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TERMS 0OF ADVERTISING :

Oane Bquare ote insortion, &1 00

For each subsequent insortion, 50

For Mo cantfle Advor tisements, 26 00

Legal Notices ;[1 gg '

Profositonal Cards withont- pnpar‘
Obltuary Notices ans Communies-
tions rel ting to matte sof pei-
lvr:te lutm{gsts nlpne, 10 conts per -
ne. i

.
70B PRINTING.—Our Job printing Ofiice 15 the
largost and most complute ostablishment in the
Joun y. Four good Prosses, and a general vaviety of
materlal suited for plainand Fancy work o1 every
kind, enables us to do Job Printing at the shortest
notlcn, and on the most reasonnble terms, l’onsons
ia want of Bills, Blanks, or anything in the Jobbing

, line, \rﬂl’ﬂnd it to thuir Interest to give usa eall, o

oral qufm:mntm.

U. 8. GOVERNMENT.

Prosldent—AfRAAM LixcoLy,

Vice Presidont—IIaNN1DAL HAMLN,
“Socrotary of State—Ww, IT. Sgwann,.
Socratary of Intertor—JnNo, P, Usuka,
Secretary of Treasury—Wat, P. Fersey
SBecretary of War—I'dwin M, St ANTON,
Secrotury of Navy—UInroN WroLes,
Post Master Qoueral—MoN1anxeny Bran,

A tsorney Gevoral—P MWARD BATES,

" Gbief Justice of the United 8 ntes—Roner B TANEY,

0
BTATE GOVERNMENT.

ﬁnvnn\nr—AVnnr\v G. Curiy,
Secrotary of State—ELr Suren,
Burveyor Goneral—Jau:us .-, ARR,
Acditor Goneral—Tsa e ~LENEER,
Attorney Ganeral— W, M. \ll hiDITH.
Adjutant Gene
State Treasurer—IHrsayv DM
ChiofJu-tic of the Supremeo Juut—(lm W. Woop.
WARD

EN,

0
COUNTY OFFICURS!

Presidont Judge—Ilon.

Jumes L Qraham.

Asgociate Judges—lon. Michael Coeklin, Ien,
Elugh Stunrt

Distriet Attnrney—J. W. D), Gillelon.

Prothonotary—3Simuel fhireman.

Clerk and Recorder— Ephrafin Cornman,

Repgister—GUeo W, North,

Iigh Sherif—J, Thompso Rippey.

County Treasurer—Heury 8. litter.

Coroner —David Swith

County Commissiomers—>Michael Kast, John M

‘oy, Miteiell McClellan,

Superiutendsnt of Poor House—Henry ._nydcr
Physician to Jail—Dr. W. W. Dale.
Physician to Poor [louse—Dr. W. W,
0
BOROUGIH OF)ICERS.

Chief Burgess-—Aundrew B. Ziegler.
Assistant Burgess—Robert Alison,

Dale.

Town Council—Enst Ward—J D. TNhinsheart,
Yoshua P Bicler, J.W. D, Gilislen. Genrge We
West Ward—tieo. L Murray, Thos Paxton. A. Cath-
eart, Jno. B. Parker, Juo, D Giorgas, I'resident, ot

Cuuucll, A. Catheart, Clerk. Jos. W, tirilby,

High Constable RBamuel 3ipe  Ward Constable,
Andrew Martin.

Assessor—-Johu Gutshall.
Mell, (Beo. 8. Beotem.

Auditor—Robert D. Cameron.

Tax Colluctor—Alfred KRhineheart. Ward Collec
tors—PEast Ward, Chas. A. 8mith. West Ward, T en.
Cornman, 8treet Comumissioner, Worley B. Matthewe,

Justices of the Pesce—A. L. Spansior, David 8Bmith
Abrm. Dehufl, Michael {lolecomhb,

Lamp Lighters—Chas. B. Meck, James Spangler,

{}
CHURCHES

Tirst Presbytarian Church, Northwest anwele of Con-
tre Square. Rev. Conway P Wine Pastor——Sery rees
avery Sunday \lnrnln cat ll o’ce k A ML md T
o'closi 1’ My -

Second Preshyterizn O hur(ll carner of \«-uth Han-
over and Pomtret strests. Rev. John C Bies, Pasion
burvl s commencr at 11 o’cloek, A0 Mo and 7 o'eowk
P.

St ‘John's Churs b, (Peat. Eplscopal) northeast anzle
of Centre Square. Nev,J € Clere, Jdector. Servlees
at 1l o’clock A. M., and 8 o'clock, I M.

Eaglish Lutheran Ctrurch, Badford, betweon Main

Arsistant Assessars,Juo.

xud Louther stracts. Revo Jacob Fey, Pastor. Sere
vices at 11 o’cluek A M. and 61, ¢'cloek 12 ML
German Reformed Chuteh Louther, Letweea Tlan

aver and Pitt streets, Kev, Samuel Phiape, Pastoe
Bervices at Ll u'elok A M, aud v odiocn 1 ML
Methodist B, Char el (first ehor oo ot .r AMESEN
and Pitt Streats, Rov, Lhomas H, o chelos's, Paee
Barvices at 11 o’cloch A, M., and 7 o dJuck p N
Methodist 1. Chureh (secoad charcer Rev, 201,

Bowman, Pastar, fervices m Butory M k. (‘lmn hat 1.
o'clock A. M. L and 314 P,

Church of tind Chapel, SouLh Weet cor. of Wegt St
and Chapel Alley. Rov, B, F. Beek, Pasto . servicer
at 11 a, m, and 6L p.m.

8¢, 1‘|Lx[ck s Catholic Chureh. Pomfrot nenr Eastst.
Rev Pastop, Services overy other Sab
hnth. at I0 o’clock. Vespersat 3 1%, M.

German Lutheran Church, corner of Pomfret and
Bedford strents. Rev C. Fritze, Pastar, Services at
11 o'clock I". M. -

&R When ehanges {n tha above are nncessary tho
proper prrsons are roquosted to notify us,

e .
DICKINSON COLLEGE.

Rev Herman M. Johnson, D. D,
fexsar of Maral Relence.
William C. Witson, A. M., Professor of
S¢ienco and Curator v the \lumum
Rov. Willlim L. Boawell, A M.,
Greak and Gorman Lannges,

damuel D, Hillwan, AL M., Profs
ics.

Jobn K. Staymin, A, M.,
Frouch languages.

Ilon James . Uraham, LL D,

Rev. llunry G.. Cheston, A. B,
Grammar Sc¢hool.

John [Hood, Assistant in the Grammar School.
{)
BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTURS.

B. Coruman, President, Junes damilton, 1. Saxton,
R. 0. Woodward, Hwinry Vewsluam, ¢ P. Hum 1,
Sect'y ,J. W. K h), Treasarer, Joben &p har, Messenger,
Moot on the 1st Mouday ol eact Month at 8 o’ dock A,
M, at Education Hall.

Presirl nt and Pro-
Nutural

Professor of the
s« of Mathomat.
Professor ot the Latin and

Protessor of Law,
Prineipal of the

-
CORPORATIONS,

CYRLISLE DrrosiT MANK —Dresilent, R M. Hender.
son, W M. Beetern Cashe P Hoassler and €. B Prahler
Teilers, W, M. Phuiter. Clerk, Juo Gnderwooa Moes
sanger  Directors, B ML Heoderson, Precident 1L O,

Brieher, John
Jusnpa J, Lugau,

Woodward, 3kiles Woudburn, Mos s
Zug, W. WL Dale, Johin U, Gorgs-,
Juo. Stuart, jr.

FIrst NaTOHN L Bavk.—Presi Dint Sanvuel Hepburn

Cas hier. Jos. C Hatter, Teller, Abner 0 Brandle, Mes
sangor, Jesse Browu,  Wm. Ker, fohn Danlap. Rich'd
Woods, John C. Bunlap, s Brenneman, John 3

Btorrett, Sam’'l. Hephurn, Direetors,

CUMNERLAYD VALLEY RuiLRroan CaveaNy.—Precident,
Frodoriek Watts: becrotar  aud  dressurer. Fdward
M. Bidle: Superinterduat, 00 N Lualis Passenyge
trains throe tiumes a day. Cadicle Aceammo ation
Fastward, leaves Culisle 540 v M arebyvine ot Care
lislo 6.20 P. M. Thiouzh trates Eetwaid, 10,16 AL M.

and 242, oM. Westward at 927, A Mo wud 255 8
M.

CanLISLE Gas AND Wainn CoMpaNy.—'rasident, Lem
uel Todd: Treasurer, A. L. Nponsler; Supaintuncen,

George Wise: Directors, F. Watts, Wm, M Boeetemt
E. M, Biddle. Henry Saxton, R, C. Woodwmd, J. W,
Patton, ¥. dardaer and D. 3, Croft.
| J—
SOCIETLIES

Cumberland Star Lodge No, 197, A, Y. M. moets at
Marion llall on the 2ud and 4th Tycsdays of overy
month.

St. Johu’s Lodgoe No. 260 A, V. M.
day of each month, at Marion Hall,

Carlisle Lodge No. V1 1. 0. of U. F.
evoning, at Trout's buildine.

Letort Lodge No. 63, 1. 0. of G. T. DMasts every
Thursuay ovening in hhcuu & Lull, 3d story.
1)

FIRE COMPANIES,

The Union Fire Company was organized in 1789.—
House in Louther. botween Pittund Havover,

Thoe Cumberland Fire Compary was instituted Feb
18, 1809, louse in Badlord, butween .}luu and Pom

Meets 3d Thurs.
Meets Monday

fr

"lﬁm Gond Will Fire Company was' ifstituted in
March, 1856. klouse in Pomfret, near lHanover,

The bmplro ILvok and Ladder Company was institu-
ted in 1809, [ouse in Hlt) neur Main. . .

( B
RATES OF POSTAGE.

Poatago on all letters of one linlf ounce weight or
nnder, 3 cents pre patd.

Postags on the HERALD-within the County, free.
Within the State 13 cents per anvum. Tv any part
of tha United Stntus, 26 cents Postage on all tran
aleat papers, 2 conts per ounca, Advertised letters to
be charged with cost of advertising.

COMMERCIAL COLLEGE.

VHI8 Institution is ngain reopened and
reorgunized, with a full Ll)rps of "Tanchora and
-increarad fuotlities at Carlisle, Pa. Youny men! por-
mit us to make a dircet appenl to you In bohalf of that
which ‘should claim your first ennsideration. In tho
words of that honored and tulented +tatesinan lenry
Cluy.," Young man propare yoursolf for busingss.'—
This. s emphatically o business Instityilon, 1 Svery
tudent is'hore taught to origluate and condyet all the
;)ooks &hd Forms pertaining to actual business,—thus
bringiog theory into practice, and theraby baving them
purpuo the rogular routlne of the Lounung-housu
COURSE OF INSTRUCTION.

Doub'e Entry Book-keepiog in 1ts varlous forms and
ppllmtlons, including goneral Wholesale and Retufl
;uslnuss. Forwarding, ommlsslon, Exchuango, Jobbhing
-and Impoiting, Raflroudlng, Steambouting, Banking,
Commeoreial Caleulations, Penminship in every style of
the act, Fhonography, &e. Clergymen’s sous enter the
‘rchobl nt half tho rogular ratos.

~ ¥or rurther parﬂculum ca{l at the Colloge Rooms,

(Rheem's Bullding) or address
A M TRIMMFR

Sond for a Clroular,

- Bept, 0,1804—8¢ - Carlisle, Pn

) OOIIMAN’ 1’IIOTOGRAPHIC .

’ LIRY., -

‘ b u“n 'stroat, opposite tho Nationdl Bunk, in '\Irs. Noﬂ"
Jnly u.lﬂoi-—-ly.‘, P

YRINCE & CO’s. well known MLLO-
"DEONS npd IIARMO"{IOUS introduclug tho ut'-
'""foct of- pcdul -bass onevery instrumunt.
2 HABRNKST GABLERIS. o
.RAVEN & BACON’S8 snd
"MALLET, DAV, & Co., cclebrutedPIAt\DS for enuh
qt & Hberal deductidn.
260 Over 80,080 sold. :
JAMES BELLAK Sole Agonf. .
279281 8, Fullx strcet, above Fpruce,
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\ NO. 49.

RHEDM & WEARLEY, Editors & Proprietors.

TERMS:--83,00 in Advance, or $2,60 within the year.
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@Eﬂ iseellanenns,

[P rom the Lug"ahwomnn () Mug'v.zlnej

THE CAPTAIN'S WIFE. .

We had lived more than a month un-
der the same roof bofore I mot her ; but
without having scen her face, without
having heard her voice, it secmed to me,
in some way, that I kncw Amelia Wes-
«on intimately. Night after night, when
I came home tired to my lodgings, and
used to sit, idly gazing in the fire, and
thinking over my day’s work, the same
paticut hand at the same hour would be-
gin its practice, and continue it~—T knew
not till whathour ofthe night !—till long
after midnight certainly ; for once or
twice, when I returned from the theatre
between twelve and one o’clock, a light
still burned in Miss Weston's rbon], Miss
Weston's piano was still “going,” ag the
servant of the house termed it, when, in
adeprecating way, she apologized to me
for the noctnrnal  habits of my fellow
|‘)(]F0
-1 don’t think I cver heard a mote sym-
pathetic touch than hers. Under ordi-
nary eircumstances, a professional pers0|1
practising of an evening, for four or five
hours at a stretch in the room immediate-
ly beneath you, is not a thing to be de-
sired ; but in whatever mood [ was, how-
ever tired, however depressed, this girl's
playing soothed me: yes, whether she
played a common-place set of quadrilles
or waltzes, or worked at, over and over
and over again, a passage in some cxqui-
sitely graceful little reveric or nocturne
of her own composition: [ think it must
luve been the delicate finish, the sense
off -unwc:nr_)ing patience in all she did,
that gave so infinite a pathos to her per-
forwanee, fur she was not atall & fine,
nor even, [ dare say, a goold second-rate
musician, At all cvents, and however it
wight have afeeted higher judzes, her
playing touched we singularly ; and sit-
ting, as I have said, alone of anevening,
wazing weariedly at the fire, and listening
I used to often think : “Patient
artist, whomsoever you may be, I know
you and feel with you. Work, hope de-
ferred, eourage, scant acknowledgement

to her,

of your claims. You and I speak
the same language. Our ways in the
world lic wide apart, and yet are our feet
treading the same long and uphill road
Patient artist you avd L are akin,”

I fult this, and liked to indulge the
feeling s and, fancifully, to muke out Miss
Weston's history, and even the color of
ber eyes aud hair; but T purpesely ab-
stained from secking to meet her, or even
fo ask any question regarding her frowm
the servant of [ was old e-
to any pret-
ty little fancy that my brain might amuse

the house.

nough know the value of

itzelf with, and wise cuough not to court
in the most unim-
No doubt, if 1
came to know this neighbor who charm-
ed me so in the spirit, L should ind her,
in the flesh a common sort of young wo-

distllusionment, even
portant things of life.

with large bands and de-

who would

wan enongh,
fective give me a

card serting furth herabiities us profes-

aspirates,

sor of wruste, and request me to recom-
The se-
a sentiment of interest

wend her ancong my fricuds,
eret of retaining
in our fellow ereatures is toimagine much,
Let

wy patient fullow-lodger remainunknown

and kuow little concerning them.

to we, ¢ven by sight, that so I might be
able to listen to her playing with pleasure,
even if we remained under the same roof
for ycars, A friendly hand, a congenial
familiar wind, would speak to me every
night, just as long as theartist herself
remained invisible—no longer, probably.
But I was wrong. I saw poor Amelia,
and my vague intangible interest became
one of the strongest 1 have felt at first
sight, and for an utter stranger, Tt hap-
peved thus : Two or three friends wero
dining with me one December night—a
bitter snowy night it was, I remawber—
and knowing we should be late, I sent
the people of the house to bed, promising
to sce myselfto the fastening of thestreet
door when my friends left me. I did so,
considerably after midnight; and then
having a heap of papers to wade through,
and feeling no inclinaiion forsleep, mado
up a blazing fire, and sat myself down to
work. About an hour and a half later—
at balf past 2 A. 11, thatis to say—1 whs
startled by bearing a ringat the front
-door bell.  “Well, I sat up,” I thought.
“Hero is one of the second-floor lodgers
dependent uan his latch key, and care-
fully bolted and barred out by my hand,”’
And Wishing to save the delinquent alike
from the bitter cold of the night air nnd
from tho land-lady’s wrath, should ho
ring again and rouse her. I lit my bed-
room candle, ran qmokly down sbmra, and
opened the door.

The ghost of a girl’ sfuce met my sl"ht

“Thelatqh was down and I was obliged
to ring.”! said & hoarae, tired” voice. I
hope I haven’t kept any one up”—and

sbmnnror, ‘and. the blood rushed up via-
lently into her. deuth White cheeks.., ot
T beg your pnrdon, sir,” she stummered

wasg so near; I ran home ou foat,

This, then, was my patient unknown
artist. The roll of music that she held
in hor trembling ungloved hands, her
plain black dress, har desperately tired
face, would bhave told me her story in a
moment, even if she had not made use of
the words “httending a party.” This was
my patiént artist; and she had been do-
ing about the ‘dreariest work—picking
oakum perhaps excepted—that woman’s
hands are called upon to do: “playing”
for n dance. Anythingso haggard as her
face, Tdo not remember ever to have
seen. Her features looked drawn and

then tho gn] started back on-seeing a

*T have been nttendmg & party; and’ it
Susan |

old (she was about two-and-twenty,) great
bListre cireles made her dark eyes look un-
naturally large and melancholy; her poor
little fragile hands bad the inexpressible
nerveless lvok of utter bodily prostration.
When 1 had shat the door and lighted a
candle that was placed ready for her at
the bottom of the stairs, T remarked that
I hoped that her fire was still alight. On
such night as this, & cup of hot tea or cof-
fee was the best.thing to take on coming
in out of the cold; and I was just going
to offer to make her one at my own fire,
when she interrupted me, with a tone of
infinite gentleness, and yet that instant-
ly told me she did not require my help.

“Susan is very thoughtful, and always
puts everything ready, if T like to make
a fire; but to-night T amw really not cold,
only tired” (tired ! God knows she was
that,) “wanting sleep. Good night, sir,
and thank you very much for coming to
let me in.” And then she took her can-
dle from my hand, and with a pretty little
aesture, very friendly but not without a
certain pathetie dignity, poor ehild | bade.
me good-night, and passed ofl" into her
room.

By eight next morning she was giving
a lesson to a pupil, the only house-pupil
she had, who came to her three times a
week at that hour, becruse Miss Phillips,
our landlady, did not like anything “pro-
fessional”” goingon under ler roof.
“I would havo
that wo had a professional lady in the
house,”
gering after depositing my weekly bill up-

mentioned to you, sir,
said Miss Lucinda Dhillips, lin-

on the breakflast-table, and evidently wish-
ing to explain away the occurrence of the
‘I should Lave uentioned our

having a professional person in the house

night.

when you touk the apartments, only that
we koew Miss Weston’s habits are soyuiet
that she isn't likely to disturb any one,
As to her troubling you last night, 1t was
the merest aceident, T ean assure _yon', siv

She was playing for a young people's par-
ty; and as the night was dry, and the dis-
tance was so short, thought sho miyght as
well suve her cab fare by walking home.

I told her how imprudent it was, this
worning, and she regrets as much as my
sister and [ do that you should have had
the annoyunce ef opening the door for
er.”

“'Ihe Misses Phillips were sisters of mid
dle’age and staunel  propriety, und their
extablishment was a private house—that
1s to suy, a eard printed “Apartments”

was always kept in the stativner’s window
round the corner, not their own, when

their How did the
Migses Phillips, residing in their own pri-

rootus were vacant.

vate house—u portion of which they hap-
pened to find too large for their own use,
they said—come to take g ** professional ”
person under theirexclusiveroof? I hazard-
ed thesurmise, delicately, to Miss Lucinda,
and after some hesitation, and, it is un-
necessary to add, not a little superfluous
verbiage, got at the romance, such as it
was, of my fellow-lodger’s life.

In thefirst place, she was a married wo-
man ; only her husband being a gentlewan
of family, according to Miss Lucinda, and
s0, of course, aversc to anything profes.
sional, it was considered best for the pres-
ent that she should retain her muiden
name, In the next, she had a child,
whom she maintained with some poor re-
lations of her own in the country. And
lastly, it was evident—though, true to the
insticts of her sex, Miss Lucinda at heart
wug quite upon “the captain’s” side—
that most of the results of those patient

hqurs’ work, ‘those early lessons, those

mldmght viglls, went to support an idle,
dissipated husband, who neglected and
affected to be ashamed, of the fuithful
hands that worked for him.’

“It’s been an unfortunate story' alto-
gother, sir,” said Miss Lucinda; *and
though T don’t deny that the captain’s
gay, and goes about to races and such
things, and spends every farthing he can
get out of her on himself and his own
plesasures; still, every one must allow it
is a hard thing for & gentleman of family
to be brought to see his wife work. [le
says himself he’d never had to leave the
army,. if he had not married, perhaps he
wouldo’t; but as it is it took all her little
fortune of two -thousand pounds to pay
'his debts, and as he was obliged to 'sell
his commission, to save hxmself froui go-
ing to jail, I ean’t say that I think it wag
altogether his wife who ruined hlm.

However that “may be, ruined lio”. ‘was,
‘Rig friends—and he’s got the very: higlhi-
‘a8t connectlons—-,refuaed to help him any
.more; and Amelm, wlth a ‘baby six weeks

sag'thrown, you may say; ipon thgwoﬂd,.

1 forgot T wagout; T-suppose; and put the:
lutch down.” And then sho begged ‘my |
_* |.pardon sgain, with-a kind-of mlngled
" | pride and humlhty thut tpuched me more

Oct 14, IBDI—Dmo. Philadelphia, l‘

than [ can. sqy .

for the-captain, poor gentleman, he was
‘50 cut up ahout.it all,-that he went off a-
broad with whiit little money. he: had—~to

ay sister would so muen

old, und yery weak in her own. héalth, |

Baden, I think it wag—for the * summet. |

It was then Mrs. Fitagerald took to mu-
sic as a profession. Her own friends were
too poortohielp her much asto money,but
from one to another they rccommended
herasateacher and when thecaptain cauie
home at the end of a twelvemonth, he
found her maintaining herself und the
baby too.

“Well, sir,” proceeded Miss Lucinda,
pathetically, ‘of courso, it wasa great
come-down—a very great come-down for
a gentleman like him to find his wife go-
ing from house t6 house as a music wis-
tress ; but, bit by bit, she brought him
round to consent, pravided—poor fellow!
—that she would tako her maiden mname
hgnin, 80 as to run no risk of disgracing
him or his connections; and this she has
done from that time, about two yearsago,
till now. The way she came to live with
us was this: as she got on in her teach-
ing, it was found a disadvantage fir her
to live in & poor part of the town, and
through the recommendntion of a friend
of the captain’s—for he quite keéps up
with a number of the best society still—
wy sister and I were induced to let her
our smallest down-stair set. The lady
who recommended her hadn’t anidea that
the young person she was befricnding
was the captain’s own wife, nor had we
either, of conrso. But the first time she
came, poor thing, she called my sister and
me into the rooin, and told us the whole
story. She had been advised not to do
80, she said, but she would not live in
our house a day and deceive us; Captain
I'itzgerald was her husband.  Ie was a-
bove her in birth ; and now that she was
obliged to carn her bread, they -thought
it wiser for a time that she should take
her maiden name again, especially as the
captain’s London friends believed her to
be dead.

“ But {am not dead,’ she said, trying
to smile, and then euding by bursting in
to tears. ¢ U'm his wife; and some day,
when 1 am richer, we shall live together
again, and hava our own house’ Aund
then she told us about her child, sir, aid
bow it would be brought tosce her, if
we would allow it-sowetimes, and gave
us referencos if we wanted to ascertain
the truth of her story, which we've nev-
er done, or wished to dv,” udded Lucin.
da, warmly. ¢ Thenext time the captain
called, my sister told Lim that she was
aware how matters stood, and the captain
behaved most beautiful, sir !’ DMiss Lu-
cinda almlgst wept. ¢ And he took my
sister’s hand, for he’s no more pride than
if ho was nothing—aund his first-cousin an
honorable, and his aunt married to a peer
of the realm—and said he should always
look upon us both as sisters, and that he
recommended hix dear Amelia to our sa
ered care.  Till thgn we Ao our doubts
as to keeping the youug person, fur char
ity i3 one thing, and respectability s anoth
er; but the mament the eiptain spoke so
hovorable, we felt what our duty was, and
we've kept to it 1is wife might vwe us
a twelvemonth'’s rent, and weither I nor
us nanie it to her.
Poor gentleman we know ourselves what
it is to be reduced in rank.”

[ inquired what the captain was like,
as I should wish to recomnize him it we
ever met. and was answered by an cestatic
catalogue of male eharms from Miss Lu-
Fitagerald
averred, the gentleman all over,
fuir whiskers, an eye-glass, stood six feet
one at least, without his boots, and had
quite a military air. “And how he
dresser o, poor gentlemen, L dou't know !
added Miss Lucinds, mysteriously, “for
Lie says he's always unfortunate in bets
and that
friends ever help him with a shiling. —
Howover one thing's cortain, Mrs. Fits-
gerald is tuking much more money since
she hus takon to play at balls. Ten
shillings u night, as the says, is princely

cinda.  Captain way,  she

had long

and  cards too, nono of his

pty compared to lessons.”

T'was ata little Christmas evening
party a few nights later, ut the house of
onc of my oldest friends, und in the
Lired musician of the evening, I recog-

nized my fellow-lodger. In her Cinde.
rella black dress, and with her pale,

worn-looking face, the brave little wo-
man secmed fairer to me than any of the
flushed, wroathed, and white muslined
angels of the party. Ior physique had
tho same character as her playing. Beau-
ty of feature she had not; but there was
a look of quict strength about the clear
cut lips, an expression of power in the
deep-setivon-grey eyes, whichriveted one
strangely and instantly to her face, And
lier hair in itself was a beauty! Sucha
‘mase of naturally waved golden-brown
hair as it was, drawn with careless grace
from her brogd forehead, and twisted in
a rich coil ‘around" the littls clpssical
head. There were many lovely Parisian
wreat,hs no doubt, and a greit- deal of

Jovely Ryrisian, hair worn by twenty or

thirty ‘young ladics in my friend’s draw-
ing-ropm, but none of tho female colffures
there §eemi§d to ‘mgq, ab -all to compare

Wlbh poor’ Amelm. 'S sunple buuds of \vxw-
mg gold :

-Did “her. 'husbn.nd thmk .80 too 7 .I
wonder. 'For, reader, her huhb'md Wlls
there-——tkm'a, dnncmg to his wife’s musm,

tleman as you .cyor saw in your life. 1j
was standing close’ beside the piano when
Quptaip - Fitzgerald’s nane’ wag® an-

[

and. lookmg a8 unconcerned-nfint-gon- |

that the time varied ominously in the
waltz Amelia was working under. Then
she rallied—I imagine it was not the
first meeting of the kind between this
]uwband nnd wife—and played on, stead-
ily And ithout flagging, through Lhe re-
nmmdei‘ of the twenty-one dances.

f)l]lyf once I saw her cyes fixed upon
her huss)and’s face. It was in a gallop;
and Ciptain Fitzgerald was dancing
with a #all and stately young woman, all
floating.in innocence and white tulle,
and erowded with rores—DMiss Barbara
Ashton, the belle of the room. Just as
they were whirling past the piano, it oc-
curred, I concluded, to Miss Ashton that
the music was not fast enough for her
taste, for she lvoked up softly into her
partner’s face, and then requested him
to “bid the young lady amend her time.”
And  her partner obeyed her. He
stopped, leaned forward (with that. ur-
bancair of which Miss Lucina had spok-
en) aid said: “A little faster, if you
please,” hisarm’ still encircling the lovely
Barbatp'swaist. And then'Amelia looked
at hin, Hc.lven grant no woman may
ever Iook at me with eyes like those I —
And sblll poor child, it was a look of
love.

T went up, later in the evening, to the
lady of the house, nnd c.ueles‘sly men-
toned--the captain’s name. * Who was
Captain Fitzgerdld, and had they known
himJong? 1did notrememberseeing him
at any of their partics before.

“Well, in a certain
known him a long time,"”

have
she answered.
“Hoe was in the same regiment, you
know,"as my brother Frederick, and that
brought him a good deal about our house
when we were living at Brighton and the
—th was stationed there.  What he has
been doing for the last two or three years,
He got into terrible dif-
fieulties some time ago, had to leave the

way, we

nobody knows.

army, and went wrong aliog

in short—hut as onc
sces Hiln out again,” known, and alone,
Most llkel_) his wife is dead or has left
him.

a low marriage,

(,aptam Fitzgerald is not at all a
man L adwmire, or would eneourage about
my  dhughters,” added; “but he
that Alice would
have him invited, and as we met him at

she
danced’ so beautiful

the Dacres’ last week, it shows there can
be nothing very, very wrong about him
now ; for you know old Lady D.LClLS
i5 50 1"u-mcul.u' about these matters.’

£ ietl- London late on the afternoon of
the next day, as 1 was getting into my
cab at Miss  Philip's door, had a kind
litde farewell nod from Amelia.  Her
usual pale fuce all it up, and
flushed  with smiles; o sturdy, yellow-
buired boy had got his arms tight around

was

her neck 5 and the silhouctte of the cap-
tain’s profile —long  whiskers, eye-glass,
and-all—was dimly descernable behind
the window-curtain. It was New Year's
day ;50 L concluded that this excellent
man was rendering his, wife suprewely
happy by condescending to cat his turkey

and plam-pudding in that hamble room.

Would Amclia have loved him better,
had the captain Leen an honest man ? a
plain, hard-working, simyle-learted fel-
low. denying himscelf to keep her and her
child in comfort, saving day after day,
night after night—as I have known some
to do—and considering  himself amply
rewarded if. by any extra work of his he
could satisfy her caprice for a new silk
dress, or a trip to sea, or a velvet suit
for the child ?

1 am not able to answer that question
satisfuctorily ; | only know how well it
is for men that there are so many Ame-
lias in the world.

How Autho;jﬁ Write.

Most authors write under the influence
of excitement, of some kind—a cup of
strong tea, coffee or some other stimulant.
Sometimaes, nargotics are used for the same
purpose. The general impression that a
writer can step into the nearest grocery,
and dash off his thoughts on a barrel head
{(as Napoleon on horsebnak, is said to have
written military despatehies on his kneo)
is altogether wrong, Mind, we don’t say
this is the case with al/; but with most
authors, it is true—and facts in the lives
and histories of the great and gifted in
all tithe, sustain the truth  of this state-
ment.

Somo authcrs never feel like writing,
unless when seated in a particular chair,
orroom. Some prefor solitude; while
others, better able to abstract -their
thoughts, can write amid the noisest sur-
roundings. Somp peruse a favorite author
before putting pen to paper-—thereby
magnetising themselves, beforeattempting
to magnetiso others.. Gray, author of the
famous ¢ Blegy "in a Country Chirch-
yard,” it is said; never sat down to com-
pose aby poetry without previously read-
ing’ ’the works of Spenser. Similar stories
ara told of ‘.Ll.ccrorCromellle, Ruom‘e, -and
Milton.":~ When Bossuet, the oloquent
French clergyman, liad to compose a fu-
neral oration, he was uocustomed to retire.
for"seveml duys to his "study;’to perus
"the, -pages” of Homer, . Alfieri’saya < al-
‘most all my tmdadles .wore gkotohed it
my mind o;t.her in tho ot ot‘ hennng mu-

er, was once found playing on a violin,
to sorew his mind up the proper piteh,
preparatory to a sermon he was to preach
before the court ; Haydn would nevor sit
down to compose without being in full
dress, with his groat diamond' ring, and
the finest paper to write down his musi-
ocal compositions. Rousseau has told us:
when ocoupied by his celebrated romance,
of the influence of the rose-colored knots
of ribbon which tied his portfolio, his
fino paper, his brilliant ink and his gold
sand.  Similar facts are related of many.
A famous Italian author, who was sub-

ject to violent burats of passion, used to
onlm his feelings by filling his mouth

with candy and confectionary ! And Men-
delssoh, the great composer, when suf

fering from excessive intellectual oxer-

tion, often rested his mind by counting

the tiles on the roof of his neighbor’s

hous». Such facts show how much art

has to do with the government of our

thoughts.

Some writers darken their apartments

to concontrate their thoughts. One of
the greatest historians America has pro-

duced, is now iu the daily habit of retir-

ing to his closet, at midday, lighting his

candle, and thus pursue his studies and

investigations during this artificial night.

A secluded and naked apartment, with

nothing but a desk, a chair, and a single

sheet of paper, was for fifty years the

study of Buffon; the single ornament

was a print of Newton placed before his

eyes—nothing broke into the unity of his

reveries. Cuwmberland’s livliest comedy,

the ““ Western Tndian,” was written in

of an TIrish turf.stack. He wished to
have nothing distract his attention, and
therefore always avoided pleasant rooms,
and brilliant prospects: We might men-
tion hundreds of similar cases.

Poverty, ambition, and love of fame,
uo doubt, often operate as stimulants to
authors. Writers, in-this respect, are
very much like other fulks. Sowmetimes
they feellike work,and then their thoughts
flow freely. Every thing comes easy to
thew. Sowmetimes they feel dull and dis-
pirited, and then the slightest effort
secms a tusk. Nothing they do suits
them; and, like spoiled children, they
destroy their works as soon as completed.
This is more or less the experience of all
authors and writers. We have it from
the lips of hundreds. IFanuy Fern, one
of the readiest and wittiest and’ next 5’00!‘,
to Mrs. Stowe, perhaps, the most popular
and successful writer of our day—not
long since made the samo rcmark to us,
her own
The best and most popular writers, are
not always the readiest, In a majority
of cases, the most successful are those
who patiently elaburate their thoughts.
One would think, anauthor might push
his pen as fast as he could speak. True.
Butin ordinary conversation, we commnion
ly employ a superabundance of words—
a gricvous fault for a writer, but well e
nough for a newspaper eflitor, who usually

an item in experience.—

““does up,” things in a hirry, and whose
paragraphs are supposed to be forgotten
as soon as the newspaper is laid aside.—
speaking of the beauties of editing, an
experienced brother editor, in'a recent
letter tothe Dhiladelphia Register says,
‘“ At prescnt, I am in the country, recov-
ering from fourteen yéars of cditorial life
—bad eyes, orooked back and broken
nerves, with little to show forit.”
Atlantg After its Capture.
Correapondent of tho Boator Journnl.m
All along this street—Darietta—and
in this ncighborhood the cottages and
houses bear the marks of our cannonad-
ing. The smaller houses and some of
the larger ones have their chimneys
built on the outside. These are often
badly battered, while broken fences, roofs,
pinzzas, huge rips and ordinary sized
canonon  holes in the sideg Qf the build-
ings, in evory conceivable pnrt all attest
that war in its most earnest temper has
been waged in and around Atlanta.

In the besiness part of the town and
in the west end, thene does not appear to
have been muoh damage done. Oune
block was burned down; the foundry
buildings and the large engine house—
one of the finest in the West—had their
roofs somewhat injured; but, on the
whole, one is astonished that, with such
a long cannonading, so little permanent
injury has been inflicted on the town.—
Vifty houses, however, in different parts
of the city, were burnod to the ground by
fires kindled by our shells.

We walked through the town on the
morning after "our arrival. It spreads
over a large space, and outsido of the
business distriot, the houses are wide en-
ough apart, having gurdens, or rather
grouuds around them, to insure a tole-
rable degree of proteoction to property
against the-fiereost- bombardiivent. The
wide streets and open spaces took the
shells very good-naturedly, and have no
"'ocolloctlon of theil" vlsxts “'The demol-
“ished Inmp posts’ nd" shade-tr = sh te
tored, alone remind ono that somotlung
has’ lxuppened out of tlm ¢
busmess in the stroots tlfemselves. .

-~ GOPHER . HOLES..:" .

“gic,- or.mfew_houtuﬂer —-Lord Bacon
had musio often pldyed in the room;ad-
joining hm,study, and . Ml]ton llstened
ta-hia; organ for hia solemn msplrnnon.

Mnﬁallbou the celebrated French prench~

n,ounced nnd for an mstant I. notxced .

¢ -

What are thoso red mountmns in the
gardens? Go in, nobody will" queshon
your; right to. do ga’; for qlmosq avery-

an unfurnished apartmeat close in front |

dinary way of |

body is out of town, or gettmg ready., to|

g0, dnd the few who remain will not dare
to order you to halt. They ure either
friends who have not gone North yet, or
robels who must leave within twenty-
four hours, or contrabands who must
leave within .twenty-four hours; o¢ con-
trabands who like to be called Yankees,

or “Constitutional Union men,’ " who pre-
fer to scek new homes in the free States
and Canads, to risking their lives, and
property again inthe Confederacy, which
they still hope to sce an independent na-
tionality.

We went into two or three of tho gar-
dens to examine the red mounds of carth.
They call them gopher holes. Whenov-
er the shelling began the women and
other pon-combatants who could do 80,
left their houses and ran into them for
safety. They are holes dug in the
grouad, boarded up, and covered several
feet deep with earth. You degcend into
them by steps, which are dug on the side’
from which the shells do not come. They
are seveu or eight feet in height or depth,
and about four in width, and will hold—
those we saw—from six to a dozen per-
sous. Ttey have aflooring and rude scats
beuenth to sit on.  An air-hole and the
stairway afforded -ventalation to the fresh
air. If a shell falls on the roof and ex-
plodes it does no one any harm. They
are living graves. Perhaps you wmay
have scen a picture of them, lubelled
“Cave lifo in Atlanta,”” in Frank Leslic's
Llustiited  Newspaper.  1f 80, I despair
of giving you a correct picture of them,
until you forget that engraved and men-
dacious lie.

We saw others dug in _the hard clay
embankments of the railroad: They are
first dug straight in a few feet, and then
suddenly turn to the left. As I have
not spoken yet with any one who lived
in them, aud will not adopt Frank Les-
lie's mode of supplying a luck of facts by
an abundance of fancy, you must imagine
for yourselves the amount and degree of
comfort likely to bo found in these sub-
terranean abodes.

Never may the wives and daughters of
New Jngzland have to seek such places of
safety ! I think if some friends that 1
have in Boston were to seo the battered
houses and the gopher holes here, they

vould be far legs ready than Lhcy now are

to wish for a war with Iingland or I'rance
as soon as the present strife is ended.
Atlanta once seemed far less likely to
need such caves than Boston and itssub
urbs would do in case ot a great foreign
war.

Tl BUSINISS DISTRICT.
Although the business district of At-
lanta was but slightly injured by the
bowbardwent, it affords a sadder illustra-
tion of the cffects of war than even the
gopher holes of the shattered dwellings.
The strects were never more thronged
than now in the brightest days of its pros-
perity ; but every store is empty and de-
serted or tenunted only by military men
—by the commissaries or the quarter-
wasters, or the regimental pust offices.
Atlanta was a city with a settled popu-
lition of at least fifieen thousand, and
refugees from various States had more
than doubled its inhabitants since the
war began—such, at least, is what some
of the leading citizens say. [t was the
Yankeest place in all the“Yankee States
of the South,” as the Gecrgians some
years ago loved to call their country. It
was a thriving, driving city—for the
Seuth. It was the terminus of several
railroads. Its business blocks, depots,
and fouudries, and round houses, would
have done credit to any Massachusetts
town ; and now? There are two hotels
in operation, several barber shops and
ewbalming the dead—and that is all, ab-
solutely ALL—the business now ocarried
on outside of governmental control, un-
less one excepts the Adams Kxpress Cowm-
pany, aud also the Sanitary Commission,
which has-at lingth been permitted to
have two agents here. The Government
is running the foundries, and everthing
clse except the churches, and these will
probably socon run out by expulsion of
their congregation under the recent storn
and rigorous order of Genersl Sherman.

The depots are lined with refugees
and their household goods, patiently
waiting to’ move North—into “God’s
country,” as our soldier boys patriotieally
and [o>tieally call the North.

I would not guoss thut there are over

n thousand citizens left in Atlant,a, in-
oluding those who have acoopted Gov-
ernment work, aud their families. There
are quite largo numbers of blacks, but
every one of them is employed in the
commissary and quartermaster's depart-
ments, and the recruitment of them jeal-

ously prohibited by the uuhtary author-
ites, The strects are thronged with men
on foot apd on horsobuok—-—but they are
nre nearly all in umform. Not ‘one’ per
cenb are, clad in omzens nmro.. The

]m-nq;- part: of the dwelhugs are . either
open or empty, or oooupled a8 the head—
.quarters, of, the officers, of the, dlﬁ'exent
deparbmants. oy
T THI - DDI‘DNCEb. el
VVo wnlkod dlong the railroad tosed the
dofénces. Military men spesk of thorr ‘with

RSO . A

‘Lavo been uttorly impossible’ o eatTy 4o
cxty,by’atorm, or only nta hxdeous sacmﬁce
of lifo.. - L

-t Thefs art; three -lines of woi-ks\whloh nro
said to e‘\toud without it bréak all nround the

\ - . v

 groat admiration, * nAd ny - thiveit - w0uld '

city.- They are- twenty~two miles. m’lengt.b.
The middlq lino'is yery strong,aud, at dhort
dxsmnces, are well- buxlt. and st.rohg A u;
which sweep every approach to'them. ‘oo
of them were mounted .vith six and eight
guns of heavy calibre. " Chevawo de frigo—
long trunks of trees, with, Bpokes extending’
threo or four fect both sides of them, 80, thnt.
turn them as you would, tfpeu‘ spurs opposed
You-~ure placed in front, of them'; and. out-
side these, again, are felled trees, to’ arreit
and bnﬁie the march of the most desperatoe
assailants. Some sixty guns in all, of dif<
ferent ealibres, were captured, but their-car-
ringes were burned nnd they were spiked.-
Tsaw somo of them. They belonged,. when
they were mado, as they now belong, to #U.
8.,” as their undefaceable imprints attest.

But our large army and our able genernl-
ship made all this vast work-of *no avail §
their parlor was skilfully constructed, but we
would not walle into it until wo forced the
mammoth military spider to leave.

John Hancock:

One who saw John Hancock in June,
1782, relates that he had the appearance’
of advanced age. He bhad been repeat.
edly and severely afflicted with gout, pro--
bably owing in part to the custowm -of
drinking punch—a common practice in
those duys. Asreeollected at this time,
Hancock was nearly six feet in height
and of thin person, stooping a little, and
apparently enfecbled by disease.. Ris
manaers were very gracious, the style of
o digoified complaisance. Ilis face had
been very handsome, Dress was adapt-
ed quite as much to the ornamental as
useful. Gentlemen wore wigs whon a-
broad, and commonly eaps when at home.
At this time, about noon, Hancook was
dressed in ared velvet cap, within which
waé ono of fine linen, The Ilaiter was
turned up over the lower edge of the vel-
vet one or twe inches. e wore a blue
demask gown lined with silk, a white
satin ewbroidered waistcoat, black satin’
small clothes, white silk stockings, and’
red moroeco slippers.

It was a general practice.in genteel
families to have a tankard of punch made
in the morning znd placed ina cooler
when the season required it. At thig
visit, Hancock took fromthe cooler stand-
ing on the hearth a full tankard, and
drank first hin.self, and then offered it to
those preseut. )

His equipage was spendld and s10h ag
is not customary at this day. His apt
parel was sumptuously embroidered with'
gold, silver lace, and other decorations,
fashionable among men of fertune at that
period ; and herode, especially upon pub-
lic occasions, with six beautiful bay
hoises, attended by servantsin livery.
Ho wore a scarlet coat, with ruffles on
his sleeves, which soon became the pre-

&

[ vailing fashion ; and it is related of Dr.

Nathan Jacques, the famous pedestrian’
of West Newbary, that he passed all the
way from that place to Boston in one day’
to procure cloth for a coat like tbat of
Jobn Hancock, and returned with it un-
der his arm.

The Chirography of Grant and Lee.
A Richmoud correspondent of the
Suvannah Republican, referring to the
late correspondence between Gens. Grant
and Lee in reference to the relief of our
prisoners at the South, says:

The correspondence between Gen. Lee
and Gen. Grant is now before me, and I
have beecn much struck by the handwrit-
ing of thesc two ablest generals the war
has brought forward on eitber side. Gen.
Lee’s handwriting is bold and rather stiff,
his letters being large, round and very
distinct.  Ie bears heavily ubon the pen
—probably a guose quill—and abreviates
wany of his words, as if writing were a
labor to him. The following isan exact .
transcript of the first senteuce in his lets
ter to Gen. Grant:

“General—I have read your letter of
the 18th inst., accomp’g copies of letters
from Judge Ould Comm’r of KExchange
of Pris’rs on the part of the Conf'rate
States & the Honb'le . M. Stanton Sec'y
of War Lt. Col. Mulford Asst. Comm’r
of Exc. of the United States.”

e does not, ns you perceive, pund-
tuate closely ; and nowhers in his letter
does he write out the word “and,” but
invariably uses the abbreviation “&.”
And yet he pauses long enough to dot all
his “i's"” and cross. all his “t's.” All his
lctters are drawn nearly straight up and
down the paper ; in other words, they are
like himself, round, full, bold and upright;
inclining veither to the right nor the left,
and standing firmly on their bese, as if|
they disdained all rosistance. They al‘(l{
go clear and precise, so round and weigh-~
ty, and distinet, that each letter feminds
one of a solid cannon ball, and each word
of cluster of grapeshot.

Gen. Grant's hand writing, on the gons
trary, though not so bold and distinet,
nor the letters so large avd.round. and
ercet, is, nevertheless, very legible: and
very striking. Itis full of onergy and
action, and_his letters all incline to the
right;- ‘and follow Gne after anothor.- with
a little space between them s if theyre
presented ' aw equal number of his bri-
gades on arapid march round Lee's right.

| —Ameong chnoérnphers his hand would

be called a running, haud. The words
occupy much space from ., lefb to right,
and still they are vcry‘olenr and leglble.
He pays more attention to puuctuu’tion
than"Gen. Leo, abbrevistes . less,.and ‘is
equally caroful of his V'and s, Tt may
bo the work of - xmu;::mn,uon,g jet in read-
ing his lotter I cannot but 'picture the
writer as a ‘restless, netvous, - energelio
man, full of firo.and . action, always in
motion, nnd ulways ina lmny. - it
o Havo you smd your prnyem, to-dny
wiy son P ,
y “No mot.ber, 1t amt m" work..
ssys tho prayers, und I
whxch you 8EC.WG Bave. uma.
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or follies.
* 'gara are ofton ‘thé gentlest and sof'tes&
dew to wator the flowers of j Joy .
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