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A HYMN FOR THE NORTHERN
PEOPLE.

SepTEMERER 11, 1864.

Great God of Battles, Iift we unto Thee

A people’s voice in gratitude and praise,

Thou, who, unsearchable in all Thy ways,
Ordainest vietory.

To Thee we bow, lend unto us Thine ear,
Clothe us, O Lord! with thy protecting power,
And unto us in this our thankful hour,

Great God ju Heaven, draw near!

Bend down upon us Thine all-seeing cyes,

Thou who in ages past Thy throne didst set

With myriad stars, and see our altars wet
With blood of sacrifice}

Reach unto us, O God! Thy bounteous hand,

Full of all blessings with the closing year,

And scatter them like good seed far and near,
Throughout our bleeding land !

Forgive our foes, restore to them their sight,

Who in blind wrath unsheathed the cruel sword,

And in Thy boundless merey, O good Lord!
Reveal to them the light!

Forgive our sins—so were we taught to pray—

Cleanse us from guilt; allay our many fears:

Wipe from the people’s eyes the scalding tears,
O turn our night to day!

Aunnownce Thy coming, Lord! show us that sign

Seen in the prophet’s vision long ago;

How long, O Lord! from out the press must flow
The nation’s blood-red wine?

Give unto them, the rulers of our land,

A love of Truth, of Justice, and of Right:

May they be upright in Thine own pure sight:
Give each a firm right hand!

Let War, and Pestilence, and Famine cease

From off the earth ; Great God! we fain would hear,

Ere yet tne Christmas chimes sound sweet and clear,
The voice of Christ say ¢ Peace!”
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THE SIMPLE ISSUE.

HI Presidential election turns upon a gues-
tion as simple as it is momentous. Shall
the American people relinquish the effort to
maintain the authority of their Government, or
shall they concede that it is destroyed? That
is the ouestion, and it has but two sides. Who-
ever believes that the Union and Government
shou's be unconditionally maintained will vote
for Lixcorx and Jouxsoxn, all others will vote
for M‘CLeELLAN and PrxDLETOX.

The Chicago Convention resolved ¢* that after
four years of failure to restore the Union by the
experiment of war, * * * * justice, humanity,
liberty and the public welfare demand that im-
mediate efforts he made for a cessation of hos-
tilities with a view to an ultimate Convention
of all the States, or other peaceable means, to
the end that at the earliest practicable moment
peace may be restored on the basis of the Federal
Union o. the States.” In other words, the slave-
system having risen in insurrection against the
American peop.e, they are to confess themselves
conguer:( . and to belicve that justice, humanity,
and liberty re: uire that slavery should have in-
creased socurity. That is the platform of
Georee B, M‘CLELLAN.

The Baltimore Convention resolved ¢ that it
is the highest duty of every American citizen to
maintain against all their enemies the integrity
of the Union and the paramount authority of
the Constitution and laws of the United States;
and taat, laying aside all differences and polit-
ical opi-ions, we pledge ourselves as Union men,
animated by a common sentiment and aiming at
& common object, to do every thing in our power
to aid the Government in quelling by force of
arms the rebellion now raging against its au-
thority, and in bringing to the punishment due
to their erimes the rebels and traitors arrayed
Rgainst it.” In other words, the Amevican peo-
ple have not failed, and do not intend to fail, in
the conflict with the insurrection of Slavery.
Justice, humanity, and liberty require not that
it shall be strengthened, but that it shall he de-
stroyed by every constitutional means. That is
the platform of Apramanm Lincors. Which has
the true ring? Which speaks the resolution of
a great and brave pepple, and which the base
submission of a cowed and ecraven nation?
‘Which is the spirit of Bunker Hill and Sara-
toga, of PERRY and DrcATUR, of Gettysburg
and Vicksburg, of the Weldon Railroad, Mobile,
and Atlanta, of Grant, FARRAGUT, and SHER-~
mMaN; and which that of Brsepicr Arvonp,
whose treacherous heart told the same people
in 1780, after four years of war, that their Gov-
ernment was a tyranny that deluged the land
with blood, and that fe, BENEDICT ARNOLD,
wished to lead Americans to peace?

GENERAL SHERMAN.

Trr victory at Atlanta crowns one of the
most daring and extraordinary military cam-
paigns in history. “‘Since the 15th of May,”
quietly says General SHERMAN on the 3d of Sep-
tember, ‘“we have been in one constant battle
or skirmish, and need rest.” A glance at the

map shows what these words mean. It shows
the point from which he moved and that which
he has gained; the first was long considered
impregnable, and became ours a year ago; the
second was held by the rebels as scarcely less
precious than Richmond, and is now lost to
them. But these great results have been ob-
tained only by great sagacity, the most incessant
labor, and invincible bravery. The steady ad-
vance by direct assault and masterly flanking of
unassailable points; the protection of an enor-
mons line of communications; the safe erossing
of rapid rivers; the pushing an enemy to his
fortified base; the repulse of all his fierce as-
saults, and the final severing of his army, with
his defeat and flight with an army that can not
but be terribly demoralized—all these show that
we have at last learned to make war, and that at
the West, as in the Fast, we have ‘““a great cap-
tain.”

It was mainly to General SHERMAN, said Gen-
eral GraxT in his report of the battle at Shiloh,
that T owe the victory. At Vicksburg he was
the right hand of the Lieutenant-General ; and
at Atlanta he fulfills the highest expectation of
Lis senior and the gladdest hopes of his country.
The fall of Atlanta is a confirmation, in thun-
der tones, of his noble words written in January,
1861, to the Governor of Louisiana, when he was
Superintendent of the State Military Academy,
and began to be convinced that rebellion and war
were at hand. That letter, recently republished,
has the clear ring of his late dispatches. Gen-
eral Snerman knew what was coming. e
knew that secession would be war, and that the
war would be vast and terrible.  With the pre-
science of genius he said when in command in
Kentucky, ““We need here two hundred thou-
sand men;” and the Secretary of War at that
time thought him crazy, and relieved him of his
command out of regard to his disordered wits.

But surely we may rejoice that we have
emerged from the dark days of doubt and in-
efficiency. Surely we may offer thanksgiving
that the great armies of the American Union
are now commanded by leaders who are not
only the most skillful, daring, rapid, tenacious
of soldiers—whom neither mud nor Quaker
guns appall—but also men who are devoted in
every fibre of their frames and drop of their
blood to the faith that the cxperiment of war to
rvestore the Union is not a failure; and that no
other effort for an immediate cessation of hos-
tilities should be made hy the loyal American
people except renewed and.overwhelming vigor
in the war to confirm the absolute supremacy
of the Government.

THE EFFECT OF THE NEWS
FROM SHERMAN.

THERE is not a man who did not feel that
M‘CreLrLaN’s chances were diminished by the
glad tidings from Atlanta; nor any one who
does not know that if SmeErMaN had been de-
feated, the fiiends of the Chicago candidate
would have felt surer of his success. When
people solemnly resolve, as the party which has
nominated General M‘CLeLLAN did at Chicago,
that ‘“the experiment of war” to maintain the
Government and restore the Union is a ¢ fail-
ure,” how can they be glad to hear of a great
and vital vietory which belies their theory? No
unconditional Union man could have asked a
more significant commentary upon the true
character of the Chicago movement. For sup-
pose the great M‘CLELLAN ratification meeting
had taken place upon the Saturday the news of
SuHERMAN'S glorious victory was received, how
like a soaking storm it would have fallen upon
an assembly whose cardinal principle is a “de-
mand that immediate efforts be made by a ces-
sation of hostilities !1” SAERMAN has done more,
in his capture of Atlanta, for a cessation of hos-
tilities than Varranpiguam and his Convention
could do in twelvemonths of abuse of the Ad-
ministration and of the war.

If the American people were craven; if they
vere 5o utterly humiliated and prostrated that
they could hear of the success of our soldiers
only with abject regret; if they were really will-
ing to surrender the victory of their Government
and laws in the our of its approaching triumph ;
if they truly thought that the men who managed
the Convention at Chicago were more sincerely
patriotic than Graxr and SHERrMAN, than Far-
RAGUT, GRANGER, and SIERIDAN, then we too
could almost be sorry for the glorious news; for
it would be clear that such a people were not
worth saving, and that the life of every devoted
soldier who had fallen was wasted in the cause
of those who were too contemptible to respeet
themselves.

« HARMONIOUS.”

Ir is very possible that the friends of General
M‘CLELLAN may persuade him to put something
into his letter or speech accepting the nomina-
tion which will help conceal the bald surrender
of the Government contained in the Chicago
Platform. But the effort will be vain. The
character and intention of that Convention can
not be hidden. It was, as Mr. VALLANDIGHAM
and Furnaxpo Woop predicted it would be,
“harmonious.” It was harmonious in its de-
sire of peace at any price, It was harmoni-

ous in saying that it was faithful to the Union,
and in declaring that the war to maintain it had
failed: It was harmonious in refraining from
the slightest censure of the rebellion, and in de-
claring that it is the loyal citizens, and not the
rebels, who have defied and disregarded the Con-
stitution. It was harmonious in the tone of all
the resolutions, which imply that the responsi-
bility for the war rests with those who approve
the maintenance of the Government. It was
harmonious in its spirit of abject submission to
insolent treason.

There is no escape for the candidate. If he
kicks over the platform he kicks over his party,
and upon his party he depends; for does any
body suppose that this country is so stark mad
as, under any circumstances, to make General
M:Crerrax President upon the strength of his
own performances, or of confidence in the per-
sons who most influence him?  If unshrinking
vigor in the war is desired by the people, would
they naturally turn to the General of the Chick-
ahominy campaign? If a true appreciation of
the political condition of the country is necessa-
ry, is it found in the letter to Judge Wooon-
wArRD? If sincere patriotism in suppori of a
nomination is demanded, will it probably be dis-
covered in the ‘‘ peace” and Copperhead news-
papers ?

The candidate may write what he will but
he can not escape the necessity of his position.
He can not shake off his platform, his advocates,
his party, or his own antecedents, When he
wasg relieved of his command in the field he ac-
cepted the post of chief of a party. That party
prescribes his principles; that party nominates
him ; that nomination he accepts; and with the
party policy he stands or falls.

“CONSERVATIVE” ARGUMENTS.

TaE ¢ Conservative” campaign has opened in
a perfectly characteristic manner, At the meet-
ing of exultation in the Park, on the evening
that the news was received, one of the orators
of the gentry who are so anxions that the laws
shall be respected and personal rights secured,
urged his *‘ Conservative” friends

&, . ..toform ¢ White-boy’ clube in every ward, and pro-
tect the freedom of the ballot<box. If there should be op-
position to the freedom of election, e hoped they would
put all who opposed them where they belonged, and hang
them. He had heard, he =aid, that General BuTLrr was
to be gent here to overawe New York ; but he thought if he
was sent here with such a purpose he would never he al-
lowed to get far up Broadway.”

Another of those ‘‘Conservative” gentlemen
who are profoundly concerned at the suppression
of free speech, and who are opposed to fanatical
appeals to passion, remarked that

It has been facetiously stated that in hot weather nig-
gers smelled badly; and it was about time to learn that in
this country white men had their rights, and that the
Constitution was made for white men, and not for the nig-
ger. You have come together now to take action to re~
store thoge liberties which that secession scoundrel and
traitor, ABE LincoLn, has taken from you the rights of
the poor man, and we have selected GEORGE B. M‘CLEL-
LAN, the man who held the white man above Asg LinoorN

and hig niggers.
* » * * * *
“Once 2 poor man could walk the streets free and speak
hiz mind, but under the rule of that ignoramus, Anp Lix-
001N, he can not, Bear in mind, gentlemen, that you
are the Government, and not that scoundrel at Washing-

ton.
] * » * * * -

# Will you desert the hero of South Mountain, whom
ApE LiNconN has sought to degrade, that he might make
yon and I lower than his niggers? [Cries no, no.] No.
God tells me yon won't; your honest faces tell me you
won't. When you meet your Abolition friends in the
street they belch out their secession talk at youw, az old
Apr and his crew have done (for T hold old ABE to-day to
be a bigger socessionist than Jerr Davig).”

Of course where such things are openly said
in public meetings it is evident that free speech
has been totally abolished; as when an Iowa
paper calls the President ¢ a bloody monster,”
it is clear that a frec press has ceased to exist.

These *‘Conservative” speeches in favor of
the election of General M‘CLwLLAN have been
promptly supported by the ¢ Conservative” pa-
pers, one of which says:

¢ We will strip from AsrAHAM LINCOLN the falie garb
of honesty he has worn ro long! We will, if need be,
show up, among other things, the infamy-—yes, that's the
word, infamy—of the White House! If necessity requires,
we will call Senators and tradespeople, in this city and
elsewhere, to attest the truth of what we say. We have
no heart to expose such public and personal infidelity as,
gince Mr LivcoLn's advent, hag festered there, because
of the disgrnee it would bring upon g0 many inuocent
persons,”

Here is that freedom from personality and
decorous discussion of principles which are al-
ways sure to be found in the mouths and on the
pens of the ¢ Conservative” party, and this is
the most obvious and natural course of those
who wish to go on their knees to rebels and ask
upon what terms they will allow this Govern-
ment to be carried on. ¢ Conservatism” nat-
urally calls JEFFERSON DAvis ¢ President Da-
vig,” and the President of the United States a
scoundrel, traitor, and ignoramus, because it
hates the cause represented by one and loves
that of the other. Are not these ¢* Conserva-
tive” arguments and appeals such as every true-
hearted American citizen sees to be most wel-~
come to every enemy of the Union and the
country? Is a ¢ Conservatism” whose only re-
source is an appeal to the basest passions of the
most ignorant and bratal men, very likely to
save the dignity and honor of this nation?

DOUBTS REMOVED.

Ir any one had been in doubt of the real sig-
nificance of the policy which General M‘Crr1~
LAN represents in this canvass, he was relieved
by reading the New York Daily News on the
day after the nomination. That paper is the
Northern organ of the rebellion, whose policy at
the North is * peace.” A ¢‘peace man” is well
understood to be a friend of the ¢ Confederacy,”
and the “peace” organ says: ¢ We accept the
platform adopted by the Convention as a great
triumph for the peace party......The nominees
of the Chicago Convention stand committed to
a course that is undisguisedly and unequivocally
traced in accordance with the popular sentiment
of opposition to the war.” The News will sup-
port General M‘CLELLAN because he stands upon
a ‘“ peace” platform, and by the side of GEorGR
H. Pexprerox, who ¢“is the man of all men”
whom the Newss would have nominated, because
he is *“a consistent champion” of the ‘‘peace”
sentiment.

Does any man, however friendly he may have
been in his judgment of General M‘CLELLAN,
believe that the New York Daily News has at
heart the true honor and dignity or the perma-~
nent, because just, peace of the country? Can
suich a man forget that Mr. VALLANDIGHAM
moved to make M‘CLELLAN’S nomination unan-
imous? General M‘CLELLAN was nominated
by a peace convention, and though he were the
most resolute war man in the country, if he were
elected he could not escape the policy of the
party which elects him. No voter who wishes
the war vigorously prosecuted until the rebels
ask to be heard will vote for General M‘CLEL~
LAN, because he knows that he is the candidate
of those who wish to stop and ask the rebels
what they want. Every opponent of the war in
the land will vote for M‘CLELLAN, and his elec-
tion’ would be a sign of the popular will that
immediate efforts be made for a cessation of
hostilities.

That is the policy which he can not escape,
should he be elected ; and no one who does not
favor that policy can honestly vote for him.

ON A LATE LOUD NOISE.

THEe loud buzz and hum and clatter of the
Chicago Convention, and of the M‘CLELLAN rat-
ification meetings, might induce a heedless ob-
server to believe that they truly represented the
opinion of the American People, and that we
all supposed we had been deprived of our lib-
erties without knowing it, and had yielded to a
tyrannical despotism under the delusion that we
were maintaining our own lawful Government.
Such a chatter about despotism and despots
might make an observer imagine that the mis-
fortune of the country is not that a desperate
conspiracy is striving to overthrow the Govern~
inent, but that the Government has the uablush-
ing effrontery not to yield to its assassins. The
noise of the politicians at Chicago, contrasted
with the settled patriotism of the American peo-
ple, recalls the famous figure of BUurke: “‘Be-
cause half a dozen grasshoppers under a fern
make the field ring with their importunate chink,
while thousands of great cattle, reposed beneath
the shadow of the British oak, chew the cud and
are silent, it is not to be imagined that those who
make the noise are the only inhabitants of the
field ; that, of course, they are many in number ;
or that, after all, they are other than the little,
shriveled, meagre, hopping, though loud and
troublesome insects of the hour.”

AN EVIDENT TRUTH.

Tur Copperheads, who insist that this war
is a war waged by the President for the sake
of emancipation, now assert that he is pledged
to continue it for that purpose even after
the submission of the rebels. But when the
rebels have submitted against whom can war be
carried on? It is useless to speculate, to affirm
or deny that the President will or will not con-
tinue the war after the rebel submission—simply
because he can not.

The war is prosecuted for the maintenance
of the Union and Government. When the reb-
els yield, they submit to the Constitution and
all laws and executive acts in accordance with
it. 'Whether the emancipation proclamation so
accords is a question which the President has
himself left to the Supreme Court.

It is impossible honestly to mistake the Pres-
ident’s position upon the Slavery question. His
letters to Mr. GreeLEY and to Mr. Hobges,
and his various messages and speeches express
it as plainly as words can. ¢‘I am natnrally
anti-slavery,” he writes to Mr. Hobges, ¢©If
slavery is not wrong, nothing is wrong. I can
not remember when I did not so think and feel.
And yet.I have never understood that the Pres-
idency conferred upon me an unrestricted right
to act officially upon this judgment and feeling.
....o.And I aver that to this day I have done no
official act in mere deference to my abstract
judgment and feeling on slavery.”

So in the manifest-—¢‘To whom it may con-
cern”—the President states what he understands
to be the condition wpon which a permanent
peace is possible. In that paper he takes the
initiative, and says that whoever is authorized
by a power which can control the rebel armies
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to make a proposition embracing the integrity
of the Union and the abandonment of slavery
will be heard. There is no bar in this, no limit.
He does not say that no other proposition apon
the same aunthority will be heard. But to end
all mousing diplomacy and intrigue he frankly
states the terms upon which, in his estimation,
the American people can have peace.

But peuce i3 always at the discretion of the
rebels. When they Iay down their arms and
retwrn to obedience to the laws the rebellion
ends. Of cowrse the Government must decide
when 1t is satisfied that the rebels Aave laid down
their arms, and it will take good care not to be
betrayed by any false pretenses. But it can not
fight without an enemy. And when the rebels
leave the constitutionality of the executive acts
where the President leaves it, to the Supreme
Court, therc will be peace, which will be long
or short as the Court sustains or annuls the
Proclamation.

But the purpose of the rebel leaders is much
more earnest than Copperhead doctors believe;
and they will yield when they are conquered,
uot hefore.

A SLANDER EXPOSED.

NEwsPAPERS have a bad habit of reporting what
they wish to have believed as upon unquestionable
authority, and it is often impossible to correct the
most injurious and false statements made in this
way. But General *‘ BALDY” Saarh bas lately ef-
fectually exposed this trick, and in a manner which
is of the greatest service. One of the stalest and
most hackneyed charges against the President is
the assertion that he constantly interferes with mil-
itary movements, and is the moving cause of all
mishaps and disasters in the field. Before General
GRANT’S campaign began we were gravely inform-
ed that if he succeeded it would be on account of
his own skill, but if he failed it would be because
the President had meddled with his plans. When
General BurLer’s movements were apparently less
vigorous than the public, knowing nothing of the
intentions of the campaign, thought they ought to
be, we were told that such were the consequences
of the President’s insisting upon retaining civilians
in military commands.

In order to damage the Union cause a story of
this kind was lately told, in which the name of
General Syirve was used. The General immedi-
ately wrote a letter, in which he says:

“In your istue of the 24th is a statement from Wash-
ington which demands notice from me, especially as it is
prefaced by the remark that it is given upon *authority
which may be regarded beyond contradiction.' The writer
gtates that upon my return to the front I ealled upon Gen-
eral GrANT, reporting for duty, and then proceeds to say :

*Upon this General GRANT produced an order or letter
of instructions fram the President for the reinstatement
of General BurLez in full field command, from which he
had been relieved by order of the Sceretary of War, Mr.
LivooLy adding to General GranTt snbstantially az fol-
lows: ‘Having reinstated Geners! Burike in his former
command as it was before the Secvetary of War's late or-
der, you will oblige me, perzonaily, by exerting yonrself
te avoid all canse of difference or irritation with Major-
General BUTLER, at least until after next election.’

%I had two Interviews with General GraNT after my ve-
turn, at which no one was present but ourselves. At theze
interviews no order or letter of Imstructions of any de-
scription from the President was produced by Generat
GRrawT, nor did he state or intimate that he had received
such an order.”

The General proceeds to correct some other mis.
representations of bis conduct and that of General
Graxy at the same interview.

This unqualified refutation of an incessant slan-
der disposes of all the brood.

A VISIT TO THE PRESIDENT.

TuE Grunt Coni’: Hereld, a Wisconsin paper,
containg the following letter from Judge Joms J,
Mirws, giving an account of a recent interview with
President LiNcory, at the Soldiers’ Retreat mear
‘Washington

S We [Ex-Goyernor RANDALL and Judge Miris) *en.
tered a neat, plainly-furnished room. A marble table wus
in the centre, Directly appeared from an adjoining apart-
ment a tall, gaunt-looking figure, shoulders inclined for-
ward, bis gait astride, rapid, and shuffling, ample under-
standings with large slippers, and Brieriau arms, with a
face radiant with intelligence aud humor.

“The Governor addressed him: *Mr. President, thisis
my friend and your friend Mrrrs, from Wisconsin.?

“‘I am glad to see my friends from Wiscousin; they
are the heavty friends of the Union.’

“*1 could not leave the city, Mr. President, without
heariag words of cheer from your own lips. Upon you, as

he representative of the loyal people, depend, a2 we e~
lieve, the existence of our Government and the future ot
Auperies.' This introduced political topics.

¢ Mr, Previdenty? sald Governor RANDALL, ¢ why can't
you seek reclusion, and play hermit for a fortnight? it
would reinvigorate you.?

¢+ Ah,? said the President, *two or throe weeks would
do me 10 good. I can not fly from my thoughts—my so-
Heitade for thiz great country follows me wherever I go.
¥ don't think it is personal vanity or ambition, though I
am not free from these infirmities, hut T ean not but feel
that the weal or woe of this great nation will be decided
in November. There is no programme offered by ‘any
wing of the Democratic party but that must result in the
permanent destruction of the Unien.’

¢ But, Mr, President, General M*CLELTLAN is in favor
of crushing the rebellion by force. He will be the Chieago
candidate.”

¢ 631n” said the President, ¢the slightest knowledge of
arithmetic will prove to auy man that the rebel avmies
ean not he destroyed with Democratic strategy, 1t wounld
sgerifice nll the white men of the North to do it. There
are now in the zervice of the United States near two huon-
dred thousund able-bedied colored men, most of them nn-
der arms defending and acquiring Union territory. The
Democratic strategy demands ghat these foreces be dis-
banded, and that the masters be conciliated by restoring
them to slavery. The black men who now assist Union
prisonerz to escape, are to be converted into our enemies
1o the vain hope of gaining the good-will of their masters.
We shall bave to fight two nations instead of one.

“¢You can not conciliate the South if you guarantee to
them ultimate successs and the experience of the present
war proves their success is inevitable if you fling the coms-
puisory labor of m:ilfions of black men into their side of the
seale. Will you give our ememies such military advant-
ages as Insure suceess, and then depend on coaxing, flat-
tery, and concession to get them back into the Union?
Abandon all the pozts now garrisoned by black men; take
200,000 men from our side and put them in the hattle-tield
or corn-field against us, and we would be compelied toahan-
don the war in three weeks.

¢¢We have to hold territory in inclemeni and sickiv
places; where are the Democrats to do this? It was a
free fight, and the field was open to the war Democrats to
put down this rebellion by fighting against both master
and lave long before the prerent policy was inuungurated.

*¢There have been men base enough to propose to me
to return to slavery the black warriors of Port ITudson and
Olustee, and thus win the respect of the masters they
fought. Should X do so I should deserve to be damned in
time and eternity. Come what will, I will keep my faith
with friend and foe. My enemies pretend I am now ear-
rying on this war for the sole purppse of abolition. So
long as I am President it shall be carried on for the sole
purpose of restoring the Union. But no human power can
subdue this rebeliion without the use of the emnancipation
policy, and every other policy calculated to weaken the
rucral and physical forces of the rebeltion.

st Freedom has given us two hundred thousand men
raised on Southern soil. It will give uy move yet, Just
5o much it has abstracted from the enemy, and instend of
alienating the South, there are now evidences of a fra-
ternal feeling growing up between our men and the rank
and file of the rebel scldiers, Let my enemies prove to
the country that the destruction of slavery iz not necessa~
'y to the restoration of the Union., I will abide the iscue,’

T saw that the President was not R mere joker, but a
main of deep convictions, of abiding faith in justice, truth,
and Providence. 1is volce was pleasant, his manner earn-
est and emphatic. As he warmed with his theme his mind
grew to the magnitude of his body. I felt I was in the
presence of the great guiding intellect of the age, and that
those * huge Atlantean shoulders were fit to bear the weight
of mightiest monarchies.' His transparent honesty, re-
publican simplicity, his gushing sympathy for those who
offered their lives for their country, his utter forgetfulness
of self in his concern for its welfare, could not but inspire
me with confidence that he was Heaven's instrument to
conduet his people through this sea of blood to a Canaan
of peace and frecdonm. J. T. Mires™

“PEACE MEN.”

“Way do you fret, O cowardly North!
When we are your masters still?”

We'll count the roll of our slaves ere long
On the summit of Bunker Hill.”

For three lonyg years have we met the foe—
We drive them before us still;

Yet they do claim slaves up in the Noith,
Though not upon Bunker Hill.

We've talked of the black men trodden dowan
'Neath the iron heel of might;

But oh! (shame on the dastard race!)
These Northern slaves are white.

Their Southern brothers of darker hue
The lash and the chain controls,

But these step under their master’s heels,
And freely offer their souls.

You may seek on the battle-field in vain
For these white slaves of the Soutli—

They dare not follow our brave boys thers
So near to the cannon’s mouth!

They dare not share in such noble toil,
Bidding treason’s utterance cease,

So they cover themselves with the Quaker garb,
And lustily ery for peace.

When the roll of honor that Fame prepares
Is held to the proud world’s gaze,

And men shall yvead the glorious deeds
Of the heroes of these great days,

We shali see the record of Freedom's sous,
As the pages we unfold,

Traced with the lasting pen of truth
In letters of purest gold.

And Fame has another hook in press
For the world to read some day,
Of those who their country’s cause forzook,
And ran from their flag away—
Of those who would aid a traitorous crew
To deluge the land with gore—
They sought for peace with their country’s foes,
And peace shall be theirs no more!

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

SHERIDAN'S MOVEMENTS,

Tur interest in the Virginia Campaign this week centres
upon Generad Sheridan.  His army has an important mis-
sion to accomplish, which includes something more than a
conflict with Early’s army. The rebels are mwave of this,
and it is for this reason that a strong Confederate foree is
still kept in the valley. It was thought a few days ago
that karly was retreating upon Richmond. Bat Sheri-
dan's advance develops the enewy in full force north of
Winchester. On Saturday, September 3, Crook’s com-

mand, together with the Nineteenth aud Sixth Corps ad-
vanced to Berryville. - That afternoon a severe battle ne-

curred between the Twenty-third and Thitty:
in the advance, and & large body of rebels.
were repulsed.
THE CAPTURE OF ATLANTA.
A dispnteh was received, September 4, by the War De-
partment from General! Sherman, dated September 3,
twenty-gix miles sonth of Atlauta. Sherman had removed
hig army from Atlanta during the last week of August,
and transferred it to a position on the West Point Road,
from which an advance was made upon the Macon Road in
three columns-—one under Howard, who was to strike the
road near Joneshorough on the right ; another under Scho.
field, whose goal was Rough and Ready cn the left; while
the third column, under Thomas, pushed up to the road at
Conche’s in the centre. A part of Hood’s army ovcupying
Jonesborongh wus thus cut off from the muin force at At~
ianta. This detachment attacked Howard, who had in-
trenched himself on the road north of Jonesborongl:, hmg
were easily repulzed. The whole army advanced upon the
road, and destroyed it between Joneshorough and Rough
and Ready ; and on the 1st of September Jefferson C. Davis,
commanding the Fourteenth Corps, attacked and carried
the rebel works at Joneshorough, capturing 10 guns and
100 prisoners.  ‘The defeated rebels moved south to Love-
Joy's station, and were pursued. In the mean time Hood
blew up his magazines at Atlanta, and evacuated that im-
portant position by night. Atlanta was immediately oc-
cupied by General Slocum, commanding the Twentieth
Corpa,  General Sherman gives his loss as not more than
1200, and says, ‘* Wa huve possession of over 300 rebel
dead, 250 wounded, and over 1500 well,”

ixth Oliio,
The lattor

A later dispatch from General Slocum states that the
enemy destroyed seven locomotives and eighty-one cars
londed with ammunition, small-arms and storey, and left
fourteen pieces of artillery, most of them uninjured, and
4 large nuniber'of smaliZarts. A Jarge number of deserts
ety were coming ingo our lines.

The defeat of M*Cook and the eapture of Stonewmun con-
siderably weakened Shermau’s cavalry force, and taking
advantage of this weukness, Wheeler, Forrest, and Mor-
gan appear to have formed a junection for the purpose of
dertroying the railroad betweeu Chattanoogn and Nish.
ville.  Rousseau, however, is confident in his ability to
take cure of thesc raiders, who will only be abie to cflect &
temporary damage.

DEFKAT AND DEATH OF JOHN MORGAN,

(reneral Gillem, connnanding a body of Union troops
in liast Tennessee, gained a complete victory over John
Morgan and his guerrillas on the 4th inst. Morgan’a
camp at Greenville was surprised, Morgan wa: killed, his
staff and one piece of artillery captured, and his forca dis-
perzed, with a loss in Killed alone of 15 men.

CAPTURE OF FORT MORGAN.

Fors Morgan swrendered August 28 with a garrison of
six hundred men, including General Paige and two Col-
onels.  Sixty guns were taken, but thewe lind been spiked
by the rebels. Admiral Farvagut and General Granger
arranged their vessels and hatteries 30 as to invest the
fort on three sides, enveloping it with & raking fire ~0 ter~
rible that it was impossible for the enemy to work his
guns. The bombardment commenced on the norning of
the 224 uud continued all day. Intheevening a shell ex-
ploded in the citadel and set it ou fire. The next day ng
2 M. the fort surrendered,

THE CHICAGO NOMINATIONS.

On Wednesday, August #1, the Chicage Convention
nomivated General Greorge B, MClellan as the Denocratic
candidate for President, and the Hon. George H. Pendles
ton for Vice-President. 'The former received 202} votes,
Guthrie stood ahead of Pendleton on the first ballot, rec
ing 65§ votes, while Pendleton received 54i. On ithe next
hallot all the other candidates were withdrawn, and Pen-
dleton’s nomingiion, oo the motion of Mr. Vallandighamn,
was made nunanimous, The Convention resolved itself
into u permanent hody, (Governor Seymour was appuiut-
ed chulrman of the Committes to tender the nownination
to General M *Cletlan.

THE DRAPFT IN NEW YORK CITY.

The War Departinent hus credited New York city with
18,448 men enlisted in the navy from April 15, 1861, to
February 24, 1864, There was & surplus over the last
draft of 1137. This surplus, together with the naval en-
listments and 1616 recruits enlisted under the last eall,
amounts to 22,010. The quote of the city is 23,124, leav-
ing a balance in favor of the Goversment of 1114 men,
There will therefore be no draft in this city,

CAPTURE OF THE ‘‘ GEORGIA.”

By u telegram dated London, August 25, we learn that
the United States frigate Nagara had captured the rebel
privateer (fevrgia twenty milea off Lishon. Af the time
of her capture she wag sailing undor the British flag,

THE VERMONT ELBCTION.

Vermont, i her election on the 6th inst., earried the
Union ticket by & largely-increased majority as comparad
with that of 1663,

FOREIGN NEWS.

EUROPE,

THe Spanish Government has issued more stringent
regulations in regard to vessels entering within the juris-
dictional waters off Forts Tarifa and Isla Verde. 'These
vessels are now required to hoist their flags. Her Catho-
lic Majesty’s Minister of Foreign Affaivs, & the Queen,
in bringing the preceding dispoditions to the knowledge
of our Govermnent, flatters herself that tie Cubinet ar
Washington will find in the measures adopted u fresh
proof of the rentiments of deference which her Govelu-
ment entertrins for the American nation,

The chief topic of interest in England is the Belfast
riots. ‘The ceremony of laying a corner-stone for a monu-
ment of O'Conuell, in Dublin, has excited the indignation
of the Belfast Orangemen, who have broken out in the
0108t outrageous manner against the Catholics. The riot
commenced in burning O'Connell in effigy, and proceeded
immediately to more violent disturbances, and became so
powerful at length that it required » military force to put
it down.

The Kreuz Zeftung of Berlin discusses in a very elated
humor the friendship whick has suddenly sprung up he-
tween Prussia and Austria, It exclaims: < No more Oli-
mutz, no more Villafrancs, so long as the Prussian and
Austrian flags shall float side by side. The allianee of the
Western Powers, which has so long threatened the peace
and public right of Europe, has beconte 30 silent and mute
that one might say that the representatives of civilization
are completely routed. It is mot at London or at Paris,
but at Vienna and at Berlin, that the destinies of urope
are now deeided.”?

INTERESTING ITEMS.

Ax instance of the danger of too hasty interments lutely
occurred st Vienna, A few days since, in the establish-
ment of the Brothers of Charity iu that capital, the hell
of the dead-room was heard to ring violently, and on vue
of the attendants proceeding to the place to ascertain the
canze he was surprised at secing one of the =upposed dead
men pulting the hell-repe.  1le was removed immediately
s sned oo, and hopes are entertained ef his vecovery,

Di. .. .oer's Iriends had long heen desirous to engage
him to st to Sir Joshua Reynolds for hig picture, but he
had alwaysz hitherto declined to do so, not choosing that it
should e done at the expense of others, and thinking the

rice too high for himeelf to pay. He was, however, at
tength induced to comply, chiefly to oblige Shape, the em-
inent engraver, who had received mucit notice from Hunt-
ev, and was very anxions to be permitted to make an en-
graving from Sir Joshua's picture. Reynolds found Hunter
2 bad sitter, and had not been able to satisfy himself with
the likeness, when one day, after the picture was far ad-
vaneed, Hunter foll into & train of thought in the attitnde
in which he is represented in the present portrait. Rey-
nolds, without saxing s word, turned the canvas upride
down, made a fresh sketch with the head between the legs
of the former figure, and so proceeded to lay on wver the
former painting the colors of that which now praces the
wails of the Council Chamber of the Royal Colloge of Sur-
geons.

Tar practice of eating at certain conventional peticds
of the duy iz never attended by any bad consequences, and
is actually necessary in the present state of socicty. Hahit
exereises tlie greatest influence in the matter, and the man
who has been in the practice of taking rood at « ceriain
hour of the day, will always, while in good heaith, feel
huangry at that bour. Indeed, it sometimes happens that
the stomach will only work at these hours to which it has
been loug accustomed, and infirmity has frequently heen
traced to a change in the hour of taking a meal, more es-
pecially dinner, which, with most people, is the chief meal
of the day.

Tare phalansterian school, Fourier’s disciples, are the
ot preciss and positive in their opinions. They hold
that violet is znalogons to friendship, hlue to love, as aug-
gested by blue eyes and the azure gky. A bupch of v'u‘)-
lets wonld, thorefore, tell a lady's suitor that friendship is
all fie has a vight to expect. Yellow s paternity or mater
nity; itis the yellow ray of the specmlm.which canses ph.a
germ to shoot. Red figures ambition; indigo, the spirit
of rivalry: green, the love of change, fickleness, but also
work; orange, enthusinsm; white, unity; black, favorit.
ism, the influence exerted by an individusl. Besides the
seven primitive colors, gray indicates poverty; brown,
prudery; pink, modesty; silver-gray (semi-white), feebte
love; tilac (semi-violet), feeble friendship; pale-pink, falzse
shame, ote,

TaE custom of placing the wedding.ring on the fourth
ﬁnger is explained by some fn this way. It was in apcient
times the duty of the man to place the ring on the tup of
the thumb, and on the top of the second and third fingers
of the woman suceessively, and lastly to leave it on her
fourtth iinger, thus—he takes the ring and Tepeats after
the priest, ** With this ring [ thee wed, with my body I
thee worship, with 4l my worldly goods I thee endow ; in
the_ name of the Father (thumb), snd of the Son (second
or index finger), and of the Holy Ghost (third finger)
Amen (fourth finger)." There is also g legend tha‘t’th;
fourth finger was selected because a vein rons thence di-
rectly to the heart. But all veine run to the heart. The
vein reason would apply to any finger, or to the toes. The
simplest explanation is that the Greek custom of wenring
rings of all kinds on the ring or fourth finger has remained
to the present day in the care of that most important of
rings——the wedding-ring.

Waex Archbishop Whately wag engaged one day in his
gurdening operations, a companior: referred, amobg otle
er matters, to the great revolution in the medical treat-
ment of lnnatics introduced by Pinel, who, instead of
the strait-waistcoat und other maddening gonds, awarded
to each patient heaithful and agreeable cecupation, in~
chading sgricniture and gardening, I think gardening
would hie u dangerous fndnlzence for Tunaties,” observed
Dr. Whately, = Tow 209 said nis fiiend, cuwrprised.
* Beenuse they might grow madder,” was the rejoinder.

‘WE once heard story anent the qualificetions which
induced a certain Lord Lieutenant of Ireland (o promots
a curate to be Dean of St, Patrick's. Tlis Excellency vwns
visiting a country distriet in the Emerald Isle, partaking
of the hospitality of the landed gentry in his rounds. One
gentleman, who had been promised the houor of & vist
from the Vicerov, was sorely perplexed as to the wepns
of properly recelving the grest guest. Fliz houge was
ample, lis ménage pertect, his guests unex eptionable,
with only one drawback—none of thems could stund ax
many bottleg of wine as his Excellency. What was to be
done? It was necessary to find some one whe could drink
bottle for bottle with the representative of the Sovereign.
A happy iden occurred to the host.  There was a POOT Clie
rate in a neighhoring parish who could compete with his
Excellency in bibbing. He was hmplored to come, snd
come he did. When all the other diners, including the
host, had sunk under the table, as was our forefuthers*
custom in the afternoon, his sober Excellency became coz-
scious of the fact that there was only one guest—a curate,
too—who kept him in eountenance; Fellow-feeling roze
in his breast for his compunion. He inguired into the
curate’s condition, heard of his poverty, and took n note
of his ability. Some time after the Deanery of St. Pae
trick’s fell vacant, and the Lord Lieutenant promoted the
poor curate to the distinguizhed position,

Boon after the introduction of the convict syztem to
Ireland a gentleman, known and respected as an ardent
advocate of reformatories, boasted to a friend who ocet~
lpxen‘l a reeponsible office in the Irish government, that he
held the system in such high estimation that he employed
no servants in his house but those who had passed some
time in a reformatory. The party so addresséd was much
struck by the information and ity significance, and, with
suitable Impressiveness, he communicated both o Arch-
hishop Whately. His Gruce lstened attentively to tha
dtaly and at leugth quietly observed, * Your fiiend will
waken #owe {ne morning, and find iimself the only spoon
left in the honse® :

AT Parig, lately, an nutograph of Tasso was sold, wiitten
by the poct of the Gerusalemame Liberaty, in the twenty-
Fixth year of his age. It is worded as follows: 1, tha
undersigned, hereby acknowledge to have received from
Abraham Levi 25 lire, for which he holds in pledge &
sword of my father's, 6 shivts, 4 sheets, and 2 tables
covers.  Barch 2, 1570, Turquato Tasso.”

It i3 claimed in Paris that eleven millions of dollars’
worih of silks has heen exported to this country the
last year.

ARCHRISHOP WHATKLY when preaching has been known
in tht:'lv t ol his argument to get his leg over the pitl~
pit. 1 = oan fnvaterate smoker, was nanally sceoma
punied by tiree fuvorite dogs, whom te had tanght variona
tricks, and was u thorough believer in clairvoyance and
Mesmerizn.

e nen of Uoventry, hearing that Queea Elizabeth
liked poctry, welcomed her to their town

“We aen of Coventry
Are very glad to wzes
Your gracious Majesty ;
Good T.ord, how fair ye he®

The yoyal reply was equally unique ¢

-+ Her gracions Majesty
Is very glad to see
The nen of Coventry s
Good lack, whut fools ye bel*

Tarre lately died in Puenos Ayres an old man of »evoia
ty-eight years, whose will contained a clause leaving ten
thousand ecigars for those who might attend his funeral.
This eccentric testator also expressed his desirve that his
friends should not leave the house of mourning withont
drinking to his memory all the wine left in his cellar.,

OFFER was first introduced into Arabia from Abyssinia,
where it originally grew, about the year 1450. It was cere
tainly known in BEngland before either chocolute or ten.
It is said to have been first hrought there about the year
1652, by a Turkey merchant named Edwards, whose Greek
servant made the first dish of coffeesever druuk in En-
gland. "This caused several eoffee-houses to be opened
shortly afterward, both in the metropolis and various other
towns throughout the country, These were visited period-
ically by the excise officers, und a duty of four pence pav
gallon was imposed until 1689,

Tk following statistice are given of the senior class
Just graduated at Bowdoin : ‘¢ Whole number, 48; oldest
man, 295 youngest, 19; average age at graduation, 233
prospective lawyers, 14 ministers, -2; physicians, 25 mins
eralogist, 15 soldiers, 3; loafer, 1: undecided, 53 repub-
licans, 21 ; abolitionists, 2; copperheads, 6 orthiodox, 12
Baptist, 5; Uniteriap, 45 Episcopal, 23 home Bapt
Shaker, 1; Mormons, 2} professors of veligion, 75
1y iuspired, 1 ; drivk whisky, 0; cecusionally take it for
medicinal purposzes, 15; play cards, 163 anti-playeis, Tt
smaoke regrtarly, 16 ineessantly, 1.7

BaBpacs, in his recently published book, gives the i
towing suecdote of the Duke of Wellingion 1 < At o very
small dinner-party the charseters of the Frencl: warshals
became the subject of convervation. "Phe Duke, being ap.
peated to, pointed ont frecly their varions qualiies ax.l
assigned lo ench his peculiar excellence. Que quest
the nrost highly interesting of all, maturally present. !
self to onr minds. ¥ was specilating how 1 could, w
improvriety, nuggest it, when, to my great rofief,
the wserty, addressing the Duke, gaid: ¢ Well
was it that, with snch various great qualities
thers i, one aftcr another® The Duke wa identlv
tuken by surprisc. He paused for & moiveit or £wo, and
then =aid: < Well, T don't kuow exaetly how it was ; but
I think thut if any unexpected civewsustance occurred in
the midst of & battle which deranged its whole plan, I
could perhaps organize another plan wmore quickly than
mogt of them.”*

Ir a woman has & heart, she should never suffer it to
lig in her hosonm ns dead eapital; it ought 0 circulate and
pay interest.

Cuvirr considers it probable that whales sometimes live
to the age of me thousand years. The doiphin aud por-
poiss attain the age of thirty. An eagle died in Vienna o
the age of one hundred and four, Ravens frequently reach
the age of onw hundred,  Swans have been kunown to live
three hundred and sixty years. Pelicans are long-lived.
V\‘«'hen. Alexander the Great hud conyuered Phorus, King
of Ipdm, he took a great elephant whieh had fought very
valiantly for the king, uamed him Ajax and dedicated
him to the sun, and let . im €0, with thig inseription:
“ Alexander, the son of Jupiter, hath dedicated Ajax to
the sun.” This elephant was found, with this inseription,
three hundred and fifty-six years after. Camels often live
to the age of one hundred years,
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REAR-ADMIRAL
FARRAGUT.

‘WE publish on this page
a portrait of Rear-Admiral
Davip G. FarraGur, the
victor of New Orleans and
Mobile. He was born in
Knoxville, Tennessee, about
1803. A sailor from his
ninth year, when he be-
came a midshipman, under
Commodore PoRTER, on the
Fsser, he was present at the
battle of Valparaiso. At
thirteen he was placed in
command of a prize-ves-
sel; and at the close of the
war of 1812 he was sent to
scheol, and thence into the
navy. Ile then married a
Southern lady, and settled
in Norfolk, Virginia. When
the Expedition against New
Orleans was resolved upon
FArrAaGur was sclected as
its commander. He enter-
ed the DMississippi River,
passing forts FPhilip and
Jackson March 24, 1862,
and the next day tosk pos-
session of New Orleans. ITe
took an important part in
the reduction of Port Itud-
son, and his late achieve-
ments in Mobile Bay have
made him the first naval
hero of the age.

PETERSBURG.

Tue view of Prrmrs-
BURG given below is taken
from the Richmond side of
the Appomattox. The rail-
way bridge across the Ap-
pomattox is seen toward
the left, and a large factory
beyond. The river is navi-
gable only below the bridge,
as there are rapids above,
Petersburg is contemporary
with Richmond, both cities
having been laid outin1733,
and having continued to be
rivals in commerce, until
Richmond acquired a spe-
cial importance by being
made the capital of the
State, The population of
Patersburg  was  about
12,600 before the war. It
tad six ehurches, several
Jarge cotton and tobacco
facrories, aud was a place
of considerable trade, ex-
porting  flour, cotton, and
tobacco. As early as 1645

a fort, called Fort Henry,
was erected at the falls of
the Appomattox, on the
point  where Petersburg
now stands, for the defense
of the neighborhood agaiust
the Nottoways and other
Indian tribes. Soon after
this, PuTeEr JoNes, one of
the first settlers of Virginia,
established. there a trade
with the Indians. The
place where he fixed him-
self was precisely where the
two ‘principal streets mow
meet, and was in conse-
quence called Peter’s Point,
but the name was after-
ward changed to Petors-
burg. Two suburbs have
inee  Dbeen  incorporated
v the city, one called
: and  another
Blandiord, at which latter
place are the ruins of an
old chuorch, and which, be-
ing on high ground toward
the southern ¢ide of the
town, must now be much
cxposed to the Federal five.
Potersburg was cecupied
at one by the British
froeps in tie Revolutionary
War. They approached Ly
the same route now adopted
by the Federal Generals—
namely, by way of James
River to City Point, where
an army was landed, under
General PminLipes, in 1781,
and marched into the city.
While General Purioirs
lay ill of a bilious fever at
Bolingbroke  1louse, the
Americans, under General
Lavaverrr,  cannonaded
the town from Archers
Hill, so that poor General
Pirnnres —of whom Jrr-
o owaid, “‘he is the
lest man of the proud-
est nation upon earth”—
was conveyed to the cellar
for safety, where le ex-
claimed, = Won't they let
me dic I peace P How-
cver, not the cannon-hall
but the lever terminated
his existence, and he was
buried in Blandford church-
yard. One week later Lord
Corzwarrrs cntered the
tovn from Wilmington, on
the south, by the same line
on wiich the Federals are
now threatening the town:
and bis Lordship fixed his
head-quarters  at  Boling-
Froke House,

i

X

,,

VIEW OF PETERSBURG, VIRGINIA, FROM THE NOiTH SIDE OF THE APPOMATIOX
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BOMBARDMENT OF
MORGAN

W give on page 596 an illustration representing
the commencement of the BoMusarpyext oF Fokrr
AoraAx by the army under (frANGER, and by
FarrAcuT's Heet,  The action commenced at day-
Yight, August 22, The practice was excellent, al-
most every shell bursting in the fort. The Rivh-
mond., Brooklyn, Lackawanna, Octorora, and Moni-
tors commenced the bombardment on the part of
the navy, shortly after the shore batteries opened.
All the vessels except the Uctorors and the Moni-
tors lay off and nsed only their Parrott ritles.  The
action continued all day on the 22d. A vontlagzra-
rion raged in the fort all night, and at 2 v.m0 on the
23d the fort swrrendered.  Next to Fortress Mon-
roe Fort Morgan was considered the strongest work
on the Southeru coast.

FORYT

(+EN, GEORGE B. M‘CLELLAN.

Grorar Baovrox MUreLLax, the Democratic
candidate {or President. whose portrait we give on
pages $00 and 601, was born in Philadelphia De-
cember 3, 1x26, and is now thirty-eight years of
Flis tather wax an eminent physician and
surgeon. wud wax professor in a wmedical institute
of that eitv,  Hardly had the infant been born be-
fore the disiinguished surgeon anmounced the event
w0 hix pupils. Neades, it is sald, were brought from
the neighborins wrocer to weigh the child, ATl the
weihis were placed in one dish and the infant in
ihe other, bur the child moved not.  The doetor
threw in hiswateh. keys, lanceets, ete. 1 but Georcw
B, MOUnsnnax still outweighed them all.  More
welrihts were added, but the string hroke. leaviug
the opposite halance still wmoved.

At the age of thirteen he entered the University
of Pennsvivania.  Three years Jater he entered the
Alilitary Aeademny ar West Point.  From this iu-
stitution he graduated with high honors in the clags
of 1840 was asshned to duty with a company of
engineers, and before the close of the year was or-
dered into actual service on the line of the Rio
Gorande. We were then at war with Mexico, and
the battle of Monterey had just been fought when
Tievtenaut M-CLEL1L AN reached his post,  {n Jan-
pary, 1547, he was ordered to Tampico to help in
the organization of Scort’s army,  In this can-
paign M-Cruncax and Busvercann, Heixrzei-
seax and Mackuper, Keoaesey and Prorow,
RroNEWALL JacksoN and Rexo, Avsert SoNey
and Jozern Hooxer, Guraxr and Leg
fought side by side and for a common cause. Now
these couples stand separated, meeting in the stern
and bitter antagonism of civil war.

At the battle of Contreras M*CrLELLAN was broo
vetted First Lieutenant of Engineers for gallant and
wmeritorious conduct; for similar conduct at Molino
del Rey he was offered the brevet of Captain, hut
declined it ou the ground that it was not due (o
him; but he earned the distinction in the stovming
of Chapultepec.

Tn Jupe, IR48, Captain M Creriax was ordered to
West Point, where he remained three vears in com-
yand of a company of sappers and miners; then he
wits removed to Fort Delaware to superintend the
construction of the works, and the next year he join-
ed the expedition, which was then proceeding to ex-
plore the territory of the Red River nnder the com-
mand of Colonel MARu' whose daughter M*CLEL-
LAX afterward married.  Promoted to a full Cap-
tainey in the Uirst Cavalry in 1855, M*CreLLax,
together with Major DeLAriELD and Major Mox-
DECAT, constituted a committee appointed hy Jrr-
FERsON Davis, then Secretary of War, to proceed
to Europe for the purpose of studying the war off
the Crimen.  In 1857, as the vesult of his rescarch-
es, e published a report of the armies of Europe,
and then resigned bis commission in the army.

tTaving previously occupied the situation of En-
ginecr and Viece-President of the Tllinois Central
Railroad, he was, in 1862, elected President of the
Fastern division of the Ohio and Mississippi Rail-
roud, when he removed to Cincinnati,  Shortly
afterward the civil war broke out, and (overnor
Drexnisox, of Ohio, appointed M ‘CrrLiax a Major-
(reneral of Volunteers to command the contingent
of that State, then consisting of thirteen regiments.

ALCLELLAN'S subsequent military history is fa-
miliar to the country. Ilis rapid and successtul
campaign jn West Virginia: his Tabors after the
dispiriting reverse at Bull Run iu the organiza-
tion and discipline of a great and efficient army ;
hiz appointntent to the chiel command in Novem-
ber, 1861 his disastrons Peninsular campaign—
which has elicited more discussion, political and
military, than any vther topic of the war: his dep-
esition trom command . hix restoration to the com-
mand after Pori’s deteat, and his huportunt vie-
tories at Nouth Mountain and Antietam. and then,
six weeks afterward. his secopd deposition ;-—these
suceessive stages of General M*CrLurnan’s military
earear. thongh many of them enshrouded in a great
Adeal of mystery, are before the people.

General M'CLELLAN'S next appearance js as the
candidate of the Democratic party tor the Presi-
dency,  The platform of the party which nominated
him is only too evidently a peace-on-any-condition
platform, It declares explicitly in tavor of an im-
mediate armistice, which will vestore to the rebels
all which they have lost, and whether the Conven-
tion of States which it advocates vesults in Union or
niot it still declares for peace. 1t says distinetl
= ’The experinient of restoring the Unjon by war
has proved a failure,” M CrLeLlaN's exposition of
hix own views in his West Point specch is just as
axplicit in the opposite direction.  He suyvs:

o efface the usult offered to v flag. to =ccare our-
selves tram the fate of the divided Repablics of fialy and
Houth Amevica. to preserve our Government from destrne.
#ion, to enforce its just power and laws, to maintain onr
very existence as » nation, these were the cauzes which
impelled n& to draw the sword.  Rebellion against s Gov-
ernment like ours, which contains the means of scif-ad-

justment and a pacific remedy for evils, should never be
confounded with a revolution against despotic power which
refuses redress of wrongs. Such a rebellion can not be

justified upon ethical grounds, and the only alternatives
3 r our choioe are its suppression or the deetruction of our

ERCH

nationality, At such a time as this, sud iu such s steug-
wle, political partisanship should be merged in a true nml
bravv patriotism, which thinks only of thu good of the
whole country. 1t was in this cande and with these mo-
tivis that so meuy of our comrades have given their lives,
and to thig we are all pevaoually pledged in all honor and
fidelity.  Shall such devotion as that of our dead comrades
be of noavail? =Shallit be said inafier-ages that we lacked
the vigor to complete the work thus begun? That after
all these nohle lives freely giveu we hesitated and failed
to keep straight on until our land was saved?  Forbid it,
Henven, and give ux firmar, truer heavts than that!"’

Holding these views, it can not be doubted that
Greorer Bo MACLsrnax has it in his power to-day,
by a bold and Jacksonian announcement of thens,
aud by a complete repudiation of the Chicago plat-
form. to wield a larger influence in favor of the
Unton and of a lasting peace than is in the power
of any other single man.  That this position would,
withont miuch doubt. insure his succession to the
Presidancy is 2 minor matter; but it is of infinite
conseqience that the eountry be assured that wheth-
er GrorGe B MoCrennax or ABRAHAM LINcoLN
be President of the United States there shall be no
coneessions made to armed rebels until they shall
have laid down their arms and sued for peace.

GENFERAL GRANTS CAMPAIGN

Wg give on pages 604 and 605 sketehes flins-
trating General Graxt's campaign,  The view of
James River given ou page 604 is located just
above Duteh Gap at the bend of the river.  This
bend is commanded by the rebel batteries at the
Howlett House, and it iz to avoid these that Ber-
i has been cutting u canal across Farravs Isl-
and, arownd whicls the river bends.  Adwmirval Leg
has sunk obstructions at this point to prevent the
approach of the rebel fleet down the river.

On the same page we give a sketch of GryEran
WARRENS HEAD - QUABTERS AT THE SIN-MILE
Hovse, on the Weldon Railroad, August 27, The
sketch was made by a soldier of the Filth Corps.
Another sketeh on page 605 gives a view of IFory
Hrery, on WARReN'S old line before he transterred
his corps to the Weldon Read.

A

PICTURES.
1.

A anver thread among the hills,
Gleaming down the hollows:

A babbling brook among the fells.
In sunny pools and shallows:

A broad stream flowing through the plain,
Iy the land of the fruitful West:

A river rolling to the main,
Bearing navies ou its breast:

And the great broad sea with its thousand shores.
II.

An infant, with a tinkling toy,
In its mo(’hers hosom fondled:
A chubby, bright-eved, radiant hoy,
Omn his father’s proud knees dandied:
A vouth in Tearning's cuger chase;
While Truth’s broad seroll’s unfurt™
A man with anxious care-worn tace,
Bent 'neath the load of the world:
And Death’s great sea with its silent shores.

BEN’S BEAVER.

A pioxeeR settler in the woods of Canada has
need to be a man of brave heart and strong hand.
We had been five vears on our Canadian farm, and
we had ““a frame house” as {airly fitted for two fani-
ilies as two tats in Paris one above the other, or
two dwellings joining in a semni-detached villa. My
eldest brother had the wife of his choice and two
fine boys.  We had thirty acres in corn, grass, fruit.
and kitchen garden. This conquest of the woods
made the two brothers next to the eldest very un-
easy. They wanted a world to conquer, and I re-
member when Walter, the eldest, now eighteen,
said to my father, “ Give John and me ten shillings
each to buy axes, and we will never ask any more
of vou. We will give you a receipt in full for our
inheritance.”

“And may well do so, if you have vour health
and can fetch your food from home for a while,”
said my mother.

The result was, that the two boys started, each
with an axe and a knapsack, for a place called
“Thug’s Hollow,” ten miles into the dense forest
east of our home. The tract of land, comprising =
fine waterfall, had been bought by a man named
Sugge, and he intended that his claim should bear
his owu name; but he lisped and called himself
Thuge, and other folks called hirm what he called
himself, and hence the ugly name was fastened on
a very lovely vallev which is now a beantiful and
prosperous village, long ago emancipated from for-
est trees, beavers, Llackened stumps. and its bLad
name.

On the mill-stream, where now stand the mills
of my victorious brothers, Ben's beaver was caught
in a hox-trap. He was a haby beaver, or he might
have known better than to intrude into the small
room that became his prison for the bribe of a sweet-
apple.  The colony of beavers that had built near
where the corn-mill now stands had been fastened
out of their house, and all shot, by my brothers,
while they were trying to get in at their own doors.
ft was a crael and profitable job, for beaver skins
then brought a very high price.  Not one was left
alive except baby Brownie, who was given to Ben
by reason of his great love of four-footed pets, T
went over to see the beavers' house. built of small
trees. or sapliygs, which they cat down with their
chisel-like front teeth, and floated into position in
the water.  ‘The dam, as well formed as if men had
bujlt it. the warm dry rooms of the dwelling with
their soft lining, the treasures of bark and bulbous
voots for food in winter, all were wonderful to me.
‘The boys had watched them at work tor some davs
before they commenced destroving them. They
had seen them cut down saplings to repair damage
purposely dene to their dam., They had floated

these to the place where they were wanted. and
then, lifting the stick upen the fore-lég, as a man
takes a burden on hix arm, they had put it in its
place, very much after the manner of a monkey.
Many have said that the beaver carries burdens on
his tail, and that he uses it as a trowel. My broth-
ers were not able to verify these assertions. They
were of opinion that though the tail may be used
sometimes to brace the animal, like a fifth leg, or to
hammer their work into place, yet that it is not
nsed as a trowel or a raft.  Perhaps the time they
allowed themselves for observation was too short.

I took notes of Brownie for a long time, and he
soou grew to be a big beaver and very tame. lle
was one of the most cheerful and affectionate pets
in the world, and, though he ate bark and bulbous
roots readily, his favorite food was bread and mitk ;
it it was sweetened it was a special and deii; <httul
treaf.

One of our neighbors was remarkably fortunate
in finding horses that had gone astray.  Ou being
asked tor the secret of his sagacity and luck, he said:
“ L alwayvs fancy myself a horse, and think of what
T would want if T was one, and where 1 would go to
get it,” I I could fancy ‘myself a beaver, I might
hope to explain some of the singular doings of Ben's.
He loved my brother so dearly. that Allee (myv
brothers wife} was abmost jealous of him. Tt wax
impossible for Ben to separate or hide from him.
O one nceasion Ben left home to go to Plattshurg
and Whitehall, on Lake Champlaiu.  This lake ix
nearly one hundred miles long, and has many steam-
boat L\ndings on both sides : being at its widest not
above six miles across. The beaver was left at
home, but when Ben went up to his voom at the St.
Alban's Hotel, he was met by Brownie, who showed
no signs of fatigue, and indulged in the most ex-
travagant expressions of joy.  Ben rewarded his at-
teution with a dish of bread and milk, of which he
ate about one half, and then laid himself to sleep on
liis master’s valise. He changed to his master’s feet
when my hrother was in bed.  In the morning Ben
missed him, and the remaining portion of the bread
and milk. ¢ Brownie has gone home,” said Beu to
hitnself.  That night he staid at Plattsbury, o the
other side of the lake; when he retired to his room,
after taking supper in the ordinary dining-rovm,
thore he found Brownie on his valise again,  Again
there was a jovful meeting, and an eager conswnp-
tion of bread and milk and sweet-apples,  This time
there was none left for hreakfast, Still Brownie
disappeared e ulv, and not until Ben veached White-
hall was he again visible, It is to be noted that in
all the distance traveled by this beaver, from our
home, there was water. Brooks and a small river
took him to St. Alban’s, and after that he had the
lake. The beaver is a poor traveler on land, and
dogs better by night than by day. Much of the
work of beaver colonies is done in the night. But
Brownie followed his master by day, and made the
same speed as the boat, and always knew where to
land. The animal has powerful means of water
locomotion in the hind feet: his tail he uses as a
rudder.

Who or what told Brownie that Ben was to land
at Whitchall T can not know, but there he was,
ready to pay his ardent respects to his master's
pocket for the sake of a sweet-apple.

My sister Alice had hoped when she married Ben
to reform him of hie passion for four-footed pets by
furnishing substitutes; but he went on the princi-
ple of ** the more angelsin the heart the more room,”
only he read babies and beavers instead of celestial
beings. I remember Mrs. Ben’s rneful expression
of face as she exclaimed, ‘“Oh dear! Brownie is a
nuisance. e has built a dam in the parlor, of the
fire-irons and fender and a music-stool. He has
mude a double-roomed house at the back of it with
two ottomans, and Jined them with the leaves of my
lust music-book. And then he has stolen my dried
sweet-apples, and laid them up for his winter's pro-
vision. But he is welcome to them now, for who

would eat them after he has messed them over! In-
deed, Ben, be is a nuisance.”
“We are all nuisances sometimes,” said Ben,

“‘beavers, babies, and grown men and women.”

“1 wish you would speak for yourself and
Brownie, and not for me and the babies, Ben,” said
Alice, laughing.

“Look at him!” said my brother, as Brownie
combed himself with the claws of his hind foot,
making his toilet as carefully as a cat or a ladv
We all did look at him, and we all forgave his mis-
chief, and admired his neatness, sagacity, and affec-
tion.  All the world forgives the pets and favorites
when they serve or amuse sufficiently to pay their
way.

The end of poor Brownic was tragic, and no set-
tler in Canada has been more sincerely mourned.
To this day a tender sadness fills my heart when I
think of him. He was mistaken by a hunter for a
wild beaver, when the hunter was on an excursion
with my brother in the backwoods. He was shot.
Ben got his skin and had it stuffed, and to this day
it is kept as a parlor ornament in my brother’s
Canadian house.

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

A YANKEE has invented a new and cheap plan for ledg-
iug. Oneof his lodgers mesmerizes the rest, and then eats
a hearty meal---the mesmerized being satisfied from sym-
pathy.

IS

An old gentleman who has pajd seme attention to small
matters, says he always watches with much interest the
ingress and egress of hushands and wives to and from the
dining snd drawing rooms of the hotels at the sea-side at
this season of the year. “If." says he, * the wives enter
and depart a little in advapce of their hushands, be sure
they wear the Oh-no-we-uever-mention-ems. If, on the
contrary, the husbands take the lead, you may rest assur red
they take the lead in every thing else.”

P

A young minister, in a highly elahorate sermon which
he preached, said several times, * The commentators do
not agree with me here.” Next mormng a4 poor woman
game to see him, with something in her aproi. She said
her husband heard his sermon, and thought it was a very
fine one; and as he suid ‘*the common taters did not
agree with him,” he had sent him some of the very best
kidneys.

S —

Hope is the dream of those who are awake,

The Dayton Journal states that Fernando YWood in a
tine frenzy, during his speech made recently in that city,
suid that if by offering wup his own life he could stop the
blosdshied that is now afilicting the country, he would
cheerfuily do so.  An appreciative Ivishman in the crowd
wurnestly responded—*“ It wud be mighty chape.'*

—— . —

A Dutchinan was relating his marvelous eseape from
drowning when thirieen of his companions were lost by
the upsetting of u Loat, and he alope saved. **And how
did you escape their fate?” axked one of his hearers. «I
tid not go in the pote,” was the Dutchman's placid reply,

O,

A Gascon uobleman had been reproaching his sen for
impatience. 7T owe you nothing,” said the unfilial young
man.  “*So fur from having rerved me, you have ever
stood in my way: for if you “had never Leen born, I should
at this moment he the next heir of my rich grandmother,™

e

“Iow far ig it to Taunton ¥ asked a countryman, who
was walking exactly the wrong way to reach that town.
‘o Bout twenty-four thousand miles,” eaid the lad he
asked, “if you go the way you ave going now; about a
wile, if you turn round.”

----- -

T was never on intimate terms with the prisoner,”
said a burglar who was used as Queen’s evidence against
2 pal” - He was no gentleman, I've known him when
he was robbing a house to drink a gentleman’s Chum-
e and go off with his silver, without leaving a card
of thanks on the diuing-room table. He brought dis.
credit on the perfesshun.”

B

When it the mother of 2 Iarge family like a ship at seu?

—When she's upset by » squall.
e

‘Why is there no occasion for a flute-player to go to Ger-
many for his health .—Because he can stay at howe and
breathe a German i

[P

The clergyman who * came to a head” in his discourse

was much disappointed to find no braing in it

I can’t say I aduiire your style of acting," said a land.
1ady to a strolling pluyer when she caught him stealing
she spoons.

Bov: on land often play the game of pitch and toss.
When at sen, stitl eftener.
[
NAUTICAT GONJURING.—T0 keep a Satlor's Lov-RBook
properly is consider cd to he the Art of Ledger-de-Main.

e

s my wife out ot spirits ¥ said John, with & sigh,
her voice of a tempest gave warning.

Jnite out, 8ir, indeed,” said her maid in reply,
“For she finished the bottle this morping.”

SRR

An Irish gentleman, parting with a lazy servant-womai,
sked, wuh 1enpuh to her industry, whether shoe was
caid of work.  **Oh! nob at all,” said
' frequently le down and fail asleep

h&-‘ ‘not at all
by the very side of it.”
e e e

8in" snid a barber to au attorney whe was passing
his door, “will vou tell me if this is a "'u«\d half-sover-
eign® The hwyer, pronouncing the pier - zood, depos-
ited it in hix ])t)uket, addmg, wigh gravity, * 1f yowll send
your lud to my office Il return the three and fourpence.”

A mechanic his labor will often discurd,
If she rate of hiv pay he dislikes;
But a elock--and its case is uncommonly hard.
Will continue to work though it strikes/
- - .

A certain young clergyman, modest almost to bashful.
ness, was once usked by a country apothecary, of a con-
trary character, in a public and crowded assembly, and
in a tone of voice sufficient to cateh the attention of the
whole eompany, *“How it happened that the patriarchs
Yived to such extreme old age? To which question the
clergyman replied, ““ Per h.xps they took no physie,”

Franklin was once .a.aked O] hat i the use of your
discovery of atmospheric ele« tricity 2*  The philosopher
anzwered the question by another, * What is the use of a
new-born infunt ¥

A painter who was well acquainted with the dire effects
of law had to represent two men—one who had gained a
Iawsuit, and another who had lost one. He painted the
former with a shirt on, and the latter naked.

[

Coleman, the dramatist, was asked if he knew Theodore
Hook. * Yes," replied the wit; ** Hook and Eye are old
ageociates."”

R

A gentleman asked & friend, in a very knowing manner,
“ Pray, did you ever see a cat-fish ?”  *“No," was the re-
sponse, ¢* but I've seen a rope-walk.”

————

“ Well, neighbor, what's the news this morning 2 said
« gentleman to a friend. T have just bought a sack of
flour for a poor woman.” ‘‘Just like you! Whom have
ymfl made so happy by your charity this time?” <« My
wife,”

e ———
¢ What’s in your mind let no one know,
Nor to & friend a secret show:
For when your friend becomes your foe,
Then all the world your secrets know."
e

“Phe British Lmpire, Sir,” exclaimed an orator, **is
one on which the sun never sets.” ‘‘And one,” replied
an anditor, **in which the tux-gatherer never goes to bed."”

et e

Some persons can neither stir hand nor foot withont
making it clear they are thinking of themselves, and lay-
ing little trapa for approbation.

—_—

A scholar having fallen into the hands of robbers was
fustened to o tree, and left so nearly a whole day, till one
came and unloosed him. <*Now,” says he, ** the oid adage
muet be false, which saith that the tide tarrieth for no
man.”

e

A Indy, whose fondness for generous living had given
her s flushed face and rubicund nose, cumilted Dr.
Cheyne.  Upon surveying herself in the jlass she ex-
d.umui “ Where, in the name of wonder, Doctor, did I
gt = such’s nose as thix®  * Out of the dec:mtm madam,"”
replied the Doctor.

[
A traveler, when asked whether in his youth he had
gone through Euclid, was not quite sure, but he thought
it was a small village between Wigan and Preston.
e el
A gentleman at a musical party acked a friend, in a
whisper, ** How he should stir the tire without interrupt.
ing the music.” ** Between the bars,” replied the friend.
e
A traveler reiating his adventures, told the company
that he and his servants had made fifty wild Arabs run;
which atartling them. he observed, that there was no
great matter in it; ¢ For," says he, ¢ we ran, and they
ran arter us”

[ —

Mrs. Bray relates the following of a Devonshire physi-
cian, happily named Vial, who was 8 desperate lover of
whist: One evening, in the midst of a deal, the doctor fell
off hix chair in a fit. Consternation seized on the com-
pany. Was healive or dead? At length he showed signs
of tife, and, retaining the last fond idea which had pos-
sessed him at. the moment he fell into the fit, he exclaimed,
© What is &rumps 7"

My, Smith pasaed a poxk shop the other day -Mr. 8mith
whistled. Themoment hedid this every sausage ** wagged
jts tail.”  As a note to this, we would mention that the
day before he lost a Newfoundland dog that weighed six-
ty-eight pounds.

et e el e e ot

An Trishman once ordered a painter to draw his pic-

ture, and to represent him standing behind @ tree.
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SEASONABLE WORDS.
¢ And a word spoken in season, how wood it jg.”

A gentle to a little child
In kindly accents given,

Lest we with angry words should blight
The lily buds of heaven.

A loving to the bright-haired bey,
Upon whose sunny face

A brave and noble beauty sets,
Its purest seal of grace.

A fender to the blue-eyed bride,
‘Who from the mother nest

Flies to the dream-land of a love,
Warm fluttering at her breast.

A patient to the wayward youth;
The bark by tempests tossed

Oft comes to harbor, while the ship
Less tempest-tried be lost!

A cheery for the white-haired man,
The frost upon his brow

May hide as warm a beart as thine,
Though winter crowns it now.

A timely to the wearied soul,
Beneath life’s noonday sun;
That fainting sinks upon its way,

Ere yet the fight be won.

Good words, true words, good deeds, kind deeds ;
Oh! ’tis a glorious part

To shed upon our fellow-man
The sunshine of the heart.

Then, though the chain that binds us here
By Death a while be riven,

Itg golden links shall join again
God—beautified in heaven!

QUITE ALONE.

By GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA.

CHAPTER XLVI.
LILY’S NEW LIFE.

A BreEsTH of her old life had blown en the
faded check of the horse-riding countess. The
boon companions of by-gone times, the oppor-
tunity for being luxurious, and haughty, and in-
solent, had returned once more. She painted
and decked herself with a will; for she knew
how select was her audience, and how sure she
was of their plaudits. To think that she—who
had been the leader of that kind of fashion which
fashionable young men are ashamed to own, yet
follow, and bow down before with servile rever-
ence—should have been but an honr ago doomed
to caper on a circus-horse for the amusement of
an amphitheatre full of plebeians, admitted for
sixpence in addition to the ordinary price of en-
trance to the gardens! To think that not so
very long since her worldly cstate should have
been even more debased, and that, ruddled and
tattooed, and with feathers on her head, she
should have been shown, as a mock savage, for
a few liards, on the boards of a Frencl: booth !

So the countess is gone to her supiicr, and the
horses are safe in their stables. The last Roman
candle has smouldered out, and very ghastly and
gallows-like in the moonlight looks the irom
frame-work of the fire-works. A faint odor of
burning yet lingers about them, and the night
breeze stirs shreds of cartridge-paper, half con-
sumed to cinder, which have fallen in the thick-
ets of Ranelagh. You might fancy that this was
some huge Place de Gréve, where criminals had
been broken on the Catherine-wheel, or hanged
upon gibbets, and their bodies afterward given
upto the flames. Bus it was only the corpse of
Pleasure that had thus been burned to ashes.

The countess is gone to her supper, the peep-
shows and fiddling-tents are shut up, and Ranc-
lagh is left to darkness, to the night watchman ;
and to Lily Floris.

Lily did not live in the gardens, but she and
her —well, her guardian, her protectress, her
mistress, her tyrant, were generally the last to
leave the place. The countess was generally so
much exhausted by her exertions in the high
school of horsemanship as to require a long pe-
riod of rest in her dressing-room before she went
home. Stimulants — stimulants stronger than
eau-de-Cologne—had to be administered before
she felt strong enough to retire to her domicile.
The countess was liberal—not to say lavish—in
her use of stimulants. As she had attained mid-
dle age, as her hushand was dead, and she had
no particular character to speak of, it may nos
be indiscreet to avow, once for all, that she was
in the habit of taking a great deal too much
brandy-and-water. She said it did her good.
The doctor said it did her harm; but, at any
rate, she took it—cold. Tt did not improve her
temper.  Far from angelic at the best of times,
it now bordered very closely on the fiendish.
Her powers of tongue were by no means dimin-
ished; yet she seemed to. distrust them, and
her abusive eloguence was by no means rarely
backed up by blows. She was frequently pro-
voked into striking those who offended her ; and
who could avoid giving offense to that terrible
countess? I have heard that the children of the
man who makes birch-brooms have usually a
bad time of it; and there is considerable risk in

residing with a lady of violent temper addicted
to drinking, of equestrian pursuits, and part of
wioose necessary equipment is a riding-whip.
Lily often thought of that dreadful night in
Paris, when the Italian met her in the Elysian
Fields. Was it a judgment on her for running
away, she wondered, that her temporary evasion
had been followed by so dire a bondage? Per-

haps. Her terror had been so excessive, her
despair so great, that it was only in a dim and
fragmentary manuner that she could recall the
incidents of her capture. She had fainted some-
where, that she knew. On returning to con-
sciousness she had found herself in a filthy lit-
tle room, stretched on a filthier mattress laid
upon the floor. The Italian was crouched on a
stool by the fire-place, smoking, and a toothless
ragged old woman was pottering over some evil-
smelling mess in a pipkin on the hearth. The
room was seemingly Signor Ventimillioni’s stu-
dio; for, strewn about, were numbers of unfin-
ished wax torsos, some with wigs and some with-
out, some horrid in hirsute adornments in the
way of whiskers and mustaches, and some bare
and grinning like corpses. Arms, legs, hands,
and feet, appertaining to celebrated characters
in ancient and modern history, littered a row of
shelves and a rough deal table, together with
certain pots full of color, and bits of lace and tin-
sel. A faint odor of warm wax, even ore sick-
ening than that of the stew in the old woman’s
pipkin, pervaded the hovel,

There came from an inner room a woman
with her hair hanging over her shoulders, a half-
washed face—for fantastic streaks of paint were
still visible on her cheeks and forehead—and an
old petticoat and shawl hastily thrown over a
theatrical tunic and fleshings, Her spangled
sandals were plainly visible beneath her dress.
She held in one hand a flaring tallow-candle,
and in the other a glass of some liquor.

She knelt down by the side of the still half-
fainting girl, and held the glass to her lips.

¢¢Drink!” she said, in English; ‘“drink! this
instant. It will do you good. Drink! or Il
strangle you.”

Lily could not but obey. The strangely-ac-
coutred woman looked so fierce and spoke so
sternly.  She swallowed a mouthful of the lig-
uid, which was nauseous to her palate and
scorching to her throat, and was, indeed, brandy
mingled with water. After a short time she felt
better, though dizzy,

¢ And so I have found you at last, little run-
away,” the woman went on. Y could have
sworn it was you in the booth. I knew those
bypocvitical little cyes of yours at once. Ah!
T have had a fine chase after you, cunning little
fox as you are. Where have you been all these
years, you crocodile? Come, confess. Let me
know all about it. Speak, or I'll beat you.”

Nervous and shattered as she was, Lily could
at first give scarcely a coherent reply to the ques-
tiops with which the strange woman well-nigh
overwhelmed her. Though she had a vague and
alarmed dread of whom she might be, she was
not prepared at first to admit her right to inter-
rogate her. In fact, she could only tremble and
palpitate like a little bird fresh caught in the
hand of a strong cruel boy.

The woman made her drink more of the liquid.
Lily pleaded that it nearly choked her, and
burned her, but she would take no denial. Al-
though it seemed to set her brain on fire, she
really felt stronger for it, and, after a time, could
talk. The woman led her on, not unadroitly,
by asking her if she remembered Miss Bunny-
castle’s school at Stockwell, the dinner at Green-
wich, the steam-boat, the journey to Paris, the
Pension Marcassin. Yes: Lily remembered all
these. What next? the woman asked, threat-
eningly. Well, she told all she knew of her
residence with Madame de Kergolay: all save
her love for Edgar Greyfaunt.

‘Why had she left the roof of the lady who had
heen so kind to her? Lily experienced much
difficulty in explaining that part of the matter.
She could not lie; and yet she dared not avow
the hard and bitter truth. The woman would
not believe that she had found herself in the
Champs Elysées by accident. She had run away,
she said: of that she was certain. Lily, blush-
ing and sobbing, was constrained to admit her
flight. Why had she fled? The woman asked
her again and again, in tones which each time
became more menacing. She raised her clench-
ed hand at last, and might have brought it down
heavily (for she had been partaking freely of
the stimulant which she had forced Lily to sip);
but the Italian muttered something from hig
stool, and she desisted. The girl sought to pac-
ify her. She tried to explain. She confessed
that she had been ungrateful to her benefactress,
that she had lost her affection, and that she saw
nothing before her but sudden flight.

“Ungrateful! I can well believe that. To
whom hast thou not been ungrateful, little spawn
of evil? From youth upward it has always been
the same story—ingratitude, ingratitude!”

Surely she, the Wild Woman, had done a
great deal in her time to earn the poor child’s
gratitude !

¢‘There is some man at the bottom of this,”
she said at last, rising as if wearied with further
cross-questioning. ¢ Thou art just the age to
make a fool of thyself for a dandy face and a
pair of blonde whiskers. Never mind, little one;
we will wait. Sooner or later, by fair means or
by foul, we will have thy secret out of thee.”

She let her be at last, and the girl sank into
a long deep slumber. Waking toward morning,
Lily turned on her sorry pallet, and, half hoping
that she might never wake again, once more
sank into slecp. Excitement, fatigue, and the
liquor they had made her swallow had been
more than opiates to her.

She was kept close prisoner in the hovel the
whole of that day and the whole of the next.
The fétes still continued, and her tyrant was call-
ed upon to enact, daring at least sixteen hours
out of the twenty-four, the part she was so admi-
rably qualified to fill: that of the Wild Woman.
Lily used to look upon her in the morning with
a curiosity that was mingled with horror as she
arrayed herself for the mountebankery of the
day. 1t was a monstrous toilet. How soiled
and faded the fleshings were! How frayed at

the wrists and armpits! How they bulged into
ugly creases at the knees and elbows! How
splay-footed the sandals looked, how coarse and
garish the embroidery! She had no time to
pink her fleshings, but rubbed powdered vermil-
ion into the parts that were discolored, just as
she rubbed it into her face. There were patches
of the latter, however, that required orpiment,
and cerese, and bismuth, and ochre, and chrome
yellow to be laid on in grotesque streaks, and
half-moons, and dabs, "Was she not a Wild
Woman of the Prairies? Before she daubed on
her war-paint she would anoint her face and
hands with a tallow-candle.

‘““No cold cream for me now, little angel,”
she would say, with a horrible leer, to the won-
dering girl. “Watch well what I am doing. It
will soon be thy turn to assist me to dress, and
woe betide thee if thou makest blunders. Ob-
serve, the candle first; the tallow, ¢’est du suif,
de chez Vépicier, tout de bon. And I, who have
covered myself with pearl powder-—de vraies
perles d’Orient—who have basked in cau-de-
Cologne and milk of almonds, and who have
found, when I have done dressing, the houquet
left for me at the door of my loge by the duke
or the embagsador——ay, the boaquet with a dia-
mond ring tor a holder. *Cré nom! c'est & cre-
ver de rage !’

Then she would drink a little brandy, and a
little more, and more, and console herself, and
begin to sing.

‘When she was fully accoutred in all her paint,
and all her feathers, and spangles, and tawdry,
twopenny splendors, she would, after surveying
herself in a broken piece of looking-glass, come
forward to Lily and pose and grimace before
her with the great wooden club and foil paper-
covered hatchet that went to make up her par-
aphernalia.

“Am I handsome, & cette heure? Am I
graceful? Am I fascinating? Am I La Bella
Zigazesi, who has turned so many hearts?” she
would cry, ironically.

Lily did not know what answer to return.

“You say nothing. You despise your m—
your protectress. Ah! you disdain me, do you,
Mademoiselle la Comtesse—Baroune—Princesse
de Kergolay — Mademoiselle la Marquise de
Carabas — Quatre sous? We will soon take
your pride out of you. Quick, trollop. Don-
ne-moi la goutte. Give me some brandy, do
you hear ?”

Lily poured out for her into a glass that was
without a foot some of the poison the woman
liked so well.

““Ah! that is good,” she would say, drawing
a long breath. “(Ca tue & la longue, mais ¢a
donne du courage—du zng-zng.” And then she
would throw back her long hair, now coarse and
ropy from inculture, and flecked with gray. “A
short life and a merry one. Vive la joie et le
zug-zug! Dire que j’al ¢té¢ une miladi—la
femme d’'un gentilhomme. Cétait de la cra-
pule, ce Blunt. TUn franc coquin que jai eu
pour mari. Yes, he was a scoundrel, but he
was a gentleman, and I was his wife. ¥ used
to ride in a carriage and go to the opera with
ostrich feathers in my head. I used to wear
diamonds. Look at my hands now, you wolf
cub.”

Rude work had spread the muscles, swollen
the knuckles, youghened the skin, and ¢overed
the backs with gnarled knots like unto the roots
of trees. They had once been handsome hands;
but they were discolored now, and chapped and
barked by exposure. In bister mockery of her
former state, she still had her fingers covered
with rings; but they were paltry baubles, not
worth ten sous apiece—mere bits of glass backed
with tinsel and set in hoops of brass, which left
green stains upon her flesh.

She would come home at night, tired, dusty,
perspiring, the ruddle on her face muddled into
one cloudy morass, and more than half intoxi-
cated, The Italian wax-work man would come
with her, and he who wore the suit of armor.
There was another Italian too, a hideous hunch.
backed fellow with a heavy fringe of black whisk-
er beneath his chin, and a huge fur cap and vel-
veteen jacket, who dealt in white mice, marmots,
hurdy-gurdies, and Savoyard boys. He went
by the name of “Y’organo di Barbaria,” and
no other. He brought one of his slaves with
him the second day, a wobegone little object
from Chambery, aged about eleven, very wan-
faced and ragged, who had a consumptive cough,
and crouched down in a corner, cuddling a di-
minutive monkey, who was, as to his upper parts,
attired after the fashion of a marquis of the an-
cient régime, and, as to his lower, after that of
the Sultana Scheherazade, as seen in illustra-
tions of the Arabian Nights., And of this monk-
ey the wobegone little boy from Chambery seem-
ed passionately fond.

While the men and the Wild Woman were
wrangling over their brandy and tobacco and

dominoes Lily ventured to approach the little .

monkey boy and slip into his hand a piece of
bread, the remnant of her coarse repast.

The Wild Woman saw the action. ¢ Young
robber,” she cried out. ‘¢ Attends, je vais te
donner une triplée. Ah! I have the double
six.” But beyond this she took no notice of
Lily’s patronage of the Savoyard.

The girl was very glad. She made the boy
eat, and was delighted that he first of all took
care of the monkey, whom he addressed as:
Cupidon, and whose white teeth were soon chat-
tering over a crisp bit of crust. Lily, growing
bolder, stroked the long lean paw of the ape, and
even mustered up enough courage to scratch his
bullet head. He resented this liberty somewhat,
and might have bitten the girl, but for 2 warn-
ing tug at his chain on the part of his master.
Then he retired into private life, and the bosom
of the Savoyard’s friendly but uncleanly shirt,
there to dwell in pensive dreams, perhaps, of
his primitive forests, and the happy days when

he hung on to the limbs of trees by his prehen-
sile tail, watching his great uncle as he hurled
cocoa-nuts at the head of the intrusive traveler.
Still absorbed as he was in the pleasures of
warmth and rest from labor, Lily could see his
little bright eyes twinklingly watching her from
under the waistcoat of the Alpine boy.

¢“Where do you dance ?” asked the Savoyard.

¢“Dance ?” quoth Lily, opening her eyes.

‘Haven’t X seen you with a tambourine and
red shoes, doing the Infiorata ?”

Lily told him, gently, that it must be some
other girl.

“‘ How much did your padrona give for you ?
My padrone paid six hundred francs for Vittore
Emmanuele” (the names of all Savoyards arc
either Victor Emanuel, Charles Albert, or Charles
John), ““My father bought two cows and six
goats with my price, and paid off Gripe Minaud,
the blood-sucker, who had lent him moncy to
raise his crop. Does your padrona beat you?
My master beats us with a chain. Luigi, the
boy from Genoa, who dicd, tried to poison
‘L’organo’ in his petit verre. When they
washed him for burial his body was all blue.”

They were a curious trio—the girl, the Savoy-
ard, and the ape.

On the morning of the third day the Wild
Woman came to Lily’s bedside, and said,
“March!” The girl had nothing to pack up,
and still wore the modest little bonnet and shawl
she had had on when she ran away from Ma-
dame de Kergolay. The Wild Woman had dis-
covered her locket, and, not without tears and
entreaties on Lily’s part, had wrenched it away
from her. She had nothing now that belonged
to her in the world, and was Quite Alone.

The Wild Woman’s traveling dress was a fad-
ed tartan gown, and a more faded scarlet shawl,
with a bonnet inconceivably battered. She did
not fail to remark, however, as she bade Lily
survey her, that she had been in the habi of
wearing velvets and cashmeres, and a bird of
paradise plume in her bonnet. And then she
cursed, and took a little more cognac.

The Italian wax-work man, who was cither
the Wild Woman’s husband, or some rcinive,
near, but decidedly not dear to her, was to be
of the party. He was not so very ill-conditioned
a fellow, and was passing kind to Lily, never
failing to remonstrate, and, if need were, to in-
terfere if the woman offered to strike her. The
Wild Woman's temper, especially toward even-
ing, when she had partaken most copiously of
cognac, was very uncertain; and there was no
knowing when the blows might begin to fall.

They went by means of a wagon, laden with
the wax-work and the scenery and appointments
of the Wild Woman (for the shows were a joint
concern, and Ventimillioni appeared to be pro-
prietor of them both), to a place called Pontoise.
Thence to Orleans, and thence even so far as
Dijon. They halted by night at mean inns,
where sometimes they obtained a couple of bed-
rooms cheaply, and sometimes Ventimillioni and
the countess—that is to say, the Wild Woman
—camped out in a barn, The toothless old wo-
man had been left in charge of the hovel on the
quay in Paris, but Lily had always, however
small and miserable it might be, a room to her-
self. The Wild Woman never failed, likewise,
in the precaution of taking away Lily’s clothes,
and the candle, and locking the door after her,
when she retired for the night.

The girl fell into a state of semi-lassitude and
apathy. She did not secem to care much what
became of her. She had lost her purview, Her
horizon was bounded on all sides by the Wild
Woman and the Italian, and beyond them she
could discern nothing. She was not specially
desirous to die; but she was not particularly
anxious about living. She was not even ac-
tively unhappy. She was quite submissive and
resigned : only numbed, and chilled, and tor-

id.
P There were fairs on the road ; and at some of
these the Wild Woman gave her performance,
and Signor Ventimillioni exhibited his wax~
work. On these occasions Lily was always care-
fully locked in her raom, and got neither dinner
nor supper till the pair returned at night, the
woman not very sober, now grumbling, now
chuckling over the receipts of the day and even-
ing.

It was at a place called St. Esprit, and when
Lily had been locked up many hours on a hot
August afternoon, and felt very lonely — just
that kind of loneliness when you begin to hear
strange noises that have no foundation save in
your imagination—that a big country girl, who
was waitress and chambermaid at the miserable
anberge the party had put up at, came into the
room. ‘I have got another key, little one,” she
said, triumphantly.

The country girl had very red elbows and a
face like a tomato, little pig’s eyes, and matted
hair whose roots were within an inch and a half
of her eyebrows. She bresthed hard when she
spoke, and, seemingly, was not unaecustomed
to the use of garlic as a condiment with her
meals.

“J have a key, little one,” she continued,
‘““and something else, too. Atrappe.” And
from beneath her apron she produced a mighty
slice of bread covered with blackberry jam.

Lily was really hungry, and only too glad to
get the bread and jam. She had well-nigh de-
voured it, when the girl whose face was like a
tomato said :

““Why don’t you run away? I would, if I
were you. I know those wretches treat you
cruelly. I have heard them abusing you at
night, after I have gone to bed. Tenez, ma
petite. I have got fiftecn francs saved up to
buy me a golden cross, but my bien-aimé will
give me another, T am sure, even if Lie i shiized
to sell himself as a substitute in the conscription
to do so. Take my fifteen francs, and run away
from these bad people.”




SEPIEMBER 17, 1864.]

HARPER'S WEEKLY.

603

Run away! She had tried that once before ;
but whither was Lily to run now?

Lily heard the good-natured country girl out,
and thanked her for her bread and jam, but she
bade her take back the key, lest she should get
herself into trouble, and told her that she had
1o thoughts of running away. No one meant to
treat her unkindly, she said, and, if she was un-
happy, it was her own fault. She was, in truth,
too weary to fly. She did not care much what
became of her. The first hour of captivity is
very awful; you rage and scream, and feel as
though you could hang yourselt to your dungeon
bars, or dash your brains out against the walls;
but days, weeks, months, years pass, and at last
you bear your durance with a dull apathy that
is well-nigh utter indifference. It does not so
much matter. A year the more or a year the
less does not count. And at last, when haply
the cell door is opened, and you are told that
you are free, yon are in no very great hurry to
move. You have remained here so long, why
should you not stay here a little longer?  Pris-
oners have been known to memorialize their
jailer to be allowed to stop, when their discharge
has arrived, and at last they have had to be
turned out of the prison by force. There are
times when yon might leave Gonfaloniere’s door
in the casemates of Spiclberg open, and tell him
that the sentinel is hought, and that he has two
hours to get away-—when Silvio Pellico might
find the bars of his cell window nnder the pi-
ombi sawn through, and a rope-ladder nailed to
the sill; and yet when the captives would but
yawn, and think it scarcely worth their while to
make their escape. There is somewhat of the
infinite mercy of Heaven in thus blunting our
senses duwring suffering. 'The vietim sleeps at
the stake. I have heard of a convict who com-
mitted suicide because the end of his slavery was
rapidly approaching; but I think you might
trust a hundred convicts with razors to shave
themselves every day for a year without three of
them cutting their throats.

Lily was not in chains, and her window was
not barred; but she was a captive neverthe-
less. She had resigned herself to it, and wait-
ed submissively enough for what was to come
next.

The hostess of the tavern where they lived at
Dijon brought her her meals after this. Per-
haps she suspected the good nature of her serv~
ant girl, The Wild Woman had told her that
Lily was a refractory appreutice, obstinately in-
tent on not learning to dance on the tight-rope,
and inveterately addicted to running away. The
hostess, who had had much to do with mounte-
banks in her time (her husband hud been a
paillasse, and her eldest son was a ventriloguist,
while her youngest daughter walked on stilts),
fully believed this story, and looked upon Lily
as 4 very atrocious young criminal indeed.

¢ It you were apprenticed to me,” she would
say, “my faith, I would arrange you. You
should learn to dance as the bears do. Va
petite drolesse, je te ferais sauter a la musique
d’un bon martinet. I'd lay a strap about you,
that’s all.”

Lily did not think it worth while to baudy
words with this woman, who was stupid and
violent, and given to imbibing too much cassis.

¢“Sulky young baboon,” the hostess would
continme, shaking her forefinger at her. * At
thy age, too. Almost a woman. And not so
very bad-looking, either,” she added, in an un-
der-tone to herself. ¢“Dost thou know what
will come to thee for running away? The po-
lice will get hold of thee, and thou wilt be sent
to prison, absolument comme une coureuse. Is
it so very difficult, then, to dance on the cord?
Bah! when I was lhalf thy age my fathcer made
me swallow a Turkish cimiter and the sabre of
a cuirassier; and before I was twelve I was
practicing the back somersault on a spring board
into a pond of water, to prevent breaking iy
bones when I fell.”

A fortnight elapsed before the Wild Woman
came back; but she retwrned radiant. ‘They
had been to Lyons: to the fair of the Croix
Rouge. Ventimiilioni had run over to Geneva,
where, in those days, and may be, for anght I
know, to this day, there is a public gaming-table,
Luck was in his favor, and the Italian had won
heavily: two hundred Napoleons. He had come
back to Lyons, dressed up the Wild Woman in
satin and velvet, bought her a bonnet with a
bird of paradise plume in it, covered her wrist
and neck with cheap jewelry, and taken her
over to Geneva. Luck had gone against him
then; and with a very few Napoleons remain-
ing from his winnings, he wag prepared mood-
ily to return to the place whence ke cawme, and
take to the wax-work business again. But the
Wild Woman—Madame la Comtesse in future,
if you please—had been experiencing the smiles
of fortune, while on the unhappy Ventimillioni
she had so suddenly scowled. Madame had
not ventured any thing beyond a few five-fraunc
pieces on the red or the black; but she had met
an old, a very old acquaintance at Geneva.
‘Whence it arose that she returned to Dijon ra-
diant.

¢ Up, paresseuse !”” she criad to Lily. ¢ Up,
and get your rags together. We are gomng back
to England and to life.”

The girl, who passed most of her time now
cronching listlessly in a corner, interpreted this
command as a literal one, and stood up in obe-
dience to it. Madame seemed to recollect that
the rags she had spoken of were already gotten
together, and that Lily had no others.

“Did ever one see such a tatterdemalion?”
she grumbled. I must go to a revendeuse a
1a toilette, and get her some clothes to travel
in.”

Lily was locked up for the last time; but
within an hour madame came back with a fat
old woman who had a lisp and the asthma, and
whose splay, slowly crawling feet, in their roomy

black list slippers, looked like a pair of turtle in
mourning for their brethren who had been made
by cruel epicures into soup. The fat old woman
carried a big bundle beneath cach arm, and Lily
was speedily equipped in some faded but decent
second-hand garments. The countess sat by,
inspecting the proceedings, and tapping the floor
impatiently with her parasol. It was the second
time, Lily remembered, that she had so been
fitted out under inspection. ‘The last time it was
by Cutwig & Co.

Ten days afterward they were in London.
The Italian staid behind. He seemed to bear
separation from the Wild Woman—the countess,
I mean—with graat equanimity. She had for
him, and had had always, the haughty and inso.
lent indifference we feel for a person whose grade
is beneath ours, but who is useful to us. Even
in her lowest state she had treated the wax-work
man du haut en bas.

‘“When I pay you a visit in London, my em-
press, the Italian remarked, showing his white
teeth, “‘you will have some macaroni for your
Angelo, your Angeline, your Angeliotto—is it
not so ?”

“'Fhat depends,” she answered, tossing her
head. ¢ Can you let me have any more money 2”

¢* Not a bajoceo! you would devour as many
millions as there are in my name. I have but
four Louis d’or left, and I must have crowded
houses at the show for a fortnight, ov I shall
starve.”

“That is your atfair.”

*“Yes, my duchess, that is my affair’—and
the Italian showed his teeth again—¢what a
pity I did not put you on a pair of pasteboard
wings, and show you as an angel instead of a
Wild Woman! Well, I am not angry with you.
Donna ¢ mobile. When you are tired of En-
gland, and have lost your engagement through
too many potations (you are too fond of cognac,
my Zenobia), you will be glad enough to come
back to your Angelo, and grate the cheese for
his macaroni.”

1 hope not.”

“Yes you will. 'Till then, farewell. 'Take
carve of the Poverina’—this was Lily, and he
patted her, not unkindly, on the shoulder— ¢ and
keep your hands off her. England is a good
country, though the sun never shines there, and
there are laws to protect the weak. Here, La
Giustizia never interferes with you, unless your
passport is out of order.”

7 shall do what I like with my own.”

¢ Precisely. Don’t ill-treat your cat, or your
dog, or whatever else is your own, then. Go,
and be happy. Don’t tear your new padrone’s
eyes out, if you can helpit. What is his name ?
1l Signor Touticello—what is it? Dio mio!
what a barbarous language it is!”

“His name is no business of yours. Tu
m'cmbétes, Ventimillioni. Que cela finisse!”

And so parted. The Italian may have been 2
roving vagabond, not over-scrupulous as to mo-
rality ; but he was a good-natured kind of fel-
low, und, when he showed his white teeth, looked
quite amiable.

"This 15 how Lily came back to England, and
became acquainted with Ranelagh. She had
become the attendant, the dresser, the drudge,
the slave—call it what you will—of Madame
Ernestine, the lady who was creating so great
« sensation in the high school of horsemanship.

OUR LOST BOY.

“My dear, I assure you I have not the least idea
where he is.”

1 said this to Mrs. Dobb on her return at ten
o’clock at night. You see, cousin Bob drove up to
the house just after tea, and invited my wife to go
for a ride behind his bays. Bob drives a fast and
handsome span of bays, and a ride behind them is
a treat she is always delighted to enjoy, particularly
as I do not keep horses myself. I keep a cow, but
she is not good to either ride or drive. Itisa pleas-
ing trait in my wife’s character, that she always ob-
tains my permission before going to ride with Bob.
On this occasion she said :

¢ James, Bob is going to drive me out to the
Grove and back. We sha'n’t be gone long.”

“ All right, my dear. I permit you.”.

*+Oh, thank you, 'm sure! Permit!”

And then she went.

I was left in sole charge of the house and the four
little Dobbs. Bridget had gone for a walk with one
of her cousins, of which she has a quantune sufficit.
1 instructed the children in the matter of behavior,
and then entered my study and went to writing. T
never thought of those babies again until about half
past nine. Then I shut up my study and went to
look after them. I found little Susie curled up on
the sofa in the parlor, fast asleep. Sallie had gone
to bed, and tucked herself nicely in with her hoops
on. Nell was on the hall-stairs, sleeping like a top.
And Fred was—

1 hunted the house all over, {from cellar to garret,
and finally came to the reluctant eonclusien that [
did not know where Fred was. So when Mra. Dobb
came home, that is what I told her.

“ James, do you want to frigchten me to death?”

¢ No, my dear; that would be too horrihle.”

““Then where is that boy ?”

“1 give you my word I don’t know.”

*“Why, where did he go?”

“My dear, if I knew where he went I should go
after him immediately.”

¢ Oh, dear! was tnere ever such a man? AndI
have just got home alive, after being run over by
the cars.”

““You don’t tell me! Are you hurt much ?”

“ Well, we just escaped. The locomotive came
%0 close to us that it took my breath away, and Bob
had to put his arm around me to keep me from
swooning.”

¢ Novel expedient !”

¢ And he s3id T trembl 1 like a leaf.  And now

I come home only to find tha: you have lost our
boy, and to be frightened to death again.”

**Now, my dear, you are too severe. [ lost the
boy? I didw't lose him.”

*“Then I ask you again, where it he ?”

1’11 go and find him.”

“Find bhim!” said my wife, with a perceptible
accent of incredulity. *‘We shall never find him
this night.”

Nevertheless I lit a cigar, exchanged my slip-
pers for boots, put on my coat and hat, and set out
in the night to beat the neighberhood.

I walked around the square, examining the gut-
ters carefully, and looking over fences into people's
door-yards, but I found nothing but a large number
of dogs, which barked at me as if I were & burglar.

Pausing under a street-lamp, I saw two female
figures approaching, and grasped my stick to be
prepared for the worst. They proved to be Mrs.
Dobb and Bridget.

‘Can’t you find him?” said my wife, in tremu-
lous tones,

¢ Why no, my dear, I haven’t found him yet,
but I dare say I shall.”

¢+ James, how can you be so calm ?”

“Why, what's the use in fidgeting ?”

¢ And that darling child may be floating in the
river, with his poor little face turned up to the stars,
and his father talks about fidgeting !”

“You horrify me, Susan. I will go right down
to the river and see about it.”

T walked off smoking.

It was a long walk to the river, and smoking is
favorable to thought. Before I got to the water’s
cdge I had concluded that there was little probabil-
ity Fred would be found there. What should he go
to the river for? However, I stood on the dock
and losked up and down the stream, but I could see
nothing floating.

A man came off a canal-boat near by, and I asked
him if he had seen a little boy around there without
any cap on,

““Why, yes,” he said, *“1 have.
was it you wanted, Sir?”

“Oh, about six or seven years old,” T replied. T
never can remember those children’s ages exactly.
My wife says if 1 had a thousand children I couldn’t
remember their ages, and I dare say I ceuldn’t.
‘* How was this little boy dressed that you saw ?”
I continued.

** I didn’t notice partic'lar. He was purty ragged.
He axed me fer some cold wittles, and T guv him
in charge. If I'd only knowed y” wanted ‘im !”

 But my boy isn’t ragged.”

“Oh, your boy! Have y’ lost yer boy, Sir?”

““Yes, he’s got away somewhere. 1 was afraid
he might have fallen in the river.”

“P’raps he have. A many boys git drownded
in the river.”

“Good Heavens! I hope not.”

“Oh, but they do! Now I think of it, my old
woman said she heard something about a half '
hour ago. Who knows but it might ’a ben him ?”

You can not conceive with what a cheerful spright.-
liness the wretch advanced this proposition.

TN tell you whatitis,” satd 1; *“if yow'll get a
boat, and row up and down the river and look, I'll
give you ten dollars if you find him.”

 But ’'posin’ I don’t find ’im ?”

* 8o much the better.”

‘I tell gou what,” said the man, ““if you don’t
mind givin' me a dollar afore 1 start, I'll git a boat
and make a huat for that. 1 wouldn't care to go
otherways.”

I gave him a dollar, and saw him set out in a
leaky boat which required a deal of preliminary
bailing ; and that was the last I saw of him.

After waiting a long time on the dock I went on
the canal-boat and put my head in at the cabin
door. There was a light burning on a table, but
nobody was there. Descending into the cabin, T
took a card from my pocket, and sat down to write
a word of instruction to the man against his return
with the lost boy, when I was startled by a loud
scream close at my back. Turning, I beheld a fem-
inine head in a dirty night-cap, and two eyes glar-
ing at me as if T were a ghost.

““Don’t be alarmed, my good woman. I wished
to leave a note for your husband, who is out looking
for my boy.”

““ Where’s yer boy ?”

“Idon’t know where heis. He'slost. Yourhus-
band is out on the river in a boat looking for him.”

“Drownded 2”

“Thope not. Your husband spoke of your hear-
ing a splash in the water, or a cry of distress, a lit-
tle while ago, and--"

“Thet's his gas. [ ha'n’t heard nothin’.”

““Why, he told me you did.”

“He'’s gassin’.  How much d'ye pay 'im?”

¢“T paid bim a dollar.”

*“That's enough.”

¢ Enough for what?”

“Fer a lie. He’s gone down the river t’ drink
yer health.”

“You don't mean to say—""

“Yas Jdo. Youmay's well go home.”

And home I went.

“ Have you found him ?” asked my wife, her pale
fage greeting me at the Jdoer.

“ No, my dear, not yet. T didn’t know but he
had come home. What time is it?”

“It’s after eleven; and oh! where is that poor
child ?”

“Tll go out again, dear;” and I started, with a
weary sigh.

‘¢ James!” called my wife.

‘“Well, what is it?”

“Hadn’t you better take the dinner-bell, and
ring it, and wake the neighbors? Who knows but
he has gone in somewhere and gons to bed ?”

¢ Fudget”

“How can you be so heartless as to say fudge at
such a time as this ?”

And Mre, Dobb began to ery.

“There, it won't do any good to ery. Susan. T
said fudge, but of course I didn’t exactly mean
it. But don’t you know that if our boy was at any
of the neighbors’ they would send him heme?”

How old a boy

“Well, I don’t know what harm there would bs
in juet ringing the dinner-bell.”

¢1 shouldn't want any body to go ringing bells
through the streets after 7 was abed, Susan.”

“They might well ring bells if they had lost
their children,” persisted my wife.

“Well, Pl go to tiie police-station and set the
police after him. Theyll find him easily enough,
and bring him home in the morning. You gogto
bed and don’t worry.”

“¢ Oh, James, how you can be so0 calm I never can
understand!  But you don’t love your children as
their mother does. 1 shail not sleep & wink till T
find that poor boy again.”

“ Well, good-night, dear.
hour or so.”

And off I went, with a fresh cigar.

Confound the boy, he should have such a lecture
as he would remember, when I got him again—
straying off in the night in this way, and making
his poor father tramp the town after him.

Wherever I saw a light—iu drinking saloons and
so on—I stuck my head in and inquired if they had
seen a stray boy. T got all sorts of replies, and in
ons place a hilarious young gentleman invited we
to * come up and drink on it;” but I didn’t find my
lost lamb, \

At the police-station I left a description of my
boy : blue eyes, curly hair, six or seven ycars old,
buff waist, drab pants embroidered around the bot-
tom, and blue-and-white plaid stockings. 1 r-
ceived the assurance that lost children almost al-
ways turned up all right in the morning. and that
my boy should be brought home as soon as dis-
covered.

My wife was still up when I got home.

“ Have you found him?”

¢ Ne, my dear—I give him up.”

“ James!”

‘ But I've set a policeman after him—a big fel-
low—six feet at least—big as two of me. He'’ll
find him.”

After which confident statement I began to un~
dress myself,

‘¢ Are you going to bed ?” asked w y wife.

“Why, of course Iam. I'm slecpy.”

“Was there ever such a man?” groaned Mrs.
Dobb.

I went to bed. T could not coax Mrs. Dobb to
do likewise. Ah, how vefreshing the soft couch
was! I dozed off like a little kitten, und had be-
come quite oblivious of worldly cares, when that
unhappy woman came into the room, lamp in hand.

“James!”

“Eh! What now?”

“What time did you say Freddie went out ?”

#1 said ¥ didn't know, my dear.”

“What were you doing ?”

“1 was writing all the evening.”

¢ What time did you miss him ?”

¢ When I got through writing; about half past
nine.”

¢ Did you search the honse ?”

““Yes, dear, 1 searched it all over.
I'm sleepy.,  Good-night,”

¢ Did you look down cellar £

“Yes; Ilooked every where,”

¢ Did you look in the bain?”

“In the barn? No. What's the use?
couldn’t get m there. The door’s fast.”

But nothing would do but I must get out of bed
now, and go and overhaul the barn., Y did; and [
looked through all the onthouses, but there was no
boy.

‘ Let’s search the house again, James.”

“Why, what’s the use? Thave, And I dare
say you and Bridget have again.”

*+ Of course we have. Do vou suppose we coald
sit here idle?  But I must go over the house again,
1t will help pass away the time till morning.”

““I can pass the time very comfortably uslecp,
my dear,” I said, with a heavy yawn.

“Oh, you can do uny thing! I believe you
could sleep if it was judgment.day.”

“ Very likely I might, Susan, if I was as sleepy
as I am to-night.”

Of course you know we went over the house
again. We inspected the wood-pile, and we looked
under the sofas. We examined all the closets, and
we opened all the trunks. We overhauled the
pantry, and we poked under the library, wher: a
cat could hardly get to sleep.

‘*James, I want to know where you were whea
that boy went away ?”

*Why, I told you I was in my study, writing.”

“ Go in and show me.”

“Oh, vexation! Won't you ever let me go to
bed ?”

1 went into the study, and sat down at my round
table.

““There!” said I.  * Here is where I sat. The
inkstand was here; the lamp was here; the dic-
tionary was under this foot, and the other foot was
stretched under the table-—so!”

Ah!

My naked foot touched a soft lump under the
table. I looked under. There he was. Curled
up on the floor, fast asleep.

¢ Come out here, you rascal !” gaid I; and I di.
him forth, rubbing his little eyes with his two little
fists,

*Oh, you darling, darling child!” burst forth
my wife, in ecstasy, as she folded bim in her arms,
‘“where have you been ?”

* My dear, that’s superfluons!
the table, clearly enough,”

** The poor boy {”

‘¢ Crawled under there in one of his sly moods, 1
suppose, to give pupa a surprise, and dropped asleep
while I scratched on unconscious.”

¢ The dear child!”

“ And has been snoozing away ike a little pig.
while T have been ransacking the town, %eing boat-
men, invoking policemen, and all but ringing din-
ner-bells, my dear.”

*And good enough for you,” said Mrs. Dot
“you'll tuke bette. care of my children next time
I go out to ride with cousin Bob.”

¢ Oh, eonfound cousin Bob!”

Tll be back in an

And now

He

He’s been unde:
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tered the war as Colonel of the Twenty-second ju-
3ina Volunteers. In March, 1862, while yet a Col-
onel, he was given a Major-General’s cominand,
taking an important part in the spring campaign in
the Missouri Department, which culminated in the
battle at Pea Ridge. He commanded a portion of
General BurLL’s army in the Kentucky campaicn
against General Braca; early in 1863 he occupied
Shelbyville, Tennessee. In General Graxy’s West-
ern eampaign he took an active and prominent part;
and in the late advance on Atlanta he deserves an
honorable mention. When General PALmER Te-
signed he assumed the command of the Fourteenth
Corps, and it was in the exercise of this command
that he fought the late decisive battle of Jonesbor-
ough,

A GALLANT EXPLOIT.

W give on our first page this week an illustra
tion of one of those brave actions which have con~
ferred distinetion and honor upon our private sol-
diers, but which have most frequerily passed with
only an occasional record. At the battle of Ezra
Church Hirey Davis, a soldie: belonging to the
Forty-sixth Ohio regiment, advanced far to the front
under the fire of rebel batteries, and reaching over
the breast-works of the enemy, grasped the colors
of the Thirtieth Tennecssee from the hands of the
rebel standard-bearer and brought them off as a
trophy. Two weeks ago we gave the portrait of
Captain DE Guvss, who had distinguished himself
by a gallant action; and we deem it proper that the
private soldier also should receive the merit due to
his bravery.

THE REFUGEE.

A rriexp and I were strolling dJown
The gay and crowded street,

‘When with a pale and sad-eyed one
It was our chance to meet.

My friend had bowed to ladies fair,
‘Who passed and were forgot;
He bowed to her, and on his cheek

I saw a crimson spot.

And yet it was no flush of shame
Upon his cheek that burned;
His look was soon as sad as hers:

To look at her I turned.

Her years they might have been twe scors,
Her step was sad and slow;

Not weariness—but just that pace
At which all mourners go.

Though poor, around her yet there was
That nameless grace, which says,
“ven to careless passers by,
I have seen better days.”

'Tell me,” said I, “why you, whe wear
A soldier’s name and sword,

“‘hanged color as she passed us by——
P'assed us without a word.”

ilis eyes flashed flame. ¢ My blood,” he said,
‘it near to madness stirs

To meet that sad, that patient one,
And think what wrongs are hers.

““Two years ago—-alas, how changed!-—
A fond, proud wife was she,

An7 mother, too, of threec fair sous—
Three fairer could not be.

¢ Her noble husband to his flag
And to his country true,

‘Was foully slain, at midnight, by
A cruel traitor crew.

¢ Slain, not in open, manly fighi:
But on his own hearth-stone

She saw his life-blood ebb away,
And heard his dying groan.

“¢She heard the troopers’ curses deey
Re-echo through the hall;

She saw the lurid flames spread fast,
She saw the roof-tree fall.

“When morning came, half crazed she stood
There desolate and lone,

Gazing with tearless eve upon
A mass of whitened bone;

¢ All that was left of him whose love
Had made her life so sweet

Now mingled with the ashes of
Her home now at her feet,”

“DBut where were they, her noble boys,
In this her hour of woe?”

# Ah! they had sought the battle-field
Ere fell this fearful blow.

“Two were with Grant when Vicksburg fell.”
“The other, where was he®”

¢ Another flag above him waved
At Richmond, under Lee.

“ And him she mourns as worse than dead.
For in this deadly strife

He battles on the side of thosa
Who tock his father’s life.

¢ Bright-eyed, glad-hearted, once she dwel.
In lovely Tennessee;

Blow-paced, sad-eyed, sad-hearted now,
She’s hers a Refugee.”
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THE WOMAN IN BROWN.

“Moxey! More money? Mrs, Wilde, T am
perfectly astonished!” .

“ It isn't for myself, Bugene,” faltered the timid
little wife, Sushing up to the roots of her hair; ¢ but
the ladies in the church are trying to make up a lit-
tle sum for the poor soldiers in hospital, and—"

“Twen-ty-five dol-lars!” slowly enunciated Mr.
Wilde, as if every syllable were a hundred-pound
weight hurled at his defenseless partner.  ‘“For the
soldiers! Do I pay taxes, Mrs. Wilde, or do I not?
Aye my resources drawn upon by the Government,
every day in the year, or are they not, for this very
object? I am not made of gold, Mrs. Wilde, what-
ever you may think: I assure you that it is only by
the practice of the most rigid economy that 1 am
able at the year’s end to bring my expenses within
my annual income.  Besides, I very cordially dis-
approve of these ontside charities. It's Govern-
ment’s business to provide for the sick soldiers; T
can't afford to pay the debts of the whole War De-
partment; and what’s more, I won't!”

Eustace Wilde was standing in front of 2 garnet-
clear coal-fire, on the hearth-rug, buttoning up his
gloves for the daily down-town jaunt that opencd
his day’s business, a handsome, stylish-looking miau,
with a silky black mustache and a portly figure at-
tived in garments that fitted him as only Broadway
suits can fit; while Maggie, his wife, sat before
the coffee urn in a pretty morning dress of buff ging-
hiam, with deep linen cufls, and a little white collar
tied with maize-colored ribbon. She had a very
syreet face, shadowed with heavy brown hair and
bright hazel eyes, in whose translucent depths there
Linked just a gleam of piquant fire; but somehow
there was a weary. care-worn look about the deli-
eately-moulded features, a tired droop of the lashes,
aud a dark ring under the eyes that made one in-
tinctively remember patient Martba of old, **bur-
iened with many cares.”

She took up her little porte-monnaie with a dis-
\ppointed face to replace it in the pocket of her
vlack silk_apron. :

* What shall T tell the Committee, Eustace ?”

¢ Tell them, Mrs, Wilde,” said her husband, dog-
matically, ¢ that at the present scale of prices econ-
omy is the chief duty of us all. The soldiers will,
1 have no doubt, be cared for by the proper author-
ities. 7 must decline to subscribe, You observe,
wmy dear,” he added.®glancing at a bank-note that
fay on the shining damask table-cloth, *“that 1
have already placcd housekeeping finds for the
week at your disposal. I must beg of you to use
proper discretion in its expenditure.”

“ Five dollars is not enough, Fustace,” said Mrs.
Wilde, with a stolid courage born of desperation,

“ Not e-nough 2"

Maggie raised her eyebrows a little impatiently.

“If you think, Eustace, that five dollars will pay
the butcher, settle the baker’s account and the ice-
man’s bill, and then leave enough for daily mark-
eting expenses, I should like to have you remain at
home and take charge of the finances yourself—-

- that’s ail!”

“My dear, yon must purchase cheaper arti-
cles.”

¢ But, Eustace, you know how fastidions you are
about your meals.”

“That has nothing to do with the question,” said
Mr. Wilde, a little shortly.  * We must econontize,
my dear—we must, indeed.”

Maggie Wilde colored, and bit her lip. Econo-
mize !—when she had sat through all the sunshiny
hours of yesterday over a weary work-hasket mend-
ing little dresses, and darning tiny socks, and re-
trimming her own bounet to save unnecessary ex-
penditure.  Economize !—when she wore ber old
shawl, and made over her old dresses, and heard
the children’s lessons, to dispense with a govern-
esg’s salary! Poor Maggie! It was rather hard
to be accused of extravagance under these circnm-
stances. A quick answer trembled on her lip, but
she forced back the angry words, and answered in a
subdued tone: '

“Indeed, I try not to be extravagant, Eustace.”

“ But you must be, my dear, or else where in the
name of common sense does all the money go? 7
never spend any thing.”

Y Don’t you?”

‘¢ Never, my dear—never. Depend upon it the
escape valve is somewhere in the housekeeping. It
wonld be much better to devote your energies to
domestic economy than to running about collecting
money for the soldiers—uzery much better, Maggie.
And, nioreover, I can not very well let you have
any more this morning; my funds are running de-
cidedly low."”

““You had fifty dollars in that pocket-book the
day before yesterday,” said Maggie, quietly, “and
1 have used but ten of it.”

“Ten? you must have had more than ten.”

¢ Not a cent,” said Maggie, firmly.

“The coal bill. I paid the coal bill out of it,
and that was twenty, you remember, Mrs. Wilde,”
said Fustace, trinmphantly.

“Then where ave the other twenty dollars?”

Mr. Wilde twisted himself a little, as though his
pearl-colored over-coat were rather a tight fit.

‘Business, my dear; you can’t be expected to
understand any thing about business matters.”

¢ But what particular business?” persisted his
wife.

“Maggie,” said Mr. Wilde, solemnly, ‘ this isn’t
to the purpose at all. A woman’s mind isn’s
adapted to comprehend business relations; she
should confine herself to the one grand point, ccon-
omy. Reduce your expenses; bring cvery thing
within the narrowest possible outlay. T think it
would be a very good plan, my dear, to keep a lit-
tle account of your daily dishursements, and I could
glance over it every night, and check off any little

items that struck me as elearly superfluous.”

Maggie’s dark eyes began to sparkle ominously ;
she played nervously with the golden circle of her
wedding-ring.

“You would find no items of that description,
Mr. Wilde.”

“You think not, I have mo doubt; but women

seldom understand the nicer distinctions of econo-
my, and—"

But Mrs. Maggie rore quietly to her feet, and
walked out of the room, slamming the door behind
her with a good deal of vehemence. The slender
thread of her patience had been strained to its ut-
most tension, and had snapped asunder at last.

She sat down, and—of course—cried heartily.

¢ And T was so sure of that money for the poor
soldiers,” she thought, between the bright drops.
“1t seems so little for us to give them, when they
are doing and endaring so much for us! T can not
brook this—1I must not! Kustace has harped quite
long enough on this particular string—it must be
put an end to! There is some difference hetween
pinching parsimony and judicious economy. O
Maggie Wilde! if woman’s wit don’t help yvou out
of this perplexity vou deserve to sink into a mere
household drudge, whose idols shall be gold, silver,
and copper!”

How haughtily the ved aveh of her lips curved!
—how defiantly the brown eyes glittered through
their moisture! Beware, Mr. Fustace Wilde—
your wife will be a match for you vet, although von
rejoice in a beaver hat and a mustache, and the
superh consciousness of manhood, while she—is no-
thing but a woman !

“Bridget,” said Mrs. Wilde, coming inte the
kitchen where her Milesian cook was chopping
spices for some elaborate made-dish wherein the
heart of Eustace Wilde delighted, “ will you lend
me your old bonnet and cloak to-morvow ?”

Bridget stared in open-mouthed amazement.

 Sure, ma'am, and why would ye be after want-
in"‘em? Theyre not dacent for the likes o’ you.”

¢ Never mind; I wish to borrow them for a par-
ticular reason, and yeur old brown dress also, if you
will lend it.”

“Youre welcome as flowers in May, ma'am,”
said honest, puzzled Bridget; “but it’s a queer fit
they1] be for you, darned, an’ patched, an’ faded.”

But Mrs. Wilde only laughed.

The rain was pattering drearily against the break-
fast-room window the next morning as Eustace
Wilde sauntered slowly in, but Maggie’s chair was
empty.

““Where’s your mistress, Mary ?” he asked the
waitress.

¢ She’s breakfastin’ with the childer, Sir.  Mas-
ter Charlie’s got the toothache, and won’t be guiet
without his mamma stays.”

¢ Maggic spoils those children,” thought Mr.
‘Wilde, shrugging his shoulders. Breakfast was
rather a dismal meal without his wife’s bright face
opposite to him, and he did not linger long over it.

¢ A bleak day,” he soliloquized as he opened his
umbrella and strode forth into the rain and wind.
“It's a good thing the stages run only a block off.”

He took his seat, unfolding the morning paper,
all unconscious of the shabbily-dressed woman, veil-
ed and wrapped in a coarse brown cloak, who en-
tered the stage at the next corner. Nor did he ob-
serve that she descended at the same street where
he pulled the check-string to alight.

As he entered the covered -tajrway leading to
his office, in a massive marble building, a hluff-
Teoking man advanced to meet Hii,

“ Look here, Wilde, I've been waiting here these
fifteen minutes, and I'm in a deuee of 2 hurry too.”

“1 am a little Debhind time this worming,” said
Eustace, shaking the rain-drops in a dingy shower
from his umbreila. ‘“Come up to the oflice, Hal.”

] can’t; I haven't a minute to stay. I just
came round to see if you could pay that little bill,”

“What bill 2”

“Why, yvour share of the supper at D—-Ts,
and the ride afterward.”

“Oh! yes—yes.  Well, how much is it?"

“Only a triffe—eight dollars.”

Mr. Wilde leisurely opened his pocket-book and
placed one or two bills in his companion’s hand.

“That’s right, T believe. A very unpleasant
day. Good-morning, Hall!”

He ran briskly up the long flight of stairs, two
steps at & time, while the shabby woman, who had
been standing just outside the threshold during this
colloquy, as if waiting for somebody, eame into the
vestibule to escape the driving rain.

“(tive us a box of your very nicest cigars—tip~
top ! bawled Jonnny Stokes, the office-boy, diving
into the tobacco-store next door. “* Quick ! our boss
iz iv a hurry. Ten dollars? that ain’t much for a
goud article. 1 say, you might give me one for
wmyeelf; T always get Mr, Wilde's cigars here.”

“Take it, then, and get along with yourself,”
said the man of smoke. < What can [ do for you,
mem ?”

“ A penny-worth of Scotch snuff;” that was all
the shabby woman in the faded brown cloak want-
ed. But even through the dingy veil her eves
sparkled—she must have been very fond of Scotch
snuff!

The big bell of the City Hall was booming the
fivst iron strokes of twelve as Mr, Wilde stood
once more in the vestibule preparing to open his
umbrelia,

“(oing to dinner, Martin 2" he asked, as an-
other legal luminary rattled down the stairs.

“ Well, I suppose it's about time to think of such
a thing,” returned Mr. Martin.

“ They have some capital turil: zoup round the
corner,” said Wilde. ** Comie round with me, and
try it, will you?”

Mr. Martin would certainly; he was not in the
habit of declining such invitations, and the two set
forth in high spirits. While close behind them
glided the woman in brown !

The waiter looked alittle surprised as the shabby
apparition crept in and took her seat at one end of
the long table where Eustace Wilde and his friend,

! Mr. Martin, had snugly established themselves;
but waiters in a down-town restaurant soon cease !

to be surprised at any thing, and he came briskly
forward to take her order.
“Cup o tea, m'm—yes, m'm.
sandwich-—right off, m'm!”
Rather an abstemious meal compared with the
dainty fare in which her neighbors were indulging
--turtle soup, with flakes of unctuous green fat

Dry toast and

floating on the surface, roasted woodcocks, gar-
nished with rich amber jelly, a bottle of rose-red
claret to flnish off with, and a basket of black
Hamburg grapes, arranged with superb late peach-
es.

* Beg your pardon, m'm—you've got the wrong
check—this ’ere’s yourn !” ejaculated the waiter, as
the woman in brown took up the check stamped
3 $G.H

She laid it guietly down again: she bad discov-
ered all she wanted, and moved out of the restau-
rant as noiselessly as she had entered.

“It’s very strange I said Eustace Wilde, thought-
fully.

“What’s strange ?"” inquired his friend, detach-
ing a black-purple berry from the bunch of grapes
on his plate.

‘That woman who has just gone out in the
faded cloak—did you observe what a delicate white
hand she had ?”

‘“ She didn’t look like one of the white-handed
kind,” observed Martin, carelessly.

Y No; and that’s what struck me as being so
singular,”

And with that Mr. Wilde dismissed the subject
{rom bis mind.

Meanwhile the little brown phantom sped swift-
1y down the next street, fluttered up the long fligi.t
of marble stairs, and tapped softly at the door of
Eustace Wilde's snug office.

¢ Come in.”

Jemmy Stokes was sitting on the corner of ikc
table cutting his initials neatly on the green mo-
receo cover—an operation which he called ‘¢ keep-
ing office.” He looked up rather disdainfully.

¢ Is—~is Mr. Wilde in?”

“Gone to dinner,” said Jemmy, laconically.
“Be back in twenty minutes, Take care, ma'am
—your wet dress’ll spoil Mr. Wilde’s new office-
chair. Take the old ’un, if you please!”

““The old one” was a handsome arm-chair whose
green leather cushions were scarcely defaced; the
“new one” was a superb affair of black walnut and
crimson reps, with a movable desk attached to the
arm.

“Ts that style of chair very expensive?” asked
Maggie, meckly, motioning her head toward it.

“ Guess it is!” returned Mr. Stokes, with laud-
able pride. ‘‘Let me see; the bill's here some-
where; it only came this morning. Oh! here it
is. Torty-five dollars that ‘ere chair cost.”

As the visitor made no comment Jemmy applied
himself onee more to the curl of the letter S on the
moroceo tahle-cover, secretly wondering what bus-
ihess that rusty female could have with the fash-
ionable lawyer his master, while the penetrating
eyes under the veil took in all the elegant little ac-
cegsories of the luxurious office.

Click! click! came a pair of knuckles against
the door. She started like a guilty thing, but it
was only a half-grown bey, the very counterpart of
Mr. James Stokes.

“Tere’s the books vour boss ordered, and tle
bill.”

“Jus' yvou leave ‘em,” said Jemmy; ¢ Mr.
Wilde "1l send the money round this arternoon.
How much?”

“Twelve dollars fifty cents.”

1t was a handsome illustrated edition of a popular
author, but the visitor dared not linger to look at it.
Murmuring something about “ ealling again,” she
withdrew, much to Jemmy Stokes’s relief. Nor
was she too precipitate in her movements; for as
she turned into Broadway her cloak brushed against
Eustace Wilde's broadcloth garments.

She hailed a passing stage with one finger of the
little white band that was so incongruous to her
rusty dress and misshapen bonnet.

“ Quite enough for one day,” said the brown phan-
tom to herself, as she stood on tip-toe to pay the
fare. “TIl have a little settlement with my lord
to-night that shall astonish him—rather !”

And she laughed until the dimples danced over
her cheeks, all alone by herself in the stage, and
careless of drenched skirts and driving rain.

She was sitting at her work-table, the brown hair
shining like bands of satin, and the neat figure at-
tired in a black silk dress trimmed with glistening
bugles, when Eustace came in that night, The ta-
ble was set in the middle of the room, forming a
pretty picture with its pearly damask and gilded
china, and the wn steamed merrily on the tray.

“This looks comfortable,” said Eustace Wilde,
throwing himself inte an easy-chair; “it’s a dreary
night outside.”

“1s it 2" said Maggie, innocently.

“AMy dear, you haven't any idea kow dreary,”
said Mr. Wilde.  “‘That’s cue of your feminine ad-
vantages; we men are forced to battle with the
world in ¢!/ weathers!”

Mrs. Wilde took hev seat at the tea-table with~
out remark, but her lips twitched a little at the cor-
ners.

¢ Tustace,” she said, when her husband had light-
ed his evening cigar, and was just taking op an un-
cut Harper, “ T am ready for yon to look over my
day’s housekeeping accounts.”

¢ A, very right,” said he, approvingly, glancing
his eye down the columu of peity items. ¢ Bread
—vegetables—starch—steaks—total, one dollar, six-
ty cents, Don’t you think, my dear, that we might
economize by Bridget’s making our bread instead
of buying iv?”

¢ Perhaps so,” said Mrs. Wilde, smiling. ¢ And
now, Eustace, suppose we make a little estimate of

your day’s expenses.”

Mr. Wilde started at bis wife, as if he thought
her slightly demented.

¢ What for?”

$¢ Oh, just to compare our ideas of economy.”

‘Nonsense !”

“No nonsense at all.”

“ But T don’t remember—I couldn’t tell!”

‘¢ Perhaps I can assist your memory a little, Sir.
For your share of the supper at D——-s and the
ride afterward, you paid eight dollars—a package
of cigars, ten—a dinner of turtle soup, claret, etec.,
six. Yournew office-chair——very splendid certainly
~was forty-five—your illustrated edition of ~—s
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works, twelve dollars and a half. That amounts, I
believe, to eighty-one dollars and fifty cents. Don’t
vou think, my dear, you might econonize a little ?”

Eustace Wilde turned scarlet from his shirt collar
to the roots of hig hair. Had there been such a
thing a8 a convenient chasm in the floor he must
certainly have sunk into it.

“ 3lageie! are you a witch ?”

“No, dear, I am only a woman.”

“How the deuce did you know ?”

“1 found out,” said Maggie, quietly; “T must
confess that I had no idea how very expensive busl-
ness was.”

Eustace moved uneasily in his seat.

“T give it up, Maggie,” he said; ““T'll own you
have me there, Be merciful, little woman, and
don’t abuse your victory. DBut I de wish I knew
how you heard of it.”

Maggie smiled, “ If this is a specimen of every
day’s expenses, it's no wonder you can not spare any
money for the Soldier’s Fund, or—"

“ Don’t, Maggie!” he pleaded, hurriedly drawing

wut his purse, and placing it in her hands, * take
what you wish, my dear.”

“T'll be moderate,” said Mrs. Maggie; “I sup-
pose you would like to subscribe at least fifty dollars
for the sick soldiers.”

¢ Just whatever you please, my dear,” said Eus-
tace, with a grimace.

And from that day to this, whenever Maggie
Wilde wants any extra funds, she has but to hint
at “ daily expenses” and Eustace’s pocket-book flies
open as if by magic, although he has never yet dis-
covered fow she found it out.

The Committee was agreeably surprised at Mr.
Wilde’s liberality in the matter of the Soldier’s Fund ;
but then the Committee was ignorant of the marvel-
ous victory achieved by the Woman in Brown.
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ADVERTISEMENTS.

Portable Printing Offices.

For the Army and Navy
Hospitals, Merchants,
Druggists, and all who
wish to print mneatly,
cheaply, and expeditious-
ly. Circular sent free.
Sheets of Type, Cuts, &e.,
six cents. Adams Press
Co,, No. 26 Ann $t., N. Y.,
and 35 Lincoln St., Boston.

Sportsmen, Tourists: and Army =nd
Navy Officers.

Pswerful and Brilliant Double Glasses.

Portability combined with
great power in Fieid, Marine,
Dourists’, Opera, and general
ont-door day and night double
perspective glasses, will show
distinetly a person to know
him at from two to six miles.
Spectacles of the greatest
? transparent power to strengih-
en and improve the sight,
without the distressing result of frequent changes, Cata-
logues sent by inclosing stamp. SEMMONS, Ocu~
lists—Optician, 669} Broadway, New York.

American Badge Co.

Regulation Badges for
4th, 9th, 10th, 14th, 15th,
16th, 18th, 20th, 23d Ar-
my Corps, Sterling Silver,
%1 850 each, Gold Peus
and Cases, Watches and
Jewelry, at great discount
from regulay prices.

10,000 Agents Wanted.
Address R, KEITH &
CO., 15 Jokn Street, N.
Y. silver, $1 50 each;
Gold, $8 00 each,

PLAYING CARDS!
Playing Cards.
Playing Cards.

ERET THING OUT.

Finest Card Ever Issued!
Of now and elegant design, and are the same in all pax-~
ticulars as old style cards, with the exception that by hold-
ing them to the light you see
52 Beautiful Pictures.
Tinclose $1 25 and three red stamps for sample pack, $144

per gross.
T. ALLEN, 60 Nagsau Street, N, Y.

Dr. B:
WITY ? BRCAUSE IT has proved to give satisfaction
to PThowards. The Golden O'Dor will force a full set of
Whisicers or Moustaches in five weeks, and no Humbug !
Also Hair on Bald Heads in six weeks (03F~ Warranted),
Testimonials of thousands, Sent by mail, sealed and post-
puid, for $1. Address
DR. ¢, BRIGGS, Chicago, Ills,,
Drawer, 6308,

The American Pen Co.,

195 Breadway, New Vork,

Will send to any address, by mail, the very best Gold
Pen in the market, with Silver Extension Cage and Pen-
cil, for $1 50 each. Owing to ouxr recent wonderful im-
provements in machinery (patented), we can afford to do
it.  Send in your orders. All Letters should be addressed
to our Box, B706, Post-Office, New York.

Benutiful Presidential Campaign Medallions, with pho-
ragraph likeness of your favorite candidate, will be sent
iree to any address on receipt of 15 cents; also a superior
atyle for €5 cents. Dealers supplied on liberal terms, Ad-
aress JAMES GOODWIN & CO., 195 Broadway, Box 5706
P'ost-Office, New York,

O YOU WANT LUXURIANT

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent wilt
force th-m to grow heavily in six weeks (apon the smooth-
est face) withiout stain or injury tothe skin. Price $1-—
s:nt by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or-
der. R. G, GRAHAM, No, 100 Naszan Street, N. Y.

J. ©H, Winslow & Co.

THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED
TO S8ECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT
LOW PRICES.

100,000
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GIXNT'S
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC.,

Worth $500,000,

To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform
you what you cun have for $1, and at the same time get
our Circular containing full list and particulars; also
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment end
Town in the Country.

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

Albums for the Army.

Our New Pocket Album,

holding sixieen pictures, and sold at

Seventy-five Cents,
is the cheapest and bast Pocket Album ever offered to the
publie.
Sent by mail to any address, post-paid, on receipt of
Soventy-five Cents.

SAMUEL BOWLES & COMPANY,

Fhotograph Album Manufacturers,
Springficld, Mass.

“The West Indian Hair
Curler.”

‘Warranted to curi the most straight and, stiff hair, on
the first application, into ghort ringlets or waving mass-
ive eurle. Sent to any address on receipt of $1 00, Ad-
dress WAUD GILBERT LYOX,

Box 5251, New York Post-Office.

1L MODEL MAGAZINE OF AMERICA.—DEMO-
REST'S ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY and Mme,
DEMOREST'S MIRROR OF FASHIONS, combined, 25
cents; yearly, with valuable premiums, $3. An attract-
ive array of noveities in every department, splendidly ii-
lustrated, original stories, by the most eminent writers;
Poetry, New and Fashionable Music, useful Recipes, and
the latest Fashiong, presenting and combining the most
interesting, useful, artistic, and attractive magazine now
published. Office 39 Beekman Street.
Single copies mailed free on receipt of the price.

DEMOREST'S JLLUSTRATED MONTIHLY and Mme.

Demorest's Mirror of Fashions Combined, the most
complete and elegant Magazine ever published, now ready.
Single copies b cents ; yearly $3, with a valuable premi-
GS DEMOREST, 26 Beek-
Do

wm.  Address WM. JENNI
man_ Street, or Mme. DEMOREST, 473 Broadway.
not fail to see this model magazine.

The Graefenberg Company’s
CTERINE CATHOLICON (Marshalt's).
An infallible cure for ¢ Female Weakness,” and all
TUterine complaints of women.
Price §1 50 perbottle. TFive hottles forSix DoLraws,
Tre GrarFENBERG VEGETABLE PILLL.
The best Yiil in~the world for family use, and for all Bll-
ious and Yiver compiaints, Price B8 cents per hox.
Address all orders to J. F. BRIDGE, 3.D.,
tesident Physician GRAEFENBERG COMPANY,
No. 130 William Rtreet, near Fulton, New York.
03 INQUIRE OF DEALERS EVERYWHNERE. _(&f

If youwant to know, &c
Read Medical Common Sense.

A curious book for curions people, and a good book for
every one. Price, $1 50. To be had at all news depots.

Contents tables mailed free. Address
Dr. E. B. FOOTE, No. 11380 Broadway, N. Y.

A Startling Fact!
Highly Important to Soldiers.

Statisties show (and figures can not lie) that four times
ag many men die from sickness contracted in eamp 2s are
killed in haitle. Bowel Complaints, Malaria, Dysentery,
and Diarrhea are the great scourges of a soldier’s life. Dr.
D. Fvans's Medicated Flannel Abdominal Supporter is
the great safognard against camp sickness, and should be
worn by all persons exposed to malarions disenses, As a
health protector, it has proved itself < the best invontion
of the war,” Its peculiar effects are to give strength and
vigor to drooping muscular action, and protect the system
against colds, which at this season bring on Dyscutery,
Diarrhea, &e., &e. They are a great improvement over
the home-made bandage and stomach belts. Thousands
who have worn them would not be without them. They
are endorsed by the highest medical and scientific author-
ity. See Hall's Journal of Health, Scientific American,
&e.  Sent free by mail on receipt of price,

No., 1, large size, combining Flannel Supporter and
Money Belt, $2 00. No. 2, medium size, same as above,
$1 50. No. 3, ditto, emall, $1 00. Price of above with-
out pockets, $1 50, $1 00, 75 cents. Send your orders to

G. G. EVANS (General Agent for the United States),
630 Chestnut Street,
Philadelphia, Pa.

U. 8. 7-30 L.OAN.
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The Secretary of the Treasury gives notice that sub-
scriptions will be reccived for Coupon Treasury Notes,
payable three years from Aug. 15th, 1864, with semi-un-
nual interest at the rate of seven and three-tenths per
cent, per ennum—prineipal and interest hoth to be paid
in lawful money.

These Notes will be convertible at the option of the
holder at maturity, into six per cent. gold-bearing bonds,
payable not less than five nor more than twenty years
from their date, as the Government may elect. They will
be issued in denominations of $50, $100, $500, $1000, and
$5000, and all subscriptions must be for fifty dollars or
some multiple of fifty dollars.

As the Notes draw interest from August 15, persons
making deposits subsequent to that date must pay the in.
terest accrued from date of note to date of deposit.

Parties depositing twenty-five thousand dollars and up-
ward for these Notes at any one time will be allowed a
commisaion of one guarier of one per cent.

Special Advantages of this Loan.

IT 18 A NATIONAL SAVINGS BANK, offering a higher
rate of interest than any other, and the best security.
Any savings hank which pays its depositors in U. & Notes
considers that it is paying in the best cireulating medium
of the country, and it can wot pay in any thing better,
for its own assets are either in Government seeurities orin
notes or honds payable in Government paper.

Convertible into a 8ix per cent. 5-20
Gold Bond.

In addition to the very liberal interest on the notes for
three years, this privilege of conversion is new worth
about three per eent. per annum, for tho eurrent rate for
5.20 Bonds is not less than nine per eent. premium, and
before the war the premium on six per cent. U. 8. stocks
was over twenty per cent, It will be seen that the actual
profit on this loan, at the present market rate, is not less
than sen per eent. per ahnum,

Its Exemption from State or Municipal

Taxation.

But aside from ail the advantages we have enumerated,
a gpecial Act of Congress exempts all Bonds and Treasury
Notes from loeal taxation. On the average, this exemp-
tion is worth abont two per cent. per annum, according
to the rate of taxation in various psris of the country.

It i3 believed that no securities offer so great induce-
ments to lenders as those issued by the Government. In
all other forms of indebtedness, the faith or ability of pri-
vate parties, or stock companies, or separate communities,
only, iz pledged for payment, while the whole property of
the country is held te secure the dizcharge of all the ob-
ligations of the United States.

SUBSCRIPTIONS WILL BE RECEIVED by the Treasurer of
the United States, at Washington, the several Assistant
Treasurers and desiznated Depositaries, and by ull Xa-
tional Banks which are depositaries of public mouey. and

ALL RESPECTABLE BANKS AND BANKERS
througliont the country will give further information and

AFFORD EVERY FACILITY TO SUBSCRIBERS.

Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce 2 full set
ot Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post-
paid, for 50 cents, Address C, F. SHUL'LS, troy, N. Y.

THE WIFE OR MOTHER
Of any Army Officer or Soldier who is a prisoner of war
ean have pay collected by applying in person or by letter
to BROWN & SHELDON, 2 Park Place, N. Y.

]

Brandreth’s Pills.

They are specinlly recornmended for Stomach-Cougbs,
Colds, Fever and Ague (which they surely cure), Asthmy,
Shortuess of Breath, and all obstruetions § and if taken af
ter too free an indulgence at the table, they 2t once restors
the system to its natural state of healthy repose.

BRANDRETII'S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per hox,
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white lettexs.

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING,

NEW YORK.

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines,

Flavoring Extracts.

HOUBEKEEPERS WILL FIND that Burserr's Flavoring
Extracts have sil the delicacy of the fruits from which
they arc prepared.

Interesting Boolts.~The Mysteries of St. Lowis;

or, the Jesuits. By H. Boernstein, 4 parts in one vol.,
bound, $1 65. Pictures of ‘I'ravel. By II. Heine, transl,
by Leland, $1 75. Sent by mail.  Also just issued, Cata~
logues of Gierman, French Bocks and Music (gratis) at very
low prices. Edw. Buehler, Foreign Bookseller, $t.Louis, Mo

Gold Pens.

‘We will send 1o any address oue of our large size, fine
quality, warranted Gold Pens and Silver-plated Extenzion
Cases, for 81 80. Pens repointed for 50 cents. Send stanp
for cirenlar. AMERICAN GOLD PEN C0., No. 204 Broad-

way, N. Y.
100 A MONTH made hy discharged Soldiers and
others with STencIL Toors, Don't fail tosend
for our free Catalogne containing full particulars.
Address 8, M. SPENCER, BRANDON, VT.

Carrington & Co.’s

General

Purchasing Agency,
No. 40 Broadway, New York.

Articles of every deseription—singly or in quantity—
purchased to order, and forwarded by express, or as di
racted.

Recommended by ail the Expresser, All Express Agents
will receipt for and forward funds, and see to return of
goods.

Commission five per cent,

IMPORTANT TOC ALL INVALIDS,
The Peruvian Syrup

(A protected solution of the protoxide of iron) supplies the
Blood with its Vita! Principle or Life Hlement, Inoxw,
therveby infusing STRENGTH. Vicor, and NEw Lire into all
parts of the system.  Pumphlets free.

J. P. DINSMORLE, 491 Broadway, N, Y.

Printing-Press for Sale.
One Taglor Double Cvlinder, five Roliers, Table Din-
tribution, BBed 35xbl. Priee $3I5i0.
Apply to HAKPER & BROTHERS®, %29 Pearl 8t., N, Y,

STRANGE! STRANGL ! Eull instractions by which
any person can master the art of Ventrilegnizm and
make a world of fun by a few hours’ practice, sent by mait
for 25 cents, or 6 for one dollar, Tess
M. A, JAGGERS, Cathoun, Ills.

LADIES' LETTER.

Five ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS.
Has information never hefore published.
SBent free. in a senled envelope for 10 ceats,

Addres: Box 4652, New Vork Post-Office,

Twoe Deliars made fiom twenty ets.  Call and ex-
amine, ov ten samples sent fies by mail for 20c.  Retails
for 2, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y.

BARD & BROTIHER'S (Established 1845)

GOLD PEINS,

PEN AND PENCIL CASES. Also Manufacturer of
BARD & WILSON'S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLD
PENS. JAS. D. BARD, Ag't, No. 22 Maiden Loane, N.
¥. Gold Pens Repaired or Exchanged.

GREAT DIEN.

Warriors, Clergymen. Poets. Cannibals—Flat-Tieads,
Typieal Races. Portraits of Generals Ler, GRANT, THOM-
A8, Hawcocr, FosteRr, McPHERSON, BUTLER, NAPIER.
BLACKIAWK, with HEENAN, Browxnow, Dr. Texng, Lu-
THER, {/ORNING, SPENCER, MORRIS, etc.

UNMARRIED WOMEN: What shall they do? How
to be handsome. A Virgin’s eye. ¢ You kissed me.”
Fast Youngmen. Christ in Cities, an excellent Disconrse,
by Rev. Dr. Storrs. A “DeBATE IN CRANIA" - very in-
teresting —in September No. PHRENOLOGIUAL JOUERNAL.
By first post. 20 cents, or $2 a year. Newsmen have it
Address FOWLER & WELLS, No, 359 Broadway, N. Y.

$1 Q0 per Month.—Active and reliable Agents in the
Army, and everywhere else, in this most lucrative busi-
ness known. Honorable and uo risk. Address or apply
to T. & H. GAUGHAN, 116 Broadway, New York.

Attention Company !

Clark’s Onguent, a powerful stimulont, Each packet
warrant-d to produce a full set of whiskers or moustaches
in ¢ix weeks npon the smoothest face, without stain or in-
jury to the gskin. Any person uwsing this Onguent, and
finding it not as represented, by informing me of the fact,
can have their money returned them at any time within
3 months from day of purchase. Price $100. Sent sealed
and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the money.

Address, A. C. CLARK,

P. O. Drawer 118,
Albany, N, Y.

Something that every one wants. Send red stamp for
circular. T. E. BRYAN, 37 Nassau Street, N. ¥,

Howard’s “Improved”

SWEAT-PROOE
Soldier’s Money-Belt.

Every Soldier can have one sent to him by return mail,
free of pestage, by enclosing $2 50 or $3 00, according to
the gquality desired. Address

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, New York.

Reautiful False Moustaches, 80¢c. and $1 a pair. Send
stamp for ¢ireulars.  Address C. W. Philo, Brooklyn, N. Y.

ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places oceupied by
Union troops, hould be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS,
No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates.

REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE.
A Real Pain Exiractor.

It reduces the most angry-looking swellings and in-
flummations, heals Old Sores, Wounds, Burns, Scalds,
&¢., &e., as if by magie. Only 25 cents a box. Sold by
J. P. DINSMORE, 491 Broadway, N. Y., and by ail
Druggists,

HARPLER & BROTHERS
Tiave just Published :
COUSIN PHILLIS. A Tale. By Mrs. GASEELR 8vo,
Paper, 25 cente.

BARBARA'S HISTORY. A Novel. By Aurria B. Ep-
wWARDS, Author of “The Ledder of Life,” &e., &ec.
8vo, Paper, 60 cents,

HARPER’S
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE
FOR SEPTEMBER, 1864,

Important to Subseribers,

Subseribers to the MAGAZINE and WEEXKLY il

find upon the wrapper of each Number o Siatement of
Account. T 0

EXPIRES, as noted on_owr books. Every Sub
may thus ascertain whether he has received the proper
eredit for his remittance, and also when to renew his
Subscription. In renewing Subscriptions, Subscribers
are particularly requested to name the NUMBER with
which the New Subseription should commence; theywill
thus avoid recefving duplicaies, or missing any Number.
It is desirable that @ Renewal should be received a few
weeks BEFORE the expivation of the former Subscrips
tion, in order that our books may be ept properly ad-
Justed, Attention’to thiz will obviate nine-tenths of the
errors which annoy both Publishers and Subscribers.

TERMS.
One Copy forome Year . « « o+ o o 3400
An Extra Copy, gratis, for every b of TEN SUB-
SORIBERS, &t $4 00 eacly, or 11 Copies for 840 00,

HARPER'Ss MAGAZIRE and M aRPER's WETELY, together,
one year, $8 00.

HARPER & BROTHENS, PCELISIERS,

Cirveulation meariy 160,600.

HARPER’S WEEELY.

TERMS.

OneCopyforOneYear . « 4+ « ¢« « » €00
One Copy for ThreeMonthe . . . ., . 100

And an Extra Copy will be ¢ for every Club
of Tix SuUBSCRIBERS, at $4 00 each, or 11 Copies for
$40 00. Payment invariably in adyince.

TERMB TO ADVERTISERS.--One Doliar per line for in-
side, and One Dollar and Fifiy Cents per line for oul-
side Advertizements each insertion.

HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLIgHERS.
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HARPER'S WEEKLY.

THE WAY TO SETTLE THE BUTTER QUESTION.
Cantaan. “Family Butter at Seventy Cents, eh?

m
lN

Not so long’s I've any cart-grease left!”

Bankers and Dealers in Government

Securities,
No. 38 Wall Street, New York.

Selpho’s Patent Legs

And Arms, established 24 years. These celebrated
substitutes can be had only of Wm. Selpho & Son, B16
Broadway, N. Y, Send for Pampblet. N.B. The Surg.-
General having adopted the above limbs for the U. 8. Ar-
my and Navy, Soldiers and Seamen are supplied free on
application as above,

o0

The only enameled ¢ Turn-over” Collar made in met-
als, Send $1 00 for a ““Turn-over,” or 75 cents for a
L Choker,” to €. II. WELLING, 94 Pine Street, New
York, and receive it by roturn mail,

Davis Collamore & Co.,
479 Breadway, below Broome S$t,

IMPORTERS OF FINE CHINA, WEDBGEWOOD, PARriAN, &c.,
&e.  LnerAvVED GLASS to order in great variet).
CororED STONE CHINA DINING SETS.

Presidential Campaign Medals, either in
Yellow or White Metal; also Campnign Badge I'ins, like-
nesses correct. Workmanship superior to anything yoi
offered the publie. Price from $4) to $75 per 1060,

A complete sct of forty different samples. Two s of
Medals and four forms of Pins, of each candidate, i two
kinds of metal, and a first-rate Medal of

LIBUT.-GEN. GRANT,
Sent for 5 00. Single samplics 5 cents.
TRADLE ORDERD SOLICITED.
Address

JOHN STANTON,
139 TFifth Street, Cineinnatti, O.

Wm. Knabe & Co.,

! Manufacturers of
x I GOLD MEDAL
Grand and Squarc Pianos,
Baltimore, Md.
Certificates of excellence from
Thalberg, Gottschalk, Strakoseh, G Satter,
and other leading artists.
Every Instrument warranted for
IIVE YIEARS,

Vineland Lands. To all Wanting Farme.

Large and thriving scttlement, mild and healthful cli-
mate, 30 miles south of Philad=Ipliin by weilroad. Rlich
soil, producing large crops, which can 110w be seen grow-
ing. Ten, twenty, and fifty acre tracts, at from $:5 to
$35 per acre, payable within four years. Good business
openings for manufactorics and others. Churches, schools,
and good society., It iy now the most improving place
East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed.
Letters anaweved. Papers giving full information will he
sent free, Address CHAS, K. LANDIS, Vinddand Post-
Office, Cumberland County, New Jerzey.

From Report of Solon Robinson, A
of the Tribune: *“It i3 one of the most exiensive
traets, in an almost level position and switable cor
Jor pletsant farming that we know of this side of the
Western prairies.

Presidential
864 Campaign
MEDALS.

Manufactured and for sale by E. N. Foote & Co., 208
PBroadway, N. Y. Agents wanted in every town and city.

DRY AND GROUND IN OIL
in saveral drab shades.
For English and Gothie Usttages, Outbuildings, &e,
. ROBERT REYNOLDS, Agent, Ko, T4 Maiden Lane,

Ivory Jewelry.

BROOCHES, EAR-RINGS- AND SLEEVE-BUTTONS
—WHITL, PINKX AND BLACK, $3 50 per set; beauti-
fully engraved with Greeian border, $5 per set. Sent free
by mail on receipt of price. Ivory Combs, $5 to $10; Ivory
Hair Pins, $3; Ivory Initial Buitons, $1; Pearl Initial But-
tons, $1 50. WM. M. WELLING, 571 Broadway, N. Y.

SIGN, GOLDEN ELEPITANT.

U. S. Army Agency,
64 Bleecker St., N. Y., Opposite Pay Department.

Heirs of Deceased Soldiers should present their Claims
at this office for settlement. Information given when re-
quested by letter.

Legal Ileirs seeking information as to whereabouts of
Soldiers killed or wounded in Battle, should apply at this
office by letter or otherwise,

All just claims against the Government unsettled should
be presented at this office.

Colored Soldiers who have not received full pay while in
service, can reccive the difference. They are entitled to
same pay and allowances as white soldiers; also Pensions
and Bounty.

$100 Bounty due to soldiers disclarged for wounds re-
ceived in Battle. $100 Bounty due to regulars enlisting
July 1, 1861, discharged for wounds. All applications by
letter, postage stamps should be enclosed.

Gold Pens,—If you want the best Pen ever used,
send to Johmson for circular of engravings, giving exact
izzes and prices. Pens repointed at 50c. each, by mail.

E. 8. JOHINSOXN, Manufacturer, 16 Maiden Lane.

. - R

B 1, Y
Enameled White, 50 ¢ Pearl, 75 cts.; “*Snow-white,”

$1; ¢ Linen Finished,” Illusion Stifched, * corrugated,”

$1 25; Suitable Tie, $1. Jeauncrct, 73 Nassan St., N. Y,
Mailed on receipt of price.

CARPET WARP,

Tobacco Twine,
Twines and Paper. 1. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane,N.Y.

Self-Measurement for Shirts.
Printed directions for Self-Measurement, list of prices
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars sent
free everywhere.

LENAMELED WIHITE,

IHaving the appearance and comfort of linen, have been
worn in Lingland for the last two years in preference to
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min.
ute with a sponge:

To Military Men and Travellers they are invaluable.

Price T5 cts. each; sent by post to any part of the Union
on the receipt of 90 cents.

WHOLESALE AND RETATL.
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union,

S, W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N. Y.

Army and Campaign Badgés;

On the receipt of $1, T will cend either the 1st, 24, 3d,
Sth, 6th, or 12th A. C. Badge, or the Soldier’s Charm, with
your Name, Regt., and Co. handsomely engraved thereon ;
and for $1 50 I will send either the 4th, Tth, Sth, 9th, 10th,
14th, 15th, 18th, 20th, or 234 A. C. Badge, or the new
Artillery, Battery, Cavalry, lngineer, or Pontonier’s Pin.
Also, for 25 cents, I will send a Campaign Badge with the
likeness of either Candidate, together with my wholesale
illustrated circular.

B. T\ HAYWARD, 208 Broadway, N. Y,

Kendall’s Amboline
For the Hair.

‘Will surely prevent hair falling out.
The best 1lair Dressing in the market.
For sale by all Druggists.

Prepared only by

WARING & CO.,
35 Dey Street, Now York,

A Good Smoke.

Army Pocket Pipe. Just out, the nioat economical and
best smoking pipe in market. ILvery Soldier and Travel-
ler should have one, Sample dozen sent free on receipt of
®3 00. No single samples sent. Liberal discount made
to the trade. Agents and Sutlers by the gross. We also
manufacture the Magic Tobaeco Boxes, Shaving Boxes,
Prize Packages, &e., &e.  Circulars sent free. Address

RICHARDS & CO., 97 William St., Box 3131, N. Y.

The only eollars shaped to fit
the neck with a perfect curve,
free from angles or breaks. The
turn-over style is THE ONLY COL-
™| LAR MADE having the patented

space for the cravat, rendering

i| tlie surface next the neck per-
fectly smooth and free from
those puckers which in all oth-
er turn-down collars so chafe
B and irritate the neck. Evuxy
¥ coLLar is stamped “* Gray's
#| PaTENT MoLDED COLLAR.” Fold
2 = =} by all retail dealers in men's
furnishing goods. The trade supplied by

HATCH,JOENSON & CO.,81 Devonshire

St. Boston.

J. 8. Lowrey & Co., 37 Warren St., New York; Van
Deusen, Boehmer & Co., 627 Chestnut St., Phila. ; Hodges
Bros., 23 Hanover St., Baltimore; Wall, Stephens & Co.,
322 Pennsylvania Av., Wash’'n; Leavitt & Bevig, cor.
Fifth and Vine Sts., Cincinnati; J. Von Borries & Co.,
434 Main St.,Louisville ; A.Frankenthal & Bro.,6 No, Main
St., 8t. Louis; Bradford Bros., Milwaukee; Weed, Wit
ters & Co., 7 to 13 Tchoupitoulas St., N. O. <

“One of Many.”

A Soldier's letter to Professor 1lolloway. The following
letter is among the last received from the Army of Gen'l
Grant. It s only one of mavy hundreds of genuine let-
ters which are kept on file at the United States Agency
for the sale of liolloway’s Medicines, 80 Maiden Lane,
New York. .

CHATTANOOGA, Tenn,
January 31st, 1564,

Professor Tolloway, Sir—I have used a few Boxes of
your excellent Pills, and now I send money for two boxes.
If the sum is not the required amount, send me one hox,
and Iet me know what is the required sum. I think if
some of your circulars, &c., were here, there would he a
great many of the beys sending to you for Pills, The
Avmy doctors are not the best in the world.

I am very respectfully yours.
L. T. MULCREAN,
2d Minn, Vols., 1ead-Quarters 3d Division 14th
Army Corps, Chattanooga, Tenn.

TEE NATIONAL REVOLVER

Ts the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power and
effectiveness, with compactness, durability, and convenirnce, both for
I3 the most effective POCKET REVOLVER in the

operating and ecarrying.
worid.

Is loaded, without removing the eylinder, with CENTRAYL FIRE WATER-
The Cartridge is sure fire, the shell easily ejected
after firing, The cylinder never fouls, Is but 7 inches extreme length, 82-100th ball,
For sale by the trade, )

GEO. A, HICKCGX, 64 Cliff Street; New York,

Proor CoPPRR SHELL CARTRIDGR.

pix shot, and weighs but 14 ounces,

LY
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$15  Per Day, $15

Made easy by every Agent who sells our Great New and
Wonderyul Batra Large Size Stationery and Prize Poclk-
dges. $25 cAN Bt MADE in a few hows by smart agents.
Greatest noney-making business of the age, Kach Pack-
age contains large quantities of fine Writing Materials,
such as Paper, Lnvelopes, Pens, Pencilt, Blotters, Lm-
blems, Ladies' Paris Fashion Plates, Designs for Needle-
work, Cottage Keepsakes, Honsehold Companions, Parlor
Amusements, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways to
Get Rich, Gents' I’ocket Calendars for the Year, Union
Designs, YAnker Norrons of all kinds, Recipes, Games,
Lngraving:, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable Jew-
elry, etc., etc., ete.  Agents guaranteed $15 per day. A
splendid Sor1n Gowrp or Silver Hunting Case LEVER WATCH
(warranted) presented FREE to each Agent. Send for our
great new circulars for 1864 containing extra premium in-
ducements, free. 8, C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau
Street, N. Y,

PRESIDENTIAL
Campaign Medals.

Of every description now ready in Pin and Medal. Trade
orders solicited and promptly filled at Factory prices,
Wholesale Depot Campaign Medal Co.,436 Broadway, N.Y

$8 warcn $10

A BrauTiruL ENGRAVED GOLD PLATED WATCH, Double
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameled dial, cut
hands, ¢ English. Movements,” and correct tine-keeper,
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the
¢ Day of the Weel, Month, &c.”

A single one sent free by mail in neat case, wiTn a
BEAUTIFUL VEST CHALN, for only $10.

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with ¢ Miniature
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Aryy. Sent free
by mail, for only 28,

BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ WATCII,
A BrorM, IIEAT, and TiMB INDICATOR,

With Thermometer, Compase, and Culendar improve-
ment, indicating day of the month, week, hour, minute, and
second, a valuable guide to the Soldier, Sailor, or Lruv-/-
ler,in Huonting Cases, Price single one by mail, only $25

Address CHAS. P, NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 88
& 40 Ann Strect, New York.

THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE,
Magnitying small objects 500 ¢émes. ~ MAILED FREE €v-
erywhere for 5 Cexts, or THreE FOR $1 00,
Address I C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass.

Cured by Bates' Appliances,
address 11, C. 1. Mcars & Co.,

HARPER & BROTHERS

Have Just Published :

HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN BEU-
ROPE AND THI BAST. Being a Guide through
Great Britain and Ircland, France, Belgium, 1lolland,
Germany, italy, Sicily, Igypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece,

I'or deseriptive
21T W. 233 $t., N. Y

Switzerland, Tyrol, Spain, Russia, Denmark, and Swe-.

den. By W. PEMBROKE Frrrince. With a Railroad
BMap, corrected up to 1864, and a Map embracing Col-
ored Routes of Travel in the above Countries. Third
Year. Large 12mo, Leather, Pocket-Book Form, $5 00.

READLE'S SAVAGE AFRICA. Western Africa: being
ghe Narrative of a Tour in Equatorial, Southwestern,
and Northwestern Africa; with Notes on the llabits
of the Gorilla; on the Existence of Unicorns and Tail.
ed Men; on the Slave Trade; on the Origin, Charac.
ter, and Capabilities of the Negro, and of the future
Civilization of Western Africa. By W. Winwocn
Rreape. With Illustrations and a Map. 8vo, Cloth,
$4 00,

MAURICE DERING; or, The Quadrilateral. A Novel
By the Author of “ Guy Livingstone,” ¢ Sword and
Gown,” &e. 8vo, Paper, 50 cents.

TIE RELIGIOUS TRAINING OF CHILDREN in the
Family, the School, and the Church. By CATHARINT
E. BercHER. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75.

CAPTAIN BRAND, OF THE ¢ CENTIPEDE.” A i
rate of I'minence in the West Indies: his Loves and
Lixploits, together with some Account of the singunlax
Manner by which he doparted this Life. By Harry
Grinco (11 A. Wisg, U. 8. N.). With Illustrations.
8vo, Uloth, $2 005 Daper, $1 50

g3 Any of the above Works sent by mail, post-paid, on
yeeeip$ of price,
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