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Bweet, thou hast trod on & heart,
“Pass ! there’i a world full of men;
And woman as fair as thou art
l(nn dosuch taings now and thep.

Tbon only hast ltepped unaware,—
" Mallice- no ope car Impute;

And why should a heart have been there
In the way of a fair woman's root ?

It was not p stone that eonld tadp, .
Nor was it a-thorn that could xend ;

. .Putnp thy proud_ under I'p¥
‘Twas mauly the heart of & r‘»hnd ‘

And yet, peradventure one day wt

Thou, sittipg alone at the glass, il

e

BOTBAMAY - -
Whore the'smile in ite dimplement 'MW

 And mklnz arpund ibos {n yein
. Prom hundrods that flattored before,
Bueh 8 Wword as “Oh, not in the maln
Do I hold thee loas precigus; but moro”’

Thou"lt sigh, very like, on thy part—
#0f att L have known or oan kno¥,
1 wish I had only thatheart
I trod upon ages ago !

[

T almoat ready to ory’ for vexation.

. | carripge, and they were canveyed to the bo-

-] enough to sce what kind'of a wife he has

| his-baek dpod Tér, Fook™ “the bandkerehief
from off his eyes, snd walked out of the cha-
pel.

. Lydanld’pouted her pretty lvp&, and- was
The
King took her in charge, escorted her to her

tel her husband occupied.

¢ Here you are, my dear,’ sa1d the King,
conducting her through the apartments he
had exprouly [urnished for her recepuon
shers you are, at home.

* Bat whero’s my husbnnd 1 sn.id Ly~
donie.

* Billy boy I muttored tho Klug, looking
very “much annoyed. ‘Never mind, my
dear; he i your husband ; ihe rest will
come in.time.’

“ What is the use of having a bhusband,

. -
¢ He shall look st you,
the Bastilg.’
¢ Ob,,no0,’
to look at me.

31!" send him to
cried Ly‘aeme o not force him
If he has not .coriosity

gal. I'm sure I do not wish o oblige him to
loox at me. T see how it is,’” she continued,
& 8ad expresgton stealing 5¥cr her counte-
pance. ‘Sire, you hage forced the Count
into thm union

lllh |’ nnfl l J
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if he will not lpok- at you ¥’ goutee L;g-. |__¢ Bergeronstte, she replted.

ot Feg

#f you please, sir,’ replied the girl, inno-
cently.

The Duke waz chnrmcd There wag »
gimplicity, 8 froshneas xbout this ¥Foung,
glrl)whioh plessed him.

- ¢l give you tny word as a gentleman,’ he
said fran kly, ‘that no nctmn of mine shall
displease you, lfyou accept my escort ’

She camo to hia'side snd took hu arm
with confidonce. . )

I am uot afraid of you,” she ssid with
sweel simplici(y ; ‘I know you are loo good
to injure me.'

* The Duke blushed for thd first time In—-—
be could not remember how mapy years ;—

than he deserved. .
-* What is your name 7’ he asked: as they
proceeded on their way.

‘What s pretty name ! Andso you ! dive
here in Pans, nll a'one wnth your mother.”

I dare say you have plenty of sweet-
hearts '

‘No; I havn'tone.’

¢ What—no onc that Toves you ¥

* None,' ‘replied Bergeronette, quite cad
1y “

* Would you not like a sweetheart 7/

¢ Perhaps.'

v

would have had a sweotheart before

. & Blindfold Mmiasv-

The elite of the pmu't of Louis XIV, the
_great monarch of Frencé, wire assembled in

the chapcl of the great trianon, to witness |

thé nuptia 18 of Louis, Count of " Franche
Compte —*» natural son of the King—with
Lydonio, Duchess de Baliverue, a worthy
heiress.

' 'Dho singular {eaturoe of the ceremony,vus
that the bndegroom 8 eyes ‘were bandaged
with a white handkerchief. B
- This cwcumstnnco excited the wonder of
all. lad the bride been 018 and-ugly, they,

- wolld not have been surprised. fn the
contrary, she was.-young sand pretty,

The king alonie understood this strange
freak of the bridegroom, and, though much
enraged, he prudently heid his pesce and
. suffered the ceremgay to proceed.

A few words will explain the ‘mdBves” of
the bridegroom. .

When Lbuis X1V came back from bis
Rreat campaign id the Palatinate, he deters
amoed to umte his son, whoss valor-and
daring in the war had greatly pleased him.
1o oue.of the wealthy warda of the crown.

He proposed the urion to the young Duch-
488 of Baliverpe, and found her favorably
jinclined. ’

She Lad just come Lo court, having but
recently cmerged from the convent where
she had complsted her education. She had
seep tho Count ofven, though he had never

-

%new he was brave and noble, and  theught
him bandsome. The barginister in his s~
¢utcheon was no objection.
Untortunately, Louis of Frapche Cothpte
who, like his father, was something of a
reprobatg, would not accept ler.
My gon,’ said the great ng, ‘1 hage re-
P solved thal you shall marry.’ |
VMy worthy sire sud most cxcellent fas
ther,’ returned the Coitnt, I have resolved to
‘do no such thing.”  ~ |
The King frowned. - He was not in lhe
“habit of being contradicted.

-+ have made a formal propoeition, in
.your.name, for the hand of the Duchess of
Bnhverne, and she has nccopted you,' said
he, gravely.

« Doubtless,’ ancered the goung Bcape-
graoo, *her taste is excellent, and how could
ghe refuse me 3 Porhaps it would-have beep
E weil to huve consulted my inclinatione in
. his 5:![“ T'do not wish to marey. .

. rofizp yoh in love with any one.’ :
0.

]

R -

T+ Tﬁen leve my Duches. 8he is noble and

ih

i) "l“l l‘"b“'ﬂ"u
never loved | me, thcn—ho never _will love
‘me V

¢ Why should you care ¥

¢ Because [ love bim,' nnsxcred Lydome,
inaocently.

¢ Love him !’

¢Oh ! so deariy ; thatis why 1 married
bim. I bad loved him from the moment I

will'not Josk at me.’

Lydonie burst intoa flood of tears,. ‘and
sank upon a sofa, -~ N

#Ehe King pitied her sincerely, but what
could he da ¥ 1le had forced his sdn to
marry her, but he could not force lum to
love her.

Lo thought of the Bastile. . Tt would not
make him love his wile to send him there.

* Well, well.’ he said, ‘you are his wife.
I will make him a 'duke, and 1 dare say
you'll ind him home bifure worning.? =~

With these words the King withdrew.

Lydonic was left alone with her sorrow.
But $he was not one to droop lwg. She
svon dried her tears, and looked all the bet-
ter, like a rose after & shower.

Her old nurse came in, amld together they
inspected her new  homs, which Lydonie
found entirely to her satisfaction.

The Count did not come home that night.
A week passed by, and he did not make hig|
appearanco.

sion he would never come. She kuew it was

useless to appeal to the King,~ He had
mﬂdo.Frﬂ"c..'lc__BMu%‘;ﬁ;.bumL
do nothing for her. She determined to as-

gertain what her hushand was .about,
She dlspntchcd a trusty servand for intel-

ligence, and, ljké all wives who place a spy
spon their pdsband’s movements, she was
net 2t ghplensod with the néws she recejv~

ed.

“Lhe Duke was plungiuf into ajl kinds of
digsipation. He was makifils love {o all the
pretty daugliters of the shopkeepets in the
Rue St. Anu;ine. In {act{or a newly mar-
ried grox, his conduot waS¥yh¥mefyl.

+ To leave me to rdn after sych &nml!e n
ex-laimed Lydonie.

She pnuse(. ‘gsuddenly. An ldn,,hsgl an-
tered her brain.  She determinell (o aet
upoo it. S

While she is meditatiog upon it, let us sce
what the Dukeig abpat. .

One night, ab¥at eight days afiorhig mar-
riage, the Duke, plainly. atlited nﬁd suufied
i a ¢loak, roamed through \bu Faubugy Si.
Antine, 83 wiis his wontin quest of advop-
'ty As he tarnedytho corner of Juo 9[
those narrow lanes that mtu!gpqtod th’.t
guarter at that period, & pidrtidg shriek

Ul

Tfim 7our soni-that 16 DbLILY 6ng
: WWW and the King
smiled at the compliment ;. *and the Jews
tmst me—what could [ do with any more
gold ¥ .
¢ She i m thg pretticst wogan iy court. '

'J’m tired of pretty women ; thn’*:d‘e ale
wsya fools.”

* Oould you but see her, you would be
sure to fullin love with hes.™

¢ I will never gec her,”” answered he do-

rminedly.

* See her or'got, you shall warry her ¥
aried the ng inarage. .

¢If T & I'!t marry her with my oyes shut?
retnrned the Coudt. , '

The King grew parple with passion.

+ Havky'e: boyp 1 Youowe -me obedience
as subject and-ax son. 1ti is gy will What
.you bestow youe] hand upon the Duchess de
Baluqme ‘The qvoddu)s gball take place
Ihis day fortnight. Submit to my will with
s good grate, pod ¥ will create you s Duke
on your; wedding day. Dnre to disohey :me,
pnd 1 will strip you of your title and the
1ands. you ho\d i;-o;p me, and cast ¥ou inte a
buhls

This was "what bhad brought the Count

.

algnnehe Compte blindfolded to be mars ]

The . King smiled gnmlv. byt gaig noth
Jﬂs PR
* The Count ph&"ed the ring upon the fin
gor. of big bride, but he did not salute her ;
and when the ceromony was oyer he tarned

v

out in au instant. He was brave to raeh~
ness. Without a moment's ‘thought 'he
planged into the lane. Ile beheld a female
struggling io the grap of a man.

The gg;__ﬂgd,pmpxtutalytt bis approdeh
and the girl saok intp his “aims, convuslvely
exclaimiog :

‘Save me ! oh | savene !’ .

The Duke sheathed his sword and en.,
deuvored to calm her fears.  He led her be-
neath the Inmp that swaag at-()\g coruer.
"« Why, you are a perfect Little Beayty Lz
he cried rapturously, and in surprise. , |
The girl cast Jown her pyes and biddhed
deeply, sod the Duke folt the little hand
that rested’ upon his Arm/.r;mble. But she |
did notsesm” dlgp’lonse( Mo
* «Dp you raside in Piris v

tYes ; bit we have only becn herc 8
short gjme. We came from Belleville—mo -
ther sud 1.’

‘Fr;m the country, eh 1 - Where do you
live, my pretty blossom 1t

¢In the rue St. Helene.’ %"

+ Why, that is some distance [rom b

Will you permit me to oscort you home ¥
Thess streets are dahgerous, ps you havg
found, to onq g0 beadtiful as you aro.’
+1 would very much llke to Bave you 8ee

L
‘ﬁb

tirst beheld him. And now [am hxs wife he | |

| the Dake -

Lydonie came to the conglit-|°

| T

or
now.
fow ¥ .

Those sparkfing g7y eyes wero lifted to
his for a monient.
1 would like one, xl'you plepse,
Jike—"? !

¢ Like what :

s Take you !’ LB

$ Phew " thought tho Duko. ‘Jam get-
ting on here. - Now, is this cunning, or is it
simplic’ity. !
" They walked off some time in silence.—
Bergeronetle checked the Duke before a lit~
tle cottage, with a parden-in front. Ttere
wag bmall wicket gate leading 1eto the,
garden. .

¢ Here is where 1 live,” she said, She
took & key from her girdle and unlocked the
gate. ™

¢ Will she invite o to wnter

What kind of ..a one would-you-lrkd; 1

“like—-

‘ln Te

wish.
< Good night, sir, said Ber‘;!frbncttc, “and
.\muny thanks for your kipdness.’
*8he 1s o Dian ' was the Duke’s wmental
refloction, Vs
¢ Shall I2ngrtr have the p]unurc of naeing
you ognnv&" snd the Duke.
* Do’fou’wish it 7' she said, cnrm.sll)
Hflost ardently ’
4 ' ask my mother.
An oath rose to the Duke 8 llps. but he
prudently checked it.
¢ Wall y ou recetve me to-morrow ¥’

willing—yes’

1 shall be sure.”

*You will have forgotten me to-clorrow.’

«TI shall never forget you

¢ I bave heard my mother say the men al-
wsys protest more than they méan.’

* Your mother is’/~the Duk ¢ paused, and
bit his hp.’

¢ What is she ¥ nvk«.d Bcrgeroncuc arch-
ly.

¢ She fs—is right. But T mean- what |
sny As sure a8 tho morrow comes, so will
L

¢ Come. Good-night.” She turned [‘:oxn
him, and was about to enter the garden.

« Bergeronette,’ he said quickly, ‘one kiss
before I go. Surely my forbeargnce de-
serves it. ’

Bhe wade no answer, but she+dclmed her
head geatly toward him. For a moment

self from ins embrace, and pubsed quickly
lhrough\he g,ne The Duke determined to
follow. When ho placed his hand agamnst
the gate he found it aecdrely fustencd. Ber
Eeronatta bad prudently locked it after her.

Gachelor apartments on  his wedding
dayago dream of Bergeronette. The wext

day«gerwent-(o the cottage in Rue St, Hele:
na.

He was received by Bergeronette timidly,
ang introduced by her Yo hor wother, & fine,
matronly dame, who sat quietly spinning in
the corver, and allowed the young pouple to
rove abot iho harden at will.

The Duke thopght she was a very sensi.

ble old woman.
The Duke depnrted at the cod of ‘the

three hours, Bite in love than eyer. llo

" | came cvery day for a fertnight, and every

day be Bfmed hig #it. But there was on-
ly one wav in which §u\geronettc could be.
_wop—an honorabln 111195 {1V < S
The Duke was in despair and at his wu. [}
end. e had g stormy scene with the King
who threatened to send him to the Bastile
1f he did not return to the Duchess
camo to Bergeronette, on the fourteenth day
to make a fioal effort to obtain her. They
wero §loos togethera
« Hear me, Borgeronette,’” he sried, when
he had @xhsusted _evéry ugument l.nd
gound Yer atill firur, ** T swear to' you werd
this instant would T +ed you. 4
1 ‘have toL you
my fitle.

wiltkoufess sl to you.
that T am-a Duke, but n

me-home ~if—'" you shall ®apw all. 1 8w the Ditke 30
She pgum snd appeaysd oonfubed ' {PFianche Oompta, nnd~1 am alveady mar-
ST what ' uhdt (] elgerly. Tlried I” b §———
IF you would only bo lO 00d —as 46| -« Marricd " echood kbr&vrqu!ttq with a

pl‘onysc not to —to —try—to—kiss'me agun‘.

o~
——

.

smothored sgrognm.

he knew he was recemng a bmer chnnctar‘

.} —+You-must be-particutar in-your “thoigs,”

‘1 am Lydonie, Dicless de Framche
{Compte, and gouaro TSI o
The Duke was thunddstrugk.- -
Lydonte knelt at his foat. e

« Férgive me this littlé plot ? pleaded,

 thy l{
and the thought wns}wggm

. )rmmmmmﬂw—w%mmurew

sho lmgggod-mhts arms;-and-titen tore hersT.

So he |

“ 1 was lorced Snto ttm union by thc
King's eommand. 1 do tiot love my wife.
L baze never even seon her fuce. I left her'
stthe Altar'sToot, and W havé never met
sipce, She possesses my mle bat you
alone possess my hesrt: My with me. In
some distsot land we may dwell in happi-
ness, blessed -with cach othet % ' deciety. —
Time maj remuve the ob,{acles to our union
death- Joay befriend us, p Ydivorce may be
obtained, and then [ swe".r 1o you, by every
saint in leaven, yon hell become my
Dachess !” -

* Were y& froe,
me your wife ¥

* L have pledged you word.? " -

"™ believe you,':  §

«You will iy with me
T ol wilk o

woulueyou really make

-y

I R T e v

had: taught her to ¢l ‘im *T also have
somothlg_&__w impart to chu, My nsmejis
not Burgonette, and [ 0 not what you
take mo to be.’ ¢

“Wh t do you mean ¥'.

"+ Then this old woman ¥
¢Is not my mother bul my nurse.’
.+ And the man who asyaulted you 3
! Wa; my lackey instructed for the par-
pose.’ -

' I‘nm—

¢« And like you, pho contmued
MARRIED:!- -

«1'1l cut your_ husbnnd s throat,’ exclnim-
ed the Duko wildly.

lym
‘Ahois he (hon. atid:who are you ¥

1t was to gain your love. it. hag suc-
coeded I am happy—if jt~has failed, with
my own lips T will pu@ fo the ng for, our
divorce.” -

«Up—u wy heart,’ cried tho Duke,
joyfullgsas he eaaght beor in-hia-arms ; you
haye“insured our mutval happiness.. Ah,
Lnoné are so blind as those who will not see.
Little did I think when L stood blindfolded
by your sile at the altar that I was re
jecting such a trensure.’

They pnsscd there honoymoon at tha lits
(le cottage, and the Duke was not sent to

the Bastile. -
————— B ——
‘Sraeton 1T A Litee.—A  hittle girl and
hier brother~were on their gray to the grocer's
the othar morning.  The roofs ot the housos
and the grass on the common were white
with frost, and the wind wag very ‘sharp.—
They were both poorly clad bu: the little
girl had a sort of a coat over her which she
scemed to have oulgrown.

i

* 1 have & ditle equaltoryour own — T

‘1 don'thk yoa S:I“ whea you know [

' COLONEL CRIGKLEY'S HOKBE

‘I-have never been nblo to ascertain the-|
cauge of the quarrel botween the Cpickley’s
and the Drakes. They have lived within
mile of each other in Hlmom[or flve years:
and from their first acquaintance. there had
been o mutusl dislike bitseen the two fam.
ilies. . L

One evening  Mr. Drake, the elder, was
weturning home, with his ‘‘pocket full of
rooka" from Chic «gu, whither he had bee,
to dispose of a load of gram.: Smin Barston
was with hiw on tho wagon, afd ‘as~they
approached: the grove which intervened  be.
tween-them-and Mr. Drake’s house, he gb~
served to his companion -

« What a beautitulshiot Col.
old Foan 18 over yonder ¥

Dﬁ ﬁrnﬁc “so it

i e

about tweive rods from the road.
Involuniary, Drake stopped hig team

1lo glameed furtively around, then with a

Crickley '8!

Wl Tathor, Jed and 1 this iis aficrnoon |

‘The horse was stmdmg nudbv.sanw troes 41

ed Colonel wasg rolling on the ground con-
ding undistuibed under the troes.

When Drake resched home. his two sons
discoveriag his ill humor, und the mutilated
condition of his riffe stack, hastened “to
iirouse bis spirita with néws, which they
were suto would mako Lim dance with
joy. x !

+ Clear out"' growled the old man, “F
don’t want to hear any news : gek away or
I shsll knock one of yout down !**

sBut father, it's such & trick on the (,ol
onel !

+ On'the Colone! {" cried the old man,
beginning to be interested. +-Ulad ir You

played the Colonel ;.erk <kt 04 hear
t il |

went out for deer ——"

«Qoudn't find any decr, but thought e
must shost something: so Jed banged
taway at the Colonel's old “roan —
dead "

[l

vulsed with mirth, and old Roan was, stana|

{ the bands ofmw;’mm ¥

L ~**I1ang the desr. come ta tho teick-#* -

shot 7|
Wl

dard, l.honuuds llltcx_& x.3 ﬁl Gor-
efnment, ‘but has 50 ' vﬁ:)ﬁ 5 * liberties
here in the loyal. Siaba K ite - e~
ferices quch as * thesar-jeiguded by our’
conscience—the merp, reites "Wﬂﬂf(bﬂ sén-
timents of the mep, mw ' Consti~
tution- - nat knowing put, r publish-
ing them, some clerk Ay ti% De-
partment inay order Mcﬁf % (‘y

the dingy walis of FortcIInOePaRER.+ oy
S b}

The + Union joving paspls

States I’ "Who iro“fﬁo‘

respondence of the 1{:% Ty

bune —thosc orgnn. of,

tclls us, lring as
negro slaves.
res;mndm;lrtcll us, & “

is :{}adch element Ieft. 1o New Orl'"nnl.
w¥emphis, in Virginis, in Nortk Osrolins,
in those vury eities ind ¥. mmw;: uutbt

‘A n..

chi fly by ax

queer smule the old hunter took ap-his—rifle
from the bottam of the wagor,” and raising
i to hisshouldor, drew » mght on the Col-
onel’s horse.

“Beautiful!" muttered Drake, lowering
his rifls with the airofa man resisting a
powerful-temptatiom—Icoutd oy~ ol
roan so ¢asy.”

. 'Shodt ! suggested Saw, who 10\'06)1}1\"
m ‘any shape.

“Non, na, twouldw’t 45, eaid
==} tor, glanciog cat tiously arg
AT wonlt tell.¥-gai
- Wall, | won
tell, or no

old &m-
him ngain .

Qot this hmo any  way.
The harse.is tea -nigh. If
rbe/waq fty rods oft instead of -“twelve, so

er’d B¢ a bare possibility of mistaking him
for a deer, 1'd let fly. Asitis I'd give the
Colonel ﬂve dotlursor a ghot.'’

At that moment the Colonel himself steps
ped from behind. a hig oak, npt half a
dozen paccs distant, and stood before Jr.
‘Drake.

“MWell! why don’t'you shaot "

‘in confusion.

to, T declare ! And as I said, I'll give -you a
. \” for one pull.,’

“Bayan X’ and its a bargain 2
Drnkc felt his rifle and loohed at the old
roan. .
‘‘How much is the horse wuth 3"
muttered in San's ear.

+ About fifty Qafiars ’

s*Uad, Jolouel, 'l do it.
X

The Colonel took and pocketed the money
muttcnng—llnngcd \(‘l thought you'd take
ms up,

With high glee the old hunter put a fresh
oap on hig nﬂe stood up in hiz wagon, and
T fvw o closesiaht

he

Here’s your

her little companion cloge up to her, saying
t Come under my coat, Jolmny.*

+ It isn't big enough for both of us,’ ' he
replicd.

-1 guess I can stretch st alittle,’ she said.
and they were soon as-close togetherand as
warm as two birds in the same nest. | '

1low many shivering bodies and heavy
hearts and weeping eyes there are in the
-world, just because people do not strotch
their comforts a Little beyond themselves.
RS

177 The Richwoud Dispatch says. Our
Western exchanges come to us full of mys-
terious, hifts-of scddst.military .oporat’on of
-1 glorious promise. '1he Jackaon Mmu.up-
pian of the 5th inst., says :* we drean con
fidential posgession of a bit of news that is
(a8 far gg1t goes) as good as. the thrashing
out of M'Clellan. It will not be long, we
hgp__bunmxm will be stliberty to chroni-
cla anothér glorious and crushmg victory
over the mvaders

T7A soldier was sentenced, for deserting
to have his ears cut off.  After undergoing
tho brutal ordeal, he was escorted out

march.' He themtn,mpa.,and in mock dig-
nity thus sddressed the musicisng:

«{ontleman I thank you, but [ have mo
cars for music.”

%Y ssy Ned,
bty -
*Which one sir ¥’
*Tke one against Mr, Goer V¥ A
“No sir J didg’t collect, camo - why, he's
not Mr, Goer V!
" ‘What do you mead ¥
‘Why you see, sir, Mr. Goer left yoster-
day —and now h'e’a Mr. Gone'er.!

dud 3ou collecy <that

“I77Bill, spelt cat, rat, hat, bat. fat, with
oglL_fe Ief.te[,(m:,ﬂlnhfﬂntd S

It can’c be did.

What! you fitsf ready to Teport uﬂutnm,
phonetically, and can't do that !

Just look here, O 80 cst, B 80 rat; H 80
bat, B 80 bat F 80 fat.

— et P

0 5~A Dentist presented & dill for ~the
tenth time to a rioh skinflint. :

oIt strikés me aaid the latter, that this is

s protty round bill.”’ e

“Yos," replied the dentist, “¥'vo  gent jt

round often enough to make it appear so

and T bage came now to get it sguared. b .9

748 paoi]q usually eprinkle the Roorg
before they. aweep them. says an old .bache-
lor, 8o somg ladies spririkle their husbands’
with tears in order that they may sweop the

Hight-omold-ronm:
ston chuckled. The Colonel put his bands
before his face; and chucklodtoo

#Crack ! wentthe riflee. The bunrer
tore out n horrid oath, whicl [ will not re
peat. Sam was astonished. The Colonel
tsughed. Old roan never stirred.

Drake stared at his rifle with o’ face a8
black as Othello’s.

“\What's the matier with you, hey 7'—
Fust timo you over gerved me syshra “trick,

swan.’ . .

And Drake lomhd the piece with great
wdignation and wrath.

- ¢“People said you'd lost your kimach of
shuoung," obseryed the Osloael;in a cutting
tone of satire,

“Who said 80,1 It's a lie!" thundcred
Drake, ¢I can shoot’’—

‘A horse at ten'rods ' ha ! ha!”
Drake was livid.

“Lr~ok here Lolou;l can't stnnd that !’
he began.

#*Never mind, the horse can,’
Colonel.  ‘I'll rsk yow.”
Grindiog his teeth, Drake produced an~
other ten dollnr bill.

.

* gneered the

" T yway.

“Orack nwny," sdid the Colonel, pocket-
ing the note.

Drake did crack away—with deadly aim
too—but the horge it not mind-the bullet
in. the lesst.” To' (he''zage* pnd unut.
erabile astonishment 6f the hunter, old
rosn looked him nght in the l'sce, as it he
rather liked the fun.

“Drake,’’ cried Sam, ‘‘yon're dmnk A
horse at a dozen ruds— oh my eye!"”

+Just shut your mouth, er I'tf shoo} you,
“thundered the excite] Drake. AR
“The bullet was “hollow, IN sweait--
‘The man lics that ssya I ean’t shoot, * Last
week I cut off a-pgoose'sbead:. at fifty
xods. and ¥ can do.jt-a-gain,—-Golonel, - yor
can langh, but Tl bet now, thirty dollars,
{ ean bring old roan dojrn at one shot.”
The wagor was readilyipccepted, The
stakes were placed in Bam’s hands.  Elated
with the idea of winning back his two tens
and making a ten 1n the bargsin, Diake
ear'efully selected s perfect ball, and even
buckskin patch, o¥8 headed the rifie. -

It was now nearly durles but tht old Yhuy-
ter bodkted 6f boing bl to shoot a bat on
the w\‘qfﬂby &taclight, snd without. hesita.
tion - he drew a olglt llgbtonoldrmn’s
head.

A minutelater, Duh s driyi fing throng
the grove, > the mdst-ahzaged, the moll dea
perate of mon. Hig rifle,-innosent viotim of
ire, lny with broken stock in the ‘bottom .of | i
the wagon.. Sam Barston-+waw~"tos miiich

‘cash from their pockets.

. {frightoned to laugh.

Fhack wath a-cerd, and-feft-him -standing

S Ol Draseas head fell on kis brcnst

‘The old man stamnwerced out some words |

-~ 'Ptint's you Colofiel T I—T wos tempted i

mg but Grccley ] Wukly 'Iﬁlmnc a-hn,ve as

“SW" m thunder/ed/the . hun-
ter,.s.dod dithgou shoot the” Colonel’s oM.
hoss 1
«J didn'tdo 9
«And thep;” paused Jek;

else ™
confident the

pioasc-his £
I prdpped the horse up, and tind bi%- bead | p

der the treo just as if he was alive. 1la’'ha!
Fimcy the Colonel going lo caich him 'Mo!
ho! wan't it a jokc ?’ .

ITe
and looked
he whis-

felt of his cmpty pocket book;
at his nflg. Thena rucful ‘tone
-pered to the boy—

*Iv'a n joke ! Batif youover tell of it

—orif you do Sam Barsten--I'll skin you
alivd’!" I've been® shooting at that desd

borse half sn_ hour for ten
shot.”’, ’

At that moment Sam fell‘ififo the gd‘t‘-r
Sam bad Ipngbed hnmsclf almost ¥
death. ~ e

M —_— —— g g h i “,
"THE WAY or PBAC‘_.

s

Isit qou(,ht to cud the war by the North
crushing U South 7 For such & purpouse no
adequate exerticn has yet boen wade. If
that is the gumo, the ecall for Pnly three
hundred thousand more soldiers, is” as in

commensurate as was the call gixteen ui~nths
ago, for scvenlysfive thousand, to whip the

South and rotake the forts. e leave aside
the_guestion whether any united and  de-
termined people numbering iwelve or as
is the fashion now to compute it, ceght wil-
.lions can be crushed on their own soil. It
was by Irish mid that [reland was subjuga-

ted to England. .Belgiym. stands there
with her tive millions, morg | populous, and
more independent, than ever before —though |

~81m— BEF ] ETic has Leen the theatre of the most famous
| batiles of Europe, century after -ceatary.—

witzetland, with less than (hree willions

Fof people, Las successfully defi-d the lggion-
| ary hosts of Austria, of Loraiite, of Burguu-

dy, and of Fragce. Portagal, with less
than DHyr milliong, has always sudoceded in
resisting the atempts of Spaip, in the proud-
est days of the\latter, to absory her, by her
prepfmdomlm" power, It scems to be one
of the axioms of Boangparte which tiwne |.
s¥hctionsas pmfoundiy trae, tbut, * A pec
plo to be {reo of onother, hag but to wit
it 1" If the United-States are to prova an
unsound axiom, it wust be by a far diffrs
ent display of power frow unythiug yet ex

mbited. Voluyteering must be abandoned,
and drafiing wesorted to. It is vo three

bundred thousand mep, but a sullion, that
the instant necessitios of the case “eall o,
itherto the partizans that eriginated this
pestiferous quariel < 7ot the ™ Wadvs, " and]
Chases, and Suwnrdi and Giddings, and
Sumners, and’ Chandiers, in Congress, .or
the Beechers; and Cheevers, snd- ‘Ulrne
thousand prenchcrs ! of Kew En;.und in

tho pu'p,t_d
et = Rl e

a rule,left tha war that )uq—wsurd to be
fought out by the very mion_at the North
who have dcnounccd aod gcprccntcd their
wicked conspiracigs.. .Buz_ﬂm wmust eadhy-if] -
the war is to be képt 'up. The jnnocent
have, thus far, suftered for the guilty, but
the guilty will’ bave to suffer, in their, owp
perdons, the horrors of war, if the brute
force prntiple if to be carried ogt! S 5.1 1Y
be a war in  which cnopgh of lubsll”‘ulag
cynnot be found.”

A yoypr ago those who pjoadeﬂ for ¢ peaco

were called - secesgionia's,” traitors,” ofq. —

Then, the plea was that the wit was to set
free tho Union loving people of the
From-the gripe vh*aeeénmon Tagtion.
we pleaded for pedie on the vory ground
that there was muill at the South such a sen,

timent, and it duly yequired peacé to deyel- |

opif. We plendef that war wmust (lc;m.roy
it—that only pcgce could give it epportymi.

ty. ‘fhat iy all past, We say yet thatf

nearer or more remoto, tho only Aape f‘m;;q‘
(ﬂon ox:'h1 the old, noble, graad ideas of o
forelafhérk, must dlte the i l‘
work f‘:r rbahzmqn" in the o4 l}eg ‘!‘\“\3? ““
an honorlble Qea
Seymour. ¢x‘ﬂoyem 1 of §
0 his tetter qﬂote!\
« mhonstrodd’ fnlhcy

Ke -the \9 nt Tom

Rnes_:tnpuh aud

s e
,,..z J!’ ?%

measares,” il trulf. fo-

South * by, the' §word \s l qgmqt ;| th
The Unfon thit secared our Jlbg;tigk

as froemen, was a Qgjon of fru consent bo.

Memmwthile the gratifl
4 ° .

tween the States. The wiolation of that

\cm\'rmhh"rmnrma

Nq:;' reault. pro
crafs“who éonsifter if dlp 7
it.in obde

dollars aj.

':(102 long sinee we cited l.lig" i upt,o

o G
armud dliem, and thdy xmde.A 3 ﬁ‘ ]

-+ Proat with—rebels wxfh

l “hands 1

, " Evin when the BiH Wag!
lisment; for hig'p
So.ni_q o

Then | ! in-the

qunt pl‘ [

gaishificht :y"iny gh fuimer of -
that had before been thobgh}

declain aga
of fts accompliy
grave of Blmck R
solicitude®  Thefoar
that William £, Sowsrd Drojdels o
T s :
from the Cabiret mmng to q
of the ncknoul;dgmonf of
work. Hopdldsy sucm H .
For our part; permm W
ided (o which we amgz ]
—for-it is the knell cl’u bc‘rfy
othier liberties, op tlnﬁ mgt{q&n’.— J;
haghipger of huge standit "' sﬁ» en
1#836h taxatjon, of indns( X
is dlready froightiog ms
ican citiz ns, renonno{n;% Qr_r"pnd
fleeing with what thJHQQn uﬁ_n&
fects. Tt isan ides thnt ws ;lotafutly, rg- :
fase to ncht—-bww u?tenez 1t, lo rem:
edy it, our (Irst need Is - paau. .
< What is the way afpmcc | A
‘The way of pessg, nﬂb
promise. There ia;no
Solomon died, the Ten
ered to complain to his n‘;
yoke of his father's gourn
ed them. The wrse
hoam to speak so‘m)" ',
acquiesce fo thelr dc&“ i
they would clegy, 2
he ignorant men of £ Pe"
vise hinf to refuse * to M
arms in their hunds
of the foola, and Israel. tolg Al ,ln,l
lus own house, and they rebpsrais
»~ hs'ory 18 full of the lika

L et

Vi e
< -

ig XI. of France, who byl
mse with Lis powerful £

%
commanities, one united:_|

So cxchims‘th ‘.
Englanier —who kndwa hoth i
not even that of his own-coraer ?ﬁt
tnent.  Ta that corger, mdé::it 0
has never beerr practiced. hnt qh o
and haughty kingdom, “of 1t roQ' 'l'
Europo, is there that ha¥” ﬁo )
¢ rebely wuh nrms Jin t!m} ’

Mﬂ‘rr&w!ﬂ' “DYJTW of
D the Rayghurghs ¥ D‘l

cta ? Some such sluﬁ'wls fai 9'21
by the ifonsc of Stulﬁ' “T&r ]
them lmt bis Wtkod ﬁnd mi“

rv?u

nlso. lhnt thc Bourbonl K
samo ideas, and this hag -
grand proof that they are, n3 !
reign over men, ’
Ilenry Vi, ot ¥

tho throne af that kmgdoﬁg 57 sire
the roysl power over tne 7 >
e treat the powerful B g
Ireland, when the latter: \56} 4
koase of Yotk ndt dnce 6niy'
ed. he standsrd gt pnid

because he tbouﬁ!

afiair desorvéd ."Mhl bR
here: - The monwﬂ .

‘atate policy, in &
ax'tnbl&d M !ha
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