would do
with the new iron rams whose shadow falls toward
New York out of Tnglish harbors. To wooden
ships also they must necessarily be fatal. A fort
which could not hold them steadily in one place
they would readily batter down. But if they can
be held within range of a heavy battery, inces-
santly hammering them, the experience of the
April attack upon Sumter shows that they may
have to retire.

For the rest it may fairly he supposed that Ad-
miral Dahlgren knows the vaiue of time, and
knows also just what the enemy are doing, quite
as well as newspaper correspondents. His con-
duct and reputation hitherto are not such as to
Jjustify the suspicion that he will allow the enemy
to gain any advantage which it is possible for him
to prevent.

e
COLD COMFORT.
Mg.  Vicu-PRESIDENT” STEPHENS, as we late-

1y saw, i cheerful under extreme difficnlties, but
the Rich d Dispatch is more so. It consoles the

war. To prevent it altogether is impossible. Not
to try to prevent it is to connive at the piracy.
England knows perfectly well what we think and
why we think it. There is no wire-drawing, no
hair-splitting, no special plea in our position. And
if she still persists in building, fitting, and sailing
ships against us, on what ground will she complain
if we build, fit, and sail ships against her? Such
things are usually called war. Dnt if she prefers
to call them neutrality, we arc not in the least par-
ticular about nawmes.
S
THE MONSTER GILMORLE.

TaAT promising political firm of Rebels, John
Bull, and Copperheads, ought at once to pillory the
uwnhappy Gilmore by the side of the least Butler.
Beauregard has already given them their cue. The
bLombardment of Charleston is inhuman, atrocious,
out of the usages of civilized warfare, etc., etc.
Certainly these are terrible words: and what has
General Gilmore tosay ? Not only the-ever-to-he-
respeeted and implicitly-to-be-believed Beauregard
declares that he is inhuman, but the consuls, John
Bull’s in the van, ery amen to the great captain.
What, then, has General Gilmore done? He has
shelled Charleston with Greek fire. He has actu-
ally hombarded Charleston !

What fate is fearful enough for such a monster ?
The heast Butler had the effrontery to take posses-
sion of New Orleans, and was then brazen enough
to make the vich rebels pay to support the poor
whom they had impoverished, He was also s0 in-
conceivably vile as to order that any woman who
iusulted a soldier should be punished by a wunici-
pal law of the eity, The miscreant also actually
hang Mumford, who had only exercised his consti-
tutional right of being a traitor and a vebel, as Mr.
G. Tickner Curtis will expound at length, Nay,
that no crown of infumy should be wanting, he
wude New Orleans a decent city, and kept it in
order—an attocity unknown in its annals hitherto,
And for all this Ll s, John Bull, and the Cop-
pethends, ealled him solemnly the heast Butler, in
order that all men might know that-they had no-
thing iu common with him.

But General Gilmore's offense is beyond words.
If he had pierced the holy of holies ub Mecea and
had spat upon the boly stone, if he had dinced a
sailur’s hornpipe in Trinity Church, or smeared
Raphael’s Transtiguration wiih tar, the English
language might still have been able to deal with
his offenses.  But to bombard Charleston! Does
General Gilmore know that the © Southern gentle-
mau” lives there? That ‘the chivalry” live
there? That the ““sous of the Palmeifo” live
there? That the ‘natural aristocracy” of the
land live there?  Is this unhappy bungler, with

¢ Confederacy” in this manner: * Rosecrans is said
to be advancing upon Bragg, while in the West
Burnside is pressing Buckner. This is probably
all the better....The danger of too much success
npon our side has always been too much confi-
dence....The movement of Rosecrans, if indeed
fie has begun a march, is one of desperation possi-
bly....A week or two will bring us, we believe,
news to cheer us. ... The situation since this time
last yeat is not much altered to our disadvantage.
A single victory in the Southwest will cover mnch
that we have lost there....Should Charleston fall
Le (the enemy) will only be able to close that place
as a port of entry....So the situation brightens.”

Such comfort is cold enough without being blown
upon by such a vile abolitionist as the Lounger.
But it may be remarked that the ¢ danger of too
much success upon our side” is not pressing, Job
Davis and Company should certainly bespeak live-~
lier comforters.

—_———
A POINT TO CONSIDER.

Ir is a curious commentary upon some of the
statements made in the work upon the social con-~
dition of Eagland of which we have elsewhere spo-
ken, that Mr. Dickens speaks, in his new series of
tThe Uncommercial Traveler,” of visiting a ship
full of Mormon emigrants, and finding them to be
rough, intelligent, honest foll, of whom Evgland,
as well as Joe Smith, might be proud. 1 found
them,” he says, “the most orderly, well-behaved,
and intelligent set of common people I ever saw—
the pick and flower of England.”

Mr. Kay says that the mass of the poorer classes
in England are ountside of ail the churches, because
the forms of worship of the Established Church and
of most of the disteming sects are not imaginative
enough for an ignorant people, and because the
pclsona\ intercourse between priest and people,
which is essential to the maintenance of popular
religious interest, is impossible, from the small
number of clergymen and their selection from a su-
perior class,  Tha crowd turns, therefore, either to
the glittering ponp and constant personal sympa-
thy and supervision of the Romish Chureh, or to
the sensual excitement of anotherkind—of the rant-
ers and other ignorant sectaries.

He is wise who knows that every moment not
gained is & moment lost, every lesson noi learned
is an increase of ignorance. We are young; we
have a boundless domain; we have hope, faith,
and we are about starting fairer than ever hefore.

Shall all the flooding tides of wisdom that flow
toward us not lift our little bark one inch? Iet
us know, and speak, and consider the fact that the
great wass of the technically laboring class in this

country is coming to be of a different race and a
different religion from the rest of the population;
and that no country is safe in which the people are
not substantially one.

ARMY AND NAVY ITEMS.

Lerrees from the Army of the Potomac give an inter-
esting account of the recent presentation of & sword to
General MEADE by the Pennsylyanis, Reserves, with the
specches made by General CEAWFORD. now commanding
ntm Reserves, General MEADE, Governor CUETIN, and

ers,

Surgeon-General Hamuoyn is abont to proceed to Port
Royal and New Orleans, to lobk after the condition of the
‘hospitals.

The Secretary of the Navy has left Washington for a
tour of inspection through the New York. Boiton, nud
Portsmouth Navy - yards, and will visit Phi

LEE’S WHEREABOUTS.

The bext attainable information locates General Lee in
Richunond, and his avmy scattered from the line of the

Blue Ridge on the west to Port Royal, Rappahannock
River on the east, and south as far as the line of the Vire
ginia Central Railroad. Iiis tmops are 80 widely et~
fered, probably, to fucilitato subsisting. General Ewell
hae tho left; A, P. Il the centre, xymg on the railroad
from Culpepper fo Orange Court Houde; while Longstroet
holds the extrome right, ocoupying the line of the Riche
mond and Fredericksburg Railrond. Cook’s brigade of
KNorth Carolina troops occupics Fredevicksburg. Jones's
brigade of eavalry is said to have gone back to the Shenan-
doah Valley, and Robinson to Richmond. Stuart is still
in command, but growing more and more wnpopular, It
is expected he will be relieved by Wade Hampton.

RECONNOISSANCE TOWARD RICHMOND,
The Federal cavalry expedition to Bottor’s Bridge,
which cansed 0 much alarm in Richmond, was commands

ed by General Wistar, aud was composed of parts of the
First New York Mnunteﬂ Rifles, Colonel Onderdonk, and

his return.

In the pfiair with MosERY's guerrillas on 17th ult. near
Fairfax, Mosesy is gaid to have received two wounds
‘which are belioved $o he mortal,

The death of General PeMprToN, who commanded at
chk»burg. at Selma, Alabama, is reported by a dispatch
from Cairo.

Commander WALEE went up the Yazoo, a fow days
ginee, with instructions to attempt to save the gun-boat
De Kalb. He found this impossible, and thercfore de-
stroyed her. ﬁrsc haviug removed her guns and every
thing of valn

Mejor Ltmm B. Brus, commanding the dépdt of the
12th bmted States Infaniry, at Fort Hamilton, New York
‘bor, has been ordeved to the field to take command of
his regiment.  He has not hitherto been in active gervice,

Dr. G. W. Varnuy, U. 8. V., has tendered his resigna-
tiom, which has been accepted.

Brigadicer-General Fisx announced the capture of Jerr
TroMPs0N and his band ag follows:

Prvor Ko, August 96, 1663

Major-General Schofield :

My compliments, - Jure THOMPSON i3 & phsnncr in our
‘hands. (Signe Crintox B. Feg)
Bngadm' Senera).

Major J.'W. Sprsr, Assistant Inspeetor-Genersl on the
stnﬂ of General CRAWFORD, resigned last week in consc-
quence of wounds received at Gaines's 11ill and Charles
Cross Roads, Iiiz reslgnmwn has been accepted. The
suceessor of Major z is said to be Major WooDWwARD,
& son of the dt,mocla.nc candidato for Governor of Penn-
sylvania.

Major OLIVER D, Gregx, of the Ad Jjutant-General's De-
‘parément, has been As nt Ad;
with the rank ot Lolunc!, on_the staff of \lﬁjur Gensrnl
Soror1sLp, commanding the Department of the Missourd,
and will leave immadintely for St. Lonis. Fo held a sime
i on on the staff of Major-General FRANKLIN, in
the Army of the Petomac,

Lieutenant J. P. SANGER, First United States Artillery,
has been mnade Acting Assistant Inspector-General nnder
General Grrmoge.

‘The death of the traitor JomN B. Frovp is confirmed by
the Richmond papers. He died of the effects of typhus
fever and jaundice in their worst forms,

Captain C. M. LEvY, Assistant Quarter-master, was ar-
rested on 31st 1lt., and eonsigned to the Old Capitol pris-
on ut Washington, charged with being s defaulter. He
Das for some time been assigned to the defenses north of
the Potomae, and hus always enjoyed the confidence of his
grohher officers. The case will be investigated in a few

ays.

Captain TioBaLL, of Battery A, Second United States
Artiliery, is promoted to the Colonelcy of the Fourth New
York Heavy Armlory.

G feigs has
of the Army of the Pommnc and returned to Wanhmgmn.

Golonel HENRY E. DAVIES, of this city, of the Harris
Light Cavalry, was, on the 2lst ult., appointed to the
command of the First Brigade of the Third Division of
Cavalry in the Amy of the Potomac,

The faperal of Acting Assistant Paymaster JostA G-
‘WoopBuRY, who was killed on board the Catskill in the
attack on Charleston, took place on 29th ult., at two P.x.,
at the residence of the wother of the decoased in Bedford,
Mr. WoobBURY was a member of Lafayette Lodge, Man-
chester, New Hampshire, and was buried with Masonic
honors,

Lientenang-Golone: Tazpese, formerly
tunt-General 1o Gencrals | & and Havieer, has been
tempovarily assigned, by cial orders of the War Do.
partment, to duty with Mz\jm‘ General Drx.

Acting Master Rosmre CAMERON was reported to have
died on the 20th of June. Parties in this city have just

ceived a lether feem him, dated 18th of August, and &
tetegrom fiom Cairo, dated August 31, stating that he was
weil, and had been promoted. He served int the army,

He s a young Scotchmun, and
1ved in the Mississippl sqnadron ever since Decem-
Ders and has been in almost every engagement, and was
wounded at Liverpool Bluffs.

Assistant Adju-

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

CHARLESTON.,

ON the evening of the 25th nlt. cur troops made an ag-
sault ou Fort Waguer, with a view to the posseszion of
that important strong-hold. Rebel authorities state that
it wos repuised. On the 26th ult, the fire on both sides
was very slow and deliberate. The dispatch of the 2Sth
says that the Union troops are working hard in the trenches
in'front of Fort Wagner.

THE WAR IN TENNESSED.

‘The army of General Rosecrans ercssed the Tennessce
River at four points, the Second Kentucky cavalry cap-
puring thirty-five }ncl kets of the enemy. General Reynolds
captured & Inrpe force at Shell Mound, and took = eamp
on Falling Waters. Among the captured are the guerril-
In Mays and the rebel Tentessce tongr an, Cannon,
Little or no resistance wasmade. l'ne rebels are reported
to be in foree at Rome and Cleveland, and along the Geor-
gia State Railroad, General Burnside is 1n tho region of
Kingston, and will attack that pluce before lons.

Aceording to rebel accouuts the fire upon Ghattanoogs
oued by General Wilder without giving notice to
the citizeny, and in consequence three ladies and two male
citizens wero killed. The enemy are busy in the city dig-
giug trenches o resist ihe assanlt, The mouutnins around
hwe been penetrated by General Crook and found clear
of rebels.

THE WAR IN ARKANSAS.

Qur advices from Arkansas are important. Our forees
nnder Gienoral Stecle are reported at Duvaill's Bluff, on the
Arkunsas River, fifty-fonr miles from Little Rock, while
General Price, with 25,000 rebels, is at Bayou Mu'uxe, a
strong point on White Kiver, fourieen mi
vall's Bluff, A grout battlo is Jexpeeted to be foug

and skirmishing is already going on. Duvalls Binff is
expected to be made our baze of supplies, 48 it can be
reached at all stages of water. Magruder presented
to haye conscripted a force of 18,000 men in Soutbern
Texas,

EXECUTION OF DESERTEKS.

A terrible lesson to deserters wae given nt the head-
quarters of the Army of the Potomac on 2Sthuls. Five
men from Pennsylvania, all substitutes, who had deliber-
ately deserted after being regulurly service, were
shot to death in ¥ nce of 95,00K) spectators. Their
nnmes were George Kahin, o Hanoveriun; Charles Walk-
er gnd 1mil Lid, Prosdans: dohn Feline and George
Reinese, Italians, Two were Protstants, two Catholics,
ond oue a Jew.

the Fifth Caval Colonel Lew
is. The expedition loft V\’lﬂmmﬁbulg on the 26th, and
pushed through New Kent Court House directly to Bot-
tom's Bridgo. At the latter place onc rehel regiment of
infantry, in tifle-piis, were found, who were supported by
a squadron of cavalry. A charge was immediately made,
and the rebel rific-pits were carried and the rebels driven
across the bridge, which they took up behind them.  Our
troops having acomplished the ohject of the expedition,
returncd to Yorktown,
OUR EXPEDITION UP THE WHITE RIVER,

A report forwarded by Admiral Porter descrihes the late
maval expedition up the Red and White rivers as most
successful, quantitics of rebel stores having heen destroy-
¢d, and the only two stoamers the enemy had having
been captured.

TIE DRAFT HERE.

The draft was completed in this city on 27th ult., the fuld
quota of conscripts baving been drawn. The Board of
Supervizors, at their meeting cn 27th i
which wa3 figned by the Mayor, providing for the appro.
priation of two millions of dollars for the exemption of
firemen, policeren, the militis, and the heads of fumilies
who may be dep«:ndent upon them for support.

NO DRAFT IN OHIO.

It is anmounced that no draft will be made in Ohio.
Officers of the army sent home o scoure drafted men are
instracted to open Tecruiting stations for enlistments,

PEACE MOVEMENTS IN NORTIT CAROLINA.

A late pumber of the Raleigh (North €Carolinn) Stand-
ard contains numerons reports of peace meetings through-
out the State. The revolution there is fast ripening.

PROGRESS OF RECONSTRUCTION.

General Grant's order No, 50 deelares that Tennesseo
and Kegtucky, west of Tennessee River, are free from rebel
forces, sn bhﬁ]lwhalking and reeruiting for the rebels
thercin will be rigorously yunished. 1Ie Tecommends the
people cf Mississippi within his lines to return to their
aveeations; also that they recognize the freedom of slaves
and pay them wi ages, The ordor makes provision for some
of the more desubur_s of the Tebel residents,

KEGRO REBEL TROOPS.

On the authority of rebel papers received at Morehead
City, North Caroline, it is stated that Jeff Davis is abont
to adopt & measure Whmh would indicate thati he desires,
t0 2 certain extent, to anticipate Mr. Lincoln's emancipa-
tion proclamation. The repors is that be will issue a cally
by advice of the Governors of the Southern States, for
half & million of negro troops, to whom their freedom wilk
be guaranteed, and a bounty of fifty acres of land will be
given at the expiration of the war,

TIE Pnnsmm\"r TO GENERAL GRANT,
XBCUTIVE MARSION, WASHINGTON, July 13, 1863.
o A:m]or-aemral Grant:

MY DEAR GENERAL,—T do not remember that you and I
ever met perconally. T write this now as a grateful ac-
Inowledgment for the alinost inestimable service you have
dome the eountry. I wish to say a Wold further. When
you first reached tre vicirity of aburg, I thought you
ehould do what y( a ¢h the troops acrosg
the neck, run ‘the batterios with the transports, and thus

o below' and I never had any faith, except & general
ope hat you knew better than I, that the Yazoo Pasy

Ex pedmon and the like could succeed. When you got be-
low, and took Port Gibeon, Grand Gulf, and vicinity, I
thouahb you should go down the river and join General
Banks; and when yon turned northward, east of the Big
Black, 1 feared it was a mistake. I now wish to make a
personal acknowledgment that you were right and I was
‘wrong. Yours very truly, A. LiNcoLn.

THE NEW GOVERNOR OF KENTUCKY.

Governor Bramlette was inaugurated as Governor of
Kentucky on st inst. In his inaugural address he con-
tends that the revolted States did not change their status
by rebelling; that all that is necessary for them to do is
16 return to their fealty and take their position as States;
that tho rebellion did not remit them to a territorial state.
He says wo have now, and will have when the rebellion
closes, the identical Constitution which extremists seek to
dwmy—me one by innovation, the other by force. It is
TUnion, not & reconstructed Union, that Ken-
tucky demeq, but o preserved Union and a restored peace
upon 2 constittional basis. The Governor strongly ob-
Jects to the arming of negro regiments, and asks what is
to be done with such soldiers at the end of the war? Ile
points to the result of the recent election as a proof that
Kentucky will not fraternize with rebellion, either open or
covert, and declares that Kentucky ever has been, and now
E hand always will bey loyal to the Government of our

Shers,

FOREIGN NEWS.

EN GLAND.
THE PIRATE *‘FLORTDA.”

Trr rebel pirate Floridy has appesved in the Xrish
Channel, and worked her way cuutivusly up to Cork, after
taking a pilot. She landed threc persons in that ¢ity, who
were supposed to be agents of the rebel government en
route to London. Lying off the privateer eommunicated
with several merehant vessels, and it s thought she wag
receiving supplies of war materic e Florida had &
mast broken ou her voyage from Bermuda.  Ab the latest
date she wag lyingto off Tuskar. A large quantity of sil-
ver, taken from the ship Jo&fph Hoxie, was landed by the
privateer, under the name of “luggage.”

MORE ANGLO-REBEL PIRATES,

1t appears by a Plymouth paper that three British war
vessels have been recently sold to & London compsny,
nominally for the Mediterranean trade, but really for the
Yebel service in this country.

POLAND,
THE INSURRECTION.

The Polich ipsntrection continues to drag alrmx; with
warying success to the belligerents. On the 15th of Au-
gust a sunguinary conflict took place with the Russiun
1o|oeu which lasted until night. At the commencement
of the en agement the Poles were two hundred and fifty
strong, of which nuwber but thirty-six escaped.

MEXICO.

THE NEW EMPIRE,

‘There appears to be no room for doubt that the Archduke
Maximilian hag accepted the throneof Mexico. The French
Government is snid to have rent instructions to Mexico
revoking the measures relative to the sequestration of prop-
crty of those who have taken up arms against the Freuch,
A blackade is also ordered, to extend from the Lagunes,
ten leagues south of Matamoras, to Campeachy.
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REBEL TORPEDOQ, FROM STONO RIVER.

REBEL TORPEDOES.

Asovr we give illustrations of a ReEBEL Togr-
PEDO sent down the Stono River, South Carolina,
on the night of August 16, It consists, says our
correspondent, who furnishes the sketches, “of
two eylinders of tin, the upper one acting on a
buoy, the lower containing sixty pounds of pow-
der. 'These are comnected by an iron tube, into
which is placed an old smooth-hore musket with
the stock sawed off. The detailed drawing shows
the arrangement for setting it off. Ten of them
were sent down in pairs, connected by about 250
fest of rope.  One exploded undor the Pawnee's
stern, hlowing her lannch to pieces, and shaking
the whole ship. Two others exploded near; two
floated down to the bar and exploded there ; two
others went up Folly River on the flood tide, and
were secured by the mortar-schooner C. P. Williams,
from one of which the drawings have been made.’”

A CRUEL CASE.

Tur years 1824-5-6 were periods of immense
commercial activity. TUnfortunately the basis of
thut unexampled and permanent prosperity was
Puaper—practically unlimited issues of bank prom-
ises to pay; and when the gigantic hubble burst
in 1827 more than two-thirds of the English banks
were overwhelmed, the Bank of England terribly
shaken, and, according to Mr, Huskisson, the coun-
try was within four-and-twenty hours of a state of
barter. That, however, could e no reason why
Lovegold and Company should not profit as large-
1y as possible by the impetus given to speculations
of all kinds by “cheap” money. We did profit
largely, and, as a firm, did not sustain much loss
when the crash eame. Mr. Pryse, my partner, was
less fortunate—emerging from the chaos of 1827
with riven heart and dreadfully scorched fingers;
sltogether a distracted, and, it was really appre-
hended, a permanently “blighted being.” He,
however, survived the shock five-and-twenty
years; but so burned into his brain were the inci-
dents of the catastrophe that, when dying, at the
early age of sixty, almost the last sentence he was
heard to miutter was an incoherent stringing to-
gether of the words, “ Cruel, treacherous woman |”
~~“Serk mines!”—aud “That unhanged thief,
Burroughs!” with which pestilent persons and
projects my shamefuily ill-used partner would have
had no concern whatever but for the great paper
Yrosperity.

I must preface the story of Mr. Pryse’s shocking
misadventure by remarking that, being really very
good-looking, he believed himself to be an Adonis,
whose fascinations few women could resist. This,
I must do him the justice to say, was his only con-
siderable weakness. To that inordinate vauity it
was owing that he was still a bachelor at five-and-
thirty—he not having up to that time met with a
dady whose attractions in person, purse, and pedi-
gree balanced his own merits, Not one of the
‘hree requisites—beauty, fortune, birth (he was a
great stickler for Lirth)—eould possibly be dis-
pensed with ; and it was precisely with these three

sits that the Father of Mischief angled for and
zed my partner,

Mr. Kenneth Templo was a gentleman approach~
ing middle age, who, on the death of his father,
Sir Willoughby Temple, would come into posses-
sien of large entailed estates, and, on the decease
of an aunt, would be entitled to a reversion of over
fo thousand pounds. Both father and aunt
were not only aged, but ailing persons ; so, having
assored oursclves beyond a doubt of that cardinal
fact, we accommodated Mr. Tewple to a large sum
on the usual terms, he being a fast gentleman, for
whom the very handsome income allowed by his
father was wholly i ici In 1825 Sir Wil-
loughby died; a few, months aflerward the aunt
departed this life, aud the new baronet was a very

wealthy man. His account with us was liberally
settled, and, strange to say—at least it appeared
strange to us—Sir Kenneth was no sooner possess-
ed of immense wealth than a passion for adding,
still adding, to the heap grew upen him, His
mode of living hecame parsimonious, while he
dived unhesitatingly into the whirlpool of reckless
speculation—South American loans, bubble com-
panies—and, wonderful to say, always emerged
with plunder. He had conceived an exalted opin-
ion of Mr. Pryse’s judgment in such matters, and
was, in consequence, often at our office. 1 alto-
gether disapproved of such ventures, and constant-
1y refused to be in any wise an agent for the pur-
chase or sale of shares, or to permit the funds of
the firm to be invested in such schemes. My part-
ner nibbled to the extent of a few thousands on his
own private account, and made money thereby,
Pryse was not a man to venture out of his depth,
and I had no fear that he would in the end—eoon-
er or later as that might come—De a large loser.

One of the unlucky dabblers was Major Bur-
roughs, a relation of Sir Kenneth Temple. He had
put all his eggs in one basket—that basket being
the Serk Silver Mining Company. Serk is an isl-
and in tho Channel, not very distant, I believe,
from Guernsey, in which silver had been found.
The real or pretended discovery was skillfully
puffed, and a company for working the new Peru
quickly formed, with a (paper) capital of one hun-
dred thousand pounds. The concocters of the
scheme wers lucky enough to catch at least one
bona fide share buyer, Major Burroughs, whose
gullibility was so absolute that he not only invest-
ed in the company the whole of ‘his capital, about
fifteen thousand pounds, but did the same with the
proceeds of the sale of his commission. At one
time, I believe, the shares were at a premium, but
the fall had been so rapid and constant that, at the

of 1827, the q ions were nom-
inal—no real business in them being possible. In
that unpleasant state of things Sir Kenneth Tem-
ple was solicited by his kinsman for an advance
upon the shares. He declined the request, but,
naturally desirous of obliging a relative, introduced
Major Burroughs to Mr. Pryse; nor did he scraple
to attempt serving that gentleman by volunteering
a confident opinion that Serk Silver Mine shares
wonld command a premium when the project was
more fully understood. He himself had his hands
just then completely full, but perhaps Mr, Pryse
weuld advance two or three thousand pounds upon
the said securities. Mr., Pryse bogged to be ex-
cused, and the negotiation, if such it could be call-
ed, fell through.

The unfortunate major, a general of very insin-
uating address, by-the-way, being at his wit's end
{for want of cash, came to us one day, and inform-
ed us of that dreary fact, After which promising
prelude, he asked if Lovegold and Company would
discount his acceptance at six months for two hun-
dred pounds. He would not haggle about inter-
est and commission. We did not for a moment
imagine he would. Cent. per cent, per annum
would simply have made him a present of two
hundred pounds. The liberal offer was declined
with thanks, but I intimated that if his relative
Sir Kenneth wonld Jend his name there would be
no difficulty, Major Burronghs thereupon left,
and, knowing the baronet, 1 expected to hear no
more of the matter, I was mistaken., To my
great surprise the major returned with a note from
his relative, guaranteeing payment at maturity of
the major’s aceeptance for two hundred pounds.
The applicant got the money and went away re-
joicing.  Shortly afterward the baronet called,

“You are probably surprized [ did not lend
Burroughs the money myself,” said Sir Kenneth,

“Not in the least; you intend that if the neces-
, the serew should be put on in onr names,

¢ Still, as far as a few hundred pounds
go, there is not much risk. His orphan niece,
Miss Vandeleur, who will in a few months come

of age and into the uncontrolled possession of fifty
thousands pounds, would not suffer him to be trou-
bled ; for to her it is a mere bagatelle, prudent be-
yond her years as she is said to be. I think,” con-
tinued the baronet, with some hesitation—¢ I think
T might venture to guarantee for five hundred
pounds. Burroughs, a good fellow in his way,
has, [ think, no other very enormous vice but that
of poverty. Still, it is as well to be cautious.
Miss Vandelenr is expected in town very shortly ;
T will confer with her respecting a loan to her un-
cle. It will signify nothing that she has not at-
tained her majority. Her word will amply suffice.
T am really anxious to assist Burroughs, if I can
do so safely.”

Nothing more was said at the time, but a few
days subsequently we received a note from Sir
Kenneth, in which it was stated that Miss Vande-
leur had arrived in town, and was staying with
her uncle and guardian, Major Burroughs. She
had promised to see the baronet harmless to the
extent of one thousand pounds, which sum accord-
ingly, inclusive of the two hundred already ad-
vanced, he, Sir Kenneth, guaranteed to repay us
should the major make default. As it was, how-
ever, feared that Burroughs had contracted a habit
of gaming upon a large scale whenever he had the
means of gratifying that ruinous propensity, the
eight hundred pounds should be handed to him by
installments not exceeding one hundred pounds per
month. Miss Vandeleur would reside at the hotel
with her uncle during her probably long stay in
town, and being with him would naturally much
increase his personal expenses. This was one of
her reasons for assisting him with the loan, and he
would be distinctly informed that her guarantee
would not go beyond the thousand pounds. The
note concluded with an intimation that the baronet
‘was about to start immediately for Paris, and wonld
be some timo absent from Paris.

I casually remarked that Miss Vandeleur ap-
peared to be a strict young lady in money mat-
ters. Pryse thought it likely that the ¢ prudence”
was the baronet's rather than hers, he being de-
sirous of not taking any one’s ‘‘moral” guarantee
for alarger sum than that stipulated for. My
partner added that the Vandeleurs were a family
that had flourished for many centuries in Norfolk.

The major was fiercely eager to obtain the whole
sum at once in a lump—a request which of course
could not be complied with, pressing as his neces-
sities might be; and he left the office in high
Adudgeon.

His anger with us did not long endure. The
very next day he returned, and accompanied by
Miss Vandeleur herself. I was gone out. Pryse
saw them; and the result of a lengthened confer-
ence was, that my partner advanced the eight hun-
dred pounds.

““The young lady,” said Pryse, his handsome
phiz glowing with pleasurable emotion — ¢ the
young lady, a most beauteous, fascinating per-
son, urged compliance with the major's request as
a favor to herself, regretting that the rigorous
conditions of her father’s will compelling the trust-
ees not to overstep by one shilling the annual sum
paid to her, precluded her from presenting him
with the money herself. Favor, indeed !” contin-
ued Pryse; *Miss Vandeleur conferred an obliga-
tion by enabling me to oblige * er by the advance
of such a trifling sum. The r jor,” added Pryse,
stroking his curly whiskers, and glancing with
evident satisfaction at an opposite mirror—* the
major has invited me to dine with him and Miss
Vandeleur to-morrow at Claridge’s.”

“Whew! The deuce! No wonder you are so
cock-a-hoop., Youth, beauty, fifty thousand pounds,
e¢h? Such a change of partners would be some-
thing like a hit,”

¢ Nonsense! Miss Vandeleur is a match for a
lord.”

“True enough; but girthood is capricious, will~
ful; and, seriously, if T were such a handsome
young fellow as Francis Pryse—you can make up
or down to forty and twenty—I should try it on,
if I could but have a chance.”

Pryse was not the man to neglect such a chance.
There might have been something in the young
lady’s manner which inspired hope in an excessive-
ly vain heart. At all events, for the remainder of
that day, and the whole of the next, Pryse was in
a state of nervous fidget, and committed such ex-
traordinary blunders that it was quite a relief
when he left, swelling like a turkey-cock, to array
himself for the important occasion.

Instead of subsiding during the next week into
his ordinary common-sense self, Pryse soared, ex-
panded into such a state of sublimation and im-
portance that I was obliged to request that, for
the reputation of the office as a place of sober busi-
ness, he should keep away till he could descend
from the regions of faney to those of fact. ITe said
it might be as well to do so as ke really felt unfit
for business. He added, with some confusion of
manner:

“1 shall be glad if you will dine with us to-
morrow evening.”

“With us!  Who's us?”

““Major Burroughs, Julia, and myself.”

“Julia! Upon my word, you must have gone
the pace to have arrived at that point already.
Of course, Julia stands for Miss Vandeleur?”

“Who else could I mean? You will dine with
us?”

71 have no objection. Is the thing settled ?”

#XNo, oh no! in fact,” he continued, with a sort
of embarrassment—**in fact, spite of the whisper-
ings of vanity—of which it would be folly to deny
1 have a full share—the prize, so suddenly, strange-
1y tendered for my acceptance—it really comes to
that, or appears to do so—is so brilliant a one, so
immeasurably beyond what I have a right to ex-
pect, that I should like a cooler head than mine to

»

" survey the situation, so that I do not maks a fool

of myself, or—or be made one by othes.”
T will make good nse of eyes and cars.

are sure about the fifty thousand pounds ¥
¢ Positive. I have myself read the will at Doe-

tors' (Jommons. At present quotations, the money

You

in the funds would realize considerably more than
fifty thousand pounds, Miss Vandeleur comes into
absolute p ion on the 8th of N next,
upon which day she will attain her majority. Tiil
then she can not marry without the consent in writ-
ing of her uncle, Majot Burroughs; should she do
50, the moiety of her fortune goes to a female cous-
in”

“1If he should interpose adversely, it is not so
long till November,”

“Tar too long! A slip "twixt cup and lip must
not be hazarded. I have even a suspicion that Sir
Kenncth Temple himself may enter the lists upon
his return from Paris. Major Barroughs must be
conciliated.”

“It is genorally easy enough to win over a
needy man.”

“Just so. Fifty thousand pounds will allow of
offering a handsome douceur. But it is folly to
count chickens in the egg. Do not fail to-morrow
evening. Dinver will be served at six precisely.”

I dined with the major, his niece, and enrap-
tured partner, and afterward accompanied them to
the play.  Miss Vandeleur was really a charming,
positively beautiful young lady, and Pryse was as
earnestly, deeply in love as so personally vain a
man could be. The fascinating Julia, too, was evi-
dently pleased with lier conquest. There would, I
was sure, be no difficulty in that quarter, Such a
lucky dog was Francis Pryse!

Emboldened by my opinion, Pryse waited the
next day upon Major Burroughs, and proposed for
the hand of Miss Vandelenr in form. Ife was
kindly received, and his interview with the uncle-
guardian was not more interesting than decisive.

The major having listened with benignant sym-
pathy to the lover’s protestations of admiration,
affection, disinterestedness, replied that, for him-
self, he held a city cupitalist, already rich, and in
the way to realize a colossal fortune, as a far more
eligible match for his niece than any of the aristo-
cratic foplings by whom she was literally besieged.
 But,” continued Major Burroughs,  another con-
sideration prosents itself at the ontset. I, as you,
Mr. Pryse, well know, am beset, nearly over-
whelmed with pecuniary difficulties; and, not to
beat about the bush when talking to a man of the
world, I must be handsomely paid for giving my
written consent to your union with my niece. If
you demur to & proposition so reasonable, wait till
Julia shall be of age, which is to say, make up
your mind to lose her; for though I care little for
birth myself, did the Vandeleur family once sus-
pect that such a marriage was on the fapis, they
would move heaven and carth to avert such a
calamitous disgrace, as they would feel it to be,
from their ancient house; and they would succeed,
You have personally found favoer with Julia, but
you see how impressionably flexile she is. She
would yield to the importunities of her relatives,
and in all probability be persuaded to give her
hand to Sir Kenneth Temple. The baronet, if yon
marry my niece, will be in an awful rage with me,”
added the major; ‘“but for that T do not care one
pinch of snuff. He is a mean skin-flint, to whom
I am under no obligation.”

Mr. Pryse admitted that to be .- inger-
ly inquired at what figure Major Burroughs would
rate his written consent to the marriage, supposing
that of Miss Vandeleur wag obtained.

“Ihave sounded Julia,” seid the major, ¢‘and
am confident she will be implicitly gnided by me.
Now to business : you know that I have invested
my all in Serk Silver Mine shares. I propose that
you relieve me of them at the price I paid !”

“Your Serk Silver Mine shares!” exclaimed
Pryse. “Give fifteen thousand seven hundred
pounds in exchange for shares in the Serk Mining
Company !

¢“Pardonme. For the Serk Mining shares, Julia
Vandeleur, and fifty thousand pounds. I don’t
think my nicce would feel herself much flattered
if she witnessed her admirer’s hesitation to close
with such a bargain.”

The major having evidently said his last word,
Pryse necessurily acquiesced, and that important
preliminary settled, the lover was conducted to the
lady, by whom his suit was granted with blushing
tenderness. At his urgent request she graciously
fixed upon the following Thursday week as the
“happy day.”

Miss Vandeleur had a perfect mania. for jewels
andother expensivefinery, Daily—hourly—fright.
ful bills were sent to the office from jewelers, gold-
smiths, drapers, milliners, dress-makers, and other
trades-people who contribute to bridal outfits. I
remember that Pryse on one day signed fourteen
heavy checks, twisting and groaning, poor fellow,
under each infliction, as if his jaw teeth were being
wrenched away, and muttering savagely the while,
“(Good Heavens! dreadfel! butitcan'tlast, It's
impossible! Another bill! She’ll empty all the
shops in London! What a dreadful propensity I
and the like.

There was, however, no drawing back, and
Pryse was fain to seek consolation by reflecting
that even at the awful rate of expenditure actu-
ally going on, supposing it to last till the bridal
eve, the dowry of his wife would still amount to
twenty-five thousand pounds =zt least. Her jew-
els were property, if those devilish shares were
not.  Still fears and doubtings shook him: and
though I had steadily refused to advise him either
for or against the marriage, T could not refrain,
upon secing such a tortent of extravagant de-
mands pour in, to ask if he were really sure about
the will— the bequest absolute? was there no
contingeney—no chanece of its being upset in a
court of law by envaged relatives?  Ilis face
changed to the hue of stone at the shocking sug-
gestion, and hefore the words were well out of my
mouth he had seized his hat and sped off like a
shot to Doctors’ Commons. He was gone some
time, and retuined in a mech less perturbed state
of mind, inging a copy of th ill with him. Tt
was very short, expr <l with clearpess, and [
 that there could he no dispute about the
ty of the bequest to Miss Vandeleur, My
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positive dictum reassured him, and he drew a
check for a tyvesh claim, without exhibiting such
violent symptons of colic as before.

The wedding was a very private one, and a
few hours after its celebration the bride and bride~
groom set off on their marriage tour, which it was
arranged should last a month.

Considerably before the honey-moon had waned
the commercial storm broke with terrific violence,
and, thanks to great caution, Lovegold and Com-
pany were not in actual danger. It was a time
of extreme anxiety, and T wrote to Pryse, request-
ing him to retarn immediately. He readily com-
plied, Teaving his wife with a dependent female
relative, who had joined them a few days before.
Mes. Pryse had been seized with sudden though
not at all dangerous illness, which incapacitated
her from immediately setting out on the long jour-
ney to England. Mr. Pryse, who was in exultant
spirits, ‘““the happiest man in England,” set to
work with alacrity, and, I rejoiced to find, was
again the sound, sensible man of business.

On the third or fourth day after his arrival Sir
Kenneth Temple walked into the office, looking
exceedingly glum and stern, and, as it struck me,
eyving Pryse with an expression of derisive dis-
pleasure. He had, no doubt, heard of the mar-
riage, and we were about to have & scene.

““So, Mr, Pryse,” said the baronet, * you have
bought, at the full nominal price, Major Bur-
roughs’s solicitor informs me, those Serk Mine
shares. I did not think you such an arrant block-
head! Why, they neither are, nor ever will be,
worth a button {”

“ Have the kindness, Sir Kenneth Temple,” re-
torted P’ryse, with spirit—‘have the kindness, Sir
Kenneth Temple, to use the langnage of a gentle-
man when adidressing one. Did the solicitor tell
you nothing more ?” added he, with a sneer.

“He did not tell me any thing more, but he
placed this newspaper in miy hand. Pray, did
you cause the insertion of this insolent para-
graph 2

“What paragraph? Read it, and I will tell
o’

! The baronet complied, and read aloud the fol-
lowing announcement :

“ Married, at St Panl's Church, Covent Garden, by
special license, on the 15th instant, Francis Pryse, Fs-
quire, of Regent’s Park and Lombard Strect, to Julia, the
only surviving daughter of the late Mordannt Vandeleur,
Esquire, of Oak IIall, Norfolk, Tmmediately after the
solemnization of the marriage the happy puir feft for the
Continent,”

“1 did order the insertion of that paragraph.
In what way does it concern Sir Kenneth Tem-
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“How docs it concern me? Why, what the
devil does it mean? How dare you, in ribald
Jjest, associate your plebeian name with that of
my relative, Miss Vandeleur?”

“How dare you address such words to me?
Teave the office] Were it not that you are a dis-
tant relative of the lady menticned in the news-
paper paragraph I would turn you out by force.
Your relative, Miss Vandeleur that was, is now
Mrs. Pryse.”

The baronet turned bewilderingly to me: ‘ What
does the fellow mean ?”

“The meaning is plain enough, Sir Kenneth
Temple. The marriage, I can understand, may
be distasteful to you; but it is not the less true
that Miss Vandeleur, who, when you left London,
was staying with her uncle, Major Burrcughs,
was married, as the paper states, with the major's
written consent. The lady is now on her way
home from Paris.”

¢ Miss Vandeleur your partner’s wife, and now
on her way home from Paris! What devil’s dance
Dhas Burroughs been leading you? I dined with
Bliss Vandeleur yesterday and the day before at
the Clarendon, and saw her this morning about
two hours gince.”

The effect of this speech upon myself and my
partaer may be imagined. I sprang to my feet in
dismay and alarm; Pryse sat motionless, trans-
fixed, speechless, staring with wild terror at the
Daronet.

¢ This is a sorry jest!” I exclaimed, affecting a
doubt I did not feel ; ‘T myself visited Miss Van-
deleur at Claridge’s, and witnessed her marriage
with Mr, Pryse.”

‘At Claridge’s! Miss Vandeleur has never
been at Claridge’s. She has been all along, and
is now, stopping at the Clarendon. Claridge’s!
Let me remember. Was the young Jady palmed
upon you as Miss Vandeleur a remarkably pretty
blonde, with wavy golden hair, blue eyes, a charm-
ing figure, and medium height, who sings * Auld
Robin Gray’ delightfully ?”

“Yes, yes!”

‘“Then, by Heavens, Burronghs has tricked your
partner into marrying Mary Somers, a Jady’s maid,
whom Miss Vandeleur dismissed a few months ago
for dishonesty. The shameless scoundrel! But
he—""

Poor Pryse, utterly beside himsclf, sprang up
and leaped at Sir Kenneth with the bound of a
tiger. ““Liar! liar! infernal liar!" he screamed ;
“I will crush the aceursed lie in your throat!”
and had the convulsive force he suddenly put forth
lasted but a few minutes, he would certainly have
gone nigh to throttle the haronet. Asit was, his
grasp relapsed as he dropped, with a shudder and
groan, insensible on the floor.

1 had him carried into a hack room, and, leav-
ing him in careful hands, returned to Sir Keaunoth.

““What an infernal trick I" exclaimed the bur-
onet, before T could speak. “The marriage is, of
course, null and void ; but the loss of fficen thou-
sand pounds is frightful 1

¢ The loss is much greater than that. Jle pur-
chased jewels for the devilish minx to an fmwense
amount! Ile loved ler, too, with passion. The
Blow will kill him!  Where is that viilain Bur-
roughs?”

“Drowned, or landed in America. He sailed
from London on the 16th of last month ; by Jove!
the day after the mock marriage! If he were in

the country, however, it is my belief you could do
nothiug with him. The purchase of the shares

was effected, I am told, in the regular way. Iow
could you full into so gross a trap?”
#In some degree through your fault. You told

us that Miss Vandeleur was staying at a hotel with
her uncle, Major Burroughs.  How could we sus-
peet a gentleman of family-—of, as far as we knew,
unblemished reputation——of perpetrating such an
atrocious crime ?”

“It is an atrocious crime, and I am sincerely
grieved for poor Pryse; but lot us be just. Miss
‘Vandeleur's fifty thousand pounds must have had a
potent influence in dazzling and blinding the acute
perception of such aman as he. 1lowever, what is
doue is done. The loss won't brealk his back,
Good-by !”

DOOMED TO DISAPPOINTMENT.

You saw that he was doomed to disappointment
—in tlie drooping eyelid, in the raised eyebrow, in
the seamed forchead, in the shrugged shoulders,
You saw it every where about him. Melancholy
had marked him for his own as distinctly as small-
pox—he was, so to speak, pitted with melancholy.
Poor fellow! he was a disappointed man.

And what particular line had disappointment
taken in his case? Why, if you asked him, he
would tell you that he had been disappointed in
every mortal thing. Disappointment dogged his
footsteps like a blood-hound, and had done so ever
since he was born, He was disappointed in his
very cradle. Nay, he was an incarnate disappoint-
ment, for he was not only a disappointed man him-
self, but he had been a disappointment to all who
were connected with bim. He was a disappoint-
ment to his mother, who had wished him to be a
girl, and to his maternal grandmother, who had
expressed a desire that he should.be twins; to his
father, who had made up his mind that he would
be clever, and to his uncle, who had cherished the
hope that he would be six feet high. It was, he
supposed, plain to every body that he was not a
girl, nor a pair of twins, nor six feet high; and as
to being clever, he could take his solemn oath that
he was not that. But was that hisfault? No, of
course it wasn’t. Ile had not the choice of sex or
height, If he'd had any voice in the matter, he’d
have been twing, because, then, surely one of him
would have got on in the world: but pshaw!

WWould he mind stating how he had been disap-
pointed ?

Why, in every thing that a man could be dis
appointed in, of course,

‘Well, but in what ?
in his—ambition, say ?

Iadw't he? The extent of his ambition was a
small farm, at a moderate distance from town, and
near a railway station; and had he got it? No,
of course he hadn’t,

Well, in what else? Tad he been disappointed
in friendship?

In friendship! Don’t talk of it. He could not
bearit. Infriendship, indeed! He supposed that
if a man took up a person, and wore himn next his
heart, and kept from him neither his personal prop-
erty nor his personal history, and this person were
to abscond, and betray the confidence reposed in
him, with Tegard to the dearest secrets of one's
heart, the tendcrest emotions of one’s nature, the
respectability and private history of one’s relations
—not to mention a pair of sugar-tongs, a silver
tankard, the Lord knows how much money, two
hundred dollars at least—all of which articles he
had been totally unable to recover, though he had
brought the case before a judge, who was as blind
as Justice to the rights and wrongs of the mattcr;
and befors a jury, who were as deaf as adders to
the voies of reason and common-sense—he supiposed
that, after that, 2 man might be excused for vow-
ing that, for the futnre, the world should not be his
friend, nor the world’s law, and for turning his
back upon the viper forever,

Ah! very disappointing conduct, truly. DBut
was that the extent of his disappointments? Iad
he—

Oh! don't ask him. What was the good of re-
opening old wounds?  He had been the victim of
disappointment not only in great matters, such as
ambition and friendship, but in those smaller things,
to lose which was to lose, so to speak, the ices and
the lemonade of life.

What did he mean?

‘Why, he supposed it was plain enough what he
meant.

‘Would he explain ?

‘Well, he had explained, badn’t he? Or if he
hadn’t, he didn’t know how to explain it better.

‘Would he give an example, then?

‘Well, you kinw, the kind of thing he meant was
this. If you asked a boy what was about the most
delightful thing he had ever seen, he would most
probably answer, his first play.  Well, you know,
that was one of his disappointments.

How did he make that out ?

‘Why, he supposed that if a boy were to be taken
to a theatre for the first time, and if, after sitting
for half an hour, anticipating the most rapturous
pleasure when the curtain rose, were to find ten
minutes after it rose that the house was on fire, and
then had to be dragged to a window by his rela-
tives, and compelled to slip for some bundred yards
down a fire-escape, and, whén he reached the boi-~
tom, to be handed out like a parcel by a fireman,
and turncd loose into a crowd of dirty people till
he was lost, and then had to be taken home igno-
miniously by a policeman, with the conviction all
the while that hie was looked upon by every one he
met in the light of a person whose crimes had
brought him within the grasp of the law—he sup-
posed that that might be considered a disappoint-
ment, a serions disappuintment.

Oh! that was granted, was it? Well, then,
perhaps it would also be granted that if a boy
Wwhose dream for ycars had been a pony had at last
been presented with one by a treacherous relative,
who, to gain some mean end, had taken care that

Had he been disappointed

the pony should be an unbroken onc; and if, di-
rectly the boy mounted, the rampant animal had
stood perpendicular for full two minutes, making
such extraordinary gestures with its fore-legs that
the only conclusion to come to was that it faucied
it was delivering & political speech; and if, after
what, to judge from its action, must have heen an
amazingly eloquent peroration, it had taken the
bit between its teetl, and bolted for two miles; and
if the beast had chosen to stop exactly opposite the
house where the queen of this boy’s affections re~
sided, and had then and there rolled—perhaps. it
would be granted that this was also a disappoint-
ment, eh! something like a disappointment.

Well, both those cases had been his own; nor
were they the worst that he could relate. Disap~
pointment dogged him wherever he went, dropping
bitters into the cup of pleasure, and stripping the
gilt off the gingerbread of life. "'Why, what was
that, the song of poets, and the theme of romancers,
to which youth looked forward with rapture, and
which age looked back upon with fond regret?
Why, the first kiss of love, of course. Well, there
he was done again, Yes, disappointment was be-
side him there once more. Ilow was he to be al-
ways keeping in mind that Amelia was weak in
the chest, and that there was a leaning toward con-
sumption in the family ? Who can remeimnber those
things always?

What had Amelia’s weak chest got to do with
the first kiss of love ?

Why, every thing in the world, or else he sup-
posed he shouldn’t have mentioned it. What was
the good of asking absurd questions likethat? Why
could not he be allowed to tell his tale as he liked,
instead of being put through a kind of catechism,
as if he wore a charity child? It cost him pain
enough to tell the tale at all, goodness knew. What
had Amelia’s weak chest got to do with it? Why,
if it hadn’t been for that, he might perhaps have
been a very different creature to what we saw him,
That sunken cheek might have been plump, that
eye gay and lively, that heart and that voice alike
unbroken. He might have been— But it was
useless speculating on impossibilities. Amelia had
a weak chest, and that was all about it; that was
why she always wore two veils when the wind was
cold; and, when they were out walking together,
used commonly to keep her handkerchief pressed to
her mouth, so that her part of the conversation
was carried on in a singularly muffled, not to say
husky, tone of voice. But the voice of love is al-
ways sweet; and though to the passer-by there
might seem nothing attractive in those half-smoth-
ered accents, yet, to the lover, his mistress’s voice,
even when hoarse, discoursed the swectest harmo-
nies. Now, he must say he thought that after a
follow had been formally accepted, per letter (for a
proposal by word of mouth was, he candidly con-
fessed, more than he dared venture upon), by the
girl, and after his proposals had been entertained
and agreed to in a solemn and unspeaksably horri-
Dble interview by the family, he must say he thought
that a mother with any good feeling would have
seon the propriety of sometimes leaving the parties
most interested in the affair alone together. But
did Amelia’s mother do s0?  Did she act with that
propriety? Not a bit of it. The persistent way
in which that woman sat and stared at them was
shameful. How was a fellew to make love, he
should like to know, when he felt that he was be-
ing stared at all the while as if he were acting in
aplay? For his part, he was one of those people
who found love a difficult enough thing to make
under the most favorable circumstances, but found
the manufacture of the article quite impossitle un-
der i i ially under the inspection of
a neutral woman, who was in all probability draw-
ing invidious comparisons between his behavior
and the conduet, when similarly situated, of Ame-
lia’s father, deceased, a man of rude and violent
bearing. And then, again, was it likely to do him
any good, or make him any the more at his ease,
to overhear that woman mentioning him, Amelia’s
intended husband, to her daughter as-a young man
of, she dared to say, very good principles, but sad-
1y wanting in fire? Ifousehold duties did occa-
sionally, of course, call that woman away for a
few minutes—that Medusa, whose unblushing stare
had the power of turning him in this manmner
into stone; but, even then, what security could a
man feel with a glass doorin the room? Ah! he
hail felt for years before that disappointment had
laid its cold hand upon his shoulder, but never had
Le felt the icy chill of that fell touch so acutely as
on that Sunday afternoon when, that woman hay-
ing gore to church, and Amelia and himself being
alone in the drawing-room, the love which was
burning in his heart rose supreme, and passing his
arm round her waist, he was about to taste the
necter of her lips, when he perceived on the glass
door three white spots, arranged in a pyramidal
form—the noses of Amelia’s two little brothers and
that of their nurse, all livid from intense pressure,

‘When Amelia and he walked out together they
cerlainly were alone; but he was bound to say
that Amelia’s inclinations, as a rule, led her to
shops, and how was he to go kissing her in the
front of shops, and in the eye of the world? It
was ont of the question—quite out of the question.
Disappointment, as he thought he had mentioned
once or twice before, was evidently his portion,
and there was nothing for it but to endure pa-
tiently.

But did he then never kiss Amelia? Did he
quietly yicld without an effort? If so, the case
was surely less one of disappointment than of neg-
lected opportunity.

No! he had not yielded without an effort.

Ther he had kissed her?

Well, no! He did not think it could be said
that he had ki

Then, perlaps, she had boxed his ears when he
tried—eh ?

Ou the contrary, she had borne it like a lamb.
The fact was—his nerves had never quite got over
the sheck—but the fact was, that one tine frosty
day he had persuaded Amelia, who had wrapped
up carefully, and taken all the precautions that,

her delicate health required, to leave the streety
and shops which in general were the scene of their
walks, and to ramble with him in the country.
So good an opportunity of sealing his love upon
ber lips was not to be lost. The bright sunny
day, the cold clear uir, secmed for once to dispel
the clouds of melancholy which usnally hung
about him like the clouds about the top of Snow-
don, and to leave his brow open and free from care,
liike the summit of the same mountain on one of
those rare occasions when it condescends to reveal
itself to the eyes of the fortunate traveler, Ame-
lia's hand was on his arm, Amelia’s voice was in
his ear, Amelia’s crinoline rasped his legs, keeping
the fact of her sweet presence constantly in his
thoughts. Every thing that could gladden his
heart and rouse his courage was at hand, and,
upon his life! his heart was glad, and his courage
roused accordingly.

¢ Amelia,” he had exclaimed, with all his over-
powering affection gleaming in his eyes, and trem-
bling on his lips—‘ Amelia, this is a delicious
morning !”

Amelia thought the same.

“ A morning that makes all the better and no-
bler feelings of our nature rise to the surface, puri-
fies the air, and kills the slugs.”

Amelia quite concurred in this opinion, Lut
pitied the slugs.

¢ Amelia,” he continued, his courage rising still
higher as he proceeded—¢ Amelia, I love you,”

Amelia supposed he did, as he'd asked her to
marry him; at least, if he didn't, it was a great
shame.

If he didn’t! The moment he had longed for
was evidently approaching. He squeezed her
hand —she returned the pressare. He put his
arm round her waist—she did not repel him. He
caught her to his breast—she seemed rather to like
it. The moment was come! He hurled away
his umbrella, raised the two veils with all the im-
petuosity of his nature, and pressed his glowing
lips npon—a respirator! yes, by all that’s horrible,
a respirator!

Now wasn’t that cnough to make a man run
wildly across country, whither he knew not, nor
cared to know? And was there cause for sur-
prise, that when he came to himself he found that
be was sitting alone by the side of a pond, attach-
ing a heavy brickbat to one end of his handker-
chief? But better feelings prevailed.

And was not that something like a disappoint-
ment?

Well, really! We were obliged to confess that
it certainly was. '

FOR US.
For us wasg ¢aid the parting word that drew the tender
strings
Of life to tension of such pain 'twere less if they could
art;
For us the 7«-leu-k thought * nevermore,” drew up its shad.
owy wings,
And settied Iike the fateful bird that tore Promethens
‘heart. .
For us the look behind that brought a mist befors the
sighty
Like veils we spread o'er faces Ioved before the coffin
closes

For us the laying down of joy, the taking up of right,
To bear it onward like a flag through steel-set ranks of
foes.

For ue the weary, foot-sore march, the sentry’s lonely
round,
Companioned by night's ideal dredds that c'en may
shake the bold;
For us the ghostly-wild alarm—the Iong roil's wakcauing
gound,
And mustered, grim ranks moving off to danger’s spec-
tral hold.

For us the face to face with death that strikes the bravest
pale,
The hoarse commend from lips firm et to bide the fiut-
tering heart,
The rush jnto the horrid gtorm of fire and iron hail,
Whose drops on brow end breass leave clozed ranks wide
apart.

For us the frequent silence when the rofl iz called af

morn—
The sitence folding household names that ¢hall be heard
no more,
And the sad look in tearless eyes that tells u comrade
borne
To darkness from our lovely world amid the battle's roar,

For g the shallow trench is dug along the trampled sed,

And manly forms, oh! how beloved, are hid in death’s
eclipse, .

Their brown or yellow beards stained with the hues of

‘lood,
And clay upon their faces pale where once were loving
1

ps.

AlL, all for us; we sit and smile to see our children play,
And onr still smile is golden light to roft eyes close
berides
We wake in white enfolding arms nato a blissful day;
We join the dunee, we drain the wine, we ring the happy
bride.

They tow the deathly battle-field, and gpill life’s precious

wine

That we may gather ripest sheaves, and grapes of pur-
ple bues

Theirs is the early frost, the storm that leaves a withered

vine, ) )
That ours mey be the Iatter rains, the store-increasing
dev.

Phanks, thanks, and blessings, deep and full as human
heart may be, o
Tor those who givg us life's bright gold, accepting iron
thus;
And proyers t0 wait before God's throne thronghout etex-

nity”
For onr brave heroes in the field who fight and die
for i
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A REMINISCENCE OF PORT
HUDSON.
Dulce et decoram est pro patria mori,
I perp his hand in mine that omivous night
Bufore the buttle's stormy ebb and flow,
And saw ihe fitful shadows of the fight
©'er his pale fontures go:

And in his eyes a sad, prophetic foar
Seemed hurning out the hope of life's young dream,
As ever and anon, and far and near
We saw the vivid gleanm,

And heard the thunder of replying strife,
Peal agswering pral in loud, dissonant roar,

Where D the billowy muss of shonting life
On war's wild, wintry shore.

“The morn,” hie saiG, “comes marching up the gky—
The morn whose sun shall never set on me.

Teli them, when T am gone”—and then his eye
Grew humid with the plea—

“Tell them I foared it not, but calmly went
To strike one earnest blow for this fair land;
Content to toil and suffer, and content
To die s death so grand !

“Teli her—oh teli her—but his quavering tones
Died to & whisper, and Tefused the name;

While sobs of agony and painful moans

Shook all his boyish frawe.

He wrung my hand and lefe mo. Once again,
Where death’s tornado fiercest swept the field,
I saw him in the beart-break «f his pain,
Ere yet his lips were sealed.

Tre yet hiy writhing limbs were 10id asleep,
And cyes gazed meaningless up o the stars,

And dews of heaven fell over him, to weep
The hero's eruel scars.

O, pale, still face—oh, eadly mournful eyes,
Which seem to look forever in mine ownf—
T sco ye still; and still I hear his sighs—
His last expiring groan.

Oh hero-spirit I~hrave and patient soul!?
Too true that some must fall, as thon hast done!
Rest, then, in peace; for thou hast resched the goal—
The victory hast won!
Te1B0pRAUX, LOVISIANA, dugust, 1853,

VERY HARD CASH.
Br CHARLES READE, Esa.

AUTHOR OF ““IT 18 NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETC.

CHAPTER XXXIY.—( Continued.)

Mgs. Doop whispered again over her girl,

“Tell her something: oh, give me tears for
her—the world for onc tear.”

““What shall I say ?” gasped Edward.

¢ Tell her the truth, and trust to God, whose
child she is.”

Edward knclt on the floor and took her hand :

“My poor little Jn,” he said, in a voice bro-
ken with pity and emotion, *would you rather
have him dead, or false to you ?”

““Why false, a thousand times. It's Edward,
Bless yonr sweet face my own, own brother;
tell me he is false, and not come to dcadly
harm.”

““You shall judge for yourself,” he groancd.
““Twent to his lodgings. He had left the town.
The woman told me a leiter came for him last
night. A letter in—a female hand. The scoun-
drel came in from us, got this letter ; packed up
his things directly; paid his Iodging ; and went
off in a two-horse fly at eight o’clock in the
morning.”

CHAPTER XXXIIL

A7 thesc plain proofs of Alfred’s infidelity
Julia’s sweet throat began to swell hysterically,
and then her bosom to heave and pant: and,
after a piteous struggle, came a passion of sobs
and tears so wild, so heart-broken, that Edward
blamed himself bitterly for telling her.

But Mrs, Dodd sobbed ¢ No, no, I wounld
rather have her so; only leave her with me now ;
bless you, darling ; leave us guickly.”

She rocked and nursed her deserted child
hours and hours; and so the miserable day
crawled to its close.

Down stairs the honse looked strange and
gloomy : she, who had brightened it all, was
darkened herself. The wedding breakfast and
flowers remained in bitter mockery. Sarah
cleared half the table, and Sampson and Edward
dined in moody silence.

Presently Sampson’s cye fell upon the Deed :
it lay on a small table with a pen beside it, to
sign on their return from church,

Sampson got hold of it and buried himself in
the verbiage Jike a pearl-fisher diving. He
came up again with a discovery. In spite of its
fechleness, verbosity, obscurity, and idiotic way
of expressing itself, the Deed managed to convey
to David and Mrs, Dodd a life-intevest in nine
thousand five hundred pounds, with reversion
to Julin and the children of the projected mar-
riage. Sampsen and Edward put their heads
over this, and it puzzled them. ¢« Why, man,”
said Sampson, ““if the puppy had signed this
last night he would be a beggar now.”

““Ay,” said Edward, “but after all he did not
sign it.”

‘‘Nay, but that was
1ad was keen to sign.”

_““That is true : and perhaps if we had pinned
him to this, last night, he would not have dared
insult my sister to-day.”

Sampson changed the subject by inquiri
saddenly which way he was gc;]nc. v induining

¢ Cuarse him, I don’t know; and don’t eare.
Go where he will T shall meet him again some
day; and theb—" Edward spoke almost in a
whisper, but a certain grinding of his white teeth
and flashing of his lion eyes made the incom-
plete sentence very expressive.

your fault, not his; the

“YWhat ninnies you young men are,” said the
Doctor, ‘“even you, that I dub ‘my fathom o’
good sense:’ just finish your denner, and come
with me.”

“No, Doctor; I'm off my feed for once: if
you had been up stairs and scen my poor little
sister ! hang the grub; it turns my stomach.”
And he shoved his plate away, and leaned over
the back of his chair,

Sampson made him drink a glass of wine, and
then they got up from the half-finished meal and
went hurriedly to Alfred’s lodgings, the Doctor,
though sixty, rushing along with all the fire and
buoyancy of early youth.

They found the landlady surrounded by gos-
sips carious as themselves, and longing to chat-
ter, but no materials. The one ncw fact they
clicited was that the vehicle was a White Lion
{ly, for she knew the young man by the cast in
his eye. ¢“Come away,” shouted the Doctor,
unceremoniously, and in two minutcs they were
in the yard of the White Lion.

Sampson called the hostler : out came a hard-
featured man with a strong squint. Sampson
concluded this was his man, and said, roughly :
““Where did you drive young Hardie this morn-
ing?”

He scemed rather taken aback by this abrupt
question; but reflected and slapped his thigh:
“Why that is the party from Mill Street.”

«Yes.”

“Drav him to Silverton Station, Sir: and
wasn’t Iong about it either; gent was in & hur-

5

Y.

“What train did ke go by ?”

““Well, I don’t know, Sir; I left him at tb
station.”

*Well, then where did he take his ticket for ?
Where did he tell the porter he was going?
Think now and Tl give y’ a sovereign.”

The hostler seratched his head, and seemed at
first inclined to guess for the sovereign, but at
last said: “Ishould only be robbing you, gents;
ye see he paid the fly then and there, and gave
me a crown: and I druy away directly,”

On this they gave him a shilling, and left
him. But on leaving the yard, Edward said :
““Doctor, I don’t like that fellow’s locks: let
us try the landlord.” They went in to the bar
and made similar inquiries. The Jandlord was
out, the mistress knew nothing about it, but
took a book out of a drawer, and turned over
;lhe leaves. She read out an cntry to this cf-

ect : B

“Pair hotse fly to Silverton: take up in Mill
Street at eight o’clock. I that it, Sir?” Samp-
son assented ; but Edward told her the hostler
said it was Silverton Station,

“No: it is Silverton in the book, Sir. Well,
you see it is all one to us; the station is farther
than the town, but we charge seven miles which-
ever ’tis,”

Bradshaw, inspected then and there, sought
in vain to conceal that four trains reached Sil-
verton from different points between 8.50 and
9.25 A.M,

The friends retired with this scanty informa-
tion ; Alfred could hardly have gone to London :
for there was a train up from Barkington itself
at 8.30. But he might have gone to almost any
other part of the island, or out of it for that
matter. Sampson fell into a brown study.

After o long silence, which Edward was too
k, he said, thoughtfully: * Bring
. on this hotch-potch.  Facks arc
ily opposed to facks; they onnly seem
vl the true solution is the one which
riconeiles all the facks: fi’ instauce the chrono-
thairmal Therey riconcilus all th’ undisputed
facks in midicine. So now sairch for a solution
to riconeile the Deed with the puppy levanting.”

Edward scarched, but could find none; and
said so.

““Can’t you?” said Sampson; ‘‘then I'll give
you a couple. Say he is touched in the upper
story, for one.”

“What do you mean? mad?”

“Qh: there are degrees of Phrinzy. Here is
th’ inconsistency of conduct that marks a dis-
turbance of the reason: and, to tell the truth, I
once knew a young fellow that played this very
prank at a wedding, and, the nixt thing we hard,
my lorrd was in Bedlam.”

Edward shook his head: ¢It is the villain's
heart, not bis brain.”

Sampson then offered another solution, in
which he owned he had more confidence :

¢ Ho has been courting some other wumman
first: she declined, or made believe ; but, when
she found he had the spirit to go and marry an
innocent girl, then the jade wrote to him and
yielded. It’s a married one, likely. T've known
women go farther for hatred of a wamman than
they would for love of a man: and here was a
temptation! to snap a lover off th’ altar, and
insult a rival, all at one blow. He meant to
marry; he meant to sign that deed: ay and, at
his age, oven if he had signed it, he would have
gone off at passion’s eall, and beggared himself.
‘What enarages me is that we didn’s let him sign
it, and 5o nail the young rascal's money.”

¢ Curse his money,” said Edward, “and him
too. Wait till T can lay my hand on him; I'll
break every bone in his skin,”

““ And I'll help you.”

In the morning, Mrs, Dodd left Julia for a
few minutes expressly to ask Sampson’s advice.
After Alfred’s conduct she was free, and fully
determined, to defend herself and family against

spoliation by any means in her power: <o she
now showed the doctor David’s letter ali~ut the
£14,000; and the empty pocket-book ; wd put

togeth_er the digjointed evidenec of Julia, Alfred,
and eireumstances, in one neat and luninous
rack with the

) ted; said truth was stranger than fic-
tion, and this was & manifest swindle: then he
surprised Mrs. Dodd in her turn by assuming

that old Hardie was at the bottom of yesterday’s
business, Neither Edward nor his mother could
see that, and said so: his reply was character~
istic: ¢“Of course you can’t; you are Anglo-
saxins; th’ Anglosaxins are good at drawing
distinctions ; but they can’t gineralize. I'm a
Celt, and gineralize—as a duck swims. I dis-
covered th’ unity of all disease: it would be odd
if I could not trace the maniform iniquities you
suffer to their one source.”

“But what is the connecting link?” asked
Mrs. Dodd, still incredulons,

¢ Why, Richard Hardic’s interest.”

“Well, but the letter ?” objected Edward.

“There goes th’ Anglosaxin again,” remon-
strated Sampson : *‘puzzling his head over petty
details; and they are perhaps mere blinds thrown
out by th’ enemy.. Put this and that together:
Hardie Senior always averse to this marriage;
Hardie Senior wanting to keep £14,000 of yours:
if his son, who knows of the fraud, became your
mother’s son, the swindle would be hourly in
danger (no connexion? y* unhappy Anglosax-
ins; why the two things are interwoven), And
so young Hardie is got out of the way: old Har-
die’s doing, or I'm a Datchman.”

This reasoning still appeared forced and fan-
ciful to Edward; but it began to make some
little impression on Mrs, Dodd, and encouraged
her to own that her poor danghter suspected foul

0.

“Well, that is possible too ; whativer tempted

an has done, tempted man will do: but more
wkely he has bribed Jezebel to write and catch
the goose by the heart. Gintlemen, I'm a bit of
a physiognomist: look at old Hardie’s lines ; his
cordage I might say; and deeper every time I
see him ; man, I've an eye like a hawk. There’s
an awful weight on that man's mind. Looksee !
Tl just send a small trifle of a detective down
to watch his game, and pump his people: and,
as s00m as if is safe, we'll seize the old bird, and,
onge he is trapped, the young one will reappeur
like magic: th’ old one will disgorge; we'll just
compound the felony—heen an old friend—and
recover the cash.”

A fine sketeh; but Edward thought it desper-
ately wild, and Mrs. Dodd preferred employing
a respeetable attorney to try and obtain justice
in the regular way. Sampson langhed at her;
what was the use of attacking in the regular way
an irregular genius like old Hardie? ¢¢ Attor-
neys are too humdrum for sach a job,” said he;
“‘they start with a civil letter putting a rogue
on his guard ; they proceed t' a writ, and then
he digs a hole in another county and buries the
booty; or sails ' Australia with it. Nlist'me;
I'm an old friend, and an insane lover of justice
I say insane, because my passion is not veturn-
cd, or the jade wouldn’t keep out of my way so
all these years—You leave all this to me.”

“Stop a minute,” said Edward; “you must
not go compromising us: and we have got no
money to pay for luxuries, like detectives.”

“I won't compromise any one of yon: and
my detective sha’n’t cost ¥ & penny.”

¢¢ Ah, my dear friend,” said Mrs, Dodd, ‘‘the
fact.is you do not know all the difficulties that
beset us. Tell him, Edward. Well then, let
me. The poor boy is attached to this gentle-
man’s daughter, whom you propose to treat like
a felon: and he is too good & son and.too good
a friend for me to—what, what, shall T do?”

Edward colored up to the eyes: “Who told
you that, mother ?”” said he, “Well, yes I do
love her, and I'm not ashamed of it. Doctor,”
said the poor fellow after a while, “‘I see now I
am not quite the person to advise my mother
in this matter. I consent to leave it in your
hands.”

Axnd, in pursuance of this resolution, he re~
tired to his study.

“There’s a domnable combination,” said
Sampson, dryly. ¢ Truth is sairtainly more
wonderful than feckshin. Here's my fathom o’
good sense in Jove with a wax doll, and her
brother jilting his sister, and her father pillaging
his mother. It beats hotch-poteh.”

Mrs. Dodd denied the wax doll: but owned
Miss Hardie was open to vast objections: “ An
estimable young lady; but so odd; she is one
of these uneasy-minded Christians that have
sprung up: a religious egotist, and malade
imaginaire, eternally feeling her own spiritual
pulse—"

“I know the disorrder,” cried Sampson, ea-
gerly: ‘‘the pashints have a hot fit (and then
they are saints): followed in due course by the
cold fit (and then they are the worst of sinners) :
and so on in endless rotation : and, if they conld
only realize my great discovery, the perriodicity
of all disease, and time their sintiments, they
would find the hot fit and the cold return chro-
nometyically, at intervals as rigler as the tides”
cbb and flow; and the soul has nothing to do
with cither febrile symptom. Why Religion,
apart from intermittent Fever of the Brain, is
just the caumest, peaceablest, sedatest thing in
all the world.”

¢ Ah, you are too decp for me, my good
friend. All I know is that she is one of thig
new school, whom I take the liberty to call ¢ Tur
FIoeETY CHRISTIANS.! They can not let their
poor souls alone a minute; and they pester one
day and night with the millennium; as if we
shall not all be dead long before that: but the
worst is they apply the language of earthly pas-
sion to the Saviour of mankind, and make one’s
flesh creep at their blasphemies; so coarse,
so familiar; like that rude multitude which
thronged and pressed Him when on earth. But,
after all, she came to the church, and took my
Julia's part; so that shows she has principle;
and do pray spare me her feelings in any step
you take against thai dishonorable person her
father: I mnst po back to his vietim, my poor,
poor child: T dare not leave her long. Ob,
Doctor, such a night! and, if she dozes for a
minute, it is to wake with a scream and tell me

she sces him dead: sometimes he is drowned;
sometimes stained with blood ; but always dead.”

This evening Mr. Hardie came along in a fly
with his Inggage on the box, returning to Mus-
grove Cottage as from Yorkshire: in passing
Albion Villa he cast it a look of vindictive tri-
umph, He got home and nodded by the fire in
his character of a man wearied by a long jour-
ney. Janc made him some tea, and told him
how Alfred had disappeared on his wedding-

ay.

“The yonng scamp,” said he: he added,
coolly, ““it is no business of mine; I had no
hand in making the match, thank Ieaven!”
In the conversation that ensued he said he had
always heen averse to the marriage ; but not so
irreconcilably as to approve this open breach of
faith with a respectable young lady: *‘this will
recoil upon our name, you know, at this critical
time,” said he.

Then Jane mustered courage to confess that
she had gone to the wedding herself: ¢ Dear
papa,” said she, ‘‘it was made clear to me that
the Dodds are acting in what they consider a
most friendly way to you, They think—I can
not tell you what they think. But, if mistaken,
they ave sincerc: and so, after prayer, and you
not being here for me to consult, I did go to
the church, Forgive me, papa: I have but one
brothet ; and she is my dear fricnd.”

Mr. Hardie's conntenance fell at this announce-
ment, and he looked almost diabolical. But on
second thoughts he cleared up wonderfully: “I
will be frank with you, Jenny: if the wedding
had come off, I should have heen deeply hurt at
your supporting that little monster of ingra
tude; he not only marries against his father’s
will (that is done every day) but slanders and
maligns him publicly in his hour of poverty and
distress. But, now that he has broken faith
and insulted Miss Dodd as weil as me, I declare
I am glad you were there, Jenny. It will scp-
arate us from his abominable conduct. But
what does he say for himself? What reason
does he give ?”

€ QOh, it is all mystery as yet.”

“Well, but he must have sent some explana~
tion to the Dodds.”

““He may have: I dow’t know. I have not
ventured to intrude on my poor insulted friend.
Papa, 1 hear her distress is fearful; they fear
for her reason. Oh, if harm comés to her, God
will assuredly punish him whose heartlessness
and treachery has brought her to it. Mark my
words,” she continued with great emotion, *“this
cruel act will not go unpunished even in this
world,”

“There, there, change the subject,” said Mr.
Hardie, peevishly. “What have 1 to do with
his pranks? he has disowned me for his father,
and I disown him for my son.”

The next day Peggy Black called, and asked
to see master. Old Betty, after the first sur-~
prise, looked at her from head to foot, and foot
to head, as if measuring her for a suit of Dis-
dain; and told her she might carry her own
message ; then flounced into the kitchen, and
left her to shut the street-deor, which she did.
She went and dropped her courtesy at the par-
lor-door, and in a miminy-piminy voice said she
was come to make her snbmission, and wonld
he forgive her, and give her another trial? Her
penitence, after one or two convulsive efforts,
ended in a very fair flow of tears,

Mr. Hardie shrugged his shoulders and asked
Jane if the girl had ever been saucy to her.

¢“Oh no, papa: indeed I have no fault to find
with poor Peggy.”

“Well, then, go to your work, and try and
not offend Betty; remember she is older than

on.”
¥ Peggy went for her box and bandbox, and
reinstated herself quictly, and all old Betty’s
cndeavors to irritate her only elicited a calm
cunning smile, with a depression of her downy
eyelashes.

Albion Villa.

Next morning Edward Dodd was woke out of
a sound sleep, at about four o’clock, by a hand
upon his shoulder : he looked up and rubbed his
eyes; it was Julia standing by his bedside, dress-
ed and in her bonnet: “Edward,” she said, in
a hurried whisper, “there is foul play: I can
not sleep, I can not be idle. He has been de-
coyed away, and perhaps murdered. Oh, pray,
get up and go to the Police office or somewhere
with me.”

¢ Very well; but wait till morning.”

“No; now; now; now; now. I shall nev-
er go out of doors in the daytime again. Wait?
I'm going crazy with wait, wait, wait, wait, wait-
ing.”

Her hand was like fire on him, and her eyes
supernaturally bright.

“There,” said Edward, with a groan, *“go
down stairs, and I will be with you directly.”

He came down: they went ont together: her
little burning hand pinched his tight, and her
swift foot scemed scarcely to tonch the ground ;
she kept him at his full stride till they got to
the central police station. There, at the very
thought of facing men, the fiery innocent sud-
denly shrank together, and covered her blushing
face with her kot hands. She sent him in alone.
He found an intelligent superinterident, who en-
tered into the case with all the coolness of an old
official hand.

Edward came out to his sister and, as he hur-
ried her home, told her what had passed : *‘The
superintendent asked to see the letter; I told him
he had taken it with him: that was a pity, he
said. Then he made me describe Alfred to a
nicety: and the description will go up to Lon-
don this morning, and all over Barkington, and
the neighborhood, and the county.” i

She stopped to kiss him, then went on again
with her head down, and neither spoke till they
were nearly home: then Edward told her ¢ the
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superintendent felt quite sure that the villain
s not dead; nor in danger of it.”

¢ Oh, bless him?! bless him! for saying so.”
¢ And that he will tarn up in Loudon before
long ; not in this neighborhood ; be says he
have known the writer of the letter, and
his taking his luggage with him shows he has
gone off deliberately. My poor little Ju, now
do try and look at it as he does, and every body
clse does; try and see it as you would if you
were a by-stander.”

She laid her soft hand on his shoulder as if to
support herself floating in her sea of doubt: ¢ I
do see T am a poor crednlous girl; but how ean
my Alfred be false to me? Am I to doubt the
Bible ? am I to doubt the sun? Is nothing true
in heaven or earth? Oh, if T could only have
died as Iwas dressing for church—died while he
seemed true ! Ieds troe; the wicked creature
has cast some spell on him: he has gone in a
moment of delirium; he will regret what he has
done, perhaps regrets it now. I am ungrateful
to you, Edward, and to the good policeman, for
saying he is not dead. What more do I re-
quire? he is dead to me. Edward, It us leave
this place. We were going: les us go to-day ;
this very day; oh, take me and hide me where
no one that knows me can ever see me again.”
A flood of tears came to her relief: and she went
along sobhing and kissing her brother’s hand
every now and then.

But, as they drew ncar the gate of Albion
Villa, twilight began to usher in the dawn, Ju-
lia shnddered at cven that faint light, and fled
like a gnilty thing, and hid herself sobbing in
her ¢wn bedroom.

Musgrove Cottage.

My, Richard Hardie slept better, sinee his re-
turn from Yorkshire, than he had done for some
time past, and therefore woke more refreshed
and in better spirits.  Ho knew an honest fam-
ily was miserable a few doovs oft; but he did not
care. - He got up and shaved with a mind ai
ease. Only, when he had vemoved the lather
from one half his face, he happened to look out
of window, and saw on the wall opposite—a
placard: a large placard to this effect:

““Oyp. HUNDRED GUINEAS REWARD!
‘Whereas on the 11th instant Mr. Alfred Hardie
disappeared mysteriously from his lodgings in 15
Mill Sereet under circumstances suggesting a sus-
;w0 of foul play, know all men that the above
wd will be paid to any person or persons
Ty shall (irst inform the undersigned where the
said Alfred Hardie is to be found, and what per-
son cv persons, if any, have been concerned in
his disappearance.

ALEXANDER SAMPSON
39 Lope Street
Napoleon Square
London,”

At sight of this, Mr. Hardie was seized with
a tremor that snspended the razor in mid-airy
he opened the window, and glared at the doctor’s
notice.

At this moment he himself was a picture: not
unlike those half-cleancd portraits the picture-
restorers hang out as specimens of their art.

¢“Insolent interfering fool,” he muttered, and
began 1o walk the room in agitation, After a
while he made & strong effort, shaved the other
half, and dressed slowly, thinking hard all the
time. The resnlt was, he went out hefore break.
fast (which he had not done for years) and vis-
ited the *White Lion.” One of Sampson’s
posters had just been stuck up near the inn; he
quictly pulled it down and then entered the yard ;
and had a serious talk with the squinting hostler.

On his retwrn, Jane was waiting breakfast.
The first word to him was: ¢ Papa, have you
seen 277
¢ What, the Reward ?” said he, indifferently.

“Yes, I noticed it at our door as I came home.”
Jane said it was a very improper and most
indelicate interference in their affairs. And
went on to say with® heightened color: “I have
Jjust told Peggy to take it down.”
+ “Not for the world!” ecried Mr. Hardie,
lozing all his calmness real or feigned ; and he
rang the bell hastily. On Peggy’s appearing,
he said, anxiously, “I do not wish that Notice
interfered with.”

“1 shouldn’s think of touching it withous your
orders, Sir,” said she, quietly, and shot him a
feline glance from under her pale lashes.

Jane colored, and looked a little mortified ;
but on Peggy’s retiring Mr. Hardie explained
that, whether judicions or not, it was a tricndly
act of Dr. Sampson’s; and to pull down his no-
tice would look like siding with the boy against
those he had injured: ¢ Besides,” said he, “why
should yon and I buvk inquiry? 1l as he has
used me, I am his father, and not altogether
without anxiety.  Suppose those doctors should
be right abont him, you know ?”

June had for some time heen longing to call at
Albjon Villa and sympathize with her friend;
and now curiosity was superadded ; she burned
to know whether the Dodds knew of, or ap-
proved this placard. She asked her father
whether he thought she could go there with pro-
priety. ¢« Why not?” said he, cheerfully, and
with assumed carelessuess.

In reality it was essential to him that Jane
should visit the Dodds. Surrounded by pitfalls,
threatened with a new and mysterions assailant
in the eceentrie, but keen and resolute Samp-
son, this artful man, who had now become a
very Machiavel —constant danger and deeeit
had so sharpened and deepened his great natn-
ral abilities—was prepaying among other de-
fenses a shield; and that shield was a sieve;
and that sieve was his daughter. In fact, ever
sinee his return, he had acted and spoken at the

Dodds through Jane, but with a masterly ap-

pearanee of simplicity and mere confidential in-
terconrse. At least [ think this is the true clew
to all his recent remarks.

Jane, a truthful, unsuspicions girl, was all the

ficter instrument of the cunning monster. She
went and called at Albion Villa, and was re-
ceived by Edward, Mrs. Dodd being up stairs
with Julia, and in five minutes she had told him
what her father, she owned, had said to her in
confidence. ““But,” said she, ““the reason I re-
peat these things is to make peace, and that you
may not fancy there is any one in our house so
cruel, so unchristian, as to approve Alfred’s per-
fidy. Oh, and papa said candidly he disliked
the match, but then he disliked this way of end-
ing it far more.”

Mrs. Dodd ‘eame down in due conrse, and
kissed her; but told her Julia could not see
even her at present.  “I think, dear,” said she,
“in a day or two she will see you; but no one
else: and for her sake we shall now harry our
departare from this place, where she was once
$0 happy.”

Mrs, Dodd did not like to begin about Alfred ;
but Jane had no such scruples: she inveighed
warmly against his conduct, and, ere she left
the house, had quite done away with the faing
suspicion Sampson had engendered, and brought
both Mrs. Dodd and Kdward back to their orig-
inal opinion, that the clder Hardie had no-
thing on earth to do with the perfidy of the
younger,

Just before dinner a gentleman called on Ed-
ward, and proved to be a policeman in plain
clothes. He had been sent from the office to
sound the hostler at the “ White Lion,” and, if
necessary, to threaten him. The police knew,
though nobody else in Barkington did, that this
hostler had been in what rogues call trouble
twice, and, as the police can starve a man of the
kind by blowing on him, and can reward him by
keeping dark, he knows better than withhold in-
formation from them.

However, on looking for this hostler, ke had
left his place that very morning 3 had decamped
with mysterious suddenness.

Here was a puzzle.

Had the man gone without noticing the re-
ward? Had somebody outbid the reward? or
was it a strange coincidence, and did he after all
know nothing ?

The police thought it was no coincidence, and
he did know something ; so they had telegraphed
the London office to mark bim down,

Edward thanked his visitor; but, on his re-
tiring, told his mother he could make neither
head nor tail of it; and she only said, “We
seem surrounded by mystery.”

Meantime, unknown to these bewildered ones,
Greek was mecting Greek only a few yards off.

Mr. Hardie was being undermined by a man
of his own ca ibre, one too cautious to commnu-
nicate with the Dodds, or any one clse, till his
work looked ripe.

The game began thus: a decent mechanic,
who lodged hard by, lounging with his pipe near
the gate of Musgrove Cottage, offered to con-
verse with old Betty : she gave him a rough an-
swer 3 but with a touch of ineradicable vanity
must ask Peggy if she wanted a sweet-heart, be-
cause there was a hungry one at the gate:
“Why ho wanted to begin on an old woman
like me.” TPeggy inquircd what he had said to

or.

¢“Oh, he begun where most of them ends, if
they get so far at all: axed me was I com{orta-
ble here ; if not, he knew a young man wanted
a nice tidy body to keep house for him.”

Peggy pricked up her ears; and, in less than
a quarter of an hour, went for a box of lucifers
in a new bonmet and clean collar.  She tripped
past the able mechanic very accidentally, and he
bestowed an admiring smile on her, but said no-
thing, only smoked. However, on her return,
he contrived to detain her, and paid her a good
many compliments, which she took laughingly
and with no great appearance of belicving them,
However, there is no going by that: compli-
ments sink: and within forty-cight hours the
able mechanic had become a hot wooer of Peggy
Black, always on the look-out for her day and
night, and telling her all about the lump of mon-
ey he had saved, and how he could double his
income, if he had but a counter, and tidy wife
behind it. Peggy gossiped in turn, and let out
among the rest that she had Deen turned off
once, just for auswering a little sharply; and
now it was the other way: her master was a tri-
fle too civil at times.

“Who could help it ?” said the able mechan-
ic, rapturonsly ; and offered a pressing civility ;
which Peggy fought off.

“ Not so {ree, young man,” said she.
ing is the prologue to sin.”

“How do you know that?” inquired the able
mechanie, with the sly humor of his class.

It is a saying,” replied Peggy, demurely.

At last, one night, Mr, Green, the Detective,
for he it was, put his arm round his new sweet-
heart’s waist, and approached the subject near-
est his heart. He told her he had just found
out there was money enough to be made in one
day to set them up for life in a nice little shop;
and she could help in it.

After this inviting preamble he crept toward
the £14,000 by artful questions ; and soon clicit.
ed that there had been high words hetween Mas-
ter and Mr. Alfred about that very sum; she
had listened at the door and heard, Taking
care to combine close courtship with cunning
interrogatorics, he was soon enabled to write to
Dr. S8ampsen, and say that a servant of Mr.
Hardie’s was down on him, and reported that
he carried a large pocket-book in his breast-
pocket by day ; and she had found the dent of it
under his pillow at night; a stroke of observa-
tion very creditable in an unprofessional female:
qn this he had made it his business to meet Mr.
Hardie in broad day, and sure enough the.pock-
et-book was slwags there. He added that the
said Hardie’s face wore an expression, which he
i hud seen more than once when respectable par-
| ties went in for felony: and altogether thought

“Kiss-

tiey might now take out a warrant and proceed
in the regular way.

Sampson received this news with great satis-
faction: but was crippled by the interwoven re-
lations of the parties.

To arrest Mr. Hardie on a warrant would en-
tail a prosecution for felony, and separate Jane
and Edward forever.

He telegraphed Green to meet him at the sta-
tion ; and reached Barkington at cight that very
cvening. Green and he procceded to Albion
Villa, and there they held a long and carnest
consultation with Kdward; and at last, on cer-
tain conditions, Mr, Green and Edward consent-
cd to act on Sampson’s plan. Green, by this
ttme, knew all Mr. Hardie’s out-of-door habits;
and assured them that at ten o’clock he would
walk up and down the road for at least half an
hour, the night being dry. It wanted about a
quarter to ten when Mrs. Dodd came down and
proposed supper to the travelers. Sampson de-
elined it for the present ; and said they had work
to do at eleven. Then, making the others a
signal not to disclose any thing at present, he
drew her aside and asked after Julia.

Mrs. Dodd sighed :—*“She goes from one
thing to another, but always returns to one idea
—that he is a victim, not a traitor.””

““Well, tell her in one hour the money shall
be in the house.”

“The money! What does she care?”

‘¢ Well, say we shall know all about Alfred by
eleven o’clock.”

“My dear friend, be prudent,” said Mrs.
Dodd.  “I feel alarmed; you were speaking
almost in a whisper when I came in.”

“Y’ are very obsairvant: but doant be un-
easy; we are three to one. Just go and com-
fort Miss Julee with my message.”

¢¢Ah, that I will,” she said.

She was no sooner gone than they all stole
out into the night, and a pitch-dark night it
was ; but Green had a powerful dark lantern to
use if necessary,

They waited, Green at the gate of Musgrove
Cottage, the other two a little way up the road.

Ten o'clock struck, Some minutes passed
without the expected signal from Green; and
Edward and Sampson began to shiver. For it
was very cold and dark, and in the next place
they were honest men going to take the law into
their own hands, and the law sometimes ealls
that breaking the law. ¢¢ Confound him!” mut-
tered Sampson: ““if he does not soon come I
shall run away. Tt is bitterly cold.”

Presently footsteps were heard approaching;
but no signal: it proved to be only a fellow in a
smock frock rolling home from the public house,

Just as his footsteps died away a Iow hoot like
» plaintive owl was heard, and they knew their
game was afoot.

Presently, tramp, tramp, came the slow and
statcly march of him they had hunted down.

He came very slowly, like one lost in medita~
tion: and these amatenr policemen’s hearts beat
louder and louder as he drew nearer and nearcr.

At last in the blackness of the night a shad-
owy outline was visible : another tramp or two,
it was upon them. .

Now the cantious Mr. Green had stipulated
that the pocket-book should first be fels for, and
if not there the matter should go no farther.
So Fdward made a stumble and fell against Mr,
Hardie aud felt his left breast: the pocket-book
was there. ¢¢Yes,” he whispered : and Mr, Har-
die, in the act of remonstrating at his clumsi-
ness, was pinned behind, and his arms strapped
with wonderful rapidity and dexterity. Then
first he scemed to awake to his danger, and ut-
tered a stentorian cry of terror, that rang through
the night and made two of his three captors
tremble.

“Cut that,” said Green, sternly, “or you'll
get into trouble.”

Mr. Hardie lowered his voiee directly. Do
not kill me, do not hurt me,” he murmured;
“I'm but a poor man now. Take my little
money ; it is in my waistcoat pocket; but spare
my life. You see I don’t resist.”

““Come, stash yonr gab, my lad,” said Green,
contemptuously, addressing him just as he would
any other of the birds he was accustomed to cap-
ture. “It’s not your stiff that is wanted, but
Captain Dodd’s,”

“Captain Dodd’s ?” cried the prisoner, with
a wonderful assumption of innocence.

“ Ay, the pocket-book,” said Green: ‘“here,
this! this!” He tapped on the pocket-book, and
instantly the prisoner uttered a cry of ageny, and
sprang into the road with an agility no one would
have thought possible; but Edward and Green
soon eaught him, and, the Doctor joining, they
held him, and Green tore his coat open.

The pocket-book was not there.  He tore open
his waistcoat; it was not in the waistcoat: but
it was sewed tightly to his very shirt on the ont-
side.

Green wrenched it away, and bidding the
other two go behind the prisoner and look over
his shoulder, unscen themselves, slipped the
shade of his lantern.

Mr. Hardic had now ccased to struggle and
to exclaim; he stood sullen, mute, desperate;
while an agitated face peered eagerly over cach
of his shoulders at the open poecket-book in
Green’s hands, on which the lantern now poured
a narrow but vivid stream of light.

THE SIBLEY EXPEDITION.

A CorrpsroXDENT who writes from * Camp in
Dacotah, Augnst 15,” farnishes us with sketches of
events in General Sibley’s Expedition against the
Sioux. He says, ** The sketeh of the MURLGER OF
L1suTENANT BREVER s a trathful one, so far as
could he gathered from the éxamination of those
who visited the scene immediatcly after.” Ile was
a wealthy Englishman, who had served through

the Crimean campaigns, and finally came to this
country in search of adventures, He was about
thirty yearsold. He left behind him in New York
a fine yacht in which he had once sailed on a pleas-
ure trip to the West Indies. Being on General
Sibley’s staff, he had been sent with a dispatch to
Clolonel Crooks, who was skirmishing with the In-
dians, He fell into an ambush and was mur-
dered. One side of his face was hacked off with a
hatchet while he was still alive.~—The illustra-
tions on page 580 represent two incidents in the
history of this Expedition. The first shows the
Trars CROSSING THE JAMES RIVER on the 20th of

July. The locality is about 600 miles west of St.

Paul, and 100 east of the Missouri, which was the
destination of the Expedition. Up to this time the
Indians had kept out of sight. But two days after
they were massed to the number of 4000 in front of

the Expedition. The James River is nearly as black
as ink, and the crossing of it by four hundred
wagous occupied nearly four hours, There is but
one clear stream in Dacotah Territory—the Chey-
enne, The Expedition, on its return a fortnight
after, crossed the river at a different point.——The
other iHustration represents Tue Sioux A¥rnR
THE BATTLE OF B¢ Woons, on the 24th of July.

The savages, on being attacked, retreated from
hill to hill of the Cotean du Missouri, and were
finally pursucd into a valley where they had re-
cently been encamped. The entire train of the
fagitives at last came in sickt, and good work was

done upon them by our shell and shot. Had not

General Sibley’s forces been exhausted by a Iong

day’s march, by the subsequent fight and pursnit,

the whole Sioux force might have been captured.

As it was, they succeeded in escaping across the

Missouri, which was not fordable by our train.

The illustration shows the savages flecing in con-

fusion between the lakes, with Sibley and his staff

upon & hill in the fore-ground.

CHATTANOOGA.

Ox page 581 is a view of CHATTANOOGA, from
the north side of the Tennessee River. * Chatta-
nooga,” says our artist, ‘“is one of the strong points
of the Confederacy. It lies in the mountains, has
the Tennessee and the Cumberland Mountains in
its front. Here, as I write, are Bragg’s head-
quarters, the army being encamped within ten
miles. The pontoon-bridge, lately at Kelly’s Fer-
ry, has been brought up, and thrown over the riv-
et, which is here about 1200 feet wide. Lookout
Mountain, two and a half miles from the town, is
1500 feet high. ATl these features rppear in the
sketch. The place was formerly one of resort for
Southerners. The climate is very pleasant, and
the country is abundantly seupplied with fine
springs.”

GENERAL Q. A. GILMORE.

ON page 584 we give a new portrait of Grn-
ERAL GILMORE, the commander of our army be-
fore Charleston, whose demolition of Fort Sumter,
at a distance from his batteries of from 3330, to
4240 yards (say 2 to 24 nfiles) and an effective fire
upon Charleston from a distance of 5 or 6 miles,
have inangurated o new feature in war. Had Gil-
more, with his present artillery, been in command
before Sebastopol the Russian strong-hold would
have been demolished in a week. 'We hope soon
to be able to add to the brief biographical sketch
in our number for August 15 further details of the
General, whom we may now safely set down as the
foremost military engineer in history. If he cap--
tures Charleston, he will have achieved the great-
est work of its kind ever accomplished. Shounld
he fail, he has already revolutionized the whole
system of defensive warfare.

FORT SUMTER.

On page 585 we give an illustration, from a
sketch by an eye-witness, of the appearance of
Forr SuMrTER after a week’s hombardment. The
mass of ruins which appears is all that remains of
a fortress which two years ago was thought im-
pregnable to all the artillery of the world,—On
pages 588 and 589 are views of the rebel intrench~
ments on James Island, and of various scenes con-
nected with the attack upon the Charleston forts.
Thesc ave furnished by our Army and Navy corre-
spondents ; they explain themselves.

¢“ MORE LIGHT!”

Mo, light! more light " when sunset hues are steoping
ATl heaver and carth in waves of living light,

And Silence, o'er creation calmly creeping,
With lifted finger whispers her good-night.

«More light! more light!” when dawn's soft golden
tresses,
Blown through the sky, proclaim the vigil o'er,
And rosy, to the zephyr's sweeb caresses,
Aurors, swiles through heaven's half-open door.

¢ More light! more light!" when doubt, with iron fingers,
Fas fartened on the ardent living goul.

« More light!” to cheer the heart where love yet lingers,
And point the way, thet faith ms- find the goal.

«Mote light!” when, from the rugged road of duty,
The tempter with his lures would lead astray.

“«More *'ght!” to &% ‘ep the mask of joy and heauty
From promises whic wile but to hetray.

“Morz Hght!" when from the hecars the hope most
cherished

Goes out in deepest darkness and despair.

“ore light!” to live when life's desire b~

And heaven seems to cloze against our i

erished,
cr.

“)ore light!” upon the page so full of we. r,
‘Which God's great gracious Jove to man 3 given;

That through the veil which Cbrist has yor-. ssunder
The light may stream to show the path lo heaven.

«“ More lighi for dying eyes when sunlight fails them,
And all excation qnivers to the sight.

«More lighti*—O God! Thy light alone avails them,
And Thou wilt give it, for Thou art the Light.




NT OF FORT SUMTER—THE FLEET ENGA

D BY MR, J. P, HorrMaN,—[S;

NTS ON JAMES ISLAND, SOUTH CARQLINA,—SKET

REBEL INTRENCHME



['286 @OV Tu3]—INIANOJSHEYO)) TVNOISVOD() NV A€ SAUOIu¥g WORI—YOAUVH NOLSTTIVHO NI NDIVANVO THL

0 NIVHL TONVINEHY

CWANDVM TN0Z HITM CENHVONT SAOVIJNOSI THL




HARPER'S WEEKLY.

{SsrreMBER 12, 1868,

MY INDEPENDENCE-DAY.

Tur 4th of July, 1863, with all the hallowed as-
sociations of the past and its promise in the throb-
bing present, has passed away ; hut it came to me
so freighted with the memory of an cventfid day
in my life that 1 can not sail smoothly on with old
Tempus without first unburdening myself. Trust-
ing that now and then some fretted traveler as he
Jjourneys on may be tempted to'peep into and prof-
it by my budget, [ cast it upon the highway.

I had been dining out. The meats served on
the occasion were good, the wines superb, the
speeches Drilliant, and, better than all, my own
unpremeditated remarks, which, by a singular co-
incidence, had haunted me for the past four days,
had been received with decided ée/at. Tt was on the
night of the 8d of July, 185-. The shop-windows
were gorgeous with their display of fire-works, and
under the peculiar flicker and multiplication of the
gas-lights the rockets and pin-wheels scemed to be
having a premature frolic on their own account.

On the whole, T felt poculiarly happy and amia-
ble. A bright-cycd, rosy beggar-child asked me
for sixpence : she was stareing, she said. My heart
was touched, and I threw her a small handfal of
silver. Three young gentlemen came swaying
arm in arm along the side-walk, jostling me ratber
roughly. Atany other tinie I might bave been in-
dignant ; but new, were they not men and broth-
ers? I bowed gracefully, and at the same time, [
felt confident, with dignity, and stepped off the
curb-stone to allow them to pass. At last I reach-
ed my own door. The lock was out of order; for
my key would not turn it. I rang, first the door-
knob, then the bell, violently., My mnext-door
neighbor, Xr. Green, came to the door in his calico
wrapper.
¢ Ah, Mister Green,” I exclaimed, steadying
the tottering door-post, ¢ delighted t'sec you. Is
my—my wife in?"”

Mr. Green seized me somewhat roughly by the
arm, thercby seriously inconveniencing me (as he
pitched about considerably), and led me to a neigh-
boring door.

¢Where is your night-key, Mr. F-er?" he
asked, graflly.

There were about six pockets in my vest on
that occasion; but after a while I discovered the
right one, and produced the key, with a polite
bow.

The next jastant I found mysclf inside, the
door closed, and the only visible link between my-
self and the second story, swinging violently back-
ward and forward in the shape of a dying gas-jet
suspended from the eciling. My effort to resusci-
tate the spark resulted in total darkness.

After groping about for a while I found the
stairway, and, clutehing the baluster, commenced
to ascend. This feat was attended with so much
difficulty that I was induced to bring the full force
of my reasoning powers to bear npon the perform-
ance, and soon discovered that T had been trying
to mount the hat-rack. Abaudoning the enter-
prise, with a smile of superiority over my weaker
self, 1 proceeded in my search, and finally planted
my foot firmly upon the lowest step. Alas! step
number two convinced me of my error, and our
Tommy’s new velocipede toppled over with a
crash, casting me prostrate beside it. Then I saw
a flash of licht, and soon, approaching nearex and
nearer (as though let down by a rope from the up-
per regions), the white-robed, graceful form of my
oldest daughter, Kitty. Rising and offering her
my arm we ascended the stairs together. As she
left me at the room-door I turned and solemnly
gave her my patcrnal blessing.  She was visibly
affected, even bursting into tears and exclaiming,
¢« Oh, father1” as she hurried away.

The next morning I found myself on the spare-
room bed with all my clothes on, except my cravat
and one boot. The cravat was oun the hearth and
the hoot was on the mantle-picce. Guns were

ing, fi were ing, the din of
powder and merry voices of children filled the air,
I could hear my own youngsters shouting out lusti-
1y in the garden, aud in the ball the *“first bell”
was tingling its swnmons through the house.

Tt was the 4th of July sure enough, and T, as
head of the family, must present myself in suitable
array at the breakfast-table and inaugurate the
jollities of the day. I seized the boot in one hand
and the cravat in the other, and proceeded meekly
to the apartment generally used in common by
Mrs. Fe and myself.

# Ah! Mrs. F—— said T, bowing rather sheep-
ishly in my attempt to pass the affair off as a joke,
# Good-morning, ma’am!”

# Good-morning, John,” replied my wife, quiet~
1y, not a shade of crossness in her tone. ‘I must
go down and watch the children or they may do
some wischief with their pistols and fire~cracker:
but come to breakfast as soon as you ean,”

With these words she left the room. I wuas al-
most sorry that she didu’t scold or ““ go on” a little
concerning my spree. This sad, gentle way of
speaking made me uncomfortable, cough and strut
about the room as I would, for I knew well enough
the pain and disgust gnawing at her hear:, aud
that during the past year I had given her too fre-
quent cause for the reproaches that never came,
though I was prepared to receive them, after cach
offense.

Cold water, however, and clean clothes lraced
me up somewhat, and soon after the  second bell”
rang I strode majestically through the halls, severe
in my digoity as head of the household. Reaching
the basement door, I pansed a moment, balf-dres
ing to meet the vows of young faces on either side
of the table, and my wife's sweet, pale countenance
beaming so quietly over them all. This moment-
ary weakness over, with a pompous “abem” I
mustered the requisite manner and entered.

There was no one at the table, and only Kitty
was in the room—Kitly, my usually joyous gi

)

now standing in a pensive astitude by the window.

It was important that my children should re-
spect wie, and I felt, of course, anxious to obliterate

from her mind any impression of weakness I might
have given her the previous vight.

“This ir a glovous day, Kitty!” I exclaimed,
expansively—**a glorious day, my child ; the day
on which we as a nation declared oursclves inde-
pendent.  To-day we must all he jubilant, vieto-
rious! We must not mope in the house—we must
ride or sail somewhere in a grand family excur-
sion, and breathe the sunshine and the glorious air
of Freedom, eh 2”7

Kitty did not ¢ven turn her head ; but I contin-
ued to speak, as I strode up and down the apart-
ment.

“Dao you not enter into the spirit of the day,
child? Read your history—read of George Wash-
ington, and the glorious men who suffered and
died that we might be free—rRER!” I tepeated,
seating mysclf, and bringing my fist down with
emphasis upon the arm of the chair. *Yes, we
must all celebrate this day; and now, Kitty, do
not be afraid, tell me where you would like to go,
or how we shall best enjoy it.”

By this time Kitty's face seemed fairly glued to
the window. I was seriously displeased, insulted !
—I who had ever enforced filial respect as the first
doctrine of the household, and here was open defi-
ance in the least-expected quarter ; and that, too,
after I had unbent myself to an unusual degree.

¢ Katharine I” T exclaimed, in a terrible voice,
sturdily thrusting back unpleasant memories of the
past night, “what do you mean by this con-
dAuct?”

She turned; her lips were white and her eyes
swimming with tears. In a moment she was be-
side me, her haid upon my shounlder.

¢ Tather,” said she, lookivg me full in the face,
¢ do you mean what you say when you ask me in
‘what manner T wounld wish to celebrate this glorious
Independence-Day ?”

“fCertainly, child,” I answered, turning un-
comfortably in my seat and striving to look patri-
archal and indifferent.

“‘Phen, father, dear father,” cvied Kitty, wind-
ing her arms shout my neck, ¢ make this trely an
Independence-Day for yourself, for us all. Bea
slave no nore, but be ¥REE in the sight of God
and your own soul I”

Where was all my paternal dignity mow?
Kiity was solbing upon my bosom ; and from my
bowed face tears were falling upon her golden hair.

“Do, father, do,” she pleaded. ‘It is not too
late, we all love you yet; and mother’s heart is
breaking—"

Even then, as I strained Kitty to my bosom,
that mother entered the room. Not a word was
spoken, yet she understood all, and cast herself on
her knees beside me, looking earnestly into my
eyes.

“John,” said she, *I have never reproached
you—will you promise 2”

¢ Yes I" I cried, folding my darlings to my heart
in a close embrace—** before God, and to you amy
wife und child, T promise what you wish!”

# Never to drink wine any more ?” cried Kitty,
holding my face between her hands, a joyous light
sparkling through her tears,

“Never ?" echoed my wife, clasping my hands
in hers,

‘“Never!” T answered. ¢ With God’s help, I
will never taste wine nor strong liquor of any kind
again. From this hour I shall be free! Oh, Mary,
can you ever fotgive me for the past?”

She did not reply, but she leaned and kissed me
in a way that made my resolution iron.

Just then the children—dear, unconscious little
ones l—bounded into the room.

““Hurrah, father!” they shouted. ¢ Hurrah
for the Fourth of July! Hi! Ain't we having
grand fun though ?”

“Hurrah!” 1 responded, huskily, kissing each
of the crazy little creatures in turn.  * And now
Iet us hasten to our breakfast, for we must have a
jolly time to-day 1

““Indeed we shall!” laughed my wife, as she

H-SASY
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bustled about, with color in her check, and the old,
wirlish light kindling in her eye; *‘indeed we shall,
Why, John, T never felt so happy in my life!”

All this happened some years ago. Time has
done many queer things in our family since then.
Ie has pnt the baby into pantaloons; carried our
oldest boy to college; married Kitty to a thriving
young lawyer; woven little silvery threads in
Mary’s hair and mine; and, better than all, has
never brought us one unhappy anniversary of my
blessed Independence-Day !

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

{ApvraTrssmnn.]

ANTID.—A 'Fraveling Companion, to be in perpet-
1ual good spirite, and warranted to defray all the ex-

of the longest journey. The Advertiser proposes
pting the plans of Tours, suggested by the How, When,
and Where Guide. The Companion must be amiable, only
five feet four in height, and physically weak in casé of &
ynarrel.  The Advertiser is fond of Change, and the Com-
panion therefore must have plenty of it in his pockets-

—— e

The foliowing is from an officer in tho Mississippi fleet :

After the haitle and captare of Fort Henry and Doncl
son, the fleet were lying at Cairo. The prisoners were
passing the fleet, and smong them there was a contraband,
an old servant of one of the officers. In passing the Esex
o whook his head, and remarked, ¢ I doesn't liko dat one-
pipe bout, fur when she cum along and throwed dem Tot-
ten shell on hers we couldn't stan’ it no longer; den massn
run, and after dag T 1off tool”

Jnst previous to the battie I had filled my shells with
an incendiary matter of my own invention, which had not
the most agreeable smell, and hence the old darkey’s re-
mark. nsed the same shell on my attack and destruc-
tion of tho Arkansas.

— e
YovraroL SwoLt. *Now, Charley, yow're just in time
for breakfast—have a cup of eoffee

LANGUID SWELL, “Thauks, no! I asgure yah—my
de-nr feelah. If I were to take & cup of coffee in the
morning it would keep mo awake all day.”

_—
‘Wanted, by an attorney, a clerk to engross other peo-
ple's attention.

—_————
“DAILY EvENING MATL'—a lover calling on his sweet-
art.
An inventive Yankee has prodnced an apparatus which
e says i a oure for snoving. 1o fas
gutta-percha tube leading to the
Wheaever the snorer snores he himself receives the first
impression, finds how dicugreeable it is, and, of course, Te-
forms,

Yinglish milliners have sometimes as much esprit as
their French sisters. I remember,” seys Lord Fldon,
&7 ywas coming awny from the queen’s drawing-room in
my full dress as king's connsel (Lord Clarendon, then Mr.
Villiers, was with me), and we came into the room where
the milliners were collected to sece the faghions. ¢Why,
Villiers," #2id I, ¢I think that all the prettiest woracn aro
here. One of the girls—-and a most amazingly beautiful
creatare she was—stood up and said to another, *I am
sure that gentleman i & judge.’

« Remember, madam, that you are tha wealer vessel,"
said am irate husbapd.  * Exactly,” said the lady, “but
do not you forget that the weaker vessel may have the
strongoer apirit in it.”

e ————
“Can T show you any thing more to-dey, Sir®" asked
the civil gentleman belind tho counter. “Yes, Sir

was the Teply: *will you be good envuzh to show e the
sill umbrella I left hete three weeks ago?”

GQuilp, heving spoken Tather disparagingly of the female
gex in the heaving of & lady friend, was Tebuked for lis
impertinence by tlie question, ¢ What would be the effat
upon the men if all the ‘little dears’ should perishf”
ARy suid Quilp, 1 acknowledge that the result would
be & universal stay-nation I

A young lady, when invited to partake of the pudding,
replied,  No, many thanks, my dear madam. By no man-
ner of mesns. I have already indulged the clamorous
ealls of a craving appetite, until a manifost sense of fn-
ternal fullness admonishes my stay; my deficiency is en-
tirely and satisfactorily satisfied.™

Why can not two elender persons ever become great ac-
quaintances?P—Because they will always be slight acquaint-

ances.
—_——

e followiny bill, rendered by a carpenter to » farmer
for whor he had worked, sects at least eurious—To
langing two barn-doors and myself seven hours, six
ghillings,"
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TADDY RUNTER.—-*¢Oh dear, dear. when will this terrible attack be over? I'm nearly fnished.”
DaDDY WaNER—* All I fear there's no cure for us but & warm application of the stars and stripes yonder.”

A younng man and » female once upon a time stopped ag
& conntry tavern.  Their awkward appearance excited the
attention of one of the f: ho commenced a conver.
sation with the fomale riring how far she had trav~
eled that day? Travcied!” exclaimed the stranger,
somewhat indignantly; * we didn't travel; we rid /"
— e —

If a young lady faints when you * propose to her,” you
<¢an restore her to consciousness by just whispering in her
ear you were only joking.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

C.E.PACE
Co.1 29 N.JYol.

50,000 Agenis Wanted.

Ope Agent wanted in every Regiment, Hospital, and on
board every Naval Vessel. For $1, will send you as sam-
ple, with & Circular giving full instructions to Agents,
either & Fine Gold Pen and Pencil, or a beantiful New
Style Vest Ghein, or Chatalaine Chain and Pin, or Guard
Chain, or an ingraved Spring Locket, or a Seal Stone, Cal-
ifornin Diamond, or Chased Ring, or a fire Gold Califor-.
nia Diamond §'in, or a New Style St of Jewelry, or a zolid
Silver Shield, or either Army Corps Pio, with your Name,
Co., and Reg., handsomely engraved upon it, or a Kearney
Cross in Gold Tlate; and, for 50 ceats, I willsend s beau-~
tiful Cnion League Pin, in fine Gold Plate.

. T. LAY WARD, Manufactiving Jeweler,

Box 48T76. 208 Broadway, N. Y,

Sabre Cuts, Gunshot Wounds, nnd ali other kinds
of Wonnds zlo Sores, Glcers, and Scurvy, heals safely
and_quickly under the soothing inflnence of HOLLO-
WAY'S OINTMENT. 1t heals to the bone, so that the
wound never opens again. Soldiers, supply yourselves,
Only 25 cents per pot.

IF YOU WANT GOOD SINGING
AN
Your Choir—Your School—¥ our Home,

USE
“THE HARP OF JUDAH.”
A new Collection of Church and School Musie.
BY L. O. EMERSON,
Author of “Golden Wreath,” &c.

Specimen Pages sent free. Price of the Book $1. Per
dozen, $9, OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston.

OPTIOAL INSTRU-
MENTS. wholesale and
Eye Glasses,
Tele-

de., all of the finest
kind and lowest prices,
212 Broadway, corner
of Fulton 8t.,first flighty
up stairs, Room No. 1,
. (ORN.

N. B. Magnetical instriments for medieal use.

Fine Steel Engravings.

Exquisitely acenrate, with fagsimile autographs, of the
prominent officers of the Arwy, NAvY, or Srate. Sent by
mail to any part of the country at 25 cts, each, 32 per doz-
en, ot §12 per hundred.  Also CARD PHOTOGRAPITS,
at §2 per dozen. 1. W.LUCAS & CO., 173 Broadway,
N. Y. P. O. Box 4590. :

TIBBAL'S

Manufacturing Depot for
J. A. CRANDALL'S PAT-
ENT SPRING ROCKING
HORSE, BABY ROCKER,
GIG, and PERAMBULA-
TOR, removed to No. B1%
Broadway, directly opposite

the St, Nicholas1lotel. Send
stump for Tllusirated Circu-
luyand pricelist. Also Baby
™ Walkers, Children's Car-
Tiages, 5 .

GREAT INDUCEMENTS!!!
Offered to everyhody to sell our Great and
NEW STATIONERY PRIZE PACKLTS.
Premiums offered, which surpass any thing ever given
by other honses, Send for our New Cireular.
G. 8. IIASKINB & CO.,
36 Beekman Street, N. Y.

A

Glass and other Letters and Numbers for attaching to
Windows, Signs, Muble and other surfaces. Glass Signa
and Show Cards, with frames, to order &t low prices, Of-
fice 107 Fulton Street, N, Y. GLASS LETTER CO.

HARPER’S
NEW MONTHLY BNAGAZINE.

TERMS.

One Copy for ove Year . o o+ o 4 . .$300

Twao Copies for One Year . . . . . . 500
An Extra Copy, gratis, for cvery Club of TEx Sup-

SoRrmIRs, at §2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00.
1FAresR'S M acazINE and HARPER'S WEEKLY, together,
one year, §5 00, )
HARPER & BROTHERS, PUsLISUERS.

Circulation over 100,000,

HARPER’S WEEKLY.
Single Copies Six Cents.
TERMS.
One Copy for One Year . . . . . . .$300
One Copy for Two Years . . . . . . 5
And an Extra Cor:will be allowed for every Club of
TiN SUBSCRIBERS, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25.
TYRMS TO ADVEKTISERS.—Setenty-five Cents per line
inside, and One Dollar per line for outside Adver-

for
tisements.
HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS.
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HARPER'S

WEEKLY.

Meeggs’ Cabinet Furniture W amh@use,
Wo. 659 BROADWAY, :md 333 and 335 Fourth Street.

The largest assortment of rich and plain furnitire in the ei

material, h\ ﬂm st workmen in the eonntry, under the immedl
has seventy yrars,

B.’T“ Goods packed and ‘l‘“p')&d to ~xIl parts of the world,
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BE. 4. FOOTE & COC.,

208 Broadway, New York,
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by Grocers aud Draggists everywhere,
W’ﬁa‘sam Depot 166 Fulton Strest.
VWM. DURYED, General Agent,

Bporismen, Tourists, and Army and
Navy Ofice
Powerful and Brilliunt Doudle Glasses,
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=on to know

without tho dist
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SEMM{:NS @cuh 1s~70nh;c1an,

! Broadway, Now York,
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& CO., the only Manufactiress of
1o Hights or Licences have been sold, No 84 Nassay
XN, X." Roum No. 23, Agents wanted in all parts,

Poriable
?rmtmg Gfﬁees,

For sale by tl ., 31 Park Row,
New York, Ciren nens Sheets of

For- Pats M:cc Reaches Ants Bed Bugs.
Tioths in Furs, Woollens., &¢, nsccts on
Piante, Fowls. Animals: &e.

Pug up in e, ble. and ¥1 00 an», Bottles, and ¥l
for HLOTELE, PUpL
<Oty infallide

T
“Not dangzerous to the Human Family.”
£+ Raty com out of their holes to die,”

old Wh slesale in all large cities

Id by all Druce s and l‘uh:l/m

everywhere,

ee thut *UNSTAR'S” nnme is on mc'; Hv\‘k., Bottle,
21 Flask, before yon buy.
Arldress NRY R GQ:&TAR,

B
PrINGIPAL DECoT 432 BroApw.

5 Doy or
1o k. ke water ot fm i g or
toddy, con! l{ a few aysters, buil o iTy eggs, make tea and
((\(ﬁ'g, foast hrendy &e.y “&ey i Liss time and e
1y other means kaown, Used on any lamp
cring the light.  Price 20 cents; by mail,
0 cents,
hter, for lizhting Tamps without re-
moving the chimney.,  Price 10 cents.
¥. P. GLEASON, Munifactur
185 Moercer Sir

Tr):rL

LOWZ0 FLAGK. AM,, Principal of Hindson
Tnsti , Colimbia Gonnty, N. Y.,
7. Term opens §

who board in the Institation

Printing Cffice for $12.
Every Man his own Printer.

OWE TMTROVED PRINTING PRI
oot and ehvpest portaTie Cord o
ad have o aw.
Merchants. Draggi
LAKING MONEY by v
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g expense. b
ice of an Oflies, with Press, $12,
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LOWE PRI

Attention, Soldiers!

v soldier should have
BADGE  WITH &
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NUTT

Neme, Company, and Regi-
ment engraved tpon i
receipt of Oue ol)
alove eut represents size
and ] fi
ed. Tt e be
any garmeat.

DROWNE & MOOR,
ing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, New York.

ndruss

smd Sailors, or heirs, yromptiy col-
churged for wounds, entitled to Foun-
Hand-Book of T i
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“mrrhma, Dyse*uery, &.c.
11! (xEM \\ & 20,

e and covtain cure,
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Frepured onty by HEGEMAN &
¢ X L anid 156 L.mdwny and coruer
17th Strect and 4h Avenue.

J. H. Winslow & Co.,
180,000
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &o.

Worth $600,000.

To be sold for One Doliar each, without
regard to vaiue, and not to be paid for

till you know what you are to get.

SPLENDID LIST'!!
OF ARTTCLES TO DL SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACIL

300 Gold Hunting Cased Watches.......
106 Gald \VZLLLh(H
200 Liuties’ Gold Watehos 35 00 each.
500 Jadies’ and Gent's Silver Watches.. 15 00 each,
3090 Vest amd Neek Chains. ..., . 500 to 30 00 eacl,
(l W Gold Band Drocelets | B {0 to 10 00 each.
Boog -~ . 30020 500 cuchi,
emm Cameo Brooehes . 400to 6 0% each,
3000 Mosaic and Jet Brooehes. .. 400 to 6 00 each,
£000 Lava and Florcetine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each.
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 cach.
8090 Cameo Ear Drops . tresane 400t0 600 each.
3000 Mosaic and Jut Far Dropz ..... 400 to 6 00 each.
8000 Lava aud Florentine Ear Drops. 4 00 to 6 09 each.
3004 Coral, Linw., wnd Opal Ear Drops 4 00 to S 00 each,
B100 Gent's Breast Pios ..., ...c.0.. 250 to §00 cach.
3000 Wateh K . 2000 660 each.
5000 Fob and Kibbon Slides . 200t 600 vach,
5900 Bets of Bosom Studs . . . 250 to G 00 cach,
5000 Slecre Buttons 250 to G0N each,
B0 Plain Rings. . 230 to 509 each.
G000 Stone Set Rings 230 to 6 00 each.
6001 Locks 250 to 10 00 each,
G000 Bets L ldwa‘ Jewelr 549 to 10 00 each.
1000 Gold Pens, Silve: K.‘r] llnhlm'J 400 to 30D each,
10000 Gold Per
Crses 2

$100 00 each.
60 00 each.

400 to G20 ench.

Allof the ahove list of Goods will be sold for one dollay
oach,  Certificates of il the various articles, stating what
each one can have, ave ficst put into envelopes, sealed up,
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out withont ro-
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all o fuir
chance.  On receipt of the Cerdifieate, you will sec what
you ean have, and theu it is at your aption to send one
dolluy and take the article or not.

Tu alf tray tions by mail, we shall charge for forward.
Ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the bisi-

vhich mast be inclosed when the Cer-
ve Certifieates will be sent for $15
irty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and o

Acuyts.—T) l\o e acting a3 Agents will be allowed ten
«cents on every Certifieate ordered by them, provided their
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will colleet 25
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either
in cash or postage stumps, Great caution should be nsed
by our eorrespondents in rogard to giving their correct ad-
s, Town, Uotnty, and State.  Address

J. B, WINSLOW & €O,

208 Broadway, New Yerk,

S“BEENE)S oF SOLD!ERS'
e

Al Artic ington, 1111-
ton 1lead, 1%

" The Merits @f
Brandreth’s Pilis

Are often lite saving. Dy purifying the blood they
supply health to cvery organ, and even restore the ela:
ticity of the stomach ud bowels, thus enving that inveter-
i In Rheumatiem, Bitious Afiec.

tions, Liver Compluint, Sullowness, and in all Fevers,
thelr valne must be seen or felt to be understond.
. 4 o Rowel Affeetions, their us
of inumediare benofit. Even in the Summer €
infants thiey have offen caved when other medicines have
falle

To Gravel, Stone. Diabetes, and Atfections of the Kid-
eys cod Bladder their use insires a enve.  Tu reference
thercto, ¥ refor to Mr. Godwin, No. 1 Spruee Strect, up
stairs, end to David Meord, g Ning. Lotters
for advice should be addressed to me at Sing Sing.

B. BRANDRETH, 3LD.,
Principal Office, 294 Crnal Strect,
Aleo 50l ab Ne. 4 Union Square, New York.
Ask for New Style.

case, Costivencss,

-y S

> Broadyay, cor. Patne St
pecimed by Mail, cen

ne in thL world. ’]‘l
nnmeron: nnd brillim!tm rl[

WORTE I{'I‘S W&JG!—;’E IN‘ GOLD
A Pamphlet niiled, post-paid, for $3. containiug
sements for persons entitled to proprt;

NRY HAYE, 649 Broudag,
ied and engraved,

Address
Costs of \lms fnnm

1 and crippled, can heir
b i ats bitsinoes by adr
, Philudelpuia, (Sample frec for 2
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Are offering the cnunpcst, mo: acmx (e. dumhk‘ and
saloable Watehes i “They are
the sole conwgum% in this country Tor the ccl: brated

The Perfection of Mechanism!
Being a Hunting, or Open Face, or Lady’s
or Gentl s Watch bi with
Patent Selfwinding Improvement.

A most pleasing novelty. Ome of the prettiret, most
convenient, and e he best and cheapest tinepiees
od. It has
o with it moohinery 12 own W
tachment, rendering = key entirely nunceess
cases of this Watch are composed of two
ne being fine 16 carat gold. Tt has the improv
aetion lever moveinent, and ia warranted an aceurate ting-
v, superbly engrased, per case of haif dezen
mmc wwuhoq in e xn, moroceo boxes,

mN con

Raﬁway Tlmekeepers,
With Heavy Sterling Silver Cases,
Bspesially ad:spted for Army Sales.

A CKEEDPER has Beay solid ster-
Ting sitoer ¢ beantifal shite enael dink, handsome
guld handys, with sup b, 1wt
ed to run and
hnif dozen, $60 1

adl, 1 65 for postayze.
cd, 20 cents mlemm A safe delivery by mail guarun-
teed. St o the case.

The RAW 4 TINTRERDE i3 also fuvnished in ‘hand-
somo sver plated Caseey and 1 o1l ather respocts e
same 55 the silyer oncs, while in appearance they are
fully enal.” Price S48 per case of sx. Dostage, $1 65,

2 Soled ovlu I e

3 ofher
timekeeners, beiug
shed, and offered at
prices shall: ng

The press in al
the kup(\ﬁor\ty of our wa mvhm

be i islmdo\
ers in the army, and

ik Lestie

. 21,
u.l\c».r and c]wmc mm -p[ﬂcts ever offered.’

inval-
i Sattroad Sosem o,

&. ¥ Seot-

—Pittsbirg,

nqh]p lor T2 nlm ad men.™
Au;

qhommy and axtistically fnfihed.”
tish America, Jilly

S Gombine greas ncen Tacy as thnekerpers,
Pa, Chonic ey o

Y. A:u»u
One_of

e

ot ot o, Coosernmc: orgam, A\v;,
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= ASTT 3 INVARFABLY IS Noagents
employed ; buyers must deal o Tf money

3 istered fettor, it is al
| mect the most promyt and faithial

atteution.
EUBBARD BROS., Sole Imporxters,

Broadie, rmr. Cotrtlandt Street, ] ’/'M ¥ _OM
J. W.EVERETT & CO.,
METROPOLITAN

PURCHASING AGENCY,

«, on receipt of order
REQUIRED, 8t the
Albums, fatosh Pub-
Yaving ‘Cards, Az
15 other articles pro~urabl- in thiz city,
We will forward, en reeeps of 20 cunts each, Photh-
graphs of CaneraLS MuADT, MCLLLAN, GRANT, FRE-
MONT, ROSECEANS, = BaAn&s, SIEERIAN, 1 ALLECR,
Hrocny, § oRIER, Fu07E, Diro
any of the ) ¢ AND NAVY.

Dommgev for thf-

- more expe

Kinds, wilt ro-
ve 1he tedium
sup and
1; 1 50 por

00

o
the Tlopital. Single sete, 15 couts, por
dozen; per Lundred, $10,

Union Badge.

SINGLE

1 (‘x,.JhL

Sent free by Txpross or Mail.
Address J. W. EVERETT & CO,

111 Fulton Sirveet, or P. 0. Box 1,614,
NEW YOKR CITY.

415 Per Day Easy $156
And a Watch Free.

Emplogment for cverybody, male and fomale. 104
men, women, and children wanted to wet e mu‘ Ay
in every Town and Village throughout the L. 8. ) soIl
sely ol ancaeel o, aud safuidle estry
rizi ST Py, ‘

a5 Paper, | Peneils, Envelopes,
Embleme, Ladics Fashion Plates, Desi
Cottage Keepsukes, Household

empat

,mnmm(ﬂ.r Noldier=), Parlor Amusetent
e, i lw purations,

vy Herac

rHer W ntrl £
ave to Get el
Cnion Ume Gents’
t k‘ult‘ud 41:\ fnl 1363, Ya: Notroxs of all kinds,

and eostly Presents of Fasiio Jueieelrit, Rare
Recipes, Games, Army Advien, &(‘ & &c., the whole
worth, i bougi sopmatels, 3 ¢ vach
Pac 55 cenis retid

v low, 1mm 100 ™ zae pER
o

ENT m«mr ALY (.m»

eompelitors, nd have iong 1 .\ckhnw,cdu_,d
leading and onty real qln\bla mn standard
kind uow manufaetur
np by the 1000 for §
&e.

y the avmy
A SPLENDID SoLib & W

and cerrect tine prese
gent, _ gend for our
reniine Triducements,

th or mmlw« L
P‘Nnnbu Movi

N Cirentar o
sent free. 8, G

Y. The (:mn \nmnu
x’ackngn Honse in the \\orxd.
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E ETEIBUTION.

ITow ARE toUu Mn.

Braurecarn?

¢ ed A villainous compound ... It’s against the cause of Humanity, and the laws of
Civilized Warfare!!”

American Patent
STEEL COLLARS!!
BTEEL COLLARS!!

BTEEL COLLARSI

The American Enumcllnd Steel Collar Co.

AND
The A Patent B llod Nctale
lic Collax Co,,
Ave prepared to il wrders frem the tradge for their Ty

Chiolzer” and  Turn-over'” Luite

amelled Collurs of
Al

L ( ()I LAR CO.,

‘Fhe Greatest Curse the human
Tlow many lovers i
Tiow many friends forever parted. Tho
eate, yoar s friend will not seation 3
Sgmovint of the faet fock a

SBALM OF THOUSAND T
wnl moruings  Iralso b

A

, and freckles, leaving the
6 ecuts, Yot sale Ly alf dr
€0., 81 und 33 Dey Stroet,

't 2 whiite.
1L 1’ l-'l TRIDGE
and for eale by all Druggi
The )Impmvcd ALmerican
CARLIE POLMIH,
and boauty combined.
hem.

“heapuo
buly ehould have

Just in m‘o'mr(\
B & 11 ANTIIONY, No. 5‘)1 Broadway,
Mum. cturers of Allmms, Pholoma])luc Matcrinls, &

$22 WATCHES $22.

A Splendid Silver Hunting Case
Lever, that indicates the day of the
month accurately, for $22; usnal
price ¢35 to $45.
$22. Clenuine. $22.

Genuine American Lever Watches,
in Sterling Silver Hunting Case, for
$22 ; worth $35 at retail.

Also every variety of good Watches at equally low rates.

All ordérs from the Army must be pre-paid, as the Ex-

press Companies will st toke Lillsfor ollection on soliers.
L. FERGUSOX, LNPORTER OF WATC

508 Broadwey, New York.

WATCHES FREE.

Agents in Towns, and Soldiers in camp or disehs
arc muking casily $15 per duy sclling our GREAT
and WONDUREUL UNION PIU/Iu AND smuxm
DPACKAGES, NOVEL AND ALLD, aud untike
the old stylce; contnmmg ofh Now s , and of fine
quality. - Writing Materiats, Gamons Croatana Taney Ar-
ticles, 1.ikenesses of leroes, Camp Companions (for the
Army), rich gifis of Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth
over $1, for ONLY @85¢, They are just the thing for a
present to yowr friend in the Army. No fumily should
be without ane.  Profits immense, sale i i
e can et s Agents, mmmk»m

0 ail A;{ents. ]‘«\0k’xge B 88 variety and
ni; \mxm*d all throngh th\' cmmn 3
3 A il

ars

scnt»(h &

¢ all pricee, 2

ond for NEW ¢

Quecments, See <15 per day I X
S, C. RICKARDS & CO. ’

arsest and oldest Drize Package Liowse m e Worid.

FINE DRESS
SHIRTS
TO CRDER.
UNRIVALED
In Manufacture,
Fitting, and Material.
A% UNIOW ADARNS
637 Broadway.

American Watches
For Soldiers

York,

AT REDUCKID FPRICES.

American Watches for Americans !

—_—

Tun Avkrreany Waron Codrany give notice that they
Liave lately issued a new style of Watch, expressly de-
signed for Soldiers and others who desire a good walch at
a moderate price. These watches ave intended to displace
the worthless, cheap watches of Dritish and Swiss manu-
facture with which the country is flooded, and which were
never expected to keep time when they weve made, being
refuse manufachnres sent to this country because unsalable
at home, and used here only for ]mwmg and swindling
purposes.

We of
BIANTIAT,

" to sl our Watch, which s of Tug sos
NANUFACTORE, ACOURATE AXD DU
wnd i Sterling Silver Cascr, Hunti

1, nt noaddy aé Tow o pr
A Aneres snd Lepines of forcigu make, alteady ro-
ferted to.

We have numed the new reries of Watchis, War, ki
rny, Boston, Mass., which nawe will be fuund on the
plate of every wateh of this manufucture, snd i ouo of cur

de-mark

The Phrenological Journal

"TEMBER, now 1cmy< ‘contuins Physiognomy

RBYOLY
Approved by the G i,

Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the

Address
E. REMINGTON & SONS,
flion, N ¥.

Artificial Legs and Arms, Selpho's n.mu,
516 Brozdway, N. Y., arc the hest
Timbs the World of Seience hay e
Tiched 21 yenrs.) Send for Paraphlot,

n ¢
Setdiors mplicd.

“Cet the Best”

AGI«‘ NTS '\V\\'Tl-‘l) '1(1 SELL TUISTLE & CO.

NTTR ONERY PAUKAG)

l'hcy are the largest, best, and choapest mannfactured.
Circular sent fr restest inducoments to Agenis,

IHl\T[ T & CO., 150 Nassau Street,

]

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

Frederick Stevens,
5 Pourl Street, New York.
68 Kitvy Street, Boston.

ST I 7
WATCHES Lo NG CASE
;

Tier,
Aun Bireet,

Family 1 ith Portraits; Skotches
FaRE iy, and Thomas Addie L.
Phrenology of the Riotets, liusirat-
1733 Chuosing a Wife: 'The Ames
v itios of m.«m.g.
Growing in
'ldiot; Err o1s of Kdueation; Crinoling;
aph crters; The Country (i, ctc Onl!
5 cents, by first post, or $1 50 & veas dre
FOWLER & wrnn

“Lockwood’s, 675 Bmadway.
10 COLLARS TIT GENUINE

TOR 40 CENTS. CLOTE - LINED

PAPER COLLAR,

J

0

1 At Wholesale and Refail,

=2 Gents Furnishing Goods,
s -~ . Jargest and hest
2 ck in 1he city, and
\'g ntte to |‘|Eﬂ1r‘ the most
H Also Ladies’ Paper
L Collars wholesale and Tetail.

SHIRTS
MADE TO ORDER,

The pride of awy establish-
ment. In this department, X
havo nothing bnt cxperienced
Tands employed, and by ew-
ploying such, T am always en-
abled to give work that will
prove satisfactory to the pur.
chaser.

NO FIT! NO SALE!

Orders promptly attended

) are fuvited to eall on

I

10Ty 0} SPRE F.mnm nenry

6 best quality §

remen t sent
avery s

ou application.
fs):

Sold by all rozpectable watch dealers in the loyal States,
‘Wholesale orders ehould be addressed to

ROBBINS & APPLETON,
Agents ¢f the American Waich Company,
182 BROADWAY, N, ¥,

S—T--18360—-X.

Drake’s Plantation Bittexs.

They purify, strengther., and invigorate.
"Lhey ereaté a healthy apputite.

They are ant antidote to change of water and diet.
“They overcome offects of dissipation and Jate hours.
stem aud enliven cho mind.

American MManufacture
STEE. COLLARSEN

Sond One Dollar or One Dollar and a Half for o genuino
turn-over Collar (o imgoried 2) of i
Enamelied Steel Collar Co
New Yark Post Gffice, and rrecive it by ¥ .
Dux 5173, New York Post Office.

[First Published Augnst 1, 1863.]

Lioyd’s Great County Map

or THE

Wheole United States.

AGENTS MUST SIE FOR THEMSELVES.

Price, in shects, 5@ cents, postage free,

Ileavy Round, Pustebourd Bdition, $1 28,

OUR NEW AGENTS' LIST 15 READY.

Addresa H. M, LLOYD & CO,,
N

81 Johu Street, N, ¥,
P
$7-

WATCHES. $7.

A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Tlated Wateh, Lever Cap,
small Tlish Movements, perfect tine-Keepc: nt
free by mail, in nest case. for only $7. A Solid 'l'/ex,
e 4 Ahove Specially adapted to the ALM
CHAS, 7. & (0., 85 & 40 Ann_Street,

Fronk Tesli wed Newspaper, of Aug, 22, say.
o €O, bave combiucd two very de-
wateh and reliabilit;
liave an excel-

S eE

GUNS, PISTOLS
Miilitary Goods,

FRENCH AND LNGLISH ¥AncY Goovs.
Also, 5 fuli assortment of
Jet. Coral, and Stcel Goods.
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham,

19 Daiden Lane & 22 John Strect, N. Y,
15 Rue d’Exght:m, Paris,
47 Hampton St., Birmingham, Eng.

Made 1o Measure at $24 $30 $36 & $42
PER
Self-Méasurement for Shirts.
Drinted directions for self-measurement, list of prices
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collats sent
free cverywhere,

EXAMELED WIITE,

Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have been
worn in Lngland for the Jast two yewts in preference to
any other collar, as they are re I cd in one minute.

To military nien ot travelers they arc juvaluable.

Drice $1 ench: gent by post on r(cmph of $1 15.

Wholesalo and retail.

S, W. I{. WARD, No. 337 Broadway, New York.
A liberal discount to dealers
Agents wanted throughout the country.

BEAUTY,—Hunt's Bloom of Roses, a charming and
perfecdy natural color for the cheeks, of Lip not
wasli off, but remains durable for yewrs, Can mly e e
@ with vinegar, and warranted not to injure the skin.

] ation for oue dolla S cte.

Phétograph Albums!

Elegant styles, in Aranrsorr and Goup, from $1 to
5 coch. t fo any part of the conntry. Our Cata-

Tist sent on the reccipt of five cents
T. W. Lucas & Co., 1T3 Broadwsy,

SEA BID. vith i youry success—
T mn(ku(‘ ('uuhdentlal
vect, Baltimore, Md

hes, Uholera, and Cholers, Morbus,
2ing and Neryons Headache.

Bitters in the world.  They make the

and axo eshuusted nuture's b.m T

"
T bucmge withoub rr;,md to age or
Particularly recommended to delicate per-
Sold by ail Grocers,

the plcwuu
time of day
sons requiring a genile stimulunt.
Druggists, Hotels, and Sxloons.

P. H. DRAKE A CO,
202 Breadway, New Yorl,

Taf\)gn blo( .

PBEPARE FOR THE J:IOLIDAY,.:
“There is no Gift. or Present, which com-
pares with the Craig Microscope and Mount-
ed Ohjects.  As a #ource of amusement and
instruction they are unsucpassed. “This Mi-
crassope will To mailed, postage paid, for
95 or with 6 hesutiful mounted obe
5 o it 24 oijets, for §5.
T RATC

Lm,nuw‘\y New York,

aunt Lo the trade.

GREAT
TRIUMPE.

STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 82 and 84 Walker snece,
cre awarded  first prize medal b the late Great
Tufernational Exhibition, Landon. There were two huud-
red and sixty-nine pianos from all purts of the world en-
tered for oo
Tl

spondent of the New York Zimies sa;
W

phutie, and stronger and more to the point (han that of

any Eurepean make

AR\IS —Large and

AND_mild and
e (vf Plumexpnm by Rail-
, which ein 20w be seen grow-
e st 15 1 il ot mard sorly arying from
n to u sandy Joum,  Produces large crops of In-
G, G Stosct ovatorss Wheat, Grass, Grapes, snd
Peaches. Especially adapted to Fruits.

The climate o mild and open that plowing and all
Kinds of outdoor work ean be done the entire winter—most
of the v mm more resembles Spring than anything else,

suffering from Pulmonary Complaints bave
Senefitied by the climats alon. The water
e, soft, and dclicious,

{o,50, nd 50 acro tracts at from $15 to $20 per acre,
payable '+ cash, halance in 4 years. We have churches,
schoolt, and goul “cjcty. Tor business there are excel:
lnnr openings. L is now the most improving place East

v Wesh, Hundreds aresettiing and building, “Tho beau-
o s laid ont is unsurpassed. Pa-

t}' with which the

pers eontaiving Reperts and full informution will be sent
Pmpnem, Vine-

by addressing CHAS, K. LANDIS,

land P.O., Cumbertand Co. ., New Jersey.

Frow Report of Solon Robinson, 4g.,

It i o of the most cxlonsive fer

st level position, und suitable condition for pleasant

Fusning that we know of this side of the Western
3

wokppramsiadrey mmm
syoog] pooaarddy 4q
Teudiio a1 woyy paonporday
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