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T BALTINORE LOCK HOSPITAL.

ESTABLISHED A8 A REFUGE FROM QUACKERY

THE ONLY PLACE WHERE A CURE CAN BE
Opratnen.

. JOUNSTON has discovered the

most cortain, speedy and only effectunl revdedy in

1he world for il private diseases, wenkness of the back }

or limbs, strictures, aff etiong of the Wi tneys snd hiad

dur, tnvoluntary dis-harges, fapotaney, conoral debili-
ty, horvodsness, dyspepsy. langior, luw !apxnjts. confu-
slon of fdeas, palpttation of th heart, timldity, trem.
blinga, dimuess of sight ur giddiness, diseasc ot the
hewd, throat, naan or skin alfectinne of the liver, lundk,
stomarh or botgle—those turrible disorders apising from
tha rolitary babits of youth -lhose seotet mﬁ.gn\m\r‘\z
practives more fatal to their victims than the.gong of
-Syrens to-ths Marinors of Ulyssas, bifgrhting their mosy
bribiant opes or antiapitions, rendering marriage,
&c., impaossible.

VOoUNG IMEN
Tapocially, who have beeome the vietims of solllary
vica, thal deansdtul aud desteuctive babit which nnnu-
ally Hwoups 0 an unlinly prave thousands of Young
Mo of the most axalted tadents and hrillant Intelieet,
whe might otherwise have entranced listening Renates
with the thun lers nf gloguitnee or waked to eestasy the
Hving tyre, may eall with full confidence. .
- MARRIAGE.

Married pereons. or youbg men contemplating mar-
ringe. belng aware of phy sical wenkpess, orgune Aebile
by, deformitios, &r , speedile cdred

e who placrss himself onder the eare nf Dr. 1. may
relpdously eonndn in his houer 26 0 gentleman, and
confidentiy rely upon his skill asa physictan,

e —————

ORGANIC WIAXKNESS
Tmmediately cured, and Full vizor restored” 1 his dis
trassing alfsetion—which rendars lite m\w-r:\h\_\» p'm\\“‘
e impogsiblo—ic tha proalty paid by the s |l~L|mx(
of fmproper indulgences.  Young persons dre tooaptto ]
~omuit exeesses from not being aware of the dreatiful
congerpuences that may eusue  Now, who that nuder !
stand the subject it pretend to dony that the pawer
1 precreation 1€ ost keoner by those f4l ang mto fm-
proper Babits than by the prudent?  Besides being e
prived the plessures of healthy offspring. the most
serions and destepctive sympt me to hoth body nr‘..ri
wiiud acise.  The system heeomes deranged. the physi-
241 snd mental funetions weacened. lass of provretive
power. nervosts ireftabilite, dyepepsia. palpitatin of
the heart. indizes-tion, ¢ nstitutionsl debdlity a wasts
iny of the franie, evugh, consumption decayand death

OFICENO 7 SNUTH FREDENRICK
sTaaBar.

Taft hand sidn paing fean Batum an streot. n fow donrs
{roin the carnar, Fail not to vhiserve nameand number

Lotters must bo paid and contuin astamp. The Loc-
tor’a Diplomns hang in his ofiice.

ARANTED I TWO
A CURE WARRAS

yer of the oyal College nt ~urgeons. London. Grad unte
sromone of the mast eminent Eotjrrea in the United
Gtntos, Wi Che greaDer i o007 wiishd fe I te ) xpont -
feo the hespital o Loodem ravie Phiaded o osnd
elge ' ners, bas effecled som 0t the mnst u~mmshm;:;
care. (hag were ever known; mauy troubled s ith ring- |
ing iu the bead and enis when usleep, preat neevans.
negs, being alurioed at sadden souuds, b:mhf\}lness,
with freguent blushing, attended somstimes with de-
rupgewent of mind, were cured immediately.

TAKEPARTICULAPR. NOTICE. }

De. 1. addresaes a1l thorn v had haveinjured themselves !
by oproper indulrence and solitary hahitg, which ruin |
soth bady and mind. unfitting them for either bus ness,
study, society ur IarKete !

Thege gra somo .of (he sad and molanchnly effects
produced by earlv halsits of youth, viz: Weakness of
the back and timbs, pains in the hepd. dimness of rinbt,
loss of muccalar prwer, pripitation of tho bentd. Ayspep-
=¥, nervous irritubility, darangetiant of the digestive
Zunetions, goneral dvbiifty, sydiptoms of ~guggmption. [

MENTALLY —The fuariu] efftcts on Lhe mind are wach
to he dreaded—loss of womory, confusion of jdeas, des:
aression of npirita, evil forebodings, aversion to society,
Zeif distrust, fove of sufitude, timidity, &c., sre some of
the evils produced. .

Thousands ol persong nf all Ages can nnw)ud;:q what
i the eause of their declining bhealth, lostng their vig-
or, becoming weak, pitle, nervous and emacfuted, having
& singuiar appearance about tha eyes, congh and symp-)
towms of cansuuption.

YOoOUNG MEN
Yhe bave injured themselves by a certain practics |
indulged in whea siane, a habit frequentiy fearned from
avil companious, or at & hool. the effeets of which ara,
nightly telt, even whon asleep and if vot cured rendors
marriage wpossible, a3 desiroys butk mind sod body,
should apply humediately,

What a pity thit 4 :cung msu. the hope of biscoun- |
try, the darling af his preents, should be snatehed from |
ali prospeets erd.enjoy mants ot 1fa, hy the consoquence
of deviaghn: frow (he path of nature aud induizing in
a certain secret habjt. Such persons must before cone

tomp ating
IMMARRIAGE

reflect that a reund mind and holy are the most ne-
cessary requisttes to promote cemuubinl happiness —
Indved, without these, the journey through life becomes
A wenry plhireimaye: the proapoct hourly durkens to the
vigw: the mind becomes shidowed with despalr and
ﬂlll}"d with the melancholy reflaction that the happiness
af noothar becouter blighted with our own. .

DISBASE OF IMPRUDANCGE.
When tho miszhided.and impruddnt votary of plea-
rure finds that he hes inbibed the seeds of this painful
Aiscase, 1t too oftou happens that an {1l timed sengo of
shame , or droad of discovery, detars bhim from applylog
to those who. from education and respectability. can
alonn befilend him, delaying till the coustifutional
symptoms of this horrid disease make thelr appearancel
su~h ag uleerated sore turoat, disvased nose, noctuina,
palug tu the head and limbs, dimness of slzht. deafness,
hodes oo the »hin bones aud arms, bletches on the
ead. face and oxtromities, progressing with frightful
rapldity. ti at last” the palate of the mouth or the
houes of tho ruse fulf in, and the victim of this a wful
Aiseake heculier & hnrr‘l nhjuct of commlgoration, tifl
death puts a poriod to his dresdful sullorings, by send-
ing him to © that Undlscovered Country from whonp
na travellerveturng.”

It is a melancholy fact that thousands.fall vietims to
this terrible disease, owing to the noskilifulness of fx.
norant pratenders. who, by the use of that doeadiy poi-
son, Mercury, ruin the constitution and make the re-

. sidue of iifs miserabio. )
STRANGERS

Trust not your lives, or_health, to the care of the
muny unlearned and wortbless protunders, destitute ?I
kuowledgs, uame or character, who cgpy Dr. Jobnston’s
a lvartisements, or styls themsolvos, {n tho newepapers,
regulnrly edacatod physlclans, lneapnbly of cn h}g, they
kaep yau trifling nonth after month taking thoir filthy
and piisonoug componnds, or ns fongas the smnilest few
can beobtained, and tn despair, Jeave you with ruined
health ta sigh over your galling disappoingment. |

Dr. Johnston 1s the ouly Physlcipn advertising.

Hin credentiula or diplomay aliyays bang in his ofiles.

Hig romedies or trogtmond greé unknown to atl others,
propared from a Jifo spunt in te great hospitals of Xu-
ropo,~tho first {n the-country and a moroe oxtensive
private practice than any other physielan ip tho world.

INDORSEMENT OF THE PRESS.

The many tboysands cured at this institution year
afies yonr, and tbe numerous importang Surgical Ope-
ratfons performed by Dr. Jobhnstow, witnegsed by the
reporters of the * Sun,” * Ulipperd? and many othoer
ppord, notices of which have gppesrpdagain aod agsin
bafora the publle, bemdes his stafiding as 1 gentleman
of chisracter and respousibllity, is s sufllcient guaranteo
to the afilicted, . . v .
BKIN DISLASES SPEEDILY CURED
Porsens writing should be partlcular in directinj
Lholr lettors to this Institution, in the following mau-

nor: ' JOUN M. JOIXNSTON, M, D., .

OF the Raltimors Lopk Hospital, Baltimora, Md.
May 2, 18621y - . . R

NEW SPRING . GOODS.

at now reciving-a Jargo assortment of
new and olegant Spring gprods, -to which I respect
Fully eall the.attention of my- ol Srimnda dnd ouasto
mers, and alf in want of ltandsume and cheap goodes.
Particulira tu next wooks papor. 1 will seli a3 cheap
as any stora ian the Borough, i .
. CIAS. OGILBY Trustes:
April 4, 1602,

.. 1I00TS, SHOES & GAITERS:
‘4 Ogilby’s cheap ‘eash store. Just

rocgived an’ assortmont of gadlos, Misses, ane

Seleeted Poelry,

[¥rom the N. Y. Tribune,

THE LOYAL DEMOCRAT.
A.J. 1. DUGANNE,

Mouth net to mo your Unlon rant,
Not gloze mine ears with loyal cant)
Whao stunds this day in Freedomk van,
He only v my UxioN Max

Who tramples Slavery's Gesler hat,

Ilo {8 my LovaL DeducRar!

With whips, engirt by chalns, too long

Wo strove to wake our Fuces strong;

When Robol handr thuse faces rend,

Must we with whips and chajus still mend ?
If * Pemocrats” can gtnop to that,

Gud help mo! I'm no Dumocrat |

Thank Heaven ! the lineg are drawn this heur,
'Twixt Manly Right and Despot Power;

Who sow s In Freedom's patbway now,

Bears * TruaNT” stamped upo. his brow;

W Lo skulks aloof, or sbhirks ik pmt,

Unth  Stave” imprinted in his heart.

Tn vulu ot * Fqual Rights™ ye prate,
Who fawn Hie dogs «t Slavery's gate;
Beyond the sl e cach slave whip sinites,,
And codes for Blacks are Jaws for Whites;
The chains that negro Umbe encojl,
Reach and enslave eaach child of Toilt

O Northern Men ! when will ye learn

"Tis Lanor that these tyrants spurn.;

*Tis not the blocd or gkin they brand,
lut every Poor Man'r tojl-worn hand:
And yo whoserve themm—Kknowing this—
Deserve the slave lanh that ye Kiss!

While Northern blond remembrance craves
From twice fen thousand Southern graves,
Sha!l treebory hearte— honaath tho furf—
Lo always erushed by tramp of serf?

And pilgrime, at those graves rome day,
By Slavery’s hounds bo driven away?

. ¥he groen grass in the churchyard waves:
The good corn grows o'er battle-graves,
But, 0! fiom crimson seeds now rown,
What crops— what harvest—shall be grown ?
" On £hiloh’r plain—on Roanoke's rod —
What fruits shall spring from biood, 0 God!

Epring time is here'  The past now sleeps-~
The I'resent s we—the Future reaps!
Who plants good seed in Freedom's span,
He only iz my Uniox Max)

Who treads the weeds of Slavery flat,
Ie i my LovalL Democuar!

Aisellameons,

THE VOLUNTEER'S WIFE.

A STORY OF THE PRESENT WAR
“ My heart is breakin, Brian! What
will I iver do this dreadful day? Ch
Brian! Howceould ye ! How could ye?*?

“ ) was driv’ to du it, Nora, kven

the wish to something for the counthiry!lirg ritle, one and

that's done so much for us, and the lang.
in' [ have to be wid tho brave boys that

is fizhin' aud dyin’ fur us—Gol bless | thew came.

’

T bit-of a-baby!-rom»smwinl.m Spake;Nora,

and spake ag true as if it was your last
words,”?

«“1'd love yo always, true and tender,
Brian, whatever happened, as long as I
had life to love anything. But, oh dar
ling! why nced you lave me {* Why need
there be this war and these sore hearts—
many of them, I know, are achin’ this
blessed night—in a country that seemed
so peaceful when we came to it?”’

* Sure it was paceful, Nora, and it
would be vet, only for the double-dyed
traitors that have turned against the couu-
try all good men aie proud of. and it will
be again, when the brave northern boys
have shown them that working men with
houest bearis are better than a set of reb-
els, no matter how soft their hanls may
be, or how proud they are of owning flesh
sad blood—their own sometimes.  Come
choer up, Nora: befure ye know it 1'ilbe
back agatn; and mind. if it's with a wood-
en [Bg, ye'r not to love me less furit.”

He tried to laugh, but she could ot

summon up an avswering smile,  Years
seemed to huve come over her iv a few

short hours.  ler torn  heart-strings
thiobbed and bled—only & woman and a
wife could comprehend her anguish.
There have been a great many poems

written by poets skilled in portraying hu.

man passions.  Grief in kingly robes has
walked the stage and moved its tuuohed
spectators in sympathising tears, But
all this mimic woe ix nothing to that
within the heart of this poor woman, a
girl in years, poor, humble, untaught,
the child of that race which, next to the
negro, his sulercd most, from oppression
injustice, and contempt=~<a simple Jr-ish-
weman, who coald neither read nor write.
Midnight came.  1le, the soldicr of to-
morrow, slept woll and soundly, but his
wife never closed her eyes.  AlL night
she laid upon her pillow lulling her babe
upon her bosvm and thinking of the bap
pY past, the miserable present, and the
dread mysterious future. Sometimes the
dawning hope would stcal across her
heart that all mighit be well, but ina mo
ment fear would blot out the bright pic-
ture and leave nothing but shadows. 1e
would go to that terrible and to her mys-
terious battl »-ficld, and she would never
see or hear from him again. This was
all that Nora's aching eyes could discern
amidst the shadows of the time to come.
Wairy days followed this weery night
Ti.e preparations fur departure, the sight
of Brian in  his uniform, the knapsack
with its contents, the terrible death deal-
all were so many
heart, and at last
honr which were to part
Lhen all the Jong sustained

stubs to poor Nora's
the day and

thew and rest their sowls! they wouldnlt} fustitude forsook her and with the wind,
have taken me from yr, only for the pov.| pissiunate, moaning lamantation which

erty.

, . N . ! .
couldn’t see ye starve.  Jo kiss me bir-'dead, she clung to him, imploring  him :
NMarcury or Nausanus Drazs—Dr. Johnuton.mem | deen, an’ don’t be frettin’ like that.”’ | not to leave ber, and strugeling with the post-office steps. Now and then some

And the stout young lrishwman bent over | strong haud  that tried  to unclasp
“agaist] fingers, wntil” at Tast, éxhausted by’

! passion of her gricf, she fell powerless to
1t was a dreary room in which they!the fluor.

hig'yrang wife and drew hier head
his busom.

Brian placed his wite in thoi.

unteered to see that the little money for
whioh Brian had placed his life-ig peri)

pennies had been so many diamonds they
would have becn worth nothing .in com-
parigon with those blotted missives which
Peter read and re-read to her until she
got them by heart, asd whica sha wore
afterwards against her bosom--thosé bless.
ed letters. ’ '

And so weeks passed on, and;though
Nora was sad she was mdre hopefil. = Pe-
ter, the cobbler, was high autbority, and
he always declared that Brian wetld#lick
them confounded Southerners, and come
home mebbe a gineral.” And.go the
young wife waited ard prayed. ' .

at a new trial was to come upon her.
Peter was taken ill. At first hy read the

read 0o longer, and finally he diad. - He
was her ooly friend in the great oity, and
she mourned bitterly for htm. Well she
might. Who was to read her letters
now 7 Whe ta be her guardiai~in that
matter of shillings and rixponces’ which
had parted her from Brian?  Theletters,
being in her possession, she managed to
Dave read to her, but the money had al-
wiys been a miystery to her. There is
no living being so helpless as an igrorant
young Irish wuman in g strange country.
A Yankee baby, with a wooden~hutmey
in his pocket, would make its fortune
afd find its way in any oity; but puta
full-grown Irish woman on a' Yankee
whart, and she iy robbed and swindled,
misdirceted, bewildered, starved and run
over immediatoly. The names and resi-

dence of her “kinstOlk are enigmas she
cannot solve, and she canuot disdover the
whereabouts of her own brothigr uotil
some charitable soul advertises for him,

and sends ber to him, directed:
paper pareel  ITow is it to be y."oudered
at wheo her most lucid informatitn on the
subject is that he“lives somewhere in
Ameriky, or mebby it was Cauvady.”
Poor Nora gave yp ull hopes of getting
any money, and took in washing, “Per-
haps,” she said to herself, “some one
would write a letter for her to Beian, aud
b would tell ber what to do.””  But alas!

troubles were thickening about ber.  No
letter came, Une week, twn weeks,

three wecks—a month passed .by—and
unt one word reached her anxipns ears,
She thought she should go mad. Some
ona whispered the word “post “office,”
and thither Nora went, morning.snd even-
ing, with hor baby in ber arms. 1f the
gentleman at the “ladiv’s window” was
amiable he spoke kindly; ifynot, he
snacled at hor—just as ho ohasefor they’
have free license in such matteps, at - the
poat-cfien. . Byand-be har sle > fnrm.

her !
the

inits rough, awiward shawl, aud® her

But there was no work, and Ilwomen of har nation wake above the !golden hair bursting out of lher little

bunnet, were accustomed sights on the

deligate lndy would eye her scornfully, or
some dapper  clerk-would-discover: thar
“the gal had.s pretty face;” but neither
georn nor admiration troubled Nora.

sat—a shabby, comfortless apartment at'armsof a kind neighbor st.nding near, | Sometimes, hoping, sometimes despair.

cwent houses which disgrace New York.

conscious face, strode out of the room and

- . . . v M Y 1 . ¢ * r
i the sumwit of one of tho-e crowded ten-| pressing one long kiss upon her now un- | 108 always Jovinyg earnestly and truly,

she sat thero on the worn brown steps

The plaster, which the “agint” true to;down the creaking stairs, blinded by such | “wu:i(.ing for a leFter from Brizn,” ﬂ']d
the habits of his class, “wouldn't mend! tears ns ave no shamo to the cyes of brave 28kiny every onc il they had heard of it

and the ceilin

Vat all at all,”’ was gone in wany places, | men.
g was black in one great|

.
The long procession was on its way;

spot where it hud raived in. A table, aldrums beat and bugles bluired. The

chest, three shably chairs, and a tub or
two, completed the Furuiture ot the room.

The only tidy thing for the eye to rest' miserably.
“upon was a greut feather bed, its shects Union Rquare to these which encompass

|

{

stars and stripes were flung upon the air,
and hundreds of fond hearts were aching
From the iron railings of

{ Ol ! how thin she grew, that poor young

mother, with grief and insufficicot food,
and theclamorous wants of her hungry
baby. ‘ibhe white cheek was bollow and
the little ban. transparent; and one old
apple woman on tho corner, who kaew
from sad experienee what pov.rty and

of coarse linen white as snow, and its the City tlall, a dense throng filled the ! Wo0e could du, shook her head and said

countergne bright and neatly spread— sidewabks of Broadway. Human beings ! that “that poor little budy
| the pride and gloy of is wistress—in’ were perched upun every practicable point | much longer for her letters
a younyg bube slum-of vbservation, and women and children

the widst of which

wouldn’s come
113} N

1t was u bright spring day. Nora sat

bered peaccfully,  Asshe looked towards ' of every nation struggled amidst the |8t her accustomed post. waiting and
this treasure, und the greater one upon it crowd of men and boys.

Nora’s simple thoughts burst forth in
words.

s« Oh, Brian, I'd bave =old tho‘ bed,

'
1
\

Now from the dense wmass one figure
made iis way towards the trampling rows
of soldiery, und above the murninur of the

i

even! 1'd havé given up th& decent pil- crowd one voice would rise, uttering a

lows e wother giv’ mel

[ 1'd not have, beloved
cared if 1t was for you! Id bave asked  grusps of Juving hands:

nawe. Brief embraces, hasty

There was time

for u bite und a sup trom door to doo— i for wuthjng wore, but  these took place

{ though its what none of mine ever came momentarily.

Aye, and from those win-

to! 1d have done anyibing not to part, dows bend elegantly dressed Indies, weep-
from ye, aud me all ulone 1n this cowld- ing wurestrainedly as the povicit woman

bearied cuty.
© Dou’y tref go, Nora.

in the street below, and muny 8 gallgnt

The war willl officer dure not lovk that-wuy, lest the

be over soun, and L'l be back, and wurk ! fuce o dear to bim, or the buby voice

will be plenty ; and you will be prouder
of we, knowify L wasn't a coward, afraid
to do my duty.”

“ 1 mver thought that of ye, B.ian. 1
always kuew ye was brave and atrong.
And how can ye bo so sure of livin' in the
midst ot wicked caunon balls and bullets?
And hasn't thie old orayther below stairs
lost o son already with the terrible fever
tuey suy is in them southern. places ?
Brian, wy sore heart tells me that our
purting wiil be forever in this world.”

S4nen wo'll meet ugain in the next,
Nora I don’c fear death.  God will take
wy breath when he plazes, here or there.
Tgere are only two thoughts that make

uy heart sink this blessed night.”

¢ And what's thim, Brian "’

¢ Une, your sorrow, birdeen ; the other
I scurcely like, to speak of, If it had
been in wy mind along at the: first, meb-
be [’d not huve enlisted with so stout a
heart, ‘Yhere's worse than death to a
strong young man, Norp,””

dde had arisen, and'stood with his arm
about his™ pretty weeping wife. .Her
blue eyes were turned up to his; ber lit-
tle baud, bardened by household druydg-
cty, but shupely still, was in his ewa. le
slusped her closer, and bis voice trembled
28 hv spoke. .

# 1f vume of thim bullets and balls ye
talk of, durlin't, should kit wme, got to kiil
but to_majm me, Nora; if I should coine
bome to yo a cripplo—~a poor, lelpless
oruyther, with nothin' left of good looks,
or-of strength’s- if ye'd huve to think,

when ye looked atuie; +js that the straight |

siroug boy ‘that L married, "chunged in
such » httle while, as ‘though the ‘fairies
bud hud a spito at him and toyched him
4ith their wands?' * Thon, Nora® do you
‘think ye'd kape on lovin’. me, or. wouldn’t
ye wish yo'd married the squireen, him
that wailted yo 50 long; and loved yo. so

3

Childruns Gatters. Bopls § Lhoos of the bock quality
R4 Lisadsome stylos. A}’)rll 4, 1862,

tru, and that yo refused for a poor hoy
that musat, go sojering to kapo'ye'and the

. - M

uttering “Pupal” in its sweet tre
should quite ynmas him.

There was a pause. The wusio ceas.
es. The ranks are motionless for a | rief
space of time  Some order flies along
the column; in a moment the tap of the
drum will send them marching on again.
"Tis but a littfe while, but in thet iostant
a slender form wakes its way through the
crowd and looks with its frightened eyes
up und down the line. It is Nora: her
bonnet half off, her  golden hair falling
over her fuce—her great plaid shaw!
wrapped about her in such awkward
fulds as ouly an Irishwoman's shawl can

ble,

assume, but pretty still to, any eye, and {.

beautiful to-the one who holds his arms
towards her.

“Nora! my blessed Nora!” .

She flies towards him, she hides.herself
in his great bosom.

1 oouldn’t part go,” she sobbed. “I'm
nect wild-like any wore; only sarry and
sere-heartad.. And Mrs. Murphy. mind.
ed the baby; and, thank Heawven!it
wasn' too lute. 'Oh! good bye, dear!
—good bye "

“Good-byo 1"

The drums beat, the column wmoves
aguin, It is all that Brian ean do_to un.
fuld his armaand leave her, but he perves
bimself to the act by ong long kiss' and
marehes on-~looking back to see her,
forgeiful of stianger eyes, of the unwon-
ted scene of .everything on carth save him,
standing - §ith her arms ontstretched
toward bim apd her disheveled hair

leaming in sunlight like o balo—an:un-
tidy Irish giel to other ayes, pgrhaps,
but to Aés a beputified: vision never to- bo
forgotten | ‘

. Nora' was alone, with one comfort at}]

lor heart. She couldn’t read, but Brian
could write, and_would -write to her.
‘Peter- Morson, the cobbler at the - corner
—Jgood-heartéd old iian, with what_sho
-,t,}%qugﬁ'b, <« dale of larnin”’—would read

watching as usual. Suddenly she sprang
to ber feet—an officer was approaching.
She remembered the fuce nnd the uni-
form in an instant : it was & captain of

1 Brian'sregiment—one who had been kind
ito him, who had once uttered friendly

words to her. 1le did not kuow her, but
she rushed toward him and clutched his
garments in her hands

“1t's Captain Grey!” she suid.—
¢ 8ure, I’m not mistaken—it's Cnptain
Grey.”

“’That is my name,” s3id the officer;
“and yours %" - )

« 1'm Brisp Donohye’s wife, sir. Ts
the war over {~-are they coming home?
You're here— will the rest be héresoon ?”’

“ 1 am hure because I evuld not help
coming,” answered the cuptuin, with a
glnce at the right sleeve, which Nora
had not noticed to be ewmpty before,—
“ The yor is not over, my child, por the
men cowing howio yet.”

«But I’ Brian Donohne’s wife, and
I've had no letter from him for all this
weary while; and you.can tell ;e if he's
livin’, . or—God purtect e ly=whether
he’s dend. Brian Dgnghue—jon knuw
him, sure.” .

« I remember him,” snid;the captain,
and his voice faltered. 3 *

“ Where is he ? Oh, yer o nor, where

{is ha?"

The officer took her hand. ¢ Come
with me,”” he sald; and leadiang her up
the brown steps into the little covered en-
trance to that portion ot the building de-
vated to ladies’ lettery, .he'stood leaning
aguinst the wall, looking at her with
trembling eyes. He too had a wife, blae.
ey ¢d nnd golden-haired as Nora, and the
battered bonnet and awkward shaw) could
not make him forget the wearer was a
woman, Coe '

“ I kaow Brign well,” he said® ¢ Tr
to bear -what I muyst tell you with forei-
tude.”’ , oLt

“ Ol, not bad news ; pleaso not bad
news, yer hooor 1" c IR
« It is bad,” he said ; “try to bear it ”
She shut ber teeth over her lips and
looked at-him.in gilgnce.’- ... ..o

“-Whep I was wounded,” the officer.
went on, “Brian was wounded also’?

“Lilg-you "? said Nora. . . .

“ No: I'lost an arm—howas wounded-
in theside’/ .o e

“In the sida ?..Oh, Brian-}nwd I not
there to nurse’ you I R

“He was very, badly wounded,” he

wenton,”.

her letters-for-her; -and he,- too,—l;tilwoh

was duly placed.at her disposal. 7T the

letters for her,in bed; theu Yo could.

- 8¢ Very badly, your hooor 7

“ Very dangerously. I pity
pity you, poor girl.
he can scarcely live.”

« Oh, God {mvo mercy "

 Be still j try to bear it. They said
be would not could not —They may have
beep mistaken ; doctors sometimes are,’”’

¢ The doctors said it 7'’ asked Nora, in
a strange voice, calm and hollow. *fhe
great army doctors—the surgeons like ?”

# Yes. Hush! it may not be. God
may choose to spare him to you.”

“ No,” moaned the poor woman, “no,
jthem kind knows Brian’s dead.. Long,
{long ago I knew I'd never see him again.
Brian's dead I’

She did not seream or wail, and the
officer thought she bore it well. “Give
we your address,”” he said. “In cage
that the worst has happened, you wmust
not suffer.”

“« My nddress IV

‘¢ Where do you live 1"

She told him the street and number,
and staggered uway, scarcely feeling the
- purse he pressed, upon ber, asit lay upon
rher palm, dropping it long before she
reached ber wretched home, and ignorant
|ofits loss as of its possession  One thought
}n\onc filled her mind—ocne dread sentence
‘tang in ber ears : “Brian is dead ! And
1 50, cold, so.hungry, deserted by all human
i kind, and, as 13 scemed to her tortured
heart, by Heaven itselt, she sunk upon
i ber cunch.with her baby at her bosom.

Night passea— another day and another
night wnother still; and she never stirs.
The hard-working people in the house
“are oceupied by their owa cares, apd no,
“haned lite the raptling lateh!  She neither
woans nor weeps, but lies wotionless as
‘any statue, with her golden hair about
her face. She bears the blow bravely.
* * * * * *

Some one is coming up the stairs—a
soldier, pale nnd weak, but convalscent.
A rich voice goes up before him, its clear
tones.full of love and tenderness.

* Nora, birdeen—blessed little Nora!
—here | ami-:1'm not deal—~not a bit
of it. -1'mcomin’ to ye, Nora.”

Y'hiere is no answer, und he opens the
door and passes in.  His wife and chjld
Lie on®he bed before him, sleeping in
each other's arws. ’

He bends over them and speaks more.
softly ; ** Birdeen, I'm here, open your
bluereycs and see we, Your kiss bas
been on mylipsso long that they bade
me come home and get noother Nora,
wake vp.”

They sleep so soundly, this mother
and ¢hild of his, that Brian grows iright.
ened, and fiinging wide the shutter, looks
on them with a beating heart. The
mqrping suplight falls aslant upou the
burnished ripples of the “golden 'hair,
falling like a curtain over both faces. e
gathers it back in his trembling hands,
and gazes on what lies beneath.

A marble face—A_ marble bosom—
with-a-lirtle-head as-white and-motiontess
frozen against it..

The soldier flings his arms aloft, aad,
with 2 moan, falls senseless on the fioor

Mother and child are dead !

you, I do

1

A Ghost Story. L

A gentleman took a fancy to a certain
elegant villa in a charming part of vneof
the lovliest counties in Kngland. . On in-
quiring. ahout the rent it scemed to him
80 extraordinarily low, that he objected to
take it, suspecting that there muast be
something radisally wrong in the building.
The proprietar assured him there was
nothing of the kind, but informed him
that the objection in the neighborhoad to
the villa was that it had the reputation
of being haunted. He Iaughed at the
valgar superstition, and at once accepted
the terms and moved into the oottaga.
He was pot very long in it before his do-’
domestics informed_him of strange noises
which they had repeatedly heard in the
night. They had distinetly listened to
the opening of a door, and heard the steps
of a man ascending the stairs. Anoth-
or door was then opened, water was
poured out, and the washing of hands
distinetly sudible After a short time
the windyw was opened and the water
‘was thrown out; the window was then
closed, and, shortly after, steps were
heard descending, and the house door
opeyed and clgsed. This, the 'servants,
declaied, they had severally and colleo-
tively listened to nuwmerons times. The
gentlenian could not gainsay their state-
menta ; for himselt and his wife had at
different times listened to the same un-
accountable proceedings.

Uun one occasion, particularly, on the
arrival of the ghost at the house daor,
several persons went out to megt him
He ascended, as usual the stair-case ;
went throggh the zegular ablutions, and
departed ae'was hjs custom.  Bat, thuagh
they followed lijm, thair ears alone were
convineed of the presenco of sswe being.
They could see nothing, notwithstanding
every one - of the party was provided
with a light. These nocturnal visits
were continued so regularly that the gen-
tleman was at Inst compelled to abandon.
tha villa, for the simple reason that no
servant would remain with him.

Hero is a poser ] We may laugh at
the eredulity of those who are frightened
at ghosts and at mysterians sgounds, but
how are we to account for them? I re-
wember having heard that, at the Paters-
ville, in the county of Mgath, the  sound
of Cdlonel Tucker's faotsteps periodically
terrificd, and, perhaps, still terrifies, the
present inmates, although the veteran to
whom the _property " belopged departed
thiglife oy years ago. -

The qnly rational explanation of these
phehemena was adduced by our follow-
traveler, the Awmerican consul. Accord-
ing to bim, aperatyres-in the ground, or

4

-1 suhterranenn-- cavitieg, - forming’ natural

‘tubes, often, act as gondugtors of sound,

.| s0 thgt what-may be done in - one house,

at a distance, will bo audible in- another.
flo remewbered in o hotel jn his State
(Dolaware) the sound of the trampling of.
horses in a stable, which was -situatéd

1y as if the horaes had ocoupied the cham-~
bers of the hotel. - Many ghogg._ stories

1 think——they think |

some 200 yarda-off, was heard us distioat-|.

tand miysterious rappings can, no doubt,
.be explained upon the same principle.

SKEDADDLE.
The shades of night were falling fast,
Asg though a Bouthern village passed
A yonih, who Lioro not over nice
A banner with t° a gay devico,
Bkedaddlet
His hafr was red ; 1 {3 toes bonesth
Pecped liko un acorn from its sheath,
While with a-frightoned voico he sung
A burden strange to Yankee tongue,
Skedaddlo !
Hs saw no housshold firo where ba
Might warmn his tod or hominy ;
Beyond the Cordilleras shone,
Aud from his iips eecapod a groan,
Bkednddle |
40, atay,” & cullcred pusson said,
“Aun’ on dis bosom rest your bead 1V
The Uetoroon she wh Ked her eya,
But still he answered with a sigh,
Bkedaddlo!

“Bewaro McClellan, Buell and Banks !
Beware of flalleck’s deadly rauks!”
Th.s was the planter's lust Good Night;
The chap replied, far out of aight,
Bkedaddle!
At break of dny, a8 geveral boys
From Maine, Now York and 1)inols,
Were moving southward, In the atr
Thoy heard thesa accents of despair,
Skedaddls)
A chap was found, and at his slde
A bottle showing how he oled,
Biitl grasping in his band of ice
That Banaer with the strange device,
. Bkodagle!
There {n the twilight, thick and gay,
Cousiderubly played out he tny;
And through the vaper, gray aund thicl,
A vules foll, like a rocket stick,
Bkedaddis!

Marriage and Housekeep

BY ASPUALTOR.

ing.

When I took 2 rib and started house-
keeping, my mother suid, ** Joe, never do
sowething tor nothiug, and look well after
a pack of lazy huzzies that run from house
to house gathering scandal, and helping
their neighbors through with short din-’
ners—for they alwuys huppen to call at
weal times.  Shun them, 1 say, Joe, or
they will bankrupt you, separate you from
your wife, and finally drive you out of
hvuse and home. 1lts all true; Joe, what
I'say. You bave only seen the worlg in
minwature yet. I have scen buth sides
uad almost both ends.”
Welt, thinks 1 to myself, the old lady |
has been behing the curtain—has had bad
neighbors, and was growing childish in
the bargain, ’
1 bad rather a liking for a friend now
and then; but -had never yet been to
housekeeping. . 1 fancied, however, that
i eould manage such business tolerably
well at the same timo, but L bad every-!
thing to learn, and bad tutors to begin
with, '
My wife was an affable little person and
younger than desirable for the head of a
family, but she was **such a dear good
soul,’ " as ‘people say;that-everybody liked.
ber. She always had a dollar or so fora
charitable institution—a spare dress fora
poer friend, a loat of bread for a beggar,
aud such a heart to help people out of
trouble—would lend her watch or jewelry
to a friend at’ any time to ¥ spout” when
she failed to have the required amount to
lostr or rather to give away, for payment
was never thought of, nor was unything
cver returned that their claws cncom-
passed. Nevertheless I thought I could
wounld my wife to my own views in duye
gourse of tiwe. '
As time advanced the more I thought
of my mother’s advice, for L have learned
to respect her opinions—always taking
into consideration the goodness of heart
of my wif, and the possibility of sharp-
ers and weddlers one day getting the besy
of her by too much coplidence on hegp
part  Suli 1 bad faith in her good sense
and the purity of her motives; hesides 1
felt 8 match for anything that I shonld
oome iu contaot with, especially in mso-
aging and controling my own offairs.
My wite was beloved by everyhody, and
especially these meddling, livieg machipes
who grow fat by pushing their long noses
into everybudy's business but their own ;
for, a8 my wother told we they began to
grow troublesome within a few months,.
und their frequent calls were anything
bus plessant, aud at times, when least ex-
pected or wanted— just dropped in—sorry
to trouble you at meal times, but can
never retuse to take a mweal with a friend,
although just left the table—ono relishes
a weual out better thap at home—and a
thousand such exousgs of the kind would
ting upon my cars from these strolling
guubuats; that seew to have been formed
to anvuy their untfortunate acquaintances
aad neighbors. ) ) .
At my wife was sick, the house wounld
be run down with anxious {riends enquir-
ing ubout ber health and offering their
gervices, when above all things their very
resence was dotested, “ Ting-a-ling-a-
ﬁng" goes the bell again, and off sturts
the gervant half mad. In walks Mus,
Pegram, who cowjmenced apologizing for
not culling beforo—+* just heard of Mrs,
Peters’ sickness—Joft everything just as
it stood—and suych a fooking house I have
lett, to be sure<-but you know, Mrs, Po-
ters, 1 cannot stay at home when I oan be
of service to a sick friend, and such a
fricnd! Why, dear me, how bad you
look—1I replly foar you are going into a
decline. Poor Mr. Peters, -he will have
such a care should anything serious oc--
cur. You must uss my new styls of
grnel; it's delightlul—strengthens one
803 oit’'s purely my -own invention, and
‘wado of brandy, milk and’ eggs; half - of
these doctors know nothing, Do you
know, Mrs. Peters, 1 felt at tjes like or-
them out of - the house. --But sbovd-all
things, you must keep quict—ydon’t allow
any ons to disturb yoy—some people are
so  stupid..—:Shut out ‘ull.company 5"“’6'
keep yourself entirély secluded ; don’tal-
low “any onio. to.talk to you, it 18 g0 tire-
gome, when ghove all thiogs one wants
rest.”? . And on the soreeching jade went
without -interruption or. intermission; ex-
copt: seavcely. long enough to take breath.
‘Bhe dontinued—* 1 ghall stay at loast
aweek and manage your household affairs,

servants—there's no_depending on them. .
Poor Mr. Pegram will i?nd nogdiuner to-
day,” and she might have added, with all
propriety, as usual—“and you know I al-
ways make good dinners, topping off with
a pudding that leaves my dear good hps-
band in such a good humor. I really fear
I shall worry you, but one cannot help
giving vent to their feelings.”

To which Mra. Peters must say some-
thing, however sick and miscrable. But
nothing would do but actually driving the
jade out of the house, for she had no de-
lizacy and could not be insulted. This
ends the first ‘chapter in housekeeping.—
The second will be to put my mother's
advice in practice.—New York Atlas.

AN TNTERESTING CHAPTER.—It was
the practice of an eccentric Irish divina
ta read a chapter befare the sermon; and,
to the amazement of bis auditory, he re-
quested them to redd with him one day,
“for edifioation,” the first twenty-seven
verses of the tonth chapter of Nehemiah.
He might as well have asked them toread
the first twenty-seten pages of a Sanserit,
lexicon. But the doctor went on with
the chapter, and, as he enunciated, in his
own mouthy and sonorous way onestrange-
sounding word after dnother, ’ Meve.
month—Magplash — Meshezabeel—Hash-
rabnab,” every eye was strained to the pul-
pit, hardly a soul, for sheer wonderment,

A{veutured to draw his breath. At the

end.of the last verse; the reader put on
one of his grimmest fooks : ¢ Younwill have
got as-much good,” he exelhibaBili* myat.-
tentive bearers, from thigzchapter; as ye
seem to have got from any-clapterI ever:
read to you, and ye will carry home as
rouch of 1t, and ye will carry as much of
it in your daily practice.’
B

No RerieeTross.—Some years sinoce
Seth I'. J - was clected a member of .
the Legislature from one of the western
counties. Desiring to make o favorable
impression, he prepared himself with
great care for his fiirst speech  He com-
meticed ; ¢ Mr. Speaker, when I reflect
on the charaeter of General Washington’”
~—and cawme to a sudden stop. Again he
commenced ;  Mr. Speaker, when 1 re-
flect on the character of General V‘}ash-
ingtontyy—and again stopped. Ile essay-
ed a third time, and got no further, when
a fellow member brought him -and the
House both down by suggesting whether
itwiis in order for n meuiber of the bonse
fo -be making reflections on the chasacter
of General Washington'! "

-~

Couron't See IT.—A juggler was
performing to a western audience, and
exhibiting ons of his feats of mysterious
disappearance, accompanyiog it with the
followlngstrain: -~ .
“Now, gentlemen, T take the ball thus
in the palm of my loft hand; thus; rub
them gently together in this style; and,
behold ! ’tie. gone.  You thus see, geatlo-
mep=~ e e
« No,-1 can’t sce,” replied an individ-
ual among the sudience.
The juggler repeated his performance.
« I take the ball thus, et cetera, and, be-
hold! ’tis gone. You thus see, gentle-
men—"’
“ No, T cannot see,” reiterated the same
individual. . :
“May I ask,” veturned the exeited
juggler, “ why the gentleman can’t see,
when—""
“Yes; that's chont the thing
blind.”
The juggler rang down the curtain.

H
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A Seysisue QuesTioN-—A farmer,
at the close of last summer, -required a
number of rvempers: several presented
themselvas, and all were hired with one
exception. The poor mun thus omitted
said 3

-« Magter, won’t you hire me 7"

“ No;"” said the farmer.

« Why ot 7"

« Bécause you are too little.! .
“Too listle I exclaimed the nstonished
Irishman § “does your booor, resp your
corn gt the top 7" )

What ocould Farmer Grains do but
roar with laughter, and send the littla
man to join his comrades in the field.

How He Ligep Taem.—Dr. Franols
was a wag, and once vhen carly peas wore
on the tible, he emptied the coutente of
his spuff-box over them. * Franois !
Franois I ‘exclaimed o friend, ¢ what are
you about?’ ¢ like them that way,”
was the answer. Heé of couree had the
dish to himself; when he had.doncluded,
be exclaimed: ¢ You thought it was
souff, did yey! Nothing but black pep
per.” e - ,
PRGN W S

A WoutD BE wAa in Milwaukis tied 8
string aoross the pavement of 3 stroet,
intending to trip some nnwary passers:
by; but a while ufter,wz}rds, having ocoa.-
sion to go that way himself, forgot all
ubont his joke, gud picked upa broken
nose from the pavement. - Shakspoare.no
doubt had this fellow prophétically in
view. when he spoke of ‘‘the engineer -
lioisted by his own petard;” and’ dven
Seripture'alluded to him in the. advida, "
#L,et him who diggeth a pit, beware lest
he himself fall thereip.” - :

L4 20t SERY

v 1

" Let Virtue and innocence always-ac: ,
company yo'r recreations; -for un nwﬁ;‘l:'_r: -
pleasures, though ngreenblgfor a moment;;
are too often attended wnp»ngd conges
quences, and inatead of relaxing the wind,. -
‘plunge us_.into an abyss of ‘tronble and -
vaxation. . _ L

o Tme pRESENT crisis of national.
affairs, we.do. not want 'men who will
change, like the vanes of oursteeples, with .
‘the course of every brecze ; but men'who,
like mountains, will change the course of
the wind, S - ' .

It is no mis@itung‘ for a nice &6ung

lady tolose her good name if a nive young -

gentloman gives her a better. -
. .

The man ivho até his dioner with the |

for I know what it. s to be pestered with

fork of 4 river, has beeir endeavoring -tn
spin a mountain top. R

.
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