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LINES ON TG OBLEBRATION OF PEACE,

DY THOMAB HOQD.
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‘And is it thus ye welcome Peace, )
Froin mouths of forty-pounding Bores?
0, cease oxploding Cannons! cedse,
Lest Peaco, affrighted, shun ourghoros !

Not so tho quiot Queen should como;
But like a Nurse to still our Fears,
With shoes of List, demurely dumb,

" And Wool or Colten in. her Exrs !

Sho nsks fox no triumphal Ar.ch;
No Steeples for their noiay' Tongues ;

Down Drumsticks, down! She needs no March,
Or blasted Trumpots from brazen Lungs.

She wants no Noiss of mobbing Throats
To tell that Bhe is drawing nigh;

Why this Parade of scarlet Coats, '
‘When War has closed hi.i:_-‘_bloodshot oye?

" Roturning to Domestio Loves,
When War heas consed with all its- Tils,
Captains should come like sucking Doves,
With Olivo Branches in thoir Bills,

No noed thero is of vulgar Shout, ,
Bolls, Cannong, Trumpots, Fifo znd Dram,
To lot us know that Poucs is condo § :
And Boldiers marching all about.

Lo} whoro the Soldior walks, alas!
« With Soars rocoived on foreign Grounds;. -
8all wo oonsumo in colorod Glass

Thoe Oil that should be-pour'd in Wounds? .

Tho blooding Gaps of War to close,
"+ Will whizziag Rockots’ Flizht avail?
Will 8quiba enliven Orphans’ Woes ?
Or Crackers choer the Widow’s Tale?

Miseellanrons,

.nsummer. Whether it was the gaze 6f my

"| certain that my woul was it my oyes, that
she never encountérdd a more intense look

-brightest angel of the celesiiel troupe, scem-

X was trausfized to the spot. My blood
flow like a torrent through my veins. I was
about to throw myeelf on my knees before
her, when Kurl slapped me on the back,

N What ails you, Fred! “Are you orazy?’
said he. T
_." Do you not see her? -I wildly exclaim-
ed.
¢ See whom P,
‘The lady”’
‘Iseo a lady,” .

‘ Tha drlginal of the picture.” . - '
Karl lobked nt her for g moment, and then
turned-to me with n smile. C

¢ 8he does look a littlo like it.* . .

“-Hush | she comes !’ snid I, with melodra-
matic flourish—petfectly nataral, it is true ;
but it must have looked odd to.the lady and
her party, who were advancing nearer to the
picture, ’ : o

The lady took a position by the side of mbe,
And bestowed her attention upon the paint-
ing, There was a gentleman by her side’
who appeared to be lavishing extraordinary
attentions  upon her, which she but coldly
received. VtPus he a lover? I could not
doubt it. . - X
-Just. behind- them—was -an-elderly couple
whom my faney assured me were her par-
ents. - They were all dressed in costly appa-
rel, and by their conversation and munners.
I judged they belonged to the aristocracy df
New York. . - )

Qg'%pe lady was the very counterpart of the
proture upon -which I had 8o long bestowed
my insane admiration. Wus I indeed so
blessed as to behold in flesh and blood a.
creature so benutiful as my ideals?

. .The stare were with me. She was the or-
iginal of that picture. . - -

* Lady,” said I, stepping up to her side,

. Her companions frowned at me.

.. " May I be e0 bold as to ask—pardon me
if I am impertinent—if you have ever been
in Gormany 2’ '

Sh

o~

-

'

e looked 4t me, and blushed like n rose
admiring eyesor the suddenness of the ques
tion, that bronght the erimsun to her cheek,
I bave not been able to detefmine. I am

of love and admiration thau mine.
sure

side.

I wgs
she never did from the lover by her

heavenly sympathy on her radiant features
Her eye was full of commiseration, {ull of
love and tenderness. I o -

T opened my eyes: I could zee the thrill
of pleasitre leap from her heart, and colored
the alabaster of her:chpok, na-she relalized
that I was not dead. Oh, the bliss, the rap-
ture of that moment! All the joysfor which
I hud sighed in those long months of hom-
ago to the painted canvass, were conden-.
ced into that single ‘instent. 1. would have
given all the rest of my l.fe for. the eostacy
of that moment. . She blushed ns her plance
met the gazo of my reanimated eye I was
sure she felt for me—that her hoesrt and mine
were one. :

‘Ellen, let us retire,” faid Colonel Kent, her
lover, as he saw me open my eyes, ‘Ie will
do very well now.”" .7 T T

‘Not titi I hoar what the ductar says,” re.
plleld she, in & tone that was music to my
soul, )

-wood ; how she watehed over me with ten-

*I have, sir,’ sho replied with o sweet
smile. - o .
_*Oh, how my Glood lenped indst the
Warnith of that kindly smile! Iow heav-
en seemed to open to my view, and she, the

ed.to bid me hope [ mi
recipient of her Jovo ! . .
* Well, "sir,” said hér companion, hiarskly
have you anything further to say ¥, -~

I rotired from his presence, but it was a
miragle that my fist had not split the fallows’
skull, I took a position near the lady, and |
continued to gaze . with. fixed earnméstuess,
spell bound to the sport, upon her. 1 saw
her frown upun the puppy by her side, and
I koew that she did not love him, What a
raptare 7’ . ‘

ght yet be the blessed
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THE BEAUTY OF THE CRYS-

TAL PAT.ACE,

" BY FREDERICK SUPONT.

-
+.-<. JCIHAPTER I -

There wab ‘no excuso for such an rot of ful-
é‘y, but I eotld not help it. Y wis madly in.
ovd With i picture, the mere semblance of n
human being upon the glowing convas.s It
ia'true she was“sn angel ia the 'mind and
heavenly expression of her faatures.” There.
was an angel in her sonl, there- was heaven
in her eye. ) C .

I dould not help loving her. It sesmed

nos like & picture to me, l._-uls more as though
the pearly gatos of Paradise had op.ened,‘ and
sho descended before me and smiled upon
e, . B .
* She was senseless -and inanimate to the
veason, but’ glowing fancy endowed her with
all the requisites of & living, breathing lov-
ing ungel.. She emiled from her canvass
throne, and I felt that.she loved me. My
reason could have taught me that.she conld
not speak, but my enthusinstic heart would
not listen to its voice, and day‘after day, and
month after month, a8 I stood before my idol,
I fully expected she would address me.

It was very-foolish of me to thiok so I
koow3 but try as hard ae I .mlg.ht; I could
not divest myself of the pleasing iden. The
picture hung in the gallery of art in the Orys-

P ¢ Paor follow I' sighed the lady, in reply ;

;old~ Sherwood

T'red;yourare-wiool - said Korli———
Iinade no reply, and never removed my
gaza for an instrot from the fair being whosg
image had been so long thronged in my soul,
‘The lady turned to depart. Sle saw my in-
tenso gaze, ’

¢ Impertinant puppy ?’ muttered her com-
anion. o
“he bas lost his wits,” . )
. They passed on, but my eye fullowed
them. ‘ Co : -
*Ired you are s fool, I'eay.”.” - * . |
< ¢ Hush, Karl, you will dissolve the spell,’
said I, nearly breathless with éxcitement,
¢ Make & dissolving view of the whole
hing,’eh ? ' :
* Peace V. . :
‘ Do you know her, Fred ?’ gaid he.. -
¢ No;she is an angel )

t

¢ Not exactly ;. X.happened to know she is’

’s ouly daughter.” .- :

. * Do you konow-her, Karl?’-I asked eager-

ly séizing bim' by the hand. .

~ %1 do nut ; but she ir betrothed to- Colonel

Kent, the gentlemgn by her side. - And by

the way, Fred I will bet a thousand you have

got into a serape with him,?” .\
‘Whyso?” .

- “You accosted the lady.”

¢ Well ¥ . C ..

*Which to. his -nice ‘sense of propriety

amounts to an insult. He will callyou out.

\ ‘ Nothing would suit me better;’ - ‘

¢You want to die ?’

¢+ To Xill him, or-die_myself.?

&d our fuith, and vowed to,dive and

of passionate eloquence, when I described my
devotion ‘to .the picture; how she blushed
when I told her my love—a love I had gher-
ished'and nurtored into a flaming passion
before I saw Hdr face: She loved mie in re-
turn, and I was as happy s the dream of an |

interest:
I'doubfed not; but I cared not for this. I.
 fuilly expected_to_be_called_out.——He had-the-
reputution of being the.best shot in the
States; had already killed th
field of hodor, d4ad T had the pleasant
pect of Heing added to the number.’

breath that,ehe both feared and lated hint.
St warned me to 6void 'hini dnd
witli me to deoline the challenge.
not do this with honor, and though. the
though tof. parting Wi
I was obliged to evaide her petition’, -

I was purprised to roceive a visit from the.
infufiated lover.. e was'codler than I ex-
pected to see him.
ot treachery, aud d®manded satisfaction.

sbe had never seen me, would not have con-
‘| sented to be his wife.
wise,” and demanded a duel. He was 80
-cool, thatI tried to reason further with i §

spite of his reputation for courage. and skill
in the duel, I had long since come to the
conclusion’ that ‘he was a ‘bully,’ more

ficient in the use of the pistol, while I was a

‘Bless you, lady I’
to rise. P

‘ Do not stir,’ said the surgeon. -

The admonition was useless ; I-could not

exolnimed T, attempting

atir, L
. ‘The"doctor said miy armi was bioken, and
that I was nfuch bruised; bdt with cave, I
should recover-in a fow weeks.

I had been borne to the residence of the
Madonna of my dreams ; and I was now be-
neath the sume roof with her, and what was
more, if the medicnl man understood -the
case, I was likely to remain there for some
weeks tu come. . o

*How do you feel, .sir!” asked Miss Sher-
wood, in the sweet tones ¢f aympathy . '

*Quite well,” I exclaimed, in o rapture ;
' your presence inspires ma. .

She blushéd, but she was not angry,. Col-
onel Kent, her.lover, frowned; his brow
darkened, and he rudely. led her from the
room. He was nota lover of her choice, I
afterwards learned ; she only tolerated him
for her fathar’s gake. I.oould read thismuch
in her looks and actions, and I blessed my’
stars for. the fmet.- - . =" ST

I had not time or spce to tell how I pass-
ed the six weeks of niy coufinement and con-
valescende .in the.presence of Eilen Sher-

derness and sympathy; how her smiild rd-
warded me for the months of suspense and
anxiety I had spent with her picture in the
paluce ; and finally liow her sympathy and

‘pressed her to my boson, kissed hor beauti-
ful| lips, and told her we were.rid of my ri--
val. o .
. We were marriod ; and when the exhibi.
tion of the Crystal Pulice closed, the pictuge
of my wife was transferred te my rooms.

TIE TW0 MARRIAGES,

A SISTER’S,BTORY OF A BROTHER, -

More than fifty years ago my brother Ste-
phen und 1 lived together, in n village about
ten miles south of t.ondon. where he was in
practice as a surgeon. Stephen was thirty-
two, I eightecn. ~ We had no relations but s
sigter, five or six years older than myself,
and well married in London, -Stephen was
a solitary and studious man, living somewhat
apart from his neighbors, and standing al-
most in a fatherly position towhards me.—
Through the years we had lived together no
one bad thought of his mariying, Thus it
was w.en the events I have to tell began.—,
The house next to.ours was taken by n Mr.
Cameron, a feeble looking man, rather past
middle age; with-one daughter; Marian by
name, How shall I describé her, the most
beautiful creature I ever saw ? She was per-
haps twenty years old ; [ never knew precise-
ly. A tall, slight form, fair complexion, dark
chestnut eyes and hair; and an expression
more like that of an angel'than a human be-
ing. Though I was muoh struck with her
appearance, Stephen did not seem to. motice
it; and we might have remained unacquain-
ted with them forever, but that he was re-
quired tq help, Mr. Cameron over an awk-
ward stile opposite our house. Acquaintance,
onco made, they soon grew familliar; for
they had two feclinga in common, a love of
tobadoo, and Sweedenborgianisms Many a
summer evening did they pass, smoking the
one und taking the other, Marian sometimes
joining io, for she generally walked with
them, while my chest, which wes wealk at
that time, kept me at homo,. Oné day they.
quitted Stephen at the gate, and as he enter-
ed the door I snid fo him: : .
. * How lovely Murign is; I am never tired
of lonking at her.” _

* Liook at her while you may,” said het,
‘¢ glid has not three years to live.”

It was only too true. She had some dready
Aful complaint—aneurism, I think it was—

tenderngss ripened into love ; how we plight-
ig for

each other. . . :

I cannot tell how she hung upon words full

angel, K
CHAPTER IV.
Col. Kent lovked all this time with savage
He hiad swora to drink my blood,

ree men on the
pros-

Eilen told me all this; and in the samé |

leaded
could

th oy fdiry was teirible, |

Oune duy,after T hud returned to my rooms, |

He promptiy*accused me
T attempted to reason with him ; and. if

He thought other-

but he was obstinate, and insisted on fight-
ing ma. D . ‘ ’
. “ As.vou please,’ said I, indifferently,

‘ My’ friend will waib upon you this evo-
ning,’ said he, pulling on his glove, with |-
careloss ease, - o o
. ¢Nay, Culonsl, let us settle it here.”:

¢ Here ¥’ )

- He looked at me with astonishment.

In

 brag’ than man. -As it was, he was a pro-

al Palace, and every day for & onths
had been a regular visitor, I paused not
to gaze upon other scenes ; all the glories of |
the whole world could not lure for an_hour
from my blissful homage of the dear divine
ideal that had 'won such a marvelous ascen-
dency over my heart, ' :
Ob, I could have given all the world to see
the living form of the angel of that picture |
Ioould have been hér slave, and kissed the
clinins that bound me to her! . S
Heaven has given me an abubdance of this
world’s poods. Iam rich-in Thouses. and
lands, in money and in .stooks,: but I
would bave given all, every foot of
Innd, every dollar of money, to- have taken
the original of that painting by the hand. .
"+ Fred, what the deuce are you about, here
evory day ?' enid my fridnd Karl Langford,
to me one day, when he surprisgd me at my
nceustomed dovotion at the shrine of my di-
vinity. .
- 1 Jooked at him, and he laughed in my
face, Perhnps 1 ‘looked °sheepish,* I"have
110 doubt I did ; I felt so.: B
*You are = little oracked, Fred,’ continued
o. . e "
I pointed at the picture. ..
‘Ewp e
*Isn't she lovely ?’ said I.
., .Karl deliberately rdised his eye-glass and
With the air of a oannoissonr examined the
painting, I could have koocked him down |
for his coolness, = .
¢ Passable,’ said he coldly.
‘ Passable ?’ sneered L.
‘Very tolerable ; paiated by
ceive, - o
*Karl you have a soul.’
1 like that battle piece better over the
btairs, There’s coloring for you.’ .
The stapid dolt! I determined to cut him
foui ‘that moment. Prefer o battle piece—
8 daub of émoke‘undlred conts—to such’ an
angel g my divinity. S
'gl“red,'ygu are u.¥ool I’ sgid he, pazing at
me with a-look of compassion.” ‘ Have you
‘boen here every day for the last six months
to ook at that picture ¥’ L
‘T have.. I would have given ten thou-
saud dollars for that pictave, it I oouldiotv
, Bebit without. But I haveit. . . #-
It ia tolerable—nothing more.’
turned sway from him in.disgust; but
that wag the -most blessed.! turn away’ that
ave ever known, . -

COHAPTER IL

. Close Veside me ntood the original of the
yloture 1. : .

.Grqnd, I per-

fBah ! .
With that Karl left me.

"CHAPTER IIL ]
1 left the plage soon after, and was ymlk-
ing leisurly down Sixth Avenus, thinking of
course, of the divine being who had enslaved
my heart, when I heard a shout behind’ me,
Tarning I beheld a span of horses, attached
to a phseton, deshing'madly down the street.
The velicle contsined two ladies and two
gentlemon, the former of whom were shriek-
ing in all the agonies of deadly fear.
On cnme. the mad horses, at-the height of

the ories of the ladids, . . o
I could not endure the sight. I wasas
ready to die as live, and springing inte the
street direotly in the path of the infuriate
.animals, I seized the nigh. one by the bridal
when they oame up withme. . .°
But my feeble arm wus nothing ngaiost the
fury of high-mettled steeds, and they drag-
ged me like n feather after.them. I'was de-
‘termined, just in the mood for the most des-
perate adventure. Life and denth were the
same thing to me, and with an energetio
bound, I vaulted upon the neok of the flying
gourser,  Grasping the reins with both
hands, I tugged and sawed upon the bit;
but it was of no avail. Ob tley dashed, to
ortain destroction.: . :
¢ It had come to be vistory or denth, and that
in an insten, too; for directly befyro me,
the street waa blocked up with vehioleson one
‘side and & 0ar on the railrond was approach-
ing in the middle, go there was only room
enough for us to pass bepween_them_.
Loosing iy hold of tha outside rein I gras-
ped the two short coupling reins, and pulled
upon them with all my might. As I had
intendod, the effeot was to draw the heads of
the horses together, which checked their mad
flight. At that icstant the wheels of the car-
‘riage struck the railroad car,"the veliicle be-
‘cama o shopeless wreok, and the who}e par-
ty, horses and all, weore entangled in -the
raing. . - .
My last impression was the sensation of a
flying motion as I was precipitated over the
hoad of the horse I had ridden, upon 'the
pavement, where I' was ‘taken up utterly
senseless, . T
When I cnme to myself, I was lying on a,
souch in a magnificont apartment. -
Arvound the bed stood two gentlemen, and
—blissful sight! the Beauty of the Crystal

| and I was ‘disposed to meet him on fairer

their speed, their terror teofold increased by |

novice;—Omnthe field he was sure to kill me,
termas, .
¢ Qertainly, here,”’-said I coolly.
¢ You are’a gentleman !’ ..
- *Tam/ . DR
*And I claini to be,” replied I, taking a case
of pistols from my secretary. " ‘ Load that to
suit yourself,” and I handed him one of the
pistols, retaining the other mysolf, which I
proceeded to charge.’ . L
He followed my. example, and tha pistols
were ready for use. .
* Now,’ continued I, * we will fire across
the centre-table.’ : :
I saw his cheek blanch. - S
¢ Sit there,” said I, giving him.a chair and
taking oue opposite fim myself, .
* Who ‘shall give the word—this is not
fair,’ stammered he.
There was a charch close by my room and.

'

I told him we would fire at the first stroke of
the bell, L S
" ¢Take your position,” said I'; ‘it wants
but two minutes of the hour,’ .

« It will be certain death to' both of us.’

¢ So muoh the better I’ .

Wo aimed at ench other’s heart, and ‘I
could see his cowardly hand tremble. " His
bresst heaved,.and hislip.qnivered ; it want-
ed only half a minnte of the fatal instant by
the watsh that lay upon the table. -

“Reudy,’ said I, fiorcely. Fire at the first
stroke !’ . o

¢ Oh, God I’ groaned he, and I- thought he
would sink through the floor.- - .. ~

. *Only a second I’ added I and I mentally
bade farewell to BEllen Sherwood, expecting
to be & sorpse in another instant,
.. I saw him waver.
" ¢ Don’t flinch,’ said I. :

Suddenly he sprang from his ¢hair, threw
down tha pistol, nud fled from the room!

I wiped the oold clammy sweat from my
brow, and tried to recover from the agony
of that moment. -He.was gone; the coward
hdd flad ! : .

It was an hour before I could become en-
tirely composed. I had passed the chasm of
denth, and was a living man, -My foe was
vanquished without o shot, L :

1 have not seen him sinee. "I learned the
next day he had sailed Tor Europe in the
stenmer of that morning, and [“was foreyer
rid of my rival. My dear Ellen almost faint-
ed when I told her how the affair had been
gettled. She reproached me for the'peril to

‘Palade—the idol of my dreams. She was
looking down updn me withan exprossion of

which I had exposed myself ; asked me what
ghe should: havo done if I had been shoty X

-gled-witl—_himself-feroely;—but-ha-won-the-]

the clock would stiike in-a few moments. |.

L

now when I
yéars ago,
agnin ? ;
I went to my sister’s fouse, and began the
fashionable life I used to wish for. It was
not all that I
sant enough to occupy me in the day time ;
but at night I longe(f sadly for my darlings.

shut my eyes, though it is fifty
Need I say that I never saw her

talked of returning after spending two yeurs
in Ttaly. Marian, too, wWrote favorably.of
herself, and my anxiety began to lessen.—
There was another reason for this at the
same time—my late husband, the friend and
partner of -my eister’s husband, was at that
time beginning to Bay his addresses to me;
and the tender troubles of my.own case made
me careless of others. Sumimer came rouud
again ; and one day when 1 was halt wish-
ing for my country home again, a letter ar
rived from Steplien. Marian’s complaint was
at a crisis, and a grest change would take
plage, one way or the other, ima few days.
J was to go bonie, put the placs in ordor, and
be ready to receive them. I did not know
till afterwards that Marian had begged tohe
allowed to die at home, if “the change were
for the worse, if it-had been for the better,
there would have been no. reason for her.
staying abroad, - o
Well I went home, arranged, everything,
and waited for thom, Three wecks ‘passed
(the tsual interval,) and no letter} a montl
and I suppnsed they were traveling slowly to
avoid fatizue. On the.day five weeks after
1 bad recsived the last letter, I was sitting
alone, rather late in the evening, when n
quick step sounded in the rond outside, and
Steplen camo to gate, opened it; entered
the house. and sat down in silence. He was
dressed as usual, and looked tired aud trav-
el-stained ; but there was no sorrow in his
face, and I felt sure that Marian must be
Bafe. I asked him whero she was. Ils said
she was not with hins, \

¢ Have you lelt her in Italy ?” T asked.
“She i3 dend,” he amswered, +itliodt g
shadow of emotion, . -
“How? Where?” I was beginning to
quéstion him, but ha_stopped me. -
he guid ; I have walked from

Lhadop, and
want to sleop.” . O

which must carry her off in the flower of her
days. Stephen told me that he had consult-
ed the most eminent dootors without getting
any bope; agd the emotion, rare enough in
him, thdt hie digpldysd, told me that he Ioved
Marian. - I said no word to him about it,.I
koew better; but I saw with what-dreadful
doubts he was porplexed. Biditemient might
sb’orté‘n"Mnfid.d’érifé—"—'sddli an exditement as
a declaration of love from him* might be of
material injury ; and even if-it did not prove
g0, how could he condemin hiniself to the
prolonged torture of seeing the lite of a be-
loved wifé cbl away, day by day ? - Besides,
he did not think shie dardd for him. I, who
had watched- her carolessly, knew Lhat he
loyed him with her whole heart. He strug-

fight. - He left home for six weeks, and re:
turned, looking older and paler; but he had
learned to mention her namg without his
voice qdivering, dnd to touch HEr hand with.
out holding his breath hard.. She was:pin-
ing away under the influence of his changed
manner, and I dared -not help ry two dar-
lings to b happy.: An unexpeoted aid soon
oame. Mr, Cameron, who was in bad health
when we first sa.w.him, died suddenly. Poor
Marian’s grief was torrible to ses:, Her fath-
er was dead ; Stephen, ah she tHought, es-
tranged ; and there, was no one else in the
world who cared whether she lived or died,
exéept miysclf. : I brought her home with nre,
and was with herhourly until Mr. Cameron’s
funeral. How we. got through that timq I
hardly know. Then cams the nedessary in-
guiries into, his affaira.. e had-died, not
altogether poor, but in reduced cirgumstan-
ces, leaving Marian an annuity that-would
séarcely give her the luxuries.hér :state, of |
health required. - And wheie was sht to live
andewhat to do? Stephen.was the sole ex-
gcutor, the one adyiser. to, whom sho could
look. Hoe took two days and_nights:to con:
gider, and then offere
home, ‘At first she ¢o
his offer arose from anything but pity and
compassion; but when he had told her the |
story of the last few months, and called me
to bear witness to it, a great light seemed to
come into her eyes, and a wonderful glow of
love, such as I had never seon, over lgar face.
Ileft them tQ themselves tbat evening, till
Stephen tapped at the door of my room, and
told me n.rl-,—nothing in fact, but wliat
knew long before. In their case there was
little cause for delay. Troussenux were not
the important matters in my day that they
are in my grandohildren’s, and Marian was
marriéd-to Stephen, in her black, wit-hin.a
monsh after her father’s funeral. o
* The next few mouths were & ‘happy time.
for all of us. Marian’s health improved
greatly, - The worried, trightened look she
used to wear left her tace as she recovered
from the depression caused by her. constant
anxiety about her father, and the loss of rest
she sufféred in attending upon him at night.
It seemed as 1f she was entirely recovering ;
and Stephen, if he did nct lose” his fears, at
lenst wag not constantly oceupied with them.
How -happy we used to look forwaid to the
future, for Steplien-wns beginning to save
money; and many were our day dreamt
about protessional emineace for him, and
fushionable life in Loadon, partly for Mari-
an, butmostly for-me, I have tried fashion-
able life in Londun since, but I never found
it-s0 happy as our days in that ‘denr‘old Sur-
roy village. . o -
Well, our bappy timg did not last long,
Marian caught 8 cough and cold as the win-
ter camo oo, and was soon 8o ill as to be ta-
ken to London for ladvice. - Stephen came [
back nlone, with a woary, deathly-looking
face. ,Marian had broken a small blood ves-
sel on the journey—uot anything serious in
itself, but ominous enough.  ‘They were to go
ab onee to & warmer climate—not s day to be
lost. )
things, and went with Stephen to London
the next day, to bid good-bye to Marian, who
bad beexsforbidden to return hume. The
samo afternoon they were on baard a trading
vessel, bound to Laghorn, Luckily, Marian
was'a good snilor and wall usgd to thps, for
sho hal made more than one Voyagé tu Ma-
deira with lier father. DMuch as I wished to
go with them, and much as they wished it
t0o, was out of the question. Stephen had
saved bat little money, and-could bardly-ses
“how he and Muarinn were to live, unless he
could make practice somewhere among the
Buglish abroad, and his taking me also was
ot to be thought of. I was to hive for the
present with my married sister. 1t was very
g0pe L0 part with-Stephen, with whom I had
lived almost all my life; it was sorer still to.
part with Marian,, who had beén more than
o sister to me ever since I saw her. Stephen
and I were nearly overcome with emotion;
but she was calm and silent, with an intent,
wistful look- ebout hor lovely faso that has

loss, nnd wontd¥realize_more

d, her” his ;hand and |.
Bd not believe that

Sorrowfully I packed.up the necessary.| p

me good night; and as I saw he wished it,
I left him and went to bed, full of grief, but
even more of wonder thi®he, who truly loved
his wifo if evar man did, could speak of her,
not n month gfter. her death, without his
voico fultering or his face changing in the
least. ** To morrow will sulve the question,”””
I said to myself, as, weary, with erying, T
felt sleop coming over me. But to-morfow
did not solve tha; question. . I¥e told e as
before, without emotion, what he wished me
to know, and fron that moment he spoke.no
more on the sdbjéet. . In every respect bat
thiy he was my own Stephed of old—ds Rind
and thoughtful ns ever, ouly altered by n.
Tathor absent and  dUStPRetyd - manner., 1
thought at first thut he was stunned by. his

haunted me nll my lifo'since. I can see it

piotured i, though it was plea-

- Stephen wrote letters full of hope, and.

smile; *say good-byeto me now, my work
is done,”’ - T

Scarcely upderstanding what he said, I
bade him good bye ; and it was not until my
husband asked me what it meant that I re-
membered his strenge look and accent, - I
then felt half frightencd about hinr; but the
novelty of my fipst visit abroad made me for-
get my feara. cooe
. The -rest is soon *told. The first lotter T
received from England said that on the very
morning alter my marringe. he had ‘been
found dead and cold in his ted. IIo had
died +ithout péin, the doctor said; with -his

wrist, and holding firmly, even in denth, a
cirolet ot Matian’s hhir, .

How Jef!’. Davis, and the Prisoners
_at Fortress Monroe - Look.:

A coffespondent of the New York Herald
gives the following sketeli of Jeff. Davis, and
‘the other prisoners gt Fortress Monroe ;

Jeff. Davis, of whom wo of the North have

* Give me something to eat and drink,”-

I Lrought him what ho wanted, - He bade-

heard so much and seen so little for the past’
four years, is a man ahout six feoc in height,
rather lean, ang ‘not of the finest figure by
any means. I should take him to be some-
what ahove fifty years of ape, prematurely
-gray. e bas full whiskers, rather stinted
in grawth, and, like hig hair, sprinkled with
gruy. 1is gray gyes (ous uf which igblind)
have an undefined and anfauthomable look,
and his mouth, of the Grecian mould, is oc-

-right hand dlisping his left arm above tha |

i
ond is much resérved in his manner. Ho is -
very attentive to *“the Presidsnt,’” as he in--
variably calls him, and Would, copsider it an '
honor to black his boots, This 1541l of the
Presidential-cortege that I consider wortliy’
of special. mentian, and so I will pass to

: (CLEMENT 0. CLAY AND LADY, . .

Before I proceed, however, iz'.%qill} iﬁp'e_nd', B

Y
.

Clay ta Gen. Wilson, previous to’ hig arrivgl
und surrender in person at-Macon: - -~ ..
LaGraNGE, Ga, May 10, 1865—4 P; M. _ -
Brevet Major General Wilson, United States Army,
Maconi-Qeorgiq e - - T .
GeyeraL—Y have just secna pro¢lamation from
the Prosident of the United. Statos, offoring & re-
ward of ono hundred thowiand dollars, for my ar-

named, inéited'dnd concdcted the murder of the
latb President. Yoo st !

,Conscious of my innocence, unwilling ‘even to
sedm {d fly from justice, and confident of my ea-
tiro vindication from so folil an imputation upon
tho full, fair and impartial trial whioh I exppet to
receive, I shall go.as.s0n as practicable to Macon -
té doliver mysotf up to your custody. - .

. X am, rospectfylly, .- RN
D 77 0. CLAY Ix,

. D, B.—This will be delivered by Hon. P. Phil-

Hips, of this placgy . C, Jr.

1 first met Mr. Clay anid lady on the cars
at Macon, and they both. converse very free-
ly, they are both very iutelligent, but of the
two, to use & common- exprossion, the madame
is the best man, I shuild tuke Clay to bo .
about thirtyfive years of ige and i wife -
dbout thirty, They wero dressed plainly; but
assumel an air 6f vstentation und superiority.

casionally jerked out of all proportion by a
sepulchral laugh- or forced emile.  Ie is-con-
fined-to his bed n great deal of the {ime, and"
it requires all the nursing of his strong nerv-
ed wife to keep him from giving way to des-
pondency. Ile is a pisiful sight, and the
Inst man one would havo supposed tu be afit
subject for Presidential honors, . :

" MRS, DAVIS AND CHILDREN, “
, Mrs. Davis is the’ sccond wife of the ez
President, by whom he has had four chil-
dren. -T'hé eldost is-a smart lictle blask-Eyed
girl, Magzie, of some foirteen sdniniers; and
the next a boy, of. about tﬁrelve“ or thirteen,
who goes by the eupliciiicts: togromen of
-** Young Jeff, e is o chip from the old
bluck, and we would supposg from hLix actions
and temper, shown on variods dnd sundry

aceasions, that hie tuo, like his traitorous sire,
would in sfler-daya be.fit for ** trenson, strat-
agont -and spoils.”” '_Fhé next is & smart lit-
tle fellow, with bright eyés and flaxen . hair;
too young to have the least appreciation of his
ondition, and the fourth is a nursing child.
rs. Davis 18 a member cf the Howell fami-
ly,of Georgia, and bhas n great many relu-
tives at Augusta. She is & protty womun, of
probably forty years .of age. When I first
saw hef, it Macon, and -conversed with-her
ou the cars, I thought her pretty.dnd: ggree-
able; but to look at her now it seenis iis

thedgh twenty~years had been heaped upon
bLicr hiond Snone chory,wWeeky ~1Ter prids-aua-

vivacity have forsaken her, and- truly She is

Mrs. Clay " jocularly vemarked to Cologel

Pritehard and myself, thiat as shio brought Mr,
-Clay in, sho shiould claim the reward offored
for his atiest. T'hey both tulked a great dea

about ** volitioal tricks” at Waushington, ami
dsginied to.believe slint his arrest was oaly a
rase, to carry out the- dosigns of Presidedt
Juhinson-for the gratification of personal ven-
geatce, . . C :

o MATOR GENERAL WHEELER. ..
ig hardly worthy of a sposial paragraph. :Ia
ig & very ordinary looking individual, aboug
thirty years of ago, with lighs brown-hair and
whiskers,and hazel eyes. Ilo.wans alwiya
the lnughing stock of our onvdlry; wHo huve
2o often placed him Aors du combat, and singo -
‘his. capture the poltroon sticks out of his ey-
ory featyre, and is displayed: in hig-every ac-
tion,” Mo slirinks like a whipped puppy from,
gontact with his capturs, und is seldom seen
out of his room,- ’ :

“

Artnvus Warp ox' * Forte”—Twice L
endeavored to do things which wasn’t in my-
Tort. . Wne. fust time was when I undertook
to-lick a owdashus cuss who.cyt a hole in
my - tent and crawled threw. .Sez I, ‘my
jentle sir, go out or I shall g into you putty
heavy.” Sez he. wade in, old -wax figgers,’
whereupon-I went for hini, but he cawt me
powerful on the head and knocked me threyw

the tent into a cow pastnr. ' :Ha oursaad.tha
attack snd flung me gptoA a-mud puddle.

+As T toso and rung out miy drédoht :gdr-
ments I koncluded fisten was not my Fort. * -

the following copy of thelettar.sant by Mr.: .

rest on o charge of hayicl, with' others thorein '

i
H

‘painfully after-
ward; -Uut months passed  of without
change.  IIe used Marian’s chair, or things
of her work, or sat opposite to her drawings
without geeming to notice them ; indeed, it
was as if she dropped out of hid life ¢ntirely,
andl:fs him as he was befure he, kpew, her.
The only difference was, that he, natur¥lly a
man of sedsuntary habits, took n great deal of
exersise and I knew that he kept laudanum
in his bedroom..: . .- . - i

At this time miy fuvexf.,whg:prpssipg,me to
marry him, and with, much dificulty. I con-
sented to tell Stephen about it; thdugh I tad
uo intention” of leaving him. T¢ my sur-
prise ho seemed pleased. I told him thap I|
would viever lea?d hiur glone, not for all the
husbands”in ths world; but he would not
hear we. ) .

* I think it is your duty to marry him,
Margaret,”” he said, * you love bjim and have
taught him > love you, -and you have no
right to sacrifice him to me.” =

“ My first daty 13 to you, Stephea, I will
not leave you aloue R
_ % Isges that I must explain to’ you.” he
said, a‘ter o pause. - '* When you leave mo,
I ghall nof be alona.” . ; ;

* Who will be with y
dering, - .

“ Marfan.” e e -

I started asif I had been shot, for I
thought he must surely be mad ; but he con-
tinued, quite calmly and as usual, without
emotion. ) -
* 4 She died at mid day. Till night I did
not know what [ did. I felt stunned and
dying mysell; ‘but at last, worn out as I was
with watehing and sitting up, I fell asleep ;
and by God’'s merey she came to me in my
dreams, and told me to be comforted. The
next night she ‘eame again, and from that|
tinte to this has never failed nve: 'Fhien I
felt that it was miy duty to live; that if my
life was valualess to myself, it was not so to
you. 8o I cane home. I daresay itison-
Iy a freak of my initgination. Perhaps I'
even produce and illusion by an effort-of my
will; but however that is, it has saved moe
from .going mad of. killing. myself., How
doas a'le cone? Always as ghe was in fhat
first summer that we spent here, or in our
early time in Italy; always cheerful and
beautiful, always nlone, always dressed as
ghe usel to dress, talking as sho used to talk
—not an angel, but herself. Sometimes we
go throazh a whola day of pléasurs, some-
timoes 8¢ oaly ¢ormes and goes ; but no night
has éver yet been without her; and indeed I
think that her visits aro longer and- deaver.
as I draw nearer to her side'again. I some-
times g3k ‘royself which.of my two lives is
the real one. 1 ask myselt-dow and cannot
answer, I should thiok that the other was,
if if were not that while I am in this I rec-
ollect.the other, and while I um-in the other
I konow beyond. And this is why ny sor-
row is not like that of others in my position,
I know thut no night will pass without my
‘seging hier ; for my health is good enough,
and I neyer fuil to sleap. Sleeplesaness is
the only. earthly evil I dread, now you. ars
rovided for.. Do uot think me hard to you
in not having told you this before. It is too
sacred a thing tv .ba sprken of .without ne-
cessity: Now write t) your husband thatis ¢o
be, and tel} him to come here.” . .

jou 2" I asked,  won-

- 1 did soandthe preparaitionsfor my marriage

began. ' Stephen wasvery kind ; histhoughts
wandered further and further every day., I
spoke to & docter, a friend of his, abcut him)
but it sémed that nothing really ailed him,
I longed, almost .to paih,’ v ask him more
ahout Marian; but be never gave me _bn op-
portunity. If I approacheld tha subject he

| turned the talk in another direction, and my

ald habit of submisgion to him prevented me
from going oa. Thén came my wedding
day. Stephen gave m)away, anleat by my
side ot tho breakfust, Ile. seemed to hang
over me more toaderly than -ever, as he put
me into the cerringe and took leave of me. -

The last th'nz I'did as I leaned cut of the
‘earringe avindow was to tell him to be sure

noutables.,

-gingular men in appearance you will meet

“to tell what golor they really are.

to be my firat visitordn my own home. .
“N o,"r Margaret,” he said; with a sad

.

but the wreck of her former gelf.
’ . M188 HOWBLL, .

her sister, is o young Iady Lardly oat of her,
teens, if we are to judge from her appearanae.
She has black hair and black eyes, with a
ruddy complexion. Shes afflanced.to, Lieu-
tenant Iluthaway, one of the prisoners:-

Having thus hurriedly sketched the out-
livos of the Davis family, I will' leave tha
imaginations’of my readers to fill the back-
ground and supply.the lights ang shades, and
procesd to portrdy the personnel of thie other

ALEXANDER H. §TEPHENS,
the rebel Vied President, is dne of the moat

with in a lifetime. I should take him to be
abgut five feet six inchesin heiglit, and al-
most &8 slim as a skeleton, Ile appears to
be nothing but skin, bone gnd cartilage, and
is so fecble us to be hardly able to move.
about. IIis fuce is entirely devoid of beard,
and his Jips oxtremely thin, Ile is what is
commonly termed Tantern-jawed, and las o
higl,, smooth forehead. Ilis eyes are bright,
but, after looking at them straight, during a
‘somewhat lengthy conversation, I am unable
¢ He was
drassed in plain black clothing, snd wears a
heavy gold fob chain. ~ The’ amber aten! of
his meersham pipe is alwllys seen; either in
his mouth or protruding from his vest pock-
et. Ho conversed, yery freely about the
events of the pact four years, Ile maintains-
that he was always in favor of the Union
and oppossd to secession, though he advoeates:
the inherent right of a- Stato to@vithdraw
from the Union under the constitution.  Ile
vindicates his course in nccepting the Vice
Presidency of the confederacy by -saying that
he did so in order to prevent the horrors of

I'now rise the Kurlin upon Seen Zad. It
is- rarely seldom that I seek konsolation in
the Flowin Bolo. But in a certain towd in
Injavny in the Faul of 18-, my organ grind-
er got sick of. the fever and died...I never
felt so-ashaimed in all my lifs and, I thawt .-
I'd hist in a'few gwallers of; sumthing
strenthenin, Ionsequents waa I histed in
so mudh [ didn’t zactly know where bouts I
was.. I turned my livin wild beasts of Prdy’
loose into the street und upset my wax works.

I then bet I could: play hoss. So I haraist
tc a Kanal bote, there being two other hor-
ses hitchad on, likewise, 1 behind & 1 ahead
uf me. The driver bollered out: for us to git
dud we did. But the horses-being onused to
suchan arrangement began to kick and squall |
and rare up.. Konsequonts was, I was kickt °
vilently in stommuck & back and presently
1 found mywelf in the Kanal with .the other
horaes kicking and yelling like a triba of
(f‘ugqcarorus savijis, , I was resegod, and .ag
was being carried to the.tavern on a hem-~
lock board, I enid-in a feeble voiee, * Buys,
_playin hoss iso’t my Fort. -, -, . .

AMoral—Never doii’s -do nothing which,it,
isn’t your Fort, for if you de, you’ll flad
yourself splushing around in
gerative-ly speaking. - . |

N - . ‘ t

Cur Our.—It is many years since I fell in
love with o Jane Jerusha Shegzgs, the hand-
somest girl-by far that ever went on legs.—
By meadow, oréek, and -wood and dell, 59 oft-
en did we walk, and the moonlight smilei on
her melsing lips, and the night winds learn.
ed our-talk, :.Jane Jefusha was all to me, for
nfy heart was young and 4rie, aud loved with
a-double twidted love, and a'love that.was
honest too.. T roanied all over.the nsiglthors®
forms, and I robbed,the wild, wood bowers,
and tore my trowsers and soratehpd my hands.

disorganized werfare, aud. to try to bring
about yoconstruction. Ile is. not on- good
terms with Davis, and I have not seen them
exchange words during the trip. Both keep
to their staterooms closely, and neither seem
to pay much attention to whatis transpiring
ground them. The next character of noto in
the programumbe is the late

“#UST MASTER GENERAL REAGAN,,

This individual wad formerly a representa-
tive in Coagress from Texas, and endeavored’
to make himself notorious on the State rights
qudstion by chrllenging.debate with several
prominent Republican members. None, how-
ever, saw fit to indulge him, snd he made but
little reputation, &eopt among the fireeaters
of his own State. Doing a personal friend of
Davis, and one of his chief co-workers in ini-
quity, he received the appointinent of Post-
master General, in which capacity he serv-
ed uatil the rebel bubble bursted. ..

Ite then volunteered his services to pilot
his lord and masteér through the country to-
Texas; and, securing s shipment most of the
rebel funds (which he had been for” some
time converting into specie,) in a blockade
runner to Europe, for deposit, subject to the.
draft, he undertook his perilous journey.—
You aro already apprised of the result. He
is a thick set, black hairad, tawny mangsuch |
as the olimete of Texas usvaliy produces.

" COLONEL LUBBOCK

- . .
was formprly Governgr of Toxag, but has been |
serving for sombe tie as aid-de-camp to ‘Da-
vis, with rank of colonel of artillery. , He is
also a-henvy set individual, with gray hair
aod jmperial, and gray, cold eyes. He is
rather of a jovial dispositign, however, ung is
disposed to take his capacity rather ds o
‘¢ joke” than otherwisey ) .

. COLONEL JOHNSON .

occupied the same rank and:position. Heis
a very tall, misclar 1an, and-is also gray.
Ho is much of the disposition of Liibbock, and
the tio, pass most of the time playingonrds
of spinping’ yarns. ] .

PRIVATE BECRETARY WARRISON. -
Is w very.pgood looking man, and is very well
informed on politigal matters. He does not,
howaver, express an opinion openly on any.

fkiss . i

in"sparch of fluwers. In my hyous Jove-I
Lrought all-these to my Jerusha Jansé; but I

wouldn’t be so foolish 'vow.,if I were a bay,

again. A city.chap then came all dreased up
in store clothas, with shiny vest, and mous~
tache under his:uose. Ife talked to her of
singing schools, | for her father owned a farm}
and she left -me, the country love, aud took.
the' néw chap’s arm./ . And alf-tligt Night [
never slept, nor ¢suld T eat-next day, for. I
loved that girl with a forvent lova that nought
cculd drive away. I strove > win. far. bac™
to me, but it was all in vain—the. chap wit
the bairvy lip married Jetusha city Jand.—
And my poor heart was sick snd sore unti:
the thought strack me,.that ag mood fish re-
wiaine ! +8 were evar caught in the géd, .So ¥
went to the Mcthodist chiurch one night, and
saw n dark brown curl pésping-from under a
gipsey hat, and I married that very. girl.—
And many years have passed and gone, add,
I think my loss my gain; and I often bles: .
that hairy chap wgo‘stole Jerusha June, |

Tur Crepit Syere¥.—A b'q:v;tx'tiful' girl
stepped into a shop to buy a paif 6f mitte,

* How much are they 2", " ., ,3-4:
- *Why, snid the gullant but impudent
clerk, lost in gasing upon her'sparkling eyos.
and ruby lips, ¢ you shall hivo 'them for &

¢ Agreed,’ snid the young lady, pocieting
the mitts, while her eyes spoke daggers, ' and .
a8 | see you give oredit lere, charge, it on,
your books, %nd collect; it.hin \ll;: b_el,st l;;rgnne§ :
you car? So sayiog s w irippo

out.

I A g1 jnstartge of gasd fortine thaf
gometimes attends spedulations, the Oinoin-
nati Commercial is told thiag of & mbn Wwho,
two or three years &‘%(_Yf.w.t.m a npywapipor qar-
fierdn that city, pnd 37 gow estimated to bo,
worth over two milliopsr Petroleum did the
‘business for him. .- - L ;

* 7 A twelye year old boy, who was.pu.
ished in o Rpxbury.school' the other de,
avengod himself by setting fire to the ac. 2.
houso. | . . o

o -y R
17~ The last revolutionary gension®r o

topio conneoted w(iﬂ;' the (}’efg_i}pg g‘ggfqderaoy,

onnsotiqut is dead:

the .Kanal, figt . )




