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THE  riluRDER oF TIEE
PREisIDELVT,

THE    Fourteenth    of
April   is   a  dark  da.v  iri
our  country's   calendm
On  that  da).  four  years

:`:n°s  ftohre thneati£:`s?t'  tF:t'i
I(i``'ered   at. tl\e   I)idcliiig
{>f  tr.Tii{oi.a.        Upon   t!iat
'a},,    fll'ter   -a
|.();1flict  |\.it.h  tr
1'.Iiiir  loiii;r,   `+.carl.  }'

:`.   coiiflict   in   wliicll
ii`tjoii    hall    so
i-miy`iled  tl`at  sl`e
1  ':,gz\in   in   the

` I;}o.`pcct (jf coming pezico
-Ii/ 1.  c]io*cii  leader  w-as

_    _,cu;-,/.I(..kt:'Li     (1"v,n     `).i'L-Jbo
!'|`.tl  1,(it'i\1  of  [hc  c()\

ly  a.ssas.+in.      F.xL`1
Ill:I,t       l\i\cl       kuo\
b(j`in(1s    ``..Ts    exc

Eec           l'or  `)o`indless grie

*

recoi`d   u|)(jn   i\ihicli   liad
hee``   insci.ibetl   al'l
of   `'iolence   possib
the nio.`t i"ligiiaiit

`.:,.i

son  that  e`.c.r  snLIght  ap
a   nat;on.s   I)e:`rt

lad  been almost i`7rittcu

I::`}:dc¥i::t:`°]:u{i[`i;:,tfufltl;
Catggor.y  of  possible  (1c-
i;.recs     flErail`st     hell)1e*3
`o}Ta\ists   in   tl`Q   Sout``.

`  ql-]i[a.qih   I/eon  btirned  do``-n  o`..I
their  hc.a(ls,  aii[1  againbt
our   unfortunate   pri,son-

{`           ers>  \i-ho  had  lieen  tor-
turedandliterallystarved
to dea.th.    But the,re still
remaine{1  one  `'ictim  for
its last rude  stroke-one
victim  foi.  whom,  it  was
whispered  in  rel)el  jour-
nals   South  and   jNorth,
thei.e  `vas  still  reserved

`              the  dagf;ei. of a  BItuTt}s.
\\      Beaten  on every field of

`      recognized wai.fare, trea-
son  oi`tdid  its  very  self,
and ki]letl-`otrr President.

The`   mall    \+.ho    lent
himself   to   traitors   for
this   vile    purpose    ivas
Jolly   WILKl;S    BOOTH,

~rfwe?-p#yhi'onr§,et!:'es;{ne]cae¥Jq          of  silver;  b`it  ctiieriy  for
the    infamous   notoriety
attaching to such an act.
There   was   an   ancient
villain  who  deliberately

S         p,:,:pfseefo;: oFehr[:e:::::
`! `            :#`:18s:c%ebgyeinaascatc:]f.

i£     ..       }egesostrikingasnever

i;.a

i:

to  be  foi`gotten-and  lio
burned tile temple of tlie
Ejihesian Diam.    ERoS:
Tit.ATUS  gained  his  end,

i.;`            andhasbeenremembel.-

fat_;s:yaic:a°rr;;;:g;I:'.;:e,tc::fa::i:i`.'§,::Esst°rBeoo{T°[:,J`:`[i:-

giao|::ifl?,¥n£:?t`ei}?';:i:;rst:
er  sacri]ego,  to  bring  a
wliole peoi)le to tears.
•     Hc was  tile  third  son

1Iio  genci.{il  cxp¢c.tit,tiun

c€*ffeeE±*  ` , +, _ -*

tiorn  in  America  Of  the
eminent English tragedian  Ju>.IL's BRUTus BooTrl.
Thci.e 'i`'ere  thi.ee  brothcr§,  JUNlus  BRL-Tvs,  Jun.,
EI]wl¥, and Joll.v WII.IiEs, all of i`.horn inherited
a  predilection  for  the  stsgc.     nDwl`t`  howl.ever,  is
the  onl.`J  o`ic of these  wllo  ht`s  altainc(I a very emi-
neiib  posit-ion  as  an  actor,  and  he  is  pi.obably  a.Lir-
passet`  by`i`o  li`'ing  mall.      In  justice  to` hitt`  it  is
1)i`o`)eT  I)ere  to  state  that  he  is  true `an(ilo.va],  and
exucts o`ii. sinc-Test a.`tmitath.`..      Tl}c elder l}ooTH,
fat\ter of th .se three iLctors, died thirteen years ago.

T>¥           -'  He p'issed  tlie  qLlieter  portion  Of  his  life  upon  his
farm,  in  Hal`fol.d  Count.v.  some  thirt.v  miles  froin
BaltimoTo.     JOHeT Wit.]{Es Boorll;  the  murderer,

:fco@j:o.minbl%9£€&:#?£owe°gt#efa€6?.±L=);=
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of  seventeen,  simpl`v as Joll`. WILKEs.     As  stock
actor he gaiiied a fair re|]utatiop, and afterward as-
suming his full  "ime,  he began  a  more  &mbitioitB
career.    But, partly on account of his dissolute hab-
its,  he never achieved a in?rked-success.     He per-
formed chicfl.v iu the So`ith and West.     Hc has ap-
peared but few tiincs'bofoi.c  a New York audience.
In  person he bears considerable resemblance to his
fii`ul]rr.      I=Ijs  eyes  {1l.e  dark aiid  large;  his  hair Of
the same color,  inclined to curl ;  ]iis fcatL]res fuiely
mo`il(1.(1 ;   his `form  tall,  aT`d J]is  addt`ess  pleasing.
He  al.an(Ioned  his  pi`ofession  recently  on  account
of a bronchial affection.     It is Said that he has fro-

#°in#yrito¥B¥£:::dbquoeknmfi::jtde#BtBrs{ELurd,#`
aqvi``T``.
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STANTON <and ANI)REw JOHNsor ivere to have been
added to  the  list  of victims.    `The latter,  at  least,
i'ocoi`.cd on  Friday a Gal.d from BooTII, but `w.as not
at home,,

Those who were acquainted ``'ith BooTH's move-
ments on the fatal Friday `say that his manner was
restless.     He knew that the president and his par-
by  iiitended to be present  at  Ford's Theatre in the
evening.     He asked an acquaintance if ho  should

att`e#nfah°ge¥#ri¥qFBute&a'H¥itththa::if##£

|josc  thiit  a, blow was in-
ti.]ided   for.  him  as   `\-all
a8   the   Presi(lent.     'llit3
Iatterbad pz`ssed tlie dny
in  the  Lisual  iiiaiiTiei`.    Ill
tile    momiiig    his  -i;(i]i,
Copt.  ROBF:R1`  LIN(;{)i,`.,
}ii'eakfasted  with  hitit.-
'l`he C.ipt.aim liLid  j`ist I.ii-

tui.ne(I fi.oni t)ie capittil€`-
tion of LHE, and the Pi..,c;..
ident listened  `\.ith gi.etrtt
interest. to  his  narratitjii
of  the  dctaile{1   circuin-
stances.   After breakt.iist
]ie con`.erred for an hour
with    Speaker    CoLFAx
abcut  his  futui.a   policy
a8 to the rebellion which
he  was  aljout  to submit
to   ]Iis   Cabinet.     At   11
o'clrck the Cabinet met.
Both  the  Pi.esidenb  and
Gene].al     GRANT     l`,.ere
pi`esent.     IIa`-ing  sr,eat
tl`e.. aftel.noon  ``'ith  Gov-
ei.nor.  OGLESBT,   Senator
YA-TEs, and other leatling
citizens  of his  State,  lie
```ent  to  tlie   theati.e   in

i:rc`,cCo`ief,!ngn-Y;rife-
;:.I::`:,o]:tobfep8oepnu{`*oxy-
for`  our   late    `'icfot.ies.
The   i}attr   co``sistcdt)i      :~``~-.Ti    ,
Mi.a.SenatorlIAREtsind_        / f=~
daugliter.     and    Mi`jor
HHh'RT   RA"Bon'F,,   .Of
AILiaily.      Tliey  al.lived
a€   ten   minutes   before
nine  o'clock,   and  occu-
pied a private  box over-
looking the  stage.     Tlio
play for the ovenirig was
Tlie  Arruer.iccm  Cou8i%.

BooTH cane upon. his
errandataboutl0o'clcck.
He loft Ills horsein cha]'Lrc
at the i'eai. of the tbe.it.,`i``

Fr:srE:,i:,shii:¥:ytort]}::
box  is  .a  doub]'o  one,  in
the second tier at the left
of the stage;     When  oc-
cupied  by  the  Presiden-
tial party the separating
pai`t,iti()n is removed, and
the  two  boxes  are  thus
ttirown  into   one.      Wo
gi`-e an accurate plan of
the  box  on  page  239.-
AccordingtoMajoi.RATH-
lso^`tE'sstatement,tlieas-
si}ssin  must  have   made
his   |]t`cparations   ill   tlie
mo>t   (]ieHberate   rnaniier
i;cfoi.`-iiarid.    Of this f!`ct
there   are  at   least   i`our
rjrool'.i,  as  `ve  shall  ste :
SLc!`1.thily      approaching
(he    da]k   I).`ssnge-way
k.€`tdii}g       to     tlio     box,
Bt)()TIl,  aftci.  having  cf.-
fected       €`n       entran(.e,
closed the liall-door, and
theii,   taking  a  piece  Of
bo2Lrd wliich  hs  liatl  ttt.e-

pared   for   the   occasion,
placed one cnd of it in au
indei}tation excavated ill
the ``.all, about four feet
from  the  flool..  and   tho

other against the moulding of the door-pa`iel a few
inches higher.    Ilo thus made it impo.3sible for .lil.`.
one  to  enter  from  without ;  and seeurit]g  him:elf
ag-ainst  inti.Lision in that  direction, ho proceedc-,tl {o
the  doors  of the  box.     There  were  two  of thcs,ii.
Here also the villain had carefully provided bcfoi.c-
ha`id the IIieans b.v which he might, unnoticed him-
self,  oLtserve   the   position   of  the   parties  insitle.
With a gimlet, or sm&ll bit, he had bored a hole in
the  dool.-panel,  wbich  he  afterward   reamed   out
with his knife, so as to leave it a little laT.gor than
a  buck-shot on the inside, while on  tbe  otl]ei. side
ibwas Buffidently large to

ftiHpeffgffi.ffi`#,thfroB#
cys a wide range.

ed (they botb
the 8erewB with
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which tt[e btit-hqaps were fadened.    In regnd to

:Pefngi|S:fag:i¥h¥gr:£:h::eabm;ee:o£::oi;£!§u:;I::
who was Bitting on the opposite Side of the theatrei
This man knew BoorH, and recognized bin.    He
had  been talking  with  him  a  short tine before.
FERotrsou states  that  wheo  ELII  reached  the
door Of the corridor leading from the dress-cirdo to
the boxes he halted,  " tock off his hat, and, hold-
ing it in his left hand, leaned against the watt be-
hind him."    After remaining thus for the space of
half a minute,  " he stepped down one Step, put his
hand  on the door  of the  little  coITidor leading to
the box,  bent his knee against it," when the door
opened and Boonl entered.    After his enti.ance to
the corridor ho was of course Invisible to FERouson,
and, before tlie fatal shot, was probably seen b.v no
one but the sentryae the door of the corridor.   The
latter he is said to have passed on`the plea that the
Pi`esident hrh sent for him.    What passed before
the shot i8 only conjecturab)e.    He  lnade his  ob]
servations, doubtless, through  the  aperture in the
door provided for that purpose.   And here we come
tipon another proof of a deliberately-prepared plan.
The  very seats  in  the  box  had  been  arrangedjo
euit  his  purpose, either  by himself or, aB is  more
)ikely, by some attach6 of the theatre in complicity

The President sat in the left-hand cor-
box, nearest  the  audience, in  an  easy

Next him, on the rigcht, sat Mrs. LIN-*with

COLN.     Some  distance  to  the  right  of  both  Miss
IIARRls  was seated, with Major RATHBONE at
left  and  a  little  iD  the  rear  of  Mrs.  LINco
BooTH  rapidly surveyed the Situation.    The
had  reached  the  Second  scene  of
Mrs. LINcoIN, intent on the play,
ward,  with  one  hand  resting  on
knee.    The president was leaning up® one
and with  the other was adjustiag a portion of the
drapery, his face wearing a pleasant smile aB it was
partially turned to the audience.    As to the act of
assassination, there are two conflicting statements.
According to one, BoorH fired through the door at
the left, which was closed.    But this seems to have
been unnecessary ;  and it is far more probal)lo that
he  entered rapidly through the door at  the  right,

::fi:E©tE:xptrFs:dine:?,tsfe¥td;a.,Tahuedb,i'.Iu#e::#:::
dncing instantaneous death completely obliterated
all consciousness.

Major  RAmlBorE  hearing  the  report,  Saw  the
assassin about six feet distant from the President,
and  encountered  him ;   but  BooTH  shook  off  his
grasp.    The  latter  had  dropped  his weapon-an
ordinary pocket-pistol-and had drawn a long glib
tering  knife,  with  which  he  inflicted  a  wound
tipon  the Majors  and then, resting  his  left  hand
upon the railing, vaulted over easily to the stage,
eight or nine feat  below.    As he passed  between
the folds of the flag decorating the box,  I]is spur,
whi3h he wore on the right heel, caught the dt.a-

=±eLe:±pap±-+ELF:`pbor:uo8nhotfi:e°,Wbnu.tq¥,:cca°yucghaet:e¥::f:li
U,-_

right position, and staggered in a tlieatrical man-

:£:a:i:::9.gee.cS!£e;rb`;n:£:h#h!fiek¥leahn{€
as      :i=:t sbtzg:?ep:`s#:ge#t£:"K°:E:tE° :spph°oS£:eiftd:u°tf.` w-       The villain succeededin making his escape without

arrest.    In  this  he  was  probably assisted  by ac-
comp]ices and ty MosBT'8 guerillas.

The President was immediately removed to the
bouse of Mr. PETERsoN, opposite the theatre, where

Fneof:::ga,ti:;:[yitawv)9n:i::::Svgrae8dt8he;:e:otnhsec:noeu::
ness  since  the  fatal  Shot.     In  his  last  hours  he
was attended by his wife and his son ROBERT, and
pL.ominent members of his Cabinet.   His death has
plunged the nation into deepest mourning, but his
Spirit still animates the people for whom he died.

A NATION'S  GRIH'.   `
AH I  Grief doth follow fast on Victory }
The vietors' chout is lost in silence, deep-
Too deep for our poor human utterance.
The jubilant flags that only yesterday
Wore the bright heralds of a nation's gain,
Now  droop at  half-in.act for her woeful loss.
Our foremost Hero fauen,  8oro at heart wo lie
Prostrate, in tears, at our dear Lincoln's grave I

The  dust of our great Ieder, hissed to reB|
And folded to our hearts, is there innmed,

#::fe:h#:eahg:fo:iadyndo#r±:e:#ee:eBe¥o°.
The mantle  of his  spirit  aB it  flies.
His words  remain to us  our  Sacred Laws`P°ri:cen°£:::;:hoen:,:9t¥:hL=C#:Lifrt„

The  blow  at Sumter touched uB not so much
With grief, or awe of treason, as this last--
This  cruelest thrust  of all &t  Ado  dear head,
Which  with Spent rage the  baffled  serpent aimed.

Eth;%8:yw;i]:';fi`i€oS:irey:etr°p':nt:g:i:Lonedhead
Must  bear,  even  as Christ did, its  last foul sting,
Taking the SaviourB  Passion with His Crown I

•  « With malice toward none, with chndty for all, with
firmne!B ln the rl8ht, as God gives u8 to gee the right, let
n8 strive on to finish the work we are ln. to bind  up the
Dation'B wounds, to ca,re for him wlio Shall have bomo the
battle, and for his widow and his orphans:  to do all which
may achieve and Cherish a Just and a )aatlng peace among

elves and with all nctlonB."-Irfzss Wrordr a/ J7eco.defro
tm`8 Second lmquraL
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flbrotryrm  flt«coL«.
mATER love hath no man than this, that
a man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends.

called his practical faithlessness by his probable
weakness, lived to feel the marrow of their bones
melt with fear, and to beg him to solicit terms
that  would  have   destroyed  the  nation.    But
wiser  than  passion,  more  faithful  than  fury,
serene  in  his  devotion  to  the  equal  rights  of
men without which he knew there could hence-
forth bo no peace in this country, he tranquilly
persisted, enduring the impatience of what seem-
ed to 8omo his painful delays and to others his
lawless haste ;  and 8o, trusting God and lii8 own
true  heart,  he  fulfilled  his  gi.eat  task  so  well
that he died more tenderly lanonted than any
ruler in history.

His `political  career,  from  his  entrance  into
the Illinois Legislature  to his  last speech upon
the IIouisiana plan of recoti8truction, iB calmly
consistent botl'. in the lofty humanity of its aim
and the good sense of its method, and our con-
dition i8  the justification  9f his  life.    For  the
most malignant party opposition in our history
crumbled before his 8potles8 fidelity ;  and in his
death  it i8 not a party that loses a heed,  but a
country that deplores a father.    The good sense,
the  good  humor,  the good  heart  of ABmmol
IilNcorm grndunlly united  the  Democracy that
despised  the " sentinentality of abolitionism,"
and the abolitionism that abhoned the sneering
inhumanity of " Democracy," in a practical pa-
triotism that has saved the country.

No  one  who  personally knew  bin  but  will
now feel that the deep, furowed sadness of his
face  seemed  to  forecast  his  fate.    The  genial
gentleness of his manner, his homely simplicity,
the  cheerful  humor  that never failed  are  now

A  DIRGE..
LowER  the  starry flag

Amid  a  sovereign  peopleL's  lamentation
For him  the  honored  ruler of the nation ;

IIower  the  staITy flag I

I.et the  great  bells  be  toll'd
Slowly and moumfully in  every steeple,
Let them  make kiiown  the  sorrow of the  people;

Let the great bells  be  to||'d!      I
Lower the  Btany flag,

And let the  Solemn,  sorrowing  anthem,  peeling,
Sound  from the  carven  choir to  fretted  ceilingi

Lower the  stony flag!
Let the great  bells  l]e  to]1'd,

a:,:e`ejit:ie:En:obi!:::::rfigs:;yoms!e:;#o!iEE,gi

Lower  tbe  stany flagi
The  nation's  honol`ed  chief in  death  is  sleeping,
And for our loss our eyes  are  wet with  weeping i

Lower the  stany flag!    .
Let the  great bells be toll'd i

IIis honest, manl.v heart  has  ceased  its  beating,
E]]supsL:totEeor&:::,:esE:a#et¥:u::TdLyg,.eeting;

I,ower the  Btany flag;
No  more  shall sound  his  voice  in  scorn  of error,
Filling the traitors heart with fear and terror;

•Lower  the  Starry flag!              .

I-et  the  great bells  be toll'd ;

gr°eerdeovfre£C:i,,t?hee¥i!c:i=£:hbggohfahg::::
I,et  the great  bells  be  toll'dl

#|:.vdae|:ie:3T,enEoog:tiganwfl;f:iein='t8hsLh:a:i:;i:n,
Lower the  Starry flagl
Let the great bolls be toll'd;

]rifvno::e°8£Euso:::t°hnro:jit#mso.?¥eg±gstpa¥eess;

Let the great bells bo ton'd I

ABRAHAM  IilNcol,N   has   done  that.     He   has
Sealed  his  service  to  his  country  by  the  last
Sacrifice.     On the day that  commemorates the
great  sorrow` which  Christendom  reveres,  the
man who had no thought, no wish, no hope but
the salvation of his country, laid down his life.
Yct how many and many a heart that throbbed
with inexpressible grief as the tragedy was told
would  gladly  have  been  stilled  foI.ever  if  his
might  have  beat  on.     So  wise  and  good,  so
loved and trusted, his death is a persoml blow
to every faithful American household ;  nor will
any life be a more cherished tradition,  nor any
name be longer  md  more  tenderly beloved  by
this nation, than those of ABRAmnl I,INcoLN.

;hhe:,¥|;i:::2:dh#::i:ruoifBtahe!:S;2`]:'#¥:hn¥::i,S£:

;ELo:t:::,I?altt#::i:[grd]i¥:%t::¥u¥i`:£[:::?.P`e:?:e¥
with  a  solemnity  which  the  n}chacing  future
justified,  and with  a significange  which subse-
quent  events  revealed,  he  added,  ``But if this
country can not be Saved without giving up that
principle, I was about to Say I would rather be
assassinated  upon this spot than surrender it."
The comtry has been saved by cleaving to that
principle, and he has been assassinated for not
surrendering it.

Caned  to  the chief conduct  of public  affairs
at a time of the greatest peril, he  cane almost
unhown, but  he  brought  to his  great office  a
finer  comprehension  of  the  condition  of  the
country  than  the  post  noted  statesmen  of all
parties,  and that Sure instinct of the wiser pop-
ular will  which  made  him the best of all lead-
ers  for  a\ people  about  to  maintain  their  own
government in a civil war.    Himse]fa child of
the people, he lived and died their friend.    His
heart beat responsive to theirs.     He knew their
wants, their character, their powers, and know-
ing their  will  often  better  than  they  knew  it
themselves,  he  executed  it  with  the  certainty
of their speedy approval.     NO American States-
man  ever  believed  more  heartily  than  he  the
necessary  truth  of  the  fundamental  American
principle  of absolute  equality before  the laws,
or trusted with ampler confidence the Atherican
system  of  govemmetlt.    But  l]e  loved  liberty
too sincerely for passion or declamation.    It was
the  strong,  sturdy,  Anglo-Saxon affection,  not
the Celtic frenzy.

With  an  infinite  patience,  and  a  daunt)ess
temcity,  he was  a  man  of profound  principles
but of no theories.     This, with his insight and
intuitive   appreciation   of   the   possibilities   of
every case,  made  him a  consummate practical
statesman.     He  Saw  farther  and  deeper  than
others because he saw that in the troubled time
upon which  he was cast little  cohld  be wholly
seen.    Experience Bo vindicated his patriotic sa.
gacity that he acquired a curious ascendency in
the public confidence ;  so that if good men differ-
ed from his opinion they were inclined to doubt
their own.   Princi|])e was fixed as a star, btit pol-
icy must be swayed bythe current.   While many
woTld have dared the fierce fury of the gale and
have sunk the ship at once, he knew that there
was a time to Stretch every inch of canvas and
a time to lay to.    He was not afraid of ``drift-
ing."    In   Bt?tesmanship  prudence  counts  for
more.than daring.    Thus it happened that some
who ui.ged him at  the beginning of the war to
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Seen  to  have  been  but  the  tender  light  that
played around the rugged  heights of his strong
and noble,`nfture.     It is §mall consolation that
he dies at the moment of the war when he could
best  be spared,  for  no nation  iB  ever  ready for
the loss of Such a friend.     But it is Something
to  remember  tttat he lived to §eo  the  Slow day
breaking.    Like MosEs he had marched with Qs
through  the  wildemeB8.    From  the  height  of
patriotic vision  he  beheld  the  golden  fields  of
the  future  waving in  peace  and  plenty oti€  of
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and aching hearts move forward to the promised
land.

PRESIDENT JOHNSON.
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those which surround AroREw JollrisoN.   The
pause  between  the  death  of Mr. IiINcoIN  and
the indication of the pr6hablo course of his suc-
cessor is profoundly 8olemD.    But there can be
but` one emotion in every true American heart,
and that is, tHo most inflexible determination to
support President JOENSoN, who is now the law-
ful head of a great nation emerging from terri-
ble civil ivar, and entering upon the Solemn duty
ofpacification.

ANI>REw  JOENsoN,  like   his  predecessor,  is
emphatically a man of the people.    He has been
for many years in public life, and when the war
began  he  was universally hailed as one  of the
truest  and  sturdiest  of patriots.     His  former
political 'association  with  the  leaders   of  the
Southerri policy,  his position as a Senator from
a  most important  border  State,  indicated  him
to the conspirators  as an invaluable ally, if he
could  be  Seduced  to  treason.    If we  are  not
misinformed,  JOIN  a.   BREOKINRIDGE   under-
took  this  taski  and  how  ho  failed-how  AN-
I)RBw  JOENSon  upon  the floor  of  the  Senate
denounced treason and traitors-is already his-
torical.    From that moment he was one of the
firmest  friends  of  the  Government,  and  most
ardent  supporters  of the  late  Administration.
His relations with Mr. IiINcoIN were peculiarly
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midnight, he inmediately sent his  secretary to
tell the good news to hdr. JOENsoN.

He.was appointed Military Governor of Ten-
nesseo  upon   the  national  occupation  of  that
State, and for three  years he has  stood in that
exposed  point  at  the  front,  a  faithful  gentry.
Formerly a  Blaveholder, and  familiar  with  the
public  opinion  of the border,  he early saw the
necessity of the emancipation war  polity ;  and
although in his addresses 8t the beginning of the
war  he  spoke  of it  ae Still  uncertain  and  pro-
spective,  his  views  ripened  with  thoso`  of  the
country,  and when  the polity was  declared  he
supported  it with  the  eineerity Of ernest  con-
viction.

His provisional administration of government
in Tennessee, which wee for Bone time debata-
ble ground, was firm and faithful.      By the ne-
cessity  of  the  case  he  was  the  chjece  of  the
envenomed  hostility of the rebels and  the bit-
terest  opposition  Of  the  enemies  of  the  Ad-
ministration.    The  most  8eriou8  charge  of his
exercise of arbitrary power was the severe oath
as  a  qualification`  for  voting  which  Governor
JOHNson approved before the Presidential elec-
tion.    When the remonstrantB appealed to pres-
ident LINcoIN, he replied that he was very sure
Govinor JOEINson would do what was necessary
and  right.    And  wbilo  the  opposition  at  the
North was  still  loudly denouncing, JEFFERson
DAv|s, in one of his furious speeches in Georgia,
after  the  fall  of  Atlanto,  declared  that  there
were thirty thousand men in Tennessee eager to
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take up arms  the  moment  the  rebel  army ap.
peared  iD  the State.     It was  to  prevent  those
thirty thousand from  doing by their votes what
they were  ready  to  do  by  their  arms  that  the
oath  was   imposed.      JEFFERson  DAvls   fur-
nished the amplest justification for the action Of
Governor  JOHNsoN.     President  Lmcol,N  was
reproached for the too conciliatory character of
his  ``Border State policy."    Iiet  it  not be for-
gotten that at the time when he was thought to
be too  much  influenced try i¢ he appointed Mr.
JOHNsoN Governor  of Tennessee.     That  Gov-
ernor JOENSoN's  course  in  the  State was  ap-
proved by the unconditional loyal men  there ig
Shown by the adoption of the new free constitu-
tion and the  opening of the new era under the
administration of Governor BRowNLow.

Of a more ardent temperament than Mr. I.in-
cot,N, whose  passionless patiel]ce was sublime,
Mr, JOENson has had fL much sharper personal
experience of the  atrocjou8 spirit of this rebel-
lion.   He has seen and felt the horrors of which
we have only heard.   The great guilt of treason
i8 vividly present to his mind and memory, and
his  feeling  toward the leaders who are morally
responsible for this wasting war iB one of stei.n
hostility.

But  the  Governor  of  Temessee  in  a  most
critical period of civil war is now President of
the United  States  at a  time  when  the  war  in
the  field  iB  ending  and  the  peace  of  a  whole
country  is  to  be  secured.     What  i8  the  gt.eat
truth  that  confronts  him at the opening of his
new careel.?    It is that the poliey of his prede-
ce8sor had been  so  approved by the  mind and
heart of the country,  had so disarmed hostility
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That President JOHNsoN will  so regard it` wo

have  the  fullest confidence.    That what every
loyal man Sees, so strong and devoted a patriot
as he will fail to Bee, is not credible.     That the
sticcessor  of  ABRAHAII  IilNcoIN  will  adopt  a
policy of v-engeance is impossible.    Of the lead-  .` _
ing   traitorg,  as  he  said  J*fortnight  Since,  he
holds that the punishmen
the Constitution imposes
band," he added, .`to th
deluded  and  misled  I

ould be that which
And on the other
1e who have been         .rx^.`j
extend  leniency

and  humanity, and  an  inyitation  to  return .to
the allegiance they owe to`the country."   These
are  not the wol'd8 of passSn, but  of humanity
and justice.    They  express  what  j8  doubtles-`._~
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the  conviction  Of the  great  multitude
citizens of the country.    With a modest appeal
for the counsel and assistance of the ge"]emen
who were the advisers of Mr. IiINcoLN, and with
calm reliance upon God and the people,  he ad-
dresses himself to his vast responsibilities amidst
the  hopes  and  Ill.dyers  and  confidence  of  his
country.

MR.  SEWARD.
THE bloody assault upon Secretary SEWARD,

a " chivalric" blow struck at a man of sixt.v-five
lying in his bed with a broken arm, has shown
the  country  how  precious  to it is the life of a
man  who  has been  bitterly  traduced  by man.v
of his former political friends Since the war be-
gan.    Before the shot was fired at sumter, Mr
SEWARD  tried  dy some  form of negotiation  to
pi'event the outbreak of civil war.     He was then
-does Mr. HORACE GREEI,ET remember ?-as-
sailed with insinuations of treachery.     Will Mr.
HORACE GBEEI,ET inform tis how it was treach-
erous to try to prevent  the  war by negotiation
with  intending  rebels,  if,  while  the  war  was
raging, it was patriotic to urge negotiatioo with
rebels  in  arms?    Will he also tell us  whether
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it was more disloyal to the Union to recogt)ize
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men  in  blood  and torture  to  call them  ``emi-
nent  Confederates?"    Will  he  teach  us  why
Mr.  SEWABD who to be  held  up to  public  sus-
picion  because  he  communicated  with  Judge
CAMPBF.LI,  and  recommended Mr.  HARVET as
Minister to Portugal,  while Mr.  GREELHT calls
one of the basest panders to this 8coui.gins war,
a man who does his fighting by Sending crimin-
als  from  Cannda  to  bum  down  theatres  and
hotels in New York full of women and children,
" a distingul8hed American" of the other party
in our civil war?

For four years Mr.  SEWARD, aB  Secretary of
State, has defended this country from one of the
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loved..,  But seconded by his faithful lieutenant,
Mr. ADAMs, he has maintained -there the honor
of the American name, and persistently asserted
the  undiminished  sovereignty  of the  Govern-
ment  of the  United  States.    In  France,  with
the  cool, clear, upright man who so fitly repre.-
seated the  simplicity and honesty of a popular
Government, he has managed our relations with
a  chill that has protected u8 from most Serious
complications  in  Mexico.     Engaged  with  the
most unscrupulous and Secret of mo_den diplo-
matists, Louts NApol,EON, he has with admire-
ble  delicacy of shill  prevented his  interference
in  our  domestic  affairs.     His  dispatches  have
been fi.ee  from  bluster  or  timidity.     They  all
Show, what big life ilhstrates, a perfect serenity
of faith in the final Success of free  in8titutiom
and the Strength of a popular Government.

Like every man in the country, Mr. SEwaBD
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has  been  taught  by the war.     None  of us  are
the  same.     The views of e`very man have been
modified.     The course of some organs of public
opinion-of the New York  rrib"7i€, for instance
-is  wonderful  and  incredible  to  contemplate.
Tliere  have been times when Mr.  SEWARD was
thought by Some to bo  a  positive  hindrance to
the war, a nightmare iq the Cabinet.   The Son-
ate, with questionable friendship to the country,
upon one occasion is understood to have asked
his removal.     Bile the president could ill Spare
8o calm  a counselor and 8o adroit a Statesman.
That  they often  differed is beyond dispute, but
the President knew the sagacity and experience
of  the  Secretary,  and  the  Secretary  Said  the
President was the best man he ever knew.

Such was th'e confidence and mutual  respect
of the  relation between  them  that the  country
will  regard  Mr.  SEWARD's  continuance  in  the
Cabinet as a sign of the pexpetulty of the spirit
of  President  LINcoLN's   policy.      Meanwhile,
that he and his Son, the able and courteous As-
sistant  Secretny, lie  grievously smitten by the
blow that wrings the heart of the nation, a ten-
der  solicitude  will  wait  upon  their  recovery.
WII,LIAM  HENRY   SEWARD  has   too  faithfully
and conspicuously  served human liberty not to
have  earned a blow from.the assassin  hand of
slavery.    The younger genemtion of American
citizens  who,  in  their  first  manhood,  followed
his bugle-call into the ranks of those who strove
against the infamous power whose dying throes
llave Struck life from the President and joy from
a triumphing detion, will not forget how valiant
and beneficent  his  Service  has been, nor  Suffer
the  name so identified with the truest  political
instruction of this  country to be long obscured
by the clouds of calumny.

GREAT  PAN  IS  DEAD.
THE  New York  2T7.e.ha„e, in a late issue, often
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Lmou8 rebel offer of a reward
llars for the  assassination of

Mr. IjlNcol.N,  Mr. JOENsoN, and Mr.  SEWARD,
says :  " Such facts and the coITesponding edito-
rials of the rebel journals countenance the pop-
ular presumption  that  the  late  murderous OUL
i`ages in Washington were  incidents  of a com-
prehensive  plot whereto  the  rebel leaders were
privy.    The burglarious raid on st. AThans, the
attemptg simultaneously to fir.e our great hotels,
and other acts wholly out  of the pale  of civil-
ized  wai'fare,  tend  to  strengthen  this  convic-
tion.„

In the next column the Editor speake of

Is he any more so than AARor BURR and BENE-
DlcT ARNol,D?     No inen  deapiBe such fawning
more than those it is intended t.o propitiate.     It
is  not  by  Such  men  as  JAcoB THOMpsoN and
CI,EMENT C.  CLAY and HUNTER and BENJAMIN
and  SEMMEs, i€ iB ty men  unknown and  poor,
by men who have seen what comes of following
the counsels of the " leaders," by men who bave
been  tried  by  blood  and  fire in this sharp war
that  peace  i8  to  come  out of the South.     The
men  whom  the  editor  of the  rr3.hone  cal]§  by
names  that justly  belong  only to our bcst  and
dearest  are the  assas8in8 Of the  nation and of
human liberty.     They would have wrought upon
the nation the same crime that was done upon
the president.    They woiild have murdered the
country in its own  innocent  blood.    Not  from
them comes regeneration andpeace.    I.et them
fly.

But  from  the  long-abused,  the  blinded,  the
down-trodden, the forgotten, the despised-from
the real people of the South, whom riches  and
easel  and  luxury  and  cultivation  and  idleness
and all worldly gifts and graces  sitting in high
places,  dmgged  with  sophistries,  and  seduced
with blandishments, and threatened with terrors,
and besotted with prejudice, and degraded with
ignorance,  and  ground into  BIavery-these,  all
of them, white and black as God made them, are
the Seed of the new South, long pressed into the
ground, and now about to sprout  and grow and
blossom  jubilantly  with  I)eace  and  prosperity.
Old things  have passed away.    The Editor of
the  F77.Ziane  is  Still  flattering  the priests  whose
power  has  gone.     Great  Pan  i8.dead.     Why
should one of the earliest Christians swing  in-
cense before him ?

THE  FLAG  0N  SUMTER.
THE old flag floats again on sumter!     Four

years  ago  it was the hope, the prayer, the vow
of  the  American  people.    To-day  the  vow  is
fulfilled.    The  hand  of  him  who  defended  it
against  the  assault of treason, of him who 8a-
lpted  it  Bndly  aa  he  marched  his  little  band
away, now, with all the strength of an aroused
and  regenerated  nation  Supporting  him,  raises
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tranquilly in triumph,  and salute the earth and
sky with the benediction of peace.

To be called `to be the orator of a nation upon
such a day was an honor which might have op-
pressed any man.    To have s|)oken for the na-
tion  at  stich, a  moment,

" certain distinguished Americans" of the other
" pgirty to our civil war."

Does  not  the  editor  Of the  Tra.hoe  Bee that

the men who plot ar-
Eon and  massacre  " distinguished Americans?"
ABRAHAM LINcoLN  and GBORGE WASHINGTON
were distinguished Americans.    Has the editor
no other epithets for GEORGE N.  SANDERs  and
JAcoB  THOMpson and CI,EMENT C.  CLAY?     Is
there  no such  thing  as  crime?    Are  there no
criminals?    Is  the  assassin of the President a
man  impelled  ty ``the  conflict  of ideas" to  a
mistaken act?   Is thei.e no treason?   Are there
no  traitors?     Does  the  editor  of  the   rr3.b„7ze
really  suppose  that  because  it  iB  not  the  wish
nor  the  duty  of  the  American  people  to  visit
the  penalty of treason  upon  every  man  at  the
Sot:th who has been in rebellion, it is therefore
the duty of wise and honest men to invite JET-
FERsoN  DAvls  and WIGFAI,I  into  the  Senate
of the United States, or ROBERT E. IiEE, BEAu-
REGARD. and JOE JOHNSTON into the army ?

The Editor of the  Zhe.6ec7ze may bow down to
the  ground and  grovel before  `` eminent  Con-
federates;"  but  it  is  not  from  them  that  the
pacification  of the  South  is  to  proceed.     The
first step in peace is to emancipate the z)ear/e of
the  South  from  their  servile  dependence  upon
the class of " gentlemen" which has first delud-
ed and then ruined thetn.    How can it be done
if we affect that  respect  which no  honest  man
can feel?    If there is one suffering Union man
in Alabama who has been outlawed and huiited
and  starved, who  has lain  all day cowering  in
Swamps and woods, and at night has stolen out
and  crept  for  food  to  the  faithful  slaves upon
the  plantations-who  has  seen  his  house  de-
etroyed,  his  children   murdered,  his  wife  dig-
honored-who  has endured every extremity of
suffering, and still believed in God and the flag
of his  country-and who now, following WII,-
soN's liberating march, has come  Safely to our
lines at Mobile-if there be one such man, who
knows that his  Cruel  agony and the waste  and
desolation  of  his  land  have-come  from  ``the
leaders" of his section, and Bees that when they
are worsted in battle it iB the Editor of the New

public  mind than to

York Fro.ha"e who hastens to fall prostrate before
the meanest of them and salute  them aB .` dis-
tinguished Americans" and  `` eminent Confed-
erates," ie ig  Cagy to  believe  that  Such  a  man
Should be overwhelmed with dismay as ho con-
templatesthehopelesspostponementofpacifica.
cation which such a Spectacle ro"lB.

Exactly  that  base enbservienco  to  the arm-
gance of a Blaveholding class which has enabled
that  class to seduce  and betray  the  people  of
their  States  iB  reproduced  in  the  tone  of  the
editor of  the  2life.me when Speaking of it.     Is
JEFFEBece.Z}Ave&'`di9tingutchedAmerica,n?"

be questioned that Mr. BEECHF,R  did 8o.     His
oration  i8 Of the noblest spirit  and  the  loftiest
eloquence.

1y fit that

It is in the hi
a man, fully inspired  by the

t-ruth that has achieved the victory, Should hail,
in the name of equal liberty, the opening of the
era which is to secure it.

Bven anid8t the wall Of our sorrow its voice
will be heal.d and its tone will Satisfy.   Even in
our  heart's  grief we can feel  the  solemn  thrill
of triumph that the flag which fell in weakness
is raised in glory and power.

THE  FOLLY  OF  CRIME.
EVERY  stupendous   crime  is   an  enormous

blunder.    The  blow  that  has  shocked the  na-
tion  exasperates  it,  and  in  killing  ABRAIIAM
I,INcoLN  the  rebels  have  murdered  their  best
friend.    His death can not change the event of
the war.    It  has  only united the  loy?1  people
of the country more closely than ever, and dis-
posed them to  a less lenient  poliey toward  the
rebellion. >  Whatever the  intention or  hope of
the murder, whether it were the result of a rna-
tuned plot or the ace of a band Of ruffians, wheth-
erieweredictatedbytherebelchiefaorofferedto
their cause as a voluntary assistance by the hand
that Struck the blow, the effect is the same-a
more intense  and inflexible  vow  of the  nation
that  the  rebellion  Shall be  suppreBBed  and  its
Cause exterminated.

There iB flo crime so abhorrent to the world
as  the  assa.ssination  of  a  public  man.    Even
when ho iB  unwortky,  the method Qf  his death
at once ameliorates  the  impi.ession  of his life.
But when he is a good and wise man, whea he
i8 spotless and beloved, the infamy is too mon-
strous for  words.     There  iB  but  one  assassin
whom history mentions with toleration and even
applause, and that is CHARI.orTE CoBDAT.    But
her act  was  a mistake.    It ended the life of a
monster, but it did not help the people, and she
who might have lived to succor and save  Some
victim of MARAT, became, after his  death, MA-
BAT'8  victim.     All  other  assasBinB,  too,   have
more harmed their cause than helped it.   Their
pleas of justification are  always confounded by
the event.    That plea, where it has any dignity
whatever, is the riddance of the world of a bad
or dangerous man whose life can not be legally
taken.    It iB to punish a despot-to bring low a
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In  our  own  grievous  affliction  there  i8  one
lesson  which those who directly address public
opinion would do weu to consider.    Party rna-
lignity in the  Free States  during the war  has
not  cerupled  to  defame  the  character of Mr.

LINcoLN.    He has been denounced as a despot,
as a usurper, as a man who arbitrarily annulled
the Constitution, as  a magistrate  under whoso
admihistration all the secnrities of liberty, prop-
erty, and even life, were deliberately disregard-
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responsible for the war, and that he had opened
all the yawning graves and tumbled the bloody
victims in.    This has been done directly and in-
directry, openly and  cuntiingly.     In  a time of
necessarily profound and painful excitement, to
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that he had superseded the ]aw8 and had made
himself an aiitocrat.   If any dangerous plot has
been  exposed,  these  organs  of  public  opinion
had sneered at it as an invention of the Admin-
istration.    If theatres  and  hotels  full  of men,
women, and children were to be wantonly fired,
the friends of the Administration were accused
of cooking  up an excitement.    If bloody riots
and massacres occurred,  they were extenuated,
and called " risings of the people," as if in jtis-
tifroble  vengeance,  and as if the oppresgioq., of
the Government had brought them upon itself.

This  appeal  hdB been made in various ways
and  in different  degrees.     A  great  convention
intimated that  there was danger that  the elec-
tions  would  be  overborne  by  Administration
bayofets.    Judge  CousTocK,  formerly  of the
Court  of Appeals  in  this  State,  addressing  a
crowd in Union Square,  declared that if a can-
didate  for  the Presidency should be  defrauded
of his election by inilitary interference he would
be b6me into the White House by the hands of
the  people.    Of  the  Administration  thus  ac-
cused of the basest conceivable crimes ABRAIIAb[
LINcol,N  was the head.    If ther6 were a mili-
tory despotism in the country, as was declared,
he was the despot.    If there were atyranny, he
was the tyrant.

18  it  surprising  that  somebody  chould  have
believed  all  this,  that  somebody  should  have
said, if there  iB  a  tyranny  it  can  not  bo  very
criminal  to  slay  the  tyrant,  and  that  working
himself up  to  the  due  frenzy ho  should  strike
the  blow?    When  it  was  Struck,  when  those
kind eyes that never looked sternly upon  a hu-
man being closed forever, and the assassin sprang
forward  and  cried,  Jsfo  sempe#   £grr¢»7!3.s,  was  it
not a ghastly commentary upon those who had
not  sorup]ed to teach that he avaLs a tyrant who
had annulled the law?

The lesson is terrible.    I,et us hope that even
may  be  tempered by this result of

of the United States for their  late
President will lead to a general desire to erect
some national monument to his memory.  Should
this  be  so, there  iB  one  snggestion  which  will
doubtless occur to many besides ourselves.     It
is that no mere marble column or memorial pile
shall be r.eared, but that the heart-offerings of
the people shall b® devoted to the erection of a
military hospital, to be called the I,INcol,N Hoe-
I.ITAI,, for soldiers and sailors-a retreat for the
wounded and permanentry invalid veterans  of
the war.    Whom, in the happier days that  are
coming, t.ho wards Shall be relieved of the lin-
gering  monuments  of the  contest, the founda-
tion would remain for the public benefit.    The
Soldiers  and  sailors  had  no  more  tender  and
faithful  friend  than  ABRAmbt  LINcol,N.     He
never  forgot  them;  nor  did  he  fail  always  to
|]ay to them in his public addres8e8 the homage
which  his  heart  constantly. cherished.     To  a
man  of  his  broad  and  generous  humanity  no
monument  could  bo  8o  appropriate  a8  a Hos-
pital.

DOMESTIC   INTELLIGIENCE.
ot]R  succEBsns  IN  HORTII  CARol,IHA.
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cAPTtrRE  oF  MOBII,".

ofg£¥|.eewsoa:hc::t=:rdc:yt::`°s:::[e°nDt::Oar;a:,°unn:::a"e:.
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The slightest pressui.a causes explosion.

a:::.:::Eel:r;;¥&§:;{j;[£::§o:f;::i;fjwa;§j§t::;i,a::;:g3o§t;oeggo§j

•ijeoI:;:i;:j!;yoa;itAgEu#i¥iii;:i:i;!i:i;;i:h:hiiii:;;ffijii

::iE,?`ci`gp.;a.£;ire:T!i::pi;Eru:I::fefspcgE:o:nfwria:a.:taef:;ge:h;

:=:g¥t;ouErflij§ri:gis:a%f£:a¥i:oi¥#fln£:rtar±gsid:e:a:8,4:;B€§e§£
2000 killed and wounded, and none misriog.

M:£Lyi:nwharun£¥udp[PeE8£;et¥oWDeart:otna:LeFOHfho:Ptahne{S]h2tE?rb

£Tpi£Snfco#^:i"#:g!#%#iRE_

Ei°tEe°ifm£Pe]#ee2GSoevte¥:mwe&nBt#r€i::e±ewn]:i,%iiE#::h?]nkyd

MotrRNINo  IN   BIcl]MOND.
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ARREST  0F  SEWARD'SI ASSASSIN.

A man was &meeted  on  the  18th  in  Ba,ltimore who I?

±u£#ei#afa£:db=nButgheffsff:i:#o¥£Fn¥£edwife

FOREIGN  NEWS.
THE  REBEI.  RAM   ``STONEWALL.''
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whicli demand hag been conceded.
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HOME  :AND  FRIENDS.
Oh!  there's  a  power  to  make  each hour

Aj}  Sweet  as  Heaven  designed  it;
Nor  need  we  roam  to  bring.it  home,

Though few there be  that  find it.
We  seek  too high for things  close by,

And lose what Nature  found  us ;
For life hath  here no charms  so  dear

Aa home and friends around  us.

We oft destroy the present joy
For future  hopes-and praise them ;

While  flowers as  Sweet  bloom  at  our feet
If weld  but  stoop  to raise  them!

For  things afar 8ti]I  Sweeter are
When  youth'8  bright  spell  hath  bound  us ;

But  soon we're  taught that earth hath mught
Iiike  home  and  friends  around  us.

The  friends  that  Speed  iD  time  of need,
When  Hope's  last  reed  is  shaken,

Do  show  us  still, that,  come  what  will,
We  are not quite  forsaken.

Though  all  were  night, if but  the  light
From  friendship's  altar  crowned  us,

'Twould  prove  the bliss  of earth  was  this-
Our  home  and  friends  around  us.

-_--

THE  BliACK SHEEP.
"E:a::goau'#akD;h%e£,)p,

SoME one Of our old Colonial ancestors was silly
enough  to  bring  over  from  England  a  heraldic
bear with a crown on its head, and called it " The
Family Coat  of Arms."    It  became  obsolete  wit.h
our independence,  and  we  have  never  chosen  an-
other ;  were wo to do so, I am certain it would be a

u¥£?afefoieopi.aeaofsendingyoua"wool-gatherfugi"

but am going to tell you a 8iniplo Story to Stir your
patriotism if it has gone to sleep.

I have told you of the women Of the Revolution
who turned a pc.c7ee.a into a raisdrg when their hus-
bands, bxpthers, and sons had gone to fight the bat-
tles of freedom ;  and the story of little " Susa White
and her Cosset,t' which was laid on the altar of hel
country ;  but I have  never told you Of our great-
grandmother's pet.    The story iB an heir-1ooin in the
family, and wo are proud of it.

When  the  clouds  of war wore gathering in the
old  Colonial  skies, there wore men from Maine to
Georgia whoso hearts  did not beat in unison with
thenoblebandofpatriotswhostoodreadytoachieve
nationality.     Some  of these  with  a  true,  manly

:rp:tt£#£°unt:i;irb:;onrtojT£:t:u:s#::y#hder8%ir#
Others, whose interests were adverse to their prim-
cipleB, waited to watch and betray.    New England

:::::e:#2£:#5]o±§t%£:rfj:*£:;g¥:a¥jrs;;:t;:
don.

eta-as the adherents

Of diverse o|>inions all over the land.    Farmer Rue.
set was one of them, and from the first had ranged
himself with the-rqgr¢J8.sts.     The men, especially the
young men of the vieinity, were indignant, and stig-
matized him  as  the  ``Old  Tory," and  indulged  in
other epithets  Buck as enthusiastic young men  are
prone to give vent to.    FarmerDimock's boys wero
among the foremost of these, and even went so far
as  to say if ho  betrayed  their cause,  they would
``ride  him  on  a rail," or ``duck him  in  the  mill-

s:#e:,n:rtthhaet£;Sul]a°r?tgy::fig;edrt%ea€#S0fra8.I
Such threats boded no good for the English land-

owner.    Butan iinportant nimor soon caused a lull
in the angry tempest-the rumor that Farmer Rug-
gel had sold  his  estate and was  going to England.
Nothing  more was to bo said or done until the re-
port was verified or contradicted.

Before many days the notice for a pu`   .\?  ?'r7:due
was posted on every sign-board and shop-d.  r around
the town.    All of the Stock and household stuff of
neighbor  Russel  was   advertised  for  sale  on  the
premises.

Hittie "mock looked grave and sorry, and would
not allow her brothers to hurl any more epithets at
their  departing  neighbor.    From  infancy  almost
his  daughter  had  been  her  most  intinato  friend,
and the thought Of parting from her was very pain-
fu.    Theyhad spent much time together thatwin-
ter  and Spring, and  Hittio  believed  her  friend  as
WaoT:ea#:`;t#nht::3¥;,whenweather-boundat

Mny'8, Farmer Russel's hired rna,n had brought into
the house a coal-black lamb, which, he said, its mo-

:th::£a*#p:3e;:£unp:::]nddBE::;i¥kk{.I::e*h{i¥:::bg?,rei:
gave it milk.    It was  the  oddest-locking creature
in the world.   No wonder the mother should disoivn
it, and continue to do so, until the little black cosset
came to know no friend but Mary.

::t::=T.?::f.i:a:I:::yec'h!::;fseh:iEogfuh#£ii3En:defgi;e::
called it Dido, and made a great pet Of the hoTnely
lamb.

All the men far and  near attended  the  oendae;
for it was well knofvn the  Russel  Stock and house-
hold stuff were the best in the country.    Old grand-
motherDimockpetitionedforastuffedrockingcohair
whichhad belonged to the invalid wife ; Mother Dim-
ock wanted a pair of elaborate chin fruit-dishes,
and Hittie the ohacfa cosset.     Herbrothers booted at
the idea, and declared they would as soon. think of
harboring a Tory.    Then she appealed to her father,
who said ho would not like to have a bha¢ cheep in
his flock.     So the question was settled.

That  evening  grandmother was  delighted with

fer::nki:8o-:htah:;b¥#e.t,¥nmdae#:eq::rsnper¥s:::::
with  Mary'8  side-saddle-a  beautiful  embroidered
affair  Sent  flop  England  only  the  year  before.
She was pleased with it, but evidently had not for-'
gotten her warning request.

i;¥d¥n,:i8:;tahse,:a:etp?;:Sub:as:;:eyr;Got,I;e:&t length.

take such a thing for a gift," he replied.
1¢1  guesg  it  is

P:elk.^PL^PT!|¥9:.er¥¥#¥:

thriving  landholder  in  a  weu-known  district  of
Cormecticut.    He was not a native of the country,
but in early life had forsaken England with a band

ii;i:jTioi::i,I:c,;8:ssZ%::i;rf=ui£T¥o,ig:hfLiuni:;;=iai#in;-
Englander Of the old Massachusetts Stamp, but inn-
fortunately  died  before  the  Colonists  were  called

:E:en[ot£:E:us;£etservl:tahmteh±oe,:::uonntLryycohr;:T.oIve"

ti#aa¥¥rth::tE:::e:Bpr£:n;ieda:°d8±rn°t¥nu;:::tbeta#:

FooptuTatrh::::agngthheo:e:#:L¥;Bt:eevneer[fi,:::£:o::
his  chitd7 like her mother, was  a general favorite.
In the daughter of their nearest noishbor she found
a playmate and companion.   Hittie Dimock was an
only daughter like herself, petted and half-spoiled.
The two girds were insQparablo.

Farmer  Dimock had four eons, and their  Sister
Hittio queened it over them a8 only daughters are
privileged.    The  boys  worshiped  their  sovereign,
however, and submitted to most other whims  and

:Ipa;:]ep8;dhTe:%%)tt¥a£Ba#8=:£:#;`o¥ha¥er:=
proud as Lucifer."

Itwasforthissamehaughtypalrthatthofarmer's
boys  gathered and  stored  away  their wild  forest
nuts, and  assorted the  redueheeked winter apples :
for in the long evenings Mary and Hittio had their
spinning  and  knitting  matches.      Sometimes  the
other girls of the district joined them, and the large,
square  rooms  were  then f ablaze  with  light,  and
buzzing and whirling with industry.    Mothers and
grandmothers gazed with pride on the graceful spin-
Ders, while their own hands plied the  busy  cards
which Supplied them with rolls.    Little boys  and
gins sat by,  picking the tangled wool with  their
fingers,  warming and  preparing  it  for  the  sharp,

:iB,Ca¥dd%[]eitt¥:a,:E;:]ndoesre:°pyeB#hr°flcar::i:dwt;?£
cider, and  brought the apples  they had  laid  up so

%,efau#£;;:datuht:I:nviheythhaet£]oeraksa::g:Fnees,°f€°£:
the winter evenings of the olden time were not bed,

#ste¥:#±[!° many Of their hours were devoted to
From such peaceful avocations the riiral dwellorB

of New England were aroused by the passage of the
" Boston Port  Bill," when the watch-word of Lib-
erty rang like a clarion through the land.    There

tEi:S:%o:;ii;::w;gigo;oho:fi:;:usii;:::I::;:::s;£:%:te:r:¥:r¥;ii
tAhi?£:#?,ur¥Of"IIisMajosty'BColonieeinNorth

But, a8 wo have just romaried, these were men

enlisted an army of twelve thousand men to act in
any emergency.

Not until Aprfu of `the succeeding year did that
emergency arise.    Then thc` tidings of the battle of
I.exington flew throngh  the lan`1,  and there was a
general  uprising  for  freedom.     Troops  from  the
neighboring colonies went pouring into Boston, and
the war Of the Revolution was fairly inaugurated.

Farmer  Dimock'B two eldest  sons  were  among
the first volunteers-from connecticut.    They were
sent away witb words of encouragement and bless-
ing, while  the  hearts  that loved them  were  well-
nighbreaking.  Poorwillie never returned.  He per-
ished with many otherbrave New England youth in
that stormy march to Quebec, and was laid on the
banks Of the Kennebec.    His father went a-nd took
his fallen son's place in the ranks, leaving his two

gh°euTfb::%Sfyh£:hfat::rE::h&ro::dwi£:t:;#£:Fi:
at the few comforts they are called upon  to forego
in the maiutenanco of our Government through its
p-resent hour of daikness and  civil war, look back

:iethj:n:#st°,fftsPurchasqandblushforBhameat
The womeh of the Revolution were fitted to bo the

wives  of heroic men.     When  necessity urged  the
morning found them in the field, the evening at the
spinning-wheel and loom, at work for the aged and
little ones at home,  as well as for the suffering sol-
diers in the field.    No women of any age deserve a
brighter  page in the world's history than those of
the American Revolution.

Hittie Dimock proved one of the model maddens
of the  times.     From  the  moment  she  sent  away
with cheerful words her two brothers and her young
lover to the patriot army She rose to the full dignity
and  pui.pose of womanhood.     Early  and  late  she
wrought patiently and ].oyfully in thei midst of trial
and discouragements, looking serenely to the end.
In her  zeal for the  cause, and in  her many labors
for the absent ones, sbe never forgot her love for her
childish playmate -Mary Russet ;. and  her  imag-
ination often wandered over the  ocean to her  dis-
tant  home.    Only  once  since  She  left the  colony
had she heard from lier, and that was soon after her
arrival in England.    What had befallen her  since
she vainly strove to conjecture.    Did she remember
and love them still?   Would she drop a tear if ever
she heard ofwillie's death?     And would the ever
return  to  America?  were questions  which  found
no certain answer in her heart.

Mary'B pet was still tenderly cared for, notwith-
standing it was  the  most  unml.v creature  in the
world,    Not another sheet) on the place would eat
from the Sane rack with Dido, who butted and beat
them with her black head, as  if to say,  "No love

::{:°£!i:',foqino]##gHh!etrtELsthhee¥ea]Sdsa,[¥cg#]:
at her softest call.     In the winter she remained in
a  solitary  outshed,  never  contented  in  the  barn-
yard or stables with the rest of the flcok.

It was nearly three years since Wil)ie and Jim-
my' went away ;  more than two since Willie had
fallen  in the  forests  of Maine.     Farmer Dimock,
who  liad joined  the  at.my the  subsequent  spring,
was captured at tile battle of Long Island, and, if
living, was still a prisoner.    Another trial had been
added  to their sum  of  suffering.    When  the last

the winter cro

said, as she stined the pot of bean-soup in the car.
Iier.    " The days are not long enough yet for reg.
u]ar  dinners, but boys  growing  are  hungry.     I'm
afraid the others don'e always get enough."

£t;`£°omn:y°;;ekwinwinacdks:k£:tEfetta:.or."9:ogo¥bi:
is hooked on the inside."

She went  and  unfastened it.    A ragged soldier
stood before her, and asked  a night'8  Shelter from
the storm.

"4 coce¢'8, if you wish," she said.     .`Don't walt
aminute longer in the cold.     Come in."

" Oh, Hittie !  don't you know me ?"

isi`t`##.'cod:I:jFn:qJu¥k|#,M"oorhother,
The  next  moment  the  half-naked  souier  was

:iepfi;:gso=o:isto#a:r;Sefa¥=ttw;eff%ce::rj°y.
It was long before  his  grandmother's  aged eyes

could be made to believe the thin, famished-locking
youth bofore her was their own sturdy boy.   `` Willie
was more slender,"she said.    " She had i`ot.expect-
ed  him  to  endure  hardship well ;  but Jimmy was
like his grandfather, and this could not be Jimmy."

While he was eating a dish of the Warm soup his
mother unbound the t'ags from his travel-sore feet

::: ¥aspha:: tohfeF]: #;Tef,:e:aolf=wnoe:, #oao¥ 3oe:¥es:     .
than  he  had seen  for months.  f The clothing they
had  sent  him  from  home]  in  autumn  had  never
reached  him,  and  Government  had  done  nothing
for the soldiers that winter but furnish them with
blankets, and not enough of .those.

" Never mind ;  wo will make you another set of
clothes before you go again," Hittie said, cheerful-
ly.    " Some poor soldier, I hope, got the otber bun-
dle`   We  have just  commenced  making the sum-
mer cloth."

``1  have  to  leave  you  in  the  moming, Hittie.
My regiment broke  camp yesterda.v, and  is  on  its
way  to  New  Jersey  to  be  reedy  for  some  carly
movement.     I  got  leave  to  hasten  forward, wilh
orders to be in New London toLmorrow night."

What a.damper his words cast over their joy !
And  now, instead of sitting down to question hiin
and enjoy those few brief ]iours, they bad to contrive
bow they could make bin more comfortat.Ie when ho
went away.    There was not a yard of cloth in the
house except a few yards  of white  flannel, wl]ich
was  sent to the mill in antumn and returned with-
out dyeing or fulling, as the men had all gone to the
war.   Their neighbors were no better off than them-
selves, and  there was  none  in the market.    What
was/`to bo done?     What co"Jd they do for Jimmy?

IIittie  revolved the  question in  her mind  for  a
few minuteg, then ev``,ry feature of her face flashed
with new light and meriment.    Whispering some
order to Eben, who was off in a moment, she said,
" Do you remember Dido, Jimmy ?"

``Remember the black imp?-to  bo  sure  I  do.
What became of the creature ?''

" She's alive and well, and has tuned patriot."
What mischief was in Hittie'8 mind no one could

tell,
Eben'8 orders were to` had Dido into the back-

cellar, which he did not accomplish without difficul-
ty, as she stamped at him, butted him with her hard
head, and tried her best to bite his knees, while ho

er-noosed   the  cord  around  her  neck.      But

fifteen, told  his mother one evening  there
It  ls posBit]1e that Hittie cared for her own way

more than for th`e pet, and did not like to be de-
feated.      €

The  RusselB were  to  take  their ¢eparturo from
the colony early the next week.   Mary had retain-
ed nothing but her own and ber mother's wardrobe ;
and,  when  those  were  carefully  packed,  went  to

:::n*:Eeh::T::nafnpgfainy:Wrfuht¥:tgz°acD¢£%i7tck-

no?Tfawv:h;e`:f°::::hflalefec£"°±t:petoi:1:°#auHts3#:
that grotesque-looking lamb ;  and she promised to
protect it at all hazards." Keep Dido to remember me," Mary Bald i  " and
don't allow those bad brothers of yours to tease her
and call her names."

These last words were  spoken expressly for the
ears of one of those same brotherB, 8uppose`d to be
Mary's fa`vorito.

sai:Lmimqe`]D|:ucog;h:!|!i]'ti€°t'h:°Z,!ngTfoc¥:ry„'!:
around the critter's neck, and make a colonial meg-
senger of her.    A few of them aest  ¢cf3 would bo
Cure tomakeher welcome every where."       .

Thoirirls pouted ;  but Willie was bound to have
his Say.    The presence of Majesty would not have
checked him.

Mary and Hittle had a tearful parting, and prom-
iced to be  good friends  always, just as though nor
thing  had  occurred  to  separate  them.      ``1  have

a::;r£:°`ad,]yA#:'ri¥S#g!;:b:i;g;o`!`fa::.t!a:d¥
and I would gladly remain and share her fate."

Willie  heard the words  and treasured  them  in
his heart.

Farmer  RUBsel  was  not  the  only  royalist  who
forsook  the  country  in  her hour Of trial.    livery
Bea-port  witnessed  their  depature  b.v  Scores, and
none regretted  them i  for the false  who remained
hung like an incubus on the patriot cause.

Dido was  no favorite with  any person or  thing
on  the farm  but Hittie.    Willie  tried  to befriend
her i  but never was there a more mischievous creat-
uro in house or garden, and no inclosure could keep
her from going when and where she pl`oa8ed.    The
highest stone wall or fence she would leap with the

b?Etgfi%:e:o£;d#:=;:::euctrite:I.aunts.T:Eee=:;:
But either the thought of Hittie's displeasure or the
memory of Mary Bussel was Dido's protection. `

Meantime events  of stlrt]ing  inporirmce were
transpiring all over the land.   A Continental Con-
gress  was  convened  at  Philadelphia,  and  agreed
upon a public declaration of rights, recommending
non-intercourse with the mother country until the
grievances of the colonies should be redressed.   The
provincial Assembly of  Massachusetts  drew up  a
plan for the inmedinte defengo of the province, and

___-in_.__`_~-___._          i_   -__

was  a  fresh  call  for  troops.     General  Gates  had
just captured Bungoyno, and a few more men would
finish the work.    Couldn't they get along the next
year with little Eben, and let him go with the oth-
ersp

Mrs. Dinock had given  her two eldest sons and
her husband to the  cause without a murmur.    It
had  never occurred to  her  that  her two youl]gest
might be demanded, and she was silent.

Eben,  who  was handing apples  for  his  grand-
mother  and  sister to pare, overheard his brother's
words.

" You'll have to persuade mother," lie said, in a
low tone, to Hittie.    " She hates to let  David go,
but ho'B p)enty tall enongh to keep step and shoul-
der a gun.    It will be  a year or two before I can
do it, I suppose.    But l'm no coward, Hittie!     1'11
go as soon as I'm big enough.     I'd  like  to  punish
them fellows that got father."

Hittie haew it would be better to let hel. mother
alone, as her patriotism was equal to any or every
requirement.    The aged grandmother took off her
spectacles and wiped her eyes as she surveyed the
little group, thinking of the tine w,hen their happy
home-circle was unbroken.

The  boys went  to bed  that night with  David's
question unanswered.    After they were gone their
mother went to her'press, took down a thick, heavy
greatueoat or pellise of her own, examined it care-
fully, and then said,

" David's clothes are not quite warm enough for
the  army, Hittie!    Couldn't  we  make  him a new
suit out of this?    A shawl will be thick enough for
me.',

Hittio answered affimative]y, and for a few days
every  one  was  at  work  for  the  bo.v-soldier,  who
went away  as  bravel7 as  a  man.    That  was  four

£::thh:;bnetfe°rr:lt#t:;°Fopr¥er:fellowwashavinga
Hittie was thinking of all these things one snowy

day toward the close of February, as she sat dream-
ily drawing  the  thread from her distaff,  while her
foot appeared  to  bo beating time  to her thoughts.
Her  grandmother was nodding over her knitting-
work, and her mother at work  in the  loom which
had been removed from the chamty3r to  the large,
warm kitchen  below.    Little Eben  was  threshing
at  the ban,  and  aB  his  light  strokes  reached  his
mother's cars, che thought what vigorous arms had
flung the flail in the  happy years  gone by.     How
the mother's heart yearned then for her absent ones,
and for her poor lost Willie,  who would come to I]is
home no more !

•The  storm  increased and bega`n. to blow wildly.

It  sounded  in  her  ear  like  requiems, and  she left
her  loom  and  drew  near the  fire, which~ crackled
and blazed defiance at storm and cold.

``Eben  will  want  something  to  eat  Boon," 8ho

'.+I

`Ha"ong  uno  be  con.     `.~~   thiil|Efr

quered her at last, and found IIittie awaiting them
in  the  cellar,  with a  huge  peir  of  shears  in  her
hand.

At sight of her mistress, Dido's more lamb-]iko
nature suddenly returned.

"Fie,   Dido!     Bad  sheepl"   8he  said,  rubbing
her woollyhoso.    ``You have never made any sac-

#;::,yo#ec:::¥a;nEu:::u:st;=u:acso::T,enow'
At a motion of her hand the creatLire lay doivn,

and  Hittie  commenced  shearing  the  long,  coarse
wool from her back.

"Tliei.e;   take  this,  Eben,"  she  said,  when  she
had sheared a little bunch i  " carry it to grandmo-
ther and ask her to card it before I come up.    Then,
do  you  know,  Eben,  I  want you to  go  and  bring
Cousin Sallie  and her mother here  this  afternoon,
to help get Jimmy ready to go away in the mom-
ing.    They'll want to see him and hear from cous-
in John.„

It did not take Hittio long to cut the wool from
Dido's body, which was`all she wished.     She then
took a heavy blanket and sewed it carefully around
het`, to protect her from the cold :  and said, as she
hurried away,  " You shall have some Sweet turnips
for your supper, and a straw bed to lie upon, pet I"

She  laid  her  black  wool  at  her  grandmother's
feet, examined the rolls she had carded, and I)rough€
the great wheel nearer the fire.

``It is lucky you finished drawing in your web

:hj:ym±On|ineg#::t±egr#;E:°nweww:u#nofs?&P„dse?i.:a:Z
say black as  Dido.    It will be better than a whito
flannel suit, at least."

" The  child  must be  crazy," 8ald her grandmo-
ther, resting on hei' cards with astonishment.

"Crazy  with jo.v,  then,  grandmotherl     These

:°n]:Bw}unp¥e::et¥:¥g'm:¥ommefrm°Fretrh:dsyh:::i:y„°u
A heartyr laugh burst from Jimmy, wbo now com-

Eiegeonfd{:dd£=isH]8t!ts::::'ie:%V:Food:ts perfectly.    Th®

gee8:;Z5£mBgL,,,tsyhoousra:fie,:£::;&:u#gdo:toetnhehrou¥e,£
to make us quill for her when wo wanted to be off
nutting?     Wasn't  it  a  shame?     But you  and  I
used to ron away, though."

wh¥:t:i':h:dng:nbe:Z#h%fi{:Satfo?:gihee:u#]?e8i]:
called on her mother to wind it, fill her shuttle, and
begin  the  fabric.     It was a long time  Since  they
had  all wrought with such  cheerful\ hearts;  there
was no time to think or speak of the morrow.

Aunt  Sallie  and  her  daughter  both  came  with
Eben, and another pair of cards and another ``iheel
gave fresh impetus to the wol.k.     Before dark  the
carding and spinning was done, and the web almost
re%doyu?inbeifetofrofinTmih£]ffomirorkwmeheraunt

_ __,isLdRI=±efiin++fr"t.,±ii. :-`
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mont should be more or less fast or slow according to I,he

: ------`:.:`   i---.::`--: -.--:-:''-: --..-,--  :-i    :--::`   ------ `        .---       ':`  ------   :             :

¥ISE!ae;::;#i:iv::i|#esn;iii;:i:¥ignidht;E:oil;!e:hetiii:eio:.!j?ti#j

!u:i:si,t3i|h=:f:e;:a;:#i::;::dijgig:e:ji::Et,i:i:,:::n#:;Sill,i.:i;;tit:::ni;::::!
---_                                               --

:.----:-----::--.::;:--::-----.-:.:-:-:---:--,--------,-:.-----:-------:-,--`:::

gi.eat eth&ustion.
OuB  FEARs.-We  are afraid of too much  ozone in the

iEii:;i§:¥jn=o;g::;i§;g¥:'§!s;1;t;¥]:::ji£€fi:;:its:::I£%igngii§i
of one or the other.    The Malthusians are afraid that the

F::e:C:'oJL:I;,gg:a:nc:a:;a;:a;tngekx:edtwwint%e¥:I?rfi;Ti::n:ofht:o:Zo::fEtgh::.:
There are some who talk leal.ned fear about a second del-

:eguf:otmsttrh££+:i:%::rt:fet3%r;i:e:.6±t±Snat¥`[es,paoTfrt£:s,Sg

:[r:o¥§;h¥ek=e:i:,;£flwphh£:i:b:I:t£:i:j%§[F]:`o£::k:3:e£:e,i,I;:;oh:e:£

NOTEs oN OvEowoB±[.-Unwise atiove many is the man

I+ii8i§j:!i::9r:mfozi;:i:h::y£:::r:dttaE:e!a%:g!gd¥n¥:::a:n¥:o:£i¥:o?SaS
some land be carried in  the pocket, to be used in case of

g:r[uyn¥#PfftduE:enTth-ei%Cfrewawso¥:npr`:£toEcaedeer}±aef::.g
_-_                       --                                          -

CARTHAGE IN HER  ZENITH.-Rich in the spoils of twen.

8#ffi#:nra::;:a¥!e!:pi:i:,:e%?£t:e£:hsiy:!'Fefni;¥:nt¥:P£!:E:a:n:

----- :_`-_                        -

Zsatmc#£[yE£:8wC:F,,£±E,md#*befc£#;Bo¥#3£3;;
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and Hittie prepared the e+ening meal ;  her mother
meanw.bile  was  measuring  Jinmy  for  the  round
jacket and lco8o trowsers, which she said could eaB-

ffia;nE:wit:nI;fiiig:t!i:o,:F!f;Fi::e,To:f::3:oay::c:::E?e;
until long otter midnight.    Then his mother urged
him to bed, promising every thing should bo ready
for him in timoin the morning.     `

When the first light shone in the east, bdrs. Dim-
ock  stole  softly  into  the  bedro6m  where  her  sons
were sleeping and awakened little Eben. `

" You  must get  up now," she whispered,  " and
reed old Dolly, if you aregoing with Jimmy.     Iti8
char as a bell, and good sleighing too ;  and Hittio

•  has got every thing ready for you both."
.   Eben needednot a second bidding.     The soldier
did  not  awake, but  81eri like  one  to  whom a soft
home bed was a luxury.    His mother stooped and
hissed him, leaving a rm tear on his forehead.

An I]our later, when the breakfast was steaming
hot by the kitchen fire, Hittie carried the new warm
garments to her brother and found him awake." Dido has given you her coat, Jimmy, and you
are under ob]igatious to.speak well of her hereafter.
I)idn't I tell you she was a patriot?"

Jimmy promised  the  bdech  Cheap  should  have  a
pension  at  the  close  of the  war, and  never again
be called a  7o7gr.

a       The  sleigh  was loaded with  oats for Dolly  and
sundi.y good things for the boys ;  for Eben insisted
on,going  all  the  way  to New London and  8eofng
Jinmy with his reginent.    He had never been so
far from home, but was  a brave  lad, and they had
no fear for him.   Aunt Sallie had a bundle of warm
socks for her s,on, and Hittie had another little par-
col marked for some person whose name has not ap-
peared in this  story, but which stands now a*one
Ofihtets£:e£:sTnsoc:::°off°t¥egsetpcae:i:i:i:::ix;;brcke

loose  from  the  cellar,  and stood beside  her young
mistress on the steps, watching the I)oys' departure.
Never had she looked so comical as in her checkered
blanket, and  never was Hittie  better pleased than
when Jimmy patted her black head and called her
" a sheep worth having."

A few months later and the father reached home

``Now then !" I cried, exultant.
" Ridiculous !" said Mrs. Dobb.
"Ridiculous, Susan!    Not abitofit.     Ibelieve

that house tobe aprize.     Ill goatonco andseB it.
Therell be a bundred applicants for it."

Mrs. Dobb smiled incredulously.
"And so cheap too!" saidl.     "Fifteen dollars a

month!    Didyou everhcar of such a thing?"

prep:etdMwrist.hD:?bnT:Se?Zenrp°ri?e:an%hf:V:ragub:Z;tE:
point long  and  earnestly  with  me,  reminding  mo
that  cheap  things were  invariably dearest  in the
end ;  and at last, in the fervor of discussion, I did
a very rash thing.

I agreed with Mrs. Dobb that if, on visiting the
house I hen in view, it did not prove every way de-
8irable,  I would release Ifer 3.ca !oto from all further
trouble regrrding a house.     I would do the house-
hunting this .vear myself.

I may Say briefly that I bitterly repented of my
promise oftorward.    The house was a worthless af-
fair.    And theh I had to go out on a house-hunt.

I.need  not  recount  my  sorrowful  experiences.
Th those who know what house-hunting is I could
tell  nothing new ;  and to those -.who do not I have
only to  express  the  kindly  hope  that  tliey  never
will.    I had doors banged in  my face by irascible
housekeepers, who declared their carpets were being
ruined ;  I was asked what my name was ;  what in.v
business was ;  how many children I had;  where I
]ivee)gn;t]inefsaacke):::ebre:aodfsh°o:r:n#o::8:i::::S5ef

examined by a life-insurance physician.    One man
Tevon asked me to lend bin five dollars,  but he had
no hou8© to rent.    At night I `camo bone wearied
and won,  and no nearer my  object than when  I
began.        .     .                                                  \

`` This  iB  unprofitablo  business,  Susan,"  said  I.
" I shall pursue it no longer."

"But what willyou do, James?    Stay hero?"
" No ;  we can't stay here at the advanced rent."
" Then what ov#Z you do ? "
``1'11  go   to  a  house-agent.     I  ought  to  have

thought of that in the first place. "
I called on an agent the next day, and had Some

conversation with him.
" If you will tell me  about what Sum you wish

to pay for a house, in.-"
" Dobb is my name."
``Mr. Dobb, I  have  no  doubt I cap  Bait you to

aT.„
I named a Sum a little in advance of what I have

paid the past .vear for the house I now occupy ;  and
the agent replied :

" There i8 a house in one of the most genteel and
agreeable neighborhoods in town, which is to be va-
cated on the first of May, which I can let you have
at the price you name, and it is really a treasure at
that figure.    It has ton rooms, with a stoop and in-
closed piazza in front, overmn with vines in sim-
m6r, and i8 two stories high.     I can recommend it
in every respect,  Sir.    The conveniences  are  such
as to admit.of no criticism, and I promise you, and
stake my reputation on the event, that you will find
it quite to your liking.    The rent i8 not low, to bo
sure, as things go ;  but the neighborhood is one of
the choicest in th-e city.    It has been occupied the

;e=:ig:¥sbe¥t%::[¥ecdaE[ut]ie=nt].eatomw:::pntot£=
he has children. ''

`` So  nave  I  children," -I  said,  very  decisively;
" four of them ;  and I intend that they shall occupy
the  same house with  mo  during  the  next  twelve
months, at all hazards.    So if that i§ the obg.ection
I believe wo can drop the subject where it is."

« Ah, yes," said the agent, blandly.   " It is orty
an  objection  of principle, however.    The owner is
opposed to renting his houses to families with chil-
dren on principle.   The house to which I refer forms
the onl.v exception to his mle.     I have no doubt`he
could be induced  to mcke  the  same  exception  in
your favor, Sir. "" But if for me, why no( for his present tenant ?"
I ,asked.

"Oh, he would for his  present  temnt, he told
me ;  but the gentleman refuses to pay the increased
rent, I am informed, and has found another house."

Somofurther conversation followed.   I was shown

after his long imprisorment.    Hunger and frost had
reduced the  strong  man to the helplessness Of in-
fancy.     He was acripple for life.

Bin¥iee!tE:;:En:]T¥h:;rraDwafhdeqB#:I:h:facT%wfi:;ii:
i                       in the hands of their beloved cominander-in-Chief.

j:,£`;-         :ihi:ii::;i:i:ihiiic§;t:t:I:;:¥;:dii°b§jn:§i:ijc:;;i:I::gy;ssi;:::n:;

came an object of consideration in the family,  and
was treated with especial favor.    And when Hittie

rty                   :if: ]i:trlef:::}e:'Sth::ufecof:rp:nFeedwh:r°:%kper:¥£:yoi:
cosset.    lone of her Iambs, as black as hc\rself, be-

`                  came  the  children'B  pet  after  her  death;  and  so
through two or three generations until the present
time  there  has  always been  a family pride  and  a
family fondness for a bhaz cheep.

MY  HOME  IN  CLOUDLAND.
I'vE  a home  in  clondland,
The  rivers  run  o'er  golden  sand;
And  tall  and straight the dark pines stand
Round  my  home  in  cloudland.

The  roses  are  blowing,
The  fountains  are  flowing ;

'TiB  always  midstimmer  in  cloudland.

No  clews  e'er  weeping,
No  shadows  e'er  creeping

Near  my  home  in  cloudland.

I've  a  guest  in  cloudland,
One  true  knight  at  my  command,
Who'd  gird  at  Death for my white  hand,
And  dwells  with  me  in  €loudhahd.

Soft  music  is playing,
And we  two  go straying,

Deep  in  the  sweet  bow'rs  of cloudland.
Where  elf chimes  are  ringing,
Strange  melody flinging,

Around  my  home  in  cloodland.

OUR  NEW  HOUSE.
` ` E6REKA !  I have found it I" I cried. as I enter-

ed the house.
w Found what ?"  queried rfurs. Dobb.
" The house, my dear.   The very house wo want."
" Oh I  hat,.e you?"  exclained  my wife, with  an

intensity of emphasis that sufficiently explained her
appreciationofthehorrorsofliouse-huntingin.April." I am so glad!    It relieves my mind of more anx-
iety than you think, James.    Where is it?"

" Here, in the paper."    And I pulled the mom-
ing  paper from my pocket, where I hal carried it
all day, and struck it open triiimphantly with  one
Sweep of my strong right hand.

``0h.'JANREL`."
I despair of conveying in print a clear idea Of the

expression my wife put into the utterance of those

:Wo:n#%.piri:.tw#Srs:hDeofbrys::c:,::ieeE:ead]maon8e
ghastly.    It seemed as if the light was all stmck
out of it as by the crash of sudden woo.

" Yes, in the papel.," I went on, feigning not to
perceive  the  havce  I had  created  in the  sensitive
breast of woman.     "An advertisement, you know.
What a blessed institution the rdvel.tising eysten
iB!„

" Well, read it."
I read it.

"T°:RaEi¥nTe.TfAho¥suE=¥yck#entt£°amcob=fEthe:a:%

ata¥teaonBfa°iigEt¥r?§Tctmin.tp.APplyatNo.-Thatstrcetò
,

a plan  of the offered house, and its various  excel-
lence8  were  explained  to) me.     I  wa`s  fully  con-
vinced it was an excellent residence ;  and after my
weary experience in house-hunting  I  felt quite a

:::¥c9ofm#i#:::L°ynr:tastoh±?)r®°S#rc:s:f¥Leenas:g::
the houBo at once.

``IIave a lease prepared today," Said  I to the
agrmt,  " and to-morrow I will call and sign it."

Mrs. Dobb  was  overioyed when  I  told  her  all
about it that day at dinner.    It was plain to see
that wo hal  secured  a good home for  the  coming
year." But, Jane8," said my wife, ".you haven't told
me where the house is situated."

"Well, that'8a goodjoke!" said I.     "Upon my
word I never thought to ask !    Ill do so after din-
ner.,'

I di-d.    The agent said it was in sutcha stroot.

sh:;I,:Eta?;'esfaid,:.in;;F,eI:,.:¥,t.'3apbtgaF.t;I,¥:
in Sutcha Street now-and a delightful street it is !
What did you say was the number ?"  )

`` Tbo number is seventeen."
" Seventeen I"  I cried, in astonishment.
„ Yes'  Sir.„
" Between Bo]_ivar Street and Gullive`r Street ?"
„ Yes, Sir."
`` West side ? "

::I:i.oul¥°tuhi¥k°F::ghht°%?;.P;:*B:v?:'esponeo,
in a trysterical tone ;  " I've lived in it for the past
year.„

Yes.    I had rented my own house, at a comfort-
able advance  on`lass year's figure.    When I told
Mrs. Dobb about it she laughed till Bhe cried.

I  went roaining over the  house,  examining  its

i:rftsa::tic:¥'£n£]£sacr¥n¥i# the rooms with"It is  a good house, Susan,  at any rate.    That
we know."

EL^€-Tt-

::gg=,¥alb.yust

"It is,James.     I amveryivell satisfied.     To be
sure the kitchen is rather small, and there is more
room up stairs than we really need ;  but I don't be-
1ieve we could be better suited on the whole."

``And theii, my dear wife, " cried I, in a tone Of
exultation, " think what an escape from the horrors

:fetnhi::a;::kmfyifrHrHo:se::rdb:tear::cchheadr8fi:n?t::i-
no  sleeping on the parlor-floor-no  going to a res-
taurant for dinner e7aJa)nz€.J7e.    We can be as happy
next first of May as the shepherds of.Arcadia. . .We'll

£::,et:ar£?,Tlarmeny-makinginthohack-yardifi€
_--------

INTERESTING  ITEMS.

#i°rwe.ceanadrfu]Butafcefceul¥oEc3o¥f#:ura:i:rag:£H&#h:iscosu°ird

::  :--`:-::-::-::---::i.Tr`=::  ::-::--:::!:--::.:-:::-.::--::--:-.-:---::--::-`'  :.-::---:-.`             :   :` ---..-
cried himself asleep.

SmAIran  Friars  or  MILBRiAGE-The  lovers  Of  ``ro-
mantic  adventureB'. and  strange  `` coincidenceB''  will  be

:i¥vfg%;a;gyp;eergs:¥h::;fajjia£:::a:com::urn=:E=£t;:t::[o:j]ih:

:E:gb:jfuqbr;)adeedbr¥PqtaE±dedhha£P£::edn'ntatnod:age?hip¥ae£.
bridegroom.    The father of the girl agreed

--:I-__--__        :__-:_--:_               _--

¥hi:cbi:9£::nsi:r%ir¥?gT:]Ej¥i¥fi§:¥p::tar:k:£i'Ei°grfi::a;§e,i

:::::-:-:--:::-:-.--::::-:-.:-:_-::::.ll-.::--::-:---:-:::i:-::-.`-:-::::i--i-:-:.-:-:i---::-:::.:i--`l:-:

I-fl  *.iF-¥

*



a``

264

i,
EE

E`
{

?_
fdi=

•,`

EAR

-.=|-~   +-__-     _      _._qu±EiffiiaEiEaa8Epe  c,Li.



•^-

'--    `u

R'S WEEKLY.

--iaeL-i----------==Jc=-



LJ-±a-:=L-

266 HARPER'S WEEKIJY.

iiE_ul Ei=-

[APRIL  29,1865.

THE swAunws.
A  cArTlvE  soldier  pined  for  home

Upon  a  foreign  shore:
" 0  summer birds !" he said,  " You've  come

To  gireet  my  eyes  once  more ;
And  even  to  this  burning  Strand

You  cany  hope  to  me.
0, bring  you from  ny native land

No  tidings  o'er  the  sea?
•"Thee  years  some  token  have  I  songht,

As  yon  came  fluttering  by,
Of that  dear  valley  where  I  thonght

In  peace  to  live  and  die.
'Tis  by  the  stream  that  runs  so  clear

Beneath  the  lilac  trees
Our  cottage  stands-you  bring from  there

No  tidings  o'er the  seas?
``1€  may  be  one  of you  was  born

Beneath  my  native thatch,
And  there  you  Bow  my  mother  mourn,

And  keep  her  weary  watch ;
She  dying  thinks,  `He  comes  at last!'

Then  weeps  fond  tears  for  me,
Why  bring  you  of her  yearnings  past

No  tidings  o'er  the  sea?

"And is my  sister maried, say?       `
And  did  a jeyful  throng

Go  forth  upon  her  wedding-day,
With  greetings  and  with  song?

Have  they  returned  who  went  from  there
To join  the  fight  with  me?

Of all  those friends  why  bring  you  here
No  tidings  o'er  the  sea?

" Pehaps their corpses  strew the vale ;
Some  foreign  foe  has  come,

And  marches  o'er  them  to  assail
And  devastate  my  home.

The  newmade bride  her  hands must wring,
No  mother  prays  for  me ,

And  I  in  chrfus!    Why  do  yon  bring
RI  tidings  o'er  the  sea?"

I----------

_   THE TORnT  GrovE.

MaLdegFHasngEEL#enfifegfing
i¥:ym#;nealFTrmywhev=ngyinrir##=
Bied  my  present  circumstances,  I  Should  scarcely
have been angry, I should have langhed outright at

::--::-::-:':c::-:;;:-:T`-:-:;-`.::-::-:.f:::-:-:;-:;-i;--:i::.:i-i:::-,;:::.:--:-:i'::-i:::;:`-::-
my purpose at this moment.

When I arrived at Little bfatseys six months be-
fore, I thought, at all events, I should make a liv-
ing, and in the far-off distance there misht bo a for-
tulle.     LittleMatseys was now onthe eve of seeing
the  last  Of mo, for  I  was  on  the  verge Of bank-

;sife[krfu##L¥%i#i¥+Err:
at  night  excited  general  admiration.    My wares
weite Of the  most attractive character;  wildly im-

gg:¥#£rEL+efle¥?###thE=
:+#prefio)####rfuul¥:othire-;
crowd, and marveled, and went away again.     Dun-
ing the whole six months I took barely five pounds.
The  people  Of Little Matseys  were  not particular

#tw#:#OuTjhi#ed~inTth¥*£TEfi#
immemorial.     It was a  dingy, wretched  concern,
but the villagers prefeITed it.    They were afroid of
me and nry grandeur (so I after`rard thought} and
therefore, on the evening to which I have allirded,
I  determined  on  departing  to  a more hopeful lo-
cality.

I had been inspecting my stock, and it lay about
in  some  confusion.      The  evening  being  fin  ad-
vanced, I began to roll up the I)ales preparatory to
chutting the clutters.

" No  orie has been in for the last three days," I
8ald to  myself     ``If any  orie  were  to come now,
Such a night as it is, I should  expect the house to
tumholo down."

AB I thus muttered a customer appeared.

E+ELHEELHLEEEErmHtj entered mgrsfaap.'     I knowl looked scared ;  for,

®=t:h:ne8m:dyeex:aa::Fse®:::orte€;Sshaeydari=beadc.k7and
« I beg pa\rdon," I murmured, still looking fixed-

ly at ny visitor.    " I-I really tbought-"

#iri=v#itc?::,=dyv=u£:iieu=peednlyT#E,i::vlideeE:
" Surely you don't remember-but Of Course not,"

in an easiertone;  ``it could not be.    I wantapalr
ofglo`tes, if you please.     You see I havohada mis-
fortune -`.Pith this one on my left hand :" and she ex-
hibited her iel`L `qlove, split quite acr®s8.

``1  beg pardon,"  I  began  again-being a  shy,

=e:±u8inmt8hE[w:;?fit;qau£;:i}g;:fi±Cfendg,m[ywrea:
always on my knees,  a position seldom inappropri-
ate to a man with a wife and family, and nothing to
keep them uponT" you Baid' something about `.not
remembering'-"

``Never  mind,"  she  Bald,  pettishly.     `{Get  me
the gloves, please."

Bin)e¥edr:::]tLfi°e¥y°£S#;f:gunhde:iLft::ev3:a::e}es:
Howevei., a pair not 8o hinge as to fall off the lady'B
hands were furpichod.    She put them on.    They

#

:::ega:;d|.,as`ipne.rti:eiishsoh.egi:i::trooufnE::am::f::
ous, uncertain way.

What  do  you  think?    She  was  a  shoplifter!
There was no mistake about it.    I hadtumed aside
to put away the.box of gloves, and I saw her deliber-
ately take up a roll of ribbon and furtively move it
toward her pocket.

``Did you  require  Bomo  of that  ribbon?" I  in-

quiT#:i;,atbhraunpkt)yy;q»sheanowereqputtingitd°";

and her vacant look as she did so satisfied me that
n]y  suspicion  was  wrong.     ``1  beg  pardon, I  did
not know what I was doing.    Do you-(`an youtell
me whether a path over the cliff to Danes House,
a  path  which  there  used  to  bo  years  ago, exists
now?„

"Yes,"  I  replied;  ``but Danes  House  is'  more
than a mile from here, and the walk you speak of is
so bazardou9, even at the best of times, that I should
think it very foolish of any body to fouow it on a
night )ike to-night."•   " I thank you," was the only response ;  and tak-
ing  lier  streaming  umbrella,  and  so  spoiling  her
right-hand  glove  in  a moment,  -the  strange  lady
turned and departed.

" Something odd there," I muttered, |>roceeding
to pack up and put awa.v the numerous artieles of .
Stock wl]ich I have 8ald were lying about.

" I fancy I haven't heard the last Of that pair of
gloves.„

No.    I  certainly  had  not, for  I  had effected  a
clearance, had extingiiished one of the lamps,  and
was about doing the same with the other, when my
vis`i`t:rEe:pE:#„sg:o=ia¢s?=:duetn|tlEaflvuon,iee£.be-

hind me the torn glove which I took off.    Pray bo
good  enough  to  seek  for  it.    I  want  it  particu-
larly."

As she spcke I could not help glancing curiou81y
at the new ones  she  had on.    They had  changed,
through the wet, to an indescribable hue.

I looked about the  counter.    The fragment was
not there.    No doubt I had rolled it up in some  of
the bales.     I could not examine them all to-nif[ht.
I explained the  matter to her,  and  offered to  send
the  glove  to  her  in  the  morning  any  where  she
might direct.

" Oh  no,"  she  replied ;  " I want  it  particularly
now.    In fact,  I must have it."

ju:::|e.:i`nygy=;Fhu.spt.exfuhsaev=efe|a3#ut;`u|t?n=
of the lamps.    To+morrow-"

"Will not do," she interrupted.    `` It won't takei
long  to  look  through  your  Stock,"  she  observed,
glancing round contemptuously"I®nger  than I choose to be  occupied to-night,
madam," I responded, in a provoked tone.

``Then you mean to  say you  are going to keep
the glove," said my curious .,ustomer, half menac-
inE:¥or to.night madam, Of ne-ce88ity.    Its value

iB no great matter," I remarked, returning her sneer.
``Not  to  you, perhaps, but-to mo.    However,

never mind."
She tuned to go ;  then looking back, She Bald-
``All  I  will  ask  of you  is,  when  you  find  the

glove, just to be good enough fop%! ed a.% *dej9re."` ` Certainly," I replied.
" Well, this is  curious," I .cogitated, as the  door

closed.      ``All  this  fume  and  fret  about  a  thing
which  when I find I am  to put  in thei  fire.    A de-
cided case  of mystery.     Iu find  that glove in the
morning without fail."

Ah, thatwas a night!    My wife andllay awake
in  mortal teITor,  expecting that  we  and  our  shop
and its  contents would be  blown into the  sea.     In
the snatches of sleep which I did obtain I hnd fright-
ful dreams, in all  Of which there figured a lady in

#]de£Z:LaLfL¥b)8yL°:isdiq::n:pvh:i°:::e¥di#:};¥;:
ing to strangle m® with what appeared to be an ex-
tra  glove, but of enormous  dimensions, say half a
yard  long.    These  ghastly delusions  might  have
been  attended with tragic  results ;  for I was thor-
oughly aroused  at length by a  sharp scream from
my wife, of whose throat,  to my unspeakable  hor-
ror,  I found I had  a  firm  grip, evidently with  the
intention of raking myself a widower  in  a very
short time,

were Of a most preposterops color to wear on such a
night, being pale yellow.

I;;]Fd:i.aiF?ya:nth:ycawr!]:hbe°:P:::d.al¥:s#i:e.it:y£
Send them."

She thanked me, but declined-rather snappish-
ly, I fancied.    My wonder eoncerningmy customer

Morning found me as usual in my shop, looking
for the  customers who  never  came.    At  an  early
hour there dropped in a neighbor who dearly loved
a gossip, and who generally favored me with a mom-
ing visit, guessing+ fancy, that my tine was not
pressingly occ upied.

|au`;£e]#B:ubnufi:¥iTnag]:ar%:cP,u:¥bb¥#]9S£:Fdbse;':
he  came in.     "Why,  you  must  be  making  your
fortune, eh ?"

" I can't be Bald to be losing one, for I never had
One,  Mr.  Shurrocks;   but  I  tell  you  what,  Little
Matsey8  won't  See  mo  much  longer.     People  live
•here without any garments, I suppose, for they nev.
er seem to buy any."

" Now  you know you have plenty of customers,
Mr. Apscombe.   Wh}', even last evening, you know,
when  every other Shop in the village was  shut up,
you were Serving 'a customer.     I was pa8Bing,  and
Saw you.„

Bposkheu:[°tchk%vTdae8ntac=rgous]i#f::]no¥'ug#h:Scihr:

::i;::tu:i:o;:eu,SReieTmt;:g,r#::tu°h:.::o)i:::Sond°£tdd;a;
chance come in, though it wa81ate.     Butany news,
Mr.  Shurrocks?-we all know you are the man for
news.     There  is nothing  in the `'illago which can

:e!ifiii:c:osEii;legit.Heovidentlytcoknysneer
" True," he said, ` ` they can't conceal much from

+

hey are  se)don  so  foolish  as  to try.    By-
the-by, as  I  came  along  I  saw  Smith's  little  boy

f:e`i::¥::ur:a:skt:;:I::¥i:f:i:E*:e#i;::r;:i.;Et:ji.:f6.i:a:`:i
Brit I Bay, friend  Apscomt]e,  you ask..Ire whether

i::::'nsta:gw:.ewswia?e:,.t;::eti;nnfw.?,=ryawEi
murder and an appalling suicide, eh ?"

" Mercy on mo I you don'e mean-"
" Well, it's not g"8?a that, but something of that

kind m€'gde have happened.   You know hfr. Risdale,
of  Dan®8  House,  and  all  about  his  daughter,  of
Course ? 7r

" I an  aware  there is such a person as fir. Ris-
dale, of Danes House, but was not aware ho hrh a
daughter." .

Sburrocks cast up his eyes, and looked a8 though
he would fffint.

"Is it possible!" ho  exchimed, feebly.     ``And

yet you are alive, Mr. Apscombe !"" Well-.ves-I believe so," I replied, smilingly.
" Even the most brutish ignorance oil vital points is
not incompatible with existence, Mr. Shurrocks."
•  " Oh, forgive me," hB  said.     " Only it seems so

8trango to 77ae, you know.     But never lnind.     This
is  the  story.     Mr. Risdale, who is  awidower, has
an only daughter.    She, two years back, ran away
from him and marl.ied without hid consent.    Now
you do know this, I suppose-Risdale has an awful
temper."

`` So I have heard."
" I say, friend Apscombe."    This in a most con-

fidential tone.
( , Yes.„
``Im you  ever  hear  any thing  about the late

Mrs. Risdale?    Eh, nowLdon't be afraid to speak
out.     There's nobody here, you know."

``Bless me!  what  do .vou mean?    No,  I novel
heard any thing about  her, except I think I recol-
lect something relative to her going away and dying
rather suddenly. "

" Ah yes, that's what was 6ae.d ,. but there were
wl_  5pers-and  even  now, Apscombe"  (wo  alwdyB
€ ,:bsed  calling  each  other  `. Mr."  after  the  inter-
a.mange of a few sentences),  " there ARE whispers-
about the discovery -eh -of -eh -one frightful
night it was-just such a night as las`t night-the
very sort of night-ueh-for such a discovery-eh-
of bones-human bones-done up in brown paper-
eb-and piit in a drawer-h !"

ati4o:',¥St;:difar8dre°nwe¥ge:::eg:tttoh¥£E:sti¥o:dT;
Mr. Shurrock8, with a stern frown, proceeded-

``But no  matter.     Not  a word  has  ever  been
uttered about this daugbter until last night.    Ris-
dale was not a likely man t8 forgive, and his dough-
ter, who was just like  him  in disposition,  was not
the woman to- ask  forgiveness.     But last  night,  I
am told on  the  highest  authority" (I may as well
say here, Shurrocks's authority I subsequently heard
was the  scullery-maid, who had  gathered  particu-
tars from the cook, who was on very friendly terms
with the footman),  " there arrived at Danes House,

::c¥ss'::,#..pi::3:lgr::a:Sea;,::a,dhya,,Ti:::La:n::
mcot important business.    This lady was with Mr.
Risdalo half an hour, during which loud talking was
distinctly audible.    Then the lady rushed from the
room and from the house, and shortly afterward Mr.
Risdale's bell rung i  and on the footman answering
it, his master ordered him, in a most furious  tone,
and a manner betraying the most overpowering ex-
citement, to bring instantly-some brandyrand-wa-
ter,"

`` Most wonderful!     And then I suppose another
marvel followed ?"

::#hh!y,¥ahtyivE::t£°eyb°rua:;yp.eacntd::t?e':came,
Mr. Risdale drank it.''

` ` There, there, Apscombe, if you're going to turn
the thing into ridicule, I've done ;" and ho took up
his hat, offended.

"No,  no,  Shurrocks,  never  mind  me ;   I'm  all
attention.    Well?"

" Oh, I hard)y know that I have any thing more
to :?8'u:iuo:')'.  I murmured,  pondering the Probar

bility of my customer  and  Mr. Risdale's daughter
being the sam`e person.

" What's curious?" inquired Shurrocks, eagerly.
" Oh, nothing."
"Yes,   but   you   must   mean   8omee!fae.„g.      You

thought of something.    I don't want to lean what
t* wa;s, but I would Tather hear."

" What is the lady's name, Shurrocke ?"
« Santley.„
"Thank you.    That's au."
I, ALL ! "
" Nothing more."
" Good-morning, Mr. Apscombe ;" and he took his

hat ;  " this is not quito the way in wl]ich to treat a
friend, Mr. Apsconbe.     It's not  at  all  the  way,"
opening the door.     `` But never mind.     Jsfa¢Zzjgcad
o2t!."    And awayho went, in afume.

Directly he was gone I began to search diligent,ly
for the tom glove.

" It was Mrs. Santley who came here, of course,"
I said to  myself,  "and  I  should  like  to know the
m}.story of the  glove,  the loss  of which made  her
so imeasy.     The article was scon found, and inside
it,  pushed up toward  the fingers,  after the fashion
of ladies,  I discovered a portion Of an old envelope,
on one side of which were pencil memoranda of the
tines of railway trains, and on the othet. the follow-
ing address : " Mrs. Julia Santley, Clarence Cottage,
Marville."   The mysterywas nowexplained.    Mrs.

S:::)de¥'t¥iseh::s88:;rtEisa:i::er:F;]anpear,a:C£::L¥ha:
had inadvel.teDtly left in the tom glove.

In the afternoon in came Shurrocks  again.    Ho
had  foi'gotten  his  displeasure.     He  was  big  with
news.     Mystei.iously approaching me, he whispered
hoarsely-

" He's raving mad, Sir."
`` Mr. Risdale ?"
" Yes, it's all ontnow.    Ho has admitted that ht

behaved like a brute to his daughter last night.    r

--iha`\_   i_jEEiL-_ -  _--i  ----- i

guess she's in distress or something Of the sort, and
came to ask help, and he tantamount to turned her
out of the room.     But Risdale is an old man now,
between seventy and eighty, and a reaction has set
in  this morning, and he's bolTified at the  recollec-
tion Of his conduct, and would give any thing to see
her again ;  but she furnished no address, and no one
h'as any notion where she lives.     Yes,  b\e's raving,
Sir.    Our two doctors are with him, and our rector
and his curate ; for Risdale is worth thirty thoi'3.`,nd
pounds at the least, and m`tst not be neglected."

The information so much desired by the unhap|>y
old  gentleman  I  no  doubt  possessed  through  the
tom glove ; and when Shurrocks was gone I detei.in-
ined to see in. Risdale myself, so set out for Danes
House.    Ofl my arival there I found great excite-
ment  and  confusion  prevauing.     I  was  flatly  ro-
fused admission.

``You  doh't  lmow  what`s  happened,  btr.  Aps-
combe," said the footman,  a  civil fellow, whom  I
knew slightly.     " The bodyof Mr. Risdale's daugh-
ten has just been washed ashore and brought heie.
So you can guess master's riot fit to see any one."

" 18 it possible !" I exclai-ned, fn horror.
" There's just a chance Of a mistake," continued

the footman, for the  face  you may sa.v is gone, it's
been  so  knocked  about  that  no  one  in  the. world
could Say who it was ;  but from the figure, and the
dress too, agreeing with those of a lady who came
last  night,  and  now  tum8  out  to  have been Mrs.
Santley (but who  gave  no  name,  and  suffered  no
one  to  see  her face),  none  of  us  have  any  doubt
about it.    My master is certain of it, but the rioor
squire  is  quite  beside  himself,  and  hardly  under-
stands any tl]ing."

" What  is  the  idea, then?-that  Mrs.  Santley
committed 8uicido ? ''

``Noono knows.     It seems that there was a sad
to-do between her and her father, and as no one let
herout we suppose she left in a passion.     She nei-
ther  said where she came from t]or where she was
going.    Most likely she came by the railway, and
going  back  there  by the  walk  acl.oss  the cliffs, a
mad thing to do such a night, fell over."

``There  must  have  been  wrecks  all  along  the
coast," I remarked.     " James, could you let me see
thobody?    It iB notcuriosity.     Ihave a goodrea-
son,"

At first ho  refused, but  ultimately consented, if
he should find no onein the room.     He leftmo for
a minute, and then returning, beckoned.

I followed him into a dat'kened bedchrmber, and
there-2.£ 2oas.

Yes,  they  were  right.    Figure  and  dress were
the  same.     The  features were  all but  obliterated,
the  entire  face  having received  a  crushing  blow.
But you will readily guess where, after  taking in
these  main  partieulars,  my eyes  traveled.     GJoz;.€8
were  on  the`hal]ds.     I  eagerly  turned  one  down.
I was  satisfied.     They were not my gloves.    The
corpse was not that of Mrs. Santley.

I was wrong in what  followed.    Yet I acted  to
the best of my judgment.    If I had at once reveal-
ed my discovery a great  trouble  might have been
averted.   Even now, after the lapse of several years,
I sorrow at the determination I fortned at that time. ,
But we are poor, short-sighted mortals, all.

I hurried away.    I resolved to Say nothing, but
to immediately set out for Marville, a place about
twenty miles distant.    The railway-for poor place
as  Little  MatseyB then  was, yet,  as it lay  in  the
route between two large towns, it possessed a Tail-
way station-would soon take mo there.    I would
find out Mrs. Santley, and bring her back myself.

My project was soon carried out, and very quick-
ly I was at Marville.    (You need not tell me, good
friend reader, that among all the places on the west
coast neither Little Matseys nor Marvillo  is  to be
found.    It will not injure the interest of my narra-

:ivoe'tswu#aBcfetsj:'pfefcf:;);.;uffi[C[seonotnref:Su°nnd)cC]ba¥esntec:
Cottage, and Mrs. Santley was at home.

A few glances convinced me of the state of things.
Clarence  Cottage was  a poor  place, and the  door-
knocker was thickly muffled.    Yes, as usual, there
was  the combination of poverty and sickness.     In
our interview.Mrs. Santley owned it.    Having told
her  my mission,  Bhe  at  once  said  it was  she who,
very sad and troubled at a long and serious  illness
which  had  befallen  her  husband,  had,  after  two
years' silence, resolved to  ask her father's forgive-
ness;  and, goaded by a violent  access  of her hus-
band's disorder which had  come  on  the  preceding
afternoon,  had  made  her journey without  further

::.h.Votf°h:it:left:::i:yhs;rc::;:ec:S{°Lwi:,€eaanddy¥:::i:
"And now, Mrs. Santley, there ls not a moment

to lose.   Will you explain to Mr. Santley, and tL`en
accompany mo to Little MatBeys ?"

She rather drew back at first, but when I u-igrcl
upon her  the  condition  in  wliich  I  left her faLt`j3L..,
and  my assurance, not  onl.v of her  being  he:i   .i_y
welcomed,  but  that  probably  her  immedi.ti`     p-
pearance  alone would save l]is life, she  const „ed,
and, with her husband's sanction, departed with me.

It  was quite  evening, and  the weather, though
not so boisterous aB it had been the previous oven-
£jno¥:e¥¥sV;gnbe¥r.edoMu¥d:§Tipnaantfi°o:.andw]ewr::Ochre:

the  last  station  before  Little  Matseys.    IIere  wo
seemed  to  stop  a  long  while,  alid  something  evi-
dently was wrong.    Presently it transpirel that an
accident had occurred to  a train  on  the.down line;
coming from Little blatseys, and we were informed
that wo could proceed no farther.

" Is it  a  bad accident?"  I  inquired,  with  some
anxiety, of the station-master.

" I am afroid it is-very," was the reply ;  " but
it  has  only  just  happened,  and  all  is  confusion.
But hero come some of the poor sufferers."

As  he  spoke  a  ghastly spectacle  can]e  in view.
Lighted  b.v , torch-bearers,  there  approached  along
the  line  four  or  five  parties  carr.`7ing  stretchers.
The wafting-room of the  station had been roughly
made ready to receive them, and all the doctors in
the place were in attendance.   The passengers wlio
had just alighted huddled together in the bookil]g
office,

-ir-__=i
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« Two dead, I am told," was whisfud.
" And sever injured."
Suddenly I caught sicht Of one Of my neighbors

IIARPER'S WEEKLY.
8uffen.frs-theprotractedagony-thegradualpros-

+     ~`         .-,- `            I                   ,;+------- J`

267
_                            __                                               _ _

pRoVERBs niADE lmERALman called
of my pla
dummies.

gest that I was not to bo 8o lavish
r fellow ! ho little lmew all were tration of the victim-the gloating  cruelty  Of the

by  hour  she watched arid meas-
at hittl® MatseyB.

" What I  you were in this urfor8unate train, Mr
Brown ?',

tho`;e¥Be9:a#:i:Ftt±a:hkefrue:#rs.axpus:;niubree.d;Ti
I]card, I dare say, of sore fuss there was in Little
Matseys this morning?"

`` Come aside for a moment," I said, and he com-

P][:ldwithreferencetoMr.Risdaleandthesupposed

death of his daughter, you mean ?"
``Ye8.    Well, inquiry was  made  at the railway

Station, whieh led to the conclusion that the body
discovered was  Dot  that  of Mrs. Santley after  all,
for that Ddrs. Santley had left by train the previous
evening for Marville.    No sooner was this commu-
nicated to the old squire than he jumped up and de-
clared he would go to Marville by the  next  train ;
and he started, but-"

"I can guess.    Itwasthotraln which met with
the accident, and-"

" Poor Mr. Risdale is in that rooiil either dying
or dead.   I saw him dig oiit from under a carriage."

ice:cheTgisT\sneraaublffiiB::ufl:i=oytahb:::dhraept:
pened.    I might have calmed the poor old gentle-
man with the full  particulars which  I  could  have
given.    His daughter might  have  been  sent  for,and-

But regrets were useless.    I had to tell the dis-
mal  tale  to  my  compani)n,  and  presently I  stood
with her beside her almost expiring parent.

Thankful,  however,  am  I  to  sa.v  that  Mr. Ris-
dale, though frightfully injured, rallied sufficiently
to be taken home, and lived some days.    But they
were  days well employed,  days in which  returned
affection, again  and  again  expressed,  effaced from
his daughter'8 mind all recollection of previous un-
kindness.

All Mr. Rirdale'8 property, which before his rec-
oncili9t,ion with  big  daughter he had left to a dis-
tant  relative,   was  bequeathed   to  Mrs.  Santley.
She and her husband soon came to reside at Danes
House,  and  very  good  friends  have  they  been  to
me.     I  am  still  at  Little Matsey8,  which  is  now
become a place of some importance.    My I)usiness
flourishes,  and  I  am  making  money.      But  hero
comes  somebody  to  intermpt  me  as  I  dmw  this
brief record to a close.     It is  past usual business
hours.    Whocanitbe?

" Good-evening, Apscombe, good-evening.     Eh,
busywriting!     And sBveralpagestoo!     Blessme!
tuned  author,  I suppose.    Yet it'B no concern of
mine ;  and my motto is, ` Let every bod.v mind his
own busiaess and not interfere with other people.a.'
However,  you  may  aB  well  tel)  me,  Apscombe,
what 2.S  it  all  about?     What!  you q4.a"'c.J     Good-
Dight,  Mr.  Apscombei  when  ne±t  I-     Pshaw!
never mind, it isn't worth aword, because of course
I shall/8?ac! oz/I."

haue found out who fid is.

e

THE  ELIXIR  OF  SPRING.
NOT  in  the 1)loom  and  music

That  haunt the  south  wind'8  breath,
For  the  bloom  may fade  at  midnight,

And  the  music  be  stilled  in  death ;
Not  in  the  bursting fragrance

Of leaf, or  bud,  or  flower,
For their beauty may be nipped and chilled

By  the frost of a  single  hour;

But  in  my  darling's  heart,
Nestled  in  sunlight  there,

Spring's  Spirit  dwells  apart
From  Heaven  and  earth  and  ail.!

Purer  than vernal  fragrance,
Brighter  than  vernal  skies-

In  my  darling's  truth  and  beauty
There's  spring  that  never  dies !

__i_          _ _  I     -

MY  FIRST  PATIENT.
A  `.SENSATION'.  STORY.

ho:s#nsit:]inngg;nBtr:gt.Con#:t]nne%rh°:o¥hFoda]sdi:s¥.
ionable, being in the immediate vicinity of a mews,
and  having  a  strong odor  of  straw  and  stabling
about it.     My consulting-room iB so called, /2ccas <e
%o% Z2.ce"do,  because no  one  has  yet thought  fit to
consult me in  it-that is, no one to speak of, be-
cause  an elderly female  did  once  plunge  into  my
apartment with her  little  bo.v, who  had overeaten
himself, alleging that the unhappy cub " had over-
balanced his  heart, poor dear," a  diagnosis  which
did not Been familiar, and for a time perplexed me.

fie#rmacat]:rorn8eer°.n'aBnudtha:V;e¥::vtowt°hgee::Ser:yqTaa:S

i*efptre#h;ei!,!r§t¥S:t:bd!#i:i:Sip:i.:ae:;ii#:eji;:h:u:ri:I-
on an average four times every Sunday ;  the |]olice-
man regularly hammers at my door, in a mamer to
disturb the whole street, in the smaller hours Of the
night ;  paragraphs in the fifecadi.Z/gr Peeper, the local
ol.gan  of the  district, have  regularl.v set forth  the
imaginary accidents  that I have  attended with my
usual "promptitude  and kindliness  of heart;"  but
it has been all to bo purpose.    I am ready to bleed
for my country, but  my country will  not be bled.

¥a;ti:;T:#;i;::8f:EfiT:ijo;:::¥i:f:::nnin:c:i#:d[;
with an inerea8e contingent on the consumption of
dl.aughts  :.nd powders ;  and I bad serious thougt`ts

£:sfcka[rndgf;rae.OfAmc¥s::Fmme:£E,:i::dm!'Spe±fzec¥p¥
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Lna  was  one
using on the

specially  Of aloes
came at  the door.

therer, the true Propon-
ght.   Ilistened ; a]ady's

voice !     The rascal Jack lind opened the frontrdoor
at  once, as if he knew it was a dun, and a moment
after  appeared,  grinning:   ``A patient, Sir."    ``A
what?" I said, half beside myself.     "A lady, Sir!
~silk dress !"

I  thrust  the  novel  I  had been  reading-"The
Three Spasms"-under  the  sofa,  straightened my
hair, opened my lancetcase, and, after waiting the
customary professional tiine which tradition has es-
tablished-to convince a prtieut of the pressure of
one's  engagements-my  first  patient  was  ushered
in.     She was closely veiled, pc!de rather than tall,

Z:uanfi'dr¥ftc:fnu]:i}atfa'::!ek*tFffi?I:Ptireesrte°sii%::
of the College of Surgeons, if need had been-and I
saw at once, to my sorrow, that, in the  exigencies
of my profession, a powder or a  Saline  mixture, a
pill  night  am-   'noming,  with  a  draught  at  bed-
time, was the utmost I could hope.

When  Seated,  a  voice,  Sweet  and  me]odiou8-I
have  Shakspear®'s  notion  about  musical  voice-
sald,  " You will perhaps bo surprised at my calling
on you alone ?"

I was, indeed;  but gracefully  conveying that a
multitude  of beautiful patients in waiting was the
normal routine of my daily experience, the fair, pa-
tient continued :

`` I have called on you',
on  a matter Of the most

imminent importance. "
I breathed again.
"I  have  the  happiness  and  good fortune  to  be

married to one of the best husbands in  the world.
He is seriously ill-I fear dang6rou8ly;  the  medi-
cal man wo have engaged is unremitting in his at-
tentions, but ho seems as much as ourselves in the
dark as to the nature of the complaint, and, indeed,
Seems  so  far overwhelmed with the  character and

iii¥:t:w:frhh°e:v:i;n¥dy:¥±:;£¥:b¥at:°:¥§i;i:T£:i
London-a stranger, without any friends save my
husband's family;  and I had the grievous misfor-
tune to bo married without the coT]sent Of his rela-
tives, who are bitterly arrayed against mo ;  and I
am sure from no fault or occasion of mine.''    This
was said with an air of the most tender and pathetic
simplicit.vi  and, as if to convince me of the fact-
sho  had  been  hitherto  sitting  closely  veiled-she,
with  the  most  natural end  graceful  action  in  the
world, lifted her veil.

I am not superstitious, nor inaginativo ;  but  I
was startled.    I had, aB I have already said,  been
reading  `` The  Three  Spasms," and  here  was  the
heroine  Of the  book.    Hero  was  a lady,  quito  as

as pe!&6, quite  as young, with the
s,  the  sam_`

melting blue oyeB, the same tiny mouth, the  same
quictand Subdued manner and Sweet voice.     I in-
voluntarily drew back :  here wac clearly a cl.imin-
al,  a poisoner, a bigamist-all great criminals are

Ferae.t:ywien.em:g:?a|n#sineln:e!ia,getaie:s',annaeuTai
tone in the world, she  §nggested that I should ac-
company lier in her carriage which was waiting to
her house.

I ventured to  ask  the  symptoms  of  my  future
patient.     The  lady explained-"tongue  parched,
eyes red, partial  paralysis  of the  extremities,  ex-
cessive nervous irritability. "

I saw it at a glance-hronic arsenical poisoning
of the  worst.     I  suggested,  ``tho  irritability  ac-

:i°o:3?n:idnd?yagrf8:Ej§::e'd,Wjhthei:SEL:r:dwr:::;rag
firmative.    I  saw  at  once-poisoning  by  arsenic.
I,  said I to myself, am called in  to  lull  suspicions
when it is too late.    Yes, it is too true.    Here  is
another bountiful demon-here is the  rome perfect
form,  the  same  grace,  the  sane  tender,  roseate
color,  the  8ame  Shower  of radiant  curls.     She  is
very beautiful ;  and by all the experience set forth

;%o:#o#e€.c¥0%i'#;'otfhiu:d¥re::anrs°::)itsi:s::
The carringo stopped at a handsome house in a

handsome  square in the  Suburbs.     I found the pa-
tient asleep.     My worst BUBpicionB were realized-
fever, exfoliation  of t,ho cutiele of the  tongue, the

:ne=rtanw°fl°)fet:#es:e:hroedriaci]:aat€:n:%fred°±V::i:
creature, unmask this villainy, defeat the commit-
tal ofthishorrid crime.    But how?    "Madam," I
said, with  promptitude,  ``thi8 is  a  serious case+a
very serious case.    I must watch your husband-I
will  stay  here  to-night."    Awed  by  in.v  manner,

;FCTo::,rhsah%Scao]n¥n::a.byrihyereevs!od]ev:Cow::E]xyedsisi
would  watch;  and  I  saw  in  inagination  a  ca24se
ed/6bre-a trial at the Old Bailey or in Westminster
Hall-my name and fame established forever.   The
thought was perhaps selfish i  but cl`iminals must be
punished, and Justice must have its course.

I  had read  in a French  bock once  how a  great
criminal was detected  in the  act  of murdering  his
master by a mirror-that the person watching had
seen  the refleetion  of the assassin stifling the cries
of his victim with  a  pillow.     I determined  to  set
my trap by the same means.

I placed the minor in such a way as to command
the head of the bed i  and having, with the consent
ofthepatient,whoseemedpassiveinthehandsofhis

£Eesnpdo5sS;Efo¥sfie;rs¥;gwewa£::;t-rpE:::t*;s::fce]Snsa:X
armcot)air.     I sat for same time musing on the ter-
rible effects of the poisoning by small doses, admin-
istertld  by a cunning hand.     I saw ;n  imagi,n?tion
the cruel and relentless assassin stealthily encroach-
ing,  as a  serpent  envelops  its  victim  in  its folds,

#:obm¥o:yfo°i:s¥:B!#rdtsfaeonu#t::tthheo:u£#:
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poisoner,
ured the
thus-I s

B#efi8astashie°efp.herprey.andthinking

oko  suddenly  by  the   door  opening
iselessly.    Ah!  it is true-ny worst

8uspicion8 were realized.     I did not move. -  A  fig.
ure  clad  in  a  loose  di'css  entered.     The `looking-
g]ass before  m®  covered the  head  of the bed ;  tl]o
figure fell within its angle of incidence.     I saw at
°mnoc;eitt:wasaih:hguh!:gd:fifteiobsohdrestsfuhen:isde:::::¥

some remark to her victim.    He was awake;  and
I then saw ber tcke from a table close by a tumbler
and a vase of antique form, from which, still noise-
lessly, she poured a draught.    I saw it all in an in-
stant-the looking-glass revealed every mov`ement.
She raised the goblet-the unhappy husband I'aiBed
himself on his elbow. `   He was  about to drink.

" Sta.v, demon !" I  said,  in  a  voice  of  thunder,
addressing the lady ;  " would you poison your huB-

Pta¥Bd?po:sSo:',',TdTTah¥Fa°:y°ffhv°ea::E:F::gh:hT:
glass fell upon the floor.

I  seized  the vase containing  the fluid.     I  ex-
amined and tasted.    It was-toast and water!

I   received   my  co7ry6   next   morning   from   a
brother  practitioner.     The  patient  was  an  M.P.,
engaged-from his popular manners, a taste for lit-
erature, and philanthropy~as perpetual chairman
to publie dinners in  the whitebait  season, particu-
larly those  hid at Greenwich.    He was  suffering
frpm hiliousness and indigestion, caused by his min-

;h::th:a;gd::t;:;;iE:;;iapielaipn:,itine::,is!:yfo:o:v:n-w:t:e:i
led by novels into believing that pretty `vomen are
generall.v demons.     J am codser.  aeou7,.  but this was
my first and last patient.

MORAL-Do  not  accept  spasmodic  pictures  in
mo`rbid  fiedion  as the  reflection  of nature.    Don't
take what you coo in a locking+glass to be a fact,
or  more  than  partial  evidence  Of the  truth  and
worth of any thing i and don't take it for granted
that women ae wicked beeauso they ae pretty.

HUMORS  0F  TIIH  I)JAY.
A 8o- wlthaiut a face 18 REe the gmnd-8tand without

a race.

A purse withbt money ig like the Corn.b without the
honey.

Fr::cehp:#orpBpapwei¥o¥r:%eaineda::i°ieut°:::°£¥ct±-:tn]a°n¥

or if it iB true.

The New York ladies &ro dyeing at a fearful mte.    Red
hair iB the object.

ong:=tEed#£ka8rihn°Ea#e =]#:io¥.en.   Notto that if

~ELh;:}#g:#i:he#.:,Podf=utE:,ramstomaoctfbdongto?

T

}iui'i¥::€itioE;ufrii¥§:j¥§ig:§°£:£:i£:rgi:n:i;je`eblu::=i:si:

°priFTd.gT=¥°fpTrfuwe¥L;f#8:i#:a!gythti,e]S!:tnedfi¥mNeoT

Th WoBaD IrfuK Cfro.-Wed-leek.    Oh, you naughty
bachelor I

WHo.BBANmNG?-No-body.

ABTBonomoAI,.-We  are  enabled  to  8tato  positively
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FOB  SHALL  HouBr,REEPEs.-Life  without  a  groan  iB
like meat without a bone`.

A Joke without 8alt (Attic) is like beer without malt.

mu?h¥;  "Jcei  what  drink  do  the  rebds  dislike  very
JOE.   `` I don't kt]ow. Dan.''

PoAEN.;.`R°e:i`nyo°wu5E:two?themrmdimdcaod,"h:§ednriH#:).
DAN.  " I ean't guess.''

t` Why, Sherry, Dan'. (Sheridan).JOE

AN '¢?.r" SITUATloN.-A barber'8.

STERN CHASERS.-The `` Alm8" of the law.

ha¥ea:¥c£Z°:£Expu±dkeng;ogEfi¥caquqJutto
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BORES or CoNTEN"oN.-Knuckle and J¢co.

hafdws%:app]P:8es¥i#orv:TZcsohae°dT.   [f 8he loses her hug-

A blind man, like a newspaper, needB a leading article.

NAUTICAL MotTBNING_sea-weeds.

i:fFiii¥EisigJa:fn:£Tal?!toij:h:g::g::t;:I:¥::i:anF#dgi:n;
thil}8 to.
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sold, and the other to bo buried.

thaEtv:ELa£]i:;ttfioos&Pitt„hathoconcolatlonofthrmg

(hin¥yasms:?n:?HL#:us¥th¥e¥bLyvb&u%£tfierei8no!uch
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EUHonENg ron WouIN.-Matchmaking.

DO you GrvE IT up.

&#£:]jgs:Eiip:ae;ry#E;#:ud]££ki§LT¥#ndoqoutofnha
CI. CI,1. CLIO (Cue, once oof t;fue rusue mL8e€D.

REamow#n\t%enue#tsek%ce%®#S#88e=„
What iB most like a cock-robin (cock robbiD8)?
A lm steahing.        ,

pARls  FASHIONs  FOR  APRn.

„oTd:E££te:?enn£:e#¥h:°£E?a:fctrfeo:aorfka=e°wngt;h,:
Of dress, shown upon two of the figures in our illus-
tration  on page 269;  but the dresses must be Seen
and examined to bo thoroughly understood, as they
may be said to be wardrobes  in  themselves-the
sane garment being capa,blo Of presenting two, or

i:eonurt##gfe:e:ars#¥y.tra¥s:o€ie:&e:yd%)'dc;¥
lappets, bottoned or looped accordilig to the forma.
tion oftho prttem.    The first figure is a simple de.

;j£:c:pn]et;heth:°g:ycoannddfi8#®'i::rh:ycotom;;e¥:ai:a:hs:
formation of an almost plain dress into one Of ample
style and effect.    The variet.v of application of this

Fnaspt:¥#e{:oennv¥:sfa;::twoa:k:Et:n¥res£:s:;vaj:daf:c¥
oersa, and thus save Considerable tine and trouble
by avof ding the inconvenience  of re-dressing.    I.t
is not necessarily much more expensive than an or.
dinary dress ;  and, when the advantages of a double
or triple robe are taken into consideration, it i8 rea-
sonablo to 8upposo that the innovation will be well
patronized.    Although we have only signalized the
invention aB applied to dresses which wo have seen
and admired in Paris, it is Susceptible of application
to mantles and other garm.ends, for which the fash-
ion  of the  dry  encourages or].ginality and `Tariety
of design rather than th`o adoption of a special taste.

THE ILLUSTRATIONS.
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frotened ty a golden comb.
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The Ram " Osage'' sinking.                                                                  Wreck of the `` Milwaukee."
THE  SIEGE. OF  MOBILE-WRECK  OF  TIIE  ``OSAGE" ANI)  THE  MONITOR  ``MILWAUKEE."

DESTRUCTION  OF  THE  TIN-CLAI)   No.  48,  Amll,  1, 1S65.
60.ib. chngo.

Mt}SHROOM  ANCHOR  TORPEDOES.
loo-rfu±.-Charge.

LANDING  OF  THE

*

NATIONAL   FORCES  AT  THE  MOUTH  OF  FISH .RIVER,  BEI,OW  MOBILE,  MARCH  23D,  24TH,  ANl}  28TH,  1865.~
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flARPER'S WEEKLY. [APRIIi  29,  1865.

HARPER  &  BROTHERS
Have lust pul}1ished, from  carly proof-sheets, by  exclusive  arrangement, an elegant  Ijibrary Edition  (acoompauled

by  the  Atke), on  Superfune  Calendered  Paper, 8vo, Cloth, $3 -cO.

First  Vohae  if the
HlsTOR:I   OF   JULIUS   CJESAR.

*
BY HIS IMPERIAL  MAJESTY

JV.APOLEOJV.   Ill.

The AI:lan. coutalqukmg Maps to  aeco'rrxporny the Vohame, wITl be reedy  shorty,
and qiray be had by Purchasers Of tleds Edifroirb vewhout eatira charge.

PuBI.IsllEI)  BT  HARPER  &  BROTIIERS, NEw YORK.

EF HAmmi & BrorrmB8 will Send the a:bove Word ly  hfutt` po8tege freer to any Qcut  Of the Umed States, on
reoe3.pC a/ $3  50.

W The  Greatest  of Living  Captains."_Zioondoca ft.mos.

Just Published :

G®nJE, #d.Ieff. LgeEL.:rma|n.
Being  an  outhentie  and reli<Ttble Record of his ef`rly life

and renal.kable Career, forming the 4th vol. of the
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``IT'S ALL UP IN  DIXIE.''
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T.\irpoES$8¥§%S&un##`edSY#&°#f###c%.±:
No. 547 Broadway, New York.

FAIRY  AI-BUMS.
Foi`holdlng40Pict`ires, $125.?  80 Pictures,$150.   Trade
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J. WILIEE!S B00TEI.
Photographe, 25 ctB.   W. C. Wemyss, 575 Broadway, N.+.
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Attention, Company !
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AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE
#nt¥r:%nbt;°::fi8feonrtgo::se.:#h?cyhe=etE]P8:ry.so°rea:nmy:Lbe;

H.WOLCOTT,No.170Ch:th:PSqunre.N.¥L
Ej:ize Stationery Packets.

Splendid  Steel  E=ngravingr  and  Phol;o-
graph Card f'ictures.
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THE  JAPAHESE   HAIR   STAIN
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J. H. W.inslow a .Oo.
TIIE  GREATF.ST  OPPORTUNITY  EVER  OFFERED

TO  SECURE  GOOI}  JEWELRY  AT
I-OW  PRICES.

loo,000
WAPT£¥]E;¥c:ETEERE#sEi8%uTu:KT€E:§,JR:IFu€JESRGE!iri£,%m

Worth $500,COO,
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J. H. WINSII0W & CO.,
2uS Broadway, Now York.

Pi.:c#::i%'icRH"i%¥EidT:::urlingtbeH&tr.
C. F. SIIUIJTS. "oy, N. Y.

Sl.           WHISKERS.          .Sl.
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The Brazilian Hair Curler.
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YOUNG  MAN,
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S. S. CHASE,
P. 0. Drawer 359, CohceB, N. Y.
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ANGENHEIM'S   IMPROVED  MAGIC   LANTERN
PICTURES.     Stereopticon and dissolviTig vie" al.t-L
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Iaportan±    ATowuncemenk.
GREAT  SALE of

WATCHES, CHAINS,  OIAMOND  fllNGS,  &C.

One Million Dollars' W-orth!
TO  BE DISPOSEI) OF AT

ONI= I)OIillAR E=ACH !
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AIL to be gold at One Dollar EaLch ! !
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stamps.

what the «ri5Tss» say of us.
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all of the artieles were worth tL.eble the amount Of coot to
the recipients, and solne Of them six times.
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Dr. Poland's

WHITE PINH
COMPOUND.

glm OBEAT AND ropDLAB

BREmT FOB

OoldB, OonghB, Hoarse-
ness,  sore Throat, Croup, and Whoopingnoough.

C:ure8 Growck and alB K€dneu msex8e8.

:£yFgr:::£b;y;jhE:LdeSnEH;d¥E:]eg¥{##H#¥e;;:go%,c;£££
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first.
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high in its prdse.'

`     T=sTIMonrlALs.
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tienefit from the compound.    Wo intendto keep it alwayi
on hand.

Z7ii.one  JAREB  J.  HOTT.
BEAOFORli,  N. H.,  Sept.  1860.

J7}om  SrEmEH  BABTlm.
BBAI)FORD, N. H., July, 1860.
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TRE€TTEPIRE
®®RE®URTD,

GEORGE= W.  SWIFTT, M.D.,
Proprietor,

Win be tn&nufaotnred ill future all the
NEW ENGIAND  BOTANIC  DF,POT,  106  IIANOVER

STREET, BOSTON.
Under  the 8npervision  Of

REV.   J.  W.   POLAND,   M.I).
I)R  SWETT  will  attend

to  the  business  depadr
meat,towhoma`llorderB
Should be addreoBed.

Sold by Wholermle and Re-
tell Dealers in Medioino
every trhere.

Price 75 Cents per
B®ttle,

i:,- -
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HARPER'S WEEKLY.

U®S.7-80 LOAN.
By atithority of the Secretary Of the Thaoury, the un-

dersigned h&B  aBBumed the  General  Subscription Agency
for the sale of United StoteB Treasury Notes, bearing sev-
en and three-teuthi`per cent. interest, per annum, known
eg the

Seven-Thirty IIoan.
These Notes are ismed under date Of June 15th, 1865, one
ere payable three years from thus time, in ctinency, or
are convertible at the option of the holder into

U.  S.  5-20  SIX  PIER   CENT.
G0IID-BEARING  BONDS.

These bonds are worth 8 premium which increases the
actual profits  oQ the 7.30  loan, and its  ca2empte.o7e /ron
Stoke eynd Mundctpch taeathon atdefrom one to tlin.ee per
Cent. 77core, according to the rate levied on other pro|)erty.
The interest ig payable in currency Semi-annually by cou-
pon8 attached to each note, which may bc cut off and Gold
to any bank or ba,nker.

The lntere8t anonnt8 to
One  Cen¢  per  I)ay  on  a      SsO  Note.
Twocent8      W          "        Sioo     k
Ton     "         "          "       $500     „
20       ,,,,          „     $1000     ,,
lDouar          ``          "     asooo     ``

Notes Of all the denominatlo" named will be promptly
fumi8hed upon receipt of Bubscriptiong, and the notes for-
wai'ded  at once.    The interese to 15th June Dext win l]e
paid in advance.    This lB

TEE  0NI.Y IioA" IN MARIIET
now offei.ed by the Goverziment, and it is  confidently ex-
pected that its Superior advantoge3 will mcke it the

GHEAI.  POPULAR   LOAN   0F   THE   PEOPLE.
I[ess  than  300,000,000 of the  loan authorized  by the

last Congress  are now  on  the  market.    This  amount, at
the  rate  at which  ltjs being absorbed, will all be  Sub-
€cribed for within  four  months, when ttle  notes  will  uti-
doubtealy  command  a  premlutl),  as hag  uniformly  been
the oose on cloBlng the a.ubBcription8 to other Icoans.

.In order ttlae ci€izene Of every town and section'of the
country  may be afforded facilities for taking the  IAan,
the Nationo,I BankB,  State  Banks,  and  mvate Bankem
throughout  the  country have generally agreed to receive
eubseriptionB at  par.     Subseriber8  will  select  their  own
agents, iD whom they have confidence, and  who only  are
to be  responsible for  the  delivery of the  notes  for which
they receive orders.

JAY .COORE,
SuBsoBrmlori- AaEm, J}ho.Z¢derphfo.

March 25, 1865.

PHAYENG  CARDS.
The  American  Card  C®mpany'3

Netp tJrion Playing Cards,
National  Emblems.

Lgdno:::M:ifo¥Eefii!;¥!e§t.tie:i:gL:8¥S¥(£LBeDfn::£±:R:::dr¥¥T:¥

;eiij,jni!;i3;ii:;iifiijei:ig;nogidiii;vfaiEijg!wff!uid:i:er::;
AmRIN#¥4€#mEorca°¥?b¥e'wYork.

°ttD$2P:EFnssi::gri#tft::esss:):oprisec,casentp£;`Li°frG
gfdr,S&mNbasf8°:uC#r:]ea4r.Ne:E¥°6rE.HAAtsY¥gusn'n#i8nnupf:::

whT!rar?k¥wq::oH'm=`re=bHu5ng'ative,
while they are harmless for the tendere8€ age or weakest
fromo.    In full doses, most 8otive and scorching in their
operation, diving into_ the inmct recesses of the body, car-
rying  fLll  impurities  to  the  bowels,  from  whence  they
ore expelled,  thus curing the  most  life-threatening  dis-
easca, and  over a htindred  yearn  experience  lias  proved
ehelr imocence as well ae their Strength to restore health.

BRANI)RETH'S  PILI.S  are  Bold  at  25  cents  per box,
enveloped  h  full  directioz)a.    Purchase  none  uuleB8  my
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP iB on  the box.    See
upon lt 8. BRANDRETH in white lettem

PRINCIPAI. OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUII,DING,
NEW YORK.

For Bate by an respec¢able de&tou in medicines.

PRICES REDUCED,

Eili

Gold,
Opaque,
mute,
Green and

Houand.
Bray.a  ,
pat-eat
Fixtures,
and au
other

approved
8tyle8.

Now Stylca,

9  1865.
?  SwlBB Lace,

a)  Nottingham
r  Lace,

co ? `¥n?.Lace,
MUBlid'

Brocatel,
Ref,a,

Teny Cloth,
Jqunese Cloth,
D&maskl

Comices,
and all other
TrimmingE.
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8
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d

D0   YOU  WANT  I.UXURIANTV.TIISKERS OR M L-STACHF.S ?_My Onguent will
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PENEAPPIIE  CDER.
D:id#Tie#fulfe:j;;hwffi:I.?A;:if!aBsig¥igT!hb!!iffe:;mag:

for all cla,B8os,

1#!::a:Ei¥e,g:eigf¥::tp£ELFQ:nfawg£,!¥ntoD5#IOL::e#;,:,

f.!iFi,rhF¥:i:dy;ffiEaET:ed:gg:!ff.b:u:leg::tgiig&!!f:=i
:fog¥.iero;iiopiff¥r:£iiiid:f!:#gco-E!,`idiioiaji;,I::gc!:t;t:yooa:

g:¥°i]8fifl¥¥ai;iii¥:°nfe£:£t§ooffiaFifeE;hBffibi|tiE:
Prevetltive to SicheBS in his cove.   Also an-

#Ee%f:iiEo-i§3d¥r;#,:rfu¥El:7:tfo:mfiwyYfh£8duhs&diho:

R. TALBOT'S CONCENTRATEI) MEI)ICAli I'INE.
APpld3  CIDER iB a preventive of chcknesa.

PRICES:

I:RED3LaLLAfaTmp¥Toun:0(Fund-Qu®A8°T¥GAn°N.
3yE°Bo°LLLLA¥BPEREBREBBELHLE(F(:°LLLH¥LF:kNT).
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BOUND  VOLUMES
0F

Harper' 8 Wqeldy,
caE:ge,t:;o£°r¥?iepntceofm&netb%£vbeis.:inishedrfreMf

il&hEoinfg.......:......::::::33o#perY`olune.
Each Volume contains One Year.

±ER¥rpnRk3FTUR£Now¥ork,

O'DOR!  0'DOR!
DR.  BRIGGS'S

GOIil}EN   O'DOR
Will foi.ce a beautifu Bet Of whiskers or mustache un the
rmoothest face from flvo to eight week8, wlthoue Stain or
injny to the 8kiD, or hair on bald head ln eight weeks
(A](p No HuniBuo}    I receive "rmmendatiom most ev.
cry day from persons that have ued it and found it gezi-
uino.   Testinoninl8 Of thougand8.   I will aond Dr. Briggs'B
Golden O'I)or by tnall, Sealed and past pald, $1 25 {War-
ranted).    Sond orders to                DR C. BRIGGS,

Drover 6sO8, Chicago, in.

BABI)  & BROTIIER'S  (Ebt&t)1iched 184®

pENANGDGp9N±LPAREFEIrm¥Zcfuerof
BARD & ihrll.soN'S PATENT ANGULAR Nm GolD

£?N£.epofn¥rigpfroB#tfu'A|8|:dN8?r2e2c¥:#::.hiqN.
Beard !  Beard!  Wrmo attached to the British Le-
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ASHFUIINE.SS.    How to overmmo lL   .See mBENo-
roGlcoL  JoUEN^L,  Jam.  No., 20  ct8.    BOWLER &

WELLS, 389  Broadway, New York

A Series of $100 Prize Puzzles
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![!T:#:cff#Rh:Ioi#niyi:i:ji:::::i
paidr    The most popular periodical in the army.

H®tndls "hproved »
SWEAT-PROOF

Soldier7 s Money-Belt.

i:i:i:i;f;p£¥:,9;g:jrrj;£o§F:tit;i;j8a§nffi;i§6;¥:Ek¥w{cj;§§y:§j:,i
DR.  GLOVER'S   LEvli:R  TRUSS   re+

!,:::8:.i:n8|:teecg::n¥:oTr|:tcB:ru:a;f:e:a::£|:cL|
es,&c.    No. 4 ANN  STREE1`.    in.`bhih     80years.

$8foFiEfiECRfi.SLO
#:¥e8¥j#o:e°:a;:O&#¥are¥D%bepE8#ri8hin&gnL:

AH EnoAliT WATon in Fine Gold Plated I)ottbze azjsee

il:i:§|i¥±|#¥fffi¥IHffi3ifi:c#;ij
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The Imperial Wateh,

Hanrfra&JfaBTfa8±#LtLiLHc&mt°in®
hnddietoa6t9!u,BLE°bapn¥3¥tioFo.GR¥ino«^.

Fi|i!!A!ii££e|ifi£#ii|Ei!!f4!:in;?;:ii:k!i.rF:sF:i;:

;H§£±ffiH¥ffF:j]:§F§ffiffH¥FELffE¥an§

Soldiers. Packet Albums for 18 HctureB, 75 cents.
a4 Pictures, $1 00.

Great  O]®sing  Sale ! !

F#iafiar:£g:ine¥.frog.&tai°d¥r=contalDlngfunrm&nd
JEWEIEBS'  ASSOCIAHON,

P.O., Drawer 12.
285 River Street, Troy, N. Y.

Whial[ers! MustacheB! LTho celebrated mM-

;i;#ifegsenio:i:;6g#gi:tiB!h:TRFEt:E;:tgffirons,:,I?Rne;wafi!j;!j;

LADES' =I=TTE=R
fty=ntaeE=lioF:?t!:;e¥e:er=TE¥g:D1:beix::::ig.D.

Addresi MRS. DR KEWIER, Brocklyn P. 0., N. Y.

AldEi ABTICL=S FOR SobD]=BS

E:i:#BF#:;T3j#eg#:!yi#da#wB!.%e:oEcofrpke!sbsi
FIRE.ARMS  CO.MERWIN  a   BRAY

BeltaDdPeeketSiz®CartridgeRevo]vors.

£ue;iF¥ofi¥iga:hi:a;fi!j:jifi%ii;i,;;;;i;::

fixed or ]oo8e ammunition.

`` The  West  Indian Hair  Curler.IJ

!5e#frnffa#al#ntfgaTff¥£°;gig:g:a;f::ENF8&Tnfa.¥ds:
dreBB

Box 5251. New York  PoBroflce.

ARC,End  'wATCH.
An I:Iegant AVovelty in Watches.

Printing-Presses for Sale.
One  Ta,ylor  Double  Cylinder, five Rollers, Table  Dis-

tribution, Bed 38x51.    Price $3sOO.
Also one AdanB PregB.  26x40, $2000.
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y.

ENVE!LOPES  AND  NOTE  PAPER,
At wholesale prices, sent ty mall. post paid, on receiptofgiii:I;tog:i:::i::g;¥a;a:i:i;i:::ei:,5e:op:    Si !i

faci},%Prs¥gA3%¥+Ee{f£]£:±e€:t;g::ti.€.::rsyao:.akEnvelopeManu.

Armfy  and   Memorial  Badges.
8.  T.  IIAYWARD, 208  Brcadwaiy.

?*¥i%e::i¥it¥:eg£BtEhi°i+g[doe£;££:€i[d#::#:€fi¥r

:€tff:n3¥einoefA#¥B#m¥[Et#i5i¥eHfekrei§T:.of°denasiheG::#

8. I. RAirwA]ro,
Manufacturing Jeweler, 208 Broadway, N. Y.

HARPER'S
NEW   MONTHliY   MAGAZINE

FOR APRIIi, 1865.

inpoi:4ant to Sul]scriberEL
Swh8orntbenro to  the  MAGAZINE onrd WEEKliY ^:nil

T E R M S.`
One copy for one Year   ....... $4 00

4"J#ng#::m°£P;Ir:str8;2.:'&c`hTo:%pq#o:'$2E]:5.SUB.

HABmB,.a M A®AzlNE and IIABmB'B WEBnT, together,
one yon, se 00.

i§Io:rsit[!§:;:!¥:;e§ie#;i°£r:3;:¥prige::::aiguD:§t:a§D!f;b¥H;°is5i:Eiit§
HARpl£R & BROTHERS, PuBz,IBBmB.

Circulation nearly loo,000.

HARPER'S  WEEKIIY.
I I a M S'

8::8:g;:3:8free?#:nihB.-:   :   :   :   :   £83

##¥°Zggr##Bfe%gr#an#:o:o:#e?f%e€%£'e8°%!
THE BouNI> VoLtruE or HABp8B`8 WEEnT for the  Year

:t8a¥ti"&"i;hb°ovae:d!#cT:gLtm`j:P£$7S%2o.PngeBi4to,Bub-

#:.=n,a±ee=EkETFLEer%na%Ziorpeprer]i'nEef::roiE:
IIARPER &  BROTHERS, PUBI.I8nm8.




