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DR. WIS'HAﬁTS’
PINE TREE' TAR GORDIAL

Is The Vital Principle of ths

Pine Tree,

BTAINED by a peculiar process in the
Jdistillationof the tar, by which its high-~
est medical properties are retained,

Have You a Cough?! Have You e Sore
Throatl. ,Have youanyofthepremonitory

to the grave at least “ono sixth’’ of dealh’s
victims,

Consumption has destroyed more of the

‘human family than any other discase, and

the best cPh sicians for many years have
despaired of ucure, ora remedy thatwould
heal the lungs, but for more than two hun-
dred years the whole medical world has
Bbeen impressed that there wasa mysterious
power and efficiency in the Pine Tree Tar
to heunl the lungs; therefore they have re

commended the use of Tar Water, which
in many.cases had 2 good eftect; fzi&t how
to combine the medical propertics so as to
henl the lungs, hasever been a mystery
until it was discovered by Dr. L.'Q. C.
WISHART, of Philadelphia, Pa., the pro-
prictor of “*Wishart’s Pine Tree Cordial.”

Many, not only of the people, but phys-
icians of every school andpractice, aredaily
asking mo *What is the principle or eause
of your success in the trentment ot Pulmo-
nary Consumption 7' My answer is 1his @

The fuvigoration of the digestive organs
—thestrengthening ofthodebilitated system
—the purificetion and enrichiment of the
blood, must expel from the system the cor-
ruption whieh scrofula breeds,  Whilnthis
is etfected by tlre powerin] alterative (chang
ing from diseuse to health) properties of
thoe Tur Cordial, its healingand renovating
principle Is also acting upon the irritated
surfices of the Iungs and throat, penetra-
ting to each diseased part, relieving pain,
subduing inflamation, and restoring a
healthfultendeney. et thistwo~fold pow-
er, the healing and the strengthening, con-
tinne to act in eonjanction with Nature's
consdunt recuperative tendency, and ihe
patient is saved, if o has not too long de-
ayeda resort to the means of cure.

T ask all to read the following cirtifientes,
They are from men and womoen of unques-
tionabie worth and reputation :

D, WisitArRT—Dear Sir! Thad avery
drendtul eough and sore thront for one yeur
and my whole system was fast giving way,
and I was prostrated on my bed with but
little hope of recovering. My diseuse
Lafiled the power of all medicines, and jn

RIS h R RN R o

not rest until she went to yoar store, No.
10 N, Second street, und refated my case to
you, purchased one hottle of your Pine
Tree Tar Cordiad, and I commenced o use
it, and in one week I was much bhetter;and
after. using three bottles, I am perfectly
will, and a2 wonder to ull my _ friends. for
they all pronouyiced me past care. Pub-
tish my ease if you think proper.
REBECCA HAMILTON,

No, 1321 Wylie street, Philadelpliia.,

Dr. Wishart's Pine Tree Tar Cordial is
an infallinbiecure for Bronchitia, Bleeding
of the Langs, Sore Throat and Braast, In-
fiamnntion of the Lungs,

Mr. \\"m'ti BRYS

Dnr. Wisganrr—~Sir: I had Bronchitis,
Inflination of the Lungs, Shortness of
Breath, and Palpitation of the Heart in
their worst forms ; Ihnd been treated by
soveral of the most eminent ghysieinns in
Philadelphia, Dut they could notstop the
rapid course of my disease, and I had de-
spaired of ever being restored to health,—
I was truly onthe vergeof the grave. Your
Pine Tree Tar Cordial was highly recom-
mended to me by a friend ; Itried it, and
am thankful to say that, after using four
large, and one small bottle, I was restored
to perfect henlth, You can give reference
to my house, No. 988 N. Second street; or
ay my oflice of Receiver of Taxes, from 9
a, m. to2p. m., cornerof Chefuutand Sixth
streets. . JOHN WARD.

Read the following from Uticn:

Dg. WisArT—Dear Sir: I take pleas-
ure in informing vou through this source
that your Pine Tree Tar Cordisl, which
was recommended for my daughter by Dr.
J. A, Hall, of this city, has cured her of a
cough of moreihan tive months’ standiug,
I had thought her beyond cure, and had
employed the best of medical aid without
any benefit. I can cheerfully recommend
it to the public a8 a safe and sure romed
for those similarly afificted, es I know of
Iany other cases besides that of my duugh-
ter thut it has entirely cured of long stand~
ing coughs, Yours respectfully,

' ‘ JOHN V. PARKER,
Dnugerrean Artist 126 Genossee St., Utica.

® ¢ & & » Thave used Dr. Wishart's
Pine Tree Tar Cordial in my family, and
can cordially recommend it as a valuable
and safe medicine for colds, coughs, and
those predisposed te consumption,

- Dr. G. A. FOSTER, 160 Genessec St.

some cheap barpy Ny & BOWERS
s Lo X3Sy Tho above anre a few among the thous-
'ng""s““ 044 Follows' Hall, Col’a, 2. |ands which this great remedy has saved
ovember 28, 1863, from an untitnely grave. T
- DR. A. 5. NMILLEBR, ) o’

' QVURGEON DENTIST, offers his profes-
: Ei%t&n&ngﬁv:‘wa to thie citfrens of Colum-
b cinity. )

%f'-i’ICE on Front street, fourth door
above Locust, oflice furmerly occupied by
J. Z. Hofler. - -

‘We havo thousands of letters from physi
ciuns and  drugrgists who have prescribed
and rold tho Tar Cordinl, saying that they
havoe never used or sold a medicine which
guve such universal satisfaction.

. Columbin, Dec. 19, 1863.-1y. The Tar Cordial, when taken in connec-
tion with Dr. Wishart's Dyspepsin Pills,
T . M, NORTE, - is an infullible eure for Dyspepsia,
ﬂg{gz&&g«g&cﬂnmsmn IT iAW The PIYE ggm%‘:h'mm CORDIAL wili
; 5 nada | cure Conghs, Sore Throatand Breast, -
yCgltections promptly made In Lancaster | oy jijs, ‘;\fu:&ilm. Whooping Cough, %p:;:;;
o 3 and is all also an excellent r -
Cola., July &, 1863. 3{"2'.!' of thekidneys, and female some
SAVE YOUR MONEY.  [Phim . .
Y pu the'best Boots and Shoes BE}VAR,E Q? COUNTERFEITS.

at the lowest cash prices, at the New
- Btore of ) .
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TTFINE FAMILY GROCERIES,

The genuine bas the name of the propri-
efor and a Pine blown in the Lottle,
All others are spurious imitations.

Price Fifty Cents and One Dollar per Bot~
te. nl'repared only bx the Proprietor, -
A A N

DR. L. Q. C. WISILART,

EFINED Sugnrs and Syrups. Prime Phia Pennylvania.
. Rio Coffee, Tens, Spices, Dg:.d Fruit,} -. ., = i . o
English and Ameériean Pickels, &c.. &e. Sold by istseverywhore,at Whole~
- Justroccived by HENRY SUYDAAL, |asle by ail Philadeipbia and New York
2 5.Cor. of Unjou.& FrontSt | Wholesale- ute, i
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Xo. 10 NORTH SECOND Street, Philadel- |-

Poctry,
Written for the Columbisa Spy.
To a Friend.

BY WILLIE WARE,

Lady, I bow me down
_ "Low before thy shrine,

Oh, listen to this tribute,
This humble song of mine,

I'd weave o laurel crown
Around thy brow to twine,

I'd have thy name be praised
In glorious song divine.

I know that sorrow’'s wing
IIath fanned thy noble brow,
I know that grief’s enthroned
Within thy heart ¢’en now,
But oh, the world, the world
Will yet give thee thy due,
And flowers of peace and joy
Thy earthly way will strew.

The clouds will part above,
And sunbeams bright and fair,
Will softly steal between, -
To drive away thy care.
The world will humbly bow
Before thy genius’ shrine, .
And for thy noble brow
The laurel wreath will twine,

Oh, then thou wilt look back
Upon the rugged way,
That thou hast trod when dawns
That bright and glorious day.
And proudly wilt thou feel,
To know thy noble hoart,
Despaired not when the days
Scemed clicerless, lone and dark.

Go out and gather flowers
Of genius for thy brow,
Thy name is known to fame’
Angd glory bright ¢'en now.,
Thy trustis in yon heaven,
Thy Deart is true and pure,
Go on~—the end is nigh—
But now—success is sure.

. ,Wr‘men for the Cohu;abia 8py.
THE BATTLE.

nY VA ALICE.

Rattling drnms, and bugles sounding !
To arms ! to arms! o'er hills resounding,
Horses eager for the fray,

Men to action haste nway ;

Like the storm on yonder sen

Sweeps the light artillery,

Scabbards rattle, bayonets glenm—

Soon with hiunan blood to styeam.
& ¥ AR AL gL e O p ety e

o R ande W AM‘U('-“.::
¥From our noble chieftain there,

Fly the coursers, lisht as air ;
Ench division ready stand—
Whaiting their Chief's cormmand;
Now the booming ¢cannon speal,
Flying shells in fury shrick,

The battle-shout ascendeth high,—
For Tiberly,—men freely die,

To th' charge! theshrilly bugle's sound,—
Charge ! charge! clarion notes ro-sound ;
O'er friend and foe, o'er fallen dead,—
Earth trembles 'neatle the mighty tread,—
The muskets roar. the bayonets clash,
The flying war steeds madly dash;-—

Our comrades fall—our brothers die ;—
But shouts of Victory—rend the sky.

- Hriginal,
"For the Columbia Spy,

IRENE;

- THE GIPSY LEADER.

A STOKY OF LOVE & TREACHERY.
LV
BY FINLEY JOHNSON,
Arthor of “The Outcast Daughter,” ‘‘Alice

St. John,” “Funnie Mowbray,” “The Or~
. phans,’” “The Drunkard's Daughter.”

—— e
CHAPTER XV,
The evil passions that had been evok-

Y led in the breast of Hackets, the dying

gipsy, on the information that Hemry
Handy had striven to sacrifice him,along
with Charles, were quite sufficient indi-
cation of his willingness to giveimportant
ioformation regarding the proceedings of
Henry ; and although that information
would have gone for small account, had
Charles been believed still to be guilty,
yet, now, that his innocence was affirmed,
it would” weigh heavily in the scale as
against Henry Handy.

But Marshal Hand was as anxions as
possible for the capture of Henry, and he
approached Hackets, and spoke to him,
firmly, but kindly.

“] fancy that your wonnd is not mor-
tal, and you may depend upon cvery caro
being taken of you. I will leave one fo
my meun with you, while another goes for
the surgeon. I have such work to do
yonder, a8 will prevent me from listening
to anything you have to say.”

“«No, no,” gaid Ilackets. *Yet a mo-
ment. My lours are numbered. [ am
dying.”

Marshal Hand looked impaticnt.

4PDo not—oh, do not,” added Hackets,
“fancy that yon are loesing time. Ie
has escaped as far as he can, or will es-
cape. Even now Iseem to seehim. The
villian { Heury aloue is guilty. He is
the mysterious highwayman. He it was
wlul: murdered ‘Yillgalm Stoops. He is

uilty, guilty, guilty !
8 “\%eg:ag f: dgxbt of that, but you
and the other gipsies belped him.”
“The tribe worked for him and with
him. That cannot be denied, for he is
one of -us.” : )

“Of your tribe ?"”

“Yes, yes. Slaybim. . Seize bim,and
slay him. X 'kpew that it would come to

_a.cufomd

this. I seemed even 1o see it, and now
ithas come, and the hand of death is upon
me. Oh, fool, fool! To do his work,
while he was preparing for me the gal-
lows! I ought to have known it, Iounght
to have scen it. And now—now all is
lost—night~—night has come.”

Irene now knelt by the side of the dy-
ing gipsy. It had occured to her, that
he might, by a word, solve the doubt that
had attempted to be implanted in her
mind by Myra in regard to the real par-
entage of Charles.

«“Tell me,” she said, gently, “tell me,
vow that words of truth are upon your
lips, are Charles and Hepry brothers 77
“No.” .

“No! Oh, heaven I”
“Hush, hush! I heard her.
falge.” .

“False ? That—that fulse that Myra
told me 77

Hackets made un impatient movement
with his hand, and then uttered the name
of Lanceficld.

“Of whom do you speak?” inquired
Marshal Hand. “Who is this Lancefield
you meution

“His father.” .
“Whose father? Whose 77

It was too late ! The spirit of the gipsy
had fled, and with those two words was
his last in this world, Hackets was no
more. I[rene, and Charles, aud Marshal
Hand looked at each other for a few sec-
onds in silence, and then Charles said :
“This information is either too much
or too little ; and yet it comes to me with
a glow of hope that T am not really that
man’s brother.”

It was at this moment that the remain-
der of Marshal Hand’s party, which had
cowe by the regular road, and not over
the meadows, as he and Charles and the
few men with them came, reached the
spot, and it was a great satisfaction to
Irene to see Saulseated on one of the hor-
ses behind one of the police.

“All's right now, Miss,” said Saal.—
“Why it's as good as a play.”

Marshal Hand now spoke rapidly.—
He had beea refiecting.

“Mr. Charles,” said he, “the bestthing
is for you to go to my house in Columbus,
and take Miss Irene with you. I shall
have a great deal to do down here, forall
the gipsies must be arrested.”

“Be it s0,” replied Charles. “There
is so much of mystery in what has occur-
rod that I feel like one in a dream. Come
dear Irene, let us go, and let my firss care

That is

| ba o seeotoyonoantety b rl s it
“My-dear dnother,” B.&H Irenh;‘gf‘t:fs;‘_

“she is still at your farm.  Sho may have
had doubts, dear love, of your innocence,
but she will now rejoice,”

“I feel assured she will, my darling.—
We will go, then, first to your wmother.”
“Yes, dear Charles.”

How it shook the heart of that poor
Charles, whean the girl he Joved called him
by pet names. = There was so much of
heaven in it, he almost wept for joy.
And, now the little party moved on
towards the camp of the pgipsies, and the
furm house ‘occupicd by Charles and Hen-
ry, which, for 2 considerable distance lay
both on the same route, so that Irene and
Charles were well escorted by the Mar-
shal and his party. The Marshal wasin
earnest conversation with his chief officer,
who was tho same man, "who had aided
in the search for evidence agaiust Charles,

“This Henry Handy, will take to carth
like a fox,” said Davis.

“You mean he will bide 7”7

“No doubt of it, sir. It's casy to post
men about the country.so he can’t steal
away, and then-he mast he hunted up.”

“Where will he hide 7”7

At this woment 2 turn in the road
brought them: all freely in view of Mount
Hope, standing up cold and vast against
the morning air, and it seemed as if the
huge pile of buildings had itself given a
practical reply to the question of Marshal
Hand.

“There, sir, if anywhere,” said Davis.

“Very good. Simmons !”

“Yes, Marshal.”

“Ride back to head quarters and got
together all the men that can be spared,
and bring them down here. T hope soon
to fathom all these mysteries, Your eyes
are good, Davis, what do you seeyonder 2"

“Jn the hollow, Marshal—by the little
stream 2”’

“Yes, yes.”

“Why it's the gipsies on their march
witzx bag aud baggage, sir. There they

0.”
Marshal Hand considered for a few mo-
ments, and then said :

tqIt is better asitis. Let them go.—
They are easily dealt with as long as they
keep together, thau as if, with our pres-
ent small foree, they were scattered over
the country, for if we were to charge on
them, you may depend that each man
would take 3 different direction.” ’

“Just 8o, sir,”

“Place your men, then, on the look-out,
to se2 that this villian Heury Handy, does
not leave the neighborhood, and let one
mau, well disguised, hang un track of the
gipsies.”

It was evident that some sulstile plan
of action was in the mind of Marshal
Hand, for he turncd abruptly to Charles,
as he said ¢

“Y think I will go with you, Charles,
if it will- prove agrseable. Hush!—do
ot look far away to the right.”

#Not look 77 .

“No. I sec some one, whosc preseuco
here is a sufficiont proof of the presence
of Henry—the old hag, Myra., Sho is
prowliog along uader a hedye a conple of
fields away, and making her way to the
defile. where the rocks are. piled up so
strangely. We must notseem to see hor.”

The movewent of the gipsies hadbeen

will suffice t¢ put the reader in posession
of the tactics which was laid dowa by
Myra for guidence, when it was found
that Trene had fairly escaped . their ven-
geance. )

It was, after all, only Hackets, Myra
and Heory Handy, who could fairly be
implicated to the extent of actual identi-
fication in the abduction of Irene, so that
if they were to keep out of the way, there
would be little or no difficulty in the rest
of the tribe eseaping scathless. Thus,
was it then, that Myra gave ordersfor the
tents to be struck, and for the gipsies to
slowly march from the spot where they
had encamped. so long, while she sought
a hiding place about Mount Hope, with
Henry Handy, until the pursuit should
be over.

Hackets, they considered, was vuite
capable of taking care of himself. They
knew his resources and ability, and as he.
had orders to meet them ab a particular
spot after night-full, they left him to carry
them out, for they never expected that,
in his pursuit of Irene, he would meet
with the fate he had.

And now, while Marshal Hand made
his dispositions to surround Mount Hope,
Charles and Irene make their way rapidly
to the farm, accompanied by Saul, who
by his courage and faithfulness had be-
come dear to them.

A deep gloom hung over the little farm,

for death was 2 resident of' onc of the

lower rooms. There lay the- body of
William Stoops, as it had becu brought

from the field in which it had been placed

by the farm laborers, when they brought

it on the hurdle from the meadow where

it had been found. The few servants

that had been kept by the brothers Han-

dy abstained, with superstitious fear, from

going near that room, and the body was

supposed to be awaiting the coroner’s in-

quisition, which was on that day to take

place.

Marshal Hand took leave of Irene and

Charles at the gate leading to the flower

garden, and as he pressed the hand of

the latter, he said :

“0Of one thing, Mr. andy, be assur-

cd—that all is for the best in the world,

[ have seen enough of it to be convinced

of that philosophy ; and out of all these

wisfortunes that-have occured to yon—

you may beassured, will spring much,
happiness.” -
+You are kind to say so, sir. Let me
hope that if you make any new discover-
ics, you-will send for me.” .

nowa good cousoiation
of your troubles. :

“Ah, ves,” said Charles, with a look
of deep affection at Irene—*“a consolation
that I feel mysélf unworthy of, and which
I shall ever be thankful to heaven for
granting me.” .

«I did not mean that,” s:id the Mar-
shal, “although I agree with you. What
I meant to allude to was the fact, which
I think you may take for granted, that
Henry is not your brother, but a villian
with whom you can have no concern or
sympathy.” . :
#I’hat, indeed, sir, is n blessed thought.
But in regard to it, I an amazed, for I
ever associated with him asa brother, and
believed him to besuch, and that we were
the sons of the late owner of Mount Hope.
There is yet some terrible mystery to un-
ravel.” :

“There is, indeed, but I do not think
it is one that will, or need, terrify you.”

Murshal Haod then took a swiling
leave of the lovers, and they entered the
garden together. A feeling of deep sad-
ness came over Irene as they neared the
house, for she could not forgot, amid all
the distracting and esciting scenes she
had passed through, that there lay her
poor murdered father.

“Charles,” she said, sadly, “if, my
father, had but been in life, how happy
he would have been in my happiness.”

#Yes, dear, but he is happy vow.”

“You are right, dearlove. Why should
I be so selfish? If aword of mine would
bring him back, oughtl to utter it? Oh,
no, no.” .

They cntered the house by a pretty
porch all over-run with roses, and the
moment they reached the hall beyond it,
Irenc uttered a cry of alarm, for the first
objeet that presented itself to her washer
mother lying asif dead, on the floor, partly
within the doarway of the room in which
her father had been carried, and partly
in the hall. It would appear that either
on entering or leaving that room, some
sort of a swoon had come over her.

“Qh, help ! help !” eried Irene. “Am
X to loose both the dear parents who have
loved me so truly, so tenderly? Ob,
Charles, how desolate I should now be
without you. Mother, dear mothef, speak
to me—ob, try to speak to me, if it be
but & word, to tell me that this is but
some passing indisposition.” :

Irene threw herself upon her knees by
the side of ber mother, who, in another
monicnt, was raised in the arms of Chas.
It was then, with a deep sigh, that the
poor woman opened her eyes, and looked
anxiously about her.

“A delusion—only a delusion,” she
said fuintly.

*What is a delusion, mother? Speak

to you in the nuds

again. What is it:?”
«#Your father. Wheream I?”

“Here, dear mother, whut has happen-
ed?”

Mrs. Stoops shuddered.

“Js he therc now 2”

“Who ?~—~who? Of whom do you
speak ?”” inquired Charles.
- %That room—go into it.  Tell me—1
must hive been taken ill, and only fin-
cied he ‘was gone.”
.. “Gonol gone!” One mowmocnt. Sit
thero, Mrs. Stoops. Place your arms

ugular, A very fow words!

around her, Ircne.”

Charles scated Mrs. Stoops in the hall,
aund while she was supported by Irenc,
he at once made_ his way into the room,
where farmer Stoops had been laid, but
what was his astonishwent to find the
couch on which he had been placed, un-
tenanted, and =3¢ a trace of the dead body
in the place.

One of the windows was open, and there
was the blind fluttering in the morning air,
but how the body had been removed, or
by whom, remained for the present anin-
serutable mystery. In a momentor two
—for it took no Jonger to convince Chas.
that the body was not there—he again
sought the little hall of the homestead,
aad in reply to the anxious looksof Irene,
he said

¢Itis useless, dear love, to conceal

he persunded Trend and” hér mother o *
leave the garden and go' iito ‘the house,
saying with as much’ unconcern as ‘he
could assume]: L
“T have a call or two to make on some
neighbors, and shall take great care of -
myself, and be back as soca as I can,but".
if at a late hour, I shall find myself near-
er Columbus then home, I shall go thera
and spend the night with Marghal
Hand.” ‘
Irene looked in his eyes, and she .savr
that he had a somethiog- on his. mind
that he would not communicate. ,Sho .
did not ask him what it was, but she
pressed his hands, as she said : ‘
“Heaven preserve my dear Charles.”

[CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.]

from you what you can ascertain for your-
self in an instant. Your father’s body
has been removed.” :
“Removed !”
“Yes dear. Do not alarm yourself.—
There is but one person who can have
any interest in his removal, and that is
his murderer Failing to produce the
body, the assassin, I believe, canuot be
convicted.”
“Heaven have mercy upon us,” said
Mrs. Stoops. “Not only are those so
dedr’to us deprived of life, but their poor
remains are taken from us. Oh, Charles!
Charles ! if you indeed can have ought to
do with this fearful deed " )
¢Mother,” said Irene, “I cannot—I
will not hear you speak thus. Charles
is innocent. Enough, and more than
cnough, has becn produced to render his
innocence as clear as the daylight. Do
not, oh, do not, dear mother, accuse him
even of a-thought. It is Henry who has
done the deed, and who is now a fugitive
from justice ; but not for long. Mother,
my dear Charles i3 not only innocent,
but he is——. No, no, I cannot praise
you Charles, even to my mother. I can
but say that-I am your own Irene, for
everand ever and pray God to bless
yow”
There is too much truth and' sincerity
in Irene's words and manuver for her
mother to doubt any longer: - A faint

said 3 . . .
“Charles, can you forgive me ?” *
“On one condition,”was the’ reply,
+¢and that is, that you will lsok upon me
as a loving son, and never allude again.to
even paining me by mentioning that yon
once doubted me.”

“But you know, Charles, that I heard-
be my gxcuse.” ) N '
“Say no more, mother, say no more,”
said -Ireme. “All that is past vow. I
think you must be right, Charles, and,
that Henry and his comrades have stolen
the body 'of my poor father.”

“Qo to your own.room, Mrs. Stoops,”
said Charles, and yon, too, my dear Irene.
I will 2oon bring yon news on that head.”
“But you will not run inte any dan-
ger, Charles ?” said Mrs. Stoops. It is
the living we must cherish. The dead
are in heaven.” :
“Now, dear mother,” said Irene, as
she heard the kind and effectionate tones
in which these words were addressed to
her lover—“now,dear mother, - I know
you again, and you feel that my Charles
is inuocent, and can rejoice in his affec-
tion tor your child.” ) )
Poor Mrs. Stoops, whose ‘mind had
been much enfeebled by the awful shock
of her husband’s murder, wept abundant-
1y, and Charles with a look of love to
Ircue, left the ‘house to make what in-
quiries were possible in regard to the
mysterious disapperance’of the body of
fariner Stoops. ‘
Upon gaining the little garden, the
fiest thing that ho heard was the hasty
tramp of a horse on the roadway beyond,
and then halted close to the palings one
of the mounted police, who called out:
“Qb, Mr. Charles ‘Haudy, Ihavea
note for you'from Marshal Hand. He
told me to ride fust with it.”
Charles took the note, and the maun
galioped off, and on opening it he found
the following words :
“Mx DEAR Sin:~Meet me to-night, one
hour after sunset, at the cornsr of the Four
Acre Lane. I think we shall make sospe
importunt discoveries, and unravel some
mysteries, if we are discreet and secret,
Yours, ever. WaLTER HAND.
It was evident from the tenor of this
note that the Marshal wus carrying out
sowe plan which he hoped would, with
Charles assistance, bring affairs to a sat-
isfactory crisis; and Charles waited with
eat impatience for the night to come in
order that he might profit by the suges-
tion that had been made to him. IIe
knew the place well that the note spec-
ified, and as there wounld be bat n late
moou that night, Lo felt assured that one
hour after sunset that the darkuness would
be quite sufficient to screen both him and
the Marshal from observation.
* The minutest inquiry among the ser-
vants and laborers at the farm, brought
e intelligeuce concerning the removal
of the budy—not a sound had bees heard
during the night, nor bad avy light been
seen, %nt yet Charles knew the dexteri-
ty by which the gipsies carried out their
schemes, and he had no doubt at all in
his mind, bat that, at the iustign!.ion of
Heary, they had obtained possession of
the body, in order to prevent the inquest
from taking place, which would now have
gone far to criminate Henry.

Qv considering, Ohatles-thought it
would only bo adding to the anxisties of
Ireune and her mother if he should - show
them Marshial Haund's note, and. fet thom
know that he was bound that night upon
an expedition ia'which ‘there might bo
daager; so-he sid nothisg aboatit'dar.
iog thodsy, and whea the dim shadows

of ovening bogan t5 spread over the Farw, !

“‘Any Letter For Me To-day ¥’

The Speaker, a soft-voiced, palefaced

woman beut eagerly forward, with anx.

ious expectancy legibility written in her

sad eyes and quivering lips, awaiting the ,
reply which had invariably accompanied
her inquiry, for miny consecutive-days,
No letter to-day #Q ! she murmured, .
where is my boy ? Perchance he is ly- ;
ing on the battle ficld, wounded or, even .
dying, while the crimson life-tide is ¢te -
bing fast away ; but I will hope for the

bost, and there will surcly bea letter fo- -
morrow.”” Thus hope over sustains: the-

sorrowing heart; and amid all the trials |
aud disapoiutwments of to-day, she points

with eager finger to the great to-morrow.

“Any letter for me to-day?’ It was -
the same sad voice, which had. haunted .
the Clerk for many days, and ho hasten- -
ed to reply quite cheerfully, “yes Madam ;
your letter has come at last.” . #O give™~
it to me quick,” and a smile lightened

her worn featurcs; but suddenly ‘the
light all died out of her face, as shestood .
for a moment looking at the strange ;
writing, as we look on the face of a loved |,
friend, who went forth in the moming *
buoyant with life happiness, and is boroe -
back at-night, cold and dead ; then with

trembling fingors eagerly . tore it open.—~— ;
It was very short, it ran thus: s

" DEAR MoTHER—We aro repn.n‘ ing for
another battle, and I take afow ‘m::sx.en\.s

o7
ext#f

flush of 00‘1‘” came to hor oheek, as she lj; 1o midstofftgequnﬁou; to write you.n
: . 6e

litile note, for that I nay never seo -
ou again. .But be comforted Mother, fors
{ I full it will bein defence of my country. {
I /iad hoped to'see you agnin; but I feur
that it cannot-be, yet I foel your: presencs .
nearme even whileI write, Good bye dar-

ling Mother, * Do not grieve for mo whon X °
am gone, out lqving 8§01, ~ 1 - .0
Pavrr.
_“That-was all:-a.fewr-lines fromshis:

) ~ MW ¥ FraRvor .
bravely, and when the day.;’m; dong, they
found him lying; cold and dcad on the
battle field, » gentle smile wreathing his*
finoly cut lips; and how his .‘comrades -
took him up tenderly, and, laid him:-to
rest undor the blue skies of Tennessce.~— .
So cnded his bright dream of life. -

In one of our many Lospitals is thatbe-
reaved Mother. "~ No step is so light, no
hand so soft as hers, as she smoothes, the *
pillow of the dying, and speaks wgrds of .
comfortto the young soldier,who réminds
her so much of her'lost darling; while
nmny rough heartinvokes blessings for-
the gentle niirse who passes among thom .
like a ministering angel.— Union Banner, _
Clhicago. .

On Their Last Legs. =~ '
All the fighting men of the Confeder-’
acy, says the Pittsburg Dispatck; are al-
ready in its armies, and four-fifths of.
them are with Lee and' Johnston.  Neither
the army defending Richmond nor that
defending Atlnuta can be materidlly re-
inforced except by the transfer of troops:
from oné to the other, which would-be a’
disaster in itself. The wear and .toar
produced by.disease and battle will hence-
forth continue to diminish the effective
strength of those armies. They must of
necossity be largely reduced in numbers-
this summer, and no merciless conserip-
tion. hereafter can avail to make good
their losses. To-day much stronger than
the armies of the rehellion, their numeri-
cal strength can be waintained, if ‘neeck-
sary, by further calls for volunteers or =
resort to the draft.: Hence, in six mouths
or o year, if not in six weeks, as we.all
confidently expect, the rebollion can and,
will be reduced to'a jelly by the mere.
foreo of physical strength. . .- S
Again: Richmond and Atlanta taken,
the hopes of the rebels are crushed for-
ever. There hearts will sink within them
They will suc for peace. ' The leaders
will not be able to kecép their discouten-
ted canscripts longer under, subjectiod, -
aud the rebellion will fall to picces-from
sheer want of cohesion. . . .o
Will Richmond and Atlanta - full F—
They may pot to-morrow or next day, but
they will ere these summer months go'by.
Qur two mighty armies noder Grant and
Sterman are destined. to end this “‘eruel
war.” There will yet be fierco, battles
fought, but with every battle the rebel-
tion will poar out its life-blood.’ o

Boys, Help Your Mothers. - -
We havescen from two to six great
Learty boys sitting by the kitchen store,
toasting their foct, and cracking uats or
jokes, while their mother, a” slendet-wo-
atan, has goae to the wood-pile for wood,
to the well for water, or to the meat-honse
to cut a frozen steak for dinner. Thisig
not as it should be. There is much work
aboata house too hard for women. Heavy
lifting, hard extra steps which should he
done: by those more able. ' Boyw, don’t
let your mother do it all, especially ifshe
ia a fecble woman.- .. Dull, prosy house-
work is irksome enough, at best. It.is
a loug work, too, it being impossible to
tell whon it is quite_‘done, and ‘then'on
the morrow the whole is to be gone over,
with again.. Thers ismore of it than oba
in apt to. think. '
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