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PORT ROYAL FERRY.
Wi publish on the preceding page a view. of
Port Rovar Furey, where the fight took place
Between our troops, under General Stevens, aud the

rebels.  The fo muug account. from the terald
explains the a
We have received news of a victory over the rebels on

the Ist inst., in a brisk fight near Port Royal
twenty-five miles from Jilton Head. The
which achieved this victory was  combined mititary and
naval one, and was under the joint command of Brigadi
General L 1. Stevens and Captain Rogers of the fl;
\Wabash. The troops engaged cor
Michigan regiment, Pensylvania Round leads, Fiftieth
Pennsylvania, Seventy-ninth New York Militia, Forty-
seventh and Forty-cighth New York Volunteers. The na-
wal vessels consisted of the gun-hoats Ellen, Senece, Pem~
bind, and Ottowa.

Geeneral Stevens's brigade advanced on Port Royal on the
‘Ist instant, and took pe on of the rebel butteries after
short resistance of the rebele. The brigade was assisted
by the gun-boats, which shelled the batteries. Gen
Stevens then followed up the blow until he arrived within
six miles of the Charleston Railroad,

A flug of truce was sent by the rebels, who desired per-
mission to collect and bury their dead, which was granted.
One honr was allowed for that purposc, ufter which the
rebols fell buck upon the fosgfications near the yailroad,
which are very extenslye, leaving belind them one large
gun, which they had spiked. The rebel force engaged way
estimated at eight thousaud men, under CGenerals Gregg
and Pope. The Federal foree engaged was four thousand
five hundred men.  Our loss was nine wounded—one mor-
tally, Major Wabson, of the Tighth Michigan Regiment,
s7ho has gince died.  The rebel 103 is not positively kuown,
but it is said to be pretty large.

We learn by telegraph, through rebel sources,
that on the following day our troops advanced,
drove back the rebels, and tock possession of a sta-
tion on the railroad.
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THE WEEK AND THE PROSPECT.

Y the time this Number of farper’s Weelkly

i3 laid before its readers the work of sup-

pressing the rebellion will Lisve begun in veal

earncst. The long period of preparation will

have ended, and the {inal tussle will have com-
menced.

There have been many among us who have
complained of the long stage of inaction which
has succecded the battle of Bull Run. Many
well-meaning but weak-minded and Jimp-backed
ritizens would have liked to sce an advance of
our armies within a month after the Bull Run
defeat ; and have mever ccased, since August
last, to deplore the inaction of the Union forces,
and the apparent progress of the rebellion. The
fact is, that the Bull Run defeat was followed
by a general disintegration of the Union army.
The bulk of the troops who fought on that dis-
astrous day were three months’ men, who went
home directly after the battle. General M*Clel-
lan, on assuming command of the army of the
Potomac, found it to consist of raw levies, un-
acquainted with discipline, unprovided with
arms, unable to move in masscs, without mil-
itary knowledge, equipments, or

fore this paper mects the publie eye, General
Burnside's column will have commenced opera-
tions. It seems to be universally understoed
that it is to operate on the York, James, or
Rappahannock rivers—being in fact a flank at-
tack oa the rebel army of the Potomac.  Gen-
cral Magruder appears to be satisfied that it is
10 ascend the York River.  Simultancously with
its operations, it may be expected that General
Hooker will assail the rebel Batteries at Evans-
port, General M*Clellan will make a forward
movement on the line of the Occoquan, and Gen-
era] Lander, who has taken the place of General
Kelley, will move on Winchester, while General
Banks moves on Leesburg. Thus assailed at
all points, it is assumed that General Johnsten
will be compelled to give battle in the open field,
and it is taken for granted that he will Jabor un-
der such disadvantages that he can not but meet
with defeat.

Meanwhile it may be gathered from the vari-
ous contradictory reports from Kentucky and
the line of the Mississippi River, that, by the
time these lines are read, the bulk of the army
under General Don Carlos Buell will have
crossed the Green River and will either have
assaulted the rebel works at Bowling Green or
will have turned the position. ‘The new bridge
over the Green River was to have been com-
pleted by 1st January, General Buell's antago-
nist, General Albers Sydney Johnston, is a very
able officer, and was the commander of our
army in Utah. Ile has seen active service in
Texas and Mexico. Still, it is known to be
General M‘Clellan’s opinion that he will find
his mateh in General Buell; and in numbers,
cquipment, arms, and discipline, our army is
sure to be snperior to that of the rebels.  Gen-
eral Bucll can not have far short of 75,000 fight-
ing men under bis command.

We look also, during the current week, for
news of movements down the Mississippi. At
latest dates the whole of General Halleck’s fleet
of gun and mortar boats had mustered at Cairo,
and a land army of some 30,000 men was there
to support them. It is expected that before these
lines are read this army wiil be nearly doubled,
and the flotilla will be ready for work. Opiu-
jons differ among military men with regard to
the policy General TTalleck will pursue.  Some
authorities pretend that he will send his army in
transports down the Cumberland and Tennessee
rivers until a point is reached duc east of Mem-
phis, and that he will march on that city while
his flotilla fights its way down the xviver. Oth-
ers, again, look for a direct march from Cairo
and Paducah upon Columbus, in conjunction
with the advance of the fleet. Whichever course
be adopted, it is safe to expect that within a
day or two the great Mississippi expedition will
have begun its work. In either event Union
mex count upon success as reasonably certain,

We have made no allusion, in the above brief
review, to the movements of eur armies at the
South. They will, however, naturally excrcise
a potent inflnence upon the grand result, At
the time we write the whole sea-coast, from Sa-
vannah to Charleston, ig in the hands of our
forces, and we hold the railroad between those
two cities. No forces or news can be sent from
Savannah to Charleston, or vice versa, except
by making a great detour. It is in our power
to take either.city at any time, and doubtless
one or both will be captured very shortly.

P
officers. It was a isere mob, in fact. His
first daty was to convert this mob into an
army. Jomini, quoting Napoleon, says that it
takes six months to make infantry vecruits fit
for service in the field, and twelve months to
drill cavalry. If they are taken into action be-
fore they are soldiers, he adds, they are more
likely to do harm than good. General M*Clel-
lan’s first orders, when he took the command at
‘Washington, were, first, a police order putting
an end to the loose discipline which had pre-
viously prevailed among the voluntcers; and,
secondly, un order brigading the troops as fast
as they arrived at the eapital.  General Burn-
side spent several weeks in the duty of brigading
the regiments which poured into Washington,
and daily brigade drills were ordered. When
a sufficient number of brigades had been or-
ganized they were formed into divisions, and
division commanders—Buell, Porter, Frank-
Jin, leintzelman, Hooker, M‘Call, Banks,
M‘Dowell, etc.—were placed in command,
and directed to train the men to move by di-
visions. All this naturally took time. The
twenty-two weeks which have elapsed since the
Battle of Bull Run are if any thing too short
a period to perfect the officers in their duties,
and the men in the various evolutions of com-
pany, battalion, regimental, brigade, and di-
vision movement. So far from complaining
of M‘Clellan’s inaction experienced soldiers
would rather advise his keeping his men in
training for another month or two. No man
would undertake to make hoots, or coats, or
books, or cotton cloth, or to sell merchandise
or stocks, or to curc diseases, or plead lawsuits,
after an apprenticeship of only five months and
a half.  If M‘Clellan has educated his mob of
volunteers to the proper pitch of military dis~
cipline in that period, all that can be said is
that he has done wonders,

At any rate, we are Jed to belicve that the
real work is now about to becin in earnest. Be-

Simul sly the Butler expedition is op-
erating vigorously inthe Gulf. General Phelps,
who is an excellent soldier, though a poor proc-
lamation-maker, has occupied Ship Island, which
commands the channel between New Orleans
and Mobile, and also Biloxi, on the main land.
The Constitution has since sailed with reinforce-
ments, under command of General Butler in
person, and it is well understood that his arrival
will be followed by movements of great interest
to the rebels in Alabama, Mississippi, and Lou-
isiana. The final operations against New Or-
leans will probably be deferred until Commo-
dore Porter’s flotilla, which is now rapidly fit-
ting out, reaches the mouth of the river; butin
the mean time it is likely that other places of
scarcely less importance will fall into our hands.

The fate of battles rests with God alone, and
no one can tell what fortune our brave volun-
teers may encounter. At the same time it gen-
erally happens that the heaviest artillery and
the biggest battalions carry the day, aud we be-
lieve we have the advantage in this respect. A
few days now will tell the tale.

TEE LEUNGER,

‘WHAT NEXT?

Avrnoven the immediate occasion of collision
between this country and Great Britain may have
been removed, the maudlin ferocity of the British
feeling, as shown in the rhodomontade of the news-
papers, is quite enongh te apprise every scnsible
man that only the occasion, and net the cause, has
been removed, Still further—the attitude of the
British Government from the beginning of the re-
bellion has been passively hostile to the United
States, Before Mr. Dallas left London, Lord John
Russell explained himself very vaguely and un-
satisfactorily in regard te the recegnition of the
rebels as an independent power; and the Queen’s
Proclamation, issued upon the very day of Mr,
Adams’s arrivsl in London, showad. beyend de.

bate, the intention ef the British Gevernment te
prejudge the question, and te act without auther-
ized intelligence of the views and purposes of the
United States. At the same time the Brii.ish and
French gevernments camo to an un ¢
act together in Tegard to our condition; and they
informed other Eu n states that they were ex-
pected to coneur with them in whatever measures
might be taken.

In the eatly summier began the movement of
troops to Canada, and the shipping of great quan-
tities of military stoves to the same point, with
the sailing of armed ships into our waters. 'The
offer of the United States made to Great Britain
and France to accede to the Treaty of Paris was
simultaneounsly dechned by Dboth those powars, ex-
eept upon di of o
which they declined to assume for themselves, The
Mexican intervention was agreed upon by Great
Britain, France, and Spain, in the development of
which alarge foreign fleet will Le thrown into the
Gulf of Mexico. Meanwhile the British Govern-
ment, through an agent here, had privately, not
officially, approached the rebel authorities to invite
their virtual adhesion to the Treaty of Paris, The
agent of this business was Robert Bunch, Britislh
Consul at Charleston, The letter proving the fact
was found upon the persen of Robert Mure, The
removal of Bunch was instantly demanded by Mr.
Seward. The matter was opened to Lord Russell
by Mr. Adams; and the secret imstructions to
Buncli, “which are only now acknowledged be-
cause they have come to light,” as Mr, Adams re-
marks, were confessed by the British Government,
which declined to remove Bunch,  Mr. Seward, Ly
the President’s direction, thercupon instantly with~
drew his exequalur, notwithstanding the declara-
tion of Barl Russell that his Government had not
authorized Bunch to say that what e did was the
first step toward recognition.

‘The interior history of out relations with Great
Britain since the outbreak of the rebellion fully
authorize Mr. Seward to say, 2s he does in his dis-

patch of July 21, to Mr. Adams: ““The United
bmtu and Great Britain have assumed incompati-
ble and thus far irveconcilable p'muous on the sui-
jeet of the existing insurrection.”  The total aliena-
tion of feeling which has ensued between the na-
tions, and its bitter expression culminating npon
the part of England in the ludicrous drivel of the
London T/[mm-7 which ealls the people of the United
States ‘‘a degraded mob;” the wild and wanton
ritish hatred and insolence devcloped Ly the afiair
of the Zrent; the steady asswmnption of the destrue-
tion of this Government; the open aid given to
rebel ships and the common courtesies refused to
ours, uot\\"i(hsfanding the elaim of * friendly new-
trality” between an allied power and a faction of
its citizens seeking to overthrow it—all these things
are signs no less sure than the rising cloud and the
muueung thunder.

If in the year which ends in April the Govern-
ment has not substantially suppressed the insarree~
tion, or is not clearly suppressing it, Great Britain,
France, and the lesser powers will recognize the in-
dependence of the rebellious section.  As the rebel
ministers are received at foreign courts our minis-
ters retire. Ireaties hetween the new nation and
the old will follow. It is to be reasonably supposed
that the British navy, perhaps united with the
French, will try to open the blockade. That act
is war between us and those powers.

Three winter months are not a Jong time to com-
plete so great & work, It can be done only by the
utmost cifort of the nation, Every means is now
a military necessity. The victory over rebellion
must be everwhelming, radical, and final. Can
we justly spare any effort? The right of the Gov-
ernment te summon the insurgents to surrender
under peril of losing the labor of their slaves is as

ble as that of them to do
s0 under peril of loss of property and life. If such
a measure be adopted, and the nation is saved, the
endangered peace of the world confirmed, and the
root of all our troubles is removed, will any honest
citizen regret that a great act of justice was done
by the way? If such 2 measurc be delayed, and
the inevitable recognition of the rebellion leads to
foreign war and domestic disunion, will the Gov-
ernment, legislative and executive, have done all
it ought to have done to avert so tragical a disas-
ter?

et
MR. SEWARD'S LETTTER.

Time enough has now elapsed to perceive that
Mr. Seward has performed one of the most difficult
and delicate tasks that ever devolved upon a
statesman with such ealmness, dignity, and con-
summate ability, that there is universal national
assent. Therc are many who think that the sur-
render must have been made, right or wrong, to
avoid a war for which we were not prepared ; and
they are glad that a humiliating necessity has been
met so adroitly. There are others who think that
the question was, at best, doubtful; and they are
glad that, at this time, it has been decided against
ourselves. There are still others whe think that
the true American doctrins honorably required the
surrender ; and they nre glad that the mation has
maintained its own principle even under the im-
plied threat of war, “IfI decide this casein favor
of my own Government,” says Mr. Seward, “I
must disavow its most cherished principles, and
reverse and forever abandon its essential pelicy.”
He therefore decides as am American statesman
ought to decide. The natienal pride may be
wounded, because pride always insists upon stick-
ing te what has been done, right or wrong. But
the naticnal honor is entirely unstained. And the
business of a statesman is to vindicate the honor of
his natien, even at thesexpense of its pride.

‘We are not of these whe regard Mr. Seward’s
letter as making the best of a bad case. On the
contrary, if we were at perfect peace, and a similar
case should arise, it would ba the duty of the United
States to take precisely the same ground., Some
kind of visitation and search of neutrals by bellig-
erauts is upiversally conceded. That some things
ara contraband of war is equally recognized. That
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somse persons may be eentraband is not disputed.
But the decision of what is contraband in property
must be roferred te prize courts; and if property
st be 5o referred, how much more must persons?
The judgment. in too momentous to be left fo a
If, lhcreiom, in this case, the 7rent
inte some jirize port and condemned,
Hidell and 3lason held to be contrabund, we
cowld uot have released them without dishonor,
M, Seward could have answered Lis fifth ques-
tion as easily and finally as he did the first four,
his eonclusion, by his own reasoning and upon our
great principle, would have besn, The demaid of
the British Government ean mot bo granted, If
war must follow, we have fought that Government
Defore upon the same question, and not unsuccess-
fully. We sneer at the claim of Great Britain to
make her whim maritime Iaw ; but how could we
have respected oursclves in fighting against the
principle in 1862 that we fought so well for in 18122

‘That Great Britain had always done what Cap-
tain Wilkes did, and with no provocation whatev-
er, is true enongh. But Great Britain is not our
modcl thauk God! in politics, in manners, or in
morahty

aud 8

——
DO THE DOCTORS DISAGREE?

Ir we were so entirely in the right in the Trent
affair as Mr. Everett and other eminent Doctors
assured us, why do we conseut to give up the two
traitors, except because we can’t help ourselvea?
Are Mr. Bverett and the other Doctors all wrongP
This is a question which a great many people are
quietly asking.

Lot us frankly grant, then, to begin with, that
very few of us know any thing whatever about the
legal right or wrong of the question. International
and maritime law are definitely settled only upom
certain yoints; and.no man, without especial atten-
tion to them, can say what those points are.

Now overy thing that Mr, Everett asserts as
good and recognized Iaw in this case is confirmed
by Mr. Seward. They quote the same authorities,
often the same words. Mr, Everett’s most elab-
orate consideration of the case is contained in bis
paper of the 7th December, published in the Ledger,
e thers recounts the circumstances, and then con-
siders all the points of law that establish the right
of a Lelligerent state ship, like the San Jacinlo, to
stop a neutral contract merchant vessel carrying
passengers and mails, like the T7ent: aud, in the
words of Sir William Scott, *“to stop the embassa~
dor of your cnemy upon his passage.”

Mr. Everett establishes the point beyond ques-
tion. He introduces, indeed, some arguments
which Mr. Seward, as Sccretary of State, can not
admit. Mr. Everett, for instance, lays great stress
upon the Queen’s proclamation of neatrality, for-
bidding subjects to carry dispatches, officers, ete.,
at their peril.  Obviously the Secretary of State
can not allow that mere rebels are belligerents,
"T'he English proclamation, in his view, is the dee-
Jaration of an unfriendly purpose toward this Gov-
ernment ; but this Government profers te disregard
the purpose and await the overt «ct of unfriendli-
ness which is implied by the proclamation. When
Great Britain follows the proclamation to its log-
ical result, and recognizes the rebels as an inde-
pendent Power, it will be time for this Governmont
o ast alse. If Mr. Seward argued upon the greund
of the proclamation, he would argus against the
carrying of his own dispatches te our fereign min-
isters by Bnglish ships, 3Ir, Everstt may use the
argument for his purpese, and he uses it ably, but
the Seeretary of State can net,

Nevartheless, by perfectly cenclusive reasoning
they reash the same result—uamely, vhat Captain
Wilkes had a right te stop the ship and the em-
bassaders. There, hewever, Mr, Lveret¥s argu-
ment ends and Mr. Seward’s begins. He agrees
entirely with Mr, Everett, that the rebels were con-
traband ; that Captain Wilkes might law?ully stop
the ship; that he did it properly; #hat having
found the contraband he had a right to eapture
them; but that he did not exercise the right in
eonfermity te the law of nations.

Therefere we were right, but net entirely right,
and in such eases an incomplete right is not enough.
The eminent Decters justly establish the right of
atopping the ship and the embassadors; but they
nene of them establish, because none of them but
the Secretary discusses, the right of deciding the
question as Captain Wilkes decided. Therefore,
also, we de not give up the traitors beeaise we
sheould have war if we did not, but because every
part of the law is equally vital, and the net was
not altegether lawful.

[ —

A DANIEL COME TO JWDGMENT.

Trve, like Portia, is a Daniel when it comes to
judgment. Yor years, when we had no navy,
when we had twelve ships and Great Britain had
nine hundred, she wantonly insulted eur fag by
stopping our merchantmen and taking out what-
ever persons the British captains might choose te
cail British subjects, although without any com-
plaint againat them. And this business was open-
1y approved and supported by the British Govers-
ment.

A few weeks age a loyal and brave captain in
our navy, upen his own respousibility, takes from
& British merchantman twe Amerisan eitizens
publicly known as oenspiraters against the exist-
ence of this Government, Great Britain trem-
bles with rage, and roars eut: *It thus appears
that eertair individuals have been forcibly takem
frem on board a British vessel, the sbip of 2 neu-
tral Power, while such vessel was pursuing a law
ful ard innecent voyage—an aet of violerce whieh
wwas an affront to the British flag, and a violation
of international law.”

The demand is stern, but not ir terms uneourt-
eous. As the United States neither authorized
the act nor justified the method, the certain indi-
viduals were ‘‘ cheerfully liberated.”

But now mark, Jew, a Paniel, a Daniel esme
to judgment. If at any time hereafter, in her Bu-
yopsan or other wars, British cruisera shou]d stop
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any neutral American ship and undertake to re-
move, or succeed in removing, any person claimed
under any whimsey of owing allegiance to the Brit-
ish Crown, that Crown would instantly hear from
Washington : *It thus appears that certain indi-
viduals have been forcibly taken from on board a
United States vessel, the ship of a neutral Power,
while such vessel was pursuing a lawful and iono-
eent voyage—an act of violence which was an af-
front to the United States flag, and a violation of
international law.”
T thank thee, Jew, for teaching me that word.
————m
FRANCE AND NEUTRALITY.

Tag letter of M. Thouvenel fo Mr. Seward is in-
teresting in itself, as showing the French doctrine
of neuteal rights. It is interesting historically, be-
cause throughout our troubles England and France
bave moved hand in hand.  France asserts for her-
self the unquestionable right of her flag, when neu-
tral, to cover vessels and cargo between neutral
ports, even although there be enemy’s civil agents
on board. The only doubt she raises, and that is
but u doubt, is the case of ** military people actual-
ly in the service of the enemy.”

This ground, of course, concedes the right of
search to ascertain that the flag is truly neutral,
and not falsely borne; and that the vessel is mak-
ing & neutral voyage but nothing further.

The United States, according to Mr. Seward's
letter, takes the ground, that ‘“ whatever disputes
have existed concerning a right of visitation or
search in time of peace, none, it is supposed, has
existed in modern times about the right of a bellig-
erent in time of war to capture contraband in neu-
tral and even friendly merchant vessels.” And the
Secretary assumes, that, according to British mari-
time law, the fact of passage of the neutral * from
one neutral point to another does not modify the
right of the belligerent captor.”

This ground, of course, covers the right of our
cruigers to stop a French merchantman conveying
dispatches or embassadors, and taking them before
a prize court for condemnation. But upon the doc-
trine advanced by France, if Breckinridge and
Hunter should embark from & French colony in a
French mail-packet for a French port, the case of
the Trent, mulatis mulandis, and the ship and pas-
sengers be seized for adjudication, we should be
brought into direct issue with France.

Tt is of the utmost importance to the peace of'the
world that this vexed question should be settled.
The joint action of I'rance and England, however,
In the matter of our ofter to accede to the Treaty of
Paris, pure and simple—an action by which they
proposed to impose & condition upon us which they
did not aecept for themselves—precludes the hope
of any present adjustment. We must therefore
all the more desire that no direct complication of
the kind may arise with ¥rance.

—_———
“ MISTRESS AND MAID."

BoLwer's tale, ¢ A Strange Story,” regularly
published in the Weekly, is about ended. Thack-
eray’s “ Philip,” and Anthony Trollope’s * Orley
Farm,” with its charming illustrations'by Millais,
are still proceeding amicably together in Harper's
Muagazine.

But the story-tellers never tire. Wilkie Collins,
whose fascinating and famous * Woman in While”
was read with such avidity, and managed with such
masterly skill by the author, i3 about commencing
a new tale, of which the readers of the Weckly will
have the earliest glimpses; while the author of
‘*John Halifax,” one of the most popular and de-
lightul of late novels, begins in Harper's Magazine
in February a story ealled * Mistress and Maid.”
The opening is most genial and charming. The
Flemish detail of portraiture and scenery reveal
the sharp eye and steady hand which the friends
of *‘John Halifax”’ recall; while the sketches of
the three sisters, the sedate elder, no longer young,
the invalid second, and the younger, Hilary, only
twenty, give promise of a tale of the greatest inter-
est, enlivened with the most smiling humor. It
is & domestic story with a winning housebold tone
in it, and yet even in the first chapter the rosy hue
of romance invests it. The story is sure to be a
delightful companion in these tumultuous times.

———
AGAIN?

A DAY or two before Mr. Seward’s letter appear-
ed, mn English gentleman, rubbing his hands brisk-
ly, remarked to an American friend, * War! war!
of course, war, You have insulted us, and we shall
just turn to and lay you down, and give you a
good thrashing.”

“‘What !”" replied the American, quietly, scrawl-
ing carelessly upon the newspaper he was reading
the figures 1775 and 1812, “ What, again 2"

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

AgmiorLTuRaL.—* I put ousside my window a Iarge box,
filled it with mould, and sowed it with seed. What do
you think came up? Wheat, barley, or outa? No, & po-
liceman, who ordered me to remove (2]

piabma b

# First class in philosophy stand up. Thibets, what is
tife '+ Life conzists of money, & horse, and a fashionable
wife* “What is poverty? — «The reward of merit
which genlus receives from a discriminating public.
“What s religion f"— Doing unto others as you please,
withous allowing a return of the compliment.” ~*<What is
fiume "¢ A six-line puff in a newspsper.”

_— —

A= Fnglish geatieran onee fell from hig horse and in-
Jured his thumb. The pain increasing, he was obliged to
send for a surgeon. One day the doctor was unable to visit
kiz patient, and therefore sent his son instead.

*¢Have you visited the Englishman P gaid his father in
the evening.

‘4 Yes," replied the youog man, * and I have drawn out
& thorn which I ascerteined to be the chief cause of his

agony.
Y Fooll" exclaimed the father. “I trusted you bad
mave sense; Now there Is an end to the job.”
—
A celebrated poet advertised that he would supply
¢ Lines for any occasio fisherman sought him scon
after, "nnd wanted **a line strong enough to catch a por-

Somebody has seid that ““We onght always to beli
Iess than we are told.* This m: a safe i
general use, but when a woman jnirusts you—in
dence, of cours age, you may always bel
great doal more thas @ ot

Wwith
1 yor
—

o to 8 farmer at the late €
- Why," answered the farmer, ) an
face and your Calf's-head wo

2

Lacon-
a very good dish.”

« James, my boy, take this lutter to the post-ofiice, and
pay the postuge.” The boy returned highly elated, and
said, ** Father, I seed n lot of muen putting lctters in s lttle
place, and when 10 one was leoking I slipped yours in for
nothing.”

———

It is related of the French family of the Duke de Levis,
that they have & picture in their chateau in which Noah is
represented going into the ark, and carrying under his arm
a small tronk on which is written, * Papers belonging to
the Levis family.”

-
\«My faculty, surely, is the more ancient, for the killing
of Abel by Cain was the first criminal caze,” said a lawyer
to a medical friend, ** Sure enough,” replied the doctor;
“ut before that happened a rib was taken out of Adam's
side, and that constituied the first surgical operation,”

A Indy, very fond of her husband, notwithstanding his
ugliness of person, once said to Rogers, the poet,  What
do you think? My husband has laid ont fty guineas for
2 baboon on purpose to please we.” “The dear little
man " repliod Rogers ; *¢it's Just like him."

Some minds will always be slow till you cut them to the
quick.

We suppose that there is quite as Jarge un amount of
eraft upon ihe land as there is upon the water.
- ———

Swinglng is said, by the doctors, to be a good cxereise
for the health, but many a poor wretch hay come to his
death by it.

A beggar boy applying to a lady at Boston for money to
get 2 duse of chstor-oil, was called in, and the oil was ade
Tiinistered gratis, despite his grimaces,

“Flow are yon to-day 7" inguir
tient, **A lifile better, thank you.”
auy dinner to-day " “Yes, a Tittle goose.
petite?? « No, Sir, with apple-sauce.”

« doctor of hix pa-
«Have you taken
CVWith ap-

Wanted to know—iwhether the volume of sound has yet
been found,

A curate having been overhauled by his bishop for at-
tending & ball, the former replied, **My lord, L wore u
mask,"  “Oh well,” returned the bishop, ““that puts &
new face ou the affair.”

The ¥ boy” who was7old that the best cure for palpita-
tion of the heart was fo quit kissing the girls, said, * If
that is the only remedy which ean bs proposed, I, for one,
say let ‘cr palpitate.”

e

It is a current belief that a wolf is never more danger-
ons than when he feels sheepish.

— -

A lawyer onee asked n hotel-keeper the following que:
tion: *1f a man gives you a_hundred pounds to keep for
him, and dies, what do you do? you pray for him 9
replied the lindlord; I pray fur another like

+Xo, Sir
him.?

-
A belle doesn’t differ w0 very much from a bell; both
have their cluppers in their mouths,

)
it

f
«\l‘

NAPOQLEON BIDING HIS TIME,

See the Opinion Nationals and other French papers on
the Trent Aflair, in another column,

An old geutlemun who had dabbled all his Tife in statie.
tics, vays he never heard of but ome woman who insured
Ter life. e accounts for this by the singulsy fact of one
of the questions buing, ' What is your age "

perself that ean be sfcher tefling me

«3iike, wnd i it
how they m: creme ™ Iniruth I ean, Dow'tthey

bake thim in cowld ovens, to b surel™
b -

An officer who had lost hie hand by » grape-shot was in
company with a young lady, who remarked that it was a
cruel bl which deprived him of his hand. A mobls
ball, madam,” seid he, *for it boro awsy the palm ™

‘Why i a fine woman like a locomotive ?—Because she
draws  train afler her, transports the mails (males), and
makes us forget time and space.

L

$ir James, then Mr. Mackintosh, once dining in a large
party with Parr, the conversation turned upon an Irish
Roman Catholic priest, who had been executed for treason
at Maidstone. Mackintosh, violent in his observations on
the culprit, drew down upod himself the wrath of the Doc-
tor: **Sir,” said Parr, * the criminal who has been hang-
ed way an Irishman—he might have been a Scotchmany
e was a priest—he might huve been a lawyer; he was con-
sistent—he snight have been an apostate!”

They have got & pig in

o'clock on Ist January, and put en board the Rinaldo, to.
sther with their secretaries, Eustis and M‘Farland. The
ﬁ(inaldo #ailed for Burope at six o'elock on the evening of
New-Year's Day, the wind at that time blowing a perfect
hurricane.
RELEASFE OF UNION PRISONERS,

Two hundred und forty Union prisoners were brought, ta
Fortress Monrog on Friduy, who were released from Rich-
mon. hey were brought down the James River by the
rebel steamer Northamplon, and put on board the steam-
boat George Washington. They were noon after forwarded
to Baltimore,

A LANDING IN MISSISSIPPT,

A rumor was published in the Richmond Dispatch of
Triday last that General Butler had made advances from
Ship Island, in the Mississippi Sound, to Biloxi, & smali
town on the coast, where they landed from five to seven
thousand men, and that the Union troops would soon oe.
cupy all the towns and villages in thet vicinity, sod in.
tend to push on to Jackson.

TREPIDATION ON THE YORK RIVEE.

It was learned from some contrabands taken in small
canoes off Back River, in the Chesapeske Bay, last week,
that the inhabitants of Yorktown are in a state of great
trepidation, feuring that the destination of General Burn.
#ide’s expedition is the York River, and that a grand at-
tack is to be made on Yorktown, Itris #rid that General

to By !

ire =0 edu-
cated that he has taken tomusic. They regulate his tune
by twisting his tail—the greater the twist the higher the
note.
[ S—

« Spenking of shaving,” said a pretty gir} to an obdurate
old bachelor, **I should think that a pair of handsome eyes
would be the best mirror to shave by « Yes, many a
poor fellow has been *shaved' by them,” the wreich replied.

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

CONGRFSS.

‘ON Monday, December 80, in the Scncte, a number of
petitions praying for the emancipation of the slaves under
the war power were presented. A communicalion was re.
ceived from the Secretary of War, stating that it is incom.
patible with the pnblic interest to furnish the correspond-
ence which s passed between General Seott and General

tterzon relative to the conduct of the war Senator
Duviz, of Kentucky, introduced a bill declaring certain
pereons enemies, and for sacrificing their propercy for the
benefit of loyal citizens.——In the Hounse, Mr. § i
introduced 2 bill authorizing the issue of Treas
payable on demand, It was referred to the Committec on
Ways and Means. A bill was introduced repcaling cer-
tain faws creating potts of entry. Mr, Potter offered res-
olutions calling ou the Secretary of the Treasury and ile
Secretary of the Interior to furnish the select cormniiiiee
appointed to inquire into the alleged disloyalty of Govern-
ment employés with certain information, in erder to make
their report. He stated that there were five hundred

clerks in the public employ who are disioyal o the Gov-
crament.

“The resolutions were objected to, and therefore
cted o,
January 2, in the Scoate, petitions were
presented for the emancipution of slaves under the war
o and for the establishment of a line of mail steamers
between San Fran: and Chinu. Senator Kennedy pie-
sented  resolution from the State of Maryland prot;
Rgainst interference with slavery in the States by the Ger
Senator Sumner offered & resolution,
which was adopted, that the President be requested, it not
incompatible with the public fnterest, to transmit to the
Senate all the correspondence which has taken place since
tho Congress held at Paris in 1856, relating to neutral
and belligerent rights on the ocean. A bill providing for
the appointment of sutlers for the volunteers, and defining
their datics, was introduced by Senator Wilson, and re-
ferred,  Senator Wilson offered 2 resolution directing in-
quiry with reference to un increase of the military forees
also & resolution calling for information as io the number
of cavalry regiments authorized to be raised, where they
are stationed, and if it would not be advisable to convert
those not yet mustered into service into regiments of iu-
fantry—both adopted. T'he Secretary of War was request
ed to furnish copies of the reports of the Sargeon-General
and Sanitary Commission on the health of the army..——

for to de«
stroy Yorktown by fire, 2nd that he was directed not to
do 5o except in case of the greatest emergency.

The abandonment of Big Bethel by the rebels is confirm-
ed by dispatches from Fortress Monroe, although it haw
not been found necessary to occupy that place by a gar-
xison of Union troops. Upon the arrival of the scouting
purty of our army the place was found to be wholly deserte
ed. Breast-works extending for nearly a mile, pierced for
twelve guns, were erected there by the rebels.

BATTLE EXPECTED IN KENTUCKY.

Information from Green County, Kentucky, representa
that a battle there is imminent, as the two opposing forcea
of the Union and rebel armies are in close juxtaposition—
the rehels with five regiments at Cave City, and the Unlon
troops at Munfordsville, these places being only seven
miles apart.

THE FIRE REOPENED AT FORT PICKEXS.

It is reported by dispstches to the Southern papers from
Penuacola, that Colonel Jiarvey Brown opened fire from
Tort Pickens on New-Year's Diy on n vebel steamer while
going to the Navy Yard, and thut the fire was responded
to, and con* . ued a1l the day, from the batteries of General

+uge, however, is said to have been dobe.
renewed the fire on the 2d, but the gune
kens did not reepond, ard the fire ?rom
atteries was consequentiy suspended.

THE CHARLESTON BLOCKADI RUN AGAIN,

Tt is stuted on the anthority of the Richmond papers of
riday, and by the assurance of gentlemen who nrrived at
Baltimore from that city, that the rebel steamer Ella
Warlgy (formerly the Isubel), which arrived at Nassau,
New Providence, s recently reported, ran the blockade of
Cliarleston at daylight on Thursduy, the 2d iust., and en-
tered that port with « cargo of small arms, canhon, am-
muwition, and other stores, principally drugs. How she

succeeded in ronniog the blockade remains to shown.
Tt Js niso said that the rebel vessel had on board & Mr.
Brishie, beaver of dispatches iroua Mr. Yancey to the rebel

government.
THE NEGROES' WORK.

Within the past three weeks some of the Southern cities
heve sutlered from conflagrations to an extent without s

paraliel.  We give below the most disastrous fires, with
the dates of their occurrence :
December 12—Charleston

Decerber 17—Greenviile, Alabam
December 22—Nashville, Tennessee,
January  I—Richmond....o.vvivieenas
Tottle v vevveresen s $6,016,000
DISCONTENT AMONG THE REBELS.

The Richmond Examiner of the 3d instant has an excel.
lent article on the scheme of the rebel Secretary of the
Treasury, Mr. Memminger, to pay the interest (two
ceut.) due on Confederate bonds out of specie for which he
pays forty or fifty per cent. The condition of the rebel
army is pictured by the rebel papers as almost hopelessly
i i driils have fallen into completd

In the House, » resolution wus adopted calling on the Sec-
rotary of War for i ivn why certuin i of
New York volunteers now in Washiygton are not provided
with arms, and whether any legislation is necessary to en-
2ble the War Department {o furnish arms to the troops
now in the field. A bill providing for the defense of Phil-
adelpliia znd_the Delaware River was introduced and re-
ferred. Mr. Vallandigham offered a resclution calling on
the Secretary of the Treasury for information respecting
the nutional debt and revenue, but it was objected to aud
wag not received.

On Monday, January 6, in the Senate, the credentials
of the new Semator fiom Oregon, Mr. Stark, were pre~
sented by Lis collengue, but Senator Fessenden moved that
the inistration of the oath be and that the
credentials and certain papers in his possession impeaching
the loyalty of Mr. Stark be referred to the Judiciary Com-
miltee. After some diseussion the papers were laid on
the table for the present, The docuwmcats for the State
Depariment relative to the Trent affair were received, and
made the special crder for Thursday, Senator Fessenden
offered a_joint resolution uuthorizing the Secretary of the
Treasury to allow goods (coffee, tea, and sugar) ware-
-housed before the passage of the recent uct, to be with-
drawn, with the duty of the former act paid, and the duties
collected on such goods under the late act be refnnded.
The_resolution was adopted. Senator Collamer offered a
resolution that the Committee on the T'ost-Office be in-
structed to inquire into the expediency of placing a tax on
conveying intelligence by telegrapl. The resclution was
agreed to. Senator Davis introduced a joint resolution
that the President procure an exchange of prisoners from
the privateer Jeff Davis for prisoners taken from the army
of the United States, The joint resolution was adopted.
——In the House, Mr. Rozcoe L. Conkling, of New York,
called attention to the fact that on the second day of the
session & resolution was adopted requesting the Secretary
of War to inform the House whether any steps have been
tuken to ascertain who are responsible for the defeat of the
Union forces at the battle of Bail's Bluff. To this resolu-
tion the military authorities made answer to the effect that

the proposed would be with the

disuse. Drunkenuess is said to be prevalent throughout

the whole xank and file of the army, which is represented

ag & terror and dread to the citizens of the South generally,
NAVAL SKIRMISK NEAR SAVANNAH.

"The British steamer Fingall attempted to run the block.
ade at Savannah, but was foiled, She got ready to make
her way through Warsaw Sound, bpt information baving
been received from o deserter, the gun-boat Ottmiwa was
dispatched to the Sound, and on her arrival the rebel mos-
quito fleet of Tatnall came down to attack her. After a
brisk engagement a shell was put throngh Commodore
Tatnail's vessel, when he retired. The escape of the Fin-
gall was thus frustrated.

PERSONAL,

Mrs, Greenhow, the female rebel, has been detected in
carrying on & secret correspondence with the enemy, in
spite of the close watch kept upon her house in Washing-
ton. It has, therefore, been decided to send her at once
to Fort Lafayette, where she will have no opportunity of
communicating information to her Southern friends,

The Court of Imguiry, in the case of Colouei Miles,
charged with beiog intoxicated at the battle of Bull Run,
has honorably acquitted him of the charge. The decision
{: ':umished in a report of Reverdy Johnson and R, 8. Gil-

6t

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.
WAR PREPARATIONS GOING ON,
ENGLAND continues her preparations for war under the
pressure of & very intense and general excitement, stimu-
lated and promoted by the daily effusions of the ministerial
and sristooratic press. At latest dutes troops were still

public interests. 'This answer Mr. Conkling, Mr. Lovejoy,
and others deemed i y, and they ani
upon the management of the Ball's Bluff affair, and the
conduct of the war generally, in severs terms. = Finally,
Mr. Conkiing offered a resolution deelaring that the an-
swer of the War Department is neither responsive nor sat-
isfactory to the House, and that the Secretary of War be
directed to return a further snswer, and after a long dis-
cussion it was adopted by s vote of 79 against 64. A joint

i izing the of tea, coffee, and
sugar from bonded warehouses on payment of the rate of
duty levied under the tariff of August last, and to refund
any excess of duties ahove those imposed by the said act
of August, was adopted.

SKIRMISH IN WESTERN VIRGINIA.

Our troops in Western Virginia had a brisk skirmish
with the rebels at Huntersville on Saturday morning,
which resulted in a complete succees, A body of our men,
numbering seven hundred and forty, and consisting of a

r service in Canadz, although the Auatral-
asian, Persia, Adriatie, Purang, Niagara, and other ves-
sels hud already been dixpatched, filied with the most eff.
cient regiments in the British service, to North America.
Al the available vesecls in the British Mediterranean fieet

Deen ordered to assemble at Gibraltar to proceed, as
was supposed, to the same destination.

FRANCE.

CONTINENTAL REACTION AGAINST ENGLAND.

The Opinion Nationale—the organ of Prince Napoleon
—openly asserts that “*England is the only enemy of
France,” while the Revue des Deun Mondes and other
French journals show, in articles of great force and spirit,
that the dearest * revolutionary traditions of France” arc
with the United States, and that she ean not be so foolish
48 £0 g0 to war with us in behalf of the only Power on eartl:
which has reason to ¢t fear our maritime extension. The
Revue adds that England only wants to ‘“conquer bread'
for her ing classes,

portion of the Fifth Ohio, Second Virginia, and Brocken's
cavalry, made an attack on Huntersville, which was de«
fended by four hundred rebel cavalry and three hundred
and fifty infantry, and after an atfack of an hour's dura-
tion the rebels were defeated with a loss of eighty killed
and wounded, No one was killed on the Union side. The
enemy Tetived from the town, leaving eighty thousand dol-
Lure’ worth of army stores and clothing in the hands of our
troops.
DEPARTURE OF MASON AND SLIDELL.

Messra, Mason and Slidell have taken their departure for
England in the British war stesmer Rinaldo, which ar-
rived at Provincetown on 3lst December. They were
taken from FortWarren by the tug-hoat Starlight at eleven

The Itakian press is adverse to England’s assumption of
supremacy on the ocean, and while it condexnns the sction
of Captain Wilkes, it inclines to a continental adhesion tu
whatever course France would take in case of war.

MEXICO.
SPANISH OCCUPATION OF VERA CRUZ.

The first hostile step of the allied expedition against
Mexico was taken on the 17th ultimo, when the Spanish
troops from the fleet landed at Vera Cruz, took unopposed
possession of thut city and the fort of San Juan d'Ullos,
and hoisted the Spanish flag over the city and the fort.
The rejoicings in Havana on the receipt of the news were
most enthusiastic,
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GENERAL FURNSIDE, COMMANDING THE BURNSIDE EXPEDITION.
{PrroToURAPIED &Y BRADY.]

GENERAL BURNSIDE'S EXPEDI-
TION. 5

W devote this and the suceeeding page to illus-
trations of General Burnside’s expedition, to wik:
a PORTRAIT OF THE GATL. GEXERAL himself';
a portrait of his maval colleague, Comymononre
GoLpstorRoUGH ; a view of the REVIEW oF Tun
ExpEnTiIoNARY Forcr which took place in the
veck of December; and a gencral view of the
PORL AND GUN-ROAT TLERT, with Annapolis
in the back-ground,
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At zhout eleven o'clock
the reviewing party, con-
&lsting of Brigadier-Gener-
al Foster, Brigadier-Gen-
eral Iateh, Tnspector-Cren-
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Adjutant - General Rich-
mond, and_Aid-de-Camp
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al Burnside and his staff,
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COMMODORE GOLDSBOROUGH, COMMANDING THE NAVAL PART OF
BURANSIDES TAPEDITION,—[PLOTOGEAPEED BY ANTHONY.]

Each claims the nation as his own, from distant shory
to shores

To each belongs the starry flag his patriot fathers bore;

And each has sworn no rebel kuave shall rend the land
in twain,

Or strike one star from off that flag, so long Without a stain,

Full many o soldier’s grave there'll be, full many a
darkened home,

Where wives and mothers sickening wait for those who
neter shall come.

ne a8 if nothing
yender an i
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Size and streagth, Wil far surpass the ne son Yt for each one who nobly another stands prepared
Toyal, 7o arms, and dare all he has

THE ARMIES OF TIIE UNION,
From Maine's deep-weoded hills to far Pacifie's Goiden
Guate,
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HRAND REVIZ® OF GINERAL BURNSIDE'S EXPEDITIONARY FORCE AT ANNATOLLS, DECEMBER, 155,
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THE CITY OF RICHMOND, VA,

ON pages 40 and 41 we publish a large view of
the CiTy oF RIcHMOND, VIRGINIA, the capital of
the pretended rebel Confederacy.

Richmond is situated on the James River, 23
miles north of Petersburg, 113 south by west of

BUILDING HUT

Washington, snd abont 150 miles from the mouth
of the river. Iis population in 1854 was 30,000 ;
its exports about $3,000,000, chiefly wheat and to-
bacce. A gentleman who visited Richmond last
summer guve the Hercld an acconnt of what he
saw, and we subjoin the following extracts from
his narratives

TEE WAR IN VIRGINIA—A RECONNQISSANCE IN A LAUREL

FOR THE ARMY ON THE POTOMAC.—~[Sxrrcaep oy ork EPRCIAL ARTIST]

The principa) feature that strilk
Richmond for the first time i ms topography.
From the James River, which, twmbling over its rocky hed,
makes a wide bond here, with its convex face to the city,
rise, without amy rezard to nniformity of direction, some
half dozen hille, of gravel formation and of pretty consid-
erable elevation. ‘There hus uever been any attempt to
grade them into level streets, but the city is scattered
promiseionsly up and on and over them, just as fashion,

every one whe secs

taste, or business may have happened to dictate. Tho
principal part of the city, however, occuples actmally only
one of those elevations, and the garden spot of thai one
§a e £-mitol Square, where stands the huilding of which
v the design in France, but which, how-
ever mognificent it may have been deemed in the simple,
unostentatious days in which it was built, is certainly not
t0 be lauded now either for jts beauty or for its adaptation
to the wants of a State Legislature, much less to those of
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THE ARMY ON THE PQTOMAC-—BRINGING IN REBEL PRISONERS.—[SKETCHED BY OUR SProrAL ARTIST.]

& Congress of Confederate States. Yn the centre of the
Square is the beautiful equestrian stutue of Washington,
Jooking as caln and serene and commanding s if the city
which he overlovks was not the eentre and hot-bed of the
fouleat trenson that ever showed itself in the light of day.
The pedestal is designed for eight other atatues of distin-
guished Virginians, but ¥res of which have yet been put
in their places, These are Jefferson, Henry, and Mason—
ot tha arregant, solf-conceited blockhead ‘who Tecently
roprosonted the State in the Senate at Washington, and

now gone seeking reeognition at London as the diplo-
matie representative of macessiondom, but a far purer,
wiser, and mors patriotic namesake of his, Here also is a
small statue of Henry Clay.

Richmond has really bub ons business theroughfave.
"That is Main Street.  Most of the hotels, banks, news
paper offices, and steres are localed eu il. It extends
northward into the open country, and seutheastward to a
suburh calloed Recketbs, In thiv Jatber sestien of it are

slfnated some of the topacco warchouses whare eur Union
prisoners are now con These are large old brick
edifiees, of mouldy, dilzpidated appearance. They stand
thres together on oue side of the strast—which here 1t of a
most dingy character—und two nemly opposite. Those
on the north side are overlooked by the bluffs in which
Church Hilt here terminstes, and which supply gravel for
the city, while those on the south side of the Btraet have
the James River and Kanawha Canal, and the river itself
immediagely in their rear.

Near the summit of the clevation known as Church ¥l
is a large, old-fashioned brick bullding known as the alms-
house, It has been converted from its original purpose,
and now serves as a hospitel for our sick and wounded.
Sistors of Charity come snd go, untiring angols of conso-
latiem, and the liearse is kept in constant reqnizition, so
@reat it the mortality that prevails here. Many of the
private houses in the Vieinity are also converted into tera-
porary hospisals. A a gencral thing, the former residents

fined.

of thix patt of the eity have gons elsewhera sinca the loca-
tion of the lospitals here; and now on ¢ tenth houee
o1 1078 you see waving a little dirty, whitis
denoting a lazaretto. The 0dd Fellows' I
Sireet, is also used av a general hospital, On the most
eommanding part of Church Hill still stands, in good pres-
ervation too, the church in which Putrick Henry mude
the famous speech ai the commencement of the Revolu.
tionary struggle, where he used thet memorable and oft-
qusted phrase,  (Give mo liberty, or give me death{”
Around the clhurch arc the gravex of the lasy generation of
the pcop‘e of Riehmond, and I was no_little diegusted to
observe that few of the head-stones had escaped the pro-
fane Vandalism of some scoundrels, who, as a proef of their
swit, cut the figurs 17 before the fignres recording the
ages of the deceased, making it appear that those who
rosted here from their labers had enjoyed incredibiy patri-
archal length of years,

Betweon shis hill and the rickety suburb known as

Rocketts there is a Inrge encampment, and T Lelieve thers
ore nlso batterios here, for tho defense of the river. I
Know that there certainly wre basteries on the biuffs, above
and beyond Rocketts. Near bers the few stcamers and
sailing craft that used to trade to Richmond had their
mooring-places, and here also the James River sod Keoa-
wha Canal has its southern outlct into the river, This i

» grest work of internal improvement, £o far as the design
is concerned; but, vnfortunately for Virginia, her execil-
tion doee not keep pace with her plans, and the canal,
though open for many years, does not come within a long
aistance of the Kanawha River, which it was intended to
tap. If it ever will do go, it must be after secession is
crushed and the Union restored.

Richmond is not, as seems erroneonsly to be considered,
gotrisoned by « large army. There arc only camyps of in-
struction maintained here. The Tecruits ave sent for drilk
and eqnipment, and when they are considered tolerable in
those respects they are forwarded to other pointe,

APPLYING YOB PABSES AV THE OFEICE OF THE PROVOST MARSHAL AT BT, LOUIS.~[8keToHED BY M. ALEXANDER SiMPLOT.}
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BUN'S HAPPY NEW YEAR.

“WeLL, I believe this is the end for to-night.
Yes, that is the package of bills on the left. And
you will communicate to Grude and Seyne first.
‘The sooner it's over the better. Heigh-ho!"—and a
long yawn exhaled with the cloud of cigar-smoke,
and tho face of the smoker seemed to assume a gray
tinge in the gray light of the smoke.

The lawyer, drawing forth the package of bills
on the left, remarked something politely, to which
the other returned, between short, energetic whiffs,

“No, I don’t think my ereditors can justly ac-
cuse me of any unfairness. I believe T have been,
as you say, Mr. Waring, strictly honorable.”

A slight pause, then a little absently, “ But I
wish it could have been deferred, at lcast. Bun
will Ioge her Happy New Yeur now. Poor little
Bun !

The lawyer glaneed up from his occupation, and
a8 he flaghed a look across at the broker there was
just the least surprise visible in his impassible
face. What wag it? What did he sce in John
Baylio to surprise him?

There was nothing strange to be seen.  Only'a
man smoking slowly, and gazing thoughtfully as
he smoked into the blazing fire of sea-coal. A cool,
grave man to the world of business; some said a
hard man; ona at least to weigh carefully all the
nice chances in the mercantile balance. Not less
caol, not less grave now in sceming.  Very grave
indeed ; and it might be that the shade of gravity
liad decpened to a shadow, and that a soffer ome
than usual ; or it might only be the shadowy clouds
that arose from the cigar. Who counld tell? Not
Mr. Waring with his one swift glance. Not any
ene who knew John Baylie on *Change certainly.
Who then?  Little Bun could have told.

But after that one swift glance the lawyer's in-
terest in the maiter appeared to subside, and the
exclamation and the shadow went out of his mind
together. The next quarter of an hour passed
quietly in business talk—cool, clear-headed reck-
enings on both sides, and on one a brave, almost,
you would have said, a callous recognition and ac-
coptance of certain bitter truths; so hrave that
when lawyer Waring walked home in the still De-
cember midnight he said to himself, ¢ The man has
splendid courage!” And on the still December
midnight walking home this man of splendid cour-
age kept thinking, sometimes aloud, *“Poor little
Bun!”

As he turned to ascend the marble steps of his
Fifth Avenue palace a carriage, with its span of
blood-horses, glittering silver mountings in the
gas-light, dashed up to the curb-stone. It would
seem as if he hurried on; his pass-koy was already
in the lock, and a moment nore he would have
heen out of sight, when a clear treble voice called,

¢ Papa, papa! wait for me!”

He stopped, hesitated just the fraction of a min-
ute, then went back to meet Miss Rosamond Baylie,
self-christened ‘“ Bun” in the days of her babyhood,
eut of some baby whim, which baby whim bad
clung to her these twenty years.

“You are hack early,” he said.

“Yes, and for such a funny reason. That clum-
sy Keyes—Captain Keyes, you know—
lovely thread-lace flounces in his ugly r
some way, and made such a figure of me I kad to
coms home. But I didn’t mind, ’twas a stupid
party. All my loss is a lace loss, and that isn’t
mine, but yours, papa, for I shall want yards of it
to renew me for New-Year's night.”

8o, chattering in a happy, heedless way, she had
led kim into the drawing-room, and new, under
the full light of the chandelier, stood revealing the
unlacky “lace loss,” yards of it trampled, and
sotn, and cut by that “clumsy Keyes.” In the
midst of which revealing she laughs gayly as she
yecalls the unfortunate Captain, telling papa how
abaurdly he looked ““flying down the room en-
wound in that fluttering flag of lace.” And papa
amiles absently all the time, saying never a word;
for all the time he is thinking, * Bun will lose her
Happy New Year! Poor little Bun!”

Onca or twice he opened his lips todell her about
ft; but a fresh laugh, a gay reminiscence, stayed
him, and then one o’clock strick from the French
time-piece on the mantle, and rubbing a little white
hand into the prettiest eyes in the world, and the
sleepicst little Bun goes yawning up to bed, drag-
ging an ormine cloak by the tassels. She is no
doubt soon asleep, and smiling as she sleeps, very
likely, over that ¢clumsy Keyos,” while down
stairs sits the an of *eplendid courage,” who
hadn't eournge enough to tell little Bun why she
would lose her Happy New Year.

+¢1 will tell her to-morrow,” he promises him-
self.  * Yes, I will tell her to-morrow. She ought
to know at once.”

But when to-morrow came Bun was out when he
wasin. % Out driving, Sir,” " {ademoiselle Aline,
ber Fronch maid, informed hi' «.

“Qut driving!” This wa o't pleasant to hear;
for John Baylie had ancient ideas of honor, and it
Yiolated a sense of propriety that his daughter
should be ‘“*out driving” en the first day that his
name was ringing with its new title of bankrapt.
Much he regretted his cowardly © putting off” the
night hefore.

“You will tell Miss Baylie,” he said to Made-

moiselle Aline, ‘*that I wish to see her when she
returns, and on no account to go out uniil I sce
her.”
Tt was late when the young lady returned. Her
father would not be home till evening, the butler
told her. Butno one told her of his message ; for
only Mademoiselle Aline was intrusted with it, and
out of that giddy French head the message went in
fiftecn mivutes after it was communicated.

So in her ignorance Miss Baylie commenced her
toilet for another party, under the supery
the faithless Aline. It would seem that soine un-
toward fate must have presided at thut toilet; for
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pale lustre gleamed with a fiery whiteness that
seemed to absorb all light, and warmth, and color,
Pearls, too, in her hair—splendid Persian pearls—
and dropped lilte moon-spray on her neck and arms,
where through mists of costly Flemish lace they
sent out their subtle sparkle.

Mademoiselle Aline, who was not given to ecsta-
sies, clasped her hands in a true French ardor of
admiration as she regarded her,

““ Ah, ciel, you will kill somechody to-night,
Mad 1le!” she exclaimed; and Mademuoiselle
1aughed, looked nowise unwilling to fulfill the san-
guinary prediction, wished “papa” was there to see
bher, and so ran down to the carriage, singing as she
went the opening bars of Gluzamento * fira stella
del matino,”  Beaming like the star indeed, and as
she ran all the hundred little stars, set in moon-
DLeam spray upon her dress, danced out like fire-
fijes.

It was fashionably carly iustead of late, and the
rooms were filled as she enterced with her chape.
ron—Mrz. Verelayse, who had rushed back from
the ““ Willows” all the way by steam not to miss
this grand affair and Rosamond Baylie; so she was
as ignorant of any other affair, cither of balls or
business, as Bun herself.

Perbaps it was natural that men and women
should not only open wide eyes at such a hrilliant
apparition heralding the fall of a great house, but
vent their surprise, their consternation, in sundry
smull sncers and sharp satires against the inne-
cent object whom they thought so guilty. Foor,
ignorant, little Bun!

Perhaps it was natural for human nature to so
vent itself in cold words and colder conduct ; but if
it was, then human nature is in a very shameful
condition, and one might as well accept at once the
doctrine of total depravity.

It was a terrifie failure indeed—not any mere
suspension, but a great crash—a fall that shook
half the business houses in New York, and made
its thunders felt across the seas,

“Who knows but he has some reserve fund, and
is better off than you think ?—or, it may be Miss
Baylie ig an heiress herself. 'This looks like it,"
suggested, hoedlessly, that ‘clamsy Keyes” to
young Seyne, the very Seyne of the Paris firm to
whom Lawyer Waring this morning communicated
the cvil tidings of the Baylie bankruptey.

Seyne, sore under his recent losses, flung out
some sharp sentences, which were faken up and
blown hither and thither.

Two or three nights ago Henri Seyne had been
dévoué to Rosamond Baylie, almost committing
himself by various ardent speeches, and carrying
off in triumph the roses that had decked her hair.
Now the roses lay withered, and Rosamond Baylie
wondered at his neglect.

A little while and the chill air that was gather-
ing in the social atmosphere setfled menacingly
abolt her, She began to feel uncomfortable, she
knew not why. What was the matter? Ioor
little Bun !

It happened that Waring, lawyer Waring, was
one of the overlookers of all this. At first, when
the buzz of her entrance went round, and he caught
the glitter of her dress, he was inclined to censure,
perhaps. Dut he took a second look. It was a
child’s face in innocence. Then he suddenly re-
called, “ Bun will lose her 1appy New Year! Poor
little Bun!” With his keen, professionally-edu-
cated perceptions, he began to comprehend the
whole matter. John Baylie, shrewd, and sharp,
and sagacious, and “hard,” had a soft spot in his
heart ; this soft spot was little Bun, Here she was.
And he who had courago to look the most disastrous
climax in the face, when it concerned himself,
hadn’t the courage to tell the evil tidings tp little
Bun.

At this point in his elucidation Renshawe War-
ing grew indignant at the savage treatment she
was getting. It ought to be averted. Who was
there to do it?

He looked about him. Mrs, Verclayse was
blind, deaf, dumb to every thing animate or in-
animate except the card-table at which she sat.
He was well convinced that nowe but himself com-
prehended the truth ; andif they did—well, he had
made up his mind. Perhaps the last remark of
Ilenri Seyne’s helped him: “Does John Baylie
think he is casting pearls before swins ?”  And just
then all the hundred stars of pearl spray shimmered
and shone ont of the costly lace of the unconscious
Rosamond’s dress,

At this moment, too, the host of the house passed.
Waring touched him on the shoulder.

 Pray make me acquainted with Miss Baylie.”

They took a circuitous tour over the room, and
came up to her, as she stood quite alone at the door
of the music-room,

¢ Miss Baylie, allow me—DMr, Waring.”

The greetings passed, and he wondered how he
should accomplish his errand without a bungle.
In the exigency of the moment he caught a sug-
gestion at the barest thought, and plunged on.

“Miss Baylie, [ am sorry the first time I have
the pleasure of seeing you I should be a messenger
of ill. Your father is suddenly indisposed and
sends for you. Nay, do not stop to make your
adieux, I will apologize for you afterward.”

Ile gave her his arm, and by some ingennity suc-
ceeded in getting her to the dressing-room unob-
served. In the mean time he slipped out and coolly
appropriated the first carriage in waiting, and was
back in readiness to attend her to it, riding with
her to explain his hastily-manufactured fable.

Now that the matter was en train, the désagré-
ments of his own position presented themselves.

He knew little about young ladies, but he had a
dim idea that they were given to hysterics and

scenes,  Of almost haughty reticence of character,
he shrank with nervous dread from any approach
to such emotions. VWhat would she do? She
might refuse to Lielieve his second tale, for Ire had
meost assuredly given her the precedent of a very

never had Mad e Aline contrived to vender
her mistress so brilliant—uay, almost gorgeous, in
adornings as on this spe evening. A dress of
sheeny rose, literally sown with pearls, whose rare

L. le. On this ground what absurd fancies
might she not conceive against him !

As he was pondering this the young Iady asked
a question which broke the spell. Was papa in

great danger? His accustomed directness came to
his aid now, and in a few sentences he told her the
truth,

She neither fainted nor cried. There was no
scene. There was only a slight pause, and then
the first thing she said was, ‘* Poor papa, I suppose
he hated to tell me, and so put it off.” Another
pause, and then—* He did not know of my going
out to-night, of course.” Then there came a quiver
to her voice, and she said, ** You are very kind, Mr.
Waring. I thank you.”

Just a self-controlled little lady, low spoken and
dignified, comprehending his share in the affair at
a heart-beat. He left her at the door, and as the
broad stream of radiance from the hall flashed out
across the pavement when she passed in, accus-
tomed as he was to sec such fortune-changes, he
felt a pang of pity for the pretty tender creature to
whom so sudden a change was about o come,

“Papa! where is papa, Wilson 27 was her first
question to the serving-man who let her in.

Mr. Baylie came out of the library at her voice,

“Oh, isit you, Rosamond? You are home early.
Was the ball stupid aguin to night?”  Always
mindful of the diguity of reserve; as haughty in
his reticence as Renshawe Waring, he was ten times
as sepsitive in regard to its breach. 8o bis greet-
ing in the prescnce of Wilson was glacier-cacl,
wlile a fire was raging within bis breast, A nod
beckoned her into the library, and he closed the
heavy door between themsclves and the outside
world. He knew why she had gone, for Aline’s
negiect of his message had transpired. Now what
did her early return mean ?

Ter first words thrilled him with surprise—with
dread.

““Oh, papa, why did you not tell me?"”

“Tell her l~—what?” he uttered, in his amaze.
“Good Heaven! what had she Leen told ? who
had told her? Ileft a message for you at uoon to
remain in until I saw you, and Mademoiselle Aline
forgot to deliver it.”

“Oh1” fuintly uttered, with some relief in the
tone; and then, ‘I am so sorry, papa—sorry for
you, I mean. 7 don’t mind, you know.”

He thought he should have to do with tears and
terrors ; and, like Waring, he had been fortifying
himself; and here she was, calm-eyed, unutterably
gentle, and giving him consolation. ¥or a mo-
ment he could not see ; a mist came over his vision;
and he could find no words to answer her.

“ But where had she heard ? who had told her ?”

She fell to untying the tassels of her cloak, and
looking away, while the color clouded into her
check, she replied, ‘¢ 3r. Waring told me,”

* Waring !” why had he told ber?

It was a curious tablean—tbey two together,
He eager, determined, expectant—and of the worst;
yet his very soul shuddering away from it; all
that haughty pride invaded, open to the world, and
quivering with a double sense of suffering. She
young, tendery yesterday caressed, courted; to-
day scorned, insulted almost, and aching with the
rude blow, but covering it over with a mask of
calmness to save him from the pang of knowledge,

Thus for a few moments they waited, hesitating,
until he asked the pointed question,

“Why did Mr, Waring tell you, Rosamond ?”

A moment more she hesitated; then, quite low
of tone—she was a bungler at evasion—“ He
thought it wouldn't be pleasant for me to be there.
I was much dressed, you know; and—and--he
told me you were ill at first.”

He rose and came before her. His voice was
concentrate passion, though so still, tender always
of her. ‘* Rosamond, was it not pleasant #”

She trembled visibly, hanging her head at the
remembrance, and blushing with gentle shame,
yet caring more even then for the hurt to him.

“Not so pleasant as usual, papa,” she hesita-
tingly answered.

All his suspicions were confirmed. The world
he had ruled and scorned and hated for years had
struck back upon him in his only vuluerable spot—
his one little ewe lamb! This blow was more than
he could bear calmly. Through his cool ease of
manner vehement passion and tenderness pro-
claimed their sway. With something that was
akin to an imprecation he took her to his breast.

“Child ! child!” he exclaimed, ‘‘they did not
dare to insult you with neglect—with coldness!”

She had never seen her father moved before—
her gay, brilliant papa, always ready with a kind
word or a jest—and she tretnbled against his besom
without a word.

By-and-by she said, as if in explanation, It
was not so strange, perhaps, papa, when you re-
member how I was dressed ;" and she dropped the
cloak from her shoulders, disclosing that sumptu-
ous Princess Royal raiment.

His heart sank within him as he regarded her.
What might he not have saved her by an earlier
confidence !

¢ Bun," he said, suddenly, “ who was there that
you know well 7’

“Oh every body almost! Henri Seyne, and—""

¢ Henri Seyne ! wasSeyne there ?”

@Yo

“What did he say to you, Bun?”

“Nothing, papa.” He ground his teeth, and
commenced walking up and down the room. * The
fools I” he muttered, “not to perceive at once
that it was a child’s ignorance. And Waring,” he
went on, “‘ you didn't know Waring before, eh ?”

She told him of his introduction, and all that
followed.

As in a glass he saw every shade of this chival-
rous conduct.

“ God bless him I” he murmured, heartily, ¢ War-
ing isa man!”

“And you think you will not mind it, Bun?”
furning azaiu to her.

¢ Oh no, papa; you will be with me, and T shall
like it.”

4 Like what, Bun?” he asked, smiling drearily.

“ Oh, the smaller house and every thing changed.
You musto’t think, papa, because T look so fine to-
night that T am thoroughly engrossed in the vani-
ties of my dress, Aunt Anne ordered this for me,

and I have thought very little abont it indeed.
papa, until to-night.”

**And that was a sorry thought, wasn't it, Bun

‘¢Oh, don't fret about it, I sha’'w’t! I shall bo
quite happy if T can see you cheerful, papa. It
makes me ache so to think of you,” she said, with
a real ache in her voice. '

He bent down and kissed her, ‘‘Child,” he

said, with much emotion, “ the world has no p’ower
to make me suffer but throngh you. If I can
carry you where its shafts can not reach you—if I
ean make you happy, I shall be happy. God bless -
you, dear!”
. The conference was ended, and they two alone
in the world together, yet all the world to each
o[:l.\;t;, separated with a new bond of sympathy that
night.

y

A low, wide room, simply furnished—its view
from two slender windows, the southwestern side
of the country. To the left a range of meadow-
land, showing greenly underneath a light glare of
?lanuary ice ; on the right a 1ift of hills, and, front-
ing all, the level sweep of the sea. The wind
howled savagely down the distant hills, and rough-
ened the waves, The sun shone rarely through
the murky scudding clouds; but within this low,
wide room, a great fire roared and sung up the
great chimney, and i the centre of the fluor a table
spread for two sparkled cheerily its plain dinner-
service in the light of the fire.

This was the home of Rosamond Baylie; and
here, in this room, she awaits her father’s coming
from town, A small, plain Louse for a palace of
luxury, A single servant in place of a dozen ob-
sequious attendants, and one companion for hun-
dreds. This was the change that a week had
brought to Rosamond Baylie. Tt would seem a
hazardous experiment to transplant such an exotic
to the loneliness of country-life in mid-winter ; but
John Baylie reasoned well. His daughter, if fash-
ionably cducated, had the pure tastes of & gentle-
woman. The simplicity of this stern country-life
would strike less painfully than the cheap comforts
of a fourth-rate city residence. Tor companionship
he would see if he could supply the place of theso
hundred associates, and save her from utter loneliz
ness.

So on this first day of January she awaited him.
It was the day he had dreaded for her.

He comes in at length with his old, gay, brill-
iant mauner. A smile on his face, and pleasant
words on his lips, but a stone at his heart. Through-
out the dinner you would never have guessed but
that he was the most contented of men.

At no grand entertainment had he shone so agrec-
ably as now over these simple courses.  For no ele-
gant dame at splendid festivities had he ever exert-
ed all his matchless powers of pleasing as for this
young girl sitting opposite to him. Books and peo-
ple he discussed with her with a flattering defer-
ence he had never shown before; and interesting
bits of gossip, stray reminiscences of his younger
days, were thrown in as illustrations, while night
settled down around them. Then more logs were
heaped on, candles were brought in, and in the
brightness they played gay games of cards and
cribbage, with snatches of old songs, recitations
of rare poeme, cte., until the ancient clock in the
hall proclaimed the old year out and the new year
in. Rising to bid her good-night, he risked tha
question which had been brooding in his mind,
putting it in a gay and careless manner :

“Well, has little Bun had a sorry New Year out
here in the wilds?”

Her face grew radiant as she exclaimed, * Oh,
papa, T never had such a Happy New Year in my
life !”

““And you don’t pine for the gay gallants you
have left bebind, with no one but an old rusty fel-
low like me, eh 2"

“Pine!” She gave a little smile of ineffable
amusement spiced with secorn, ‘“Why, papa, you
are worth a hundred of them; and I shall never
marry until I find just such an old rusty fellow!”
And laughing lightly in a bright tinkle of merri-
ment, she went up the narrow stairway to her tiny
room, singing as she went that very Lra stella del
matino.

And this was Bun’s Happy New Year he had
thought she would lose.

S0 winter passed, and spring formd them keep-
ing cxcellent company—they two together.

‘Whatever of care or discomfort, and hard, bitter
struggles John Baylie encountered fighting his way
up again, he dropped them out of sight when ho
entered his home, and was only in the presence of
his daughter the most agrecable companion she
had ever met.

Whatever of inconvenience, of deprivation Rosa-
mond Baylie endured, her father’s presence every
night compensated.

But one day a knowledge came to her which
broke up the sercne repose of her life. The serv-
ant they kept was an old nurse—Rosamond's fos-
{er-mother.

As Mr. Baylie went out that morning she look-
ed afier him, muttering, ““He’s growing thin un-
der it!” -

Her young mistress overheard her.

“YWhat is that you say, Kathic? Who's grow-
ing thin under it 7"

Kathic, thus surprised, answered, ** Your father,
Miss Rosamond.  He's so afraid you will want for
any thing be sits up o’ nights working, writing till
almost morning.”

A flush pussed over Rosamond’s face. In her
ignorance she had not scen that even so smull an
establishment required considerablo exertion to
keep it up.  And here she had been idle while he
was wearing himself out! What could she do?
TWho could advisc her? Suddenly she remembered
one who had proved himself a true gentleman, if
not a friend, on that painful night. lle was a

awyer. Shehad been told that lawyers employed
a vast amount of copying done. Without another
thought she dressed hersclf, searched out the law-
yexr’s address from the directory, and started {or the
cars. It wanted but five minutes to the time of
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leaving, but she reached the dépbdt in season, and
was soon whirling over the road to New York,

A lady, Sir, to see you,” the clerk communi-
cates carelessly, and returns to his desk outside.
Mr. Waring goes on writing, finishes his document,
then touches the spring of the bell.

¢ Here,” to the clerk, **file this with No. 30. Ob,
James, did you say some one wanted to see me ?”

“Yes, a lady, Sir.”

«tShow her in, I will see her now;” and Ren-
ghawe Waring yawns rather wearily over the ex-
pected interview with some one of his numerous
clients. .

Simply dressed as she is, he does not recognize
the young girl before him; for the little Bun he
remembers was clothed Jike a fairy princess. A
word recalls.

¢ Miss Baylie! I beg your pardon.” .

With the same composure as on another occasion
¢he states her errand.  Perhaps Renshawe Waring
had fifty just such applications every day. H'e
was obliged to disappoint forty out of this fifty, if
not more, He did not disappoint Rosamond Bay-
lie, however, but made up & roll for her which
would keep her employed a week.

‘8o you are out of town, your father tells me,”
he remarks to her as ha is making up the packago.

#Yes"

41t is a pleasant old place—Warchill.”

“ Do you know it, Mr. Waring ?”

1 was born there, Miss Baylie. The property
used to be called Waring Hill, but it got reduced
to Warehill, which the country people shorten to
“Warell.””

She laughed 2 little, remembering Kathie’s very
pronunciation. .

Presently rising to go, thanking him with a cool
dignity which she might have given had he done
her some service of gallantry at a party, she adds,
¥ should ho pleased to see you, Mr. Waring, at
Warehill.”

e thanked her cordially, smiling in a mowment
when she said, ¢ I think papa must nced better so-
ciety than I am to him. I fancy he gets lonely.”

Clearly she put him entirely in papa’s range.

“But you,” he resumed, * do you not get loncly
with only ‘papa?’”

I believe for the space of a second Rosamond
Baylie thought Renshawe Waring was the stupid-
est man she had ever met. Then she answered, a
trifle coldly,

“] don’t think any body could be lonely with
¢papa.’”

Mr. Waring bowed, with a pleasant compliment
for ‘““papa,” and his visitor went out mollified.
“That’s John Baylie’s own daughter!” mused the
Jawyer as he resumed his papers. 1 shouldn’tlike
to tell liim her errand to-day, however. Butit's a
brave little girl, This work will ease her heart.
I'm glad I gave it to her.”

Many times after this he thought he would ac-
cept her frank invitation to call upon * papa,” but
ono thing and another put it off, and thus apring
went and summer deepened.

Regularly, howerer, she made her calls at his
office for * copying,” and as regularly was it sup-
plied.

Meanwhile life at Warehill moved on more
smoothly than before. The little fund which was
paying in so secretly had lightened the load.
Kathie, you must be growing economical,”
Mr. Baylie half jestingly observed one day, ¢ Your
bousekeeping bills are wonderfully reduced.”

4 Bless you, Sir,* answered the faithful Kathie,
to whom Rosamond's secret was as sacred as death,
“ gummer, you see, makes all the difference in the
world, There’s the fires you know, and the vege-
tables.”

So Mr. Baylie was lovingly deceived.

It was toward the latter part of the summer that
Mr. Waring, out riding, made the call he had been
contemplating so long. It was well understood
between himself and Miss Baylie that her father
was to be ignorant of her business acquaintance
with him ; so he must put this call upon the list of
accidents, for John Baylie in his sensitive pride had
never invited him.

The seund of a flute came to him with a piano
accompaniment as he rode up. ‘* Miss Baylie has
a visitor,” he presumed.

The presumption was incorrect, for the door stood
wide open, and while he waited on the steps he saw
it was only “papa.”

Me. Baylie’s ** Pleased to sce yom, Mr. Waring,”
was somewhat stiff and haughty of tone, but by-
and-by his old love of genial society warmed up
under Mr. Waring’s sympathetic tastes; and when
Mr. Waring left, there was as cordial an invitation
to repeat the visit from the host as from the host-
ess. 'The ice once broken, he formed the habit of
dropping in upon them quite frequently, and Rosa-
mond enjoyed her father’s enjoyment of this new
and valuable accession to his isolated life more
than any thing else.

Into all their brilliant talks~and there were few
more brilliant talkers or deeper thinkers than John
Baylie and Renshawe Waring—little Bun flung her
delicate thread of thought, led on by her father,
who never for one moment forgot her. In such
pleasant ways the summer went and autummn came.
Then winter brought again the great roaring fires,
but atill Kathia's housekeeping was as mysterious-
ly econpmized as aver. Mr. Baylie couldn’t see
to it, he said; but Kathie's ingenuity here again
begniled him,

“I'm getting used to the ways of the house,
vou see, Sir, and that makes all the difference in
1he world,” she said. This rather ambiguous sen-
fence amused him somewhat, but he thought Ka-
thie knew what she meant better than he did. In-
deed she did.

One day in December Rosamond came in, cheeks
and lips aglow, and eyes spatkling with the news:
‘* Oh such splendid skating down to Warehill pond !
Will you try it with me, papa?”

It grieved John Baylie to refuse the least pleas-
ure t6 one whose pleasures were so limited; hut
he never skated. She had not seen Mr. Waring
as she entered; but hearing what she said, he came

forward and offered his services. If Miss Baylie
would allow him he should like to try his skill
once more. He could skate very well years ago.
Miss Baylie was frankly delighted, and the next
time Renshawe Waring appeared he was ready to
attend her,

Now it must be confessed that Bun was an awk-

ward little skater; she was only trying, youknow;
but Mr. Waring was as firm as she was uusteady,
and many a tumble he saved her by his steady
guidance. Leaving his daughter in such good
hands, John Baylie was content to remain over his
books or writing indoors, But in those hands she
was learning a new lesson. And Renshawe War-
1n,
%{enshnwe Waring had for years disdained gen-
eral society. Once he had been a leader in it,
brilliant and admired. Some experience had
changed the current, and he became what we see
him at forty, a profound and successful lawyer.
The society he disdained said he was & disappoint-
ed man. He did not appear so now. Was Ren-
shawe Waring learning a new lesson teo?

Hours were passed in violeni convulsions, in
which I momently feared her death. To these
succeeded stupor, lethargy, not benignant sleep.
That night, my bridal night, I passed as in some
chamber to which I had been summoned to save

outh from the grave. At length, at length,
ife was rescued, was assured! Life came back,
but the mind was gone. She knew me not, nor
her mother. She spoke little and faintly; in
the words she uttered there was no reasomn.

I pass hurriedly on; my experience here was
in fault, my skill ineffectual.  Day followed day
and no ray came back to the darkened brain.
We bore her, by gentle stages, to London. I
was sanguine of good result from skill more con-
summate than mine, and more specially devoted
to diseases of the mind. I summoned the first
advisers, In vain !-—in vain!

CHAPTER LXIIL
Axp the cause of this direful shock? Not
this time could it be traced to some evil spell,
some pl 1 influence. The causc was

After much careful teaching Miss R d de-
termined to try her strength alone. It was one
afternoon just at sunset, a cold still day, and the
pond was like a swrface of glass. Away she
went, skimming over its smoothness in a very cred-
itable mauner; but at last she turns a falso step,
and she wavers—a giddy fear comes across her.

“Oh, Mr. Waring 1" she exclaims. Mr. Waring
did not need the call; he sees her distress—one
swift movement, and as she wavers again, with
outstretched arms he approaches, and as she falls
he catches her against his breast. Tor a moment
he Hiolds her there. ¢ Little Bun, you couldn’t do
without mo here. I wish I could always be as
necessary o you. Will you trust yourself with
me for life, my darling 2”

Ter “Yes,” low spoken, thrilled his heart with
happiness.

Then home he took her straight into the pres-
ence of John DBaylie, with these direct words:
¢ Mr. Baylie, will you give me your little Bun?”
For a brief space the father’s heart felt a sharp
pang. His little Bun! all he had in the world!
Then the sure safety, the happiness for her tri-
umphied ; and ha put out his hand :

“Mr. Waring, I believe you are worthy even of
little Bun. I hope you love her half as well asher
father does.”

“But I can not leave my father, Mr. Waring,
wheyn, when—"

“You blossed child, you never shall!
think 7 could leave your father, Bun.”

Thus they settled it.

Again it is the first of January, and in a low
wide room, where the fire burns and blazes up the
great chimney, Rosamond Baylie sits a bride—the
wife of Renshawe Waring. Once more little Bun
has her Happy New Year. The great world that
a year ago scorned her now finds out its mistake,
and opens its arms to her; but there are dearer
arms within whose sheltering fold she finds kappi-
ness.

I do not
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CHAPTER LXIL

Our vows are exchanged at the altar—the rite
which made Lilian my wife is performed—we
are returned from the church, among the hills,
in which my fathers had worshiped, the joy-
bells that rang for my marriage had pealed for
my birth, Lilian has gone to her room to pre-
pare for our bridal excursion, while the cardage
we have hired is waiting at the door. I am de-
taining her mother on the lawn, seeking to cheer
and compose her spirits, painfully affected by
that sense of change in the relations of c¢hild and
parent which makes itself suddenly felt by tho
‘parent’s heart on the day that secures to the
child another heart on which to lean.

But Mrs. Ashleigh's was one of those gentle
womanly natures which, if easily afflicted, are
easily consoled. And, already smiling through
her tears, she was about to quit me and join her
danghter, when one of the inn servants came to
me with some letters, which had just been de-
livered by the postman. As I took them from
the servant, Mrs. Ashleigh asked if there were
any letters for her? She expected one from her
housckeeper at Yo——, who had been taken ill
in her absence, and about whom the kind mis-
tress felt anxious. The servant replied that there
was no letter for Lier, but one directed to Miss
f\flhleigh, which he had just sent up to the young

ady.

Mrs. Ashleigh did not doubt that her house-
keeper had written to Lilian, whom she had
known from the cradle, and to whom she was
tenderly attached, instead of to her mistress, and
saying something to me to that effect, quickened
her steps toward the house.

I was glancing over my own letters, chiefly
from paticnts, with & rapid eye, when a cry of
agony, a cry as of one suddenly stricken to the
heart, pierced my ear—a cry from vwithin the
house.  ‘‘Heavens! was not that Lilian’s voice ?”
The same doubt struck Mrs. Ashleigh, who had
already gained the door. She rushed on, dis-
appearing within the threshold, and calling to
me to follow. I bounded forward—passed her
on the stairs—was in Lilian’s room before her.

My bride was on the floor, prostrate, insensi-
hle.  So still, so colorless! that my first dread-
ful thought was that life had gone,  In her hand
was a letter, crushed, as with a convulstve sud-
den grasp.,

1t was long before the eolor came back to her
cheek, before the breath was perceptible on her
lip. She woke, but not to health, not to sense.

clear, and might have produced cffects as sinis-
ter on merves of stronger fibre if accompanicd
with a heart as delicately sensitive, an honor as
exquisitely pure.

The letter found in her hand was without
name; it was dated from Li~—, and bore tho
post-mark of that town, It conveyed to Lilian,
in the biting words which female maliee can
make so sharp, the tale we bad sought sednlous-
ly to gnard from her car—her flight, the con-
struction that scandal put upon it. It affocted
for my blind infatuation & contemptuous pity ;
it asked her to pause before sho hrought on the
name ¥ offered to her an indelible disgrace.  1f
she so decided, she was warned not to return to
L. , or to prepare there for the sentence that
wonld exclude her from the society of her own
sex. I can not repeat more, I can not minute
down all that the Ietter expressed or implied, to
wither the orange blossoms in a bride’s wreath.
The heart that took in the venom cast
on the brain, and the mind fled before
ence of a thought so deadly to all the ideas which
its innocence had heretofore conceived.

I knew not whom to suspect of the malignity
of this mean and miserable outrage, nor did I
much eare to know. The handwriting, though
evidently disguised, was that of a woman, and,
therefore, had I discovered the author, my man-
hood would have forbidden me the idle solace of
revenge. Mrs. Poyntz, however resolute and
pitiless her hostility when once arouscd, was not
without a certain largencss of nature irreconcil-
able with the most dastardly of all the weapons
that hatred or envy can supply to the vile. She
had too lofty a sclf-estecr and too decorous a
regard for the moral sentiment of the world that
she typified, to do, or connive at, an act which
degrades the gentlewoman. Putting her aside,
what other female enemy had Lilian provoked?
No matter! What other woman at L was
worth the condescension of a conjecture ?

After listening to all that the ablest of my
professional brethren in the metropolis could
suggest to gunide me, and trying in vain their
remedies, I brought back my charge to L——.
Retaining my former residence for the visits of
patients, I cngaged, for the privacy of my home,
a house two miles from the town, sccluded in its
own grounds, and guarded by high walls,

Lilian’s mother removed to mymournful dwell-
ing-place. Abbots’ House, in the centre of that
tattling coteris, had become distasteful to her,
and to me it wus associated with thoughts of
anguish and of terror. I eould not, without a
shudder, have entered its grounds——could not,
without a stab at the heart, have seen again the
old fairy land round the Monks’ Wall, nor the
dark cedar-trec under which Lilian's hand had
been placed in mine: And a superstitious re-
membrance, banished while Lilian’s angel face
had brightened the fatal precinets, now rovived
in full foree, The dying man’s curse—had it
not been fulfilled !

A new oceupant for the old house was found
within a week after Mrs. Ashleigh had written
from London to a house-agent at L——, inti-
mating her desire to dispose of the lease. Short-
ly beforc we had gone to Windermere Miss
Brabazon had become enriched by a liberal life-
annuity bequeathed to her by her uncle, Sir
Phelim. Her means thus enabled her to move,
from the comparatively humble lodging she had
hitherto oceupied, to Abbots’ House; but just
as she had there commenced & series of ostenta-
tious entertainments, implying an ambitious de-
sire to dispute with Mrs. Poyntz the sovereignty
of the Hill, she was attacked by some severe
malady which appeared complicated with spinal
discase, and after my return to L——— I some-
times met her, on the spacious platform of the
Hill, drawn along slowly in a Bath chair, her
livid face peering forth from piles of Indian
shawls and Siberian furs, and the gaunt figure
of Dr. Jones stalking by her side, taciturn and
gloomy as some sincere monrner who conducts
io the grave the patron on whose life he had
conveniently lived himself. It was in the dismal
mouth of ¥ebruary that I returned to L——,
aud I took possession of my blighted nuptial
home on the anniversary of the very day in which
I had passed through the dead dumb world from
the naturalist’s gloomy death-room.

CHAPTER LXIV.

LiLiax’s wondrous gentleness of nature did
not desert her in the suspension of her reason,
She was habitually calm—very silent; when she
spoke it was rarely on earthly things—on things
familiar to her past— could compre-
hend.  Her thought scemed 1o have quitted the
earth, secking refuge in setae fioaginary heaven.
She spoke of wandering= w. i, her father as if he
were living still; she did not scem to understand

the meaning we attach to the word Death.

She
would sit for hours murmuring to herself; when
one sought to catch the words, they seemed in
converse with invisible spirits. 'We found it
cruel to disturb her at such times, for if left un-
molested, her face was serenc—more serenely
beautiful than I had seen it even in our happicst
liours; but when we called her back to the
wreeks of her real life, hor eye became troubled,
restless, anxious, and she would sigh-—oh, so
heavily! At times, if we did not seem to ob-
scrve lier, she would quietly resume her once fa-
vorite accomplishments—drawing, music. And
in these her young execllence was still apparent,
only the drawings were strange and fantastie;
they had a rescmblance to those with which the
painter Blake, himsclf & visionary, illustrated the

oems of the ¢ Night Thoughts” and “The
Grave.”  Faces of exquirite loveliness, forms of
acrial grace, coming forth from the bells of flow-
ers, or floating upward smidst the spray of fount-
ains, their outlines melting away in fountain or
inflower. So with her music: her mether could
not vecognize. the airs she played, for a while so
sweetly and with o incffable a pathos that one
could scarcely hear her withont weeping; and
then wounld come, as if fuvcluntarily, an abrupe
discord, and, starting, she would ecase and look
around, disquicted, agl

Aud still she did not recognize Mrs. Ashleigh
nor mysclf as her mother, her hushand ; brt she
had by degrees Jearned to distinguish s both
frem others.  T'o her mother she gave no name,
scemed pleased to see her, bus not sensibly to
miss hor when away ; me she called her brother :
if longer absent than usual, me she missed.
‘When, after the toils of the day, I came te join
her, even if she spoke not, her sweet face bright-
ened. When rhe sang, she beckoned me to
come near to her, and looked at me fixedly, with
cyes ever tender, often tearful: when she drew,
she would pause and glance over I
see that T was watching her, snd
drawings with a smile of strange significance, as
if they conveyed, in some covert allegory, mes-
sages meant for me; so, at least, I interpreted
her smile, and taught myself to say, ¢“Yes, Lilian,
I understand!”

And more than ence, when I had 20 answered,
she rose and kisscd my forehead. Ithought my
heart would have broken when I felt that spirit-
like melancholy kiss,

And yet how marvelously the human mind
teaches itsclf to extract consolations from its
sorrows! The least wretched of my hours wers
those that I passed in that seddened room, seek-
ing how to establish fragments of intercourse,
invent signs, by which each might interpret cach,
between the intellect I had so laboriously cul-
tured, so arrogantly vaunted, and the funcics
wandering through the dark, deprived of their
guide in reason. It was something even of joy
to feel myself nceded for her guardianship, en-
deared and yearned for still by some unshat-
tered instinct of her heart; and when parting
from her for the night, I stole the moment in
which on her soft face seemed resting least of
shadow to ask, in a trembling whisper, ¢ Lilian,
are the angels watching over you?” and she
would answer “ Yes,” sometimes In words, some-
times with a mysterious happy smile—then—
then I went to 1y lonely room, eemforted and
thankful,

CHAPTER LXV.

Tar blow that had fallen om wmy hearth ef-
fectually, inevitably killed all the slander that
might have iroubled me in joy. Before the awe
of a great calamity the small passions of & mcan
malignity slink abashed. I had requcsted Mrs.
Ashleigh wot to mention the vile letter which
Lilian had reeeived. Iwould not give a riumph
to the unknown calumniator, nor wring forth her
vain remorse by the pain of acknowledging sn
indignity te mny darling’s honor; yet, somehow
or other, the true cause of Lilisn's affliction had
crept owt—perhaps through the talk of servants
—=and the Public sheck was universal. By one
of those instincts of justice that lie deep in hu-
man hearts, though in ordinary moments cver-
laid by many a worldly layer, all felt (all mo-
thers felt, especially) that inmocence alone could
have been so unprepared for reproach, The ex-
planation I had previously given, discredited
then, was now accepted without a guestion.
Lilian’s present state accounted for all that ill-
nature had before miscomstrued.  Her good
name was restorcd to its maiden whiteness by
the fate that had severed the tics of the bride.
The formal dwellers on the Hill vied with the
franker, warmer-hearted houscholds of Low
Town in the nameless attentions by which sym-
pathy aud respect aie rather delicately indi-
cated than noisily preclaimed. Could Lilian
have then recovered and been sensible of its re-
pentant homage, how reverently that petty world
wonld have thronged around her! And, sh!
could fortume and man’s esteom have atoned for
the blight of hopes that had been planted and
cherished on ground beyonad their reach, ambi-
tion and pride might have been well sontented
with the largeness of the exchange that courted
their acceptance. Patients on patients crowded
on me, Sympathy with my sorrow seemed to
create and endear a more trustful belief in my
skill. But the profession I had once so enthu-
siastieally loved became to me wearisome, in-
sipid, distastefrl; the kindness heaped on me
gave no comfors; it bat bronght before me more
vividly the conviction that it came teo late te
avail me: it coula not restore to me the mind,
the love, the life of my life, which lay dark and
shattered in the brain of my guileless Lilian.
Secretly Lfelt a snllen reseniment. I knew that
to the crowd the resentment was unjust. The
d its2lf is but an appearance ; who can blame
it if’ appearances guide its laws? But to thass

[.Continucd on Page 46.]
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SURPRISE OF REBELS BETWEEN HURRICANE AND LOGAN, WESTERN VIRGINIA, BY A DETACHMENT OF COLONEL PIATT'S ZOUAVES (THIRTY-FOURTH OIIIO VOLUNTEERS),
UNDER LIEUTENANT ROWE.—[Sknrcuup BY SureEant HiLLew,)

Tlerewith T send you a sketch Ly our color-bearer, Ser-
gewnt Iillen. 1t vividly represents the utter rout of a
party of rebels who were encamped in the mountains he-
tween Hurricane Bridge and Logen Court House, Western
Virginia, A detachment of Pistt’s Zousves, under com-

prise of a party of rebels in Western Virginia by a

9 LT 3.
SKIRMISH 1IN WESTERN VIR detachment of the Thirty-fourth Qhio Volunteers.

GINIA. The officer who sent us the sketch appended the
‘W publish herewith an illustration of the sur~ ! following notes:

mand of Li Richard Rowe, unmbering 90 men,
surprizsed (at six o'clock in the morning, December 8) 300
rebels, whom they gallantly attacked and routed, wonrnd-
mglseveral and taking three prizoners, our side sustaining
10 loss.,




46

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

[Janvary 18, 1862,

[Continued from Page 48.]
who had been detached from the crowd by the
professions of friendship—those who, when the
slander was yet new, and might have been awed
fnto silence had they stood by my side—to the
pressure of their hands now I had no response.

Against Mrs, Poyntz, above all others, I bore
2 remembrance of unrelaxed, unmitigable indig-
nation. Her schemes for her daughter’s mar-
riage had trivmphed: Jane was Mrs. Ashleigh
Sumner, Her mind was, perbaps, softened now
that the object which had sharpened its worldly
faculties was accomplished ; betin yain, on first
hearing of my affliction, had this she Machiavel
owned a humane remorse, and, with all her
keen comprehensian of each facility that circum-
scance gave to her will, availed horself of the
general eompassion to strengthen the popular
reaction in favor of Lilian’s assaulted honor—
in vain kad she written te me with a gentlensss
of sympathy foreign to her habitual character-
istics—in vain besought me to call on her—in
vain waylaid and aecosted me with a humility
that almost implored forgiveness; 1 vouchsafed
no reproach, but I could imply no pardon. I
put between her and my great sorrow the im-
penetreble wall of my freezing silence.

One word of hers at the time that I had so
pathetically besought her aid, and the parrot-
flock that repeated her very whisper in noisy
shrillness would have been as loud to defend as
it had been to defame; that vile letter might
mever have heen written. Whoever its writer,
it surely was one of the babblers who took their
malice itsclf from the jest or the nod of their
female despot; and the writer might have justi-
fled harself in saying she did but coarscly pro-
claim what the oracle of worldly opinion, and
the early friend of Lilian’s own mother, had au-
thorized her to believe.

By degrees the bitterness at my heart diffused
jtself to the circumference of the circle in which
my life went its cheerless mechanical round.
That cordial brotherhood with his paticnts, which
is the true physician’s happiest gitt and human-
est duty, forsook my breast, ‘Thewarning words
of Mrs. Poyntz kad come truc. A patient that
monopolized my thoughts awaited me at my own
hearth! My conscience became troubled ; I felt
that my skill was lessened. I said to myself,
*¢The physician who, on entering the sick room,
feels, while there, something that distracts the
finest powers of his intellect from the suffever’s
case, is unfit for his calling.” A year had scarce-
ly passed since my fatal wedding-day before T
had formed a resolution to quit L , and aban-
don my profession ; and my resolution was con-
firmed, and my goal determined, by a letter I
received from Julius Faber.

I had written at length to him, not many days
after the blow that had fallen on me, stating all
circumstanees as calmly and clearly as my grief
wonld allow, for I held his skill at a higher esti-
mate than that of any living brother of my art,
and I was not without hope in the efficacy of his
advice. The letter Xnow received from him had
been begun, and eontinued at some length, be-
fore my communication reached him. And this
earlier portion contained animated and cheerful
descriptions of his Australian life and home,
which contrasted with the sorrowful tone of the
supplement written in reply to the tidings with
which I had wrung his friendly and tender heart.
In this, the latter, part of his letter, he suggest-
ed that if time had wrought no material change
for the better, it might be advisable to try the
effect of foreign travel. Scenes entirely new
might stimulate observation, and the observation
of things external withdraw the sonse from that
brooding over images delusively formed within
whieh characterized the kind of mental alicna-
tion I had described. ¢“Let any intellect create
for itself s visionary werld, and all reasonings
built on it are fallacious; the visienary world
vanishes in proportion as we can arouse a pre-
dominant interest in the actual.”

This grand antherity, who owed half his con-
summade skill as a practitioner to the scope of
his knowledge as a philosopher, then procecded
‘to give me a hope which I had not dared, of
mysclf, to form. He said, “‘I distinguish the
case you so minutely detail from that insanity
which is reason lost: here it seems rather to be
reason held in suspense. Where there is heredi-
tary predisposition, where there is organic change
of strueture in the brain—may, where there is
that kind of insanity which takes the epithet of
moral, whereby the whole character becomes x0
transformed that the prime element of sound
anderstauding, conscience itself, is either erased
or warped into the sanction of what, in a health-
ful state, it would mest disapprove, it is only
¢harlatans who promise effectual cure. But here
1 assume that there is no hereditary taint; here
I am convineed, from my own obserwation, that
the nobility of the organs, all fresh as yet in the
vigor of youth, weuld rather submit to death
than to the permanent overthrow of their equi-
librium in reason; here, where you tell me the
character presorves all its moral attributes of
gentleness and purity, and but over-indulges its
own early habit of estramged contemplation;
here, without deceiving yom in false kindnoss, I
give you the guarantee of my experience when I
bid you ‘hope!” Iam persuaded that, sooner or
Iater, the mind, thus for a time affected, will
vight iteelf; becawss here, in the ecurse of the
malady, we do but deal with the rervous sys-
temm. And that, omce righted, and the mind
onee disciplined in those practical duties which
conjugal lifs necessitates, the malady itsclf wiil
never return; mever be transmitted to the chil-
dren, om whom your wife’s restoration to health
‘may permit you to count hereafter. Ifthe course
of travel I recommend and the prescriptions I
eonjoin with that eourse fail you, let me know;
and though I would fain close my days in thig
land, I will coms to you. I love you as my son.
1 will tend your wifo as my daughter.”

Foreign travell The idea smiled on me.
Julius Faber’s companionship, sympathy, match-
Jess skill! The very thought seemed as a raft to
a drowning mariner. I now read more atten-
tively the earlier portions of his letter. They de-
scribed, in glowing colors, the wondrous country
in which he had fixed his home; the joyous
elagticity of its atmosphere ; the freshmess of its
primitive pastoral life; the strangeness of its
scenery, with a Fiova and a Fauna which have
no similitudes in the ransacked quarters of thc
0Old World. And the strong impulse seized me
to transfer to the solitudes of that blithesome
and hardy Nature a spirit no longer at home in
the civilized haunts of men, and household gods
that shrunk from all social eyes, and would fain
have found a wilderness for the desolate hearth,
on which they had ceased to be sacred if un-
veiled. As if to give practical excuse and reason
for the idea that scized me, Julius Faber men-
tioned, incidentally, that the house and property
of = wealthy specalator in his immediate ncigh-
berhcod were on sale at a price which seemed to
me alluringly trivial, and, according to his judg-
ment, far below the value they would soon reach
in the hands of a more patient capitalist. He
wrote at the period of the agricultural panic in
the colony which preceded the discovery of its
carliest gold-fields. But his geological science
had convinced him that strata within and around
the property now for sale were auriferous, and
his intelligence enabled him to predict hesv in-
evitably man would be attracted toward the gold,
and how surely the gold would fertilize the soil
and enrich its owners. He described the house
thus to be sold—in case I might know of a pur-
chaser; it had been built at a cost unusual in
those early times, and by one who clung to En-
glish tastes amidst Australian wilds, so that in
this purchase a settler would escape the hard-
ships he had then ordinarily to encounter; it
was, in short, a kome to which 2 man, more lux-
urious than I, miight bear a bride with wants less
simple than those which now sufficed for my
darling Lilian.

‘This communication dwelt on my mind through
the avocations of the day on which I received it,
and in the evening I read all, except the supple-
ment, aloud to Mrs. Ashleigh in her daughter’s
presence. I desired to see if Faber’s descriptions
of the country and its life, which in themselves
were extremely spirited and striking, would
arouse Lilian’s interest. At first, she did not
seem to heed me while I read, but when I came
to Faber’s loving account of little Amy, Lilian
turned her eyes toward me, and evidently list-
ened with attention. e wrote how the Child
had already become the most useful person in
the simple houschold.  How watchful the quick-
ness of the heart had made the service of the
eye; all their associations of comfort had grown
round her active, noiscless movements; it was
she who had contyived to monopolize the man-
agement or supervision of all that added to
Home the nameless interior charm; under her
eyes the rude furniture of the log-house grew in-
viting with English neatness; she took charge
of the dairy; she had made the garden gay with
flowers selected from the wild, and suggested the
trellised walk, already covered with hardy vine;
she was their confidante in every plan of improve-
ment, their comforter in every anxious donbt,
their nurse in every passing ailment; her very
smile a refreshment in the weariness of daily
toil.  ““How all that is best in womanhood,”
wrote the old man, with the enthusiasm which
10 time had reft from his hearty, healthful gen-
ing—<¢ How all that is best in womanhood is here
opening fast inte flower from the bud of the in-
fant’s soul! The atmosphere seems to suit it-—
the ehild-woman in the child-world !”

1 heard Lilian sigh; I looked toward her fur-
tively; tears stood in her softened cyes; herlip
was quivering. Presently she began to rub her
right hand over the left—over the wedding-ring
—at first slowly, then with quicker movement.

It is not here,” she said, impatiently; *it
is not here”

“'What is not here?” asked Mrs, Ashleigh,
hanging over her.

Lilian leaned back her head on her mother’s
bosom, and answered faintly:

“The stain! some one said there was a stain
on this hand. I do not sec it~—do you?”

¢ Thare is 1o stain, never was,” said I; ¢ the
hand is white as your own innocence, or the lily
frem which you take your name.”

“Hush! you do not know my name. I will
whisper it. Soft!—my name is Nightshade!
Do yeu want to know where the lily is now,
brother ? I will tell you. There, in that letter
—you call her Amy—she is the lily—take her
te your breast—hide her. Hist! what are those
bells? Marriage-bells. Do not let her hear
them, For there is u cruel wind that whispers
the bells, and the bells ring out what it whis-
pers, louder and louder,

¢ Stain on lily,

Shame on lily,

Wither Lily."
7 she hears what the wind whispers to the bells,
she will creep away into the dark, and then she,
too, will turn to Nightshade.”

“Tilian, look up, awake! You have been in
a long, long dream: it is passing away. Lilian,
my beloved, my blessed Lilian!”

Never till then had I heard from her even o
vague an allusion to the fatal calumny, and its
dreadful effect ; and while her words now pierced
my heart, it beat, among its pangs, with a thrill-
iny

g hope.
But, alas! the idea that had gleamed upon
her had vanished already. She murmured some-
thing about Circles of Fire, and a Veiled Wo-
man im black garments; became restless, agi~
tated, and unconscious of our presence, and
finally sank into s heavy sleep.

That night (my reom was next to hers, with
the intervening door open) I heard her ery out.

| I hastened to her side.

She was still asleep, but
there was an anxious laboring expression on her
young face, and yet not an expression wholly of
pain—for her lips were parted wiih 2 smile—that
glad yet troubled smile with which one who has
been revolving some subject of perplexity or fear
greets a sudden thought that scems to solve the
riddle, or prompt the escape from danger; and
as I softly took her hand she returned my gentle
pressure, and inclining toward me, said, still in
sleep,

“Tet us go.”

¢ Whither ?”” I answered, under my breath, so
a3 not to awake her; ““is it to sce the child of
whom 1 read, and the land that is blooming out
of the earth’s childhood #”

“Qut of the dark into the light; where the
leaves do not change; where the night is our
day, and the winter our summer. Let us go—
Jet us go!”

““We will go. Dream on undisturbed, my
bride. Oh that the drcam could tell you that
my love has not changed in our sorrow, holier
and deeper than on the day in which our vows
were exchanged! In you still all my hopes fold
their wings : where you are, there still I myself
have my dream-land I

The sweet face grew bright as I spoke; all
trouble left the smile; softly she drew her hand
from my clasp, and rested it for a moment on
my bended head, as if in blessing.

I rose; stole back to my own room, closing
the door, lest the sob I could not stifie should
mar her sleep.

———

CHAPTER LXVI.

I UNFOLDED my new prospects to Mrs. Ash-
leigh. She was more casily reconciled to them
than I could have supposed, judging by her
habits, which were naturally indolent, and averse
to all that disturbed their even tenor, But the
great grief which had befallen her had roused
up that strength of devotion which lies dormant
in all hearts that arc capable of loving another
more than self. With her full consent I wrote
to Faber, communicating my intentions, instruct-
ing him to purchase the property he had so com-
mended, and inclosing my banker's order for the
amounton an Australian firm. X now announced
my intention te retire from my profession 5 made

length mirrors, a toilet-table tricked ont with
lace and ribbons, and glittering with an array of
silver gewgaws and jeweled trinkets—all trans-
formed the sick chamber of the simple man of
science to a boudoir of death for the vain co-
quette.  But the room itself, in its high lattice
and heavy ceiling, was the same—as the coffin
itself has the same confines whether it be rich in
velvets and bright with blazoning, or rude ss a
pauper’s shell,

And the bed, with its silken coverlet, and its
pillows edged with the thread-work of Louvain,
stood in the same sharp angle as that over which
had flickered the frowning smoke-reck above the
dying resentful foe. As I approached, a man,
who was seated beside the suffercr, turned round
his face, and gave me a silent kindly nod of rec-
ognition. He was Mr. C. , onc of the clergy
of the town, the one with whom I had the most
fge_quemly come into contact wherever the phy-
sician resigns to the priest the language that
bids man hope. Mx. C——, as & preacher, was
renowned for his touching eloquence ; as a pas-
tor, revered for his benignant piety; as friend
and neighbor, beloved for a sweetness of nature
which secmed to regulate all the movements of
2 mind eminently masculine by the beat of a
heart tender as the gentlest woman'’s.

This good man, then whispering something to
the sufferer which I did not overbear, stole to-
ward me, took me by the hand, and =zaid, also
in a whisper, “Be merciful as Christians are.”
He led me to the bedside, there left me, went
out, and closed the door.

“Do you think I am really dying, Dr. Fen-
wick ?” said a feeble voice. ‘I fear Dr. Jones
has misunderstood my case. Iwish I had called
youin at the first, but—but I conld not—I could
not! Will you feel my pulse? Don’t you think
you could do me good ?”

I had noneed to feel the pulse in that skeleton
wrist; the aspect of the face sufficed to tell me
that death was drawing near.

Mechanically, however, I went through the
hackneyed formulse of professional questions.
This vain ceremony done, as gently and deli-
cately as I could, I implied the expediency of
concluding, if not yet scttled, those affairs which
relate to thig world.

“This duty,” I said, *‘in relieving the mind
from care for others to whom we owe the fore-
hought of affecti

often relieves the body also

prompt ary ts with a to my
practice; disposed of my two houses at L. 3
fixed the day of my dcparture. Vanity was dead
within me, or I might have been gratified by the
sensation which the news of my design created.
My faults became at once forgotten: such good
qualities as I might possess were exaggerated.
The public regret vented and consoled itself in a
costly testimonial, to which even the poorest of
my patients insisted on the privilege to contrib-
ute, graced with an inscription flattering enough
to have served for the epitaph on some great
man’s tomb. No one who has served an art and
striven for a name is & stoic to the esteem of
others ; and sweet indecd would such honors have
been to me had not publicity itself seemed a
wrong to the sanctity of that affliction which set
Lilian apart from the movement and the glories
of the world.

The two persons most active in ¢ getting up”
this testimonial were, nominally, Colonel Poyntz
—in truth, his wife—and my old disparager, Mr.
Vigors! It is long since my narrative has re-
ferred to Mr. Vigors. It is due to him now to
state that, in his capacity of magistrate, and in
his own way, he had been both active and deli-
cate in the inquiries set on foot for Lilian during
the unhappy time in which she had wandered,
epell-bound, from her home. He alone, of all
the more influential magnates of the town, had
upheld her innocence against the gossip that as-
persed it; and during the last trying year of my
residence at L——, he had sought me, with
frank and manly confessions of his regret for his
former prejudice against me, and assurances of
the respect in which he had held me cver since
my marriage—marriage but in rite—with Lilian.
He had then, strong in his ruling passion, be-
sought me to consnlt his clairvoyants as to her
case. I declined this invitation, so as not to
affront him—declined it, not as I should once
have done, but with no word nor look of in-
credulous disdain. The fact was, that I had
conceived & solemn terror of all practices and
theories out of the beaten track of sense and
science. Perhaps in my refusal I did wrong. I
know not. Iwas afraid of my own imagination.
He continued not less friendly in spite of my re-
fusal. And, such are the vicissitudes in human
feeling, I parted from him whom I liad regarded
as my most bigoted foe with a warmer sentiment
of kindness than for any of those on whom I had
counted on friendship. Jfe had not deserted
Lilian. It was not so with Mrs, Poyntz, I
would have paid ten-fold the value of the testi-
monial to have erased, from the list of those who
subscribed to it, her husband’s name,

The day- before I quitted L— and some

of many & gnawing pain, and sometimes, to the
surprise of the most experienced physician, pro-
longs life itself.”

¢ Ah,” said the old maid, peevishly, “I un-
derstand! But it is not my will that troubles
me. I should not be left to & nurse from a hos-
pital if my relations did wot know that my an-
nuity dies with me; and I forestalled it in far-
nishing this house, Dr. Fenwick, and all these
pretty things will be sold to pay those horrid
tradesmen !-—very hard ! so hard I—just as I had
got things about me in the way I always said I
would have them if I could ever affordit. I al-
ways said I would have my bedroom hung with
muslin, like dear Lady L.’s; and the drawing-
room in geranium-colored silk : so pretty, . You
have not scen it: you would not know the house,
Dr. Fenwick. And just when all is finished, to
be taken away, and thrust into the grave. Itis
so0 cruel!”  And she began to weep. Her emo-
tion brought on & violent paroxysm, which, when
she recovered from it, had produced one of those
startling changes of mind that are sometimes
witnessed before death: changes whereby tho
whole character of a life seems to undergo sol-
emn transformation. The hard will become gen-
tle, the proud meek, the frivolous earnest. Thas
awful moment when the things of earth pasy
away like dissolving scenes, leaving death visi-
ble on the back-ground by the glare that shoots
up in the last flicker of life’s lamp.

And when she lifted her haggard face from
my shoulder, and heard my pitying, soothing
voice, it was not the grief of a trifler at the loss
of fondled toys that spoke in the falling lines of
her lip, in the woe of her pleading eyes.

¢ So this is death,” she said. ‘I fecl it hur-
rying on. I must speak. I promised Mr. C.
that I would. Forgive me, can you—can you?
That letter—that letter to Lilian Ashleigh, I
wrote it! Oh, do not look at me so terribly; I
never thought it could do such evil! And am I
not punished enough? I truly believed, when I
wrote, that Miss Ashleigh was deceiving you,
and once I was silly enough to fancy that you
might have liked me. But I had another mo-
tive: T had been so poor all xuy life—T had be-
come rich unexpectedly; I set my heart on this
house—I had always fancied it—and I thought
if I could prevent Miss Ashleigh marrying you,
and scare her and her mother from coming
back to L , I could get the house. Aud I
did get it. What for?—to die. I had not been
here a week before I got the hurt that is killing
me--2a fall dowxn the stairs—coming out of this
very room; the stairs had been polished. If I
had staid in my old lodging it would not have
1 d. Oh, say you forgive me! Say, say

weeks after I had, in fact, d my prac~
tice, I received an urgent entreaty from Miss
Brabazon to call on her. She wrote in lines so
blurred that I could with difficulty decipher them,
that she was very ill, given over by Dr. Jones,
who had been attending her. She implored my
opinion.

CHAPTER LXVIIL

Ox reaching the house & formal man-servant,
with indifferent face, transferred me to the gnid-
ance of a hired nurse, who led me up the stairs,
and, before I was well aware of it, into the room
in which Dr. Lloyd had died. Widely differ-
ent, indeed, the aspect of the walls, the char-
acter of the furniture. The dingy paper-hang-
ings were replaced by airy muslins, showing a
rose-colored ground through their fancifal open-
work; luxuriousfauteuils, gilded wardrobes, full-

it, even if you do mnot feel you can! Say it!”
And the miscrable woman grasped me by the
arm as Dr. Lloyd had grasped me.

T shaded my averted face with my hand;
my heart heaved with the agony of my sup-
pressed passion. A wrong, however deep, only
to myself, I could have pardoned without effort;
such a wrong to Lilian—no! I could not say
1 forgive.”

The dying wretch was perhaps more appalled
by my silence than she would have been by my
reproack. Her voice grew shrill in her despair,

“You will not pardon me! I shall die with
your curse onmy head, Merey! mercy! That
good man, Mr. C., assured me you would be
merciful. Have you never wronged another?
Has the Evil One never tempted you?”

Then I spoke in broken accents: ““Me! Oh,
had it been me you defamed —but a young
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ereature so harmless, so unoffending, and for so
miserable a motive!”

“Bat I tell you, I swear to you, I never
dreamed I could cause such sorrow ; and that
young man, that Margrave, put it into my
head I

“Margrave! He had lefs L—— long before
that letter was written.”

“«But he came back for a day just before L
wrote: it was the very day. I met him in the
lane yonder. e asked after you-—after Miss
Ashleigh; and when he spoke he laughed, and I
said, ¢ Miss Ashleigh had been ill, and was gone
away;’ and he laughed again. And I thought
he Knew more than he wonld tell me, so I asked
him if he supposed Mrs. Ashleigh wonld come
back, and said how much T should like to take
this honse if she did not; and again he laughed,
and said, ¢ Bivds never stay in the nest after the

oung ones are hurt,” and went away singing.
hen I got home his laugh and his song haunt-
ed me. I thought I saw him still in my room
prompting me to write, and I sat down and
wrote. Oh, pardon, pardon me! I have been
a foolish poor creature, but never meant to do
such harm! The Evil One tempted me! There
he is, near me now! I see him yonder! there
at the door-way! THe comes to claimme! As
¥‘ou hope for merey yomrself, free mo from him !
orgive me !”

I made an effort over myself. In naming
Margrave as her tempter the woman had sug-~
gested an excuse echoed from that innermost
cell of my mind, which I recoiled from gazing
into, for there I should behold his image. In-
expiable though the injury she had wrought
against me and mine, still the woman was hu-
man—fellow-creature—like myscif 3 but HE?

I took in both my hands the hand that stiil
pressed my arm, and said, with firm voice,

“Be comforted, * In the name of Lilian, my
wife, I forgive you for her and for me as freely
and as fully as we arc enjoined by Him against
whose precepts the best of us daily sin, to fer-
give—we children of wrath—to forgive one an-
other!”

¢ Heaven bless youl—oh, bless you!” she
murmaured, sinking back upon her pillow.

“ ALY’ thought I, ““what if the pardon T
grant for a wrong far deeper than I inflicted on
him whose imprecation smote me in this cham-
ber, should, indeed, be reccived as atonement,
and this blessing on the lips of the dying annul
the dark curse that the dead has left on my path
through the Valley of the Shadow!”

I left my patient sleeping quictly—the sleep
that precedes the lust.  As I went down the
stairs into the hall T saw Mrs, Poyntz standing
at the threshold speaking to the man-servant
and the nuarse.

I would have passod her with & formal bow,
but she stopped me.

“I came to inquire after poor Miss Braba-
zon,” said she. ¢ You can tell me more than
the servants can: is there no hope?”

¢Let the nurse go up and watch beside her.
She may pass away in the sleep into which she
has fallen.”

t Allen Fenwick, T must speak with you—nay,
but for a few minates, I hear that you leave
to-morrow. It is searcely among the
chances of life that we should meet again.”
While thus saying she drew me along the lawn,
down the path that led toward her own home.
] wish,” said she, earnestly, ‘that you could
part with a kindlier fecling toward me; but I
can searcely expectit. Conld I put myself in
your place, and be moved by your feelings, I
know that I should be implacable; but I—"

< But yon, Madam, are The World ! and the
World governs itself, and dictates to others, by
laws which seem harsh to those who<ask from
its favor the services which the World can not
render, for the World admits favorites but ignores
friends. You did but act to me as the World
ever acts to those who mistake its favor for its
friendship.”

“It is true,” said Mrs. Poyntz, with blunt
eandor; and we continued to walk on silently.
At length she said, abruptly, “But do you not
rashly deprive yourself of your only consolation
in sorrow ? When the heart suffers does your
skill admit any remedy like occupation to the
mind? Yet you abandon that occupation to
which your mind is most accustomed ; you de-
sert your career; you turn aside, in the midst
of the race, from the fame which awxits at the
goal; you go back from civilization itself, and
dream that all your intellectnal cravings can
find content in the life of a herdsman, amidst
the monotony of a wild! No, you will repent,
for you are untrue to your mind.”

I am sick of the word ‘mind!’” said T, bit~
terly. And therewith I relapsed into musing.

The enigmas which had foiled my intelligence
in the unraveled Sibyl Book of Nature were
mysteries strange to every man’s normal prac-
tice of thought, even if reducible to the frandu-~
lent impressions of outward sense : For illusions
in a brain otherwise healthy, suggest problems
in our human organization which the colleges
that record them rather guess at than solve.
But the blow which had shattered my life had
been dealt by the hand of a fool. Here, there
weve no mystic enchantments. Motives the
most commonplace and paltry, snggested to a
brain as trivial and shallow as ever made the
frivolity of woman & theme for the satire of
poets, had sufficed, in devastating the field of
my affections, to blast the uses for which I had
cultured my mind; and had my intellect been
as great as ITeaven ever gave to man, it wonld
have been as vain a shield as mine against the
shaft that had Iodged in my heart. While I
had, indeed, heen preparing my reason and my
fortitude to meet such perils, weird and marvel-
ous, as those by which tales round the winter
hearth scare the credulous child—a contrivance
0 vulgar and hackneyed that not a day passss

but what some hearth is vexed by an anony
mous libel—had wrought a calamity more
than aught my dark guess into b
Land, unpierced by Philosophy, eould
the prompting of maliguant witcheraft.  So,
ever this truti runs through all legends ot ghost
and demon--through the uniforin records of
what wonder aceredits and science rojects as the
supernatural —lo ! the dread muchinery whose
wheels roll through Hades! What need such
awful engines for such mean results ?  The first
blockhead we meet in our walk to our grocer’s
can tell us more than the ghost tells us; the
poorest envy we ever aroused hurts us more than
the demon! How true an interpreter is Genius
to Hell as to Earth. The Fiend comes to Faust,
the tived seeker of knowledge ; Heaven and Hell
stake their cause in the Mortal's temptation.
And what does the Fiend to astonish the Mor-
tal? 'Curn wine into fire, turn love into crime.
‘We need no Mephistopheles to accomplish these
marvels every day!

Thus silently thinking, I walked by the side
of the world-wise woman ; and when she next
spoke, I looked up and saw that we were at the
Monks® Well, where I had first seen Lilian gaz-
ing into heaven, .

Mrs. Poyntz had, as we walked, placed her
hand on my arm, and, turning abruptly from the
path into the glade, I found myself standing by
her side in the scene where a new sense of being
had first disclosed to my sight the hues with
which Love, the passionate beautifier, turns into
purple and gold the gray of the common air.
Thus, when romance has ended in sorrow, and
the Beautiful fades from the landscape, the trite
and positive forms of life, banished for a time,
reappear, and deepen our mournfal remem-
brance of the glories they replace. And the
‘Woman of the World, finding how little I was
induced to respond to her when she had talked
of mysclf, began to speak in her habitual, clear,
ringing accents of her own social schemes and
devices:

1 shall miss you when you axe gone, Allen
Fenwick, for though, during the last year or so,
all actual insercourse between us has ceased, yet
my interest in yon gave some occupation to my
thoughts when I sat alone—having lost my main
object of ambition in settling my daughter, and
having no longer any one in the house with
whom I conld talk of the future, or for whom I
could form a project. It is so wearisome to count
the changes which pass within us, that we take
interestin she changes that pass without, Poyntz
still has his weather-glass; I have no longer my
Jane.”

¢¢T can not linger with you on this spot,” said
I, impatiently, turning back into the path; she
following me, treading over fallen leaves. And
unheeding my interruption, she thus continued
her hard talk:

“But I am not sick of my mind ag you seem
to be of yours; Iam only somewhat tired of the
little cage in which, since it has been alone, it
xuffles its plumes against the flimsy wires that
confine it from wider space. Ishall take up my
home for a time with the new-married couple:
they want me. _Ashleigh Sumncr has come into
Parliament. He means to attend regularly and
work hard, but he does not like Jane to go into
the world by hersclf, and he wishes her to go into
the world, because he wants a wife to display his
wealth for the improvement of his position. In
Ashleigh Summer’s house I shall have ample
scope for my cnergics, such as they are.  Ihave
a curiosity to sce the few that perch on the
wheels of the State, and say, ‘It is we who move
the wheels!” It will amuse me to learn if I can
maintain in a capital the anthority I have won
in a comntry town; if not, I ean but return to
my small principality. ‘Wherever I Jive T must
sway, not serve. It I succeed—as I oaght, for
in Jane’s beauty and Ashleigh’s fortune I have
materials for the woof of ambition, wanting
which here, I fall asleep over my knitting—if I
succced, there will be enough to occupy the rest
of my life. Ashleigh Sumner must be a Power ;
the Power will be represented and enjoy ed by my
child, and created and maintained by m:!  Allen
Fenwick, do as T do.  Be world with the world,
and it will only be in moments of spleen and
chagrin that you will sigh to think that the heart
may be void when the mind is full. Confess
you envy me while you listen.”

“Not so; all that to you seems so great, ap-
pears to me so small! Nature alone is always
grand, in her terrors as well 2s ber churms.  The
‘World for you; Nature forme. Farewell!”

<« Nature,” said Mrs. Poyntz, compassionately.
«Poor Allen Fenwick! Nature indeed—intel-
lectual suicide! Nay, shake hands, then, if for
the last time.”

So we shook hands and parted, where the
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el ritren snother of her indescribakly charming

& Vur‘X :;b
GREATEST OF ALL STORY AXD SKETCH PAPERS,
THE NEW YORK WEEKLY,
through the columns of which popular journal it will be

commenced on
Thuraday; January 16, 1862.
1t i entitled,

Rose Mather
Annie Graham;

OB,
‘What Women Can Do for the War.

This is & new field for Mrs, Holmes, and those who have
read hier * Muzian Gray,” < Darkness and Daylight,” cte.,
can imagine how ably she will explore jt. This story can
Da obtained in 1o other wiy than through the eolumns of

THE NEW YORK WEEKLY,

as the stories published fn that paper are never issued in
book form. We therefore advise all admirers of Mrs.
Holmes, as well as all those who have relatives—husbands,
lovers, fathers, or brothers —in the grand army of the
Tnion, to oommence buying the paper at once, so that
they may forward it to the eamyp.

Our word for it they will not regret it}

For sale by every newns agent throughout the country,

Price Four Uents per Copy.

F. Derby & Company,
Tailors,

No. 57 Walker Street, New Vork,
Have opencd  large variety of BALTL and DRESS
WAISTCOATINGS, comprising EmizoIpinrd CAsst-
MERRS, CEVATIAN WOOL, white grounds, and Frencu
CABHMERES,
At very Reduced Prices.
The public and the trade supplicd by the pattern or yard.

$100 PER MONTEL.—Agents, maLe and rr-
MALFE, wanted in every Connty in the United States. Tor
particulars eall®on or address, with stamp, CITARLES M.
BROWN, No. 74 Bleecker St., corner Broadway, N.

$7 A MONTH !—I wANTTO HIRE AGENTS
fn every County at $75 per month and ex-

penses, to sell a new and cheap Sewing Machine,  Addreea

(with stanip) . MADISON, Alfred, Maine.

$ WANTED, — Energetic Aansts for our § new-
1y patented Articles, wanted tn every family. Circulors
sent free, Satisfaction gaurantced.  For terms send
stamp.  RICE & CO., Mfrs, 53 Nasean Street, N. Y.

Something New for Ladies.
OWNER'S PATENT HEMMER AND SIIIELD saves
one-half the labor of hand-sewing, a5 it protects the
finger from the needle, and makes a neat hem while the
operater is Pewing. Sawple sent on receipt of the price,
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. A lihersl dikcount to thetrade.
Enterprizing Agents can tealize

$150 per Month.

Descriptive Circulars farnished on application.
‘A. 1. DOWNER, No. 442 Broadway, New York.

PHONOGRAPHY.

Professor Chien will kend by express, on receipt of ons
Qotlar, his new method, by which any person can learn to
report a speech or sermon after one houry' study. Itis so
simplo that a child 10 years of age can learn it in a few
minutes.

Address

PROFESSOR CHIEN, Hartford, Conn.

ELLIOT'S

POCEKET N
REVOLVER. B
A MOST POWERFUL ARM, WHICH CAN BE
catried constantly about the peron without inconyenienee
or danger. Length four inches, scarcely more than that
of the barvels. It it the most compact, safe, und powerful
Pocket Revolver over made; weighs only eight ounces,
charged with caxtridges, which can be purchased in any
city or laxge village, each barrel rifted, gain twist and
sighted. Wil penetrate one inch of pine at one hundred
and fifiy yards.
Refail price, Plated, with 100 caxtridges, $10 00
WP Blue, o « 250
Trade supplied.  T. W. MOORI, 426 B'way, N. Y.
B~ Send for illustrated Circulsr.

Nearly 200 Pieces of Piano Music for
One Dollar Fifty.

THE HOME CIROLE: the cheapest and hest Col-
Iection of Piano Music ever published. In Boards, $150;
Cloth, $2 00; Full Gilt, $3°00. Mailed, post-paid,

DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston.

Twenty-Five Cent

O e T
PORTFGLIO
Package.

ConTENTS. —12 Sheets (‘ommer Note Paper, 6 Sheets
of Ladies' Note Papar, 18 Buil Enveiopes, plaln, 6 White

, 1
1 Pon, 1 Fine Pocket Pencil, 1

Des, y
Pen.Holder, 1 Yine e
and Valwille Receipts, 1 War
i ing War I

Buotiing P, 100 Ne
Slymn, b ) y
Now Method For Compuiing Interest.—Fashionable Em-
Dbroidery Designs Pubfi ‘eckly: 2 Fashionubie Des
sigus for Collars, 4 & ¢ for Underskirt, 1
for Corner Handkerchict, ¢ for Cuffs, 1 for Silik Purse, 1
for Child's Juek, 1 for Ornumental Pillow Csae, 1 Trav-
eler's Maze (r Pizzle Gardcu), Oxa BEAUTIFUL AnrioLa
OF JEWLLRY, such as Brecelet, Enrrings, Neck Chain,
Wateh Chain, Breastpin, Armlct, Medalion, Sleevo But.
ton, Silver Peneil, or some other article.

Local and traveling Agents wanted in evary town to sell
the above Packages. None like them.  Agents can realize
$10 per day. Send stamp for Cirveular of wholesale rates.

WEIR & CO., 48 South Third Street, Phila., I’a,

One Hundred Acceptances Wanted

or

One Hundred Offers of Free
Education.

PERSONS wishing to obtain an education, can have
one term (one third of o yeary in tho JUDSON RIVER
INSTITUTE, Claverack, Columbia Co., N. Y., without
cost to themselves, by obtaining Subscribers to

The Methodist.

The price for BOARD, WASHING, FUEL, INCI-
DENTALS, FURNISI D ROOM, TUITION IN HIGH-
ER ENGLISH, PENMANSHIP, FRENCI, MILITARY
DRILL, LATIN and GRELK, Is Sixfy-siv Dollars for
one term one third of & year).

THIRTY-TUREE SUBSCRIPTIONS to Titn Mrynoo-
187 for one year cost Sizty-siz Dollars. Any one can ob-
tain thirty-three Subseribers by working for them ; and to
any one rob now s patron of the Hudson Kiver Institute,
who doex forward the names of thirty-three Subscribers for
ono yenr, with the money, wo will give a certified order on
the Principal for the one Term as above.

8%~ SPECIMEN COPIES of Tis Mrraopise, with full
tist of Premiums, sent free on application.

§#~ Cataloguos of the Institute sent free on application.

Address, THE PUBLISITERS OF THI: METHODIST,
7 Beckman Street, New Yor

Prescoti’s Cartridge Revolvers

Navy $ize Cop- No. 83, or 4ln,
per Watex-proof Coppsr  Watee-
Cartridge. preof Carisidge.

The $in., or Navy Size, carries a Bell welghing 38 te
thalb., and the No. 92, or . Fevglve: P ittty
By recent experiments made in the Atmy, these Ravel¥-
ers were pronounced the best and most cffective weapos
in use. For particulars call or send for a Cireular to

MERWIN & BRAY, Sole Agents,
No. 245 Brosdway, N. Y.
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A sure cure for Rheurnntism, Neuralgis, and $alt Rheum,
‘Wholesale Agents F. C. WELLS & CO., 115 Franklin 8t.,
New York. Sold by Apothecaries everywhere.

500 Agents Wanted!
hing New! Patent Work Holder, made of Tke Nets

wicket-gate and the stone stairs sey my
blighted fairy-land from the common thorough-
fare,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

Head-Quarters for Jewelry.

A full assortment of all kinds appropriate for the Jewels
ry Envelope and Gift Jewelry Business, Persons can or-
der the amount they would like to have sent, and pay the
Lxpress, and have the p\‘ivi}ego of retuxning any thing

A. Magnificent Chance!

Agents make five to ten dollars a day. Article entirefy
new] Every lady must have one; every gentleman will
have onel Jnclose 30 cts., with stamp, getting one, be-
coming sn Agent, and make money in spite of hard
times ! Address M. LADD, Rome, N. Y,

Agents make most and give better satisfuction by
selling onr ‘¢ Prize Stationery Packete.,” Cireulars, with
fuit particulars, free. .

P. LIASKINS & CO., 86 Beekman Street, New York.

COOLEY’S Cabinet Printing Office for small Print-
ers and Amateurs, the best thing out. Send for Cirelars.
J. Gh. COOLEY & CO., 1 8prnce Strect, N. Y.

they may wich to, W. & HAYWARD,
Jeweler, 208 Broadway, New York.

Every Man his own Printer.

Portable Printing-Offices for the Army and Navy, Drug-
gists, and Business Men generully, Scnd for a circular.
ADAMS FRESS COMPANY,
31 Park Row (under Lovejoy's Hotel), New York,

D O YOU WANT LUXURIANT
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—by Onguent will

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

est, face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price

sent by mail, post free, to any address, on recelpt of an or-

der. G. GRAHAM, Nov 109 Nassau Street, N, Y.

Dickens’ Christmas Stories.
Tom Tiddler’s Ground.
From *All the Year Round.”

Printed from Author's Advance Sheets.
8vo, Paper, Price 25 eenta.
CARLETON, Publisher 1(";:1 Rudd & Carlston), Naw

*» Sent, xost fres, ou redelpt of prioa, 25 eents.

Gold, and b other curious inventions. ~Address (send
stamp) SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine,

The New Issue of Postago Stampn, of 2

denomipations, for sale. Apply to
HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklia Square, N. Y,

TARTIFICIAL LEGS and
A:ﬁﬁ!‘@x‘swﬂo's ‘Patent), 516 £
Brosdway, New York. :

Send for a Circular.

% Matrimony made Easy.”’—A newwork, shew-
ing how either sex may be suitably married, frrespective
of age or position, prepossessing or otherwise, with s treat-
fxe on the Art of Fascinating any person you wish. A e~
Yious Feientific experiment which never fuils. Free for 25
centy,  Address g‘ WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Box
2300, Philadelphia.

T GIMBREDE'S Stationery Depot and
A Caxd i 538 dway, &

X A
Box of Note fjnper and Envelopes, sixteen varietdes,
stamped with your Initials, forwarded free of charge on-
receipt of Thrée Dollars, 13 varictles, $3 00.

HANDSOME HOLIDAY PRESENT —

Ons of Gimbrede's Artistic Monograms and paek-
of 1ot papet (colored inlitals) sent free on recelph of
i'i'w. 88 Broadway.
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THE CITY'S LAST STRUGGLE WITH ITS EX-RULERS.
8%nE BELT RALroap ORrpINAXCE, having Passed both Branches of the Outgoing Common Council, has been Signed by Mayor Woop, and
the Comtmuons are now prepared to divide the l’lundu‘ ”———7\ew York l)zul_/ Paper.

MISS SLIDELL ON THE RAM-PAGE.

1 say, with my hand on my heart, that Miss Stiperr, in her agony, did Strike Mr
T wish thas her Knuekles had Struck me in the Faco.

Famrrax Three Times in the Face,

5

[Fide Commander WiLLians's decount of the Seizure of MasoN and SLIDBLL.]

The McClellan Gift Writing-
Desk.

Something New for Agents.

A portable writing-desk, containing three kinds of writ-

ing paper and cnvelopes; also a pen, Renml pen-holder,
Blotting-paper, and a boctle of inke,  FAUI DESK CON-
TAINS A GIED OF JEWELR LLPSING AL AND
LRY ARlILLLq LEVER OFFER-

EVERY GIFT ) EWE
ED TO THE PUBL(
The retail price for the MeClellan Gift Writing-Desk
I8 ONLY 25 CLNIS! cnts wanted all over the
ntry.  Tor particulars nddress, with stamp, W. IL

Oy & G0 108 Nasean Strect, Now York it
100 000 BARRELS OF THE
LODI MANG CO’S POUD-

RETTE. * for sale by JAMES T. T

ltandt Streer,

65 Court-
“Thio articls 1 the CUIAPEST, T
ferlilizer offcred in mar It
three weeks cavlier, s nab dangerous to 1
Tt has no cqual in gw
and grass Iand, and more :
The BAVENG OF fanon pagh for Uho Dande

y and MOST POWERFUL

s
the corn erop.
rette.
2 BRWARE OF IMITATION:
Manufactaring Co.’s Brand,
'ha Co’s Almenge for 3862, with the exper
ce Greeley, Daniel Webster, and over 100 fa
different State, will be sent frec to any one app!

the same,
Address J’\MLS T. FOSTER,
Caro of anufasturing e,
.. No.6s Courtlends Strect,

FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS!
All Articles for Soldiers at mluvx.me, Washington
P )] 24 Dould
. ¥4 Brosd:

S L)
wny bum:r hc.),jcd Tow rates.

GENTS WANTED
g ug ox our Union and Military Gife
ents who are now selling im-
ectfuily requested
aple

itations, put up by otk
to

d v their address and we will forward them a s
ith circular, which wiil at once aatisfy them that the;

“Something New for AlL”

N. (:EQ. B. M*CLELLAN and our New Lumn Puze
at.

HOLIDAY PRESENTS.
100,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &ec.
‘Worth $500,000.

To be sold for One Dollar cach, without regard to value,
and not to be paid jurml wou know what you dre to get.

S 1endxd List!!
Of Articles to be Sold for One Dollar each.
d Watches

100 Gold Hunting ¢ -$100,00 each
i G W 2.7760,00 cach
200 Ta 805,00 each
500 Ladies' and Gent%‘ \ﬂver ‘Watche: 15,00 each

5000 Yot and Neck ¢
5000 Gy Bana Brasain
3000 Gk I

5, 00 t0 10,00 each
B, 00 to 10,00 each

8,00 to 5,00 cach
3000 (,am(jo Drooches, 4,00 tg (;,LO 2:21:
4,00 to 6,00 each
3000 L(\V,L and ¥ lan(mc I mucl es .. .4, 100 to (}'.01) c.’xch‘

3000 Coval, Opal, and Enu. Brooches -.4,00 to

5000 Carco Kar Drops 4,00 to
000 M. d Jet, Kar Dro

200 Lava and Florentine Jer

6,00 cach
€,00 ecely
6,00 cach
6,00 cach

00 Coral Opaly nd L. Jaw Droys 00 to. 8100 cach
5100 Gents' Breast Pins, ¥ o g',ou e
3000 Watch Keys . To0te 600 caeh
B000 ¥l and Ribbon Stide 600 each.
5000 Sets of Boson Studs . 0,00 cach
5000 Sleeve Buttons 6,00 cach
7000 Plain Rings 5,00 euch

6,00 cach
10000 Sets Lmin:'

10000 Gold Fe

o ver Mounted Holiert)
ALLof the sbave gt o Gt be sol
eacly, Certificates of ail the rious u oz, stating what
ench one can e, will be placed in envelopes and araled,
These envelopes will be sent by mail, or delivored as catled
for, without regard to cholce. On Teceipt of the Certifi-
cate, you will see what you can have, end then it i3 ab
your option to send one dollar and take the article or not.
In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward-
ing the Certificates, paying posf.nge, znd doing the busi-
ich mi enclosed when the cer-

28 il bo sont for &1,
five for $10, and one

‘and War'd 400 to 6,00 each

!ol ane dollar

eleven for $2,
hundred for $15.

AaGnnTs, ']"xmc acting as Agents will be allowed ten
cents on every certificate ordered by them, provided their
remittance smounts to one doila; Agents will eolleot 25
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to s, either
h or postage stamps.  Gireat caution should be used
by our correspondents in Tegard to giving their correet ad-
diess, Town, County, and State, Address

W. FORSYTH & CO,
205 roadway, cormer of Pulon Street, New York,

N.B, distinctly understood that a1l ariicles
of je\rellv ot ghlng perfect satisfuction can be returned
and the money will be refunded.

The Wide World!

A racy and spirited complete Story Paper! Printed cvery
yeck in Boiton.  Sold by News Dealers everywhera.
cents,

Gift Packagos are to be wondered a
cants worth of md pensable articles for 25 eents,
ave making rom §0 o §10 per dey.~ Agonts wanted, male
and femele, everywhere. Address, with stonp for circus
1ar, RICKARDS & €0, 102 Nassau Sircet, New York,

Agen(s

In Press:
Infantry Tactics.
For the i Exercise, and Manoenvres of the
Soldier, a Company, Liue of Skirmishers, But{alion, Brig-
ade, or

Corps d‘Armee
By Brig.-Ge. S1mas Casiy, U 8. Army.
In Three Volumes. Will be re mly shortly.
D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 192 Broadway, N. Y,

TWO WORKS,
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL,
BY MAIL.

No pay expected until received, read,
and approved.

1st. Dr. 8. 8. Frrow's $1x LeoTURES on the Causes, Pre.
vention, and eure of Lung, Bronchial, and Skin ])h‘>"=
and Male and Female Complaints.  On the mode of Pre-
serving Heslth to a Hundred Years. 360 pages, 21 en-
gravings. Price, 50 cents.

2. Dr. 8. 8. Frren's new work on Heart Disoase, Apo-
plexy, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Dysentery, Chole-
ra Infantum, Summer Disithaea of Children, Cholera and
Cholera Morbus, Bilious Cholic, (,n:m ene!& Diptheria,
Sore Throats, Scarlet Fever, Yellow i
onses (»f old people, with mmwmlmble Modteal Preso ip-
ions for ihese discases, 168 puges, 6 engravings.  Price,
£6 oonts. Say which book < you will Lave, giving Name,
State, County, and Post Offi

“Address, Dr. S

Superior Winter Clothing,
Consisting of
OVERCOATS,
VIR AND CLOTH PALETOTS,

WALKING COATS,

CASSIMERE SUITS,

And every description bf MEN'S and BOYS' CLOTILING,
ALL AT LOW PRICEE,

Devlin & Co.,

Broadway, corner of Warren Street,
Broadway, corner of Grand Strect.

Unceasing Wonders.
Parisian Cabinct of Wonders and Anat-

. TITCH, 714 Proadway.

make more money and give belter by selling
our packages than apy others in market, Addross ). Y.
YALL, Proprioter, Metropolitan Gift Book Store, Syra-
I\ew York.
HE GRL. A’IEST I\OVTLTY OF THE
DAY.—Teirce’s Army Game Casket, for the nse of
Soldicrs and everybody. You have, in n nent small hox
for the pocket, Chess, Checkers kgamnion, Cardt
Dominoes, and all the popular Gam: day.—all for
62} cents retail. Lurge dizcount to Folets wat Donlote
amp for Circular. JOUN 1L TINGLEY, Pub-

No. 162} Fulton St., New York.

Mo ravian Boarding School for Boys.
Nazaveth Iull, Nuzareth, Northampton Co., Pe.

from New York, by Central R.R. of New
Taston, and from Philadelphia by Northern
¥ vhanm n.R Lo Thethlehem.  Agents in Now York,
Nos. 92 and 94 Liber rCt
Agoma in Plnldddphrx, Mesers, Jordan & Bre., No. 209
N. 34 Street.
Tev. EDWARD IL REICHTL, Principal.

oy of

HE McCLELLAN ARMY PACKAGE—
Coutaing 15 important and ugeful Articles, ail put
¥ 0‘\ hw(ﬂ in each
iopes to
Yens, }'mholdu, Imd Teeil,
irsad. Buttons, Pockes Combe, AL

‘Uulm &, ke Brice
el stagup o J L RING
Stativo I\m ‘[’52; Tafor'E., N, Y.

up by m
package 12
Blott

omy, 563 Broadway, New York,
(Next door to Dall and Biack.)

Where man may trace iz development from the 215t day
of conception, and where at one glance is seen 1750 parts
of the human body. In mn)umm. with these wondrous
sights, 5_monster child, with FOUR legs, TWO heads,
and FOUR #rme, has just heen added to this already it
teresting and instructive instituiion.

LECTURES DAIL

Open for gentlemen only, from 10 A M, 1110 P.M.

Admission 25 cents.

A Magnificent Chance for profitable invest-
ment.  Attractive and galable ornaments for the tines,
possessing fine artistic merit, and eutively new. Samplea
wortls §1 kent for 80 cents, or particulars free.  Address

HUBBARD BROS., 65 NASSAU ST, N, Y.

opes, by A. DEMA-
Samples by mail,

JOHN F. FEEES & co,
Wholesale News Dealers,
PACK AND FORWARD
apers, Magezines, Tooks,
NEoUs Onpm
conip

Sond for price-Tist nnd give us a
JOIIN . TEEKS & (:
No. 24 Ann Sircet, New York.

SENT BY EXPRESS

EVERYWHERE.

Retailed at Wholesale Prices,

Made to Measure at $18 per doz.
OR SIX FOR NINE DOLLARS,
MADE OF NEW YORK MILLS MUSLIN,

‘With fize Linen Bosoms, and warcranted s good a Shirt
4 sold in the retail stoves as $2 59 each,
ALSO, THE VERY BEST SHIKTS THAT CAN DE
MADE AT §2 EACH.

T. 8._Those who think I can not make a good Shirt for
418 por dozen are mistaken. Herc's the cost of ono dozen
§18 fine shires,

80 yards of New York Mills Mustin at 143 o, per yd. $4 35
7 yards of fine Linen, at 50e, per yar U350
Making and entting

Laundry, $1; buttons and cotton, 5e.

818 00
Self-Measurement for Shirts.

Printed dircetions for sclf-measurement, list of pricey,
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars sent
free everywhere. These rules are so casy to nnderstand
that any one can tako their own measure, Iwarranta
perfect fit.

The exsh can bo paid to the Express Compuny on re-
veceipt of the goo

2 Expross Company have ordors to allow all parties
to examing tho goods before paying for them.  1¢ the gnods
are not a8 you are et liberty to return them.

MU“!GAL POXES

Dlaying 6, 8, 10, 12, 16,
and 24 dxfrm»m, tnne«, und costing
from $2 Tor sale

RETAIL
By M. J. FG LMD Tmporter,
21 Maiden Lanc (up stairs), N. Y.

Skates 25 ceats to 25
Tine (exceph ponds) to suit all and purses.
JONOVER & WALKE ay, N. Y.
mmded to cJH.fIIH)‘ und uvmmly.
io nm foncy sent-on receiph m\'cnw-
3. ADAME, 83 Kassan Beréet N

un.m in the skating
8t

own orders

ﬁvc Ctﬁlu 3%

8. W. 2. WARD, from London,
387 Broadway, up stairs,

Between White and Walker Streets, NXW YORK.

HARPER’S WEEKLY.
Single Copies Six Cents.

TERMS.
Ope Copy for One Year  » . .+ $250
Two Copies for One Year . . . . 400

Weekly and Harper's Magazine, one year, $4 €0,
HARPER & BROTHERS, PubLisHERs,
FRANEIIN 8QUaRn, New YoRrw.

Hurper's
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