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H. M. NORTH,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Columbia,Pa. )
Collections .romptlymade.inLancasterand York
Bennber,
Columbin,May 4,1850.

DR. HOFFER,
TENTIST...-0RFICE, Front Street 4th door

L/ trom Locust, over Saylor & McDenald's Book sto ¢
Lolumt &, Pa. [7™Eutrance, saine ax Jolley's Ph
ograph Gallery, - [Auguct 21, 1% ],

e
Harrison's Coumbian Ink.
WHICH is a saperior arlicle, permanently black,
and not correding the pen, can be had in any

« uantiyy. st the Family Medicine Store, and blacker
velin t English Boot Polish.
Columbin, Juae 8,1

Another MNew Arrival.
WE are opening tliis day a beautiful line of Ladies’,
Gents’ and Boys' wear, which we are offering
~i price« to suit the times,
813ZACY & BOWERS,
cor, 2d aud Locust Sis.

Housekeeper’s, a Word?
JUST Received.n fuil <tock of Lleached and un-
@ bleached Muozhins, Tickings, Checkn. Ginghnme
und P'riats, in a word. everyuing perimming tno do-
wesic 4s¢. Cull and esumine for yaurselves, ut
STHACY & BOWERS.
June 7. 1662 cor. 2d und Lacust Nie.

June 7,1862,

Lawns, Lawns, Xawns.

LADH-’.S cnli ond ece our teamiful 12} cont

fact calors, ot N1EACY & BOWLE
June 29, N2 Oppo-.e Udd VFellows’ Hall.

HOOPED SKIRTS.
NEW and splendid style of Hooped Skirie, just
rerc1ved; Also, & full wseorimentof other #yies,
very cheap MALTBY & CASE,

Columbin, Aprf 26, 1S62. Locust ftreet.

FOR SALD,

Sncke G, A. Sull, 100 Sucks AshtonSalt Ap-
l 500 ply ut APPOLDS
Warelouse, Canal Basin.
Columbia Dee. 28, 1861.

NOW FOR BARGAINS.

WE‘lmvc just1eceived another Joi of all-wool De-

iaines nnd plaid Mosambique<« wihich we offer at

reduced prices. BTEACY & BOWERSR,
Cola. June 23, 1862 Car. pd and Locust Stx.

‘0LD CREAM OF GLYCERINZ.—-For the care
und prevestion fo chapped hands, &c. For su ¢

ut the JLDEN MORTAR DRUG §TORE,
Dee.3,1858 Front street. Ca'uming

NOTICE. )
HE undvaurned would give notice that he intende
ne seale o o dow cash boeiers, and will sell gooaa
ue reduced puces.  Ruitronu ween and others who eo-
ceive their pay monthly, will be alloswed a credit f
30 days. 11, F. BRUNER.
Oct. 12,1501,

Tawns,
R,

SALT! SALT!
UST received by the subnaeriber, ut their siore
Locust street befow Second.

100 Bags Ground Alum S$alt,

hllwetfihean § al the lowest i ket prices,
C 'u y_(.‘dl. J. RUMPLR & 2OV

GLASS, GLASS, GLASS!

TUST received. from the manufaciory, a lnrge lot o
Glass Ware, ut very inw ,srlllg-«-: The place 10 get
ch ‘Tumblers 1o put yourjelliesin, is
=P PUUSTIACY & BOWERS,
corner Second and Loru-t Sis .
Colombin, I'».

-

July 19, 1562.

TO THE LADIEN,
F. woc'd cali 3 our <peciul attention 1o n cew und
beantiful line of Diess Good« we have just re.
ceived, at reduced prices.
RTEACY % BOWFL.RS.
Opposit2 Odd Fellowa* Hall.
Columbiun, Pa.

May 17, 1862,

Tom Thumb About Agniu!
T Plohlers Tin nvd Homre-furpising Fime, Lo
c'ing strect, opposite the Bunk, ‘I Ye* Ty Pyumn™

lumps are the vety best Corl Oil Luwrp: e le  ©oit
nng_}x-ming u-».rn.l . " .
Best Coal Oil at 23 ctx., per gallcr. =
Solambin, Moy 171960, T B ANLER ™

PAPER YOUR HOUSHS WO

The last chance. for bargaine.

2500 Pleces Walt I"arer,
OF our best siyles nnd quality. yet oa hend, which
we are closing out at 50 percent. lower than Yhila
delphia Wholesale Pricen. Cull soon 4s we a=r sell-

g off rapidiy,
H. C.TONDERSMITH,
Adjoin g the Eank.
Columbia. March 29, 1562.
N —

) A £EW more of those beantifol Iriuts

dett, which will be sold cheap, at
SAYLOR & McDONALD'R
__Aprir 14. Coluombhin, Pa
We Have Just Received

DB. CUTTER'S Improved Chest Expanding

Raepender nng Suow o - L - 10, Gemlemen,
and Patent Skirt Soproste Leaca for Ladies,
jnstthe sriicle that 14w ni this time. Come

and see them at Fumiiy Micdicive Store, 0dd Feilows
Hall, [April 9, 1850

GRMIAM, or, Bond’s Boaton Crackers, for
| Dyspeptics, und Arrow Root Crachers, for in-
valids and chitldien—new articles in Columbia, 81
the 'amily Medicine Store,

April 16, 185,

+ PALDING’S, PREPARED GLUE--Tiie want of
ruch anariicle ts fels in every family, and now

st can be supplied; for mending urpiture, chinn.
ware,ormnamental work, toys. &c., there is nothing
superior. We have found it useful in repairing mnny
uriicles which have Leen useiess for months. Yo

Jan.2Sin it ai the
FMILY MEDICINF. STORE

An.ounA:

POCKET BOOKS AND PURSES.
LARGE ot of Fine and Common Pocket Books
and Purses,at (r.:m }: cents 10 lﬁ ﬂollllr,s each.

(Rl (174
_olamina, April 1.1 Yoo e and Newe Bepot

OUR FIRST ARRIVAL.

AVING just received our first

NEW dPRING STOCK,we would snnounce to
thecitizens of Columbin and vicinity, that it is

NOW READY FOR .INSPECTION,

<o »’]l whomey favor os with a call, fzeling confident
;v;:::::l’et goods st snabpricen -n',\nll ’i':dm ali 10
"CALL AND SEE THEM.
STEAE‘IY t..dBO\Vr. |,
eorner 3 and i.0cus Bie,
Oppo-ile Odd Fellows* l;nll.

¥, HOSIBRY.

ADIES ,Gent's. Misses” and Boys® Hosiery.
variety; notwithstanding the n{eul ndvze:s"lgte:;
price of goods, we wall sell at vur neus! low price,
STEACY & BOWERS,
P Corner of Second and Locust Sirceta,
Col's, July 19,%62. Coiumbis, Py

FISH! FISEK!
MM!KBRF.I. by the barrel half barre! and qoarter
bariel, of 1he bes: qualities. *
B.F. APPOLD,
Cunal Bavin,

May 3, 1902

- Columbia, J:l;mllﬂy. tl“eﬂﬁ.
CORN VINEGAR!
TN

£ _«eiv bert anticle of Viargarin the markes i«
HIMES & COS *PURE CORN TINEGAR:
which ma\ ve hnd sLihe Manalactory,in 2econd st.,

-djmnmf 143 Fellows® Jall.
o8, ¢ C. HIES & CO,

v

“

Lelectiong.

Thke Minister’s Sweetheart.

Young William Beisworth aross in the
pulpit of the quaint old church at Elmadale
to deliver his first sermon, and east his soft
blus eycs along the aisles ond up to
the gallery, where the organ stood and where
the choir eat. Now that the hymn was over,
and the last lnw murmaur of tho organ had
melted iuto silence—now that all those faces
were turned towards him, and the hush
seemed to sy, more plainly than words
could. *'We ure waiting for you,” the young
minister uislersic. d ur just the ordenl which
lay before him, nud steud there wicth o beat-
ingheart and a cheek that chungzed from
red to white, and f.om white to red again,
with every Lregth,

One accustnued to the sight of crowded
bouses, and tv the knowledge that the words
which fell from his lips were listened to and
eriticised by men of letters and women of
the world, might have smiled at tho con-
fusion elicited by the presence of those old
fashioned farmers and - their wives, and
wonder how one who, jadging by his face,
bad not only talent, but ambition, could
have been content to make even his first ef-
fort in the presence of such an sudience.

Talented the young man certaioly was,
and ambitious also, though he scarcely kneow
it yet himself; but the little village was bis
world, and the peoplein those old brown
pew~ stemed, for a momeunt, to hold his fate
in their hands. Again, as he unfolded the
white paper, covered with his delicate, dis-
tinct Landwritiag, his blue eyes ‘wandered
sbout the church, and read the faces uvp-
turned toward him. There grim asd un-
compromising, sat Dencon Grumble, looking
out for some flaw in doctrine or some wan-
dering sentence which savored of a want of
zeal. Yonder was Deacon Doleful, ready
to shake his hend in melantholy prediction
of his failure. Behind him, an old man
venerable, who had no faith in “young
ministers,”” and would fain had an octogen-
arian in every pulpit; and farther back,
Squire Grey, the abolitionest, side by side
with unclo Gobble, the pro-slavery man of
the village, at whom he was looking bowie
knives. These and a host of other malcon-
tents were to be propitiated ; and there were
also his vld futher and motber, fond and
angious as parents could be, and sitting
beside them, his scapegrace brother, Jasper,
the wildest scion of thatqniet family, brown-
skinned, gypsey-eyed and laughter-laving.
Bold in his speech and careless in his mirth,
he was a far better judge of the true merits
of his sermon (from a wotldly poiat of view)
than any other there. William dreaded thie
auditor more than all the rest—for had not
bold Jasper, in his hardihood, declared that
a minister, t~ be a proper teacher of his
fiock, should Ue talented and enlightened
~ -2 good and zealous? And farther-
mor~ ' the intense horree of gnnd Deacon
Dolefa, il ““fic rending ehould not be
confioed to the stage, butshonld be ad:::tted
to the pulpit.” Jasper—what wruld Fasper
think of his maiden sermon ?

The paper was unfolded and spread upon
the desk before hini, and the young minister

(G

think only of the greut and holy ecause in
which he had enlisted, and of the Onc whuse
smile outweights that of the whole world,.—
If he struggled vainly others older and
wiser than lhe, may bhave done the same,
for Ambition will not always seat berself
quietly beside the church porch, but often-
times will follow her slave along the aisles,
and up the carpeted steps into the very
pulpit, as she might have followed him to
any ecene of public strife or trinmph, teach-
ing him that ministers are but men, and
that of all the preachers on this earth of
ours there was but One—a holy One—about
whose picture head the old painters always

drew v zlovy, vt o e o' furget wan’e praise
or bi: ad Guerel vl thiough scorn
anG ror-oas Lom asl fomnetion, che eross
and thoroT o own s onde ey trobutes,
wooannt one Liat o= hiemisg an hie snowy
getd, the epetloes a of 4505 retnroed to
it u2 - potie - ns b e it

e

In bis seii-r = 0, v°1o 2 William Bets-
worth made nu euch excuse for his mental
delinquencies, but thought himeelf at that
wmoment the greatest sinner upon earth.

The text evas read, and the first words of
his sermon were upon the minister’s lips
whea the chuorch door opened onmce more to
admit two ladies, who came softly up the
aisle, and seated themselves very near the
pulpit. Both were young, nud one——the
smallest and the most girlish—wore golden
curls, which fell below her waist. But it
was upon the other that William Betsworth’s
blue eyes rested involuntarily, and it seemed
to the young man as though Satan were in-
deed tempting bim in enrnest. If it were
wrong to think of the effect of his sermon,
how doubly wrong it wasto go waundering
back to his boyhood, and to see the little
pond, with water-lilics on its bosom, and the
garden, with its ranks of red roses, and the
school-bouse, where the girls sat on cn= side
and the boys oo the other, and to sce, amid
all, a pairof soft black eyes,a childieh
figare, and to feel = dimpled hand witbin
his own, aad to hear a baby voice say sob-
Dbingly—*I will come tack some day to be
your little wife.””-~Oh ! very wrong; yet he
could not help thove other thooghts, for
there befura him were those soft black eyee,
& cbild’s no longer, and that childish form

altersed to o woman’s.

gérove to put thase thoughts away and to!

“I will come back some day and be your
little wife I Theee words sounded in his
ears over and over aga:n, and Love climbed
the pulpit stairs and stood there beside Am-
bition. No one guessed all this save the
young minister himself, and, when the
sermon was dooe, Deacon Grumble nodded
approval to Deacon Doleful, and bis mother’s
eyes were full of tears, called forth by her
innocent pride in her blue-eyed William,
and scapegrace Jasper grasped his brother’s
hend, as he descended from the pulpit, in
earnest congratulation. Only the object of
all this interest was dissatisfied, as he
thought, with self-reproach, upon the sarth-
filled dreams which bad so baunted him.—
Yet thiat memory of his child-love would
not be driven from his heart, and, when he
arrived at home, acd found those two heau-
tiful girls etandiog together upon the par-
sonage porceh, it grew still more vivid.

*They had come back to live,” she said,
‘“and wore not guing back again, and fate
as they arrived on the past night, she had
resolved to come to church as soon as she
beard that William was to preach. Iow
strango that he should be a grown man and
o minister! Itseemed but yesicrday that
they were children, and he wore a round
blue jucket, und fished for minnows witha
crooked pin. Yet she knew him. And be
~—was it possible that he would have re-
membered her?” Soshe ran on, and her
golden-haired sister, Effie, smiled beside ber
like o bappy child. In a little while she
left them, and when she was quite out of
sight, Willinm Betaworth went back into
the house, and thooght how strange it was
that all those yoors of travel in a foreign
land had altered bis playmate so little, and
ioto what a-beautiful blossom the tender
bud of that epring had expanded.

He preached that night again, and strove,
if over man did strive, to be no hypoerite ;
and it was only too easy, now, to forget the
frowns of Deacon Grumble, or the sighs
of Dencon Doleful, while Caroline Graham
sat there looking at him with her soft black
eyes. And when that night he sought his
little bed-room, he found himself thinking
of her ouce more. Iie had spoken to her,
and she remembered the school-house, and
the garden, and the pond whero the water
lilies grew; wether she remembered, also,
that baby promise, he conld not tel, With
this thought, the young minister fell asleep,
and po one could have blamed him more
than he blamed himself next morning.

Time passed om, nnd that ordeal of the
first Subbuth bad grown to be an ordinary
habit. The congregation were no longer
80 fearfully wide awake, and he was used
to their fuces and their new position. Bat
if Caroline Grabam was absent from the
service, he was conscious of n blank, lost
feeling, which he bad no power to overcome,
and by this time be scarcely strove to do so,
for he bad begon to feel as though the
thoughts «whizl. clung about bim were the
purest of his soul, and had nothing earthly
in them. He had loved her for all his life.
If she bad not retusrned it, he should ncver
bava toved ancther woman.,  So he thouyg -,
and so W <aid v Lmself over and over
agaio— helesin . it fruiy, as Jovers always
Jwaet s, Aod it had grown
to he ancther wal © [ his to walk towards
her ivane apon those golden sutumn eve-
nings, and, finding her upon the poreh or
in the garden, to join her, and sit talking
with her for hours. ITis brother Jasper was
often with him, and wirth them also sat or
walked golden-haired Effie; but William
thought of neither of these nor of the portly
Mr. Graham, who would fain have entered
into theological disquisitions with him, nor
of the placid Mrs. Graham, perpetually
knitting beside them. Ile apoke to all, and
scemed to Jovk at all, but in reality Caro-
line waa the only one he saw or listened to.
Had he been less in love, less deeply im-
mereed in his own dreams, he might not
have been so blind to what wase passing be-
fore him, and might have read the story
which would bave been so plsin to other
eyes, and 80 have spared himself some
pain.

ITe had other thoughts upon his mind
beside. Jasper bad always been a trouble
to them, and was one still. He was very
wild and reckless, and was often absent from
the viilage; and there were bills for the an-
gry father to pay, nnd st-: {»< which brought
tears to the mother’s eyes, and William
must soothe the one and comfort the other,
and avert what blame he could from the
wild brother he loved so dearly.

And s0 the autumn passed and winter
came, bringing long bright evenings, when
the moon shone glittering upon the bare
branches of the clm trees about the parson
age, and be could sce afar, upon the nightly
path, the red light from her window shining
out npon the drifts of newly fullen snow
like o beacon glowing there to guide him
intodharber.

It was upon Christmas eve that William
Betsworth started across that lonely path to
ask of Carvlive Grabam the question that
had been on his lipsso long and as he
marked the lamplight glowiog nearer and
brighter, he thought that thus it might zlow
on some future day, lighted by ber hand,
from the window of his own dear home.—
“And the meanest hovel, the lowliest hut
that could be boilt in any uncivilixed land,
would be a home to me if her presence
blessed it* aaid the young minister, with
tear-filled eyes; and bending his fair henl:
in the bright starlight, he had thanked Gl
who had tanght him to Igve.

dn hielieve the

as William opened the garden gata it start-
led him to seo his brother standing on the
threshold, with something upueual in his

some face. It startled him more when lin-
gering yet in the shadow, unseen by them,
he saw Caroline come out into the lamp-lit
hall and lay ber hand upon his brother’s
arm, and his heart stood still as Jasper beot
his head above that Land and kissed it.—
They spoke in whispers and he could not
hear their words, but the meaning of that
interview was plain to him, or he thought
80; and white, and cold, and trembling, he
leant upon the little gate-post, with a deadly
fuintness at his heart. e could not move,
even when he saw Jasper coming rapidly
towards him and so0 they were beside each
other in o moment.

“William!”" exclaimed Jasper, in a con-
fused half tremulous voice, which had a ring
of happiness in its tones— “William, is this
you? Are you going inl”

“Not now, I am not well,” William had
Just strength enough to say.

is brother twined his «rms around his
waist in boyish fashion, “Come with me
then,” he said, I bave something to tell.
Perhaps you guess what it is already. 1
thiok every one must know how well I love
her.”

Thera was a fearful struggle in poor Wil-
liam’s Lreast, but lhe kept silence, and did
not thrust away the arm that encircled him.

“And so,” continued Jasper, “‘although
I have been so wild and so little deserving
of ' a pure young heart like hers, I have
somehow won it, and to-night she gave me
the sweet promise that she would be mine;
and I am going to lead a different life, Will,
and study hard and make both fanme and
fortune; and just yet we are to tell no
one save her sister and yourself; and I am
to go to the city aud come back to claim her
when I am what X should be to be her hus-
band; and thenm, when her parents can no
longer call me wild and undeserving, and
my own are as proud of me asthey are now
of you, we will tell them all, and you shall
marry us, and we shall all be so happy to-
gether, Shall we not, Will?"

Aud Willinm forced his broken bheart to
silence, and answered—*Yes.”

Alone that night he struggled with his
agony, standing in the cold midnight beside
his chamber window, whence he could sce
the white stones of the grave-yard rising
from the whiter snow which lay about thea
IIo had suffered, and he would soffer in -i-
lence. Ile could mot reproach either ¢'uco-
line or Jasper.
secret when he had not suspected theirs?—
And she would be happy, and his brother
would be led to seek & purer and a holier
lif, and his mother would weep no longer
for her youngest born, and none should ever
kuow of the cross which had been laid upon
him; and, at the last, the slumber under
those white gravestones would be the more
welcome, and the cbains which bound his
heart to earth more easily broken. And
then, as be thought of her in her pure beau-
ty, the man cast down the martyr, sobbing
forth—*But L thcisht she loved me' Oh,
my God! I thought she Joved me!” he nang
himself apon the floor, and laid there nntil
the grave-stones and the wii'te smow were
kissed by the red sunrise, v.nd the blesssed
marn of Chrirtmas diwped once more upon
the warld,

Jasper was in the city and redeeming his
promise to the letter, and William hal bu-
ried -love and grief in his own breast to-
gether, When Jasper wrote to him, he al-
ways found a tiny note, without directions
of any kind within ths envelupe, and nlways
handed it with a few brief words to Caro-
line. But he went no longer along that
road at eventide, and sat no more beside
her. Their interviews were few and brief,
and her manner to him had nltered so far
that he half feared she guessed his secret.—
It was hard to keep aloof from her, but he
dared oot trust himsell so scon. And so a
whole long year passed, and Christmas time
came round again, and Jasper was coming
home upon a visit. No one called him wild
now, and he was fast attaining 2 place in
his profession; and, as he wrote to William,
the secret would soon be a secret no longer.
There was another of those little white notcs
in the Jetter which brought theso tidings,
and William walked over with it to the
Grabams’ homestead. As he entered the
old parlor he found Caroline sitting beside
the firo, and saw that her lashes were wet
with tears. “Jasper will Lo bere to-morrow,””
he said as he seated himself opposite to her;
and he wondered that the words brought no
joyous sparkle to her soft black eye, and
that she answerced io #o listless 2 manner,
and sat still Jooking at the fire. Then, as
he Jooked at ker, he 2aw how thin she had
grown, and marked the pallor of ber fair
young cheek, and read in her whole mien
something that told of sorrow crushed down
by a strong will, but straggling yet for mas-
tery.

“Areg you ill ?” he asked, almost involun-
tarily. *You look s0. I did not notice it
at first, but you have altered very much.”

She grew crimson. Her cheeks, her neck
aod her brow were suffused in 2 moment,
and she Jooked at him with a strange ex-
pression of mingled griefand aoger. «I
am well, and very well,” she eaid, proudly.
«Jt is strange that you should think me al-
tered.”

The young minister arose.
me,’” L.~ snid. 1 presumed apon a friead’s
privile.lge-—for we were friends a  year ago

Jasper had been from heme thatevening,and

Miss Graham, aod shall beersn bLetter

bearing and in the expression of his hand-,

Ilow shonld they guess I}~

“Forgive

friends to night than we have ever been.”

“‘A year ago!” she murmured, as tho’
she spoke against her will. “A  year ago,
Yes, it is Christmas time again. ‘I had
almost forgoten it.”” Her cheek was whiter
now than the snow without the &eor, and,
startled by her wild glance and hollow voice,
William Betsworth sprang forward just in
time to save her from falling to the floor.—
Senseless and whito she lay, and he placed
ber in a great arm-chair and knelt beside
her. Such agony as wrung his heart at
that moment had never tortured it before—
for in that one cry, in a sobbing utterance
of his name, in an unconscious clasping of
the arms about his neck, Le had read the
trath. Sho loved him—she, the betrothed
wile of his absent brother—even as he loved
her. ‘““Let me die, now,” Lo murmured—
“let me dio before I am tempted beyond my
feeble stremgili. llis heart must notbe
broken also ;”’ and, as the color came to the
white fuce again, le laid her seftly down,
withonelong parting kiss upon her forehead,
and so left her.

On that Christmas morning when the bells
were ringing for church, a stranger occupied
the little pulpit, and there were hushed
voices and softened footsteps in the parson-
age, where the young minister luy very
near the gates of death; and weeks passed
by before the shadow of his former self stood
at the little window looking out upon the
grave stones in the church yard, and wonder-
ing-if life would always be so droary. As
he gazed, he saw a woman’s form smong
the graves, walking to and fro, and Jooking
up from time to time towards the window.
It was gray twilight, but the outline of her
form told him that it was Cavoline, and the
sight confirmed a resolution formed during
those days of convalescence. Ile would
lease the country and go far away to some
heathen land as a missionary. fle wounld
be o wanderer upon the earth, a homeless,
lonely man, seeking only the good of others,
and weaving for himself no tender ties.—
le would die there, and be buried by savage
hands, or lie uncared for on some desert
spot until the wind had bieached Lis bones,
and the beasts of the forests had madea
dainty menl npon his flesh, but not for all
the world would he remain where he could
daily meet the woman whom, in a few brief
days, it would be guilty to love,

Ax Vo rurned from the window with this
twchtin bl weart, he saw Jasper standing
Ilis face wna glowing
an. he clnsped hia brother about
u hig awno boyish fushioo.
- ell now, Will,” he said, softly,
i 111, talk to you again, may I not?—
I ean’t Luit you now. She will Le my wife
nest Sunday, if you are strong enough to
marry us. And I have just told mother,
and she is ciying in her own room as women
always will on such occasions. Come, Will
you must make Effie mine next Sunday.”

Willinm Betsworth gzave agreat startand
clutched his brother’sarm, “Efie !” he
reried, “you de .ot mean Effie 2”7
“Who else should 1 mean ?” langhed Jas-
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per-  “You have not forgotten 27
“Bffie and not Cro'ime 2’ faltered
William.

Jusper stared at him in amazement—
“You never thought so?” he said.

“[lvw could I thiok otherwise 17" gasped
William. “I saw you kiss her hand. You
never told me otherwise.”

*I kissed her hand because she had been
8o kind to us, hopeful of our happiness, and
s trustful of my gool inteation,” said Jas-
per. “Ob, Will! Will! I begin to under-
stand all now.” And Jasper folded his
brother to his heart, and held him there, as,
a mother might her infunt,

William Detsworth marricd his brother
and golden-baired Effie on the following
Sabbath, and itis very certain that he never
went to India, or to any other distant land,
for if you were to visit that old parsonage
tu-day you would find him there, with a
Llack-eyed wife, whose Christian name is
Carolioe, and half-a-dozon children about
his hospitable hearth.

~ WAR NEWS!

ARMY OF THE POTOMAE.

HIGHLY IMPORTANT.
A GREA;BATTLE.

ATTACKON THE REBEL WORKS,
YWEH FAIL TO CARRY THEM.
GEN. PRANELIN SUCCESSFUL ON THE LEFT.

Renewalofthe Battie onSunday

——

DETAILSOF SATURDAY’SFIGHT.
HeapquarTERs ARXY oF PoTovac,
I~ rac Fierp, Satorday morning,
December 1311 o'clock.}

The battle so Jong anticipated between
the contending armies on the Rappahannock
is now progressing.

The morning opened with & dense fog
which has not eotirely disappeared.

General Reynold’s Corps oun the left ad-
vanced at an early hour, and at 9.15 en-
grzed the enemy’s infantry, Seven minutes
after the Rebels opea~? a heavy fire of ar
Ulory, whic'y hns continued ao far withont
intermi-cion,

a* randam. ae the fog obstructs all view.—

Our Liraty ~uneare cuswering them repid-

Th~"r a~tillery fire must be |-

ly. As the sun gets higher it is hoped #he
fog will Lift.

At this writing no results are known, not
much of our i:Tantry huve yet become en-
gaged.

A portion of the enemy’s cavalry crossed
a ford above here and yesterday were found
on vur right and rear. A sufficient foroe
has been sent out to meet them.

The Fight on Saturday-
HEespquarTers ArNY oF Potovwac,
SaTurpay, Dec. 13, 11 P. M. }

The fog began to disappear, and present-
ed an unobstructed view of our own and the
Rebel position. It Leing evident that the
first ridge of hills in the rear of the city, on
which the cnemy &£ad their guns posted be-
hind works, could not be carried except by
a charge of infantry. General Sumner as-
signed that duty to French’s Division, sup-
ported by Howard's.

The troops advanced ¢o tleir work at ten
minutes before twelve o'clock, at a brisk
run. The enemy’s guns opened a rapid fire.
When within musket range of the base of
the ridge, our troops were met by a terrible
fire from the Rebel infantry, who wero post-
ed behind a stone wall on the right of the
line. This checked their advance, and they
fell back to a small ravine, but not out of
musket range. At this timo another body
of troops moved to their assistance in splen-
did style, notwithstunding gaps were made
in their ranks by the Rebel artillery. When
they arrived at the ficst lino, they double-
quickd, and with a command, fixed bayo-
nets, and eadeavored to dislodge the Rebels
from their hiding places.

The coneentrated fire of artillery acd io-
funtry which they were forced to face was
too much, and the centre gave way in dis-
order, but were afterwards rallied and
brought back. From that time the fire was
spiritedly carried on, and never ceased until
some time after dark.

General Franklin, who commanded the
attack on the left, met with better success.
He succeeded, after 2 bard day’s fight, in
driving the enemy about one mile at one
time. The Rebels advanced to attack, but
were handsomely repulsed with terrible
slaughter, and o loss of between fuurand
five huadred prisoners, bLelonging to Gen.
A. P. IIill’s command.

Franklin’s movement was directed down
the river, and his troopa are ¢ 1mped to-
night not far frow the Ma~-2psoax ereek.
Qur troops sleep to-night w -~ they foaght
to-day, and the dead and v unded uro being
carried from the field to-night.

The fullowing is a Fast of officers killed
and wounded, as far as known.

Gen. Jackeon, Penusglvanin: Reserces,
killed.

Gen. Bayard, ~i-u-': in the thigh Lya
shell, and afte.~ v 1500 5,

Gen. Viaton w.u 1 i1 the side, bat o
dangerous.

Gen. Gibbons, w,unded in the hn-

Gen. Kimball, wounded in the i «

Gen. Caldwell, wounded in two pluces,
but pot serious,

Cul. Sinecluir, of Pennsylvanin Reserves,
dangcrously wounded.

* »t, [lendrick on, coremanding the New
York militia, rend_usly v nnded,

The following 14 the loss in the 5tk New
iTa~pshire Regime =

Cul. Cross, wounded in the abdomen.

Maj. Stu.* s~nt, killed.

Adjutant Dodd, killed.

Capt. Muarray, killed.

Capt. Perry. killed.

The firing f muoskétry ceased about ©
o’clock, but the Rebels continued throwing
ehell into the city until 8 o’clock. The po-
siti»n 7 tha Rebels was as follows: Long-
streat ou left, and holdiog the main works;
A. P. Ilill and Jackson weve in front of
Franklin, with Jackson's right resting on
the Rappabaonock; D. II. Hill acting as a
reserve.

Gen. Baornside swill renew the battle at
daylight in the morning.

The troops are in good spirits and not the
least disheartened.
Yrogress of the Battle on Sun-

day Moraing,
Heanquarters Aruy or Poroxsc,
Deember 14, 11.30 A, M. }'

‘There is no fug to-day. The sun is shin
ing Lrightly with o strong brecze, At day-
light this morning there was a heavy fire of
artillery and infantry in front of the cnemy’s
works where Sumner nud Hooker were en-
gnzed yesterday, About an hour after-
warde the fire slackened, and then was
heard only at intervals until the present
momeant. The same occarred in froat of
Gen. Franklio’s position down the river.

The object of both parties this morning
was evidently to feel the other. Daring
1ast night and thia forenoon the Rebels have
considerably extended their works and
strangthened their position. Large bodies
of Rebel troops are now to ba gcen where
buat few were found yesterday.

Those of our dead which were killed yos-
terday while charging in front of the ene-
my’s works still remain where they foll.—
When attempting their remoral last night
the Rebels would open with infaatry. The
wounded have all been removed from the
field, and ail the dead obtained are now ba-
ing buried. The indications are that no de-
cisive battle will be fought to-day unless
tho Rebels bring on the fight, which is oot
probable.

THE BATTLE OF SATURDAY.

" FrepERick*nTRG, Va.. Dec. 13, 1862,

The occapation of Fredsricksbarg hasing

' | point about six miles above Fre’dén:(:k;b:x

P

move was to drive the Rehels from their”
strongbolds in  the rear of the city. 'fl,e"
lines of the Rebels, which a'x_tqn/dufjpin: 1he”
form of a semi-circle from Port " Royul ;.g u,‘:
rg,
were strongly fortified and pirotecfed l}y u:
range of high bills. Stonewall Jackson 60-,
cupied the right wing, extending from Port”
Royal to Guinney’s Station, (a station on _
the Richmond and Fredericksburg Railroad) -
Gen. Longstrect tha centro, estending to tire
telegraph road, and Generals Lee and Stuark |
the left, west of Muassan st Crook, whils *
General A. P. Hill’a G rps nted as a reservo.
Lee’s reason for e u;a: . the left was be-
cause hie could Liw v s gunrd against Sigel, ™
who threatened to nurtlunk him by way of”
Culpepper. The entire ReYel force was es<
timated at 200,000 men, and occupied” a*
front of not less than twenty miles, ~The'"
troops were for the most part veterans who *
hand fought through all the peninsular cam-
paign, while the officers were the ablest -
that the south could produce. It wasnpo”
mean enecmy we had to contend with, I a.
sure you. o

The disposition of the Union forces ocen-
pied the whole of Friday night and Saturday
morning, and, as Genera) Barnside was rnx-
ious to commence the attack at as an early
an hour as possible, there was not much
chan-o for the troops to rest themseclves.—
A few stragglers, itis true, managed to sneak
away for the purposs of pillaging; but the
great mass of the soldiers were cunstantly
utder nrms. General Burnside was in the |
city all night, personnlly inspecting the
troops and directing their movemonts. It
was arranged that Generu! Iranklin’s Corps
should cross the river two miles lLielaw the
city, with the view of turning the enemy’s
position on Massaponax creek, while [Took-
er would engage the Rebels near the centre
and Sumner would turn (heir right. By
this arrangement it will be reen that Frank-
lin was opposed to Stonewall Jackson, while
Hooker snd Sumner attacked the centre and
left of the Rebels uander Longstreet and
Lee.

The eventful morning came, and with it
a dense fog, which obscared the movements.
of the enomy. The bailoon was sent up
just before daylight, bus in consequence of
the fog no observation could be had.—
However, the disposition of the Union forces
had been msade, and General Burmside de-
termined to commerco operatious, fog or no |
fog.

THE LEFT.

Franklis moved his column, consisting of
the First and Sixth Corps just before sun-
rige, his right resting on the outskirts of the
city his centre ndvanced a mile or so from
the river, and his left resting on tho Rappa- -
hannnck about three miles bLelow. Skir- ¢

 rivhing commenced & few minates alter
,Lixi.ght oo the extreme left.
: .7y opeocd on our troops, and the fire be--

A Rebel bat-

1.0 80 annoyirg that the 9th Regiment -
New York Staw DMilitin were ordered to
cbarge and take the cannon at the point of
the bayonet. The order was obeyed with -
aincrity, botafter a fierce struggle the char-
ging party were compcelled to 1all back.—
At this critical movemoent General Tyle.,
perceiveing the disorder into which tiie Uib
New York were thrown, cama to incir aid
with a brigade. The Oth were qu: .y ral--
lied, and, assisted by Tyler's wniiguie. au-
other attenpt was nade to stori 1o Reoel
batteries, but without success. .las gt
now become yenern! on tho ox rene lefc, -
and anciber despecate effer wat made to
capture the Rebel battories by Gun, Tyler's
brigade; but the fire of the Rebols wus so
withering in its cffects that our brave
follows were unable to gain any advantage.
Each charge thinned the ranks at a fearfu
rate, and the chances of capturing that
much coveted batiery appeard ne better
than ut first. .

By nnon the whole of Frinklin's Corps
was engaged with the enemv, anld a desper-
ate effort was mile 107 taru the enemy’s
position on the Moy - anl Irive him
begond the ereek. G- F o iklia comman-
ded the movements in perenn, wnd handled
his troops with remarkable julgment. The
Rebels maintiined possesion of some smal
hilis with their usual stubboruess; but grad-
vally fell back as the Union troops evinced
a detormination to gn forward. During the
afternoon the Rebals came to a stand, and
for ntime nesumed the offensiva; but as
they advanced to meot us they wers bravely
mot and repulsed with heavy Ioss. It was
at thie time that somo thrce hundred of
IIill's command fell into our hands ' and
wero condacted to the rear as prisoners,—
Still the enemy contested every foot of the
ground, sad it was only by dint of the hard-
est kind of fighting that he could be ocom-
pelled to change his position.

Tt was daring the heat of this engagement
that the gallant Bayard was mortally
wounded. e was conversing with Genéral
Franklin, when a cannon ball struck “him
in the hip and throw him clean out of the
ssddle. Poor Bayard, he never dreatnpt'of
dangerin the thickest of the battle," atid
never lost his courage, cven when ‘his1e%
was ampatated. The surgeons say that he
cannot survive many days, and that the op-
erations they have performed can only pros
long his agopy s short while. Bat T am
digressing from mnin facts. R ~

Tho obstinscy with which the Rebels
held possession of their ground, - Fead
General Franklin's task a very ‘difiealt'ond

beeo encoesefiilly accimplished, the vext Jackeon and the reten'gs'
s ARl e o

indeed. e had to  cope ‘i}h_ ‘ ﬁoﬁiﬁ'ﬁl
of Cédat” M'an
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