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SHERIDAN'S VICTORY.

WE give in the subjoined illustration a represent-
ation of the highly interesting ceremony in which
General Cusrer ofliciatedy on Sunday, October 23—
namely, that of presenting to the Secretary of War
the Battle-I'lags captured from the Rebels in the
Battle of Cedar Creek. General CusTER arrived in
Washington on the Saturday before the ceremony
took place ; and ten of the captured flags were dis-
played from the railroad engine as the train came
in. During the prescutation it was announced that
General Coster had been appointed Major-General,
and this fact oceasioned great enthusiasm among
the large crowd assembled to witness the ceremony.

One of the colors captured was the head-quarters
flag of the late rebel General RaMsrur, bearing the
inseription, “On to Victory! DPresented by Mr.
W. T. Sutherlin.” A large number of the cdlors
were taken by CustER's Division. General Ray-
SEUR was a class-mate of General CusTeR's at West
Point, and as the former was dying the two re-
viewed together the reminiscences of their cadet
life.

TORGING SOLDIERS VOTES.

Wi give on page 725 a sketch showing the man-
ner in which the Copperheads obtain their votes.
The facts of the case, at its present development,

are as follows: The first suspicion that something
wrong was going on in regard to the soldiers’ vote
in this State occurred to Mr. OrviLLE K. Woon,
who was in the army procuring votes in behalf of
the Union Committee of Clinton County. Pro-
ceeding thereupon to the agency of* the State of
New York at Baltimore, and gaining the confidence
of a certain Mr. FErRY, the agent appointed by
Governor SEYMOUR two years ago to look after
sick and wounded soldiers in and around Balti-
more, he found his suspicions more than coufirmed.
Mr. Frrry remarked to Mr. Woon that when
Union votes came to that office ““they went out
all right.” In Mr. Woon’s presence this Mr.
Frrry and his fellow -agents, DoNAHUE, NEw-
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coun, and others, signed soldiers’ names to votes,
filling out the blanks with other names in regular
order, all forged; altered Union votes, so that sol-
diers giving their suffrages to Mr. LixcoLx were
made to vote for General M‘CLELLAN, and affixed
to Democratic ballots the names of sick and wound-
ed, and oven of dead soldiers. The conspirators
admitted that a number of agents were employed
in a similar manner, and that soldiers’ votes were
in this way manufactured by the dry-geods’ box
full.  These statements are sworn to in court by
two of those engaged in the fraud, and the exhibi-
tion of the documents, consisting of a number of
the forged votes, and a large amount of correspond-
ence, leaves no room for doubt as to the natare and
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extent of the crime which has been committed
against our citizens at home, and against oar brave
soldiers in the field. There is nothing whatever
to contradict or te soften this damning evidence of
guilt.  And it would appear from the testimony
that even aun officer in the army, a Commissary-
General, had lent his aid and sanction to the crime,
A list of the soldiers from Columbia County was
sent to DONAHUE to help on the shameful forgery.
The following letter, which was intercepted, shows
to what use the list was put:
New York STATE AGENCY, BALTIMORE,
No. 86 W. FayErTE STREET, October 22, 1864,

MY DEAR Sik,—I send with this note a number of ballots
for your county. [ have made out @ number from the list
you sent me.

T also send a package put up by Mr. FERRY, State Agent,
and you will find a note from him explaining things. I
guess yon lhave enough. Kearing that you might not I
inclose envelopes and-powers of attorney sworn to; you
can fill them up for Columbia or any other county.

You can fill them up as well in your county as we can
here. If yon want names of enlisted persons, ascertain
them from the Supervisors® list of any county.

In haste, your friend, E. D., Jun.

You can procure large envelopes for attorneys’ names at
Albany. Put in some good names for attorneys.

Thousands of soldiers’ votes have been forged,
and many of them have been sent home. Every
vote thus fraudulently given has deprived some
soldier of his franchise, the most invaluable of his
rights as an American citizen. Nor has this injury
heen confined to the living. The Copperheads have
dared not simply to forge the votes of living sol-
diers, but even to desecrate our honored dead.

RIDING TO VOTE.

YoxDER the bleak old Tavern stands—the faded
sign before,

That years ago a setting sun and banded harvest
bore :

The Tavern stands the same to-day—the sign you
ook upon

Has glintings of the dazzled sheaves, but nothing
of the sun.

In Jackson’s days a gay young man, with spirits
hale and blithe,

And form like the young hickory, so tough and
tall and lithe,

1 first remember coming up—we came a wagon-load,

A dozen for Oup Hickory—this rough Novem-
ber read.

Ah! thirty years—they help a man, you see, in
growing gray,

They can not take the manly soul that makes a
man alway!

It's thirty years, or near: to-day I go to vote
once more;

Here, half a mile away, we see the crowd about
the door.

My boys, in XicHTEEN SIXTY~—my boys? my
men, I mean!

(No better men nor braver seuls in flesh-and-blood
are seen)

One twenty-six, one twenty-three, rode with their
father then:

The ballot-box remembers theirs—my vote Fl1 try
again}

The hallot-box remembers theirs, the country well
might know-——

Though in a million only two for little seem to go;

But, somehow, when my ticket slipped I dream’'d
of Jackson’s day .

The land, 1 thought, has need of One whose will
will find a way!

‘ He did not waver when the need had call'd for
steadfast thought—

The word he spoke made plain the deed that lay
behind it wrought;”

And while I mused the Present fell, and, breath-
ing back the Past,

Again it seem’d the hale young man his vote for
Jackson cast!

Thank God it was not lost! —my vote I did not
cast in vain!

1 go alone to drop my vote—the glorious vote
again ;

Alone—where three together fell but one to-day
shall fall ;

But though I go alone to-day, one voice shall
spealk for all!

For when our men, awaking quick, from hearth
and threshold came,

Mine did not say, ‘“Another day!” but started
like a flame;

Pl vote for them as well as me; they died as
soldiers can,

But in my vote their voices each shall claim the
right of man.

The elder left his wife and child—my vote for
these shall tell;

Tize younger’s sweet-heart has a claim—I'll vote
for her as well!

Yes? for the myriad speechless tongues, the myr-
iad squandered lives,

The desolation at the heart of orphans and of
wives!

1 go to give my vote alone—I curse your shame-
less sham

Who fight for traitors here at home in Peace’s
holy name!

1 go to give my vote alone, but even while [ do,

I vote for dead and living, all— the living dead
and you!

See yonder tree beside the field, caught in the
windy sough,

How  conscious of its strength it leans, how
straight and steadfast now !

:f Lineoln bends (for all, in him, my vote I mean
to cast)—

What winds have blown! what storms he’s known !
~—the Hickory’s straight at lastl

HARPER’S WEEKLY.

Saturpay, NovemBer 12, 1864,

THE FIGHTH OF NOVEMBER.

HE political campaign which ends mn the
election of the 8th of November decides the
most important question in history. It has al-
ways been the fate of republics hitherto to be
destroyed by faction. Party-spirit has over.
powered patriotism. It has been, therefore,
feared by many of the best and wisest men that
we should encounter the same peril and succumb
to the same fate.

That fear is now about to be confirmed or
dissipated forever. The American people are
about to say rhat their national Government,
like all other Governments, has the right to do-
fend its existence by force against foreign ene-
mies and domestic rebels; or it is about to de-
clare that Joux C. CALHOUN and JEFFERSON
Davis and Georee H. PeNDLETON are right,
and GEORGE WASHINGTON, ALEXANDER Hax-
1royN, Hunry Cray, ANDREW JACKSON, DAN-
1L WEBSTER, and SterHEN A. DoucLas were
wrong in their theory of our Government. Tt
is about to declare that the Union of the United
States is the merest partnership at will of sov-
ereign powers, in which the prosperity of the
whole is at the mercy of the whim or the anger
of the smallest part—or it is to proclaim, un-
mistakably, that the United States are a na-
tion, with national attributes, with a mnational
history, with a national authority, with a na-
tional honor, and a national flag.

The Chicago party concedes the destruction
of the Government, because it declares that the
attempt of the Government to maintain itself by
force is a failure.  But if it has failed to enforce
its authority against rebels, it can hereafter ex-
ercise over them only so much authority as they
choose to allow. That is to say that the United
States Government may do in the State of South
Carolina just what South Carolina permits, and
nothing more. But the United States Govern-
ment may do as much as that in England.
Therefore, if the Chicago platform tells the
truth, the United States Government is already
and hopelessly overthrown in each of the rebel
Staies. That is the end of the Union. That
is the ruin of the country.

Now the Chicago platform is the authorized
exposition of the views of the party that supports
General M‘CLELLAN; and Mr. PrNpLETON, who
is the candidate of the Chicago party for Vice~
President, eutirely approves what he calls ¢the
beneficent principles” of that platform. Does
not every man, therefore, who votes for the Chi-
cago ticket necessarily vote for.the Chicago doc-
trines ?  Or is the letter of General M‘CLELLAN
considered to be a breakwater against the terri-
ble swell of anarchy which proceeds from the
Chicago doctrine ?

Yet what is the substance of that doctrine but
compromise, and what does General M‘CLELLAN
suggest as the means of restoring the Union but
compromise? If rebels refuse to compromise
they are to be delivered over to ¢ ulterior con-
sequences—which means, doubtless, a more ab-
ject compromise. But the significant point both
in the Chicago platform and the M¢CLrLLAN
letter is, that armed rebels against the Govern-
Inent are not to be put down by force, but are
to be coaxed or bought off. That is equally the
overthrow of the Government, for it is a premi-
am upon rebellion.

Between the unconditional and the condition-
al maintenance of the Government the people are
now to choose. If they shall decide for the lat-
ter, universal disintegration of the Union and
endless wars between little neighboring States
inevitably ensue. If they elect the former the
power and the importance which belong to a
great nation will secure them permanent peace,
prosperity, and liberty. General M‘CLELLAN
and GeoreE H. PENDLETON represent the con-
ditional, ABRAHAM LINCOLN and ANDREW & OHK-
soN the unconditional maintenance of the Gov-
ernment. May God guide our choice!

THE ARMY VOTE FRAUD.

Tre Union citizens of this country have
always insisted that the soldiers should vote.
They have always held that no American cit-
izen should lose his rights under the Govern-
ment merely because he loved that Govern-
ment enough_to go into the ficld and fight for
it. The Copperheads have always insisted that
he shonld.

In Maine the soldiers’ voting law was passed,
and the only majorities against it were in Cop-
perhead towns. In New Hampshire the law
was passed by the Legislature by a vote of about
175 Union men to 105 Copperheads. In Ver-
mont the Union Legislature promptly passed the
bill. In Rhode Island it was opposed only by
the Copperheads. In Connecticut the Copper-
heads unanimously opposed it. In New York
the Union men passed a bill by 65 yeas to 59
Copperhead nays, and HoraTio Seymour, Pres-
ident of the M‘CreLLaN Chicago Convention,
vetoed the bill ; but the Union men finally suc-
ceeded by appealing to the people of the State,
and procuring an amendment to the Coastitu-

tion which the Copperheads desperately voted
against. In New Jersey 37,000 Union citizens
asked the passage by the Legislature of a voting
law for the soldiers. The Legislature refused by
31 Copperhead nays to 19 Union yeas. In
Pennsylvania Judge Woopwarbp, the Copper~
head candidate for Governor, in favor of whose
election General M‘CrLELLAN wrote a letter, op-
posed the law. The Unionists then carried an
amendment to the Constitution. The greatest
majorities for it were in the Union counties ; the
only majorities against it were in Copperhead
counties. In Delawave, where the Copperheads
control the Legislature, the soldievs have been
denied the right of voting. In Ohio the Cop~
perheads steadily and in every way opposed the
law., DBut it was passed by Union votes and
sustained by the Supreme Court of the State.
In Michigan 19 Union Senators to 10 Copper-
head, and 53 Union to 23 Copperhead represent-
atives, passed the law. In Illinois tlie Copper-
heads controlling the Legislature, defeated the
law; and General Joun A. Locay, the bosom
friend of Doucras, is disfranchised beeause he
believes as Doveras said upon his eath-bed
¢ A man can not be a true Democrai unless he
is a loyal patriot,” and because he is nobly Aght-
ing for his country. In Wisconsin the bili passed
by 19 Unionists to 7 Copperheads in the Senate,
and 52 Unionists to 40 Copperheads in the As-
sembly. In California, Iowa, Minnesota, and
Missouri the Union men against the steady Cop-
perhead opposition have secured the soldiers’
right to vote. In Indiana the Copperhead Legis-
lature refused it.

Such is the prodigious record. In every State
the Copperhead supporters of M‘CLELLAN and
PENDLETON have opposed in every way and at
cvery stage the right of American soldicrs to
vote, because they were in the field fighting for
their country. The Copperheads made Patri-
otism a crime.

Very weil. American soldiers are not fools.
They know exactly what they are fighting for;
therefore, in the case of the single State of Ohio,
out of 55,000 soldiers’ votes cast in October there
was a majority of 48,000 for the Union. And
now, as appears by the confession of Mr. J. Fek-
rY, the Copperhead State Agent for the Army
of the State of New York, a vast conspiracy was
undertaken by the Copperheads to forge the sol-
diers’ vote, and elect Georce B. M*CLiLLAN,
the friend of VALLANDIGHAM, by defeating the
honest will of the soldiers in the field.

Does any loyal American citizen still ask him-
seif whether the Copperheads and their Chicago
platform and candidates are faithful to the Union
and the Government? Was this universal Cop-
perhead opposition to the soldiers voting law in
the Legislatures, and this vast effort at a fraudu-
lent defeat of the fair consequences of the pas-
sage of the law, in the interest of the United
States Government, or of JEFFERsON Davis and
the rebellion ?

THE LESSON OF THE RAIDS.

Tae sudden and startling raid from Canada
across the frontier of Vermont it a striking il-
lustration of the practical conseguences of State
sovercignty and disunion. The rebels assert
that they are only maintaining State sovereign-
ty. But in a system like that they propose
every State would be a little separate foreign
power to every other, and each would be al-
ways exposed to such armed surprises, robber-
ies, and murders as those of the recent raid
into Vermont. The absolute and hopeless an-
archy resulting from the triumph of the rebels’
doctrine of State sovereignty can not be con-
ceived. We may judge of its inevitable tend-
ency by remembering that when, in the winter
of 1860-61, some of the Southern States declared
their secession from the Union and the resump-
tion of their sovereignty, Fernanpo Woon, then
Mayor, suggested that the city of New York
might find it wise to secede from the Stato.
And then the First Ward might have found it
wise to secede from the Second and so the en~
tire fabric of social order have failen into com-
mon ruin,

The doctrine of supreme State sovereignty 1s
the doctrine of humiliation and disgrace. The
famous history of this country is that of united
Colonies and States, Before they were united
there was no history. The history of England
and France is the story of weakness, shame, and
anarchy, until the various parts were welded
into a great national whole. It is not an En-
glishman’s boast that he is a Kentish man or a
Yorkshireman, but an Englishman. It is not a
Frenchman’s pride that he is a Gascon or a
Burgundian, but a Frenchman, It is nct York-
shire or Burgundy that protects them, that gives
them importance, that makes them respected
and feared. It is the name and the nation of
England and France that does this, The flag
of their country is not a Kentish or Gascon flag
~—it is the British and the French; it is the
cross of St. George and the tri-coior.

It is precisely so with us. The power of this
nation in the world is not the power of Maine;
or Delaware, or Missouri, or California; it 1s
that of the United States. The importauce of
every citizen is not that he is a Vermonter o1 a
Georgian, but an American of the United States,
The flag that defends him every where in the
world is not the Pelican ¢f Louisiana, or the

Palmetto of South Carolina, or the Anchor of
Rliode Island; it is the glorious Stars and Stripes.
The doctrine of supreme State soverciguty plucks
all power and significance from that flag. Tt
makes it répresent not the overwhelming force
of a nation—not the terrible energy of a trained
and resistless army and navy, but the ridicnlos
impotence of a guerrilla band. The docirina
of supreme State sovereignty is national swicide.

Yet that is the doctrine of the rcbellion and
of the Chicago tender to the rebellion. T1he
Chicago platform confesses the victory of this
‘doctrine over the naticnal power of the Union.
General M‘CLeLLAN, in his letter anproving
compromise with the rebel chiefs, stands straight
vpon the Chicago platform, for he proposes io
treat with those who, by force of arms, assert
State sovereignty against the national suprema-
cy. Should such a policy be adopted by the
people of tlis couniry in his elevation to the
Presidency, every State would be a separate
power exposed to the incursions of neighboring
cnemies. Every State must maintain an army
to defend its frontier against St. Alban raids.
If the States made a compact not to harm each
other, it would be as fruitless as Mr. PENDLETON
now deelares the Union 1o be. It the States
refuse to ohsefve the compact,” he says, **you
have no right to force them to observe it.”

Jf, then, armies must be maintained to de-
fend sovereign State lines, does any man think
he would escape the permanent draft which
would be necessary to fill those armics? Would
he avoid the taxes necessary to support those
armies? When Pennsylvania and Ohio chose
to threaten Delaware, what hope or refnge
would Delaware have? Chicago and Kich-
mond aim at separation as a means of peace.
Many a man in the North thinks that a vote
for the Chicago candidates would give the coun-
try peace, and release him from drafts and 1axa-
tion. But if what we say be true—and who
will deny 1t ?—~does he not see that Union, and
Union alone, is strength and consequently se-
curity and peace? And does it not follow that,
if the power of the Union is assailed, it must be
maintained unconditionally, or else e entirely
overthrown? Whoever dictates conditions is
master of the field. When once the Union is
destroyed by force of arms—as the Chicago
platform declares is now the case, we have be-
fore us endless wars, taxes, and conscriptions ;
we have impotence, ruin, and anarchy, ending
in hopeless despotism.

Let every thoughtful citizen bear these things
in mind, and ther vote for M‘CLELLAN and PEN-
DLETON, Who represeut this policy, if he can,

STRAWS,

Goop citizens will have observed that the
party which has most londly clamored for free
speech in this campaign has been the party
whose adherents have made almost all the dis-
turbance in the canvass. Union meetings have
been constantly interrupted by M‘CLELLAN par-
tisans. Have Union men any where attempt-
ed to break up M‘CLELLAN meetings? Union
flags have been cut down by the friends of the
Chicago platform and M‘Crerran. Have Union
men cut down and torn M‘CLeLLAN banners?
Processions have been httacked, speakers have
been insulted, every kind of interfarence and an-
noyance has been practiced. Have these things
been the work of loyal Union citizens or of
M‘CLELLAN partisans ?  Axe the men who hava
declared that, in certain events, they will nct
submit to the result of the election, friends of
Mr. Lizcory or of Geveral M‘Crenran?

We do not assert that Union men may not
sowetimes have been guilty of interraptions of
the meetings of the Chicago party; but we chal.
lenge contradiction in saying that th2 disturbine
clement at the vast mass of meetings whevc
there has been any disturbance was cemposed
of M‘CLELLAN partisans. These are the men
who bawl for free speech. They call the Fresi-
dent of the United States—as we know in a cer-
tain instance—*“the obscene ape of Iilinois,” and
the next moment shout that the liberty of speech
1s annihilated. They print articles to favor the
insurrection against the Government of the Unit-
ed States, appealing to every base passion of ig-
norant men, or meanly sophisticating in smooth
phrases to excite hostility to the authorities, andd
then cry aloud that the freedom of the press i«
in dangezr.

These things they do with absoluie irapunis;,
and shriek incessautly that the liberties of Amer
ican citizens are imperiled, becanse now and
thien a man has been summarily arrested for
helping the enemies of the country. That t
power, which necessarily resides in every G
ernment at war, has been in every instanc:
wisely used, we do not claim ; nor coutd sue:
power ever be used at all, whatever the cmerg-
ency, without complaint from somebody. Pue
we Jo insist that it has not been so used as i
inspire distrust of the mtention. It has Leen
used, as in this country i alway: must be, sub-
jeet to impeachment, Tu say that loyal eii-
zens have lost their liberties, or are, in general,
n danger of “ bastiles,” is ludicrously false

Such things show the spirit of the Chicago
party. s it a faithful, loyal, patriotic spirit?
" Does it raise such cries really te save the Gov-
| ervinent, or to get it into their hands? Are the
| men who break up Union meetings truly in favor
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of free speech? Are the papers that speak of
Mr. LiNcoLN as the Awrora used to speak of
General WasHINgTON really deprived of their
“liberty 2’ Yet all these men and these papers
labor for the election of General M‘CLELLAN,
Is that the company a good Union-loving citizen
wishes to keep? Is that the candidate the true
friends of free speech wish to vote for?
Straws show how the tide is running.

PODSNAPPERY.

Ir any nation is anxious to see the overthrow
of the American Government it is the English.
The British aristocracy has said and done all it
counld to aid the rebellion; and its organs cheer
lustily for General M‘CLELLAN and Mr. PEN-
DLETON. Some wee's ago the London Post, the
organ of Lord PALMERsTON, the British Prime
Minister, under the heading, ‘“ American Union
passing away,” said:

¢ The institutions of the American Republic were, in
the fullest signification of the term, liberal, and in no
country in the world has more keen regret been felt than
in free Iingland that those institutions should be, to all
appearances, on the point of extinetion.”

The spirit which thus complacently chuckles
over what it calls the prospect of our national
ruin, instinctively works and prays for the de-
feat of AsraHaM LiNcoLy and ANDREW JOHN-
soN, whose careers from the poverty in which
they were born to the distinction they have
reached are mnoble illustrations of the operation
of American institutions,

COLONEL LOWELL.

TrE late Colonel LowxLr, whose portrait 1s
upon page 733, and of whom we spoke last week,
was buried on Friday, October 28, at Mount Au
burn, in Cambridge, near Boston. His commis-
sion as a Brigadier-General had been signed, and
was on the way to him when he fell.

A letter from one competent to speak says: I
do not think there was any officer in all the army
s¢ much beloved as LowerL,”

#We all shed tears,” said Cusrur, "*when ve
knew that we had lost him. Xt is the greatest loss
the cavalry cerps has suffered.’”

*“1 do not think thers was a quality,” said SHER-
AN, ‘‘which I would have added to LowELL.”

«“ELECTION DAY

Mr. Nast and Mr. BeLLrw have done admirable
pictorial service in this paper for the Uaion cause.
The grave and poetic designs of Mr. Nasr, and the
clear, comic pungency of Mr. BELLEW 3 caricatures,
have brought home the issues of this canvass o
many a miid more forcibly than sny argument or
speech.

This week Mr. Nast shows us the significance of
the scene at the ballot-box. Surroanded by illus-
trations of the varicus persons and classes who de-
cide at the polls the fate of ihe ccuntry and of free
popular institutions, the figure of Peace, with drocp-
ing head and clipped wings, as if prostituted to a
hateful purpose, with her hands manacled behind
her, stands before the sacred urn, while the twin
Satans of secession and sympathy with it push their
ballets into her hand. But opposite to her—calm,
erect, and majestic, the consciousness of victory in
her heart and its £re beaming in her eye—the ripe
and neble figure >f th= Country, American Union
and Liberty, dreps her balict into the box. You
can vead upen it the name of ABRAHAM LINCOLN,
whom the beart of that Country desires to see the
next President of the United States.

AN UNANSWERABLE QUESTION,

A CORRESPONDEXT in tfie 1nterior of New York
asks:

¢ Can yeu explain the nresent anomalous pesition of the
so-called Democratie party? If a large portion of the
Democratic prasses and orators are, as they claim, truly
loyat, why do they 3o persistentiy oppose every attempt of
the constitured autnorities to supgress ihe rebeilion? They
cry out and cail alond for fair piay, and yet constantly pei-
vert and misconstrie willfully every act of the Govern-
ment. They have tong prayers for our *bleeding coun-
try,’ and yct offes nothing but byssop and vinegar to
soothe it in its bour of agony. What judgment swill be
meted ous by coming generations to these would-be ereed
makers?

¢4t Az they sow se shail they reap.’™

A SOLDIERS VOTE.

A sornier forwards us the Union National and
State ticket, and writes: *“I go this whole thing
without any repugnance of conscience. Woe unio
traitors! We will whip them.”

A MILITARY BLISTER FOR COP-
PERHEADS.

Ix the United States Military Hospital at Jeffer-
sonville, Indiana, a thorough canvass of the inmates
in September showed the following result:

Lincoin and Johnson. . ...

M*Clellan and Pendleton ..

Deubtful... ...a.... J P 1
The veterans add that th: Copperhead vote is given
in aid of ‘‘the despicable aristocracy” which is t s-
ing to overthrow the Government, and they say
of the party which can not heartily cheer for the
victories of SHERIDAN, SHERMAN, GRANT, and FaAr-
RaquT: “*They sheuld be remembered as long as
they live for their treachery, and be forever denied
by their outraged countrymen the privilege of hold-
ing any office of henor, profit, or trusty and so far
as our knowledge of them and our votes and influ-
ence will effect it. they shall be.”

OUR «PATTERNS.”

Tur following letter comes from two gentlemen
who, beyond any doubt whatever, intend to vote
for General M‘CLELLAN and Mr. PENpLETON; Who
confide reverently in Mr. VALLANDIGHAM ; who de-
nounce the ‘¢ Abolition war,” and ‘* ABE LINCOLNS
despotism ;" who wish well to thu rebellion, and de-
sire, as faithful supporters of the Chicago platform
and candidates, te confess that the American people
are conquered, and to implore the gracious pardon
of JEFFERSON Davis. For all these reasons the
two gentlemen do not like this paper. We should
be heartily ashamed of ourselves if they did s

% PuaATNBIELD, U, Oci, 21, %64,
¢ Ed. of Harper's Weekiey:

¢ DER S1R,—You will much oblige your Patterns at this
office if you will pleas keep your dam Blagard Shect at
home, or Send it to them that can Stumic it. We can not
gow it any longer.”

SPEKE.

Diep THURSPAY, 16TH SEPTEMBER, 1864.
SouTHWARD to unearth a secret
Kept six thousand years;
Ounward, onwards one cf England’s
Boldest pioneers

One with high determination
Held in perfect drill;

Working out a fixed purpose
Grappled by the will.

Up the highway of a river,
Coming silently,

With a broad, raysterious volume
To the Syrian Sea.

Girt with courage of the Saxon—
Strideth on a man,

Breaking down great walls of hindrance,
As » Briton can.

Type of an immortal precept
That hath ever stood

As a beacon to the nations—
English hardihood.

Tracking down the Ethiop stream line,
Resolute to win

Access to the hidden chamber
Of its origin.

Throwing back great waves of peril
Rising in the way;

Qut upon the sea of venture
Valiantly he jay.

Captured by the fierce Somarr,
Wounded, scorched, and bound,

By @ lance his very muscles
Nailed to the ground.

Still the storied, bull-dog valor
Of the island race

Taught him how to dash his fetters
In his captor’s face.

Up he springs to tear ihe cordage
From his swollen hands;

Girds him for escape—his bold blood
Dripping on the sands.

Manly, sun-burnt features settled
To an infant calm—

Lo! he sleeps beneath the heavy
Shadow of the palm.

Head upon his arm—the north land
Visited in dream ;

While the shafts of tropic fire
Tremble on the stream

Home! from many a close-locked wrestle
Where grim death did press

Hard upon him as he journeyed
Through the wilderness.

Home! to meet the grip of welcome
From an English hand;

Home! to find his deeds of daring
Famous in the land.

Home! his triumph by a people
Countersigned and sealed;

Home! to find the spoiler waiting
On an English field.

From the gable c¢f a farin-house
Curl the wreaihs of smoke;

Through a copse the sunlight quivers
On the browning oak.

Past’ the underwcod and flowers
Murmureth the burn;

Past a shattered body lying
On the tangled fern.

HUMORS OF THE DAY

THE following is related as ‘- the President’s last story -*
In dismissing a party of hungry place-seekers who had
often wearied him, and finally exhausted his patience, Mr.
Lincoln said they reminded him of the story of the schooi
master who toid one of his pupils to read the third chapier
of Daniel. The boy began, but when he came to the
names of Shadrach, Meshach, and Abed-nego, he stumbled.
The master required him to proceed. Iie tried again and
failed. Pedagogue then tried a flogging, but still no go.
Relenting, the master told the boy he might read the pre.
ceding chapter, and let the present one go. The boy
brightened up and took hold with a will. He got on
famously until he reached the last verse, when, pausing, a
look of consternation overcame his countenance and he
dropped the book, exclaiming in a doleful voice, * Why
here are them three rascally fellows again ' The trio
sloped, and some of their friends say it was a fair his.

R

¢This is the last rose of summer!” exclaimed a wag, ag

be rose from his bed on the 81ss of August.

— ——
Let a man do his best, and the world may do its worsk.

JACKSON BOOTS AND SEYMOUR SLIPPERS.

ONE of our patriotic clergy of this city lately said that
he had looked with great hope to the Chicago Convention,
thinking that they might start a patriotic movemeut that
would unite the heart of the nation and break down the
old party walls. But he was bitterly disappointed. All
that was necessary was to build a hickory platform, raise
the old flag over it, and hang a pair of Andrew Jackson's
old boots on the flag-staff. Instead of hickory, we had at
Chicago only saw-dust; instead of the old flag, there was
a banner that was so dim and uncertain as to puzzle the
looker-on to tell whether it was the Stars and Stripes or
the Stars and Bars: instead of Andrew Jackson's old boots,
there were Horatio Seymour's bran-new slippers—slippery
enough they were too.

——

THE ONION AND THE UNION.

Dr. Osgood gave the Agricnltural Address before the
Trairfield County farmeis at Norwalk, Connecticut, Sep-
tember 30, and spoke of the duty that the great farming
interest owed to the country, and the immense power of
patriotic farmers in the old Revolutionary times and in
the whole of our national history. He said he had heard
of a few mean Conuecticut farmers whe disowned the flag
when the present rebellion broke out, becanse the price
of onions fell in the first war-panie, The true farmer, he
said, i above such baseness, and cares not only for his
crops, but for his country. e likes to sell his onions, but
he will not sell the Union. He way think that great is
the Onion, but he is quite sure that greater s the Union.

U e,

Lord Brougham told the following anecdote at the late
meeting of the Social Science Congress ; Horne ‘Tooke was
sitting in a room by himsel? one day when in rushed a
lunatic, flourishing a large-bladed knife in his hand. The
lunatic said, **You are Mr. Horne Tooke, are you not??
“Yes,” was the reply. ‘Then," said the lunatic, I will
soon put an end to you.” Horne Tooke answered, ‘*If you
do you will suffer for it.** ‘“Oh,” said the madman, **¥
came out of Dr. Shipton’s asylum t'other day, and they
can’t punish me.” Horne Tooke rejoined, with great tact,
¢¢Then I suppose you don’t know that a law was passed
only ’other day saying that all lunatics ghould be hang-
ed?” ‘“No, I didn't know that,” replied the madman,
instantly throwing down the knife in a tremor and slink.-
ing out of the room.

- ——

A bull is good eating in any land. Here is a fine one
produced by the Indépendance in a burst of fine writing
¢ A hundred thousand hearts were beating as they wite
uessed the ascent of Nadar; a hundred thousand eyes were
watching the movements of the balloon-thus showing
that each possessor of a heart was either shutting one eye
or had but one eye—a singular Belgian race.

— -———— .

Lord Norbury was celebrated equally for his wit and
his severity as a criminal judge. At one time, ac a spe-
cial commissioner appointed to try the culprits in one of
the Irish rebellions, be had in course of a sitting convict-
ed a great many. “You are going on swimmingly here,
my lord,” said a counsel for the prisomers. * Yes,” an-
swered his lordship, significantly, ‘“seven knots an hour.”

-

THE TOPER'S AUTUMN SOLILOQUY.

Leaves have their time to fall,
And so likewise have I;
The reason, too, 's the same.
Both comes of getting dry
But here's the difference "twixt you and me,
I fall more harder and more frequently.
- e

Why is a lucky billiard-player like an anchor ?—Be-

cause he holds his ground entirely by flukes.
———

¢ Sambo, am you posted in natural sciences?* *Ob
course I is; sartingly.” ¢ Then you ran tell me the canse
of the great blight in potatoes for .he last ten years?”
¢ Oh! dat's easy enough. It's all owing to de rot-tater-y
motion of the earth.”

A Parisian advertises photographs giving to the physi-
ognomy the effects of the full moon shining on the face.
He says the softness that the moon produces is remarka-
ble. There is no deubt of it.

e —

A poor Frenchman being aroused from sleep by his wifs,
with the cry, **Get up, Baptiste, there's a robber in the
house,” calmly answered, ‘* Don’t let us molest him. Let
‘1im ransack the house, and if he shouid find any thing
of value we'll take it away from him."

e .

A company of French players were giving one of Racine's
plays, in which it became necessary to have a number ot
German Soldiers on the stage to represens the Greek army.
Not one of these men understood the French language,
with the exception of a non-commissioned officer, who knew
it a little, and was therefore appointed to interpret the
prompter’s orders. At the most solemn part of the tragedy
the prompter gave the order to go off. ‘“Sortez,” said he,
but the German sergeant, knowing nothing of the play,
mistook the word for ** Sawtez,” whereupon all the soldiers
began dancing forthwith, to the astonishment as well as
mirth of the audience, and, it is to be presumed, to the dis-
gust of the actors, who saw their efforts to move their au-
ditors to tears rendered abortive by the blunder.

—

When i a candle likely to be angry ?—When it's put
out, to be sure.

—_—

An old Irishman who had witnessed the effect of whicky
for many years past, said a barrel labeled whisky contained
a thousand songs and fifty fights.

e - —

¢ George, do you know that M. Jones has found a beau-
tiful baby on his door.step, and is going to adopt him "'
“*Yes, papa; he will be Mr. Jones’s step-son, won't he P’

- —

A young lady has discovered *he reason why married
men, from the age of thirty years and upward, are mocre
or less bald; they scratch the hair off in dismay at their
wives long milliners’ bills?

i et et e

it is a curious fact in the grammar of politics that, when
statesmen get into place, they often hecome oblivious of
their antecedents, bui are seldom forgetful of their rela-
tives.

—_

Tom Hood says nothing spoils a holiday like a Suntay
coat or a new pair of boots. To bave time set easy, your
garments must set the example.

———

Henry Erskine happening to be retained for a client of
the name of Tickle, began his speech in opening the case,
thus: **Tickle, my client, the defendant, my lord”—and
upon proceeding so far was interrupted by laughter in
court, which was increased when the Judge (Lord Kaimes)
exclaimed: ‘‘'Tickle him yourself, Harry: you are as able
to do go ag I am.”

A gentleman affiicted with rhenmatism consulted a phy-
gician, who immediately wrote bim a prescription. As
the patient was going away the Joctor called him back,
¢ By.the-way, Sir, should my preseription happen to afford
you any relief, please to let me know, as I am myself suf-
fering from a similar affection, and have tried in vain to
cure it."”

e et

“What's fachionable, I'li maintain

1s always right,” cries sprightly Jane;

“ Ah, would to Heaven!’ cries graver Sue,

‘s What's right were fashionable i00."
- a——

A traveler coming up to an inn door, said: * Pray,
friend, are you the master of this hounse?’-- Yes, 8ir,”
answered Buniface, *“ my wife has been dead these three
weeks."”

During the riots of 1780 most persons in London, in or-
der to save their houses from being burned or pulled down,
wrote on their doors, ** No Popery!” Old Grimaldi, the

father of the celebrated ““Joey,” to avoid all mistakes,

wrote on hig, *No Religion!™

REASON FOR THICK ANKLES,

“Iarry, I can not think," says Dick,

“What makes my ankles grow so thick,”

““You do not recollect,” suys Harry,

“How great a calf they have to carry.”
—_—

Mr. Reynolds, the dramatist, once met a free-an J-easy
actor, who told him that he had passed three festis 3 days
at the seat of the Marquis and Marchioness of ~— » Witha
out any invitation. He had gone there on the assumption
that as my lord and lady were not on speaking terms, each
would suppose the other had asked him, and so it turned
out.

et

‘When ladies wore their dresses very low and very short,
a wit"observed that ‘“they began too late and ended too
BOON.

A gentleman gave a friend some firsi-rate wine, which
he tasted and drank, making no remark upon it. The
owner, disgnsted at his guest’s want of appreciation, next
offered some strong but inferior wine, which the guest had
no sooner tasted than he exclaimed that it was excellens
wine. *But you said nothing of the first,” remarked his
host. “Oh! replied the other, «the first required no-
thing being said of it. It spoke for itself. 1 thought the
second wanted a trumpeter.”

—_—

Mrs, Smith, hearing strange sounds, inquired of her new
servant if she snered in her sleep. “Tdon't know, marm,”
replied Becky, quite innocently; ‘‘Inever lay awske long
enough to diskiver."

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENC

THE VIRGINIA CAMPAIGN.

On Thursday, October 28, General Grant moved hig en-
tire army for the purpose of finding on e¢ither flank some
vulnerable point in the enemy’s lines. 'The movement i
neither directicn had 2 fortunats issue,

On the left the Second, Fifth, and Ninth corps advanced
in three separate colummus. ‘The Second Corps by a cir-
cuitons march moved along the Vaughan Road, and thence
northwestwardly to Ylatcher's Run, thrce miles beyonc
our extreme left. Tlere they met tlie enemy, driving in
his pickets, forty of whem, including a major, were cap-
tured. From this point the corps roved westwardly, and
struck the Boydton roud, along which the enemy has been
transporting supplies since the seizure of the Weldon Rail-
road. 'The Fifth Corps advanced by a more direct ronte,
also striking the Boydton road on tle right of the Second.
The third column consisted of the Ninth Corpz, which
moved up to the right of the Fifth. The position taken
wasg one which, if held, would prove of great advantage to
us, as it secured possession of a road of conside i
portance to the enemy, and seviously threatened
side Railroad.
and discovering a gap in the Federal line befween the 8
ond and Fifth corps, attacked with great vigor at this
point. This attack was made at 4 o'clock P.m. by Ma-
hone's Division of Hill's Corps. 1'orming under cover of
the woods, this division advanced and at first gained an
advantage, and inflicting on the Second Corps a conzidera
able loss. But the attack was finally repulsed, though
Grant was compelled to withdraw, As the rebels wers
driven back nearly 2 whole brigade of them was captured
by the Second Corps. The vebel cavalry followed the Fed-
erals as they withdrew, but inflicted no injury, Onr loss
wag about 1500, 'We took 828 prisoners and four battle-
flags.

The same day Butler's army north of the James co-
operated with the advance on the left by a movement on
the extreme right. Tnthe morning the Eighteenth Corps,
with Kautz’s division of cavalry, pushed across from the
Darbytown to the Charles City Read, having orders to
avoid an engagement, but to ascertain the exact situation
of the enemy’s left flank, and to turn it if possible

The Tenth Corps, in the mean time, took a pe
the Darbytown Road, facing toward Richmond, lostei's
division in the centre, and Ames's ou the vight. The reb
els were a little distance in front, under cover of tha
woods. Skirmishing was kept up nearly ail day.

By 4 v.M. Weitzel, with the Kighteenth Gorps, had ad.
vanced beyond the Charles City Road, and veached tla
Williamsburg Road, not far from the ¢ Scven Piner
battle-field. The enemy's line at this point appeared 4o
be weakly defended, and two brigades were ordered to ats
tempt it by assault. As they moved up to the breaste
works they became exposed to a terrible cross-fire. Somie
of the column made good their retreat, but the greates
part of the two brigades were captured. TFour miles favs
ther to the right Holman’s colored division captured, :t
the same time, a redoubt mounting two guns. Orde's
were then given for the entire command to return to their
intrenchments.

THE WESTEREN CAMPAIGN.

October 17 General Beauregard assumed eommand of
the military division of the West. In an address issucd
on that occasion he says:

*The army of Sherman still defiantly holds Atlante,
He can and must be driven from it. It is ouly for t'.a
good people of Georgia and the surrounding States to
speak the word, and the work is done. We have abuna-
ant provisions, There are men enough in the country
liable to and able for the service to accomplish this result.

¢To all such I earnestly appeal to report promptly to
their respective commands, and let those who can not o
8e¢ to it that none remain who are able to strike a blow .1
thig critical and decisive hour. To those soldiers, if any,
who are absent from their commands without leave, I ap-
peal in the name of their brave comrades, with whom
they have in the past so often sharved the privations of
the camp and the dangers of the battle-field, to return at
once to their duty.

¢ To all such as shail report to their respective corm-
mands in response to this appeal within the next thirty
days an amnesty is hereby granted. My appeal is io ex .
ery one, of all classes and conditions, to come forwwd
freely, cheerfully, and with good heart to the work th:1
lics Lefore us.™

General Hood, after an unsuccessful attack on Decagur.
Alabama, is reported to be crossing the Tennessee,

General Meridith. commanding at Paducah, has re.
ceived intelligence from General Sherman that Forre.t
was meditating an attack on that place. Padueah is be.
ing put in a thorough state of defense.

General Gillem a few days since gained a victory ave:
a portion of Breckinridge’s forces in I2ast Tennessee. 1js
captured M‘Clung's battery and 500 prisoners.

General Price still continnes his retreat southward,
Pleasanton, who has been engaged in pursuit, was injurel
a few days since by a fall from his horse.

THE RERELS ARMING THKEIR SLAVES.

The editor of the Southern Confederzey, a Georgian
per, in writing home to his paper, {from Richmond, s:
“ T pressure brought upon the anthorities here, favo
the arming of the blacks, has been too strong to re
Tlence it is with gratitude that I am able to state offic
that arrangements are now being made to arm, for tha
spring campaign, three hundred thousand slaves, whore
masters are to be compensated by the Confederate Gov.
ernment. The slaves thus armed are to have their free-
dom and fifty acres of tand each, which ingures them per
manent homes in the South.”

THE NEW STATE OF NEVADA,

The Territory of Nevaaa, which has just been admittel
to the Union &s a State, by proclamation of President Lin.
coln, was organized in Maich, 1861, For this purpese
about ten thousand square miles were appropriated from
the northern extremity of California, and abont seventy
thousand from Western Utah.

At the time of its organization the Territory possessel
a population of very nearly 7000 white settlers, The &
velopment of her mineral rescurces was rapid and almiost
without parallel, and hnpl'actetl a constant stream of im-
migration to the Territory. As the population has not
been subject to the fluctuations from which other Terri-
tories have suffered, the growth of Nevada has been r:
and steady. At the general convention election of 1863
nearly 11,000 votes were cast; during the present yeax
great accessions to the population have been made,

The rebels, watching their opportf\nitw
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A PICTURE IN WATER-COLORS.
BY MILES O’RETLLY.

"T'was a bright expanse of water

Where the Quaker’s gentle daughter

Every summer morning sought her
Bath of beauty, light, and grace;

Quite a fleet of drifted lilies

Danced above the mimic billows,

And a screen of drooping willows
Curtained close the bathing-place.

In my skiff at random floating,

Rod and line but little noting—

Ah! what subtle charm had boating
Since the bathing-place was known!

I across the lake was drifted,

While with life my fancy gifted

Every lily-shoulder lifted
‘White and dimpled as her own!

“ Ah, how clear!” I muttered, eying
Many a colored pebble lying
Far below, and vainly trying

On some book to fix my thought;
¢‘Now some good breeze hither winging,
Set yon silver curtain swinging—
Coolness to the bather bringing!”

But the good breeze answered not.

Homeward o’er the meadows tripping,
All the lovelier for her dipping,
Soon I saw the maiden skipping,

‘Who said gravely, when we met:
¢ Friend, thow’st strangely fond of boating;”
And my weak heart quailed on noting
The malicious laugl.ter floating

In the eyes of my coquette.

BUYING A RECRUIT.

THE slanting afternoon sunshine drew lines of
wwving gold across the velvet grass at Central
Park—the air, just touched with a keen soupgon
of coming frosts, was full of October sweetness;
and the full tide of metropolitan fashion was rolling
down the drive, while Jervis Bayne leaned against
a rustic iron chair at the junction of two broad roads,
and surveyed the * turn-outs” with a eritical eye.

¢ Heigh-ho!” sighed Mr. Payne, drearily, “it’s
rather tiresome work standing here, and not seeing
a soul one knows. It’s a dreadful bore not having
any thing to do with one’s self! 1 wish I was a
repe-dancer—or a policeman—or one of those chaps
in blue overalls, pegging away at the stone-wall on
Fifth Avenue. I wish— Why, hallo, Maurice
Almy, this is never you!”

For a stylish little carriage with one gentleman
driving in front, and a solemn servant with folded
arms occupying the back seat, conjointly with a
velvet-topped cruteh, had dashed close up to him
with a sudden check.

“ Whom else should it be?” demanded a clear,
niarry voice.  ““ Jump up quick ; these horses aren’t
#-athers to hold in; and I feel quite conscious that
tvo months in bed don’t make a fellow any stronger
than he wag before! Are you all right? Then
Lare goes!”

 But, Almy,” stammered the astounded Jervis,
** I thought you were laid up for all winter.”

‘‘Not I'; it takes more than a chance bullet-hole
to use me up.”

“But your foot—"

¢ Oh, it’s healing up all right. A little painful
vet; and T rather imagine it will take more than
two months of practice to convince myself that a
criateh is better than a foot. However—”

I suppose I must call you Major Almy now,”
said Payne, lightly touching the glittering insignia
on his companion’s broad shoulder. Almy’s brow
contracted.

 Major Almy, off duty for the rest of his life!
Oh, if T were but the lowebt private in my regiment,
to be able to strike another blow for the cause I
honor!  See here, Jervis Payne! what are you do-
ing at such a time as this? Why don’t you enlist!
Come! go in my vacant place !”

Jervis Payne shook his head with a calmness that
was exquisitely irritating to the enthusiastic young
officer.

‘iWe don’t ook at the thing in the same light,
Maurice.”

‘“Jervis Payne, don’t give me reason to suspect
that you have joined the crew of Copper! ads!
liemember I'm strong enough yet to pitch 1 out
of the carriage !”

Payne smiled.

“ Gently, Almy; we shall both have our necks
lzoken if you drive in that hap-hazard style I”

‘“Then I am to suppose you don’t care a stiver for
tie country ?”

“Oh yes; I love my country well enough,”
vawned Payne. “Don’t T pay my income-tax,
aud give a quarter to every old impdstor that comes
wwong with an army-blue suit and a mile-long lie
~bout the hospital he has just been discharged from ?
Of course I'mr patriotic enough, and all that sort of
thing ; but that’s no reason I should go and butt
1.y head up against Jeff Davis's cannon !

““And you call yourself a citizen of the American
Tivepublic 77

I take that liberty.”

““ And avail yourself unblushingly of the privi-
leves of a Government which you are unwilling to
tphold 2”7

*“IHold on there !—there are two sides to that ar-
gi.ment, if you please. How very pretty Miss
Aubrey looks to-night, and what a gracious smile
shie gave you! They say she’s uncommonly sweet
ui1 you, Maurice—eh ?” i

‘* Nonsense !” ejaculated Major Almy, vexed to
feel the blood mounting to his pale cheek.

““There!” pursued Payne, “she’s turned half
way yound to look at that interesting crutch of
yours.  1t’s a great thing to be a2 wounded soldier,
v ith plesty of mougy.  But, as T wai saying—>

““Yes, as you were saying—"

““ What's the use of tramping off to the wars my-
self, when I’ve paid money enough to hire half a
dozen Irishmen to stand up and be shot at.”

 But we don’t want money-——we want men.”

¢ Meaning that you wantme. 2o, I thank you!”

‘¢ Jervis, I never thought you wers a coward.”

“Now, look here, Almy!” exclaimed Payune,
roused at last into the semblance of energy, “that’s
not fair. ¥ am not a red-hot fanatic on the subject
of war, neither do I pretend to be. You are one of
the fiery, dashing fellows that fairly enjoy marching
up to a line of fixed bayonets. Fighting is your
element—ryou like the fun!”

“The fun,” repeated Almy, in a low, grave voice,
glancing down at the bandaged stump that lay on
a cushion cloge to the dash-board.

““Well, I mean, of course, the excitement of the
thing. It is no sacrifice for you to turn seldier, and
draw your pay in glory, trumpet blasts from all
the papers, a major’s shoulder-straps, and a bouquet
for your sick room every day, with Miss Aubrey’s
card stuck into it. It’s not so disagreeable to fight
for one’s country on such terms as those! But I
mean to say that, when it came to any act of real,
disagreeable self-denial, you wouldn’t be any readi-
er than T am. As T said before, it is a matter of
personal taste, Let the country call upon Major
Maurice Almy to saw wood or cut out army coats
at a dollar a day for its benefit, and matters would
wear altogether a different aspect!”

“Do you think so?”

“T am sure of it.”

T should justlik: a fair trial—that’s all {”

“Should you? Well, then, listen to me,” said
Payne, with the sneering smile that Almy particu-
larly disliked : ** You are an ingrain aristocrat, Mau-
rice Almy, with fastidious tastes that a thousand
vears of soldier-life would only tend to deepen.
Don’t shake your head—I know you better than
you know yourself. Now, I'm willing to make a
bargain with you.”

¢ State your terms.”

Do you know old Raeburn, the shoemaker ?”’

“Do I know him? No, I believe I have not
the pleasure of a personal acquaintance ; but I know
whom you mean—an old Jew of a fellow, whom
the ladies rather like to patronize, in —— Street!”

¢“Old Raeburn is very much in want of a clerk
in his store, to sell shoe-strings, count the cash, and
keep his accounts, besides doing any other dirty
work that comeg uppermost.”

“Ishe? What the mischief is that to me ?”

¢ Just this.. If you will take the position and ful-
fill its duties, just for one day

“Me! InIsazc Raeburn’s store!”

¢ —1I will enlist the next day,” pursued Payne,
with a smile that betokened how little probability
he-saw his proposal being for an instant entertained.

 Now we shall see whether Major Maurice Almy
really loves his country any better than [ do!”

“You're in earnest ?”” asked Almy, turning round
50 as to look full into his companion’s sarcastic eye.

“Of course I am.”

“ Well, then, agreed! When do my duties com-
mence ?”

¢“Not just yet, of course—your foot—"

“Oh, hang my foot! Say next week ?”

“Yes; but mind you, this is a secret between us.
You go in as Raeburn’s bona fide clerk, not as a
knight of romance, fulfilling some rash vow.”

““All right; T’ be silent as the grave.”

“You'll never screw up courage to face your fash-
ionable acquaintance behind old Raeburn’s counter.
It’s a capital joke now, but it will lose its puint
when the time comes. I am quite safe.”

Almy laughed and touched up his horses as they
dashed into Bloomingdale Road.

“Mind,” ejaculated Payne, as he dismounted
from the carriage, ‘“it is to be a whole day.”

“Two, if you like.”

“No, one will be sufficient; I merely wish to
test the point.” And he walked away, mentally
chuckling to think how neatly he had cornered the
lLiaughty young officer, whose mustache and horses
were the best ‘‘ gotten up” in Central Park,

¢ Maurice, what on earth have you been doing
to yourself? Where’s your uniform? Why do you
wear that absurd old gray suit?”

Mary Almy held up both hands in dismay. Mau-
rice himself was scarcely less disconcerted; he had
not reckoned on this rencounter.

¢ My dear Polly, I thought you were safely pack-
ed off for three weeks in Albany!”

* But I had to come back for my reticule. There’s
no hurry ; 1 sha'n’t miss the trajin. Seriously, Mau-
rice, what is the meaning of this masquerade ?”

¢ Only one of my idiosyncrasies, as Carrie Dewey
used to say. Poor little Carrie! I wonder what has
ever become of her! T think she was the prettiest
little creature I ever saw.”

Mary Almy’s face grew grave; she had hoped
her brother had forgotten the boy-and-girl-attach-
ment of four ago, broken abruptly off by the world-
ly-wise guardians, who thought that Carrie Dewey’s
blue eyes were scarcely an equivalent for the wealth
of the Almys.

““Nonsense, Maurice!
ashamed to drive you out!”

1 should be sorry to hurt Parker’s delicate feel-
ings; but fortunately I am not going to order the
carriage ; I shall take an omnibus.”

‘ With your foot!"”

Maurice put his hand caressingly on his sister’s
arm—

¢ Polly, how many of the wounded men in our
regiment do you suppose keep a carriage? And
yet they contrive to exist very comfortably.”

Mary made a little grimace; but she remember-
ed the railroad time-table, and hurried down stairs,
greatly to her brother’s relief.

Why, Parker will be

“Major Almy a clerk in Raeburn’s store! I
don’t believe a word of it1”

Miss Edith Aubrey gave the plume on her velvet
hat a little contemptuous toss.

“ But I tell yon, my dear, T saw him there,” said
Mrs. Melville, delighted at having come into pos-

session of such an invaluable morsel of gossip,
“selling a box of corn-plaster to old Dr: Jeffreys.
You may depend on it their fine fortune has all
blown up——how true it is that riches have wings!
After all Mary Almy’s airs and graces, to think of
her brother in a shoe-store!”

“ But isn’t he entitled to some sort of pension ?”

¢ My dear, the Almys are just the kind of people
to refuse any such trifling help from Government,
and rely entirely on their own exertions. As proud
as Lucifer, you know. Ah! me—the changes in
this world! Wouldn’t you like to go round there,
Edith? I left my glove on purpose.”

Maurice Almy was secretly consulting his watch,
and marveling at the slow motion of its hour-hand,
when Mr. Raeburn’s shrill, cracked voice sum-
moned him with a comical air of authority.

“Young man, young man, I say! you'll never
learn the shoe-trade correct if you stand dawdlin’
there. Just look on the shelf under the counter,
and give me a pair of them No. 8 calf-skins !”

Maurice stooped with some difficulty, laughing
mentally at his own vexation as he did so. The
next moment he started nervously as Miss Aubrey’s
low voice, on the other side of the counter, reached
hig ear.

“ Of course there never was any thing more than
a flirtation between us. Fancy me being tied for
life to a poor soldier with only one foot!”

““Well,” responded Mrs. Melville, ‘‘you know
people will talk, and—""  She stopped abruptly, and
touched her companion’s elbow. * There he is{—
do you suppose he heard us, Edith?”

Miss Aubrey’s cheeks were like scarlet as she
acknowledged Almy’s bow with the least possible
nod.

1 left a glove here, I believe,” began Mrs. Mel-
ville. ¢ Oh, thank you; that’s all!”

And the two ladies beat rather an ignominious
retreat, while Maurice looked after them with a cu-
rious smile.

‘“Please, Sir, mammy wants a pair o’ leather
shoe-strings. How much be they ?” asked a ragged
elf whose eyes were just on a level with the counter,

Maurice turned the box of leather strings du-
biously this way and that.

‘“Five cents; I believe they are marked.”

¢ Oh dear!” lamented the little one, *“and I ain't
got but four!”

“ Never mind—it’s all right,” returned the clerk,
absently, tossing the little paper parcel across the
counter.

‘Al right! TIt’s all wrong, I say!” croaked
Raeburn, turning livid with wrath, as he scrambled
out of his high desk, just in time to see the ragged
calico skirts disappearing down the street. ¢ Why
didn’t you send her home for t'other penny? What
d’'ye mean by sellin’ our first-class articles under
price?”

‘“Really, Sir,” said Almy, coloring, “I didn’t
suppose it was of so much importance.”

‘“Dear me, dear me!” groaned the old man;
‘“you’ll never answer my purpose in the world. I
took you in just to oblige Mr. Payne, and out o’
charity—’tisn’t every man who would employ a
clerk who has to go on a crutch—and this is the
way you scatter my money. Now, I jest give you
fair warnin’; you've got to toe tle mark a little
straighter if—"

He broke off, and shuffled smilingly down the
store to attend a customer, while Maurice Almy
checked a strong impulse to resign his post by a
still stronger recollection of the recruit he was pur-
chasing.

“Not twelve o'clock yet! Will the day never
come to an end ?” he pondered, slowly obeying the
imperious gesture of his employer, and advancing
to meet a pale-looking girl in a shabby black dress,
who crept meekly up to the counter.

¢ Are my shoes mended yet ?” she asked, without
looking up. ¢ The name was Dewey.”

¢ Carrie I”

She started, with a wild, frightened glance.

¢ Mr. Almy!”

The ubiquitous Raeburn pushed forward a pair
of worn little gaiters, embellished with a black leath-
er patch on the side.

“ Fifteen cents,” was his brief commentary.

Maurice took up the quarter which Carrie laid
down, and his cheek flushed as he laid it in the
money drawer, and returned a dingy ten-cent stamp.

* Don’t go yet, Carrie,” he pleaded, inwardly ex-
ecrating the fate that kept him a prisoner in the
dark little store. “Tell me where you are, and
what you are doing.”

“1 Hve in W—— Street,” said Carrie, venturing
to lift her blue eyes to Maurice’s face, “and I am
coloring photographs. And you?”

¢ As you see,” he returned, ‘‘I am a clerk in a
shoe store.”

She paused and hesitated a moment ; then spoke
in a hurried, embarrassed tone as her eye rested on
his worn coat and pallid features.

#QOh, Maurice!” she said; *you don’t like to
tell me all, but I see it nevertheless. You are
lame, and look sick, and T am afraid you are in
want. We read in the papers about how you were
wounded, but T never thought you could be poor.
We are very poor too, but I have a little money
laid up. Oh, Maurice! if you would only take it
for the sake of old times. Indeed, indeed I don’t
want it.”

Maurice felt a choking sensation in his throat as
he looked into the shy, lovely face, flushed with its
pitying earnestness of appeal.

““No, you dear little Fairy Bountiful,” he said,
trying to speak lightly, ‘I don’t want your hard-
earned money ; but I may want something else one
of these days.”

* What, Maurice ?”

“Can’t you guess?”’

She turned away with a fresh glow on her cheek,
and tripped out of the store, holding the worn little
gaiters tightly under her shawl, while Maurice
found it harder than ever to sell shoe-strings, rub-
ber sandals, and cork-soles to his master’s satisfac-
tion.

At Jength the ‘“long, long, weary day” darkened
into night, aud Mr. Rasbuin, whose menthly gas-

bills were sharper to his soul than a serpent’s tooth,
prepared to close his establishment.

Maurice Almy was counting up the day’s re-
ceipts, with his employer’s sharp face close to his
shoulder, when Jervis Payne came in.

“ Well, old fellow !” was his greeting.

“Well, Payne. Thirty-seven dollars seven an.
sixpence, Sir.”

““Yes, all right, young man.
early in the morning?”

‘“He won’t return, Mr. Raeburn,” said Payne,
“I'm much obliged to you for giving him the day’s
trial, but I hardly think you'll suit each other.”

Mr. Raeburn stared as the two young men left
the store. It was a problem beyond his powers of
solution.

¢ Almy,” ejaculated Payne, as they passed into
the cheerful glare of Broadway, ‘“youw've got more
back-bone than I had any idea of.”

“Thank you,” returned Almy, dryly.

“I give up. I confess myself fairly defeated.
I'll enlist to-morrow morning. Tell me, though,
wasn’t it a hard day’s work ?”

‘‘Rather; but I have done harder.”

““You have gained your recruit, old fellow,” said
Payne, with rather a dolorous accent.

‘T have gained something else t0o.”

‘“What, pray?”

“Never mind just now. Perhaps I'll tell you
one of these days. Jervis Pavne,” he added, with
singular emphasis, ** you have done me the greatest
favor I ever received in my life through this odd
freak of yours.”

““ Well, it was an odd idea,” owned Payne, frank-
ly. ‘I never supposed yowd have the nerve and
resolution to carry it through. How you have set
the women’s tongues wagging, to be sure! Edith
Aubrey is going round from place to place telling
people that there never was any engagement be-
tween you.”

‘““ She is quite right; and she might add that
there never will be!” said Almy, compressing his
lips, while in his eyes there sparkled a depth of
quiet scorn that Payne had never before seen.

“ Won’t she start, though, to-morrow, when she
sees you driving in Central Park, with old Parker
sitting up behind stiffer than a ramrod !” exclaim-
ed Payne, bursting into a laugh. “‘I’d give a nice
little sum to see her face.”

People had not got through marveling at the
unaccountable enlistment of Jervis Payne when
the sudden marriage of Major Almy supplied them
with fresh material for wonder. And when Pri-
vate Payne, just come in from picket duty among
the piny solitudes of a lonely mountain camp, re-
ceived a long letter containing the wedding-cards
of Maurice Almy and Carrie Dewey, he guessed
shrewdly at the ‘*‘something else” which Maurice
had gained on the eventful day when he bought
his recruit.

Youll be hers

FALSE HOPE.

Gop save me from mine enemy,
I pray we nc'er may meet again.
She has been worse than foe to me:
And yet, if we should meet again
I should believe her to my bane.

She has been worse than foe to me,
‘With promised love and present pain,
Till love seem’d only injury,
And troth was known to be in vain:
I did believe her, to my bane.

Her clear eyes look’d so lovingly,
She clung with such a hearty strain,
Her lips—so sweet, so sweet to me—
Left upon mine a paeison blain:
I did believe her, to my bane.

She has been worse than foe to me:
Yet I should love her o'er again

If we should meet-—dear Injury!
Men call her Hope—but she is Pain.
Pray God we may not meet again!

A ROMANCE OF LIMA.

Many years ago a young Englishman, a.medical
student named Astley, went to Lima. The love of
adventure was strong upon him, and all he met
with in his own country was too tame to satisfy it.
Proud of the profession for which he was studying,

| and trusting to it for subsisience, strong and healthy

in body and in mind, he left England with a bold
heart, and this was the life he led, and what came
of it.

At a time when the difficulty of procuring sub-
jeets for anatomical study was very great, and
when to procure them honestly was impossible, a:
the prejudice against dissection was so strong that
no one was willing to submit the body of any one
connected with him to examination, it is well known
that there were men who made it their business to
obtain, at no small risk, bodies, generally those of
the newly-buried, which they sold to surgeons,
medical students, or indeed to any one who stood
in need of the ghastly commodity.

This class, known as ‘ body snatchers” and
‘‘vesurrection men,” has died out, since there is
happily now little prejudice against what has been
triumphantly proved to be a necessary branch of
scientific study; but at the time of our story their
hideous work was a thriving and protfitable one.

Richard Astley, in common with the rest of the
profession, availed himself of their services, and
many times in the black night his door was opened
to those who did not knock, but who were expected
and waited for, and who, entering silently, stealth-
ity deposited a dread burden upon the table prepared
for its reception. Old and young, men, women,
and children, all in turn lay upen that grim table,
and Astley’s skiliful instruments cut their way to
secrets that were destined to beuefit the living.

Though he was not hard-hearted, it was 1ot un-
natural that in time he should groiv so much ac-
customed to the sight of his “ subjects” as to fecl
nothing but a momentary pity as he put 2sids the
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clastering curls of infancy, or uncovered the face
of a wan struck down in the glory of his years.

One night, as many nights before, the stealthy
visit was paid, and Astley took his lamp to examine
the new subject. Neither strong man nor tender
child this time, but a young and beautiful woman,
The dead face was so lovely that it did not seem
possible that light in the closed eyes, and color in
the pale lips and cheeks, could make it lovelier.
The fair hair had fallen back, and gave no shade to
the white brow, and the long fair lashes lay in a
thick fringe upon the violet-tinted underlids.

She was very tall and slender, and her hands—
one of which hung down as she lay upon the table
—were long and perfectly shaped. As Astley lifted
the hand to lay it on her breast, he thought how
beautiful it must once have been, since now, when
there was not the faintest rose-tint to relieve the
deathly pallor of it, it was so exquisite. She wore
one garment, a long flannel shroud, very straitly
made, through which scanty drapery the outline of
her slender limbs was distinctly visible, and below
which her delicate feet were seen, bare to the ankle.

Astley was troubled as he had never been before.
The idea of treating this beautiful corpse as he had
done all others brought to him in like manner was
repulsive to him, and he recoiled from it as from
the thought of sacrilege. DBut how could he rid
himself of the lovely incubus? It was possible
that the men who had brought it might be bribed
to take it back again, and if they should refuse-——
but he was incapable of distinct thought upon the
subject, and could only determine that in any case
the beautiful #hing before him should be treated
with reverence and respect. Ile gently covered it
from head to foot with a long white cloth, and lock-
ing the door of commmnication between his bed-
room and the room ir which it lay, threw himscif
upon his bed without undressing, for the night was
nearly gone.

But his sleep was broken, and his dreams were
feverish, and in some way all connected with what
lay in the next room. Now it secmed to him that
it glided in through the locked door, with hands
folded on its breast, and eyes still fast closed, and
stood by his bedside; and now the dream was that
I:» had opened a vein in one of the delicate arms,
and that warm, living blood poured fast from it;
and finally he woke with a cry of horror from a
ghastly dream that he had entered the room, and
found that some unknown hand had anticipated him
in the work of dissection.

The horror was upon him after he woke to know
it was a dream, and opening the door he looked in
apon the table. No change there of any kind.
The long sheeted figure lay in the half light of
dawn as he had seen it in the lamplight, very
stroight and still.

1t was not until nearly noon that Astley raised
the covering to look once again upon the heautiful
dead face, and when he did so he saw with wonder,
not unmixed with terror, that a change had come
upon it. He could not tell what it might be; the
deathly pallor was there still, but in some way the
face was not the same. He looked into it long and
curiously, Surely a change had passed over the
eyes, for though they were still fast shut, they look-
ed now as though closed in sleep rather than in
death, e lifted an eyelid tenderly with his fin-
ger; there was not death in the eye; unconscious-
ness, trance, there might be, but not death.

He was certain now that she was not dead, though
he could find no life in her pulses. ¥or hours he
strove to call back the spirit, until at length color
returned, and warmth, and life, and she lay before
him sleeping tranquilly like a child. He had placed
her on his bed, and now sat by her side with a throb-
bipg heart to await her awakening,

She slept so long, and in the waning light looked
so pale that he feared she was again about to fall
into the strange deathly trance from which he had
with so much difficulty recovered her. 1In his ter-
ror of that he cried ont for her to awake, and the
sound of his ery awoke her with a start.

He had prepared a speech that was to calm and
reassure her when she woke bewildered to find her-
self so strangely clothed and lodged; but she mno
more needed calming and reassuring than an in-
fant too young to know its mother from any other
woman. She looked round with a wondering gaze
that was almost infantine, and her eye resting upon
Astley she sat up in the bed and asked him in his
own language for food. It was evident that she
had no recollection of illness, and neither anxiety
nor curiosity as to her present position.

She ate the food which was brought to her with
appetite, and would have risen from the bed, ap-
parently unconscious that she wore no garment but
a shroud, had not Astley persuaded her to lie down
and sleep again.

e left her sleeping, and went to another room
profoundly puzzled. Here was this beautiful wo-
man, ignorant, and almost helpless as a e¢hild, thrown
upon him for protection, as it was clear that she did
not remember any thing which would lead to the
discovery of her friends. It was possible that her
senses had left her altogethr; never to return; the
lovely creature might be a harmless idiot all the
rest of her days. Tler speaking English was an-
other puzzle. She might be an Englishwoman—
her beauty was certainly of the Saxon type—or
she might only have learned the English language ;
but if so, how came that knowledge to have been
retained when all else seemed gone ?

His perplexity was interrupted by the entrance
of the cause of it.  She stood at if:e door wrapped
round in one of the bed coverings, looking at him
with a swect, childish, vacant expression that was
touching in its helplessness. *‘1 must call her
something,” he thought, as she stood apparently
waiting for him to speak; ‘her name shall be
Mary.”

¢ Are you better, Mary, and will you sit in this
chair ?”

She paid no attention to the inquiry, bat took
the offered seat, and began silently rocking her-
" selfto and fro. It had such a ghostly effect to see
her there by the lamplight, robed in the long white
drapery, with her beautiful face still pale, though

no longer deathly, rocking herself in silence, that
Astley felt a sensation very like fear thrill through
him. He must do something, for he could not bear
this. He took up a book, the first that came to
hand—it was an English one—and offered it to her,
asking if she would like to read.

She took it with a childiike smile, and laying it
open upon her knees began to flutter the leaves
backward and forward, playing idly with them.

“Good Heavens!” said Astley to himself, “ she
is mad, imbecile at any rate; I must do something
with her.”

But it was impossible to think with her before
him, and, taking her by the hand, he said:

‘*‘ Now, Mary, you must go back to bed, and to-
morrow—"

She did not wait for the end of the sentence, but
rose at once to do as she was bidden, threw down
the book, and letting fall the coverlet that had en-
veloped her, walked quietly back to the inner room.

Astley fastened the door, and felt as if he were
going mad from sheer bewilderment. She must
have clothes the very first thing, and how were
they to be procured without taking some one into
his confidence? Even if he knew where to go for
them, he knew nothing of what a woman’s clothes
should be. It wasevident then that sume one must
be told of the extraordinary adventure, and it was
equally evident that it must be a woman in whom
he confided, as he required practical help of a kind
no man could give him.

The morning dawned before he could arrange any
settled plan, and finally he decided that he could
not if he would rid himself of the charge of her,
therefore she should remain in his house, and he
would tell all to the woman who acted as his
housekeeper, who chanced to be absent at the time,
but whose return he was expecting that very day.
He would bind her to secrecy by the most solemn
oath he could devise, and if she failed to keep it,
why—at any rate he was in a terrible scrape, and
this seemed the best thing to be done, The woman
returned early in the day, and Astley at once told
all, ond implored her assistance. To his great re-
lief she agreed at once to do all that lay in her pow-
er for the unhanpy girl, and a few arrangements
made, Astley Iett the house for the day, determined
to shake off the unpleasant impression which the
whole thing had made upon him.

Returning at night he found Mary comfortably
clothed, and looking less pale and ill. His house-
keeper told him that she had been dressed like a
child, having apparently no idea of assisting herself
at all.

It would be impossible to describe minutely how
intelligence dawned and grew swiftly in the poor
girl’s mind. It was not a gradual growth from in-
fancy, but came in fitful snatches. The greatest
change came first, when her face brightened from
its sweet, blank vacancy of expression at Astley’s
approach, and then she began to wait upon him
like a loving child. He devoted himself to her very
tenderly, almost as a mother devotes herself to her
child, and with infinite patience taught her to read
and to write. She learned also to sew, and was
not unskillful in such woman’s craft; but what he
tanght her was learned guickest, best.

Two years passed, and Mary had developed so
rapidly that she was much like other women in
knowledge and acquirements, but she had no mem-
ory of any thing before her trance. Astley told her
the whole story, and urged her to try torecall some-
thing of the time before; but it was in vain, her
memory was clean gone. And the present time
was so happy that they cared little for the past.
She was something belonging so entirely to him,
even her life she owed to his care, and loved him
so intensely, there being no one in the world whom
she knew or loved beside, that he could not fail to
be very happy; and the mystery of the bond be-
tween them enhanced its charm.

They were married, and still she lived in the
same privacy as before ; her husband and his love
sufficed for every thing, and she shrank from enter-
ing a world of which she knew nothing. Astley’sac-
quaintance had long ago decided that if he was not
mad, he was at least eccentric enough to make his
society undesirable, and had fallen off one by one,
leaving him none but a professional circle. He
had the reputation of being skillful, and his prac-
tice was a large one; his spare hours were devoted
to his home, which was his heaven,

Two more years passed, years of the most per-
fect happiness. Mary differed now in nothing from
other women, save for that blank existence of more
than twenty years. Her memory of that time
never returned.  She lived entirely within doors;
Astley bad one evening taken her for a walk, and
the unaccustomed sights and sounds of the streets
had terrified her so much that he never repeated
the experiment.

At times-a longing to intreduce his beautiful wife
to his old friends and relatives in England was very
strong, but the difficulties of explanation, or of de-
ceit, which it would involve combined with her
extreme aversion to the project, always prevailed,
and the idea was dismissed as the thing vas impos-
sible.

Six yvears had passed since the eventful night
when Mary had been brought as dead to Astley’s
docr, when walking one day in the streets of the
city, he met an old {riend whom he had not seen
since his departure from England. The recognition
was mutual, and Astley insisted upon bis friend’s
returning with him to dinner. The invitation was
cordially given and willingly accepted, and think-
ing to surprise Mr. Holt by the sudden sight of his
wife’s loveliness, he said nothing of his being mar-
ried, picturing to himself what his astenishment
would be when he saw her.

Thongh he had anticipated some evidence of sur-
prise, he was quite unprepared for the excess of
emotion displayed by Mr. Holt upon his introduc~
tion to Mrs. Astley. The color left his face for a
moment, and then returning violently dyed it crim-
sou, and the words of acknowledgment were stamn-
mered out almost unintelligibly. Recovering his
composure by a strong effort he offered his arm to
lead Mrs. Astley to dinner, but she quietly declined

it, laying her hand upon her husband’s. During
the whole time of dinner Mr. Holt scarcely moved
his eyes from Mary’s face, who did not seem at all
disturbed by his intense gaze, and took no notice of
her guest beyond what hospitality demanded.

Astley’s suspicions were excited long before the
meal was ended, and his heart took a jealous leap
as he thought it possible that his friend was falling
in love with his beautiful wife. e cursed the im-
pulse that had induced him to bring Holt home with
him, and busily invented excuses for ridding him-
self of his guest as soon as was possible,

Holt’s agitation increased to positive illness be-
fore long, and rising, he asked Astley to accompany
him to another room. He was scarcely able to
walk, and Astley took him by the arm and asked
if he were ill.

“IN!” he groaned. ‘I wish I were dead.”

He sat down and covered his face with his hands.

“You’ll think me a fool, Astley, but the likeness
of your wife to mine has overcome me.”

¢ Are you married, then?” said Astley.
not know.”

‘I was married eight years ago. I married an
English girl with your wife’s hair and eyes; her
height, too, and with her sweet voice. I brought
her over here directly after our marriage, and we
lived the happiest life in the world for two years—
and then she died.”

Astley was silent. He could think of no words
of consolation that would not be-a mockery to a man
who had lost such a wife as Mary.

““Died,” Holt continued, after a pause *“while T
was away from her. I had gone.a three lays’ jour-
ney, leaving her in perfect health, and _ returned
to find that she had died suddenly im mediately
after my departure, and was already buri d.”

“‘How long ago?” asked Astley, hoaisely. A
horrible light was breaking in upon him.

¢ 8ix years. Ileft Lima the following day. I
never even visited her grave, but returned to En-
gland at once; and now, after these years, I find
your wife so like her in every feature that my old
wound is torn open afresh, and the intolerable an-
guish has made me cry out in this way.”

Astley started up and laid his hand upon his
friend’s shoulder with a grasp like a vice. His
voice was harsh and dry, and his eyes were blood-
shot and staring.

‘¢ Holt, for God's sake let us do nothing rashly!
Come with me to your wife’s grave, and let us be
very sure.”

Holt looked up and saw all in Astley’s face.

‘Speak,” he shouted; ‘‘she is my wife! Tell
me how you met her; speak quickly while I ean
hear you, for there is the sound of a cataract in my
ears that deafens me!”

And he fell in a swoon at Astley’s feet.

He might have died in it for all Astley could do
to revive him. He stood blindly staring at the
pale face, but was incapable of so much as holding
out a hand to him.

Holt came to himself before long, and rising up
haggard and wild, repeated his demand that Astley
should tell him where he had met his wife,

And he did tell him, sparing nothing; saying
plainly out that she had been brought to him by
the body snatchers as a subject; that she had lain
as dead upon his table for a night, sheeted and
shrouded like a corpse.

‘“ And you dared—" burst in Holt, who was al-
most beside himself.

“1 saved her life,” said Astley, gently; he had
softened as he thought of that restoration. *‘V. 1
you come with me tc the grave that we may be very
sure ?”

‘¢ No, no, no,” Holt moaned ; the fury was pass-
ing away, and giving place to a dull sorrow. “1
can bear no more. It is as certain, more certain
than death, that your wife is mine. God help us!”

‘Which of the men was the most to be pitied ?

There were some moments of horrible silence, in
which each heard the beating of his heart like a
heavy drum. Holt spoke again.

* Ask Edith to come here. Surely she can not
have forgotten me.”

¢ Mary—TI call her Mary. It will only distress
her. T give you my word of honor she has no
memory of any thing before the trance.”

But when he saw the passion in Holt’s face he
judged it best for his sake that she should come.
Since he chose to hear from her own mouth what he
had refused to believe from his friend’s, he should
do so.

She came quickly at the sound of the loved voice
and glided into the room, looking like an angel of
peace between two evil spirits.  She stopped short
as she caught sight of Astley’s face all drawn and
set with the effort to suppress his emotion, and then
threw her arms round his neck with a cry of love
and terror.

But he unwound her arms, and for the first time
drew back from her embrace.

“Mary, my love"—Holt’s eyes flashed fire at the
tender words and tones—** tell me, tell Mr. Holt, if
you remember any thing in your life before you
awoke from your trance in this house ?”

1 do not,” she said; I remember nothing. I
have said so mauy times.”

¢+ Swear it,” cried Holt.

1 swear it,” she said, *by my husband, Richard
Astley.”

Poor Holt! He threw himself at her feet, clasp-
ing her knees, and erying passionately :

#Oh, Edith! have you forgotten me, your hus-
band, David Holt? Oh, my darling, you must re-
member me, and how happy we were for that short
two years!”

But she broke from his grasp, and threw herself
into Astley’s arms. crying out:

“Send b'm away! What does he mean? Send
him away!’ She was pale and trembling with ter-
ror.

¢ Let. Ler go!” shouted Holt, or by—"

The oath was interrupted by Astley.

¢ Holt, God knows I will try to do what is right,
and for her sake 1 ask you to be calm.” He placed
hier in a chair, where she sat, weeping for very fright,
and went on.

“1 did

““You shall say all you can to bring the past to
her memory, and if she can remember you in the
“faintest degree I will give up my claim to yours.
But if she does not—oh, Holt, I saved her life !”
The struggle was an awful one, and shook him as
the wind shakes a reed.

“You tell her,” said Holt, bitterly; “ perhaps
she will believe what you say. At any rate, she
will listen to it.”

It was hard to begin the cruel task; yet for her
sake he undertook it, his voice trembling, though
he tried with all his will to steady it.

*“Mary, love, listen. You know that you must
‘have lived more than twenty years before you were
brought here that night.”

‘I do not know,” she said; *I can not remem-
ber.”

“‘But it must have been so, for you were a wo-
man then.”

“I can not understand,” she repeated. “I have
no recollection of any thing before,”

Astley turned to IHolt with a look of agony. “‘You
see how it is; let us end this torture.”

‘¢ Give me my wife I said Holt, fiercely.

“You will not take her,” Astley cried, as the
thought of his doing so against her will struck him
for the first time.

¢ She is mine,” said Holt. “Goon; tcll her the
whole story. If she does not understand it, she will
believe it when you tell it to her.” The sneer with
which the words were spoken was a cruel one, but
misery had made him cruel, and he scarcely knew
what he said or did.

And Astley told her all in a few words.
looked bewildered.

“Tt must be true if youn say so, but I can not
recollect ; and oh, Astley, I love only you.”

‘“She must come with me,” shouted Holt, sav-
agely. The demon had got the better of him, and
the poor wretch, mad with jealous pain, gpoke bit-
ter and unjust words, that male the terrified wo-
man cling more closely to Astley for protoction.

The scene must be ended for her sake, and Ast-
ley besought Holt to leave them till the next day,
when, if they could but decide upon what was right
it should be done. For her sake, too, he conde-
scended to plead with the frantic man; and seecing
that Mary had fainted in his arms, he laid her down,
and led Holt from the room, that the sight of lier
might no longer madden him. His rage died out
from simple exhaustion, and throwing himself into
a chair he wept like a child.

Astley roused him. *Holt, be 2 man. This is
an awful tragedy: I wish to Heaven I had died
rather than played my part in it. There are not
upon the earth two men so broken-hearted as vou
and I. Let us accept what is inevitable, but let us
spare what anguish we can to that unhappy womun.
Leave me now, and to-morrow I will see you again.”

Holt rose passively. ¢ You are nobler than I,”
he said, as he turned to go.

It scomed to Astley that his grief was but begin-
ning when he tried to explain the whole thing clear-
ly to Mary. The torture of putting it into words
was so intense that all before was nothing compared
with it. And when at length she comprehended,
and asked him if he wished her to leave him, even
that agony seemed slight countrasted with what he
endured in telling her that he believed she ought to
do so.

Loving as she was, she could not comprehend the
sacrifice to duty which Astley was striving to maké,
and her thorough ignorance of the world rendered
it impossible to make her understand what her po-
sition would be if she remained where she was. And
yet this was a case—so Astley tried to persuade him-
self—so0 extraordinary, so different from any thing
that had ever been in the world before, that no law,
human or divine, could apply to it. But above all
the thought rose dominant, that by whatever mys-
tery of unconsciousness deprived of memory, she was
still Holt’s wife and not bis, and with this thought
piercing him like a sharp sword, he said that he be-
lieved she ought to leave him.

She rose up, cold and proud in a moment, and
would have left him then, but at the threshold her
spirit failed, and she turned again to throw herself
at his feet, with tears and sobs.

Night has veiled many sights of woe, the clouds
of night have many times been pierced by cries of
anguish, bitter cries for faith and patience, going up
above the stars right to the feet of God, but night
never shrouded deeper woe than this, bitterer cries
never pierced the shuddering darkness.

When morning dawned they were both very calm
and still. Their tears werc shed, and their eyes
were dry. He had decided for the right, though
his heart was broken in the conflict ; and she, wo-
man like, had accepted the right, not because it
was 0, but because he said it was so.

1 shall die,” she said, in a voice from which all
passion bad departed. ‘I can bear no more and
live, but I can bear even this and die.”

‘Who can describe that parting? When the sun
set, it was upon Astley broken-hearted and alone.
Iolt had taken away his wife.

Seven days passed, and Astley never left his deso-
late home. Hemade no distinction of day or night,
but lay down to sleep—if the stupor which from
time to time rendered him unconscious could be so
called—at any hour that sleep came to him.

At the close of the seventh day he tried for the
first time to look his fate boldly in the face. I
am not dead,” he said, ‘‘ therefore it is clear that
this grief will not kill me.” That night he un-
dressed and went to bed.

The night six years ago, when the sheeted figure
lay upon the table, and he dreamed fantastic dreams
of terror connected with it, came to mind more dis-
tinetly than it had ever done hefore. 1lis sleep was
broken ahd feverish, and haunted by wild dreams.
Twice he awoke feeling certain that he had heard a
knocking at the door, and twice he slept again when
he fow. 1 that all was silent.  But he awoke a third
time in i ¢ gray dawi and heard the sound again, a
feeble kno: king at the outer door, wialch zeased eud-
denly. He rose, determined to ascestain the cause;
he unbarred and opened tlyz door, aud there fell for-
ward across the threshold the dead body of Mary.

She
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QUITE ALONE.
GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA.

CHAPTER LIV.
LOVE AND GRATITUDE.

'THE secret which the little bird whispered to
Lily perplexed and agitated her very much.

She had noticed the rise in her mother’s for-
tunes, but ascribed it to the popularity of her
performances in the circus and the liberality of
Mr. M‘Variety, the manager. The little hird
told her quite another story. It told her that
the dainty white bedroom had been furnished
for her by Sir William Long. It was easy to
infer from this that the Cottage, the renewed
engagement, the increase of her mother’s salary,
the benefit, and the elegant supper, all came
from the same quarter.

For whose sake had the barounet spent so much
money, and taken so much trouble? For her
mother’s?  Lily wounid fain have let her heart
answer this question in the aflirmative, but try
us she would she could not impose that convie-
tion upon herself.  Something-—some still small
voice of the past—told her that it was not for
ber mother’s sake that the baronet had done all
these things, but for her own.

Lily strove to think that it was done in pity
for her hard life and forlorn condition ; that it
was simply the act of a generous and sympa-
thizing natare.  But while she stroggled to in-
terpret his morives in this wise, her heart was
agitated by a suspicion that filled her with a
¢ of dread.

Could it be possible thay Sir William Long
loved her?

That was the question which strove to shape
stself in her mind. Bat Lily repressed it, and
kept it down, dreading to have to answer it.
And this she did to guard the image which sat
enthroned in her breast—the image of Ldgar
Greyfaunt. But the question arose again and
agnin, and shaped itself definitely, and demanded
to be answered ; and Lily, still hesitating, went
back over her weary life to the Greenwich din-
ner.  She had so few rememnbrances of pleasant
days, that she was not likely to forget that day.
It arose in her memory sharp and clear—a
brizht green island in the midst of a great waste
of waters. She remembered sitting on SirWill-
iam Long’s knee; she recalled the kind things
he said to her, and how happy she felt at being
unear him, If she had never thought of him
from that time until this momeunt, she might
have forgotten how he looked, where they sat,
what kind things he said to her, and many other
Hrrle particulars of the occasion. But she had
thought of him often, and carried him forward
on every new page of the ledger of her life up
to the day when she wrote the name of Edgar
Greyfaunt upon it.  She thought of the tall
kind gentleman less frequently after that; but
she had thonght of him so often before that his
image was indelibly impressed upon her memory.
e remembered every thing ; how he had langh-
ed and chatted with her, and asked her her name,
and inquired how old she was. She remembered
his peeling the apple and throwing the peel over
his shoulder, and saying that it would form the
initial of her sweet-heart’s name; how the peel
lay on the carpet in the shape of a W, and how
she clapped her hands and said she should like
to be his little wife, and make him a pair of nice
ved muftatees for the winter.  And she vemem-
bered his stooping down and kissing her on the
forehead, and saying, ““I heartily wish you were
my little sister, or my little daughter.” =~ Last of
all, she remembered that she was eight years of
age then, and he twenty-cight.,

So far as Lily knew, she was now in her twen-
tieth year. And Sir William? Sir William was
forty !

‘When Lily had worked out this little sum,
2nd saw the figures staring her in the face, she
<osed her eyes against them, as if by so doing
she could shus out the reflections to which they
gave rise.

She went back over her recollections of the
Greenwich dinner again, and always when she
came to those parting words her heart was re-
lieved : I heartily wish you were my little sis-
ter, or my daughter.”

When Madame Ernestine was at the circus
rehearsing a new act of the haute-école for her
benefit, Lily wandered from room to room,
thinking, thinking, thinking. Every object upon
which her eyes rested was as dreary, and miser-
able, and forlorn as her own heart. TLooking
from the windows of the Cottage through the
pelting rain, she saw the lcafless trecs nodding
at her like grim speetres; the weeping ash-trees,
bare and gaunt, overhanging the seats and ta-
bles, appeared to her like huge skeleton hands
waiting to crush the votaries of pleasure in their
grip,  Through the mist and drizzle of the win-
ter’s day the black flower-beds loomed upon her
sight like graves, of which the dripping, dirt-
begrimed statues were the head-stones, sacred to
the memory of departed flowers, which seemed
to have died without issue. The Muscovite illu-
sion had in part been rudely dispelled by the
winter’s wind, A portion of the cupelas of the
Kremlin bad been blown down, and the gap ve-
vealed some stacks of South Lambeth chimneys,
smoking dismally, and dropping tears of soot
upon the dingy gables.

One day, when Lily was locking ount upen
ihis dreary seene, wondering if those trees would
ever again be covered with leaves; if those
serubs and stumps in the beds would ever again
rixe from their sepulelres crowned with the glory
of flowers, wondering if her own heart would
cver throb te an emntion of jov, she saw the fig-
ure of a man looming through the mist, and ap-
proaching the Cottage. As the figure came
nearer, Lily recognized Mr. Kafooze,
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Taking him in his most favorable aspect, Mr.
Kafooze was not a cheerful person to look upon.
In a pretty picture the most indulgent critic
would have regarded him as a blemish. Under
the present circumstances an ordinary observer
would have viewed him in the light of an addi-
tional horror——a bat that had flitted across the
sky, or an owl that had suddenly perched upon
a bare and gnarled branch to complete the dis-
mal picture. But to poor Lily the lean wizened
figure of the astrologer was a thing of beauty ;
his coming was an angel’s visit; for she knew
that he had a feeling heart, and he was one of
the very few persons who had ever spoken kind-
ly to her.

The conduct of Mr. Kafooze was mysterious.
He approached the Cottage, and disappeared
from Lily’s sight, leading her to suppose that
he was in the porch knocking for admission ; but
presently he loomed in sight again, «nd walked
about in front of the Cottage, lookiny up, and
shading his eyes with his hand. Any one but
Lily would have characterized Mr. Kafooze’s
conduct as ‘“ prowling ;" but Lily soon perceived
that he was trying to attract some person’s at-
tention. And who could that person be but her-
self ?

She tapped at the window, and beckoned to
him to come in; and, assured by this, Mr. Ka-
fooze went round and entered the porch. Lily
ran down stairs immediately and opened the
door. Mr. Kafooze dry was not precisely an
embodiment of happiness ; but Mr. Kafooze wet
was & monument of misery which left no further
depth to be reached. It would have been hard
o give an adequate idea of the wretchedness of
his appearance, without calling in the illustra-
tive services of the ‘‘drownded rat.”

¢ QOh, do come in, Mr. Kafooze, out of the
rain,” Lily said.

¢ No, thank you, my dear,” said the astrol-
oger. “I—I won't come in; your ma will he
finiched presently, and I shouldn’t like her to
sec me here.”

““ But you will get wet through, Mr. Kafooze,”
pleaded Lily.

¢ Oh, never mind, my dear ; the wet doesn’t
hurt me. T'm used to it,” said the astrologer.
“I’'ve been used to it all my life. If there's a
shower of rain any where, I’m sure to be out in
it without an umbrella. It's my star, my dear.
I'was born under a bad aspect of Aquarius, with
Scorpio in opposition.  Under snch circumstan-
ces you're sure to forget your umbrella, even if
it wasn’t full of holes and three ribs broken.
No, never mind, my dear, I only wanted to say
aword. I've beem looking back, my dear, among
my books, with the data you gave me, and I have
found your star.”

It’s very good of you.to take so much trou-
ble,” said Lily.

¢ Oh, not at all, my dear; Ilike it. I’'m nev-
er 50 happy as when I am studying the stars.
Well, my dear, if your data be correct, you were
born under a very peculiar conjunction. Mars
was in Leo, you sec, which is bad. I assure
you 1 was very anxious about it at first, until I
went a little further, and found that though in
Leo at that time, he was passing ont of that sign
and entering Libra, which is good; if it were
not that Uranus was in Cancer. However, my
dear, as Jupiter passed the place of the sun a
few days afterward, I think the aspect is a fa-
vorable one, signifying that you will get over the
evil infinence of Mars in Leo. That is all, my
dear; and I thought I would just come round
and tell you while your ma is at rebearsal ”

¢¢It’s very kind of you, I'm sure, Mr. Kafooze,”
Lily said; “‘but do come in and dry yourseif by
the fire.”

““No, my dear, no; madame will be here di-
rectly, and I must clear out of her way. Good-
by! Good-by!”

“Stay. One moment, Mr. Kafooze,” said
Lily, laying her hand upon his arm,

“Yes, my dear.”

“You know several languages, don’t you, Mr.
Kafooze ?”

‘“Well,” he said, ““I—I have a smattering of
two or three.”

¢ Perhaps, then,” faltered Lily, ¢ you ean tell
me the meaning of—of ‘spes.””

“Yes, my dear,” said the schoolmaster; “it's
a Latin word, and it means Hope.”

“Hope!” said Lily. ¢ Oh, thank you, Mr.
Kafooze, thank you. Good-by! Good-by!”

It was perhaps lucky for Mr. Kafooze that he
did not remain longer talking about his stars;
for he had scarcely passed ont of the gate before
Madame Ernestine emerged from the circus, and
came across the gardens accompanied by a posse
of male friends. These friends were Lord Carl-
ton, Sir William Long, the Marquis Greyfaunt,
Mr. Thomas Tuttleshell, and Mr. M‘Variety,
the manager. The countess ushered her fiiends
into her new abode with much ironical cotirtess

upon the Knglish weather, and upon every thing
clse English, except the Ship at Greenwich, and
the Star and Garter at Richmond.

““We must have a dinner at one or other of
those plaees after the benefit,” said Lord Carl-
ton.

“ A dinner at Greenwich !” the countess ex-
claimed, with sparkling eyes. ¢¢ A, thatis what
I love. There is nothing in England worth liv-
ing for but a dinner at Greenwich, with those
little fishes.”

‘‘But the little fishes are not in season yet,”
said Lord Carlton.

“Ponrgnol pas?’ said the countess; “wh
are not those little fishes always in season 27

“I'msure I don’t know,” said his lordship.

“N'importe,” said the countess, ““we shall
have a dinner at Greenwich after the benefit,
shall we not 27

¢ Certainly,™ said Lord Carlton.

The countess rashed up stairs before her visit-
ors to prepare Lily. She huiried her out of the

front room, where she was ¢itting rapt in thought,
into the bedroom.

¢ Now, attend to me,” shesaid; ¢ X will have
no faints, no shrieks; you are not a child. I
have visitors ; Milord Carlton, and Sir William
Long, and Monsieur Greyfond. Arrange your
hair, and come into the apartment & linstant.”

Lily was quite scared by the sudden pounce
which her mother had made npon her, and her
agitation was now further increased by the men-
tion of Edgar’sname. He was in the next room,
and Sir William Long was there also! If she
had had time to reflect she would probably have
given way to her emotions, as she had done be-
forc; but in sheer desperation she nerved her-
self to the ordeal, and followed her mother into
the reception-room.

Mr. M*Variety was the first to address her.

¢ Ah, missy, how do you do? Looking pale,
eh? T expected to see you quite rosy, living in
the gardens here, among the trees and the fresh
air.”

And the manager shook hands with her. Then
the rest in succession, ending with the sultan,
who grasped her hand warmly, and was guite
gracious. Lily was ready to faint, but she sus-
tained herself, and sat down on an ottoman by
the window, the sultan taking a chair near her,
with his face toward her.

While the countess was rallying her visitors
and inviting them to partake of some wine,
which she assured them, in a significant man-
ner, was not of the vintage of South Lambeth,
the Sultan Greyfaunt condescended to open a
conversation with the ‘little party.” He spoke
slightly in an under tone.

““I hope I may look upon you as an old
friend, mademoiselle,” he said, with a smile.

Poor Lily’s heart was in her mouth. She knew
not what to reply. It was not so much Edgar’s
words that agitated her (for they were cold and
formal enough) as his look and his smile. In
Paris his behavior to her had always been
haughty and cold. Now he was gracious, and
something more. Lily would have found it dif-
ficult to define that something more which his
manner implied; but she felt it, and the color
mantled to her pale cheeks.

““We were friends in Paris,” Edgar pursued,
““and I hope we shall be better friends in Lon-
don.”

Lily’s heart was beating fast, and her face
was becoming crimson,  She muttered something
in reply, she knew not what, and then her glance
fell upon Sir William Long. He was sitting
among the countess’s visitors, not joining in
their conversation, nor listening to them, nor
taking any heed of them, but gazing pensively
and thoughtfully, with a touch of dejection in
his face, at her—at her and Edgar seated to-
gether in the window.

Suddenly the countess turned round and saw
them.

¢ Ah, Monsieur Greyfond!” she exclaimed,
‘“what are you saying to mamselle there in the
corner? Vous étes un mauvais sujet.” And she
shook her finger at him with a ghastly assump-
tion of reproof. ¢ Come,” she said, ‘‘sit by
me. I wish to talk to you concerning my ben-
efit.”

Edgar moved away from Lily, and sat down
beside the countess.

#4Will you not take a box for my benefit?”
she said. ¢“ All my friends here have taken
boxes.”

“Yes, and paid for them,” said Mr. Thomas
Tuttleshell, ¢‘like gentlemen.” MMr. Thomas
Tuttleshell lost no opportunity of talking at his
serene highness. He was continually shooting
random arrows, in the hope that a stray one
might hit the mark and rankle somewhere.

¢“Oh yes, certainly,” said his highness. “And
the price? how much?”

““How much !” exclaimed the countess, in an
injured tone. “You ask a lady on the occasion
of her benefit how much ?””

Myr. Thomas Tuttleshell chuckled with much
inward satisfaction.

¢Oh, well, the fact is,” said Greyfaunt, 1
have very little loose cash about me; but—hut
I will give you a check upon my bankers.” And
he wrote a check for twenty pounds, and hand-
ed it to the countess with the air of a million-
naire.

““Vingt livres!” exclaimed the countess,
¢ Monsieur Greyfond, vous étes un prince.
Give me your hand.”

Mr. Thomas Tuttleshell’s satisfaction sub-
sided a little. Mr. Xdgar Greyfaunt had paid
more ror his box than any of the others !

¢“ And now, my lord and messieurs,” said the
countess, ‘“as you have invited me to dine with
vou at Greenwich, I beg you will honor me
with your presence at a petit souper in my
chateau here after the performance on Friday.

! Say, will you do me the honor ?”
mingling her mock civilities with maledictions |

¢ Oh, certainly,” the visitors said in a breath,
as they rose to take their departure; *“we shall
be most happy.”

“Bon,” said the countess, ‘“we shall have a
snug little party.  We shall be gay.”

On taking leave Edgar shook hands with Lily
with the same warmth as before ; and he looked
at her with the same smile and expression which
had made her heart throb and her cheeks flush
when he first addressed her.

Sir William Long was the last to go up and
bid her good-by.

‘“Have you quite forgotten your old Green-
wich acquaintance?” he said.

““Forgotten you 1" said Lily, taking his hand.
‘Y shall ever remember you, ever think of you
~—with graritude.”

Sir William drove home fhat afternoon with
the cold word sticking in his throat, like some-
thing he could not swallow,

¢“For me gratirude,”” he muttered to himself,
““and for that brainless, heartless puppy, love!
Oh, Lily, Lily!”

CHAPTER LV.
THE LAST NIGHT OF THE SEASON.

‘“Raneraca! Last night of the winter sea-
son! Benefit of Madame Ernestine, the world-
renowned exponent of the High School of Horsc-
manship, who will appear on her trained steed
Constant, and perform an entirely new act, de-
scriptive of a Buffalo Hunt on the Prairies of the
Far West! Ten thousand extralamps! Addi-
tional and special attractions for this occasion
only! N.B. Prices as usual.”

Thus the advertising columns of the news-
papers ; thus the boardings and the dead walls;
thus the perambulating sandwiches, with so very
little human ham in the middle; thus countless
little hand-bills that were jerked at the passcrs-
by, glanced at, and thrown to the winter’s wind
to be driven against pillars. and posts, to be
caught in railings and gratings, and eventually
to be chased into calm corners, there to lie and
give rise in too hopeful breasts to the delirious
suspicion of five-pound notes.

The day arrived, and it was fine, The airwas
clear and crisp, an:! for the first time for scme
weeks the sun came out for a little while, pale
and siekly, like an invalid taking his first aiving
after a long illness. Mr. M‘Variety assured the
countess that she might rely upon a bumper.

“You see, countess, in the winter there'’s no-
thing like a fine bright day to give the public
an appetite for a play or an entertainment. It
acts upon them like a bottle of Champagne, or a
¢ picker-up’ after a heavy bout the night before,
But it’s just the contrary in the summer, if the
entertainment be an indoor one. Then there's
nothing like a shower of rain about five o’clock
in the afternoon. A good smart shoewer or a
gloomy drizzle will drive them in in flocks, like
chickens to roost. Only give me the key of the
weather,” said the manager, “and I'll make
Ranelagh pay in the winter and Drury Lane in
the summer.”

The countess was busy with her preparations
for the little supper which she was to give to
‘““her friends” after the performance, and did
not take much heed of the managerial philoso-
phy. Indeed, she was not much interested ; for
her friends and her friends’ friends had already
taken a large number of tickets at fancy prices,
and thus her own share was secured.

But M‘Variety had a little matter of business
in view, and continued to lead up to it with
some general observations on managerial policy.
He came at length to the point.

““What about those tickets, countess ?”

The countess paused in her ocenpation, and
looked up at her manager sharply.

¢ What about those tickets? What tickets?”
she asked.

¢“The tickets you have sold to your swell
friends,” said the manager.

“Well, Sir, what about them? 1 do not un-
derstand you.”

¢“Qur arrangement,” said the manager, “was
half the receipts of the circus. It was a very
liberal one, I think, on my part.”

““On gour part!” The countess threw back
his words with a sneer.

““Come, come, countess, be reasonable. Ad-
mit that T have done my best for you, at any
rate. And a bargain’s a bargair, vou know.”
Mr. M‘Variety was beginning to picad with her.
The countess perceived this, and took ndvantage
of it.

‘I understand you,” she said; ‘“you expect
me to give you half of the sums which I have
received from my friends; half of the twenty
pounds, for example, which Monsieur Greyfond
presented to me.”

““Exactly,” said the manager; ‘“‘that’s only
fair.”

““Then,” said the countess, sternly, ‘I shall
do no such thing! What is the price of Mon-
sieur Greyfond’s box? Tell me that!”

*“Two guineas,” said the manager.

‘“Tres bien,” said the countess, ““you shall
have the half; you shall have one guninea.”

“Oh come, countess, that won’t do at all,”
the managey protested.

‘“Stay,” said the countess; ‘‘tell me this.
Monsieur Greyfond gave twenty pounds for a
box which he might have had for two guineas.
Was it for your sake that he lavished his money
thus?”

M*Variety was getting nettled.

““Well, if it comes to that, countess,” he said,
‘“was it for yours ?”

The countess had been biting her lip and re-
straining herself hitherto, but she burst out now.

“‘Insolent!” she exclaimed; ¢ how dare you
come here, into my own house, into my own
apartment, to take from me the presents of my
friends, to rob me, to insult me with your vulgar
words! Buat I tell you I will not submit to your
extortion. I will die first.”

She flounced about the room with glaring
cyes and clenched hands as she said this; and at
Iength put a climax to her ragg by seizing one
of the china ornaments on the mantie-shelf and
dashing it to atoms against the grate.

M*Variety was sorry he had spoken.

¢ Look you,” continned the countess; “rather
than you shall have any share in my presents, I
will take the notes and the checks and put them
into the fire.”

The countess had the best of the position in
every way, She had the money in her pecket,
and, for the rest, she was utterly indifferent to
consequences. The manager was fully aware
of this, and refrained from pursuing the subiect
further.

‘Tl bid you good-afterncon, coantess,” he
said, ““and talk to you another time, when vou
are in & boetier temper.”

“ A Detter temper!” she shonted after him as
he descended the stairs; ¢ you would vex the
temper of an angel.” And she slammed the
door upon Liiis suvagiiy.
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 [f ever the devil had a daughter,” said the
manager, as he crossed the garden, ¢“‘yon’s she,
for a certainty.”

Madame Ernestine’s temper did not obey the
law of ordinary violent disorders. It was at all
times sharp, bat never short. When she had
run up the crescendo scale to the highest note
in the gamut of fury she went back and repeat-
ed the same exercise again and again, with an
increase rather than a diminution of brilliant
exccution. She fumed and stormed all the aft-
ernoon, and when she walked across to the cir-
cus to begin her performance the thunder was
still rumbling.

As she was entering the circus she met Lord
Carlton. She recovered herself immediately,
and saluted his lordship gayly.

“ Ah, milord, how do you do? You have
come to honor me with your presence, I perceive.
It is very gracious of you.”

¢¢Oh, not at all,” his lordship replied, “beauty
and talent always command my homage. It
would have been impossible for me to stay avray
on such an occasion.”

“Your lordship is most flattering,” said the
countess, with a grin. ¢ By-the-way,” she
added, “‘your lordship honored me with a
charming present, this riding-whip.”

‘¢ A bagatelle,” said his lordship.

“QOh, not at all,” said the countess. I
value it very much. I have not used it hitherto;
but I shall use it for the first time to-night, on
the occasion of my benefit.”

“You do me honor,” said his lordship.

“You are very kind to say so, milord—but
excusez-moi, it is time that I go and dress.
Shall T have the honor of your lordship’s com-
pany to supper in my humble chateau ?”

““Certainly,” said his Jordship; ‘it will give
me great pleasure.”

“Then adieu pour le moment,” said the
countess; *“we shall meet at supper.”

She encountered old Kafooze in the passage
leading to her dressing-room. She was not so
gracious to fim.

““Ah! ganache, ogre, corbeau, oiseaun de mau-
vais augure! what did you say? that I should
have no luck ?”  And she struck at the old man
with her whip. 0ld Kafooze sprang aside with
wonderful agility, but did not avoid the blow.
The whip caught him a sharp cut across the
shoulders, and made him writhe; but he said
aever a word, and slunk away as fast as he
could, putting it all down to Scorpio in that bad
conjunction with Aquarius.

Mr. M¢Variety proved a true prophet. The
fine bright weather brought the people out, and
the gardens were well filled, considering that it
was the winter season. The visitors, however,
were soon tired of promenading among the ten
thonsand extra lamps, whose brilliancy only
tended to make the wretchedness of the gardens
more visible, and crushed into the circus in a
body the moment the doors were opened. The
circle and amphitheatre were speedily filled, and
by-and-by Madame Ernestine’s aristocraticfriends
began to drop into the boxes. Sir William Long
was there in a box by himself, looking solemn
wnd thoughtful. Greyfaunt was in the box
adjoining, yawning, and looking inexpressibly
bored by the performance of the Swiss Shep-
herdess. Lord Carlton had settled himself to
sleop at once.  Fainednt was there also, and Mr.
Thomas Tibbs, and many more, who came, not
for the sake of patronizing Madame Ernestine,
but to be in the same train with Milord Carlton
and Sir William Long.

The blank, listless countenances of these supe-
rior persons, satiated with a constant round of
pleasure, presented a remarkable contrast to the
bright happy expectant faces that glistened un-
der the lamps in the amphitheatre. 1In the eyes
of those humble folks, who had worked hard for
the shillings they had paid at the doors, every
thing was delightful, beautiful, charming. The
Shepherdess in her flowered muslin skirt, with
her crook, dancing and skipping upon the padded
saddle, hailed by Mr. Edgar Greyfaunt as a
“seraggy fright,” was to them an aerial creature
belonging to another sphere; the Three Graces
were real divinities in petticoats, exciting the
admiration of the male sex by the exquisite shape
of their legs, and the pinkiness of their com-
plexions ; and of the female sex—especially those
of a domestic turn, who ¢id their washing at
home—by the perfection cxhibited in the clear

starching of their petticoats; Young Strangler |

hitching at mysterious strings, and skining him-

self like a Protean onion, was a prodigy of dar- .

ing and genius; the clowns with their old old -

jokes and stale antics; the master of the ring
with his curly hair, his black mustache, and his
hussar’s jacket; the Frenchified looking grooms
in the long coats, who pulled aside the curtain
to admit the horses—all these persons were ob-
jects of the most boundless admiration, not un-
mixed with awe. Thunders of applause at the
daring of Young Strangler, alternated with roars
of boisterous laughter at the witticisms of the
clown.” These simple-minded shilling people,
thoroughly bent upon enjoyment, were pleased
even to recognize the scent of the stable, as it
was wafted into the circus by the motion of the

curtains, that scent which caused Mr. Edgar |

Greyfaunt to ejaculate many cxpressions of dis-
gust, and to fan himself with his perfumed hand-
kerchief.

Mr. Edgar Greyfaunt, voting all this intoler-
ally slow and stupid, had strolled into Sir Will-
jamn Long’s box. He wasnot a welcome visitor.
Sir William scarcely took the trouble to return
his greeting.

*“What a horid bore this is!” yawned the
dandy s ““and then to have to #it out that dread-
ful old harridan, Madame Ernestine! Really,
i’s wore than one can endure. By the way,
Long,” he continued, ‘‘have you noticed thut
remcrkable fellow sitting opposite?  Look at
Lim, he’s the best part of the show, T think.”

Sir William looked across in the direction
indicated, and saw seated in one of the lower
boxes a man of foreign appearance with grizzled
hair, cropped very short, and eyebrows and
mustache almost jet black. The dark mustache
and eyebrows in contrast with his pale face and
gray hair, gave the man a very singular appear-
ance, and Sir William looked at him long and
curiously.

¢¢ Quite a lusus nature,” said the dandy; “T’ll
go and ask M‘Variety if he knows who he is.”

Young Strangler had concluded his Protean
performance, and retired amidst a tempest of
applause ; some French acrobats—¢“the addition-
al attraction” —whom Mr. Thomas Tuttleshell
had picked up at the Cirque Impérial in Paris,
had illustrated the saying of Voltaire by show-
ing the close resemblance between a Frenchman
and a monkey, leaving the tiger part of the like-
ness to be exhibited in the Leicester Square café,
to which they retired to wrangle over their dom-
inoes and absinthe after the performance; the
English clown had made some comments in dis-
paragement of foreigners ; and then, after ashovt
pause, the orchestra struck up the familiar mu-
sic, giving warning of the approach of Madame
Ernestine, the world-renowned cxponent of the
haute-école. The velvet curtains were drawn
aside, and Madame Ernestine, erect and stately,
slowly entered the arena on her chestnut stecd.
Sir William Long at the moment was looking
across at the foreigner with the gray head and
the black mustache. ¥e saw the man start and
turn deadly pale, nay, ashy white, for he had been
pale before; he saw him spring to his feet and
clutch the front of the box, and then immediate-
ly sink into his seat again and withdraw from
view. Who was this man, and what could have
so strangely agitated him ?

While Sir William was pondering upon this
incident, the exposition of the haute-école began.
It was the old affair: a long time before it came
to any thing, then the mare, tossing her neck
and pawing with her right fore-foot ; then, back-
ing to the cdges of the ring, whisking her tail
and causing a half-tittering, half-sereaming com-
motion among the people in the front seats; then
rearing on her haunches, carvetting and plung-
ing, then cantering gently, and at last—as illus-
trating a buffalo-hant in the prairies of the Far
West—breaking into a gallop. The applause
was gradually warming up; and Madame was
warming up with it. ‘The more the people ap-
plauded, the more she endeavored to urge the
mare forward, now with fierce impatient words,
now with her heel dug against her side, now
with the whip laid smartly across her haunches.
Faster and more furious! Faster still, in a mad
career, kicking up the tan and saw-dust and fling-
ing it in showers over the audience, plunging
deep into the soft bed of the arena, thudding
with her hind hoofs against the hollow boards
of the ring, snorting, panting, and reeking with
a lather of sweat: round and round she went at
a terrible pace, the countess keeping her seat
bravely, and still stimulating the mare to further
exertion with tongue, and whip, and heel. Now
the scarves are thrown across, and the mare takes
them at a bound, first one and then the other,
plunging and rearing at every leap. The ap-
plause is deafening. The people, carried away
by the impetuous career of the horse and its
rider, have started to their feet. They are clap-
ping their hands, waving hats and handkerchiefs,
and shouting ¢ Bravo! bravo! bravo!”

The mare suddenly refuses a leap, makes a
sudden stop, and rears back upon the ring. The
countess wheels her about, and once more puts
her to it, with a wrench of the bridle and »a sav-
age cut of the whip across her ears. Over she
goes with a mad plunge, throwing her hind heofs
high in the air. She is unable to recover her-
self at the next scarf, and stops a second time.
Again the countess wheels her round and urges
her to the leap, while the walls of the wooden
building are trembling to the rolling thunder of
applause.

At that moment the man with the gray hair |

and the pale face and the strange black eyebrows
and mustache appears in the front of his hox.

In the midst of the tempest of applause a
scream was heard, and then a heavy thud, and
through a shower of saw-dust and a steam of
sweat the horror-stricken audience saw the form
of Madame Ernestine hanging head downward
from the horse, and the next instant lying on
the ground in a contorted heap trampled under
its hoofs!

The people in the front seats immediately
jumped into the arena to render assistance.
Foremost among them was the foreign-looking
man, with the grizzled hair and the dark eye-
brows and mustache. He was the first to reach
the prostrate form of the countess. He knelt
down, lifted her into his arr= and looked in her
face. Her eyes were closed, her lips livid, and
her temples were covered with blood.

The man who held her grasped her hand pas-
sionately, ¢* Valérie,” he cried, in tones of deep-
est anguish, ‘‘speak to me, one word —one
word !”

Ix the market-place at Heilbronn stands an an-
cient inn called The Rose. At one time it enjoyed
a great run of prosperity, and this prosperity was
owing to the marvelous beauty of its Kelinerin, an
orphan girl who had been brought up and adopted
by the landlord and his wife. All the gay cavaliers
of the neighborhood resorted there, and loved to
have their wine poured out by the fair Marie, to
whose beauty, however, was added a discretion that
kept her adorers at a respectful distance. It hap-
pened, however, unfortunately for Marie’s peace of
mind, that Hugo, son of the Count Ielfenstein of
*Veinsherg, who had been absent for sem= years at
the courg h. came home, and having oc-
ther on a visit to the Teu .

tonic Knights, who had a house at Heilbronn, put
up at The Rose. Young HHugo came, and saw, and
conquered. An elopement and a marriage, sceret,
of course, under the circumstances, was the conse-
quence. IHugo conducted his beautiful bride to
Lowenstein, a lonely hunting-castle in the woods,
which his father never visited, and for some time
was all to her which she could wish a lover and
husband to be. After a time, however, he was
obliged to absent himself on business with his fa-
ther and to pay a visit to the Margrave of Ansbach,
where he had served as page. Marie, however, was
in a measure consoled, as letters and messages for a
time were frequent; but when weeks grew into
months, and letters dwindled to notes, and became
at the same time fewer, colder, and farther be-
tween, and at last ceased altogether, and that just
at the time when she became a mother, the poor
girl could bear the suspense no longer, and as soon
as she was able she left the castle secretly with her
infant son, her anxiety having been increased near-
ly to madness by a conversation which she had
overheard under the wall of the castle, in which oc-
curred vague expressions relative to a great mar-
riage festivity pending at Weinsberg. When, afi-
er a toilsome journey on foot through the woods, she
approached the demesne of Weinsberg, a rough for-
ester accosted her and asked her her business. She
was rescued from his rudeness by some lads from a
friendly mill, but when he was going away with a
broken head he called after her contemptuously,
“Take my blessing with you, noble countess: I
gave it you once before, when I personated the
chaplain of Lowenstein, who married you to Count
Hugo.” She would hardly yet believe her ears,
but hastened on her way to see her Hugo face to
face, and hear the truth, however bitter, from his
own lips.  So she came at last to the steep winding
track which led to the castle of Weibertreu, and as
she was stopping to take breath a hundred paces
from the gate it opened, and she heard the noise of
an approaching cavalcade. First, however, came a
servant with a halbert, who ordered her to get out
of the way if she did not wish to be trampled by the
horses, as the Herrschaft were coming. But she
was rooted to the spot, for there rode her Hugo,
who, without looking her way, was peinting out to
a gay young lady the landscape under the glories
of the setting sun, and comparing it in glowing
words with his love, which should last till death.
¢ Hugo, Hugo!” exclaimed poor Marie ; * husband,
father of my child!” and threw herself in his path.

Atthese words Count B ugo started aud turned pale,
as well he might, and the Lady Bertha gazed with
astonishment at the female apparition that barred
her way. Hugo, however, soon recovered himself,
or seemed to do’so, and said, blandly, ¢ Do not be
afraid; it is only a crazy girl wlho goes about here,
and fancies every young knighg is her husband;”
and turning to his attendants, he asked them why
she had not been put in the ma:lhouse out of harm’s
way. This heartless conduct roused Marie from
the stupor of her anguish, and e uttered a bitter
curse on Hugo, praying that his castle might e
destroyed till not one stone remuined on another,
and his first-born son by the proud Bertha might be
killed like a dog by the lowest of that rabble whom
his race so much despised. Having uttered this
curse, she weut away with the intention of drown-
ing herself and child in the Neckar, but sank and
died at the foot of a willow-tree on the way. A
shepherd from the neighborhcod was attracted by
the wailing of the child, took it home to his wife,
and adopted it, and had a stone cross put up at the
foot of the willow to commeémorate the death of the
rother.,  Whether this story be true or not in all
its circuimstances, the substance of the curse came
to pass. The castle is certainly now a mere Lcap
of stones, and the heir of Helfenstein met his death in
the famous War of the I’easants by the hands of the
lowest of the people, among whom the story, to make
the vengeance perfect, places the son of the despised
Marie, who was unknown to his half-brother the
count. These events are supposed to have occurred
some twenty-five years before 1525, the date of the
outbreak of the serfs against their feudal masters.
Count Hugo of Helfenstein had broken his neck by
a fall from the very horse at whose feet the injured
Marie had lain prostrate, and was succeeded by his
son by the Countess Bertha, who surpassed his fa-
ther in pride and luxury, as he was well enabled to
do by a marriage with a natural daughter of the
Emperor Maximilian.

INTERESTING ITEMS.

M. BaBInET, of the French Institute, has discovered the

!t means of cooking without fire.
\ Aeademy the result of his experiments.
¢ Place your food in a black pot, covered with sundry panes
| of glass, and stand it in the sun,

He has just laid before the
His recipe is:

The water soon boils,
and the food is said to be of better flavor than if cooked in
the ordinary way.

M. JoURDAN, & well-known contributor to the Sizele,
wrote two leading articles, which appeared in August,
1863, in that journal, touching the neglect of primary in-
struction prevalent throughout France. According to this
gentleman the educational advance accomplished by M.
Guizot has been lamentably contravened since 1851, when
the Legislative Assembly allowed education to fall into
the hands of the clerical party, and the entire scheme of
M. Guizot to be overturned. A republic was on the wane:
an empire was dawning. To support that empire the in-
finence of Rome would be needed. The Roman Catholic
clergy at once saw aund seized the opportunity circum-
stances had presented to them. ‘“The watchword,"” says
M. Jourdan, *‘went forth from Rome. and innumcrable
corporationg, both of men and women, rose up; among
them the Christian Brothers, comoniy called ¢ Les Fréres
Ignorantins,’ and got possession of the primary instruction.
Meanwhile, the Jesuits, by founding institutions which
have now taken deep root in the soil of France, disputed
with the University the secondary education in the middle
or bourgeois class, while associations of women seized upon
yonng girls of the inferior class. This army, supported by
funds from some hidden source, has now moved on for
thirteen yeays, under the protection of academical councils
and the law Beugnot, toward the conanest of the rising
generation. The number of religious women now devoied
to teaching thronghout France is forty thousand. Such is
the system now opposed by the anti-clerical party. The
poor schoolmasters,” M. Jourdan goes on to say, **who are
miserably paid; and erughed benenth the power and dig.
nity of the bishops, are made to perform the meanest serv-

i~ at dictation of the priests. They waitin the sacristy ;

.ey toll the hells; they trim the lamps.  Being only lay-
men, they are as hewers of wool and drawers of water for
" the Churel, On otber hand, the veligious bodies, their

eyes fixed on Rome, are allowed to dip into the public treas.
ury and take out as much as they can get with both hands.
They have houses, public buildings, fine institutions, at
their disposal, giving very little instruetion in return. It
is true you will find little boys and girls in very devout
atiitudes—their arms crossed, their eyes down—repeating,
purrot-like, long prayers, the purport unintelligible, They
may be seen adoving medals, images, scapularies; their
minds brimful of superstition, their bodies subject to the
rod of conrse country girls, whom a certificate of obedience
has .cr'eated governesses, or even of men, the so-called
Christian Brothers, or ¢ Fréres Ignorantins.’ Such i3 the
truth of our situation,” adds M. Jourdan: *we maintain
the danger of it continuance, and we afirm that modern
France can not leave her children in hands like these.”

ALFIERI, often before he wrote, prepared his mind by list-
ening to music. ““ Almost all my tragedies were sketched
in my mind, either in the act of hearing music or a few
heurs after,” a circumstance which has been recorded of
many others. Lord Bacon had music played in a room
ad_]omm_g his study. Milton listened to his organ for his
solemn inspiration ; and music was ever necessary to War-
burton. The symphonies which awoke in the poet sub-
lime emotions might have composed the inventive mind
of the great eritic in the grand visions of his theoretical
mysteries. A celebrated French preacher of Massillon,
was once found playing on the violin, to screw his mind
up to the pitch, preparatory to his sermon, which, within
a short interval, he was to preach before the court. Cur.
ran’s favorite mode of meditation wes with his viclin in
his hand ; for hours together would he forget himsclf, run-
ning voluntaries over the strings, while his imaginsztion,
collecting its tones, was opening all its faculties for the
coming emergency at the bar.

TnEe Atlantic cable, which is to be 1aid ncxt summer be-
tween England and America, was recently tested to try its
strength and ducetility. A given length was taken, sus-
pended, and gradually weighted till it broke, the elonga-
tions succeeding each additional weighting being duly res-
istered. The cable selected bore the weight of six three-
ﬁfth tons. 'The case, the spiral wires involving it, the
insulating body, the jute yarn, and each separate strand
of Lhe.cable were similarly tested. It was found from those
experiments that the more the fibres of wire were brought
into a state of tension, the greater became iis strength,
and that as an insulator gutta percha, althougl: not so
perfect as India rubber, is far move durable, and that the
cable as now manufactured will be able to bear a strain
four times its own weight when laid at the bottom of the
Ailantic.

‘WiLLiaM i Forrra AND BEssY Usiien.—At the first
drawing-room held Ly Queen Adelaide and William the
Fourth after their coronation, Miss 1. Usher waus pre-
sented, as a matter of course, though already well known
to the King while he was Duke of Clarence, owing to his
friendship of many years’ standing with her father. At
the moment of presentation, liowever, some hesitation
oceurred, owing to & slight informality as Lord James
O’Brien was handing her forward. At ihis the King, in
his hearty, stentorian voice, called out, *“Is that Bessy
Usher? God bless heri let ber come! Why, I've known
her ever since she was a baby!” And a hearty and re-
sounding kise, planted on either cheek of the blushing girl,
gave ample testimony to the sincerity of his declariatisn
and the vigor of his regard. The confusion of the beauti-
ful ‘.‘ Bessy" may be imagined. FErery eye in that court~
Iy ecircle was instantly turned full upon her; aud great
was the admiration and astonishment of the high dignita-
ries cellected around the throne on this grand and stately
occasion.

THE ROMANCE OF AN EARLY ENGAGEMENT.—The follow-
ing romantic story is told of Lord March (grandson of
Charlés IL), who afterward became the second Duke of
Richmond, and who, white yet quite young, was engaged,
without being consulted as to the choice, to a lady stil}
younger. The bride was Lady Sarah, the danghter of
the Harl of Cadogan, Matrlborough's favorite gene
Their union (according to Napier's account) was
gain to cancel a gambling debt between the pare
the young Lord March was brought from college, the I
from the nursery, for the cercmony. The bride
amazed and silent, but the bridegroom exclaimed, ¢ Suve-
ly you are not going to marry me to that dowdy
ried he was, however, and lis tutor instantly carried
oft . Tontinent. Three ycars after this event Lo i
Mareh returnea 4o. 2 from his travels a most accompli
ed gentleman; but having such a very disagreeable rc-
ollection of his wife he avoided home, and repaired, on tiie
first night of his arrival, to the theatre, There he saw =
lady of so fine an appearance that he asked who she was,
and on being answered that she was ** Jhe reigning toast,
the beautiful Lady March,” he hastened to claim her, and
they lived together so affectionately that one year only
after his decease, in 1750, she died of grief. One of the
numerous children of this loving pair, Lady Sarah, grew
up an eztraordinary beauty, attracted the attention of
George HI,, who had then ascended the throne, at the
age of twenty-two, and her charms made s # deep in.-
pression on the heart of the young Kiug that he, no doubt,
would have married her had not influence been exerte
to prevent it; and he was compelled by State pelicy to
mairy the Princess Charlotte of Mecklenburg-Strelitz, who
hore him fifteen children (of whom the Duchess of Glouces-
ter was the last surviving, and who died in 1857). Tlie
subsequent marriage of Lady Sarah Lennox, in 1764, to
Sir Thomas Charles Bunbury, Bart., who was the son of
a clergyman, proved that with her ambition was not a
raling passion. But her married life was an unhappy one,
and the marriage was dissolved by an Act of Parliament
in 1766. She was afterward married to the Hon. Major-
General George Napier, and became the mother of a st
of the most remarkable men, among whom were the late
Sir Charles James Napier, the conqueror of Scinde, and
Lieutenant-Greneral Sir William Napier; the historian of
the Peninsular War. Her ladyship died in 1826, at the
advanced age of eighty-two, and was believed to be the
last surviving great grand-daughter of Charles IL

A VERY curious case occurred recently concerning tiiz
mysterious murder in Brooklyn, A young woman called
upon the Coroner and readily identified the features us
those of her husband, identified the clothing, even to ren
which she said she had mended. She said the man was »
soldier; had recently married her; the next day got hLis
new civil dress and disappeared. She was so mueh ¢x-
cited as to faint away. On coming to her senses the Cor-
ner asked her for the marriage certificate. She produce:1
it, showing that she was married on the 7Tth of Octobe:.
The first part of the body was found on the 3d, four da
before. There can be no good reason for an attempt
deception, and we must set the case down as one of the
sults of nervousness and a morbid interest in things b
ribic.

Toe Indépendance Belge mentions a curious blunder on
the part of an individual, who called at the General Post-
Office at Brussels and stated that he had some days before
inclosed upward of 10,000 francs in bank-notes in a letter
addressed to MM. Balisaux, Lebeau, & Co., bankers nt
Charleroy, which he had himself sealed and put into the
letter-box in the Marché-anx-Grains, but which had never
reached its destination, The post-office authorities pro:
ised to make inquiry. In answer to a letter sent to Chea-
leroy on the subject the director of the past-office sta'«1{
that no letter addressed to the firm in question had Le
received, but that one had come direcied to the individ, ul
himgelf on whose behalf the inquiries were made. Gii .o
letter being opened it was found to contain the sum n: n-
tioned, the gentleman having ina moment of forgetfulness
directed the letter to himself instead of to the bankers

A FEW weeks ago an old woman died in the small town
of Licvikzee, on the banks of the Scheldt. The ol
was regarded by her simple neighbors as being wi
only a few removes fram pesitive poverty. But she ai .
and as she had always had her will during ber lifetiz .,
she left no will behind her; but, to the astopizshmesn
her neighbors, what she did leave behind her was ¢
hank-notes, and stock amounting in value to about
million guilders. There were pots foll of the pold
silver of withdrawn and fovgotten currencies, which
been buried for years; there was a box foll of Aue
and other stock certificates. the conpons of which
peen ent off for a qusvter of & centary: while in .
jster, which might have been the domestic tea~cadiiy,
a quarter of » milisn’s }lvorth of bapk-notes, musty
the accumulated damp of years,
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GENERAL JAMES B. RICKETTS.—[PHOTOGRAPHED BY ANTIONY.]

GENERAL JAMES B. RICKET"

GrNeran Jases D, Rickwerrs, wounded in the
Dattle of Cedar Creek, is a native of New York,
from which State he was appointed a cadet to West
Point in 1835. He graduated in 1839, with the
grade of Second Licutenant of Artillery. In 1846
he was promoted to a Iirst Lieutenancy, and in
August, 1852, was appointed Captain, having since
1849 occupied the position of Regimental Quarter-
master.

General Rickrrrs was wounded in the firse bat-
tla of Bull Run and taken prisoner. Tor distin-
guished service in that battle he was promoted to

GENERAL CDVIER GROYER

the rank of Brigadier-General.  In nearly all of
the Virginia campaigns he has commanded a divi-
sion.  Tis division of the Sixth Corps was, in July,
detached from the Army of the Potomae and sent
to Llarper’s Terry, taking part in the battle of Mo-
nocacy and in all the subsequent operations in the
Shenandeah Valley. In General Snerimax's ab-
sence, WRIGHT assuming command of the Army of
the Valley, his place at the head of the Corps was
occupied by General Rickerrs, who was wounded
i the early portion of the battle on the 19th, and
was for some days supposed to be in a dying condi-
tion.  If his wound should indeed prove a wmortal
one thie country will have lost a very able officer.
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THE LATE BRIGADIER-GENERAL BIDWELL,

GENERAL BIDWELL.

BricApier-GeENsrAL BioweErn, who was killed
in the rccent battle of Cedar Creek, was born at
Black Rock, near Buffalo, in 1818 or 1819. 1le
prepared at an early age for the legal profession,
which he afterward abandoned for mercantile pur-
suits, He had considerable taste f{or military lile,
and was Captain of a uniform company in Buffalo.
IIe cntered the service September 21, 1861, as Col-
oncl of the Forty-ninth New York Volunteers,
known as the Buffulo Regiment, and participated
in nearly all of the Virginia campaigns.  The cor-
respondent of the World, alluding to his death, says:

THIL LATE oL

N CHAREES

“Than this nolle General no officer was more
beloved or more respected in the whole army.  Hig
was the form that, on that portentous evening in
the Wilderness when the right of the Sixth Corps,
being the right of the army, was surprised and
brolien, sat among the bullets upon his lorse, in
the language of General Sepawick, ‘like a man
of fron,” coolly directing the movements which re«
pulsed the enemy, gave us back the field, and saved
the whole Army of the Potomac from disaster. His
was the brigade which, if 1 romember arvight, si-
lenced the first Lattery of the rebels at Winchester.
Iis was the brigade which took the first five pieces
of cannon at Fisher's Hill.  Iis was the presence,

e
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his the heroic bearing, that never flinched in the
¢ ickest of the battle, and which always inspired

s men, not only to duty, but to ardor. I visiied
m this afternoon in a house where he had been
wpveyed after his wound, and where he was dying.
~iretehing ont a pale hand, a hand known of long
friendship, o hand wlose grasp was always an hon-
or, but which was doubly precious and tender at
such an hour, he said,

¢ Good-by,” with the words added, ‘I am going
fust.’

¢+ ¢Tndeed, indeed, General, I hope it is not so
bad as that.”

¢ Suach is fate,” was his reply, as the shadow of
more than mortal suffering passed over his face and
darkened it. His suffering was soon after relieved
by an opiate, and his death was comparatively peace-

o i

al,’

At the time of his death General BipwsLL com-
manded the Third Brigade, Secoud Division, Sixth
Corps. He died at 8 p.u., October 19, 1864.

GENERAL CUVIER GROVER.

We give on page 733 a portrait of General Gro-
VER, who lost an arm in the battle of Cedar Creek.
General GROVER is a native of Maine, and gradu-
at «d at West Point in 1850, with the rank of Brevet
Hecond-Lisutenant of Artillery. At the beginning
of the war he had for some time been psrforming
military duty in Utah, but immediately he was re-
called and assigned to a comimand in the Army of
the Potomac. He commanded a brigade under Gen-
eral Hooxker in the Peninsular Campaign.  April
14, 1862, he was appointed Brigadier-General. Aft-
er M‘CLELLAN’S Peninsular Campaign, in which he
distinguished himself, had terminated, he was as-
signed to the command of a division. In the latter
part of the year he was transferred to the Depart-
ment of the Gulf, where he commanded a division
of the Nincteenth Corps. With this command, in
the following summer, he participated in the siege
of Port Hudson. In July the Nineteenth Corps
was recalled to Virginia, and General GROVER, re-
taining his old command, entered upon a new field
of confiict in the Valley—a field to the glory of which
he has greatly contributed. He was wounded on
the 10th, while leading a charge.

BEFORE PETERSBURG AND
RICHMOND.

Ox pages 724 and 732 we give illustrations relat-
ing to the campaign in front of Petersburg and
Richmond. The cut on page 724 illustrates the
visit made to the front, October 17, by Secretaries
SraxtoN and FEsSENDEN, accompanied by Ex-Col-
lector BArNEY with his successor SiMmeoN DrAPER.
These distinguished visitors, attended by Generals
GraxT, MEADE, and Havcock, Chief Engineer Gen-
eral BARNARD, and others, proceeded to the scene of
the late advance made by the Army of the Potomac
to the left of the Weldon Railroad. On their way
they visited the excellent fort on that road named
after the late lamented WapsworTH. They seem-
ed highly delighted with what they saw, and ex-
amined the fort at great length, The sketch was
taken by our artist while the group of officers were
standing on the bastions looking toward General
WARREN'S head-quarters at the ** Blick House.”

Two illustrations given on page 752 represent
GryeErsL BurLEr's HEAD-QUARTERS and the mode
of S16NALING BY TORCHES across the James River.
Genoral BuTLER’S head-quarters are in the encamp-
ment furthest to the left. It is at these quarters
that the signaling is observed by means of a tele-
scope. The messages from the high signal-tower
on the other side of the river are read by the ser-
geant or officer at the telescope, and the reply is
signaled by the man with the torch.

THE DIAMOND BRACELETS.

Tae cvening of the 15th of February, 183—
was a gala night in Paris.  “Don Giovanni” was
to be performed at the opera by an assemblage of
talent rarely anuounced for one night, even at the
opera-house of Paris or in the great opera of ¢ Don
Giovanni,”  Yetit was not the names of the artistes
that most atiracted the attention as one read the
bills—nobler and more celebrated names caught the
eye. They were those of the reigning king and
gnsen—Louis Philippe and Marie Amélie. The
ajiiches announced that they would honor the opera
with their presence on that evening, They huad
been but a short time restored to their native land,
and this was their first appearance at the opera since
the ‘“three days” of July had placed them on the
threne; for this reason as many Orleanists as could
obtain tickets had secured them for the opera of the
15 h February to hear ““ Doi Giovanni” and to sec
their king and queen.  About six o'clock carriages
were to be seen conveying their gayly-dressed occu-
pans to the classic building.  An unusually haund-
some equipage stood at the door of a large house in
the Rue dis Champs Elysées, evidently also for the
purpose of taking some fashionables to the opera.
This carriage and house belonged to the Baron de
V. , who was just then standing at the bottom
of the noble staircase inside the mansion, calling
playfully to his wife, telling her that the carriage
was waiting,.

“T’'m coming, 'm coming,” was the answer to
this appeal; ‘“don’t be in such a harry I”

As the last piece of advice was proffered the
speaker appeared at the top of the stairs,

She was a dark beauty of about one and twenty,
and was dressed purely in white. She came fluttor-
inz down stairs, chattering meanwhile to her hand-
some husband, who stood looking admiringly at
her.

“Now I'm quite ready, so please don’t scold.
Tve only got my bracclets to put on, and those T
want you to clasp for me. Here’s the case, if you'll
take them out, and here’s my wrist.  Now, suppose
I were to lose them in the crowd, what would our
good mother say?”

A smile was the only answer the baron vouch-
safed, as he took the bracelets out of their case and
clasped theimn on the fair white arm of his Lride.

They were very costly, being cach composed of
three rows of valuable table diimonds, while in the
centre of either ylittered a spray of heart’s-case, ar-
tistically formed of smaller diamonds. The brace-
lets were rendered more precious to their possessors
by the fact of their having been in the De V——
family for three generations. They now by right
belonged to the dowager baronne, but she had in-
sisted on giving them to her son for his bride, who
therefore wore them on such occasions as the one
we are describing.

The Buron and Baronne de V—— stepped into
their carriage, and in & few minutes were entering
their box at the ¢pera. The house was already full,
although it still wanted fifteen minutes to the time
announced for the overture to begin. At length the
members of the orchestra took their places, and the
peculiar, subdued sound of tuning stringed instru-
ments was heard. Still the royal box was empty,
and all eyes were turned toward it in eager expect-
ation. Inanother moment applause burst from the
pit and gallery and the entire house, as Louis Phil-
ippe and Queen Marie Amélie, attended by a large
suite of officers and ladies and gentlemen of the
court, appeared. The king and queen bowed gra-~
ciously in return for the homage paid them, and then
took their seats, at which the rest of the company
did the same, and the overture commenced.

The queen looked unusually happy, and scemed
to take a lively interest in all around her. She not
only gazed at the stage, but the boxes also came in
for a share of her penetrating observation.

Suddenly she bent slightly forward and looked in
the direction of the box that contained the lovely
young Baronne de V——.  The latter was leaning
forward, her right hand raised, a finger of which
touched one of her dimpled cheeks, deeply interest-
ed in the fate of * Don Giovanni,” and quite ab-
sorbed in the beautiful music.

Her busband had noticed the queen’s gesture, and
was aware that she had observed his wife, and when
the queen turned-away he laughingly told her of it.

¢ Nonsense !” cried the bride; ‘“ don’t fancy such
absurdities.”

The truth of what her husband had said, howev-
er, soon {orced itself on her mind, for at that moment
an officer, dressed in the same uniform as those at-
tending the royal party, drew back the curtain be-
hind their box, and stepping forward, said, ¢ Pardon,
madame, but her majesty’s admiration and curiosity
has been so roused by the sight of the beautiful
bracelets you wear, that she has commissioned me
to come and request you to spare ine one for a few
moments for her closer inspection.” The pretty
baronune blushed, looked up to her husband for his
approval, then unclasped one of the bracelets and
handed it to the officer, feeling not a little fiattered
at the attention and distinction the queen had con-
ferred on her.

The last act of the opera began, and at length
the last scene ended, yet the bracelet was not re-
turned. {ts owners thought the oflicer had doubt-
less forgoicen it, and the baron said he would go
and make inquiries concerning it. Ile did so, and
in a few moments returned, though without the
bracelet.

*¢ Adele,” said he to his wife, ‘‘it is very strange,
but not seeing the officer who took your bracelet, I
asked one of the others, who has been in the royal
box the whole eveniug, and he says your bracelet
was neither sent for nor fetched.”

The baronne looked aghast. ¢ Irangois,
said, ‘‘that man must have been an impostor.
was no officer, but an affreus thief.”

The baron smiled as his little wife jumped so speed-
ily at such a conclusion, and persisted that the
bracelet was safe and had really been sent for Ly
the queen, and that the officer whom he had con-
sulted was misinformed.

But woman’s penetration had guessed rightly, as
the morrow proved.

As the bracelet was not forthcoming the next
morning, M. de V. spoke to the Chief Inspector
of the police on the subject, who quite coincided
witti madame’s opinion as to the valuable ornament
having been artfully stolen. The baron was greatly
annoyed, and ordered the inspector to advertise for
it in every direction, offering a reward of 3000 francs
10 tie person who should restore it. The inspector
promised to do ali in his power toward the recovery
of the bracelet, as well for the sake of society at
large as tie satisfaction of his employers.

But three months passed away—=8350 francs had
been spent in advertising—and still the missing
bracelet was not found.

Ic was growing dusk one evening in May, when a
servant informed Madame de V.—— that monsieur
the Inspector wished to speak to her or monsienr
the Baron. As the latter was out, Madame de
\E went down stairs to speak to the inspector,
with whom she had had many previous interviews
on the subject of the diamond bracelet. As she en-
tered the room he bowed in the respectful manner
peculiar to him. “1believe I have some good news
for madame this evening,” he said. His voice was
rather singular, somewhat resembling a boy’s when
changing. Madame de V—— had ften remarked
this peculiarity before, so it did not strike her that
evening. ‘‘The detectives,” he continued, “en-
gaged in the business have met with a bracelet in a
Jew’s second-hand shop at Lyons so exactly the
same as madame’s, that it only remains for it to be
identified before we can claim it as madame’s prop-
erty. My object in coming this evening is to ask
madame to allow me to look at the other, that I may
be able to swear to the one at Lyons being its fel-
low.”

The baronne, overjoyed at the idea of recovering
her lost property, tripped out of the room, and soon
returned with the remaining bracelet. The in-
spector took it carefully in his hand and proceed-d
to examine it minutely., ‘The bracelets are ex-
actly alike?” he inquired of Madame de V——,

* Iixactly,” repeated the baronne.

I believe T have learned the pattern thorough-
Iy,” said the inspector, musingly ; ‘“yet there may

" she
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be some difficulty in not having both bracelets to-
gether to compare them one with another.”
“ Why not take this to Lyons, then?” suggested

i the baronne.

¢ Al, Madame, it would scarcely do to trust even
a police inspector after having been deceived by an
officer in disguise.”

#Oh!” laughed Madame de V——; “do you not
think I would trust you, Monsieur Inspecteur, after
all the interest and trouble you have taken in the
matter? Take the bracelet, and I hope you will
bring me both back ere many days have passed.”

The Inspector still hesitated, but at length con-
sented to do as the baronne wished him, and went
away, bearing the sparkling ornament with him.
On her husband’s return the baronne, of course, told
him of the joyful discovery.

A week, however, passed away without the In-
spector’s arriving with the stolen property. One
morning, therefore, the baron called on the Inspect-
or to make inguiries respecting it. The latter seem-
ed very much surprised on being asked if the brace-
let had been brought from Lyons. *What does
Monsieur mean? I never heard any thing about
the bracelet having been found at Lyons; it is
surely a mistake. Monsieur has misunderstood
Madame la Baronne.”

“You had better come yourself and have this
strange mystery cleared up, M. Inspecteur,” an-
swer ‘1 the baron, sternly.  “Madame is at home,
and v ill be happy to assure you herself that it is
no mistake—that you called and informed her of
the diamonds having been traced to Lyons.”

The Baron and the Inspector repaired to the Rue
des Champs Elysées, where they found Madame de
V-—— at home, as her husband had said. She con-
firmed what he had already said about the Inspect-
or having called one night at dusk, and having in-
formed her that the bracelet was supposed to be at
a Jew’s second-hand shop at Lyons,

The inspector smiled incredulously as he said,
‘“Does Madame really think that I called at dusk,
atter business hours, when all the world is out, or
enjoying ftself with company at home? Bah! I
do niy business in business hours. The disguised
officer most probably thought he could do another
little stroke of business in an official uniform of an-
other cut—the villain! Mais—I am afraid Ma-
dame will never see either of her bracelets again
after this.”

The inspector’s words came but too true. I'rom
that day to this Madame la Baronne de V-——s dia-
mond braceleis have never been hcard of,

ADVERTISEMENTS.

IVORY AND PEARL JEWELRY.

Pins, Bar-RRings, and Cuft-Butiions,
Latest styles, $6 00 per Net.

Gilt Belt Buckles, $3 00.

Sent free on receipt of price. WM. M. WELLING,
571 Broadway (sign of the Golden Tlephanty.

GREAT CHANCE to MAKE MONEY

And to receive a WATCH FREL, by selling our great
NOVELTY and NATIONAL PRIZE PACKETS, contaiu-
ing fine stationery and one chance in the great sale of
$650,000 of Wutches, Jewelry, &e, These Packets retail
for 30 cents, and agents and dealers remitting us $17, we
will send 100 Packets, and a fine Silver Watch, thus giv-
ing the best chance to make money ever offered, as these
Packets sell rapidly, the stationery alone beingworth more
than the price asked. Also,

SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS and Photograph
Pictures, $10 invested will yield nearly $50. Circulars,
with full particulars, mailed free. G. §. HASKINS &
CO., 36 Beckman Street, New York,

Gold, $8—Silver, $1 50. 1st, 2d, 3d, 4th, Bth, 6th, Oth,
1uth, 1lth, 12th, 14th, 18th, 20th. 232 Arny Corps, show-
ing cach Division. by the single one, 100, cr 1600, Send
for Cirenlar, Address DROWNE & MOORIE,

Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y.

7 5 PER MONTH and all cxpenses paid to Sewing

Machine Agents. Address D. B. HERRINTON
& CO., Detroit.

OUNTAIN PEN__NO INKSTAND REQUIRED.

One filling writes twelve hours. Gold pens in silver
cases, 75 cents to $3 00. Send stamp for Cirenlar. G. ¥,
HAWKES, Sole Manufacturer, No. 64 Nassau St., N. Y.

Six Dollars made from fifty cts.  Call and exam-
ine, or samples sent free by mail for 50 cents. Retails
for $6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y,

.18 does not affect 1f.

3 should be glad to see it in general nse,” —Senator
Wilson, U. 8. Senator.

1 do not see how an Officer or Soldier can have a com-
plete outfit without it."—Gov. Pierpon/, West Virginia.

“We never saw so complete, and at the same time so
convenient, a thing.”—S8¢. Louis Republican.

¢ It will be in great demand when once its real merits
are kinown."—Y, Y. Evangeitst.

¢Light, compact, and elegant. It is what has long
been wanted.P—1rank Leslie's Ilustrated.

Tt is brimful of just the articles a Soldier or Traveller
needs for daily use.—Boston Congregationalist.

¢ A wonderful little thing—a marvel of usefulness, and
is worth more to the soldier than any thing else of the
same cost.”—HManchester Daily Mirror.

““ A most convenient travelling companion. It would
make a capital little present to & friend in the army.”-—
Judd's American Agricullurist,

Price $2 28. Agents wanted to sell the above.
the Army of the Potomac free of postage.

D. B. BROOKS & BROTHER, Salem, Mass.

VALENTINES.
I am now manufacturing, and will be ready to fill orders
on and after Dec. 1s5,  Catalogues sent free on addressing
B.W. Hitcheock, Valentine Hd. Qus.,14 Chambers 3t., N. Y,

Sent to

J. H. Winslow & Co.
THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFLBRED

TO SLCURE GOOD CLRY AT
LOW PRICLS.

100,000

WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENT'S
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, LTC.,

Worth $500,000,

To be sold for ONF. 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 can have for §1, and at the same time get
our Circular containing full list and particulars; aiso
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and
Town in the Country.

J. H. WINSLOW & CO.,
208 Droadway, New York.

GFFICER’S
| U $
s gy ; g e
T ATOH,

Our whole stock of Imported Watches are now offered
at reduced prices. Ringie Watches at Wholcsale rates.

AN ELreanT Waton in Fine Gold Plated Dowble Cases
Richly ngraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance Bridge,
English Full Plate Jeweled Moverients, adjusted Regu-
1ater, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, and Fine Enameled White
Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with Key,
Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's Handsone Vest Chaiiy
and beautiful Hiniature Gold Locket to match, with Doubie
Cases, Box, and Glass for Ywo Likenesses. Sent Free by
mail to any address for only $10.

A NeaT SILVER WATCH in Heavy Double Cases, Small
Size, seme as the above, with Key, Case, ete., complete,
and Gent's Vest Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, ete.
Sent Free by mail to any address for only $7.

The Imperial Watch,

Containing a Rare and Wonderful Comiination of Me-
chanieal f{ffzcts, combining within its cases and
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working

MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner's Conipass
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi-
cating day of month, weck, ete., in Case, rendering this
Watch a perfect Srorm, HEaT, and Time InpicaTor. The
beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is encased in
Finely Flinished DovsLe HUNTING, Magic Spring 19 Line
Cuases (the outer cases being of fine 18-Carat Gold, inner
cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly Engraved Top and
Bottom, with Panel for Nawe, Turned Nerl, movable
Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Rpring. Genuine Jinglish
Improved Jeweled Action, M. J. Tobias movements, ’ol-
ished Cap and Doom, Self-acting Click, Equal Balance,
Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, Polished Steel Cut
Hands, and is an ifxact Imdtation of $100 watch, and
used by the Rovar. EnxciNerrs and Ofiicers of the Bririsy
Army. None Genuive unless bearing our private les
mark. Price per single one, all compl:te, by mait, $20.
CATELY BROTIIERS, Sole Importers,
102 Nas.au 8t., N. Y. Lstablished 18b5.

Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded.  fent poste
paid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, \. Y.

ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE.

EpnmreEp BY T. 8. ARTHUR AND VIRGINIA ¥F. TOWNSENL.
The LIOME MAGAZINE for 1865 will be enlarged and
improved, and made still more worthy of the ¢ma.nent
th which it has been received.
.Y TERMS, IN ADVANCE—One copy, $2 503 threg
$6 005 five copies, and one to getter-up of club,
$10 005 nine copies, and one to getter-up of club, $15 00.
Address T. 8. ARTHUR & Co,,
323 Walnut Street, Philadelphia.

I will warrant to any person using my Pimple Banisher
a beautiful complexion. It will remove Tan, Freckles,
Pimples, Sunburns, Morphew, &c., in from one to four
weeks, imparting to the «kin a beautiful white, bland ap-
peerance.  Morphew, that yellow deposit so often seen
upen the face and forehead, vanishes, by its use, like dew
before the morning sun. Sent free of charge to any ad-
dress ou the receipt of $1 00, and stamyp.

ddress Dr. J. B. GOODNOW,
P. 0. Box 184, New Bediord, Mass.

HARPER & BROTHERS, NEw Yorx,
Have Just Published ;

“FROM DAN TO BEERSHEBA:" or, The Land of
Promise as it now Appears. Including a Description
of the Doundaries, Topography, Agriculture, Antigui-
ties, Cities, and Present Inhabitunts of that wonderful
Land. With illustrations of the remarkable Accuracy
of the Sacred Writers in their Allusions to their Native
Country. By Rev.J. P.Nriwuan, D.D. Maps and En-
gravings. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75,

ARIZONA AND SONORA. The Geography, History, and
tescurces of the Silver Region of North America. By
SYLVESTER MOWRY, of Arizona, Graduate of the U.S.
Military Academy at West Point, late Lieutenant Third
Artillery, U. 8. A,, Corresponding Member of the Amer-
ican Institute, lute U.S. LBoundary Commissioner, &c.,
&e.  12mo, Cloth, $i 50.

CRUSOFE'S ISLAND; a Ramble in thé Footsteps of Al-
cxander Selkirk.  With Sketches of Adventure in Cali-
fornia and Washoe. By J. Ross BROWNE, Author of
“ Yusef,” &e. With Illustrations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75.

LINDISFARN CITASE. A Novel. By T. Aporpuus
TroLLorE. 8vo, Cloth, $2 00; FPaper, $1 50.

HARPER'S ITAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS IN 1U-
ROPIZL AND THE EAST. Being a Guile throngh
Great Britain and Ireland, ¥France, Belgium, liolland,
Germany, Italy, Siclly, Lgypt, Syria, Turkey, Greece,
Switzerland, Tyvol, Spain, Russia, Denmark, and Swe-
den. DBy W. PEMBROXE FETRIDGE. With a Railroad
Map, corrected up to 1864, and a Map embracing Col-
ored Routes of Travel in the above Countries. Third
Year. Large 12mo, Leather, Pocket-IBook Form, $5 00.

READE'S SAVAGE AFRICA. Western Africa: being
the Narrative of a Tour in Fquatorial, Southwestern,
and Northwestern Africa; with Notes on the liabits
of the Gorilla; on the lixistence of Unicorns and Taii-
ed Men; on the Slave Trade; on the Ovigin, Charuc-
ter, and Capabilities of the Negro, and of tiie future
Civilization of Western Africa. By W. Winwoop
READE. Illustrations and Map. 8vo, Cloth, $4 00,

THE RELIGIOUS TRAIXNING OF CHILDREN in the
FFamily, tie School, and the Church. By CATOARINE
E. BrecuEr. 12mo, Cloth, $1 5.

CAPTAIN BRAND, OF THE “ CENTIPEDE.” A Pi-
rate of Eminence in the West Indies: his Loves and
lixploits, together with some Account of the singular
Manner by which he departed this Life. A Novel. By
Harry Grivgo (H. A. Wisn, U. S. N.)). With Illus-
trations. 8ve, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 50

NOT DEAD YET. A Novel. ByJ.C.JEAFFRERON, Au-
thor of ¢ Live 1t Down,” *“Olive Blake's Good Work,"
«Jaabel; or, the Young Wife and the Old Love,” &e.
8vo, Cloth, $1 755 Puper, §1 25.

NINSTEEN BEAUTIFUL YEARS; OR,
OF A GIRL’S LIFE. Written by her Sister.
an Introduction by Rev. R. 8..VosrEr, D.D.
Cloth, 90 cents.

SKETCHES
With
16mo,

g5~ Any of the above works sent by mail, postage-fiee,
on receipt of price.
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CONSTITUTION
=wIFEB SYRUP,

COMPOSED OF

I0DIDE POTASSIUN,

WITH THE COMPOUND CONCENTRATED FLUID
EXTRACT OF VALUABLE MEDICINAL
ROOTS AND HERBS.

PREPARED BY

WILLIAM H. GREGG, M.D,

Graduate of the College of Physicians and
Surgecns, New York, formerly Assistant
Physician in the Blackwell’s Island
Hospitals, late Medical Inspector
of the Now York State Vol-

unteer Depots, under
Governor Edwin D.
Morgan.

Constitution Life Syrup
HAL FROCUCED A REVOLUTION 1IN MLDICINE,

WS

What may zeem almost incredible is that many diseases
hitierto cousidered bwopeles:ly incurable are frequently
cur.din afew days or wecks; and we cheerfully invite the
tavestigations of the liberal-minded and seicutific to curcs
which have no parallel at the present day.

During the past five years we have contended with ob-
stacles, and overcome opposition, as herculean as were ever
encrunt-red by any reformers.

RAPIDITY OF CURE.

Some say, ** Y our cares are too quick,” while others doubt
their permanence, and think that diseases
curvd by the “slow, recuperative process of re.”

This i+ our reply: In health the body, like a well-bal-
anced scale, is in a state of ilquilibrium. But when, from
any cause, down goes one side of the scale, we have the ef-
feuts of disease. What is requisite is to restore the mor-
mal balance of the scale.

CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP

Ig a positive and specific remedy for all diseases originating
from an IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD, and for ali
(hereditary) DISEASES transmitted frem PAreNT 10 CHILp.

PARALYSIS,

¥t is o unmiversally admitted that ConsTiTUTION LIFE
SYRUP ix the only effective means of restoration in the va-
rious forms of Paralysis, that we neod not rve#terate that it
is emphatically the Great Life-giving Power.

DYSPEPSIA.

INDIGESTION, WEIGHT AT STOMACIH, FLATULENCE, LIVER
COMPLAINT, WANT OF APPETITE, BAD DBREATH,
CONSTIPATION, BILIOUSNESS,

SCROFULA.

STRUMA, KING'S EVIL, GLANDULAR 8WELLINGS, ERYSIPELAS,
ULCERATION, SALT RIEUM,

This taint (FEREDITARY and AcQuiRED), filling life with
untold misery, is, by all usual medical remedies, incurable,

REEUMATISM.

[ARTHRITIS], LUMBAGO, NEURALGIA, SCIATICA, GOUT,
TIC DOLOUREAUX.

If there is any disenge in which the ConstrruTION Live
SYRUP i3 a sovereign, it is in Rheumatism and its kindred
affections. ‘The most intense pains are almost instantly
alleviated—enormous swellings are reduced. Cases, chron-
ic or viearious, of twenty or thirty years' standing, have
been cured by us.

CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP

Purges the system entirely from all the evil effects of
MuRroURY, renoving the Bad Breath, and curing the Weak
and Kheumatic Pains which the use of Culomel is
Bure to produce. It hardens Spongy Gums, and secures the
Tecth ag firmly as ever.

CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP
Eradicates, root and branch, all Kruptive Diseases of the
Skin, like
ULCERS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES,

And alt other difficulties of this kind, which so much dis-
figure the outward appearance of both males and females,

1 muking them a disgasting ohject to themselves and
their friends.

For all Forms of Ulcerative Diseases,
Lither of the Nose, Throat, Tongue, Spine, Forehead, or
Scalp, no remedy has ever proved its equal.

Moth Patches upon the fomale face, depending upon a
diseased action of the Liver, ure very unpleasant to the
young wife and mother. A few bottles of CongrimurioN
Lire SYRUP will correct the secretion, and remove the de-
it, which i+ directly under the skin.
ages of the Liver, giving rise to Languor, Dizziness,
Indigestion, Weak Stomach, or an ulcerated or cancerous
condition of that organ, accompanied with burning or oth-
er unpleasant symptoms, will be reticved by the nze of

Constitution Life Syrup.

As o General Blood-Purifying Agent, the Lire Syrop
stands unrivaled by any preparation in the world.
THE RICH AND POOR
Are liable to the same diseases, Nature and Seience have

made the ConsriTuTioN LiFe SyRUP
for the benefit of all.

PURE BLOOD

Produces healthy men and women ; and if the eonstitution
is niegiected in youth, disease and early death is the result,
Do not delay when the means are so near at hand, and
within the reach of all.

CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP

IS THE POOR MAN'S FRIEND, AND THE RICI
MAN'S BLESSING.,

Buy it, T'ake it, and be Cured.

WILLIAM E. GREGG, M.D,,
Sole Proprietor,
NEW YORK.
PRICE $1 PER BOTTLE. SIX BOTTLES FOR $5.
85~ Sent by Express to all parts of the Country. _cg
MORGAN & ALLEN,
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS, AGENTS,
No. 46 CLiff Street, New York.

S8OLD WHOLESALE BY
JOHNNSON, HOLLOWAY & COWDEN, Philadeiphia, Pa.
GEORGE C. GOODWIN & CO., Boston, Mass,
FULLER, FINCH & FULLER, Chicago, IlL
JOHN D. PARK, Cincinnati, Ohio,

BRODIED'S
Winter Cloaks.

An endless variety of every kind of

FASHIONABLE WINTER GARMENTS,

At Prices reduced to Gold Standard,
GEO. BRODIZE, 358 Cana? S, H.Y,
Leader of Fashious.

BEE 5

R

If youwant to know, &c
Read Miedical Common Seuse.

A curioug book for emious people, and a good hook for
every one. Price, §1 50. To be had at all news depots.
Contents tables mailed free.  Address

Dr. E. B. FOOTE, No. 1130 Broadway, N. Y.

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

DR. BRIGGSS GOLDEN ¢DOR

Will foree a full set of Whiskers or Mustache to grow
thick and beautiful in five wecks.
0®= Testimonials of Thousands.
T send my Golden O'Dor by mail, sealed and post-paid,
for $1. Address DR. C. BRIGGS,
Drawer 6303, Chicago, Tll.

Eloward’s " Improved”
SWEAT-PROOF
Soldier’s Money-Belt.

Every Soldier can have one sent to him by retura mail,
free of postage, by enclosing $2 50 or $3 80, according to
the quality dosired. Large discount to dealcrs. Addrees

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Breadway, New York.

FIELD, NAVY, and [OPERA
GLAXSES manufactured by B. 11.
HORNX, Optician, 212 Broadway,
corner of Fulton St.; also every
description of Microscopes, Teie-
opes, Spectacles, and Eye-glass-
es at wholesale and retuil. Send
stamp for circular,

N. ¥. 8. VOL. INSTITUTE.

$50,000 Worth of Real Estate,

50,000 Highly Embellished Steel Plate
Portraits of THi PRESIDENT OF THE UNiTED
STATIZS, LIEUT.-GEN. GRANT, GEN., M‘CLELLAN,
and the Corps Commanders of our Army, will be distrib-
uted among the Subscribers to the New York Voluntcer
Institute, for the Kducation and Support of the Urphan
Children of our Volunteers, on Washington's Birthday,
February 22, 1865. Every persou sending $2 00 by mail,
addressed to Capt. HENRY R. RANDALL, Trea rer,
Post-Office Box 4262, New York {ity, will receive any one
of these Engravings, and a Certificate of Subscription,
which will entitle the holder to one share in this property,
which will be distributed as stated. For further particu-
Iars, send for circular. Col. W, H. YOUNG, Pres.
C. A. THOMPSON, See.  Capt. H. R RANDALL, Treas,

e
FURNITUR=,
Enameled Chamber Furaiture.

The best assortment of ENAMELED FURNI JTURE, in
all colors and styles, Walnut and Chestnut, Plain and Or-
namental, in Su 5 Wholesale and Retail.  Also, Mat-
tresses and Palliasses. WARREN WARD, °77 Canal St.

Chapped Hands, Face, Lips, Suaburn, etc.
CERTAIN AND IMMEDIATE CURE. HEGEMAN
& COS CAMPHOR ICE witn GLYCERINE,

If used according to the directions, will kecpthe hands
soft in the coldest weather. Prica 25 cents. Sold by

druggists. Sent by mail on receipt of 30 cents.
HEGEMAN & CO., New York.

The Brazilian Hair Curler.

One application warranted to curl the most straight and
stubborn hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curis.
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $1 00. Address

8. 8. CHASE, CUohoes, N. Y.

JEWELRY GIVEN AWAY.

SOLDIERS AND CITIZENS can obtain GRATIS a
great miscellaneous newspaper, snd full instructions by
which you can procure ALL MANNER OF JEWELRY
FREE., ALL SHOULD SEND. Address

CHARLES E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau S$t., New York.

SWEET FACGES.

Physicgnomy, or “R1axs of CHARACTER”— Portrait of
John Bull, and of an insane Maniac—Facts about the Brain,
with Tilustrations—Portraits, Characters, and Bicpraphy
of XMeClellan, Fremont, Kennard, Allis, etec. Brains of
Criminais, Work and Wages, Nativity of our Popusation,
G for disease—How to eat thom.

Our 800LAL RELATIONS, * Popping the Question” —¥n-
glish and German Wiveg, How co train Children,  + Led,
not driven,” Serpent Worship, ¢ More digaity than Devo-
tion,” A Future Life, Clerkships ab Washington, in Nov.
DOUBLE No. PHRENOLOGICAT: JOURNAL.—Newsmen
have it. 8Bent by first pest for 20c., or $2 a year. By
Messrs. FOWLER & WELLS, No. 834 Broadway, .

Whiskers! Whiskers! My Onguent will force
them to grow on the smoothest face in 21 days, Hatistacti
given or money refunded. Price 50 cte.,, or 6 puc

$1, by mail. Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun

Whiskers! Whiskers! My GOLDEN ONGUE
will force them to grow on the smoothest face in 21 days.
Price 50 cents, or b packages for One Dollar, by mail.

Address DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, IlL

WRIGHING ONLY FIVE OUN.
Sent by mail, post-paid, for $1 00, by
MILTON. BRADLEY & CO., SPRINGFIELD, MAsSS.

D O YOU WANT LUXURIANT

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES My Onguent will
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth-
est face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price oy .
gent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or-
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N, Y.

Dr. Talbet's Concentrated Medical

PINEAPPLE CIDER,

is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS.—The experience that
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five vears con.
vinees him that it is time the public had an article offered
that will prevens sickness.  The article offered is Dr, Tal-
bot’s Medicated Pineapple Uider, designed for all classes,
old and young. It is not mew to the Doctor, but is en-
tirely new to the public. Onc quart bottle will last a well
person ona year, Thisis rather a new iode of doctoring ;
nevertheless it will save millions from being sick. Ig it
not better to pay three dollars a year to keep from being
sick than to pay ten or twenty dollars in doctors' bills,
and &3 much more for the loss of time and the inconven-
ience of being sick? To prevept sickness nse as follows:
Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pineapple Cider to a
tumbier of cold water, and drink the first thing after you
rise in the morning, and the same before you retire at
night. It will increaze the strength and give vigor and
action to the system. A celebrated New York merchant,
who has made a thorough trial of the Pineapple Cider, as-
sures Dr. ‘Talbot that he gained ten pounds of tlesh in one
month, at the first trial. He continues its use sz above
directed, and finds it very beneficial; says it has proved
an entire preventive to sickness in hiscase. Also, another
weil-known geutleman in New York has used the Med-
icated Cider constantly for ten years, and has not been
sick one day during that time.
Price $3 per bottle (full quart).
on receipt of price.
All orders should be addressed to
B. T. EABBITT,
Sole Agent,
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 70, 72, and 74 Washington St.,
New York.

Sent free hy express

The Great Inside Route fou
BOSTON.

STONINGTON STEAMBOAT LINE,

VIA GROTON ANXND PROVIDENCE.
THE OLDEST, QUICKEST, SAFEST, AND MosT DrgEoT,
AVOIDING “POINT JUDITH.”

The maguificent Stenmer
COMMONWEALTH,

Ox TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, axp SATURDAYS.

The elegant Steamer
PLYMOUTH ROCK,
ON MONDAYS, WEDNESDAYS, anp FRIDAYS,
AT 4 O’CLOCK P.M.

These hoats start from Pier No. 18 North River (foot of
Cortlandt St.), and are acknowledged by all experienced
iraveilers to be among the largest, strongest, most com-
fortable, and best that have ever run in American waters.
At all seasons and in all weather these boats invariably
muke the passage on time. Sumptuous suppers and lux-
uriously furnished state-rooms are marked features of the
¢ floating palaces.”

Bertiis and State-rooms may be secured at Harnden’s
Express Uffice, No. 65 Broadway, and at No. 115 Wesi St.,
New York, and at No. 76 Washington St., Boaton.

M. R. SIMONS, Agent,
Merchants’ Navigation and Transportation Co.

PP : pamp
&c., address Y. C. L. Mears & Co., 277 W. 234 8t., N.

Printing-Presses for Sale.
One Taylor Double Cylinder. five Rollers, Table Dis-
tribution, Bed 88xd1. Price $3500,
Also one Adams Prezs, 26x40, $1500.
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl 8., N, Y.

‘Attention Company !

Clark's Onguent, a powerful slimulant. Lach packet
warranted to produce a full set of whiskers or moustaches
in xix weeks apon the smoothest face, without stuin or in-
jury to the skin. Any person unsing this Opguent, and
finding it not as represented, by informing me of the fuct,
can have their money returned them at any time withia
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.
$1. WHhiSKERS. $1.

Tor One Dollar T will send, seaied and post-paid, th
“ (irecian Compound, highly perfumed, which I w nk
to force a heavy growth of hair upon the smonthest face
in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without
stain or injury to the skin. fintire saiisfaction given, or
money refunded. Descriptive cireulurs mailed free,  Ad.
dress E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y.

FRANDRWT
VEGETABLE PILLS

Are infallible fov costiveness, spasms, loza of appetite,
sick headache, giddiness, sense of bloating after meals,
dizziness, drowsiness, and eramping puins, and all dis-
orders of the stomach and bowels.

L5FT Original Letter at 204 Canal Strect, New York.

d. d. €. COOK, publisher of the Staie Danner, Benning-
ton, Vt., says: he was attacked with DYSPEDPSIA, and
suffered so severely from it that not a particle of food could
be swallowed without occasioning she most uncomfortable
sensation in his stemach. For five years he suffored from
this dreadful complaint, when he nsed BRANDRETI'S
PILLS., The fiist box did not seem to benefit him mnch,
hut the second produced a change, and by the tiine he had
taken six boxes a COMPLETE CURE was effected. He
says: ¢ My dyspepsia was gone, and my expectation of an
early death vanished.”™

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

PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING,

NEW YORK.,

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines.

The Improved Ridgewood Smoking-Case,
For the Aymy, Navy,
Travliers, and for all
Smokers, Eoonoxy,
Comfort, and Style.
Contains Pipe, Matehes,
and Tobacco. Portable
as a cigar-case, and free
from odor.
PRICIES, —§2, $2 50,
$2 75, $3, $4, §5—
The two latter richiy
silver plated and ecn-
graved. Sent by Mail,
postage paid, on receipt
of price and 25 cents.
Ridgewoud  Manfg.
Co., 420 Broadway,
N. Y.

Liberal Discount to Dealers. Send for Circular.

725

ts.  Enameled Dizl, and fanc
cut Mt A good Time-Keeper.  Only $S 00,

A handsome lngine-Turned or Lngraved Heavy-Cised
Solid Silver Watch, with fine Furopean Movements, White
Dial, sunk Seconds, Steel Polished Hands, Beautifully fin-
ished in every respect, and correct Pime.Keeper. Only $15.

Puoroeraruic Warcn,

A heavy hunting-cased solid silver patent lever Watch,
with jeweled ruby actions, favey bridges, screw halance,
and new faney push-pin, magic spring cases, with a ’hos
tograph of a favorite Greneral beauntifully set in the oute
side case.  Warranted good tim cper,  Only $I5 00,
‘Watches of every description on hand.  Address KELLEY
& ALLEN, Importers, No. 200 Breadway New York.

Sepd stamp for Ciremlsr. Agents Warnted in every
Town and Regiment in the country.

PLAVING ©

The American Cnrd Company’s
Wew Wnion Flaying Tards,
Wational Emblsuas.

They are the prettiest card made, and svit the popular
idea. The snits are EAqLzs, SHIELDS, STARS, 2nd &3,
Coronmw in place of King, Gopbess oF LissrTY for Quoot,
and MaJoR for Jack.

All the games can be played as readily as w
bearing foreign emblems. ~ Jach puck is put wp §
gant card-case, and then in dozen hoxes for ]

In order that all dealers may have an cpp
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve pac
post-paid, on receip: o' Five Doilars, A

AMERICAY CARD COMPAWY,
No. 14 Ct street, Dew York.

3Q RETTQ
WHISKERS!! MUSTACHES!!
Senn a 3-cent stamp for a descriptive circular of Dr. De
F.’s (of London, England) IIMALAYA FLUID, which
will force a heavy growth of whiskers in a few weeks
Reud extracts from the LONDON 7%ues.  T1 T
bug. Address Dr. HENRIQUE DE FOREST,
U. 8. Government Artificial Leg D¢
_—— Where the Gevernment furnishes g
e Ay and Navy Leg to Soldiers gratis, ov i's
§w value applied on the Anatomical Bwil and
¥ Socket Jointed Leg, which has lateral mao.
§ tion at the ankle Jike the ratural one, ¢33
Broadway, New Yorks; Rochester, N. Y.; Chi-
cago, 111 ; Cineinnati, 0.5 and 8, Touis, &
DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., U. 8. Commissioner.
Citizens furnished on private account.
For instructions, address Dr. BLy, at ncarest Depot.

&

hoeards
o cle-

ity to
the sent,

ELLIPTIC SEWING MACHINES.

Tley are the best. See them before purchasing,
Office, No. 537 Broadway, New York.

LADIES' LETTER.

Five ANaToMIcAL ENGRAVINGS,
Ilas information never before published.
Sent free, in a sealed envelope for 10 cents.

_ Address Box 4652, New Work Post-Office.
SHULTS CURLIQUE. For curling the Hair.

Price 50 cents.  Sent sealed and post-paid.  Address
C. Y. SsHULTS, Troy, N. Y.

“How 'tis Done 37 or, The Secret out. Gamblers
tricks expozed, * Fortune-telling.” 'The Book of Wond. 1=
Whiskers in 42 days. 108 great secrels.
No humbug. Saiisfaction g d, o N ‘:‘
25c¢., 6 for $1.  Address Hurter & Co., Hinsdale, N. 1.

BARD & BROTHER'S (Estublished 1545)

GOLD £ENT

PEN AND PENCIL CASES., Al
BARD & WILSON'S PATENT ANGULAR NIB GOLD}
PENS,  JAB Do BaRD, Ag't, No. £2 Maiden Lane, N,
Y. Gold Pens Repaired or Exchanged.

e,

Manufacturer of

Wonderfull Strange!
which any person can masier the art of Ventriloq
a fuw howrs, and muke a world of fun. Scnt by mail fc
50 cts. Batisfaction given, or money refunded.” Address

M. A JAGGERS, Culhoun, {11,

Fuli Instructions, by

n

‘KZ'OULD YOU RECOVER TUHE REMAINS of
¥V los

in the Army? Address DES. BROW
ALEXANDER, Lwmbuimers of the Dead, Was

D. ., Norfolk or Bermuda Hundrads, Va.

S’I‘AMMERINQ~FO!‘ 2 Physiological Treatise on it
SOAUSE and CHURE,” by 18 send 20 cents
to 8. R. WELLS, No. 589 Broadway.

ew l}’ork.
HARPER’S
NEW MONTHELY MAGAZINE
FOR WOVEMBER, 1864,

Imgpeoriant to Subscribors.

Subseribers to the MAGAZINE and |
find upon the wrapper of ecch Nureb
Aecount. The jigus reetio
Nawme show e rowith which the
BYXPILES, « on our books. Euvery
ey thas asce chether he has reccived
eredit for his veinittance, and also when to 1
Subseription. In renewing Subseriptions, Si
are pariieularly requ to name the NUM
which the New Subser B
thus avoid receiving duy
It is desirabie that a It

TRTLY

L
7

errors wilch anioy both Publishers and Subscribers.
TERMS.
One Copy for one Year . . . .

An FExtra Copy, ceatiig, for everuy Clul of ¥
SCRIBERS, 2t $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $30 o0

HAarPER's MAGAZIN® and HARPER'S WEEKLY, 10Z
one year, $8 00.

HARPER & BROTHERS, Pusrisners,

Circulation nearly 100,609,

HARPER’S WEEKLY.

TERMS.
negCopyforOne Year . . . . o« . . 40
One Copy for Three Months . , . 100

And an Extra Copy will Le allowed for every (“u
of FIVE SUBRSCRIBERS, at $4 00 eaeh, or 6 Copies fu:
$20 00. Payment invariabiy in adsanee.

TERMB TO ADVERTISERS.--Gne DNoliar per line for in-
side, and Gne Dollar wnd Fifly Cents per line for out-
side Advertisements each insertion.

HARPER & BROTHERS, PUsLIsaERS.



HARPER'S WEEKLY.

[Noveuser 12, 1864.

Jonn Borr. “Why don’t you ride the other Horse a bit? He's the
BroTHER JoNATHAN. ““Well, that may be; but the fact is, OLp ABE
though they say he’s some when out in the scrub yonder—I never know

DOWN'Y SWAP HOERSES.

best Animal.”

is just where I can put my finger on him: and as for the other—
where to find him.”

TISK & HATCH.,
Bankers and Dealers in Government

Securities.
No. 38 Wall Street, New York.

POLLAK & SON,
MerRrscHAUM MANUFACTURERS,
& 692 Broadway, Near 4th $t., N, Y.,
Wholesale and Retail. Pipes cut to
order and repaired. All goods war-
ranted genuine. Send stamp for Cir-
cular. Dipes $S to $100 each.

Davis Collamore & Co.,
479 Broadway: below Broome St.

IMPoRTERS OF FINE Cuina, WEDGEWOOD, I’ABIAN, &e.,
&c. ExngravED GLASS to order in great variety.
COLORED STONE CHINA DINING SETS.

Wm. Knabe & Co.,

Manufacturers of
x 133 GOLD MEDAL
Grand and Square Pianos,
Baltimore, Md.
Certificates of excellence from
Thalberg, Gottschalk, Strakosch, G. Satter,
and other leading artists.
Every Instrument warranted for
FIVE YEARS.

A full assortment of the above celebrated instruments at

J. BAUER & CO'S WAREROOMS,
No. 544 Broadway, New York.

Copies sent by Mail, postage paid, on receipt of price.,

MACOY’S MASONIC MANUAL:

A Pocket Companion for the Initiated.
Containing the Rituals of Freemasonry empraced in the
degrees of the LODGE, CHAPTER, and ENCAMPMENT
with npward of 500 Engravings. Together with forms of
Masonie Documents, Notes, Songs, Dates, &c., &e. DBy
RoserT MAcoY, Past Master, Past Grand Sec'y, &c.
32mo, Moroceo, Tucks .. Price §1 50.
¢ Muslin, Gilt Edges.... Lo 00.
Published by CLARK & MAYNARD,
5 Barclay St., New York.

Sl

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

E. 8, JOIINSON, Manufacturer, 15 Maiden Lane.

UNTIL AFTER THE
PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION,
KIRTLAND, BRONSON & CO,,

MANUFACTURERS AND JOBBERS OF

CLOTHING,

45 AND 47 CHAMBERS STREET,
WILL RETAIL
From their Large Wholesale Stock, Suits
and Single Garments, of Every Descrip-
tion. equal in Quality, Style, and Finish
to the best Broadway Custom Werk, at

to 1
T pIFTY PER CENT.

LESS THAN THE SAME GOODS CAN BE MADE TO ORDER.

The MosT EXTENSIVE
FRENCH CORSET
MANUFACTORY
§/ In the United States. All Lor-
sets made by French hands, and
from the best French patterns, of
superior Satteen Twill and real
‘Whalebone. As we pay no duty
or premium on gold, we can defy
the world in price and quality.
$. J. SHERMAN,
202 Broadway, New York City.

The only enameled * Turn-over” Collar made in met-
als, Send $1 00 for a *“Turn-over,” or 75 cents for a
‘“Choker,” to C. H. WELLING, 94 Pine Street, New
Yoik, ond receive it by return mail,

FIREWORKS.

New Political Torch, Burns 3 Hours—
FLAGS, ILLUMINATIONS, &ec.
The New Campaign Lantern,
With Ifluminated Portraits and Motioes of the Candi-
dates. Clubssupplied. Depot, FUNSTON & SCOFIELD,
9 Dey Street, New York.

Works on Artillery.

GIBBON'S ARTILLERIST'S MANUAL, Profusely il-
lustrated with wood-cuts and engravings on stone. 1 vol.,
8vo, half roan, $6.

BENTON'S ORDNANCE AND GUNNERY. A Course
of Instruction compiled for the use of the Cadets of the
United States Military Academy, West Point. 1 vol., 8vo,
illustrated, cloth, $5.

ROBERT'S HAND-BOOK OF ARTILLERY. ¥or the
Service of the United States Army and Militia. 8th edi-
tion. 1 vol., 12mo, cloth, $1 25.

HEAVY ARTILLERY TACTICS. Instructions for
Heavy Artillery, prepared by a Board of Officers for the
use of the Army of the United States. 1 vol., 12mo, with
namerous illustrations, cloth, $2 50.

FIELD ARTILLERY TACTICS. Instructions for Field
Artillery, prepared by a Board of Artillery Officers, and
adopted by the War Department for the Imstruction of
Troops when acting as Field Artillery. 1 vol., 12mo, with
122 pages of illustrations. Cloth, $3.

LEVOLUTIONS OF FIELD BATTERIES OF ARTIL-
LERY. Translated from the French by Brig.-Gen. Ron-
ERT ANDERSON, United States Army. 1vol., 24mo, cloth, §1.

THOMASS RIFLED ORDNANCE. Ninth Edition—
revised. 1 vol., 8vo. Illustrated. Cloth, $2.

SIMPSON'S TREATISE ON ORDNANCE AND NA-
VAL GUNNERY. Compiled and arranged as a Tekt-
Book for the United States Naval Academy. By Licut.
Epwarp Simeson, U. 8. N, Third edition, revised and en-
larged, 1 vol., 8vo. Plates and cuts. Cloth, 5.

GUNNERY CATECHISM AS APPLIED TO THE
SERVICE OF NAVAL ORDNANCE. By J. D. BraxDT,
formerly of the U. S.Navy. Approved by the Bureau of
Ordnance, Navy Department. 1 vol., 1Smo, with illus-
trations and shifting diagram. Cloth, $1 50,

GUNNERY INSTRUCTIONS. Simplified for the Vol-
unteer Officers of the U. 8. N., with Hints to Ixccutive
and other Officers. By Lieut. I'pwarp Bapsrrr, U. 8. N.
1 vol., 12mo, eloth, $1 25.

LUCI’S NAVAL LIGHT ARTILLERY. Instruections
for Naval Light Artillery, aflont and ashore. I'reparcd and
arranged for the U. 8. Naval Academy. By Lieut. W. 11,
Parxer, U. 8. N. 1 vol,, 8vo, with 22 platex. Cloth, $3.

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 102 Broadway.
Copies of the above Works sent free by Mail on receipt
of price.

Printed directions for Sclf-Measurement, list of prices,
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, sent
free every where,

French Flannel Overshirts.

Cut 88 inches long, $4 75 and $5 00 each. Sent by
mail on receipt of the Cash and 63 cents postage each
shirt.

Lnrameled White, having all the comforts of linen col-
‘Washed and dried in 2 moment. A sample Collar
ailed frec on receipt of 75 cents.  Cuffs $1 00 per pair.
Ladies’ Collars and Cufls eame price.
WIIOLESALE AND RETAIL.
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union,

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

American Press than any other Magazine ever published.
It continues to publish
THE BEST ESSAYS,
THE BEST STORIES,
THE BEST POEMS,

which American talent can furnish.

with eritical opinions.
ceipt of 2D cents.
Subscription price $4 a year. Club-rafes liberal,

TICKNUR & FIEKLDS, Publishers, Boston, Mass,

Send for a circular
A Specimen Number sent on re-

Ok, Oh, Oh, Boys!

But that’s a good Iipe, so handy to carry, so pleasant
to smoke, so easy to clean, always ready. It isa gay thing
for the Bold Soldier Boys. 1 dozen sent free (by permis-
sion) on receipt of $2 50.

RICHARDS & CO., ¥7 William Street, New York.

E. & H T. ANTHONY & CO,,
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
501 BROADWAY, N, Y,

In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA-
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the following, viz:
STEREOECOPES & STEREOSCCPIC VIEWS,
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary
otc, ete. Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for puhlic or private ex-
hibition, Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt
of Stamp.

PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS,

We were the first to introduce these inte the United States,
and we manufacture immense quantities in great varicty, rang-
ing in price from 50 cents t0 $50 each, Our ALBUMS have the
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any
others, They will be sent by mail, FREE, en receipt of price.

{7 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO_ORDER._&ic)
CARD PHOTOGRAPIS.

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different
subjects to which additions are continually being made) of Por-
traits of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: nbout
100 Major-Generale, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 550 Statesmen,

200 Brig.-Generals, 250 Other OfRcers, 130 Divines,

275 Colonels, 75 Navy Officers, 125 Authors,

40 Artists, 125 Stage, 50 Prominent Women,
3,000 Copies of Works of Art.

inclnding reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings,
Paintings, Statues, etc. Catalogucs sent on receipt of Stamp.
An order for One Dozen PicTurEs from our Catalogue will be
filted on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, FrEE.

Photographers and others ordering goods C. O, D, will please
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order,

{3 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy.

FOR A FORTUNE,

Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Bex 302, Boston, Mazs.

FRIENDS! fend a stamp for information and wy Cir-
culars.  Address L. M, HARRIS, Boston, Mass,

The only eollars shaped to fit
the neck with a perfect curve,

ge from angles or breaks. The
tirn-over style is THE ONLY COL-
TLAR MADE having the patented
space for the eravat, rendering
the surface next the neck per-
fectly smooth and free from
those puckers which in all oth-
er turn-down collars so chafe
and irritate the neck. Every
COLLAR i3 stamped ** GraY's
PATENT MOLDED CoLLAR." fold
by all retail dealers in men's

furnighing goods. The trade supplied by

HATCH, JOHNSON & CO.,81 Devonshire -

St. Boston.

J. 8, Lowrey & Co., 37 Warren $t., New York: Van
Deusen, Bochmer & Co., 627 Chestnut 8t., Phila. ; Hodges
Bros., 23 Hlanover St., Baltimore; Wall, Stephens & Co.,
522 Pennsylvania Av., Wash'n; Leavitt & Bevis, cor.
Fifth and Vine Ste., Cincinnati; J. Von Borries & Co.,
434 Main St.,Louisville ; A.Frankenthal & Bro.,6 No. Main
St., St. Louis; Dradford Bros., Milwaukee; Weed, Wit-
ters & Co., 7 to 13 Tchoupitoulas St., N, O.

NOTICE TC¢ THE TRADE.

The immense popularity of * Gray’s Patent Melded Col-
lar” has given rise to sundry imitations and infringe-
ments of my patents.

The public, and especially dealers -in collars, are cau-
tioned that all such violations of my rights will be strictly
prosecuted. SOLOMON S. GRAY.

BosTton, October 1, 1864.

Ihd

WA v TO LY
See Adver

tisement and Testimonials,
Page 734.

SOLDIERS AND SAILORS!!

Send us your address. Return you a Comic Paper,
gratis, to read in camp and ¢ bunk.” Free to the above
only. M. ‘A" GILBERT & CO., 36 Ann St., New York.

MUSICAL BOXES.

Playing 1 to 24 tunes; costing from $3 50 to $650 00.
M. J. PAILLARD, 21 Maiden Lane (up stairs), New York,

A WATCH FREE,

And $15 to $20 per day, made easy, zelling our Latest
Novelty, now creating such an I'mmense Sensation and
extraordinary demand througlout the drmy and Coun-
try. The Great, New, and Wonderful I'rizE PORT-FOLIOS.
Extra Large. Size 6 by 10. Just Out. Fach of which
containg Several Dollars' Worth of useful and Valuable
Goods, Prizus, &c. Price only 25 cents. Articles that
Soldiers and Families cant not do without. Theuzands
sold every day. Soldiers can clear a Month's Pay in one
day. Agents wanted in every town, village, and camp
for this Standard Article. A splendid Gold or Silver
‘Warcn presented free as a premium to every Agent.
This is the greatest money-making and surest business of
the day. TProfits very large. Sales rapid. We guarantee
any agent $15 per day. All goods forwarded, with pre-
miums, sane day the order is received. Catalogues, yith
Premium Inducements, sent free, 8. C. RICKARDS &
CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, Sole Manufacturers.

$7 warcn. $10

A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED GOLD PLaTED WaTtcH, Double
Case, Lever, Cap, small size, white enameied dial, cut
hands, ¢ English Movements,” and correct time-keeper,
with an accurate  Miniature Calendar,” indicating the
¢ Day of the Week, Month, £c.,” in back case.

A single one sent free by mail to any address in & nent
c¢ase, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST CHAIN, for only $10.

A neat SiLvER WATCH, same as above, with ¢ Miniature
Calendar,” &e., specially adapted to the Army. Sent free
by mail, to any address, for only $7.

Address CHAS. P, NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 38
& 40 Ann Street, New York.

A LITTLE PRODIGY.

The Beautiful New TEN-DOLLAR Patent SEWING-
MACHINE; a perfect gem, working like a charm; indis-
pensable to every Family, Dressmaker, Scamstress, ete.
For sale at MYINTOSH'S Cloak Store, 497 Broadway, New
York, where the little wonder may be reen in operation.

J. P. RICHTER, General Agent for the State of N. Y.

The Medical Specialist,

Table of Contents.

To our Readers.—The Human Eye...
The Sensge of Hearing,—Deafness not a Dig-
ease,-—Catarrhal Deafness.——Nasal Catarrh.
—Medical Hydrokonia.—Inhalation; who
its Advecates are.—The Use of Pain.._
Henlth and Disease.-—.Noble Blood.—
tract from a Lecture by Dr. 8. Clesson Pratt on the Ca

and Consequences of Nasal Catarrh, and its Treatment by
Medical Hydrokonia.

THE MEDICAL SPECIALIST is mailed to any address
upon receipt of the price, 25 cents.

8. CLESSON PRATT, M.D., No. 413 Broadway, N. Y.

THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE,

Magnifying sniall objects 500 {fmes. MAILED FREE ev-
erywhere for 50 Cents, or THrER FOR 81 00,
Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass.

ELPIIO'S PATENT LEG AND ARM, 516 Broadway.

22— 516 55 T 4D

The most perfect substitutes for lost limhbs ever invented.
LsTAnLISHED 25 YEARS., Send for Pamphlet. SOLDIERS
SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SURGEON-GENERAL.

NEW BOOKS—NOW READY:
OLD ABE'S JOKES, 128 pp., 35 cents.
Tur LiFE oF Apragam LiNcorn, 100 pp., 25 cents.
Tuk LiFe or Gro. B. M‘CLELLAN, 100 pp., 25 cents.
Tur AMERICAN SYSTEM OF COOKERY, 132 pp., 25 cents.
Sold everywhere. Mailed, post-paid. T. R. Dawley, N. Y.

CARPET WARP.

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

Calenberg & Vaupel’s
PIANOFORTES,

99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 2d block West of Broadway.
‘Warranted for Six Years.

Vineland Lands., To all Wanting Farms.

Large and thriving settiement, mild and healthful cii-
mate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich
soil, producing large crops, which can now be seen grow-
ing. Ten, twenty, and fifty acre tracts, at from $:
$35 per acre, payable within four years, Good buszin
openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools,
and good society. It is now the most improving place
Lagt or West. Iundreds ave settling and puilding. The
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpaszed.
Letters answered. Dapers giving full information will be
sent free.  Address CIIAS. K. LANDIS, Vincland Post-
Office, Cumberland County, New Jerscy.

Irom Leport of Solon Lobinson, Agrieuliural Editor
of the Tribune: *“It is one of the most cxtensive feriile
tracts, in an almost level position and suitable condition
Jor pleasant farming that we know of this side of Uz
Western prairies.

GOLD PENS.

We will send to any address one of our Jarge size, fine
quality, warranted Gold ’ens and Silver-plated Extension
Caszes, or silver lbony 1lolder and Morocco Case, for $1 50.
Pens repointed for 50 cents. Send stamp for circular,
AMLUERICAN GOLDPEN €O., No. 200 Broadway, N. Y.

RS

cnameled white,
vhite, tinen finish, il od, ¢

Suitable tie, $1. led on receipt of
T, 78 Nassau Strect, N. 'Y, Send size,

MICHIGAN.
1OWA.
ANDIANA.

Grover & Baker’s
Highest Premium

Elastic Stitch Sewing Machines,
495 Broadway, New York.
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