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We venture to say that there are fow mothers
whose hearts will not swell responsively tothe tender
entiments expressed in the following lyric. Every
stanzas is brimful of unshed tears:
Ce A MOTHER'S PRAYER.

Pamphlets,
execnted with sccuracy and on

DEDICATED TO MBS, ————, ST. LOUIS.

‘Father ! in the battle fray,

Shelter his dear head, I pray!
Nerve his youog arm with tge might
Of Justice, Liberty and Right.
Where the red hail deadliest falls,
Where stern duty loudly calls,
Whoere the strife is fierce and wild,
Father ! guard, Oh ! guard my child !

Where the foe rush swift and strong,
Madly striving for the wrong;

Where the.clashing arms men wield
Ring above the battle-field ;

Where the stifling air is hot

With bursting shell and whistling shot—
Father! to my boy’s brave breast

Let no treacherous blade be pressed !

Father! if my woman’s heart—
Frail and weak in every part—
Wanders from Thy merey seat
After those dear roving feet,

Let Thy tender pitying grace
Every selfish thought erase ;

If this mother’s love be wrong—
Pardon, bless and make me strong.

For, when silent shades of night

Shaut the bright world from my sight—
When around the cheerful fire

Qather brothers, sisters, sire—

Thers I miss my boy’s bright face
From his old familiar place,

And my sad heart wanders back

To tented field and bivouac.

Often in my troubled sleep—
Waking,—wearily to weep—

Often dreaming he is near,

Calming every anxious fear—

Often startled by the flash

Of hostile swords that meet and clash,
Till the cannon’s smoke and roar
Hide him from my eyes once more !

Thus I dream—and hope and pray
All the weary hours away ;
” But I know Ais cause is just,

~ ¢Begone, dull care
left me. SO .

Then I spoke cheerfally, and in a tone
of interest to quiet little May, who had
walked round me three or four times,
wondering in her little heart, no doubt,
what held her at s distance from her papa,
and who was now seated by ber mother,
leaning her flaxen bead, fluted all over
with glossy curls against her knee, She
sprung at my voice, and was in my lap at-
a bound, What a_ thrill of pleasure the
tight clasp of her arws sent to my heart!
Oh love, thou art fall of blessing ! )
- From that moment I felt kinder toward
my neighbor.. He had done me good—had
‘played before me as David played before
Saul, exorecising the evil spirit of discon--
tent. There was no longer a repellent
sphere, and soon all my little ones were
close around me, and happy as in other
times with their father. )

After they were all in bed, and I sat
alone with my wife, the cares that ¢infest
the day’ made a new assault upon me,
and vigorously strove to regain their lost
empire in my mind. 1 felt their ap-
proaches, and the gradual receding of
cheerful thoughts with every advaneing
step they made. In 1y struggle to main-
tain the tranquility which so strengthens
the soul for work and duty I arose and
walked the floor, My- wife looked up to
me with inquiry on her face. Then she
let her eyes fall upon her needlework, and
as I glanced toward her at every turn in
my walk, I saw an expression of tender
concern on her lips. She understood that
I was not at ease in my mind, and the
knowledge troubled her. '

“How wrong in me,’” I said, in self-re-
buke, ¢ thus to let idle brooding over mere
outside things, which sueh brooding can
in no way affect, trouble the peace of
home ;’ and I made a new effort to rise
again into a sunnier region, But the fiend
had me in his clutches again, and I could
ot release myself. Now it was that my
David came anew to my relief. Suddenly
his clear notes rang out in the air, ¢ Away
with Melanoholy.’

: And the: fiend

And I centre all my trust

In Thy promise :— As thy day
So'shall thy strength be’’—alway !
Yet I need Thy guidance still'
“Father! let me do Ihy wil!

If new sorrow should befall—

If my noble boy showid fall—

1f the bright head I have blessed

On the cold earth find its rest—

Still, with all the mother-heart

Torn, and quivering with the smart,

1 yield Jiim, *neath Thy chastening rod,
'To his Country and his God.

MY WHISTLING NEIGHBOR.

We had moved into a new house, situ.-
ated about the centre in a row of ten, all
run up together in hurried, mushroom
fashion, and divided from each other by
partitions of brick so thin that sound wag
only a little deadened in passing through,
For the first three or four nights I was un-
able to sleep, excepting in snatches, for so
many noises came to my ears, originating,
apparently, in my own domicil, that anx-
iety in regard to burglars was constantly
excited. Both on the first and second
nights I made a journey through the house
in the small hours, but found no intruders
on my premises. The sounds that dis-
turbed me came from some of my neigh-

habits.
" ¢There'it is again ” said I looking up
from my paper, as 1 sat reading on the
second day after taking possession of my
‘new-home, ¢ That fellow is a nuisance.’

¢ What fellow ¥ ‘asked my wife, whose
countenance showed surprise at the remark.
She was either unconseions or unaffected
by the circumstance that .anmoyed my
sensitive ears. ]
- ¢ Don’t you hear it  said 1.

¢ Hear what 7’ .

¢ That everlasting whistie.’

¢OhY A smile played over my wife’s
face. ¢Does it annoy you ¥’

¢1 can’t gay that I am particularly an-

go on incessantly. A man whistles for
want of thought, and this very fact will—’

¢ I’m not so sure of that,” remarked my
wife, interrupting me, ¢the poet notwith-
standing. 1 would say that he whistles]
_from exuberant feelings. Our neighbor has
& sunny temper, no doubt; what, I am
afraid, can not be said of our neighbor on
the other side. 1’ve never heard him
whistle ; but his scolding abilities are
good, and, judging from two days’ obser-
vation, he 1s not likely to permit them to
grow feeble for want of use.’

" 1 did not answer, but went on with my |

reading, silenced, if not reconciled to my
whistling neighbor.

Business matters annoyed me through
the day, and I felt moody and depressed
a8 I took my course homeward at nightfall.
I was not leaving my cares behind me.
Before shutting my sccount books, and
locking my fire-proof, I had made up a
bundle of troubles to earry away with me,
and my shoulders stooped beneath the
barden.

1 did not bring sunlight into my dwel-
ling as I crossed, with dull, deliberate
steps, its threshold. The flying feet that

I can not tell which worked the instant
revulsion of feeling that came—the cheer-
ful air, the words of the song which were
called to remembrance by the air, or the
associations of by-gone years that were
revived. But the spell was potent and |
complete. I was myself again.

Daring the evening the voice of my
wife broke out several times into snatoh-
es of song—a thing quite wunusnal of
late, for life’s sober realities had taken the i
music from her as well as from her hus-
band. We were growing graver every day.
It was pleasant to hear her flute-tones
again, very pleasant, and my ear heark-
ened lovingly, The cause of this fitful
warbling I recognized each time as the
notes died away. They were responsive
to our neighbor, :

1 did not then remark upon the circum-
stance. One reason of this lay in the fact
that 1 had spoken lightly of our neighbor’s
whistling propensity, which struck me in
the beginning as vulgar; and I did not
care to acknowledge-myself so largely his
debtor as I really was.

We were in our bedroom, and about re-
tiring for the night, when loud voices, as
if in strife, came discordantly through the
thin party walls, from our neighbors on
the other side. Something had gone wrong
there, and angry passions were in the as-
cendant, )

¢ How very disagreeable I’ 1 remarked.

¢ The man’s a brate ! said my wife em-
phatically. < He does nothing, it seems to
me, but wrangle in his family, Pity that
he hadn’t something of the pleasant tem-
per of our neighbor on the other side.’

“That is a more agreeable sound, I must
confess,” was my answer as the notes of
¢ What Fairy-like Music steals over the
Sea’ rose saweetly on the air.

¢Far more agreeable,” returned my
wife. :

‘He plays well oo his instrument,’ I
said, smiling. My car was following the
notes in pleased recognition, We stood
listening until our neighbor passed to
another air, set to Mrs. Heman’s beautiful
words ¢ Come to the Sunset Tree.” To g
slow, soft, tender measure the notes fell,
yet still we heard them with singular dis-
tinctness through the intervening wall,
just a little mufled, but sweeter for the
obstruction.

* The day is past and gone,
The woodman's axe lies free,
And the reaper’s work is done.”’

My wife recalled these lines from her
memory, repeating them in a subdued,
tranquilizing tone. The =air was still
sounding in our ears, but we no longer
recognized its impression on the external
senses. It had done its work of recalling
the beautiful ,Evening Hymn of the Swit-
zer, and we éepeated to each other verse
after verse :

‘¢ Bweet is the hour of rest,
Pleasant the wood’s low sigh,

And the gleaming of the west,
And the turf whereon we lie.

‘When the burden and the heat
Of labor’s task are o’er,

And kindly voices greet
The loved one at the door.”

. sprang along the hall, and the eager voices |
that filled, suddenly, the air in a sweet |
tumult of sound as I entered, were quiet f
and hushed in a little while, 1 dig oot ;
repel my precious ones, for they were very !
dear to my heart; but birds do not sing |
Joyously except in the sunshine, and my
presence had cast & shadow. The songs
of my home birds died irito fitful chirpings
—they sat quiet among thé branches.
gaw this,yand understood the reason. I con-
demned myself; I reasoned against the
folly of bringing worldly cares into the

--home sanctuary ; I endeavored to rise out
of my gloomy state. But neither philoso-
phy ner a seif-compelling effort was of any
avail, v .

I was sitting, with my hand partly shad-
ing 'my face from the light, still in_conflict
‘with myself, when I beeame consciogs of

~ 8 lifting of the shadows that were around

*..neighhor. was whistling - ¢ Begone, Duil

me, and-of a freer respiration, The change
was slight, but-very perceptible, I was
beginning to question as to its oause, when
‘my thought  recognized an agency which
bad been operative .through the sense of
 hearing not before externally. perceived in
.oonsequence of my abstracted state, My

7 ~QCare \?

" and'sung the air and words

-Now, in my younger days, T hag whistled

o -1 of that gheer~
fuli'o!d song h“ndtﬂdb of times, 8115(1 ,"evﬁ};

.. line was familiar to memory. I listened;

. with pleased: intarest, .
and then, as my changing state ‘gave poWeixl?

for-

To which T added :

« But rest, more sweet and still
Than ever nightfall gave, .
- Our longing hearts shall fill
In the world beyonad the grave
There shall no tempest blow,
No seorching noontide heat;
There shall be no more snow,
No weary, wandering feet ;
And we lift onr trusting eyes
From the hills our fathers trod,
To the quiet of the skies—
To the Sabbath of our God. "’

All was now still on both sides. The
-harsh diseord of our scolding neighbor had
ceased, and our whistling neighbor had
warbled his good-night melody, which, like
a pleasant flower growing near an unsight-
ly object, and interposing & veil of beauty,

: had removed it from our consciousness,

1t was a long time since I had felt g0
peaceful on retiring as'when my head went
down upon its pillow—thanks to my light-
hearted neighbor, at whose whistling pro-~
pensities I was -inolined  in the beginning
to be annoyed. But for him I shenld have
gone to rest with the harsh discord of my
scolding neighbor’s voice: in my ears, and
been ill at ease with myself and the world,
Op what seeming trifles hang our states of
mind!" A word, a look, a tone of mausie,
a discordant jar, will bring light or shad-
ow, smiles or tears, :
-+ On the. next. morning, while dressing
myself; thought- teached forward over the
day’s.antioties, and care bogan drawing
-her- sombre - curtains around me; . -M

8 little while,

to resolutions quiok: born-of-better reason;

¥ eaidyin 1y thought, ‘emphatioally;

remanding au evil spirit; - -

neighbor A_ﬁ.s lm“'g:lhﬂﬁf‘?’“51}@5?,'lil§é‘,ghe
awaking bird,:tuneful .in sweet mating,—
*Day on the Mougtsins " Fang ou
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bling,

y | people ; and those are, by making yourself

y |- mesfiestand most abjest of all-om
| in-the werld; evet whon it:

merry laughter of a happy ohild which had |
sprung into his ‘arms,” and was being
smothered with kisses;

The cloud that was gathering on my
brow passed away, and I met my wife and
children at the breakfast table with pleas-
ant smiles,

Ina few days I ccased to notice the
whistling of my neighbor. 1t continued as
usual ; but had growa to be such s thing
of course as not to be an object of thought,
Baut the effoct remained, showing itself in
a gradual restoration of that oheerfulniess
which - eare, and brooding ‘anxioty ‘aboat
worldly things are so apt to produce.” The
¢ voice of music,” which had been - almost
dumb in my wife for a long period, was
gradually restored. Old familiar ditties
would break suddenly from her throat as
shé sat sewing, and I would often hear her
singing again, from room to room, as in_
the sunnier days of our springtime. As
for myself, searcely an evening passed in
whioh 1 was not betrayed into beating time
with my foot to ¢ Auld Lang Syne,’ <Happy §
Land,’ < Comin’ through the Rye,” or
Hail Columbis,’ in response to my  neigh-
bor’s cheery whistle. Qur children also)
caught the infection, and would commence
singing on the instant our neighbor tuned
his pipes. Verily he was our benefactor
—the harping David to our Saul!

¢ You live at Number 510, I think,’ said
a gentleman whose face was familiar,
though I was not able to call his name.—
We were sitting side by side in the cars.

I answered in the afirmative.

¢So I thought,’ he replied. ¢I live at
514 —second door east.’ .

¢ Mr. Gordon.’

¢ Yes, sir ; that is my name. Pleasant
houses but mere nut shells,’ said he. Then
with a look of disgust on his face, ¢ Doesn’t
that whistling fellow between us annoy you
terribly * Dve got so out of all patience
that I shall either move or silence him.—
Whistle, whistle, whistle, from morning
till night. Psah! I always detested whist-
1t’s a-sign of no brains, 1've writ-
ten him a note twice, but failed to send
either time ; it isn’t well to quarrel with a
neighbor if you ean help it.’

¢ [t doesn’t annoy me at all,’ I answered.
¢ Indeed, I rather like it.”

¢You do?- Well, that is singular !—
Just what my wife says.’ .

¢ First-rate for the blue devils, I find.
I’m indebted to our whistling friend for
sundry favars in this direotion.’

My new acquaintance looked at me
curiously.

¢ You’re not in earnest,’ said he, a half-
amused smile breaking through the unami-
able expression which his face had assum-
ed. S
¢ Altogether in earnest; and I beg of
you not to sénd him that note. So your
wife is not annoyed ¥’

¢ Not she.’

¢ ls she musieal ¥ 1 inquired.

¢She was; but of late years life has
been rather a serious matter with us, and
her singing birds bave died, or lost the
heart for musie,’

¢ The history of many other lives,” said
I

The man sighed faintly,

“Has there been any recent change ?
1 ventured to inquire.

¢ In what respect ¥’ he asked.

¢ Has there been no voice from the
singing birds ¥

A new expression oame suddenly into
the man’s face.

¢ Why, yes,” he answered, ¢ now that I
think of it, There has been some low,
fitful warbling. Ouly last evening the
voice of my wife stole out, aa if half afraid,
and trembled a little while on the words of
an old song.’

¢*The air of which our neighbor was
whistling at the time,” said I.

‘ Right, as I live !’ was my companion’s
exolamation, after a pause, slapping his
hand on hig knee. 1 could hardly help
smifing at the look of wonder, amusement,
and conviction that blended on his face.

¢1 wouldn’t send that note,” said I,
meaningly,

*No hang me if Ido! I must study
this oase. I’m something of & philosopher,
you must know. If our neighbor ocan
awaken the singing birds in the heart of
my wife, he may whistle till the orack of
doom without hindrance from me. I'm
obliged to you for the suggestion.’

A week afterward I met him again.

¢ What about the singing birds? I
asked, smiling. '

¢ All slive again, thank God?, He
answered with a heartiness of manner’that
caused me to look narrowly into his face.
It wore a better expression than when I
observed it last,

¢ Then you didn’t send that note %'

¢No, sir. Why, since I saw you I’ve
actually taken to whistling and hummin
old tunes again, and you ecan’t tell how
mueh better it makes me feel, Aund the
children are becoming as merry and musi-
cal ag crickets. Qur friend’s whistle sets
them all agoing, like the first signal warble
of a bird at day-dawn that awakens the
woods to melody,’

We were on our way homeward, and
parted at my own door. As I entered
¢ Home, Sweet Home’ was pulsing in tender
harmonies on the air. I stood still and
listened until tears fell over my cheeks.—
The singing birds were alive again in the
heart of my wife also, and I said ¢ Thank
God !’ as warmly as my neighbor had ut-
tered the words a little while before.

-

TeE EFrecT oF ELEVATION.--It is not
every man who can bear elevation. . It
only destroys his virtue and value together.
How goon a person, . who' has recently
come into , possession of fortune, or been
raised by public honors, changes his
whole style of condnot!. He thinks he has
somehow obtained the right to deal with all
others as if he were their fate! Then
again, it makes one almost indignant to see
how much suoh a person assumes—as if,
according to a happy writer, ¢ the great had
one partioular privilege above the rest of
the world, of being slow in receiving im- 3
pressions of kindness and quick in taking
offence.’ - They -miay offend, and even in-
gult you; but be very oareful not to speak
disrespectfully.of or.to them ! ~ The reason
of all this, is that such elevation beyond
their customary level makes men—giddy,
8o that they oannot sée-things as they saw
them before, = Diok Steele said, ¢ there are
but two ways of doing anything with great

either considerable  or - agreeable,”:
0 ia.po-Jesa than servility-
loynents

ing off with ¢BegoneDall:Oare'!’ snd:

in with one’s hnmor: =

Quatre Bras.
portance of that post, he instantly dis-
patched a division to oceupy it.
the whole night these troops pressed along
the miry road, mingling their tumult with
the roar of the tempest.
Ney, in consternation, found that the En-
glish were in possession of the post. The
whole day was spent in the most bloody,
desperate and unavailing efforts to regain
it. The anguish of Ney, in view of his
irreparable fault, was awful.
the 16th of June came, a night of dark-
ness and deluging rain.
Ligny, was a victor, - Ney, ten miles dis-
tant, at Quatre Bras, was baffled, bleeding
and exhausted. Blucher, with his broken
battalions consequently esoaped, and re-
treated towards Wavre, where he was
J
Grouchy with 30,000 men to pursue him.
Wellington fell back to Waterloo, to be
joined by his Prussian allies. Snch was the
state of affaira when the morning of the
17th of June dawned upon these drenched
armies,

guns. _
continued, each -party apparently as indif-
ferent to bullets, balls and shells, as if

‘40 -ithmense mAss:

upon - the’pi
Grouchy. Itom

~ 'WATERLOO.
'BY JOHN 8, C. ABBOTT, =
The return of Napoleon from Elba to
Paris was ‘the signal for all the allied
armies of Europe to be on their march to
orash him, Harriedly Napoleon colleoted
120,000 men; to repel the million of
bayonets, now crowding wupon France,
Wellington and Blucher were in the vicini-
ty of Brussels with 100,000 each, To save
France the horrors of invasion, Napoleon
regolved to oross the frontier, and fall upon
one body of the enemy and then another,

until they should be compelled to negoti-
T ate. :

At 3 o’lock in the motning of the 12th

of June, Napoleon left the Tuileries for

his last campaign. He pook ‘leave of

Caulaineourt, saying, ¢ Farewell; we must
conquer of die,” Driving rapidly through
the day and the succeeding night, he ar-
rived, on the morning of the 13th, at
Avesnes, 150 miles from Paris,
‘had assembled all his available force.
Wellington was at Brussels, and Blucker
a few leagues from him, neither of them
dreaming of attack. They were waiting
the arrival of 200,000 Russians, with whom
they were to commence their march upon
Paris. Napoleon’s plan was to attack Wel-
lington by surprise, and destroy kis force,
and Blucher’s, and then to march g
the Russians.

Here he

gainat

In an hour after Napoleon’s arrival at

Avesnes the whole army was in motion.
By different routes they were direoted to
meet at Charleroi, 35 miles distant, at ‘an
appointed hour.
in charge of one of thege divisions.
famously he deserted, and revealed to the
allies the plans of the Emperor.
the entrenchments of Charleroi, Napoleon
found ten thousand Prussians ready to dis-
pute his passage. He attacked them ao
vigorously that they soon retreated, leav-
ing 2,000 of their dead behind them. It
wag 30 miles from Charleroi to Brussels.
Ten miles on this road is situated the little
hamlet of Quatre Bras. Ney, with 40,000
men, was ordered to advance immediately
to that spot.
men,’ said the Emperor.
army by field works.
midnight, this
pregnable, shal
Blucher, acting from information received
by the traitor Bourmont, was hastening
with 80,000 troops to join Wellington.
Napoleon at the head of 60,000 unexpeot-
edly encountered him.
most terrible conflicts ever waged, the
Prussians fled-utterly routed, leaving 20,
000 weltering in their blood, and 10,000
prisoners in the hands of Napoleon.
Ney obeyed his orders, the Prussian army
would have perished without the esospe of
& man,

General Bourmont was
Io-

Behind

¢ Concentrate there your
¢ Fortify your
Hasten so that, by
Position, occupied and im-
'bid deftsnse tu any attack,®

After one of the
Had

But as Ney ‘approached Quatre Bras,

in a dark night of storm and floods of
rain, and through an ocean of mire, he al-
lowed his exhausted troops to stop, a few
miles before reaching that all important
point, which he intended to take with the
earliest morning light. He dent word that
the post was already in his possession.
Wellington, at a ball in Brussels, turned
pale with dismay, as he heard of the ap-
proach of Napoleon.

It was fifteen miles from Brassels to
Fully aware. of the im-
Through

In the morning

The night of

Napoleon, at

oined by reinforcements. Napoleon sent

Napoleon, leaving Grouchy to pursue

Blucher, passed over to Quatre Bras,
joined his troops with those of Ney, and
with this combined foree of 70,000 fol-
lowed Wellington to the spacious plain of
Waterloo. Woellington had here skilfully
posted his troops on an extended ridge,
and was anxiously awaiting the arrival of
Blucher.
dark and rainy, when Napoleon reached

It was the night of the 1Tth,

the field.  For eighteen hours he had not

indulged in & moment of repose or received
any nourishment.

All the night the rain
fell in torrents, as the emperor stationed
his army for the battle of the morrow.

Wellington’s force has been variously
estimated at from 72,000 to 90,000 men.
Napoleon had from 65,000 to 75,000, —
The morning of the 18th dawned lurid
and stormy. It was the Sabbath. The
undulating plain of Waterloo was a vast
wheat field, Soaked with rain and ont up
by the wheels and the tramp of these-ar-
mies, it now resembled -a quagmire. At
eight o’clock the clouds broke, and the sun
shone out brilliantly, At half past ten
the troops were all in their positions, the
hospitals established in the rear, and the
surgeons, with splinters, knives and saws,
ready for their melancholy work.

At 11 o’clook the carnage commenced.
The English, with their formidable batte-
ries, ware extended along the ridge of a
gontle elevation, -about a mile and a half
in length. The French, from an opposing
ridge, not an eighth of a mile distant, were

forming in solid columns, and charging the.

British line up to the very muzzle of their
Hour after hour the murderous fire

they had beon snowflakes, .
About the middle of the afternoon the

viotory seemed to be decided in favor of
Napoleon. Inmany places great gaps had

been cut through the British lines, and'

fagitives, in broken bands, were flying in'
dismay towards Brussels. It is said that
Wellington was in anguish, deeming the-

battle lost, and that he wiped the esld

sweat from his brow, saying, < Would that.
Blucher or night were-come.’” - - .

Just ‘at this time the'quick eye of the
miperar discérned, far off npon the right,

0

.mand m

speak
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Blucher. : Napoleon had now bat 50,000
men,. exhausted by-exposure, marchings,
and many hours of the most desperate
fighting. - Wellington, withi the reinforee-
ment of Blucher’s fresh troops, had 100,000
to oppose to him, . :

Twenty thonsand of the French soldiera
"were now either desd or wounded. Bat.
50,000  remained -to oppose 100,000.—
Everything now depended upon the success
of a desperate charge, before the Prussians
could reach the field. 'The Imperial Guard
.Was immediately brought forward. Napo-
lean wished to lead it, but yielding to the
earnest solicitation of his staff, surrendered
the command to Ney. In two columns
this band, whick had never moved but to
vistory, advanoed against the batteries of
the foe. Both armies, for a moment,
rested to behold: the sublime spectacle,—
Not a drum beat, nota bugle sounded, not
a word was uttered. Sternly they strode
on, till within a few yards of the cannon
loaded to the mnzzle.” There was a flash,
a roar, and a oloud of smoke shat the com-
batants from view, but within that cloud
there was incessantly the gleam and the
thunder of war’s. most dreadful storm. At
the same moment the Prussians’ oame
thundering upon the field. A gust of
wind for a moment swept away the smoke, .
and the anxious eye of Napoleon beheld
that his Guard had disappeared.

A mortal paleuess spread over the cheok
of Napoleon, and a panib seized every
heart, A scene of horror ensued which
humanity shudders to contemplate. Napo-
leon threw himself into & small square,
which he had kept as a reserve, and urged
it into the deepest throngs of the cnemy,
that he might perish with the Guard.
Cambrone seized the bridle of his horse,
saying, ¢ Sire, death shuns you. You will
but be made a prisoner.’ Yielding to these
solicitations, he reluctantly retired, The
remnant of his Guard bade him adien,
shouting Vive I’Empereur! They wete
soon surrounded, and called upon tb sur-
render.” Cambrone returned the immortal
reply, ¢ The Guard dies ; it never surren-
ders I’ A few discharges of grape from
the surrounding batteries cut them all
down. Thus perished the Old Guard of
Napoleon, and thus terminated the battle

P

upon his brow, she murmured, ¢soft, my
love, speak soft, my own, and tell me do
you love me now as much as aver, and will
I ever be the same to you as I am aow ¥

¢ Hear-ah me swear ! cried ‘the ardent
youth, dropping upon. his knees for the first
time in his life, but suddenly rising with a
troubled expression -of countenance, ‘as
something put him in mind of the tightness
of his nether apparel. ‘

¢Oh ‘Flora, there is mot a coat that
adorns any tailor’s window on Broadway,
that has so high'a place in my-affections as
yourself! = You are to'me whatslander and
gossip are to young- churoh members, or
funerals to married women—my Jife, my
ambition, my hope, my all! A few days
more and we shall be united forever. I
oan soaroely realize my happiness.’

The fair one blushed and nestled closer
to the vest-pattern of the happy youth. So
we leave them,

OHAPTER II.

It was a dark and gloomy night, two
days before the time appointed for the nup-
tial ceremonies of the young pair. Charles
bent his way, full of joy, hope and supper,
to the mansion of his beloved. He rang
thebell and was ushered into the parlor.
Flora was not there, and after waiting a

Alsﬂ;""" R 'lm e ... %
PENING OF ‘NEW SPRING GOODS.
JUST RECELVED, ¢ frou : lads
pm.,-nhomﬁl?;:f-%:;““"““"’ Philadil
ghe phm’.m.r”‘»‘m* RIRG DRESS GOODS®

BEST PACLIL0 OtN D
BESE BPNAGUN OHINTZES.,.

BEST MOURNING CHINTZES orvsrreorr e
Large lot of good, h&vvmﬁ GINg|

Good Apron. @in
"IIME, 10 B

ats.

centa; Ootton ruunm.%m
. . NOWIS ¥
A -full line of BLACK 8IL
-8PRING D! 0l
and:

T‘A'nnnnwf"s _
CoxprouND ExznAogjo’r,._"_
OUBEBS AND COPAIBA.

This Rrepantion is particularly recommended to the
MEDICAL PROFESSION and the, PUBLIO, ax oom! Y
in the moat convenlent and efficacions. form, - the -wall-
established virtuss and proj o8 of Cubebg and. s%h.
For the speedy and effectual reliaf and cure of alt AL
DISEASKS, it may justly be considered one of the greatest
and most valuable discoveries in the -annals of medicins,
frequently effecting a cure in three_ or.four .- In 1its
preparation as an extract or a pasts, the nauseous
taste Is avolded, and it is, consequently, never found to
interfa};a with the digestion, while, from its- greaters on-

few moments, he resolved to d d the
stairs to the dining-room, ostensibly to seek
for her, bat 108t probably with visions of
spoons daricing through his ever-teeming
brain. With stealthy steps he approached
the door and suddenly opened it, when
there burst upon his astonished gaze a sight
which froze the blood within his veins.

Upon the dining-room table lay many
dishes and other articles of crockery. Be-
fore it, with dishevelled hair and tucked-up
gown, stood Flora, a huge carving-kaife in
her hand, which she was in the act of
plunging—into a pan of hot water.

She had been caught in the act of doing
housework ! With one loud shriek she fell
to the floor, while her distracted and bewil-
dered lover rushed from the house.

It is needless to add that of course the
engagement, along with scveral brittle
oups, was broken on the spot. Thus were
two fond and doting hearts irrevocably
separated !

of Waterloo.
0ld Words with New Definitions.

Some clear headed, mischievous chap
gets off the following quaint definitions in
which there is considerable more of truth
than poetry:

Water—A clear fluid
drink.

Honesty—An excellent joke.

Rural Felioity—Potatoes and turnips.

Tongue-—A little horse which is contin-
ually ronning away.

Dentist—A person who finds work for
his owa teeth by taking out those of other
people,

My Dear—An expression used by man
2nd wife at the commencenient of quarrels.

Policeman—A man hired by the corpo-
ration to sleep in the open air.

Bargain—A ludiorcus transaction, in
which each party thinks he cheated the
other. '

Dootor—A man who kills you to-day to
save your life to-morrow.

Author—A dealer in words, who often
gets paid in his own coin,

Friend—A person who will not assist
you because he knows your love will ex-
cuse him.

Editor—A poor chap who empties his
brain in order to fill his stomach.

Wealth—The wmost respectable ‘quality
of men,

Bouonet—A female head dress for front
seats of the opera.

Critio—A bad dog that goes unchained
and barks at everything he does not com-
prehend.

Esquire—Everybody, yet nobody ; the
equal to Colonel.

Jury—Twelve prisoners in a bog to try
oue at the bar. ;

State’s Evidence—A wretch who gets a
pardon for being bsser than his comrades.

Public Abuse—The mud with which ail
travelers are spattered on the road to des-
truetion. o

Modesty—A. beautiful flower that flour-
ishes in secret places,

Lawyer—A learned gentleman who res-
cues your estate from your enemy and
keeps it himself. :

The Grave—An ugly hole in the earth,
which lovers and poets wish they were in
but take uncommon pains to keep out of.

Tragedian—A fellow with a tin pot om
his.head, who stalks about the stage and
gets into a terrible passion for so much a
night. .

Marriage—The gate through which an
enchanted lover leaves the blissful region
and returns to earth.

Death—An impudent fellow who visits
people at all seasons, without invitation,
and insists upon their immediately return-
ing the call. )

Lotteries—Concerns that pay the legis-
latures handsomely for the privilege of
cheating weak minded people.

Virtue—An awkwaid habit of acting
differently from other people. A vulgar
word, which creates great mirth in fashion-
able circles, )

Honor—Shooting a friend through the
head, whom you respeot, in order to gain
the praise of a few people you despise.

,once uséd as a

The Broken Engagement.

BY GIP8Y.
CHAPTER I.

It was & beantiful evening in the dawn
of summer. Two forms were sitting ‘in
olose proximity to one snother by the win-
dow of a twelve thousand dollar house—
heavily . mortgaged—in -the upper part of
this city.  The hand of one rested lovingly
oa that of the othér, and the arm of one
described a semi-circle round the other’s
waist. It is hardly nedessary to say that
they were ‘lovers, and that this wag as far
as the young man could ‘go in geometry,
There was no light in the room, bat thers
was po oocasion -for any, with her taper-
waist and sparkling ‘éyés and his -Haming
words. - Thig is -5 small sample of their
small talk. - o

¢ Dearest Flora, . tell, oh_tell me what I
can do to. make myself more worthy of your

love. Bid me undertake any mission you | witn
please, and I will obey. Aye, even though

it be—to eut my hair short—sacrifice my

my livi

. moustashe~-were large -boota, or work for

veak, anythiog'yon may com-

in thia tartible.srains yon make:me
shudder.: No; Charles; I ove.you-for yéur-

i ten.

0. not |~

] rroader; Wil be the
means of persuading one young woman

any work about the house, but always to
let ber mother and the other servants do it
my object is more. than aceomplished.
Farewell ' —New York Atlas,

A Strange Story.

The following wonderful story is told by
a correspondent of the Dublin Evening
Mail :

This is the age of discoveries, and one
of such a startling nature has just been
made in an Epglish county that it seems
out of place in the region of sober faot,
and to belong purely to the atmospbere of
the three-volume novel. Here are theeir-
cumstances—the names for the moment I
amnot at liberty to indicate:

The Earl of —~ married not long ago,
and brought his bride home to one of the
old family mansions which members of the
English aristocracy regard with an affec-
tion amounting to veneration. The lady,
however, being more continental in her

ment appropriated to her use, ‘expressed a
wish to have a boudoir in the vicinity of
her bedroom. The noble earl would gladly
have complied with the request, but upon
examination, it was found that the rooms,
ag sometimes happens in antique buildings,
were so awkwardly distributed that by no
conceivable plan of rearrsngement could
the desired boudoir be fitted in. There-~
upon it became necessary to invoke profes-
sional assistance, and an eminent archi-
tect was summoned from London. He ex-
amined the house narrowly, and said there
seemed to be nothing for it but to build,
though at the same time he could not re-
sist the impression that there must be ano-
ther undiscovered room somewhere in
that wing of the mausion. The noble
ear]l laughed at the idea; the oldest ser-
vents and retainers of the family were
questioned, and declared that they had
never heard even a romor of its existence.
The ordinary methods of tapping,ete.,were
resorted to, but without effect. Still the
architeot retained his conviection, and de-
clared himself ready to stake his profes-
sional reputation on the result. The earl
at last eonsented to let the walls be bored,
and, when an openiug had been made, not
only was the room found, but a sight pre-
sented itself which almost defeats attempt
at description. The apartment was fitted
up in the richest and most luxurions style
of 150 years since. A quaatity of ladies’
apparel lay about the room, jewels were
scattered on the dressing table, and, bnt
for the faded aspect which' everything
wore, the chamber might have been ten-
snted halfan hour previously. On ap-
proaching the bed-the most curious sight
of all was seen, and this it is that affords
the only clue to the mystery, The couch
held the skeleton of a female, and on the
floor, underneath the bed, half in and half
out, lay another skeleton, thgt of a man,
presenting evident traces of violence, and
proving that before he expired he must
have received some dreadful injury. The
seoret connected with this tale of blood
has been well kept, for not merely had all
tradition of the scene faded away, but even
the existence of the room itself was forgot-
The sarvivors, probably, walled up
the apartment at the time, and its contents
remained hermetically sealed up to the
present day, when according to the best
calonlations, after ‘the lapse of a century
and s half, daylight has accidentally pene-
trated into this chamber of horrors, which,
to the surprise of all concerned, has been
discovered in one of the noblest mansions
id the county of

.
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CASTER INTELLIGENCER
HE ?&%’RMIING ESTABLISHMENT,
No. 8 NORTH DUKE BTREET, LANCASTER, PA.
The Jobbing Departmsnt is thoronghly farnished with
new and -!leglnt&pe, of every description, and is under
the charge of a practical and experienced Job Printer—
The P“""‘éﬁﬁ'&’%‘ prepared to )
T .
ERIN NOTES, LEGAI BLANKS,
K ’ - CARD.

- CABDS AND'OTROULARS,
AND HAND ‘
BILL HEADS AND pnogxx}mm's,ns AND POSTERS,
R BOOKS AND PAMP S N
PARER BOOKS A3 LT. TICKETS AND INVITATIONS,
PRINTING TN COLORS AND

). 1
PLAIN PRINTING," |
and disp on the most rea
. ble terms, and in 8 manner not_excelled by any estabiish-
mea.nt uo:am' ¥mm a “distance,” by mafl ‘or otherwise,
1 ded to, . Address PR
promptly atien GEO. BANDERSON & 80N,
. - =< -Intefligencsr 3
" & -No.8 North

3

self alone.” Then placing her haud gently

never, under any oircumstences, to do|

tastes, after a shost residence in the apart- |

omice, | T
-stroof; Eapaaater, Pa. |

, the dose Is much reduced. : It may be relied on
as the beat mode for the administration of these remedies
1n the large class of diseasss of both'sexea-to which -they
are app! le. N R

for

*N. B.—Parchasers ate advised to sk
TARRANT'S OOMPOUlg)) %RAOT OF CUBRBS AND

P, .
and fo take uothing else—as imitations and worthless
grepnrntlons, under similar names, are in the market.
amphiets accompany the medicine, containing full and
$1.00. Bent by express on recslpt

d and sold wholesale and retall, by
TARRANT & co.,
No. 278 GRUENWICH STREET, CORNZR Or WARREN Stxrmr,
NEW YORK, S
Aund For 8ale by Druggists Generally.

apr 22

ample directions. Price,
ot price.

Lrep:
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1862, APRIL,
NOTHER ARRIVAL OF

SPLENDID NEW SPRING GOODS
AT .
WENT,Z BROS.

1862

1 Lot of FOULARD SILES, only 12
1 Lot 8pring Challie DELAINES, 1
1 Lot Brocha VALENCIAS, Bog

1 Lot Buper Bogua

SHEPHERDS’ PLAIDS, beautiful
All our best CALICOES, selling'at
1 Lot Extra Good CALIQORES, only 10e.

L Lot excollent Bonnet and Apron Ginghams, 123¢c.

cents.

i
y e, :
‘];d good, 250

SHAWL AND CLOAK ROOM.,
New 8tock of ’
PRING SBHAWLS AND OLOAKS.
BEAUTIFUL BTRLLA BHAWLs.
Every day bringe eomethlng new.”

CHOICE BARGAINB

OF THE DAY,
Opened daily at

HENIX LOOKING GLABS AND
PIOCTURE FRAME MANUFACTORY, - - .
Nog. 221 Easr TweNre-TaIap STRERF?, 178 Anp 176 GRARD
BTREET, AND 216 O 8rexer,
NEW YORK. .
EsranLisHED 1838, ESTASLISHED 1888.
his B For

has been in ofcntlon -24
years, and {a the largest of the kind in the United States.
We bave on hand, or manufacture to ordsr, svery descrip-
tion of . R s
LOOKING GLASS, PICTURE AND PORTRAIT FRAMES,

PLAIN AND ORNAMENTAL PIER, WALI}NOVAL :
AND MANTEL GLASSES, OONNECTING
CORNIQES, BABE AND BRAOKET ..
TABLES, WITH MARBLE
BLABS, TOILET
GLASSES, &, &c. L
Mouldings for Pioture Frames, in lengths suitable for
transportation, either Gilt, Berling, Rosewood, Oak, Zebra,
Birlseye, Mahogany, &c. Our new Manufactory and ex-
tensive facilities enable us to  furnish -any article in omr:
line as good a4 the best, and as cheap as chea) .
4ar- Dealers are invited to call upon us when visit
New York, We claim to be nble to supply them with every
article in our line which they can mﬂlbl’ tequirs, at
prices lower than they can purchass eisawhers. .
Orders by mall attended to with promptness. Do not fail
to call whea you vinit New York. . LTl
Orrice AND WAREROOMS ¢ No. 215 OzxrRy 87, NTw York.
HORACK V. 8IGLER, -
mar 25 3m 11} ... - . Agent.

RY GOO
D

DS ATOLDPRICES

WENTZ BROS.

Have 1n store a large stock of

DOMESTIC D8, .
Muslins, 8heetings, Shirtings, Calicoes, &o,, . . .

Worthy the attention of all Housekeepers, and those about

commencing. BN
Q00D OALICOES, 10, 1214,15 and 16 conts.
Bleached and Unbleached Sheetings and shlrﬁnp)- with o
large asscrtment of . .
HOUSEKEEPING GOODS,
Many of them parchased before the advanes in prices.
Conssqnently eelling at Old Prices.

JUST OPENED .
NEW LOT OF BALMORAL SKIRTS,
Beautiful Purple&—Ms%nu—Green—Beulat—llnl.
1 CASE RICH NEW BTYLE DE LAINES,
Selling at the Qld Price, 25 cents. |

THE WHOLR 8TOCK OF:
. DRESS GOODS
SELLING OFF AT REDUCED PRIOES,
-To make room for Spring Stock. .
WENTZ BROS.,
fob 18 tf 6] No. 6 East King streat.

RESSLER'S

HAIR JEWELRY

No. 208 Nor?a STH SYRERY ABOVK.Racx,
PHILADELPHIA.

On band and for sale, & choice Assorsment of specior
patterns, and wiil plait to order - . s
BRACELETS !

EAR RINGS,
FINGER RINGE,
BREAST FINg

O BORKLACES,
y GUX%‘AND -

VEST OHAINS,

4G Orders enclosing the halr to be plaitad may. be.seat
by mail. Gives drawing 2s Dear as yon can on paper, and
enclose such amount ss you may choose to pay.’ :
Costsumlluwa:mrmngnszwg— L Ping 43 to
$7—Finger Rings :1)5 cents 1o $3.50— Veat Chains $6 to §7—

N Toots pot 4nto Madalions, Box B t Pins; Rings, ko
ut in ons, Box Breast Pins; Rings, &o.
5 ALE RATES!

OLD GOLD AND SILVER BOUGHT AT ¥.
apr 18

nE. DEMOREST’'S
! UARTERLY MIRROR OF F
GREAT IMPROVEMENTS;

THE SUMMER NUMBER WILL CONTAIN . _
FOUR LARGE AND SPLENDID FASHION-PLATES,

THREE PULL-SIZED-PATPERNS, ..
Comprising the New Fronch Waist,an Elegsat Sleevs, and
a Misses Sack, together with nearly 100 Eogravings. of all
the novelties for 8ummer Bounets, Closks, Trim: m!nfl,
Children’s Dressés, etc., and valuable Information: to Mijii.
ners, Dreas Makers, Mothers, and_Ladles generally, pre-
senting the largest and best Fashion Magazinein the World
published 473 Broadway, New York, and s0ld everywhere at
25 cts., or sent by mail post free, on receipt of the amonnt.
Yearly $1 with the lollowinf valnable premiom :

Each yearly subscriber - will be entitled to the selsetion
of 50 cents worth of plain patierns, from the designs in
the book, or from the show-room, or they #kay be ordered
and sent by mail any time during the year, by payiog-the

satage. i .
r A 8plendid Indacements to Canvassers. - -
SUMMER NUMBER WILL BE READY ON OR ABQUT
THE FIRST OF MAY, "< . -:.7+
apr 22 . . .. ..3t18

AIR DRESSING AND  SHAVING
8 ALOON .

SAMUEL J. WILLIAMS takes pleasure {n notifying hie
numerous friends and customers, that he has romoved his
Saloon from Cooper’s Hotel to-the basemetit nnder Pater
M’Conomy’s Bboe Btore, in West King street, nosr the
M-rket House, and has flited it np In'néw and elegant style
for the accommodation of customers. : . - ..:i....): .

HATR DREBBING, SHAVING AND SHAMPOONING
done in the m st scientific aud fashjonable styls, and his
tonsorial ® perfc d with ths: sare

aro p
and comfort to all concerned. ) - :
Ha will alao oolor the hair and whiskers, and griarkntes
the colors to be spplisd without injary to efthar.- 1
Give the Professor a call, and he flstlers himself that ha
will be able to reuder getieral satisfaction. -0 .. i
Don’t make a mistake and get into the wrong shop.
Recollect, it is immediately under M'Oomm;l!hoo Btore.
.apr 16 ¢f 14] - 8. J. WILLIAMS,
EW SBSPRING STYLES.
The undersigned calls special attention to 8 nsw and
well selectpd stosk of .- . . o oo 0o TTE,
MILLINERTY.C o<0ﬂﬂm. :
of the latest styles, consisting of colored and whits Bfraw
Goods of ail kinds sud prices, bonnet rames {0 it every.
body, Prénch and ‘Amerissr Flowers in Ummr £l
D ) -
e e g R R
crape aud differen!
: -TRIMMED,

ASHIONS,

'’
Xinds of bonnst muterials; :
Al STERCY bt

N e o ing, wite, &ad & groat.
articles unneceniary to mention, all of. which 1
cheaper than the pest, elther wholesale'or
Also, a fine assortment of JEWALRY and DRY. GOOD)!
on hand, and various Notions, all of which 'will be sold




