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THE BATTLE. 

Heavy and solemn, 
A cloudy column, 

Through the green plain they marching come? 
Measureless spread like a table dread, 
For the wild grim dice of the iron game, 
Looks are bent on the shaking ground, 
Hearts beat loud with a kneeling sound; 
Swift by the breasts that must bear the brunt, 
Gallops the Major along the front; 

“ Halt!” 
And fettered they stand at the stark command, 
And the warriors, silent, halt! 

Nw 

Proud in the blush of morning glowing, 
What on the hill-top shines in flowing? 
“See you the foeman’s banners waving?” 
“God be with your children and wife!” 
Hark to the music—the trump and fife— [strife! 
How they ring through the ranks, which they rouse to the 
Thrilling they sound, with, their glorious tone, 
Thrilling they go through the marrow and bone! 
Brothers, God grant, when this life is o’er, 
In the life to come that we meet once more! 

See the smoke how the lightning is cleaving asunder! 
Hark! the guns, peal on peal, how they boom in their 

thunder! 
From host to host, with kindling sound, 
The shouted signal circles round; 
Freer already breathes the breath! 
The war is waging, slaughter raging, 
And heavy through the reeking pall 

The ircn death-dice falls! 
Nearer they close—foes upon foes— 
“ Ready !"—from square to square it goes. 

They kneel as one man from flank to flank, 
The fire comes sharp from the foremost rank, 
Many a soldier to earth is sent, 
Many a gap by balls is rent; 
O’er the corpse before springs the hindest man, 
That the line may not fall to the fearless van. 
To the right, to the left, and around and around, 
Death whirls in its dance on the bloody ground. 
God’s sunlight is quenched in fiery fight, 
Over the hosts falls a brooding night! 
Brothers, 3od grant, when this life is er. 
In the life to come that we meet once more. 

The dead men lie bathed in the weltering blood, 
And the living are blent in the slippery flood, 
And the feet, as they reeling and sliding go, 
Stumble still on the corpse that sleeps below. 
# What! Francis!"—“Give Charlotte my last farewell.’ 
As the dying man murmurs the thunders swell— 
“I'll give—O God? are their guns so near? 
‘Ho! comrades!—yon volley—look sharp to the rear! 
I'll give to thy Charlotte thy last farewell; 
Sleep soft! where death thickest descendcth in rain, 
The friend thou forsakest thy side may regain!” 
Hitherward, thitherward reels the fight; 
Dark and more darkly day glooms into night. 
Brothers, God grant, when this life is o'er, 
In the life to come that we meet once more! 

Hark to the hoofs that galloping ge! 
The adjutants flying— 

The horsemen press on the panting foe, 
Their thunder booms in dying— 

Vietory! 

Terror has seized on the dastards all, 
And their colors fali? 

Victory! 

Closed is the brunt of the glorious fight; 
And the day, like a eonqueror bursts on the night; 
Trumpet and fife swelling choral along, 
The triumph already sweeps marching in song. 
Farewell, fallen brothers; thoagh this lite be o'er, 
Therz2’s another, in which we shall meet yon onee mere! 

— Translated jrom Schiller, by Bulwer. 
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Select Cale, 
PROFESSOR AND PUPIL. 

BY LESLIE WALTER. 

[Concluded.] 
Not long after, the little thing died, and the 

nurse sent up to the college for Allen and myself. 
Emily was absent from her usual place, and we 
were not surprised to find, on arriving at the hos- 
pital, that she had been with the patient through 
the night. and had not yet gone. It was all over 
when we entered, but she still knelt upon the bed, 
her head drooped upon the pillow, the slender arm 
sround her neck, the face turned to hers, as if the 
screne, sweet look it wore had been reflected from 
her own. With more feeling than 1 had ever seen 
bim exhibit, Allen bent over to close the child's 
blue eyes, and touched the hand of the kneeling 
girl. She rose up, pale and grave indeed, but so 
calm, so quiet, that any fears we had felt of ner- 
vous excitement were gone at once. Paul looked 
at ber steadfastly. + The child is dead,’ said he. 
“ Yes, she is happy,’ said Emily, softly, stoop 

ing to kiss the cold lips gs she wiped away the cold 
tears that trembled on her lashes. [ saw that it 
seemed to her wrong to mourn for the little life 
passed in sadness and gloom, that had ended so 
‘brightly and happily. Sorrowfully, as she began 
to comprehend her own loss, she busied herselt 
about the last services she could render her little 
favorite, arranged the fair curls as she had liked to 
see them, put away the trifles she would never need 
more, and smoothed the white pillows of her final | 
rest, 

tasks again more desolate than before, for she had 
lost the only interest that brightened her life. She | From the moment when you first brought her to 

me, herself so exquisitely feminine, to stand in that studied more closely than ever ; she visited the sick 
and the poor ; she tried with the cold routine of | 

| with all my soul, and, loving her, hoped s duty to fill her life with such full content of em- 
ployment as only affection can give : but in vain. 
She drooped daily, and I began to fear, in her ner. | "¢58 and patience, for her swect humility, her for- | 
vous, shaken, feeble state, the effect of thal last 
test of her professional abilities which Allen had 
threatened to apply. 
He had become so silent, moody, and irritable, 

that I did not chose to discuss the matter with him, 
feeling sure only of a haughty rebuff for interfering 
with what certainly was not in my province. He 
bad already spared her much longer than I had ex- 
pected. and the experiment must be made event- | 
ually. so I became anxious to have it over before 
she was any further worn and wasted by her solitary | 
studies. I fancied that even he sometimes looked 
at her altered face with a kind of pity, and shghtly 
softeced his stern manner towards lier, but she did | 

In the little 
church to which I accompanied her on Sands vs she 
found strength and courage for the coming week : 

not heed those trifling changes now. 

on her knees, before the Presexce into which we 
came, she poured out her whole heart, and loft Ler 
trouble and sorrow at lis feet. She clung to the 
comforting words of her little prayer-book as to a 
visible support ; and as I saw her fair head bent, 

her sweet eyes shining through tears, her lirs mov- 

ing in the confession of faith that truly filled her 
- pure heart, [ was sure that her weakness would 

bear a heavier burden than our strengti, her sorrow 
prove a beiter thing than our joy. Looking up 
from these meditations, | sometimes beheld a troub- 

led, gloomy face, most strange to sce in that peace- 
ful sanctuary, watching her from a dark corner vn- 
der the gallery, as Mephistopheles—to pursue my 

When all was cnded, she came back to her | 

Our Queen 
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favorite comparison—might have watched the knee!- 

| ing Marguerite ; but I conscientiously acquitted the 
| stern professor of any intent more evil than the de- 
feat and discomfiture of the feminine pupil whose 

pretentions so deeply annoyed him. 

I was not greatly surprised, therefore, when she 

one day showed me a short, peremptory note, de- 

siring her presence in the dissecting-room with 

the class after lecture hours, and prepared to accom- 

pany her. There were no ghostly terrors in the 

| place; 1t was a clean, cheerful room, separated on- 

ly by the width of the corridor from Allen's own 

| luxurious apartments. and brightly lighted by the 
broad glare of the afternoon sun, streaming in from 

two large windows. Between these, a long table, 
covered with a white cloth, contained the ¢ subject,’ 

that was an ohject of such terror to my shrinking 
} charge, and close by was a formida 

| struments disposed within easy reach of the lectu- 

rer'’s band. The young professor turned impatient- 

ly away as we entered, without looking toward us 
’ 

but gave no other sign of consciousness of our pres- 

| ence a8 we moved forward and took our position at | 

his left hand. Several of the senior professors were 
in the room, and a dozen students, carefully select- 
ed from among the most amiable, gentlemanly, and 

quiet of the class, 

already begun to speak. 

common-place enough, but I would have given 
much to put a glass of wine to Ewily's white lips, 

veins, or to infuse into her shrinking soul some of 
the spirit of laudable inquiry and rescarch so com- 

But 
aer long cultur®d habit of self control and endurance 

mon to the strong-minded women of our day. 

cnabled her tosconquer the temporary tremor, and 
taking her cold hand from my ciasp, leaned against 

the wall, and fixed her cyes intently on the opera- 
tor. 

‘“ Now, gentlemen, attend, if you please,” said 
Allen curtly, as he removed the cloth and began his 
task. His 

position so fine, that, after a glance ag Emily, who 

+ 
[8 ouch was so exquisitely skilful, his ex- 

bad never moved or changed her position, I grew 

drew nearer, as did all the others, to follow the 
keen analysis of the professor's eloquent tongue, 

CO he) the delicate movements of his daring hand. ad- 
denly he started and dropped his instrument, a pret- 
ty toy of foreign manufacture, perfect in temper 
and edge, and as a conscientious young student on 
bis right hand hurried to pick 1t up, I saw that 
Emily had sunk quietly down among us in a swoon 
80 deep that it looked like death. Paul Allen lifted 
ber in his arms, his swarthy face blanched to a 
strange pallor, and bore her swiftly through the in- 
tervening passages to his room. ile laid Ler on the 
bed- -how white her face showed against the dark 
curtains !—and turned to me, as I entered, with a 
tone and look of utter despair : 

+t I've killed lier at last, Doctor Hay.*’ 

¢* Don’t say 80,” cried I, coming to the rescue 
with an empty brandy-flask and a bottle of prepared 

of little more use than other people where their 
leelings are concerned—+* don’t say so; she will 
soon be better.” 

But the swoon lasted for many hours, in spite of 

our joint efforts ; it seemed a total and entire sus- 

pevsion of ail her faculties, a merciful respite, as | 

now think, from the wearying trials cf her daily 

lite. The students quietly dispersed ; the old pro- 
fessors followed after a litdde while, for they knew 

that Allen, though the youngest, was the most 

skilful of them all; and ac midnight he and I 
watched alone beside the insensible figure on the 
bed. 

Not satisfied with the mild furnace-heat of the 
room, we kindled a blazing fire in the grate, and 
wrapped her in heavy blankets, after using all the 

time quite in vain. | sat by the pillow watching 

side knelt Allen, holding a little murror over 

thoughts—mine at least fuli of remorse and self-re- 

proach. 

| 
| for breach of trust towards his daughter, nor shall 

if Robert Haller's ghost should come to haunt me 

she longer obey his wishes at the risk of her reason | 
. 

| 

land lile. 

“It is murder,” said Allen, low and sternly— 
“and I did 1.” 

‘““ Well, Paul, and why?" 

“ Because I loved her, Doctor.” 
Iie took the little passive hand in his, and coy- 

It is downright madness and suicide.” 

(ered it with kisses, going on in a rapid passion of 
| utterance which I could find no words to answer. 

most unfeminine position towards us, I loved her 
} 
i ie might 

fail. For her beauty, tor ber grief, for her gentle- 

bearance, and her zeal, for her beautiful faith, her 
love, her pity, aud her tenderness, her Weakness, 
and her strength—for she is strong, Doctor, fragile | 
as she seems—I should know, {or I have tried her | 

| by the cruclest tesis, but she has never wavered in 
| ber firm resolve. Neither would my devil's pride 
have given way till she sank under it as now ; and 
80, if she dies, I am her murderer—it hfe is 

and unworthy 

her 
| spared, I claim it as mine, miserable 
as 1 am—to be cherished, purtured, and protected 
by a love such as never woman knew, till [ make 
her some poor return for a soul saved from skepti- 

" cism and a life from vice. 

| PS 
AC stooped and pressed his lips to her white brow, 

with a vehement emotion that seemed to make a 
[aint dawning tint in the patient's colorless cheek, 
and a feeble fluttering pulse in the wrist I held. 
Reckless and hasty as ever ! 
him ? 

but how could I top 
Besides, it had sometimes occurred to me 

that Emily might have learned to love the hand. 
some prodigal, at whom she gazed with such sor- 

Thank 

men or their ways, but | 

I 
graceful submission, ¢ like reeds before the gale,” to 

heaven, 1 know little of wo- 
f 
i 

rowiul pity. 
— 

ancy 

ranny and tyrants; have seen them bend in 

the most outrageous despotism, while they rebelled 
and revolted utterly beneath a milder sway—and 
finding them prefer might to right, and h 
to 

rule, I Lave fancied tha 

strengt 

Justice, overbearing usurpation to reasonable 
's t they mi 

\ 1 rohit be naturally DigZ0v J aturi Hy=— 

} = hos oh! mo, not cowards, ladies !—but artyrs. whose 

Jie array of 1n- 

stood near their teacher, who had | 

The scenc was quiet and 

and a little of the blood of the Borgias into ber blue | 

unconsciously absorbed, and, forgetful of my charge, | 

glue in my anxiety for her restoration—doctors are | 

ordinary means to restore the circulation, for a long 

for some symptom of returning life, on the other | 

her | 
lips, both silent as death, and absorbed in our own | 

¢- If she recovers from this. she shall never be ex- 
posed to such a trial again, I swear,” said I, ‘“even | 

they rather like ty- 

yoke is easiest borne in proportion as it presses | 
v 

most heavily. 
. . pd - y ro wa Ny ( 12} « Ld 1 op Emily returned to life but not to consciousness, | English language. 

Almost Home. 
This is one of the most joyous expressions in the 

The heart of the long absent 
her blood was running through her veins like fire, | husband, father, or son, not only homeward bound, 

‘and her mind wandered wildly. 

she lay in the alternate stupor 
. 

X Ta { : - Qo brain-fever, foHowed by utter and complete prostra- | ings of the dear ones at home. 
tion of the whole system, from which, we feared, | aged Christian, as, in the far advance of his pil 

she would never rally. 

her—she was too ill trom the first to be moved— | and will soon cross over to the land of I 

For long weeks but almost arrived, thrills with rapturous joy, as he 

and delirium of a | 13 on the point of receiving the embraces and oreet- | 

So 1t 12 with the 

gri_ 

Allen gave up his rooms to mage, he feels that he approaches the boundary line, 

nomise ,— 

and nominally occupied apartments in a neighbor- Many of his best friends had crossed over before him, 

side. Nothing that art or love or money could ef- | onward. They await his arrival with the joyful 
> » » ) » } \ "wl fect was spared to save her; the wives and daugh- welcome of holy ones. And as tokens multiply on 

ters of the professors came and gave their womanly | either hand, that the land of Beulah is near, he fecls 
sympathies ; the professors themselves advisea and | that he is almost home. The ripe fruit of a long 

. . ° . PREY T 1c al N nore Sena a x ng = consulted ; the best nurse to be obtained in the city | Christian Life is about to be gathered into the heav- 
wus placed in charge ; hut it was to Allen's un- | enly garden. Few sights on earth are more pleasing 

. . . J i hye qQoe aithi hari F; 5 stron 1 he or 
wearying care and skill that Death owed his defeat; | than aged, faithful Christians, strong in the Lord, 

they battled long and hard over the fainting girl, | @lmost home. 
When spring | vered and beloved, whose faces we love to see in the but tiie surgeon remained the victor. 

We have some such among us, re- 

returned, she rose from Ler sick-bed the zhost of | Sanctuary, and whose prayers bring down blessings 
OY ~ ye Mhatt a lr r frie Pp. " her former self, yet not more altered than the | Upon our head. They speak of many friends, most 

» hy AVL DYOOOD » Te) 1 © Ne 1 711 changed and humbled man on whose arm she lean- | ©f Whom have preceeded them, but the re-union will 
ed. 

the two, a bond of union, strength, and trust, at 
which none ventured to wonder ; if he had saved a 

life, she had saved a soul. In his lonely vigils, in 
his long might-watches, face to face with death, the 

up errors of a lifetime rose and confronted him as 

| repentance. 

(ed by his ceaseless care from eternal silence, per- 

A silent but fervent love had grown up between | 5001 come. 

s . | darkly, and were met with tears and prayers of true 

Perhaps, also, her feeble voice redeem- | 

haps her gentle, faithful influence, the beauty of 

| her briet life, the peaceful spirit in which she await- | 

‘soul to obtain the victory. And in return his deep | 
: i 

tenderness, his constant care, his devoted love, were 

| the strong ties that drew Ler back to life, and Leld 
| her from the threshold of the unseen world. 

| Emily never came again to the college, and never 

graduated with the honors of a female M, D., but 

she became Paul Allen's dear and cherished wife, 

natural ¢ sphere’ for the exercise of her gentle, 
womanly virtues. No ambitious dreams of the lost 

her husband and children, she is glad to forget the 

(sorrowful lessons of that early time, and the hard 
. ‘school in which she learned them. . Jler father's 

wishes are fulfilled, for a son sits in his seat, and 
| does his memory honor ; his magnificent library is 
read and treasured by one worthy of the trust ; his 

| scientific pursuits and discoveries are bequeathed to 

| equal and a friend. lis best bequest, the charge 
| he left to me, stands now like a guardian-angel at 

Paul Allen's side, and from her pure life, her sweet 

example, her husband learns more and more to love 

(and reverence the divine truth which they first 

| tau ght him to accept, when his own strong reason, 

bis own powerful intellect bad proved treacherous 

| councillors and blind guides. 

pupil in this history have exchanged places the 

minded people, doubtless, who would have done 

much Fetter in their circumstances, and given it a 

different termination. 

Systematic Flirts. 
If young ladies who pride themselves on their skill 

and tact in the art of flirtation could only hear all 
| that is said of them behind their backs, we think 

ments forever, and blush, if not past that wholesome 
indication of shame, for the false part they bad so 

The practical flirt is looked 
upon by all young men, save those green enough to 

far played in society. 

be her victims, merely as a frivolous piece of human 
| trumpery, with whom it may be well enough to 

while away an idle hour now and then, when no- 
thing better in the way of amusement cffers. 

is freely discussed in club room conversation, and at 

the bars of hotels, and her tricks of fascination are | , . “ ir ui a CHR | ment found expression as follows: ¢¢ Mother, [ don't She is looked up-| a 2 : Eg 
| quite like castor oil, it's a little too rich! 

the subjects of the coarsest jests. 

on as an actress, without the excuse of a passion for 

(ulation. Instead of the respect with which all hon- 
orable men regard true women, she earns for herself 
their contempt, while the good and amiable of her 

Of obtain- 

ing a desirable hushand she has not the slightest 

own sex look upon her with loathing. 

chance, and the probability is that she will either 
die unmarried or accept, as a dernier resort, some 
wretch who will avenge upon her by his brutality 

| the deception she has endeavored to practise upon 
better men. In either case she will deserve her fate. 
We would advise any young lady, who is inclined 
| to flirtation, to ask some old Jilt who has been 
through the mill, whether she thinks that sort of 

thing pays in the end. 
> 1 Y 

How to know a Goose. 
““ Mother ! mother!" cried a young rook, return- 

ing hurriedly from its flight; ** I've seen such a 
xs) 199 

signt ! 

“¢ Wha + L sight my son,”” asked the old rook. 

their necks, and holding their heads ever so high. 

See, mother, there they go !”’ 

¢¢ Geese, my son— merely geese,” calmly replied 

the parent bird, looking over the common. 

(ed its close, pleaded with the darker passions of his | 

and finds within the narrower bounds of home and | 

its humble duties the sweetest, truest, and most | 

vocation to which her lite was once dedicated, dis- | 
| turb her perfect content, but happy in the love of | 

a man whom he would have ‘delighted to own as an | 

Bat if professor and 

fault is pot mine; and there are many strong- | ~ 

they would renounce their meretricious blandish- | 

She | 

the stage, or of necessity, for her miserable dissim- | 

| 
| 
} 

| 
| 

| 

| 
| 

| } 

Blessings be upon the fathers and mo- 
' thers in Zion : and may their mantles {all on us! 

On Making a Will. 
| I bave known good Christian men, who through- 
Pout their lives were remarkable for their unselfish- 
| ness, and consideration of others, cause much incon- 
venience. if not sorrow to those they loved, by neg- 

| lecting to make their wills. 

were afraid of shortening their lives by so doing. 
But we do not invite death by preparing for it. On 

cr, if free from anxiety, may be made fatal by an 
addition of worldly care. When a 
death-sweat on his brow, he has enough to think of 

sign. 

| the morrow ; but we create and provide thought 
for the morrow if we leave undone so grave a busi- 
ness as the disposal of the things we have received 

feel ourselves responsible. It is nosufficient answer 
to say that our property is 

If our affairs are so disarranged that we 

wt in a disposable 
shape. 

| could make no bequests, if we don’t know what we 
| have, or have not, the sooner we remedy the con- 
| fusion the better, however long we may live. But | 
| even suppose that there is money invested which we | 
could easily realize, there is always something in 
every well regulated business or income which we 
could leave in order. A man is not obliged to wind 
up his affairs when he makes a will. He may 

He 

to give if he 

make a dozen in succession if he pleases. 

would always have some direction 

was told he had to die next day. 
spared, he may at some future time leave these di- | 
rections in a fuller and more detailed shape ; sup- 
posing, however, he 18 cut off suddenly by some ac- 
cident, or is taken with a fever which unfits him 
for business, the sorrow for his death will be ac- 

No 
al provision is not the medicine 

2 4 

CCU. companied by regret for his previous negl 
doubt money, or leg 

for a mourning heart, but the memory of the 
bristian will be all the sweeter in his home circle 

it he makes a just arrangement for those who re- 
main in 1t. The influence he had upod his family 
for good during his life time will be confirmed by 
his final evidence of his thoughttulness and fairness. 

nN 
“ cceed to a man who 

loved righteousness and justice to the last. But if 
he dies without a will, they inherit, whatever he 

—They will feel that they s 

leaves, a possible source of jealousy and discontent. 

| Sunday at Home. 

- ~ -@s 

We have a ¢¢ scion,” says an exchange, not yet 
| advanced to the dignity of jacket and trowsers, who 
as the genial ¢¢ Country Parson" would say seems, 

It be- to understand the art of ¢“ putting things.”’ 
| came necessary the other day to inflict a dose of cas- | 
tor-oil, and the little fellow took the sickening stuff 
as bravely as any veteran could see a bayonet charge. 
A wry face or two, and his opinion of the medica- 

WARE 

The head ot a turtle. for several days after its se- 

paration from the body, retains and exhibits animal 

An Irishman had decapi dl tat 
vis h 

life and sensation. 

one, and some lew days alterward was amusin 

with violence. 

exclaimed : 

‘““ Why, Patrick, I thought the turtle was dead ?’ 
“So he is, ma'am ; but the crather's not sensible 

lof it.” | 
| 
‘and 80 kept standing. 

| 
| 

| est, the unfortunate craft keeled to the larhoardand ,p 

ve — 

MiseEraBLE.—A Danish writer speaks of a hut so 

miserable that it didn’t know which way to fall, 

This is like the lady that 

had such a complication of discases that she did not 

-—me | 

vg o » n p 
An editor describing the effects of a squall on a 

cenal boat, says :— When the gale was at its high- 

It scemed as if they | 

the contrary, an illness from which we might recov- | 

man feels the | 

We are commanded to take no thought for 

of God, and for the right distribution of which we | 

I0.his ite be | 

2 him- | 
z aE) he ler chains had parted and she had becom 

| selt by putting sticks in his mouth, which it bit land to the Jews, which the latter intend to convert | ber rudder chains had parted and she had become 
| OC § a KC \ L] " | 

A lady who saw the proceeding | 
| 

| 

: : and if his patron would give | 
know which one to die of, and so lived on. 
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Jems, Foveign & | 
| 

The body of a colored man was submitted to the | 

embalming process in New Orleans, and an incision | 
was making in the bronchial artery, when the man 
proved to be alive. T'wo days alter he was at work 
as usual. 

A funeral sermon, on the occasion of the death of 
Major McElvain, oi the Ohio Teuth, was preached | 
at Xenia, and a day or two after, a letter was recei- 
ved from the Major himself, dated Richmond. where 
he is a prisoner. 

Jacob Shelling, of Springfield, lllinois, has manu- 
factured a rope for the Alcon and St. Louis railroad 
three hundred feet in length and nine inches in di- 
ameter. It is the longest rope ever made in Lili- | 
nois. { 

Prince Napoleon has been for some time engaged 
*“ House of Bonaparte.”” which | 

he century. It is to appear 
in the beginning of January next. 

It 1s said that recently a pidgeon sent to Exe- 
| ter, England, by railroad, and let jose at 10.15 a 

ona history of the 

traces to the piteenth 

171 miles, arriving at 3.35 p. m. 

a great many bets on the event. The speed is some- 
' thing more than halt a mile a minute. 

| A lady in Berkshire was delivered of ber twenty- 
| first child last week. Iler husbaud is as well as 
can be expected. 

. 

An anvil weighing 174 tons was recently cast at 
' Dundas, Canada, for the Grand Trunk Railway. 

| A lady in London recently recovered the value of 
(a dress which she had damaged by the fresh paint 
‘on the door of a store whieh she hand entered. 

The laying of the foundation-stone of the nation- 
al monument to Daniel O'Connell, in Dublin, took 
place with appropriate ceremonies and amidst much 
enthusiasm on the 8th August, 

The N. Y. Tribune's special Washington des- 
| patch says the diary of a captured rebel officer 
shows that trains have been running regularly be- 

| tween Richmond and Calpepper over a month, con- 

| secured. 

New York City furnishes 600 men per day to the 
army. 0 
| Recruits who fail to pass after medical inspection 
'in the North are branded on the back with caustic. 
so that they may be detected if they present them- 
sclves for military service elsewhere. This barba- 

| rous custom is denounced by some of the papers in 
| the Federal States. 

It is said the Prince of Wales has made the for- 
| mal application which is preliminary to becoming a 
| member of the masonic body. p 

The Chicago police, a few nights ago, witnessed 
| the strange sight of a young boy and his grandmo- 
| 

spree together, rambling about the | ther, being on a I 

| streets drunk. 

Two girls in Patterson, N. J., drowned a neigh. 
| bor’s little baby in a well for its clothes. 

| The daily Richmond papers are sold for 40 cents 
(a piece. 

A robust mamma tried to smuggle her son, a 
likely Jad of 13, over the Stonington Railroad a few 

| days ago, under her ecrinoline. 
when the cars reached Providence. 

A terrible riot is reported to have occurred near 
Chicago recently, between a pic-nie party and a ta- 
vern keeper and assistants. Pistols and brick-bats 
were (reely used, by which thirty or forty were 
wounded, and five or six killed. 

Eleven thousand boarders 
boarding houses last week. 

The French papers call Semmes ¢ The Hero of 
Sixty Chrorometers,”’ 

filled the Saratoga 

| 
| 

| 

{ 

| 

| 
| 

| 
| 

| A son was horn, on the 5th of Angust, to Issac 
| Tetro,of Washington, State of Maine, being the 24th 
‘child of the mother, who is 45 years old.” All, ex- 
| cept one pair of twins, were single births. 

For 

( York 

In Philadelphia they have a new eradle that 
| ¢* rocks itself, fans the baby, and drives away the 
| flies!” 

A piece of bread soaked in vinegar and applied to 
a corn on the foot, going to bed at night. and bound 

| to a piece of oil-cloth, will remove the corn in two 
| or three appheations. 

| Rev. Dr. Xennard, of the Tenth Baptist C | 

ty thousand baskets of peaches arrive jn New 
daily. : ; 

i warch, 
in Boston, has preached 10,000 sermons. baptized | 7 : : 12,033 persons, married 4,089 couples, and attended 
3,900 funerals, in 46 years. 

‘he Empress of Mexico is writing most eheertul 
| letters home to her father, (the King of Belgium.) 
| She is highly delighted with her adopted country, 
and 1s fullgf hope and confidence. 

| New » is building another seven-story hotel 
| and five ew marble warehouses. 

It 1s said that, alter the receipt in Richmond of 
the news of Grant's seizure of the Weldon railroad, 
| flour advanced one hundred dollars per barrel. At 
| this rate it will ere long be barrel for barrel of pa- 
per for flour. 

The municipality of Naples have sold a piece of 

0" 
“ir 

‘into a cemetery. Under the old regime they were 
uot allowed to have a private burying ground. 
A wealthy gentleman in New Jersey, a few days 

since, enlisted as a substitute a stalwagt and patri- 
otic Canadian, paying Lim $300, and expending o 

| considerable sum tor an outfit. When they parted 
| the recruit promised, at the request of his prinei- 
| pal, to write at the first opportunity. The gentle- | 
man was a little surprised at receiving a letter from 
his man dated Quebee, mmforming him that kis mo- 
ney had enabled the substitute and his wife to set 
up a corner grocery, and that they were doing well, 

iim a call he should | 
have a drink gratis. ; 

The Gleaner ot the 27th ult. says, during the 
past fortnight a very large portion of the wheat in 
this neighborhood, has been cat and housed. It is 

! lant yield, free of wevel and smat. The 

vv 
y 

. 

AON 
! . FEB WS FEN . w p iy ol . oF re , ats. checked > | the captain and another cask of whiskey rolled over- long drought has stanted the oats, checked the 

“0, white creatures—screaming and straining | hoard. 

*¢ Through life child, observe that when you meet 

any one who makes a great fuss about himself, and 

tries to lift his head higher than the rest of the time 

world, you may set him down at once as a goose.”’ 
| ¢« What! are you drunk again ?”’ | % : 

Wanted a Furlough. { dear, not « 
| 

Three things ¢an never agree—two cats over one 

mouse, two wives 1n one house, or two lovers court- 

Ing one maiden, 
| 

Why are ladies out shopping hike birds that are 

long on the wing 2—Because it is a considerable 

before they settle on their purchase (perches). 

“ No, my 
i The fact is, A runk. but a little slippery. 

A few months ago a high private of extraordinary | my dear, some scoundrel has been rubbing my boots 
dimensions lumbered into the presence of General | till they are as smooth as a 

Thomas and asked for a turlough, adding, ¢* Gener- | 

al, I wish to go home and see wy wife.” 

““ How long is it since yon have seen your wife ?*’ 

inquired the General. 

“ Why!” he answered, “I haven't scen my | 

wife for over three months.”’ 

““ Three months !”’ remarked General Thomas— | 

““ three months—why, I haven't seen my wife for | 
three years.” 

you see, General, me and my wife aint "0 that sort.”’ 

that may be,” rejoined the other, ¢ but 

Ic 18 proposed to light the streets of an eastern 

city with red-headed girls. In noticing the fact 

western editor says he'd like to play tiysy 
. 

every 

' night and hang hold of the lamp-nosts. c B 

pane of glass.” 
Do 

Brer.— What's the difference between Bad Beer, 
Ginger Beer, and Good Beer ?>—They are respective- 

and Al I-sop. 
——— 

¢¢ Say, Sambo, what prolession does you follow 

oge times?’ 

‘+ Ise gettin’ edicated for de bar ?”’ 

““ What! you gwine to be a lawyer 7’ 

¢“ No sir-ee.”’ 

‘“ What you mean, den, by gittin’ eddicated for 
» bar, Sambo 2+’ 

oR 

*¢ Goily, Clem, can’t you guess, Ise learnin’ to 
drink. 

PRES 

of-the ** sovereignty of the white 11k as you will 
1 " there are no sovereigns like yellow ones. | 

{ rain which 

growth of potatoes, and the alter-grass. The heavy 
fell so opportunely on T'aesday, 16 1s | 

hoped will effect a happy change and put a new 
dress on our parched fields. 

IS 
‘ 

The following is extracted from Gen. Fremont’s 
letter :—*¢* Much hes been said of late about peace, 
and you will therefore excase me if [ say here what | 
[ understand by it. To me peace signifies the inte- | 
gral establishment of the Union, without slavery, 

wage slavery is the source of all our political dis- 
and because the 1nstitution itself jis con- 

by the enlightened and liberal spirit of the 
These are to me essential conditions of peace. 

? 
peea 

sensions. 
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ANOTHER GREAT CrIME IN LoNDON.— Another hor- 
rible crime has been committed in London. A man 
named Brown. a carpenter, living in the vicinity of 
King s-cross, had a quarrel with a woman with 
whom he cohabited. 

and the nerghbors were ¢ nstantly pestered with 
the disturbances caused by them. On one of those 
occasions Brown seemed to have inflicted such 1n- 
juries on the wretched woman as to cause her death. 
But he suffered her body neverthel. to remain in 
the house, he lived under 

{ 
SN 

the same roof, and taking 

his meals and going to bed as unconcerne dly as usu- 
al. de on, the 

strict, until at 

room where the dead bho y lay was open- 

djoining recom the body of Brown 

was found suspended from a rope. During the 
preceding day, one of the lodgers in the house 
asked Brown to have his dinner with him, and the 

I, notwithstanding | ‘9 

As the process of decomposition went 
m : 
it 

ay - . ‘ 1 oiensive efliuvium alarmed the d 
: 1 

ed, and in an a 

» yr 
[ iy 

Sun 

invitation was readily acee pte 

| 4 peaceful and 

| more effectual tl 

without being compelled to devise, execute and as. | veying large quantities of grain which Early has | 

He was detected | 

cyening, 

They lived very unhappily, and : . 
: th one’s own helplessness and littleness. 

pe tition, too, for daily bread acquires new force 

the 

NO 37. 
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It being apprehended that the Lincoln party at 

the coming elections. may use military force to 

control such, the Democrats are preparing to meet 

force with force. At a Convention in Indianna.the 

democrats in open meeting, adopted the following : 

¢ First—That while it i# the well-considered and 
inflexible purpose of the Democratic party of this 
State, acting in concert with all patriotic citizens 

al 
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who re speet the purity of the ballot and desire the 

' publie good, to maintain by force, if need be, and 
at all hazards, the right of the people to fIree and 

fair elections, we condemn any attempt at, resist 
ance of the laws before constitutional remedies are 
exhausted, and earvestly advise all men to abide | . . . : patiently the action of the chosen representatives 
of the Democratic party at Chicago. on the 29th of 
August, looking forward to the coming election for 

{ constitutional redress of grievances 
ian violence. 

** Second— In times of public peril likg the pre- 
Rs . | sent, and in view of what are believed to be well m., flew back to its home in Peckbam, a distance of | 

The fact 1s con- 
sidered verified by the circumstances that there were | 

founded apprehensions of attempts on the part of 
those in authority to interfere by military power 
with the freedom of elections, patriotism and pru- 

| dence alike demand that the constitutional right of 
| the people to keep and bear arms as a necessary 
| means of defence to a free State, should not be vio- 
lated nor abandoned ; and it is the right and duty 
ot all good eitizens to co-operate in open and lawful 
organizations for the protection of the freedom of 
elections, and for the preservation of peace and con- 
stitutional order and the rights of the people with- 
in the State, as well as for its defence against inva- 
sion, and we especially recommend to the people in 
all their counties, township and election precincts, 

| thorough organization for these ends.” 
oii 

The following graphic deseription of the engage- 
ment in Mobile Bay, between the T%énnessee and 
thirteen Federal vessels,is from a southern (Mobile) 
paper. 

"“When the noble ship, like a thing of life, ceased 
to awake from a deep slumber, and her whole frame, 
shaking with anger, vibrates through the iron nos- 
trils of her powerful machinery, she emits a hissing 
sound, as the explosion of her long restrained fury, 
and suddenly wheeling round, she darts with her 
utermost speed alter the miscreants. As she steams 
up westward, 1n quess of the arrant crew, her broad 
plumes of black smoke and snow-white steam rol- 
ling back in heavy clouds in her wake, her pointed 
ram cleaving the waves in twain, she realizes the 
very image of courage and power combined, and 
appears to our eyes like the Leviathan of biblical 
mythology. On, on she rushes, and as she nears 
the western shore, the enemy's fleet scatter in every 
direction—-four towards town, and eleven, with the 
wo monitors, north and south of her. Still she 
keeps on her frantic race, driving them belore her, 
when, sooner than be beached, they finally turn and 
accept the challenge. There, in the midst of thir- 
teen vessels, two of which more powerful than her- 
self, with 8 guns against 200, she engages in the 
fight. gives the first signal and makes the first. 
charge, 

Thus. like an infuriated bear worried by a pack 
of hounds, now rushes and tears up one, rips anoth- 
er open, knocks down and smashes a third under 
his powerful blows, then falls back to take a fresh 
spring, 2nd makes for the vital part of the yelping 
curs. Thus brave Buchanan darts left and right, 
fcrward and rear, at each vessel in turn, and though 
his speed is not equal to the promptness of his lion 
heart, yet each time he rushes towards one of thems 
the latter hastily backs beyond his reach. 

At last getting courage, they form around him, 
at more than a mile distant, a complete semi-circle, 
the Tennessee in the eentre, and concentrating their 
fire upon her, laid broadside alter broadside upon 
her flanks. Yet she moves not, but gives back shot 
for shot, blow for blow, steel for steel, emitting fire 
at once from each of her port-holes, so severely 
punching three of her nearest adversaries as to come 
pel them to draw back and careen over on shore.— 
She kept up the unequal contest mn spite of the tear- 
ful odds against her. 
As the conflict was waxing warmer, anxious 

groups were formed on the ramparts of the forts, 
watching 1a breathless silence the progress of thas 
unparalieled engagement. The fort has long since 
ceased firing, except when a contemptible Federal 

 cralt, formerly the Buchend, I believe, thinking, 
no doubt, that the entrance was free to all, came up 

| braggingly to seek admittance, and being turned 
over to the brave sergeant, he, with a contemptuous 
smile, sent through her a heavy ** Brooks,” which 
soon settled ber account, when Morgan detailed a 
party of men to go and burn her up, the erew hay- 
ing taken to their boats and escaped. 

In the midst of the group stood our General, who 
alone had a spy-glass, and in whose intelligent and 

| impressible features we were reading the progress ol 
| the fight far better than with the naked eyes. Sud- 
| denly he drops the glass from his eye, raises it 
| again, and in a low voice mutters to himself : * She 
| has ceased firing.” 
| And true it was, the noble ship had struck her 
| colors, not that ehe was tired, not that she was con- 
quered, but as we learned soon afterwards, because 

| 
| 

| 

| 
| 

the mert unmanageable mass unable any longer to 
| confront the foe, or turn upon the base vultures 
who Lad stood far off from her, gathered around 
like all beasts of prey which come to the oarrion 
but run from the living flesh, and the Tennesse was 
lost to our view. Brave Buchannan had lost a leg, 
and two of his men killed during the action, but, 
as informed hy the flag of truce boat, the vessel her- 
scil was as sound as when launched, and had she 
not met with that apparently trifling accident, she 
might yet be the proud mistress of the bay. 

Sis 
Nicur 1x tng Forest.— By the time supper is 

over, might has fallen ;—the fire throws its bright 
(light into the recesses of the wood, illuminating the 
red or purple-shirted figures, or causing some small 
tree to stand out all brilliant against the dark back- 
(round, and producing Rembrandt-like effects, which 

I never tire of watching on the groups of men, and 
on all surrounding objects, We smoke and roll 
ourselves in our blankets, and soon the camp sinks 
nto a sound and dreamless sleep. 1 have passed 

( the night, shivering on a mountain-side waiting for 
dawn, I have passed it stretched on the long grass 
of the Hauran, snatching short slumbers under the 
Syrian moonlight, with wy horse's bridal round my 
arm. I have spent it in many difierent places, un- 
der circumstances calculated to in&pire strange and 
‘solemn thoughts, but never anywhere with so awful 
a sense of man’s insignificance, and of the calm 
changelessness of nature, as in the depths of the 

American forest. In cities, each day scems a well- 
defined period, sharply cut off from those which 
preceded and those which are to follow it; but a 

earns to realize the ceaseless 
march of twilight and dawn, and day and noon, 

gy twilight, might, and dawn, and twilight 
day again, in its unbroken course, and to feel 

The daily 

the wilderness one | 

! 

i ina 

| 1 offered in its literal meaning, and where for 
day's food one is in a great measure dependant 
the living creatures that may chance to cross 

y r its course.—Hon. A. Gordon. 
PAPER 

ttetown Islander says that the value 
te of P. E. 1sland to all countries 

Je T= stz.: of this 

an one-half, namely : £105,733, 
United States, The value 

he exports dar ing the same year to Great Bri- 

but a little over a fifth of this sum. name- 

There has been a rapid increase in 

" 
"i 

ath durin 2 

y 

« WN 136 as £2094 

to the 

(iin was 

vy: £21,949. 
that thc body of the murdered woman lay up stairs the trade of the Isiand. In 1844 the value of the 
to confront and appal him. ‘exports was £1,257 ; I ~ 

a, in 1363 it was £105,733. 


