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Under the Snow.
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mr GEN. LANDER. .
The sprmg.hnd wripped and last her ﬁawerq.
The sammer sauntered through the glades,
‘The wounded feet of autgmn bogrs
Left ruddy foomggl on_the blades.

* And all the glories of the woods
" Had flung ilieir'shadowy “silence down,—
When, wilder than the storm [t broods,
She fled before the wintes's {rown,

For her sweet spring had lost its flowers,

1 _8he fetl, and possion’s tongoes ot fiame

Bnn reddening through the biushing howere,
l\uw bnggnrd as her nuked shame.

One secret lhnughl hcr soul hnd sereened,
. Wien prying mairons coughl her wrong,

And Blume statked on.a mouthing fiend,

# And movked her a8 she flcd ulong,

Aud now she bore its weight alaof,
* o hide it where one ghastly bu'cll
eld up the rafiers of the roof,
- And grim o!d plne ucen formed 2 church

';[‘wns bere her lpnng-nme vows weru sworn,
And hcre upon jts frozen sod, .

‘“'lule wntry midnight reigned forlorn,
_S_‘he l.mell,‘_nud.ruiscd her ‘lmnds w Gofl.

The cowious creatures of the air
Looked oul from many a secret place,
‘0 dce the embers of dupmr
- Fiu~h the gmynshe; of her!uce.

':Aml where the last week's snow ha¢ caught
The gray beasg ofﬂ cypreu limb, :
bhe heacd the mueic of &ihought
.More sweet than her own chlldhgpd’s hymn.

”Fot ri<ing in that cadence, low,

With “Now I lay me down lo sleep,”
Her moiher rocked ler to and fro,
: {knd prayed l!n: Lord her 50;51 1o keep.

o

And a1ill her prayer was humbly raised,

fletd up in two cold handa 1o God,
‘That, wlile as some old pine-tree blazed,
° Qleamed fuy o'er that dark frazen sod.

The siorm stole out beyond e wood,
She grew the vision of a cloud,

Her dack bair wus a misty hood,
Her stark face shone as from a shroud.

Stil) sped the wild =torm's ruetling feet
’l‘o mnrm\l muzic of the pines,

and @ hey cold hearts mufiled beat
\Vh:clcd gruugly inio sofemn lines.

nd mll o# ifher secrct’s woe

No morial wonls had ever found,
The dying sinner draped in snow

Jleld ap hec prayer-witient o sound.

But when the holy ange! bands

* Suw this lone vigil, lowly kept,
hey gazhiered from her frozen hands
:['lle prn}cr thus {nlded, nud lhev wept.

Some snow-finkes—wirer xhnn the Fest—
Saon faltered o’er a thing orclay,

Flrst resd this secret of her hrenn,
Then gently robed-her where she lsy.

The dead dark hairy made white with znow, ~
A still stask mce, two folded palms,

And (mothers, breathé.hor séeret low!y
An unborn infani—axking nloea.

God kept her conncil; cold and mate
Her mendfast mouners closed her eyes,
Hef head-stone was nn old tree's rnot,
Bc mmc 10 utter,—" "Hefe she heg *?
[Allanuc Jllontllly
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Love and Marriage _in Persia.

When a poor maua has a pretty dnughter
about eleven or twelve years old—the-age nt
¥ehich Persian Iadies are suppoued to have
matrimonial views—a marriage-broker waits
ypon him, and endeavors to strike a bargain
for her. The broker, generally a moolal or
priest, will' perhaps oﬂ'er from two to four
handred tomauns, or, sny, from one to two

handred pounds English money, asa fuir
price for a- o?ng lady. '{.‘he bargain com-
pléted, the girl probably begsomas” the wife
of some khan, rich enougb to afford hunself
sucha ‘Tuxu¥y, and togive the broker 8
haodsome profit o on the tmnsaépon. 1eis
uunully all & mauter of btmnqsa, and a man
posting’ up  hie accounts the at’ eod of the
year, might nute dowa ‘that upon.such 8 day
he boughc s In.dv. pretty much as though hg
had purehued a fine anconun horse or an
English nﬂe. ouly the price of the two latter
articles would be considerably higher than
the first. 1It.is.seldom. that .either. of the
Pﬂﬂlel have. praviously eeen.each other, 8o
that the lifting of the veil upon the wedding-
day may be a delightfal surprise, cr & glum
disappointment, according to circumstances.

- A Persian bride, when first bonght. isa
queerdittle body, fattened up with rice ‘and
t ts for the ion, aud sadly be.
smeared - with cosmetics. “Callyriam has
has been | patin her eye: to makethem dark
and languishing, &nd’tley uré also elonga:
ted by some meauns, 80 that they have the
shiape of almonds. Ker baiz is-dyed & coal
black by mdxgo or of a redish brown by in-
digo'and henna mixed .with it, according to
ber own fancy or that of ber broker. . Her
gygbmw- Twrel’ p-lut“.e?:; sod; puutad (1
thickly that thdy look- a hrgo pieces of
court-glaster vt Gnto wrdlies $tuck upon‘her
W"‘I ‘Say® i m’mﬂlhyﬁro
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“tjoined aprtificially ncross the nose.

Her
cheeks are painted in excessively bright eol-
ors and two shiny locks of hair, gupmed to-
gether, ar¢ stuck on ench eide of them in the
shape of number sixes, placed the wrong
way. Her hands and feet, finger nuils and
toe nails, are dged o light mahogany coloy
with benna. She has no more shape or
figare than a bolster. Poor little thing!
She plays such tricks with herself generally,
that at twenty she is an old woman, with

‘| her skin all shriveled and burned up by
{ caustics .aud poisoned pricks of needles.

This odd undersized cresture waddles
about the apartment of her new lord in the
finest and largess trowsers possible. She
putson a pgregt many pairs of them, and is
us proud of the size of her legs as an Ameri-
can damsel is of her crinaline. Sho weare
3 smart embroidered jacket with short
sleeves, and a pretty chemisette ¢f some.
light white silk materinl, embroidered with !
goid threads; but her arms, and legs, and
neck are bare.
person as many jewels, zold coins, and trink-
ets as sho can possibly get at. Sheis es-
pecially foud of pearls and dinmcends, but is
not particular 29 to their beauty or value;
diamond is a dmmond for her, \vlntever its
shage or color may be. Fheis very fine, but
never elegant. Lier mmd is entirely uncul-
tivated. She has neither education nor ac-,
complishments, bat she has 2 good denl of
flowery talk about roses and nightingales,
‘Wwith an under-currentof strange roundabout
wit and drollery. There is an utter want of
delicacy and modesty in her conversation.-—
She knows a great many thinge which she
ought not to know, and child as she isin
years, she could out-wit the wisest man who

‘| ever wore n gray beard.

Qne of the fist visits she receives after her
mnrrmve w:ll most probably be from her
fnther, who will tell her that his home is
cold and cheerloss since she has left, and
that her mother js gettingold, Thispathetic
appeal is certain to touch her heart, sod she
will employ the first money she can coax out
of her husband to buy her father a new
young wife. ‘

All Persia seems fairly wifesuad, accord-
ing to our northern notions, A bezgar ask-
ing for alme in the street will f.und his
stropgest claim to your charity on 1he
stortling fact that he has five wives at
home, and hus just married & young one.
You take a seryont from rags and hunger,
and he spends the first few tomauns he
can scrape together in your servige, in
buymg a brun-new wife. But the eldest,
or first married wife, s usuelly house-
keeper and mistrese. She usually distri-
butes rations of food to the rest, who hold
her in ‘much respect and some awp. Lhs
number of marriages is undoubtedly in-
creased by the strange conditions under

which some of them take place. A mar-
riage contract is seldom intended to lnst the
Jife of either party. A lady may be taken
on lease, like a house, for a definite period;
and this spevies of watrimony is much en-
;ournwed by the moolahs, who derive libgral

fees From it.
Children are not the source of ¢mpbarrass:

ment, even to poor people, that they are
supposed sometimes to be in more civilized
¢runtrjes. There need be no anxiety at
all about them, indeed, They can al-
ways pick up rice enough to live somewhere,
aad the family of & rich ggu je often far too
vumerous for his children to expect to be
rich men tvo. [lence it happens that pov-
erty, far from bringing contempt on a fan
in the East, sgems oven to be inveeted with
a kind of mujesty. All men, therefore,
thiok they baye nature’s own right to marry;
pnd fow trouble themselves at all about the
cargof o famxly, the world is wide enough
for everybody, the say.

The shah howcver, is under some diffi-
culty occusnonally in’ ﬂndin" a new wife. a
shah geat to one of the khans ta propose for
the dauaghter, & very beautiful woman. But
her Father bezged that she might be excysed
so inconvenient aa hanar, for that when his
majesty had enjoyed her society for a month
he would probably forget all about her, and
ghe must then, according to custom, remaia
in a state of widowhood for the rest of her
life. A shah being an awfyl person in Per-
sin, his majesty is said to bhave expressed
such resentment at being crossed in his ca-
price, that for a Jong time the khan did not
dare to marry his daughter to any one.
There appears to be no such thmg ass
mesalliance in Persia.. Gne of the inno-
merable sons of Fatsll Sbah fell in- love
with a very old and ugly woman in humble
Jife. The king trigd to joke the young man’
out of bis fanoy. *Ah, sir,”” replied the
prince, “if you could see ber with my eyes!””
This vagae® ‘apawer of aententlous Oriental
flavor was considered to gattle the -affuir
completely, and ‘to rep]y to all 6‘b_;octlons,
which perhaps it did.

Persians bave not the same Jenlousy about
their women as the Tarks have. “If youare
really iotimate with' 4 man, he would be
very likely to introdace you to his wife; and
the andervon u by no means  closed like o
ha.rem.

**The life of the anderoon is made up of do-
mestic plots and qunrreling, gossipping, vis-
iting, smokxng. bathing, sad_ palling about
finery. It is chiefly govemed by dootors
and old woumen, who pretend toa knowlodgc
of necromlnoy and magic, with the makiog
of love pliiljers. =Fearful cruelties are said
tore prabticed mong women. eapecully to-
ward . their servants; and it is to. bemors
than w-poetcd ﬂpt the deap mncr natare
of the Perain, kaanuw is that of the’  panth-
eror thcv.hsrou Qhenm nmﬁam vx-
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ragos in the world than some of those dyed
and painted Orientals. Aa acquaintance of
wine having-lost 4 sum of money, suspected
his Amenian hoysekeeper of having stolen
it; he was impradent eaough to tell her soy
ard the next morning, as he was taking tea,
he was disturbed by strange noises, which
appeared to him to cope from g room at the
other side of the house. Ile went to sec
what was the matter there, and found that
the Armenian woman having discovered the
real thief, had enticed him intu 2 room with
some of her female friends; they had then
thrown him down upun the ground, gaguzed
him, trussed him like a fowl with his legs
and arms behind him, and had then pro-
ceaded to nip little picces out of his budy
with red hut pincers which they heated ina
pan of charcoal. They were thus agreeubly
templnyed when my friend found them, and
i they would doubtless have extracted a con-
i fession of therobbery if they had not been
‘interrupted.
The women's npartments are usually very
I dirty and slovenly, uatidy, and out of order.
Beautiful ching, cvt gless, gold trays, and
|jeweled prpes: ecerything to eat, everything

2 {to drink, the swestneats, the coffve, the tea,

’the froir, are all equally end abuadantly
dirty.

There is great license in manners at Tehe-
.ran; womecn of the bighest rank pay vmts
t0 men withaut geruple, asually cumm«r
dressed like Legzars, to avoid observation,;
The vis.ta of the ladies to each other are in-
terminable. They call nt seven o'clock in,
the morning and stap all duy, smoking and
eating, aud braggingabout their clothes and
husbands. v

Public scandals are rare. If a husband
should be too mgmsmve. be is apt to be,
poisoned, and if a lover should be mdnscrec:
he may chance to be short-lived. A greaty
khan was stabbed by ap ungeen hand
in broad daylight not long ago, at Tabrees,
{or boasting of a love affuic.

QOwing to the almost unrestrained liberty
they enjoy, women mix themagives with
everything in Persia; nothing is done with-
out them: they have immense palitical in-
fluence; and they, with the wretched tribe
ot beldamesand fortune-tellers who bang
about the anderoon, overturn viziers and
ministers at will.

As there is neither comfort, cleanliness,
repose nor attiaction in Persian houses, as
wives are neither companions nor friends,
and the sweet ties of hume are almost un-
known, so there is little domestic affection,
A good-natured old ludy of two or three and
twenty, once told me, with a sly look, “My
hiisband would have divorced me long agzo,
but that 4 am such a good cook.” ““Ile likes
mo best,’” said o plamp little Jady, proudly
speaking of her position in the anderoon,
to a Jady of my acquaintance—*'be likes me
best beeause I am Tat and soft like n feathor
bed.” o it Lappens that the connegion be-

a kind, when o man falls into disgrace, his
wives and relationg tuke part ggginst him,
and their flrst cuncern isto ask for their
dowry and divorce.

When a gzan dies, his widows go, accord-
ing to immemorial castom in the East, to
his nearest relative, who is bound to support
them. If they be young, he finds them new
husbaads; if old, food, raiment, and a bome.

Something About the Chinese.

THEIR MANNERS AND CUSTOMS.

M. Huc thinks that ecory nution has a pe
culiar smell, and bence he was always de-
tected and barked at by Chinese dogs, though
dressed as a Chinesel The odor of o China-
man is something like musk, aond they all
know the smell of the Europe:n, though it
is well understood that we smeil lass strong-
Iy than other nations. But the Chinese
have some sensible ideas (though perhups
wore eccunomical than gracelal) us to

Dressina Wanrury Exovem: —They can-
ot immagine, says Me. Fortuoe, how the
Europe.;p; cau exist with tiie thin clothing
they generally go about in. When the

weather was cold, I used always to wear o

stour, warm greatzooat above my other
dress, and yet the Chinese were continually

feeling the thickness of my clothes, and tell-
ing me that surely I must feel cold. Their

mode of keeping themselves warm in winter
diffurs entirely from ours. They rarely or
never think of asing fires in their rooms for
this.purpose, but as the cold increases, they
put-on another jacket or two, until they feel

that the warmth of their bodies is not carried
oﬁ_' faster than it is generated. As the raw,

damp cold of moraing gives way to the ge-
nial rays of noou, the upper coats are one
by one thrown off until evening, when they
are ngain paton. In the epring months,
the upper gurments are cast off by degrees,

and when the sammer arrives, the Chinese

are found clad in their dresses of cotton, or
in the grass-cloth manufactared in the

country. In northern towaos, the ladies
sometimes nae a small brass stove, fike n
little oval bgsket, having the lid grated, to
allow the chn.rcoal tq burn aod the heat to
escape; “thie thoy plncu upon |heu' tables or
on the floor, for the purpose of warming
their haods nud foot. Nurses also carry
these little stoves in their lﬂnds, qm!er the
feat of the children. Such, howaver, ja the
thickness and warmth of their drasses, that
itis unly in ths coldest wen.ther they require
them: Littls children. iu winter, are 80
coversd 4pthat they 160k like bundles of
olothes, nelﬂy a¢ broad «s thay are long;

and whan the, puldmg is remond h m
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weather, it is difficnlt to imagine that you
see before you the same individuals.

The prodigality of clothing is rendered
the more necessary .by the aversign of the
Chiunese, of which M. Hue speaks, for *gym-
nastic promenades.” The most patieot,
industrious, and persevering of .mankind,
where there is an object,to.be gained, exer-
tion without proft Jis & .nction they cannot
comprehend. To watch Europeans recreat-
ing themselves, by pacing up and down.axith
the nctivity of travelers hurrying to a goul,
is o apectacle which rises in them the sawe
emetions with which €Cowper contempluted
the barren speculations of philospphical

theorists;—
“sDefzund me, 1herefore, common-2cyse.L say, -
From reveries ~o atry, from the 10il
Of droppng buecheis 1nto emply wells,
And growing old i deawing nothing up?

Mr, Fortuoe and some Eaglish friends,
who went up the country by caunal from
Nungpo, were accustomed to get out from
the buat, when tired with sittung, and walk
awhile upon the bank.  *Is it notstrange,”
they tieard a Chingse say, “'that these reople
prefer walking when they bave u hoatus
“well us oureeives?”

Tye CoiNgse Narorat Coogs:—-*You
bave unly to take the first wman that comes,
and after a few diys’ practice fie will acquit
himself of his duties to a miracle. The
most astonishiag thing of all all is the cx-
cessive sipplicity of their means; a single
iron sauce-pan is the sule implement they
require for exccuting the most difficult com-
binationg. The natiuna! predilection is for
made dishes more nfter the manner of the
French than thgafuclish. The humblest
peasant is’ ez ~in copgocting savory
messes out of the simplest materinls, A
Chinaman, Mr. Fortune stptes, would starve
upon what used, and perhaps continpes, to
be the harvest diet of Scottish Ipborers—
milk and porridge for brepkfnst and sppper,
and bread and beer for dinner. The tea-
makers whom we took over to India could
not live upon the salt-beef and biscuit of our
Eoglish sailors. They bad a private store

{of artieles with which, atemull expense,

they compounded dishes that gratified the
palate, as well a3 appeased hunger.

“A real Chineso dinner caunot appear
otberwise than strange to an unreflecting
foreigner, who imagines that there can ooly
exist one method of living nmong all the na-
tions in the world. Tu begin with dessert
and finish with soups; to drink wine hot
and smoking out of small porcelain’eups; to
employ two little sticks, instead of o fork,
to take up the food, which is brought to the
table ready cut into mouthfuls; to use, in-
stead of napkins, little squares of soft, col-

tween husband angd wivgs being of so light | &

ored paper, of which a supply is placed by
the side of each guest, and which a servant
carries away as they are done with; toleave
your place between the courses, to smoke
or to amuse yourself; to raise your chup-
sticks to yeur forehead, and lay them upon
your cup, to announce to the company that
yoy hgve fnished your dinner—these are
all singualurities which rouse the curiosity
of Buropenns. The Chinese, on their part,
neyer get oyer their serprise whea they see
us at table, and they inquire how it is that
we can swallow ouar drinks cold, nnd how we
came by the singudar and oxtmvagant idea
of making use of a trident to convey our
food to our mouths, at the risk of running
it into our lips or vur eyes. ‘They think it
very add that ogr nutsgnd almonds aresersed
in their shells, and that the servagts do not
take trouble to peel the fruit, and cutout the
bones from the meat. Though they are not
very nice about the nature of their food, and
relish fritters of silkworms and preserved
tadpoles, they cannot ynderstand the predi-
lection of our epicures fur a high pheasant,
or a cheese which has all the movements of
an soimated being. Ata dinngr which was
attended by Captain Laplace of the French
navy, salted earthworms formed part of the
first course, but sa disguised that the con-
fiding guests ate them without n suspicion
of the trath.”

A Fling at Dressing-Gowns.

My name is Albert Fiing. I am an ac-
tive, business, warried man, that is, wedded
to Mrs. Flinz, and married to business. I
had the misfortune, some time since, to
treak g leg; and befors it was mended
Mudame Fling, hoping to soothe my hours
of convalescence, caused to be made for
me a dressing-gown, which, on dye reflec-
tion, I believe was modeled after the latest
style of straitjacket. This belief is con-
firmed by the fuct that when I putit on,
[ am at once confined to the house, *‘get
mad,’” and am soberly convinced that if
any of my friends wers to see me walking
in the streets, oldd in this apparel, they

sanity.
In the hours of torture endurad while
wearing it, 1 have appealed to my dear wife
to truly tell mo where she first conceived
tho thought that there was a grain of com-
fort to be found in wearing it upon my
back? She has candidly answered tbat she
first read about it in divers English novels
and randry American novels, the latter in-
variubly & re-hash of the first. In both of
these varieties of the sama gpecies of books,
the hero is represented as being very com-
fortable the ingtaut ha dons this garment,
puts his feet in slippers, picks up & pspar—
Zoes to sleep.

friend of mine who has discovered that
Shnkspuro knew all nboun steam-engines,
eluctria ‘telegraphs, cottou-gins, the present

reballion, ad geslights, asecres me st

- -
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dressing-gows are ,dxstmctly alluded .to in
The Tempest:

- “TRyxCyLO: O l\m‘g Stephano!-look, what a ward-
robe here is for thee!

CALIBAN: Let it alone, thou foo!; it is but trash.?

Ilaving-thus proved its age let us next
prove that it is in its dotsye, and.is as much
out of place in this niveteenth century as a
monkey in a bed of talips.

We find in the Egyptian temples paint-
ings of priests dressed in these gowns: proof
that they are antiquely heathedish. And
as we plways nssociate s man who wears
one with Mr. Maantilini, this proves they are
foulish. _E'rgo, as they are old and foolish,
tiiey ars in-their dstage,

I have three several times, while wearing
this gown, been mistaken for Madpme Fling
by people coming to the house. The first
time 1 was shaving in my chamber: in
bounced Miss X , who believed, as it
was ruther late, that I had gone down-town.
She threw up her hands, exclaimiog:

*Good gracious, Fanny! do you shave?”’

N. B.—Fanny is my wife’s first namo.

The second time I had brought the wood-
saw sod horse up from tle cellar, and was
exercising myself sawing up my winfer’s
woud, in the summer-kitchen, according to
Dr. Howl's advice, when the Lishman from
the grocery entered, bearing a bandle. My
Lack was to him, and only seeing the gay
and flowery gown, he excluimed, in an aw
fully audible whisper to the cook:

“Sure yer mistress has the power in her
arms, jist!'”

“Think of my wife, my gentle Fanny,
Dbarving it shouted around the neighborheod
that her *brute of a Lusband made her saw
all their wioter’'s wood—jyes! and split it
and pile it too, and make all the fires, and
ceters, and oh! I am glad my husband isn’t
such p monster!”

Y taorned on the Irishman, and when e
spw my whiskers, he quuiled,

The third time I was blacking my boots,
accor .ing to Dr. PJowl's advige, ‘‘ezpands
the deltoid muscles, is of benefit to the met-
acarpis, stretches the larynx, opens’ the oil-
sophugers, and facilitates expectoration!” I
bid chosen what Fanay calls her conserya-
tory for my field of operation~-the conser-
vatory has two dried fish—geramiume, and
o dead dog —rose, in it, besides o bad smell-
ing cat—unip bush; when who should come
runnigg in but the jdentical Miss X—ro
who caught me shaving.

*Poor Faony,” said she, Lefore I could
turn round; “ds you have to black the boots
of that odious brute?'’

“Miss X . said I, turaing toward her,
folding my armns vver my dressing-gown,
spite of my having a dump, unpolished boot
on one arm and a wet blacking-brush in the
other hand, for I wished tu strike a position

would instantly entertain ideas of my in- ’

and awe at the same time; *“Misg X—, I
am that odious brate bimself]”

1f you had observed her wilt, droop, atut-
ter, fiy.

My wilo weot to the sea-shore lastsummer.
I kept the house open, and staid in town;
cnuse, business. When she returned, Miss
X ——who lives opposite, called to see her.
Ia less than five minutes my wife was o sad,
moaning, desolate, injured, disconsolate, af-
flicted, etcet. woman.

“llow-ow-0w c-could you d-do it, Allal
bart?’’ she eJaculMed following every word
as it came out with tears.

“Do what?”

“Oh-woh} oh-woe-vooh-vn-uh"’

Miss X—-—here thought proper to leave,
casting from her eyes o small hardware-shop
in the way of daggers at me, ns mach
as to say, You are vicious and I hate chees!
(tleatrical for hate ye.)

Fanny, left to herself, revealed al to me.
Miss X-——, through the venitian blinds,
had reea a—gotwn in my room, late at night.

sIt ig too true,’” said I, “"too, too true!’”

“Al.Jal-al-bert! you will kyenk my h-heart,
I c-could tear the d-d-destroy-oy-yer of my
p-p-peace to p-p-pieces!’

“Come on,” said I, “you shall bebold the
destroyer of you peace. You shall tear her
to pioces, or I'il be d—dashed if [ don’t—1"m
tired of the blasted thing.”

I grasned her hand, and led her to the
baok.chamber. “There, against the wall.”

“Itis " gaid she.

“It is,”” said I, “my dressing-gown! T will
never again pat it on my shoulders, never.
Dere goes!’”” Rip it went from tha tgi] up
the back to the neok.

“fold, Albert! I will send it tothe wonnd-
soldiers.”

“Never! they are men, bnch, warriors. —
Such femnle frippery us thisshall never dis-
grace-them. . Into the rag-bag--with it, and
8ell it to the Jews for a China sheep- ora
crookery shepherd. Vamos!"”

‘The age of diessing-govwwns has passed away,
Rococo shams are hastening to decay!

_(Bdiior's Table of Continental Monthly.
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The Field after.the Fight
. A correspondent of the Cincionati Times,
in writing from.the battle field at Pittsburg
Larngding, Tean., gives the {ullowing account
of the horrible spectacles after.the fight:

A visit to the field immediately after the
retreat of the rebels and the pursuit of oar
forces, exh:bxted s speotacle seldom to be
witnessed and most horrible to contemplate.
The first approaches, occupying the further
rangs of the coemy’s gaus, showed at the
firat glance the work of devastation made
by ‘thoée ball* and shell which had overshot
the nt\v&‘ '”Lurge trees wera entirely cut off
thhm ‘ten” fést ‘from 'the ground; henvy
lxmbl 1ay stréwn in every direction, and
jlecas “of g;ploded miesiles ‘wera scattered

all srogod. * The carcqugg of .dead horus

. o

and the wrecks of wagons strewed all over
the woods, and other evidences of similar
eharacter marked-every step of the way.
Half s.mile further on and the more im-
portant feature of the struggle was brought
to view. .Dead bodies in the woods, the
dead.and dying.io the.field, lying in every
<)nceivable shape, met the gaze on either

band. Some lay on their backs with their
clenched hmide raised at arms length, up-
right io the air. Otbers had fallen with
their guns fast dn their gnasp,-asif they
were in the act of loading them when the
fatol shaftstruck them dead., ©thera still
bad received the winged messenger of death
and with their remaining strength had
crawled away from further daoger, snd
sheltering -themselves behind old logs, had
laid down.to die. Here were tke bodies of
those who bad fallen in the fight of yester-

.dey, and mingled .with .them those from

whose wounds the.blood was yet trickling'
away. The scene beggars nll description,
and I do not wish to attempt to depict its
horrora. The larger guns had done some
strange avork. Onecase Isaw where the
entire lower portion of a man’s foot had been
carried awny, leaving two toes and the up-
per portiun remaining. Another had been
struck by a bullet on the forehead, asd the
missile had followed the carve of “the head
entirely sround to tho termination of the
hair on the back portion of hie cranium.—
The case of the celebrated Kansas scoot,,
Carson, (not Kit,) wae horrifying. 1lis
face nnd eutire lower portion of his head
were entirely gone, bis brain dabbling into
the little pool of blood which had gathered
in the cavity 'below. I could fill pages with
such cases, but it is useless to particularige.
Suffice it to say the slaughter is immense.
THE SCENE AT MIDNIGRAT.
As I sit to-night, writing this epistle, the

The knife of the surgeon is busy at work,

and amputated-legs and arms lie scattored
in every dircetion. The cries of the suffer-
ing victim, and the groans of those who pa-
tiently await for medical atteadance, are
most distressing to any one who has any
sympathy with his fellow man.—All day
long they bave been coming in, and they
are placed upon the decks and within the
onbins of the steamers, and wherever olso
they can find o resting place. I hops my
eyes may never agaio look upon such sights.

Men witb their entrails protruding, others
with broken arms and legs, others with bul-
lets in their shoulders, and one poor wreteh |:
{ found whose eyes bad been shot entirely
away. All kinds of conceivable wounds to
be seen, in all parts of the body, and from
all varieties of weapons.

It is midnight, and besides the cries of
distress, all is still savethe hourly discharge
of a broadside from the gunbonts, sending
heavy shell into the vicinity of the enemy’s
camps. Ishould judge that they are having
a rother sleepless night, under the circum-
stances. The rain is beginning to fall
heavily and mercilessly on the poor wounded
who are exposed to its peltings. Every
particle of sheltered space is occupied by
them, and yet there are hundreds who have
no protection from the storm.

Dreaming on Wedding Cake.

A bachelor editor out West, who had re-
ceived from the fuir band of & bride = piecs
of elegant wedding cake to dream on, thus
gives the result of his experience:

We put it under the head of our pillow,
shut our eyes sweetly as an infant blessed
with an easy conscience, and soon snored
prodigiously, The god of dreams gently
touched us, and lo! in fancy we were mar-
ried! Never was a little editor so happy.—
It was “my love,”’' ‘“‘dearest,’”” “‘sweerest,”
ringing in our ears every moment. Oh, that
the dream had broken off here! But no;
some evil genius put it into the head of our
ducky to have a puddiag for dinoer just to
please her lord.

faa hungry drenm we sat down to din-
ner. Well the padding moment .arrived,
and a huge slice almost obscured from sight
the plate before us.

“My dear,” said we, fondly, “did you
make this?”

“Yes, love, nin’t it nice}’”’

“Glorious; the best bread pudding I ever
tested in my life.” 7~

"Plum pudding, ducky,” suggested my
wife.

“0, no, dearest, bread pudding; I always
was fond of ’em.”

“Call that bread pudding?’’ exclaimed
my wife, while her lips curled slightly with
contempt.

“Certainly, my dear; reckon I've had
enough at the Sherwood Ilouse to know
bread pudding, my lose, by all menas.

“Husband, this is really too bad; plam
pudding is twice as hard to make as bread
pudding, nnd is mjore expensive, and a great
deal better. I say thisis plam pudding,
sir;” and our pretty wife’s brow. flashed
with excitement.

“My love, my sweot, my dear love,” ex-
claimed we, soothingly, “do not get angry,
['m sure it's very good, ifit is bread pud-
ding.”

*You mean, low wretch,” flercely re-
ivined our wife, in s higher tone, “you
' owit's & plum podding.”

“Then, ma’am, it'sso meanly puttogether,
and so badly burned, that the devil himuelf
would not koow it. I tell yoo, madam,
wost distinctly.and emphatically, and I will
oot be contradioted, that is-bread puddmh.

and the munut hnd at that” - -

R

and she hurled a glass of claret in oar face,
the glass itself tapping the claret froxn our
nose.

“Bread puddlng!" gasped -ave, .placketo
the last, and grasping a roasted chlcken bg
the left leg.

“Plum puadding!”’ rose above the d.n.-cnd
we had a distinet perception of feeling two
.plates smash across our head.

-“Bread pudding!l’”’ we groanedin arage,

dead and wounded are still around me.— |-

as the chicken left our hand, and, flying
with a swift wing across the table, ludd
in madanm’s bosom.

“Plum pudding!”’ resconded the war cry
Trom the enemy, =8 tha gravy dish ‘took’ ns
where we had been depositing the first part
of our dinner, and s plate of beets laniled
upon our white vest.

*Bread pudding forevor!” sbontai wein
defiance, dodging the soup tureen, and fall-
ing under-its.contents. - o
“Plam puddiog?” yelled our "amisbls
spouse, as, noticing our misfortune; ‘IIIO de-
termined to keep us down by piling ° npon
-us .Jiches with ‘no gentle -hend. Then'in
rapid succession followed .the war cties,
“Plum pudding!’’ she slmeked thh enry
dish,
“Bread ‘pudding!” in smothmd Loncs
eame up in reply. Then it was “plum pul-
ding” in rapid succession, the last ory
growing feebler, till just; as we can distinotly
recollect, it had grown to a whisper, ““plam
pudding” resounded like thunder, followed
by o tremendous - crash, as our wifg leapedl
apon the plle with her Celicate feet, and
eommenced jumping up ‘and down, when.
thank Heaven, wo awoke, /and thus uvnd
our life. We shall nevérdream onweddmg
cake again; that’s the moral. e

-
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Swearing a contraba.nd. ;

The following deaonptxon of & eweuungu
contraband is from aletler to the Cmomnau
Enguirer from a membor of Compauy K,
First [owa Cavalry: PR
Innumerable questions were propoun ed
to him, when the corpoml ndvnnced oblarv-
ing:
“Sco hore, Dixie, before you, e” )
service of the United Statea, youm st .bc
sworn.”
“Yes, massa, I do dat,” be fqphed,ﬁwhen
the corpora’' contiauel:

@ “Well, then, take hold of thu Bnble."
holding out a letter envelope upon, which
was delineated the God.less of Liberty ‘stand-

of our country.
velope cauhously with his thumb nnd fore-
finger, when the corporal proceodod to ld-
minister the oath by saying:_ 1 Qs
“You do golemnly eweur tbat .you wi
support the Constitution of the Unued Ststes
and see that there are no gtounda ﬂoshng
upon tbe eoffee at all times. fo s
“Yes, massa, [ do dat,” he rephed” “f
allers settle him in the ooﬂ'eo-pot.
Ilere be let go of the enyelope to gutmu;
late by downward thrust of his, foreﬁngar
the direction that would’ be’ given %o, t-h.
to the coffec-grounds m future, ., o g it
«Yever mind how you doit,”, shoutediho
corporal, “but bold on to.the Blbla.. oty
“Lordy, massa, I forgot,” said tho negro
as he darted forward and grasped ‘the onyel-
with firmer cluich, when tbo corporal ; con-
tinued:
“And youdv solomnly swear thit ;}ou
support the Coustitution of ali the ]o;al
States, and will not sp\t upon theplnmwbon
cleaning them, or wipe them with your llnn
sleave.” o
ilere o frown lowered apon the. brow .of
the negro, his eyes expanded to their hrgen
di-nensions, while his lip protrnded with &
rounded form, es he exclaimed:

“Lordy, massa, I neber do dul; 1. allers
washes dem . nice, Olo missus 'ticnlar
’bout dat.” .
“Never mind, old mnusus,” ahontqd,t!u
corpural, as he resomed: ‘“and do.you
solemnly swear that’ you will put q;lgm
the coffee every mormng. nndmthtt:tb-
ham and eggs arenot cooked. 00 nmch or too
little.” o Tt

“Yes, I do dat; I'ss & goodeook ”‘ ’ 5,

“And lastly,” contmued t-ho ral,
“you do solemnly swear that whou this
war is over you’ll make tracks for Afnca
almighty fast.”

“Yes, massa, I do dnt
to go to Chco-cargo.”

Here tho regimental drums bul np , for
dress parade, wheo Tom Benton—tht‘ +thy
belng his name—was declared dnl,y sworn
in and commirsioned & cheif cook: in’ Oom
pany K. of the First Yowsa Cuﬂry.

I';ﬂeil wanted

Coxcuesios or Tax Pmuvm llm.h.
—A Pittsbarger on one of the" mumr boats
on the Missinsippi; gives the Tollowidg ac:
count of the effects of the ﬂr‘inp' “Tﬁ'gi“
you an idea of the concuasion caused by the
discharge of the mortars, T'will tall you the
offect it bad on some things of my" own. I
had all my olothes in » strong box, placel ik
the hold of the mortar-bost. 'Aftet tw ot
three discharges of the mortar, the the 'Box Wik
shattered to pieces snd my clothes scastifed
over the fold. It sven broke the strapeof
my koapsack, and scattered the eonumn._.
My cap was blown overboard ‘snd Tosk.—
'rhomndanofl hgbn‘ttqwd'tnﬁ
distant wers broken. M br"ﬂn “
on myself, it made me-alitost as'deaf e 'n
poet, and I fesl u' continaal ringing: H‘hﬁ
eare.”’ Twodlyﬂam hendde:

of the mortars has coased to lrave any'SNG
on ‘me, aod [ bave u&udy Nm

thodufnmﬁmmond #
g PR J‘JLKW""“
.

-#It is plum pudding!” shrieked onr wife v
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