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BY JOON G. WHITTIER.

The flags of war like riorm-birds fly,
“The chorglng trumpets blow;

Yet rolls no thunder in the sky,
No eunhqunkc qmvcs below.

And. calm and pnueul, Nature kecps
Her ancient promise well,

Though o'e¢ her bloom and grecuness sweeps
The baitle’s breaih of hell.

And 1till she walks in golden hours
Tarough harvesi-huppy farms,

And still she weaors her (ruits and flowers
Like jewels on her arms. ~

Whut mean she gladness of the plain,
“This joy of eve and morn,

The mirth thut shakes the beard of gruin
And yellow locks of eorn?

Al eyen may well be fall of tears,
And hearis wnh hute sre hoty

But even pnéed-come roand the yeau,
And Nature changes uat.

She meeis with smilea our biiter grief,
With sos.g+ our groans of prim;

Khe mocks with tint of Bower and leaf
The war-field’s erim+on s:ain,

£4itl in the caninon's pause. we hear
fier sweetthankegiving peatm;

Too near 10 God for doubt or fear,
8he shares the eteraal calm

She knows he seed liex «ufe below
The Grea that blact and bars;

For all “letenrs of blood we tow
S|he wails the rick return,

She se~s with clearer eye than ours
“T'he good of rulfering born,—

“Phie hearts that blossom like heg Jowers
And ripen like her corn.

©Oh, give 10 us, in times like these,
The vision of ber eyes;

And make her fields and fruited trees
Qur golden praphceies!

O, give to us her faer eas!
Above this c'ormy din,

Ve, 100, woald hirar tie bells of cheer
Rung peuce and {reedom in!

—Atantic Monthly.

Niagara.

BY HOWARD WORCESTER GILBERT.

Far stretching in the morning beams,

And bl g in the golden gl

‘The mingling of & thoucand sireams!

And trembling many-hued among

Thy slifiing mista, the ralubow, hung

Before thee, o'cr thy goif iz Bung;

Over thy wave of clearest green

That falls forever dowa serenc,

Then foumeth into white«t sheen,

Jte gauzy veil the mi«-film throws

‘Through which she shimmering sunlight glows
Down to thy deep of warery snows.

The avalanche from mountuin-height.
Sweeps, trembling in its awful might,

And clothed in manile dim and white,
Klow-galhering in it downward sweep,

Inin some gulf's unfathom d deep,

‘With wild. and long. and feurful leap;

Aad cilence all the atr doth £ill,

8Save of some mooriund-bird the tritl,

Or wrickling of the mountain n!l.

But ever changing thon dost pour,

Yet s1ill the snme, with solemn roar,

O’er thy dim chff forevermore.
And standing on the shore [ seem
As one wha, in a silent dream,
Asd} on <ome my

s borne, from whence he knows not, hither,
And with vast sweep is buarried thither, -
He knows not why, he knows not whiher, '
While through my brain, {a sounding rhyme,

hed strea

13

All shoog ! and
Course slow, the aniverse, and jtime,
And endl hange that ceanelessly

Hymns of eternity through thee,
Aund [ enter into InBnity!

Selections.

The Eternal Fires of Baku.

A Traveller residing in the city of Shama-
kia, at the foot of Mouut Caucasus, on the
western shores of the Caspian Sea, is gener-
plly indaced, by the representations of the
natives, to visit thoselittle known Phlegrman
Fields which etetnally Aame and smoulder
in the vicinjty of Baku. Probnbly no por-
tion of the earth’s surface is more replete
with natural’ wonders, Thow lummt- and
:apper valléys of the' Ciuciads,  in'many
parts as liitle known as’'the Mounumu of
- 4be Moon, are said ‘at times o' emit fHame
-and smoke, and to distil atraage olesginous
aubetances, which, tneklmg down through
rocky veins and- erevices, ocoze out of the
‘earth at considerable distanses, and aredes-
"igoated by various names. At the foot of
the M'Pmpmnun range, on which the
Arabs bestow the nama of Kaf, and "regard

, as the girdle of the earth, s small pelmuuh.
sbout nine wiles in length by four and o
balf ia breadtb, vrojests ioto the Caepian,
-and is known amoog the patives by the
.nameof Okesra, On this stands the alty of
Baku, whose arigin is lost in remote antiq-
“uity.” A body of Tegends,; which would fll
a volume, cliogs about tho ruins of this an-
tique dwelling'of the Medes, and modified

its way into the Islamitic mythology of Per-
sia, and been carried by Parsee pilgrims to
the shores of{India, where it sparkles or
glooms about the henrth of the fire-worsbip-
pers, many of whom, at the hazard of their
lives, have sought to obtain a glimpse of the
sacred flame, ever burning clear and bright
on the margin of the Caspian wave, around
which their ancestors oace knelt and wor-
shipped in countless multitudes.

Along the neck of the peninsula runsa
chain of mountain spurs, the valleys be-
tween which are fertile and carefully calti-
vated; but ae youa advaace southwards, the
ground becomes barren, consisting in some
parts of shifsing eand, in others, of dark
mud, while elsewhere the naked rock, por-
ous as pumice-stone, and almost eutirely
composed of the debris of sea-shells, crops
out of the earth. IHereand there sre small
couical hills, crested sometimes with the
tombs of saints in ruins, nodding over sal-
lakes, or crumbling away particle by par-
ticleintothe circumjacent marches. Oa one
side, you behold a cone of black naptha look-
ing like a mountain of pitch; on another, a
hill" of fuller's-earth, through which, as
through an artificial tube, nature forcea up
the clay in one huge cylinder, which’ when
it attains a certain height in the air, burste
by its own weight, and fulls in 28 shower
over the bhill, the height of which is
thus incessantly sugmented. Down yonder,
in a spacious depression in the plain, you
observe an expanse of whiteish sand, inter-
spersed with heaps of gray ashes, and here
and there tall bright flames, like immense
gas jets, surging upwards everlaatingly,
sometimes with a low crackling sound, but
generallyin profound silence. Aboutthese
fires, men, more or less in number, are con
gregated day and night, some for secular
purposes, others with motives of devotion.—
The industrial divisions of the crowd are
eooksjand lime-buroers, the former repairing
thither fram all the neighburing villages to
roast and buil, and prepare pilaus for the
weslthier childrea of ElI Islam; while the
latter stack up over the flaming fissures
heap- of etune, which, when they have con-
verted iuto lime, they beardown to the coast,
to be shiped for Russia, Daghestan, and
the country of the Usbek Tarturs.

Near the largest of the salt-lakes standsa
village, which, like many of the temples and
cities of the ancient world, enjoys the privi-
ledge of sanctusry. Furmerly, they say,
while the ealifs of the race uf O:nar reigned
in Bugdad,n prince of rare sanctity, but
who entertained opinivns somewhat differ
ent from those of the Commanders of the
Fuithful, fled from persecution, and took
refuge beyond Kaf in the burning peninsu-
In of Baku. Ilere, in acastle on the top of
a rock, and surroeuded by his attached fol-
lowers, helived to extreme old sge; and
when he died, was interred among the flags
on the edge of t'1s lake. Presently an arch,
ol tomb, like those in which the traveller
sits at night un the.brink of the Upper Nile,
rose over his remains, and by degrees a
village was built about tho tomb, with wall,
and moat, and gates. Pablic opinion attach-
ed the idea of sanctity to this place, so that
to pursue any one who took refuge in it was
deemed an inexpiable offence. Nothing
was required of the fngitive but to stoop
and kiss the threshold of the gate, or to
press his lips against the links of an iron
chain which huny suspeoded from the arch-
way within reach, and in time waa almost
worn away by the grasp and kisses of the
pious refugees, ailed perhaps a little by ac-
tion of rust. O ce within the walls he
might taste of the sweet waters, which,
through respect for holiness of the dead
saint, Heavea had bestowed upon the village.
The good pesple of Okasra, little versed in
geography, could account no otherwise than
by miracle for the existence of a well of
fresh water in the midst of sale pools and
springa, fountains of naptha, black and
white, rocks drippiag with bitumen, and
veins of fiery gasses bursting forth on all
sides through cracks in the soil.

Persons of cool northern temperaments
find it difficult to comprehend the atate of
mind which induces men to travel from the
plains of Multan or the fertile valleys of
Guzerat, expending large sums of money
Ly the way merely to sit down for weeks
and months by un opening in the rock,
through which a clear white flame, from
fifteen to tweoty feet in height, sscends into
the atmostphere. Here, however, their an-
cestors in the remotest ages did the same,
«aught, itis said so to sct by that mighty
legislator and philosopher, whose Oriental

name of Zerdusht was transformed by the
Greeks into Zoroaster. Bat the Parsees,
wherever they reside, are only exiles in In-
dia; they may be beloved sad honored for
their charity, or knighted by the Queen of
Great Britain for their weaith and enter-
prise, but the home of their spirit lies west-
ward beyond the Sulimani range, beyond
the desert of Khorasan, boyond the peaks
and forests of the Elbnrz. in the Tands of
figs and pomogrnu of gnpu md roses, of
uaptha springs and eternal fires. “To them,
the followers of Muhommad are eitber sao-
guinary eonquerors. or basa renegndu. who
may indeed be unﬁcaently powerfal to kesp
them, the true {nleu and owners of Persis,
faraway from their ancestra) memnumbut
who are dogs and infidels nevertbeless, over
whom they seem to trinmph, when hewing
their way through their exitiff maltitades
by the foroe of gold, they come back.to the
everissting dwalling:place of fre, and bow
and worship with inexpressible reveremoe

by eredality’ and. soperstition, has worked |

befors.what to them is .the visible, symbol

of God. If you go furth, therefore, at night
from Baku, and approach the aldin of white
sand, you will behold these disciples of
Zoroaster either seated in deep meditation
upon the earth, or bowing their turbaned
head before the mounting flame. In the
background towards the west, rises the
peaks of Caucasus, enveloped in snow, and
clastered round with sturs; to the east ex-
teads the Caspian, heaving gently in sum-
mer, as all seas do, deriving, it may be,
their tremulous uneunsiness from the rotgry
motion of the earth on its axis.

Listen, and you will henr the accents of
an unknown language—that which prece-
ded the dialect of the Zendavesta—mauttered
ty some banker or ship builder of Bombay,
who in his own home on the Indian Ocean
speaks English, and reads Milton and Shak-
speare. Buat here in Qkesra, in face of the
sacred fire, he is another being, agitated by
feelings and seantiments which have been
wafted down to him over the waves of time
from fur beyond the Deluge, perhaps from
the pre-Adamite period, when, ne the Chev-
alier Bunscn teaches, the countrymen of
Gog and Magog founded and governed em-
pires on the table lands of Central Asia.—
To study Gibbon, Burke, and Bacon, to read
our novels, our journals, and our philosoph-
ical speculations, is found by the Parsee by
no means incompatible with a firm and
faithful acceptance of the ancient creed of
the Medes. You may tell him what you
please about civilization, about new faiths,
and improvements in ethics; after attending
politely to your discourse, his mind goes
back at a bound tu its belief in that forma
tive priociple, heat, ealorie, fire, which in
his view created the world, and still consti-
tutes the soul of all living things. Accord-
ing to his theory, warmth is lifs, and culd
Lis death. [Ile has never in intelligible lan-
guage revealed to the profune the ideas
which float over his miad, when having
come wayworn and weary from afur, he
contemplates the surging and brilliaot ele
ment, which escaping from the crust of our
planet, points visibly to the stars, with
whose substance it is obviously identical.—
Yet these luminous phenomena are only the
external mauifestations of God to the Par-
see, the elemental sheath, so to speuk, in
which he involves his invisible power and
creative enerpy. The vulgar processes of
lime-burning and cooking, the fire-worship-
per regards as 80 many gross misapplica-
tions, though perhaps necessary, of the di-
vine element which pervades and vivifies
everything, and flushes upoa him brillantly
us he reclinea or kneels on the soft white
sand of Okesra. If you remain near at band
all night, you will behold a phenomenon no-
where seen but in Persia, which the fire~
worshiprer coasiders in the light of a con-
firmation of the truth of his creed. About
two hours before daybreak, a mimic dawn
appears in the east, where the saffron rays
rise in & vast arch, and shooting up to the
zenith, expand and kindle the whole sky,
rendering the stars pale, and lighting up
the summits of the mountains with a glow
and splendor like that of the early morning.
This, however, is the fulse dawn, which
efter uwakening the birds, and robiog the
earth with light, again fades away, and
leaves the whole hemisphere above, and the
face of our globe below, buried in darkness
as before.

Generally, the Muslims are held to bea
persecuting people—with goud reason, per-
haps, in one phase of their charaster—yet
at times they are tolerant to a marvel. They
despise the Hiadus, they equally despise the
Pursees; bat they have traditioas, more
thaa half fabulous, which attribute to both
these sections of mankind powers, acquired
by rank or otherwise, which are denied, for
good reasons, doubtless, to the believers in
the Koran. \When a Parsee, therefore, ar-
rives at Baku, on his way to the eternaj
fires, all the true believers in the caravan-
sary mak§ place fur him; first, becauss he
inspires them with awe; aod next, perbaps,
because, wise as he may be in the wisdom
of science, he is ignorant of that raving
faith which belongs exclusively to their re-
ligion. Yet they have no objection to sell
him food, or, in exchange, to take his fine
Iadian gold miohurs or English-minted ra-
pees. As has been seenm, moreover, they
will repair with him to the plnne of flame,
and convert his divinity into a kitchen-fire,
or into the active agent of a lime-kiln. Still,
they are not without a certain myaterious
feeling on the subject of the inflammable
guses, and have inveoted stories, too long
snd wild to be here related, about the place
whence, accordiog to their interpretation,
the brilliant white jets ascend. It woald be
useless to explain to them that beneath ths
thin shell of rock which forms the sarface
of the Okesran peninsula, there lie exteasive
lakes of napiba, fed perpetually by sabter-
ranean stresms from the Caucasus, inflam-
mable exhalacions from which, having made
their way to urper air, were uet on fire by
accident, and have never sinos been extin-
gninhed. In certain places, however, where

you may play with the deity of the fire-wor-
shipper with impunity. Of this ‘the lime-

burners sre “fully aware, and by way of
amusing or sarprising strangers, will plnek
o few thresds from ‘their cotton garments,
and putting them an the end of-» long rake,

and setting -them on fire, will' hold them
over s cleft in the rock, through which they
know by experience that invisible exhals-
tions sssend. In ap instant, the gases take
fire, and shoot up to & great Imgb: io the
;mphm. The cnvcler _petbaps imsg-

ines that these flames also, like those he be-
holds elsewhere in the peninsuls, will con-
tinue burning, but ere his amazement at
their sudden appearaoce has ceased, they
collapse and vanish. As a rule, these va.
pors are inodorous; but there is one hill,
fortunately at some distance from the vil-
inge, which emits a stench so unendurable,
that travelers are constrained to hold their
noses os they pass, which suggests to the
Mahommedans the substancs of many an
offensive joke against the divinity of the
Parsees, who, according to them, is anything
but a desirable neighbor.

What perplexes them most, however, ia
the immense number of monuments of re-
mote antiquity existing on all sides, espe-
cially the fizurea of lions, accompanied by
inscriptions in an uaknown tongue. Though
they themselves are dwellers in Okosra, it
is past their comprehension that persons
opulent enough to select their own places of
abode, should ever have established them-
selves in their fiery peninsula, amid sand
and fuller’s earth, and fountains of black
and white naptha, and stagnant pools, fetid
and noisome, and the crackling of flumes,
and the whirling about of dust and ashes
by impetuous winds from the mountains.—
Ia fact, it is by no means one of the lenst
curious phencmena of this place, that it
should be {reqnently exposed to tempests 8o
violent that it is matter of wonder they have
not long ago swept all Baku into the sea.—
You stand perhaps on its battlements, en-
Jjoying the stillness of the air, and admiring
the glassy surfaca of the Caspian, when
suddenly a gust from the Caucasus fills your
burnoose, tears off your turban, and lays
your prone upon the earth, lashes up the
waves into white fuam, dashes the shipsin
the harbor against each other, and ploughs
up the sea in a straight line as far as the
eye ean reach. Then the clouds gather
overhead, and lowering themselves gradu-
ally f.om the peaks of the mountains, can-
opy the whole peninsala, while the londest
thunder peals among the rocks, and light-
ning so vivid flashes from east to west, that
the lames from the rocks are as little no-
ticed as those of & few farthing tapers in the
noonday sun., But the storms of Baku are
of short continusnce. Bursting unexpeect-
edly, and raging with unexampled fury,
they clear away and disappear io like man-
ner. Something similar is observable at
Nice, where the dise from the Maritimo
Alps chills the whole atmosphere in n few
miautes, and send those home to put on
their cloaks who came forth in the lightest
attire to enjoy the suoshine, and the pros-
pect of the calm sen. In spite of the changes
of its climate, Baku, with all the surround-
ing country, was n favorite residence of the
Medes, as wel! na of those fierce conquerors
from Macedonia who subverted the Persian
monarchy, and left o many traces of their
rale over the whole of Asis, from the mouths
of the Nile to the farthest waters of the Pun-
jab. At Bakau, the chisel of Greece was bu-
sily at work, and has left upon the face of
rocks, and the facade of ruined palaces, nu-
merous mementoes of its playful character,
figares of men engaged in various amuse-
ments and games of chance. To the believ-
ers in El Islam, all these things are 8o many
abominations. They hate images, they de-
spise art and ite creations, which to their
minds suggest no ideas save those of gross
idolatry, They can conceive no renson for
fabricating the fizure of man or beust, un-
less with the design to worship it. Occa-
sionally, they account for the ruin of great
cities in which statues are found, by observ-
ing that the inhabitants baving been ad-
dioted to impure forms of worship, were
changed by the wrath of heaven into stones,
and in that state left forever above ground,
to be a terror and warning to future gener-
ations. As to the lions who climb and grin
on the walls of Baku, they wers, say the
Muslims, the gods of its ancient inhabitants,
whom, when the day of trial came, they
were found impotent to protect.

Like all regions impregnated with fire,
this part of Persin produces exquisite fruit.
Large and delicious figs have been still
found cn the trees as late as the month of
December, and the pomegrnates which na-
ture brings to perfection in the hottest
months seem to be fuller of refreshing juice
than in slmost any other part of the East.
When you arrive, therefore, at a caravan-
sary on a july noon, the first thing with
which the attendant presents you, in &
saucer of white poreelain, is 8 pomegranate
—you break it, yon inhale the delicious
sroma, you sip the pinky juice, and your
weariness vanishes like & dream. Along
the voluania rocks, the vine trails its ten-
drils, and early in summer is covered with
heavy clusters, purple or golden. Thess
the children of the Prophst, in spite of the
Koran, often convert into wine, with which
to regale themselves: in their banishment
beyond Kaf Every one who has travelled
in voloanie countries must have observed
that the grape has thers a: far richer flavor
than elsewhere, which appears at once to

the springs below ure small snd shallow, | excite and allay thirst. - This is particalarly

noticeable on the slopes of Etoa sad Vesa-
vius, bat in the neighborhood of Baku it is
perbape more remarkable still. The wines
made in this province are those chiefly oele-
brated by the Pervina -posts, who, because
they drank them in the bowers of Shiras or
Ispaban, imsgined they were the produce
of the sonth. In the low marshy grounds
close to the Caspian, you find water-melons,
scarcely, if at all, inferior to those of Cals-
mata in the Mores, which, when cat into
slices, Jook like sweet water beld in suspen-

sion by a net-work of fibres. These, with
the apples of Shirwan, and the dates of Irak
and Diarbekir, the Parsees prefer to all the
fruits of India, the anans, the mango, and
the mangostecn, because they detect in
them the flavour of their ancient fatherland.
As they eat, they dream of the past, when
the sword of the Mede was a terror to the
world—when he disciplined the fineat cav-
alry, and erected the finest structures in
Asia—when he was victorious wherever he
marched—and when his sacred fire threw
its glare on one side over the Nile, on the
other over the Indus. It may be that Bum-
setjee Cursetjee, as he prostrates himself
before the eoternal firea of Baku, dreams
that days of equal glory may yet dawn upon
his race, when he shall cease to twist ropes
and build ships for white infidels from the
West, when he shall be no longer a byword
to the Brahman or the Moslemin, but with
the sword of victory in one hand, and the
sacred fire in the other, shall drive the be-
lievers in the Book out of Iran; and enjoy
a flaming millennium in the beautiful land
which was the birthplace and cradle of his
ruce.

Drafted.
BY GEORGE ARNOLD.

I have been very badly treated; very bad-
ly indeed, and I feel a powerful desire-te
have the finger of scorn pointed at certain
persons whose full names I intend to expose
io the public print.

I am not wanting in courage; when at
school I licked several boys bigger than my-
self; but I have no especial fondness for the
life of a soldier. The idea of druiiuyg six
or eight hours a day is distasteful to me; I
do not fancy baving n thick coat buttoned
up tightly in this weather, and as for camps
they are dirty places at beat.®

Then, again, I am confident that thure
are men enough to fight out this war writh-
out me. I knuw n preat wany who were
crazy to go, when the Union uprising came
off, but who haven't heen yet. I never
thirsted for glory. It iso’t in my line.
am in the tallow-chandlery and soasp buei-
ness. .

It takes a wiry, nervous, lean sort of man
to make a good soldier. I am inclined to be
atoutish; indeed, [ have overheard strangers
referring to me as *““that fat man.” My
figure is good, I think, but unquestionably
with a tendency to embonpoint, as the French
¢ 'l it. [This is pronounced *‘ong-bong-
pwang,” I am told.]

To sum up what [ have been driving at
all this time, I didn’t want to enlist. I don't
want to now. I like to take life easy, and
accumulate a little money against the time
when I am old. Martial lile doesa’t suit
me, and [ alwuys said I theught John Jacob
Astor as great o man as Napoleon. That is
my ides, at lenst. I went to the hospital
the other day, aad saw a soldier with a mor-
tified leg. Agh! All I ask is to be let
alone.

I don’t know when I first heard about the
draiting business, but it produced a great
excitement down town, The young men in
my estahlishment went right off aod enlist-
ed—lots of them. They knew there was s
big bounty then, and that when drafting
began, they might bave to go without any
bounty; so off they went, It gave me a
great deal of trouble, getting mew bands,
and at much higher wages. 1 loat over three
handred dollars by it; and wouid you be-
lieve? they had the hardibood—impudence,
I call it—to ask me to give them something
for extra outfit, or, at least, to give them
their situation again if they came back!
Hah! if one of the rascals dares to show bhis |
face in my establishmeot again, I'll say
something that will make him feel very
badly.

As a rule, however, my employees are a
worthless set. They don’t seem to have any
respect for me; 80 I’m not sorry to have got
a new lot.

I will not disguise the fact that I wasa
gord deal worried about the drafting busi-
ness. I suppose I wae nervous, or some-
thing, but I cooldn’t think of anything for
several days, except being taken away from
my busincss and made to go into the ranks
to fight; and every time I sat down toa
meal, I thought of that soldier at the hos-
pital. That made me sick, aud I couldn’
eat. Everybody noticed that I wasn’e well,
sud I presume I must bave talked about my
fears some. Anyhow, it came so be nnder-
stood that I disliked the. ldu of being
drafted.

There are some people in this world who
sct jast like foole. Now, there’s young
Forayth; he’s & writer by trade, and onght
to bave brains enough, but be tald me, with
perfect sincerity, that the President was
about to make & third eall for five hundred
thousand more men, and said that it wonld
require a draft of every second man, in the
United States, capable of bearing arms. I
am surprised that an appareotly intelligent
young msn should have been so misinform-
od, or should have made such reckless state-
ments withous. being sure of theis truth.—
The idea was abeurd, of “course, but it did
not bappen to strike me 9o at the time, so
my anxiety was grestlyinoreassd. Forsyth
bad the indelicacy, t0o, to joke me about my
liability to couscription, and orowed over
meon the ground'.that sll met conpected
with newspapers were to be exempt; snoth-
er statemens 'Incb I hrdly thmk true,
now. i

These mnmwnhn sre terribly ir-
regular flippant young - persous, and mﬂ;

seem to have hardly any respect for the vir-
taes of prudence, regularity, method and
propriety. I am considered one of tho most
thoroughly respectable and socceseful mer-
chante in the tallow-chandlery line, yet here
I was joked and ridiculed—chaffed as be’
would say—by this Forsyth, who hasn’t a
peuny in baok, who associates on Broadway
with actors and actresses and artists, and
who drinks openly, in bar-rooms, as if he
wasa’t ashamed of anything he did!

He had the bad taste to allade to my fig-
ure, from a military point of view; and to
draw ridiculous compuri-ons between my-
svell and one of the creations of the Bard of
Avon— Sir Jokn Falstaff.

1 went down town in very bad spirits,
that morning, My desire to escape drafting
was becoming stronger and stronger, and
laboring, as I was, under the erroneous im-
pression conveyed to me by Forsyth’s news
I was greatly depressed. It was just my
luck,}I thought, to be drawn a3 a conscript,
and to receive on the gory field of battle,
just such a leg as I bad seen in the hospital.

My mind dwalt upon these things all day,
and at night I determined to take some mea-
sures to render myself exempt. Physicnl
inability, I know, is the best safeguard, so
I went at once to a physician to be exam-
ined. .

He took my fee, and proceeded to thump
my ribs, holdiog a little wooden tube,
ehayed like a wine-glass, against my chest
at the same time, and listening through it.

“All right there,"” said he.

My apirits eank.

He the.. s~ked me a variety of questions,
and finally pronounced me as sound & man,
physically, as he hud ever seen.

“A little fat,”” he said, coarsely, *but ex-
ercise would s0on tuke that down. Bless
you, by the time you’ve lived on rations a
couple of months, and been through a fight
or two, you'll be as lean as one of Abe Lm-
coln’s railsl”

1 was shucked at this.
thought I wanted to enlist.

I then took steps to undeceive him, lnd
suggested as delicately as I could, that he
might have overlooked some trifling symp-
tom of a dangerous complaint; heart dis-
ense possibly; and that it might be worth
his while to re-examine me u little.

He saw what I meant.

“I have an engagement,” he said, looking
at his watch; “but if you insist I will try it
again, but I always ekarge more for a seo-
ond examination—"

“Go on,” I said.

The second time, as [ had expected, be
found decided indications of an aneurism,
he called it, of the aorta.

“You are likely to drop dead in the street,
sir, at any moment!” he ¢aid quite trium-
phantly.

A cold shudder ran down my back at
iheas horrible words. I feared they might
only be too true, and for the moment, wish-
ed I had not asked for another examination.

1 said nothing, howevar, but took my hat
and gloves.

“Ten dollars, sir,”” said the doctor.

I paid the muney, and received a oertifi-
cate to the effect that I was totally unfit
for military service.

On my way home, I felt, or fancied I felt,
a sharp sort of numbuess in my breast, It
quite upset me for some time, but when I
reflected that I bad a certificate of exemp-
tion from the draft, I becams better hu-
mored, and went to my hotel to dinner
without fears of Forsyth’s ridicule, or fore-
bodings of a mortified leg. .

Forayth was not at dinner that day. *His
babits are so irregular that one doesun’t see
him at his meals half the time. Probably
he was off taking dinner with some actress,
or other carious person. | wua sorry not
to meet him, for I still felt & little hurt ag
his jokes, and wished to crow in turn over
the fact of being exempt as well as he. 1
atea good dinner, however, and ret.red
thaet night with quite a light-hearted sensa-
tion.

My step, as [ entered my establishment,
down town, on the following day, was
really buoyant and elastio, compared to
what it had been for several days before.
I felt like a ship-wrecked sailor, who, after
clinging to his mast, half despairing and
terrified, all the night long, sees the cheer-
ing sight of a friendly eail approaching with
the dawn. This figare of rhetoric, I am
aware may be considered rather old, by
youog men of Forsyth’s stamp, but it was
o great favorite with me many years ago;
and I like old things the best.

While busily engaged in looking over
some samples of potash, I was called by one
of the young men in the counting room.
TuMr. Quobyl”

“Very well!”

“Two geatlemen, sir.”

I went with the potashes, -

“Mr. Quoby!” S

“Very well.” ’

“Important business, sir.””

“Vor’ '.n-"

1 passed into the mnting-honn. and was
much surprised to find two military per
sons, neither of whom could T recognize.

.One of thess persons l'ou. and said, “Mr.
Quoby, I believe?”

”‘Yu a

“Propﬁotor?"

“Yeas sir; chief propristor.”

He took a little book from the breast of
hia eoat, and began writing with a pencil.
© '“How msny men employed?” . -

“Twenty-sight here. One bnndnd nd

He evidently

e

“How many between the ages of eightecn
and lorty*hve?”’ .

“I doo’t koow their ages, sir.”

“Rough gness?” -

“Well, I should say—perhaps a hun-
dred: maybe more.”

“Ab! A nice compauy, maybe. Now,

would you like to command as captam"
You’d make an excellent officer, ¢b? I'm
making out drafting-lists, and I shall try to
have the men taken from large busmess
houses placed uader their patrons as much,
as possible. The President and I both
think they will fight better. If you're killed
now, don’t you see, these young fellows
wouold sail in to nvenge you!”
I thought I had the apperThand of lnm.
I passed him my physician’s ceruﬁcale, nnd
gently tapped my bosom on the left sxdo. "
“®, bah! This isn’t worth a pin}’ Every
conscript is examined by tho bngndo surr
geons. Bless you; noy fool can buy a_ cer-
tificate from some young doctor. Allow
me, to present my friecd, Richard Chnﬂ'el:.
Assistant Surgeon of Brigade, ,Reuulnr
Army. Now, Dick, is ‘this gentlemnn in-
capable of servive?”

The person thus introduced came furwnrll
and laughed very radely.

“I'll bet my commission ngainat a posl.nge-
stamp,” said he, “‘that Mr. Quoby hasn’t a
sign of disease about him.” .,

I began to be nlarmed—very memlg wl'-
armed in fact. . Cl Z

“Gentlemen,” [ anid, watm.y. "yon havw

| no‘reason tothiuk-I will be drafied, bave

you2” Pt omes

“Yes, itisa dead - oortmntg. The Presi-
dont is row preparing. o, new call for fire
hundred thomsand sdditional men, and:con-
templates a farther draft of.four. hundred

eyl

thousand at Christmas if, the Reballion isa’t
dead then.” el xR
“Bat—but—"’ e
“Never mind. ’l‘ba only way is to faoa it

pluckily. Do you refuse? There are.pen-

alties”” If1had thought -for a, minate,I
should have seen the transparent absurdity
of this; but I was, as I hava said nervouas
on the subject, and my mind was. cloudy.—
Assistant-Sargeon Chaffer proceeded to ex-
amine me, sad declared that I was'in the
bast possible condition of body,. Some of
kis questions were rather flippant, I thoaght
and, te say the least, mot altogethar delicate;
but [ was to mach treebled to comprehend.
The questions and answers were all taken
down in the book. The first gentleman
who ealled himself Captain Gardecay, was
avery handsome and polite. young: sasn,
though a little foppish, bat he-was, after all
Just 08 bad asthe surgeon. Idetook dowa
my name, age, plaoce of residence (I mighs
be called upon, he said, at any time in the
middle of the night!) wy business,. the faes
aof my being uwnmarried, my beight..and
girth (I felt ns if I were being measured for
my coffinl) and no body knows how many
more persooal items.

Then, with the abrupt information, lhtt [
could consider it certain that I might have
a captaingy if I could enlist a hundred of
my employees, and with the advige.that I
had best study military works as much as
possible, they departed, leaving mo very
weak. [Iow I got through that _day’s bus-
iness, and dmgged myself home I'm uum I
don’t kaow. I was never so temﬁed a.nd
harrassed in my life, and the state in whwh
I arrived at the hotel that night, xnny be
more easily imagined than described. As T
took my secat at the \lmner-tuble—wbloh k
did only for regularlty, I hada’t the ghost
of an appetite—who should I see, Just op-
pomo me, But Forsyth, seated batween
Captain Garderoy and Surgeon Cbaﬁ‘er!

I never heard three mean laugh ‘so outra-
geously before. They had been tnkmg s
good deal of wine I judged from the empty
bottles about them, I suppose that, xqa'ds
them merry, but they were ecrtamly hu'gh-
iog at me.

Y

“Good evening, Quoby." umd Fouy&b (he
isshockiagly familliar;) I understand yon" re
to be captain of the '].‘ullow-cnndle Gunrds,
in the Soap-fat Brigade!’” ’

“[Ta attonds to the fat department,” said
Chaffer: “and by Jove. he wouldn't tryout
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badly, himselfl”

“Then they all langhed.”” ' .., i

“What will you take for your 'certificate
of heart-disease?”” askod Gardeory; ¢I wtnt
it for nn aont of mine, |

“Gentlemen,” I said, as severly as- oonld-
I don’t see the fan of this. ' If you bave no
respect for yourselves, I bag you w’ll !mve
somse for me.”

They laughed still louder, and: I left’the
table. ~-.,.~,‘, i

. Of course, I loa.med very soon, .that oo
m;p- had really besn taken, vp to thattime,
for drafting, xnywhere, and thatT had bcen
the victim of & crusl déception. )

- Lwas plenod to see inthe ‘papers eoon
after, that Captain Garderoy” and Lieuten-
ant Chaffer, of General ITammer’s staff,
having concluded their busioess in New
York, had returoed to the peninsala. 'S,
it seems that Caffer was not nnrg!ou, after
'll + e

1 shonld bs much mors pleased, howour,
to see both their names in one of thoss' long
Tists of the newspapers pnbluh -Rar euh
heavy battle.

As for Pocayth, who mdentl: plm‘d

o
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the whole thing, to tease me, I have:pot
seen him for & week, snd . hurﬂut Ju‘h‘.
left the botel. I hope, for. his J-qu,‘_

tlurty-twodxbofqu"’ ‘, co

be will be really sl : his
friends down,ia Virginia.~New Fork, Sem-
| day ﬂm
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