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Dr C.J. DRINKER,

HYSBICIAR AND 8

E, ¥ C“"' ‘Z-'LD*RGEON' Montrose, Pa.
., D

ln.‘ﬁ‘pm. gen,

detice with J;
Montrose, Bep:

Oflics wif
i‘kl:r Maulford'sStote. thm:Awm::

DR E L BLAKESLEE,
e ey PR B
unty, Pa. 1 attend

wits which he be tavored,
Hrookiva, Jaly 30, IRsegl, U &

SURGEOQR, Pas locatad lluBmk!n:. Sua-
prom 1o wil cally
A idwin,

Da E L GARDNER,
8

EYSICIAN AND
P St st Togriy ot Bearet soasiose: Pa. 0ce over

. Montross,June §, 1885 81 Hotel.

GROVES & REYNOLDS,

SHIONARLK TAILORS,
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. B. WEEKS,
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TTUERETS AT LAW, Moutrose, Pa, Practice ip Susque
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Mogtrose, Pa., January i, 1

ALEERT CHAMBERLIN,
Dlmlc'l‘ ATTORNEY BENEY AT
Office over
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AND ATTO LAW
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J. LYONS & 80N,
DELLBRS IN DRY GOUDS, Groceriea. C;

J Tinware, Books, Mex
i lnseuments, Sheet Mas!
dusiness §p all its brant

airose, Jouuary 1, 1864,

&c. Also carry

. . Herdwars.

adsons, Planos, ndmdl of Mus-
on the Book

2. LyORS,

Bing-

T

i Sl
O 8. brug,
1 Patent Hbdlch:i

, January 1,

€. 4. LTOXS.
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TO-DAY AND TO-MORROW,
. BY GERALD W.V

h hopes, that byrn )ike stars subiime,
0 down the skiea of Freedom
And true Hearta perish in the time
We bitterllest necd ‘e
Bat never sit we dowh and eay,
** There's nothing left but sorrow,’’
We walk the Wildctners to-day—
The Promized Land tn-morrow.

Our birde of song are silent now;
There uro no flowers blooming :

But life bume in the frosen bough,
And Freedom’s 8pring iv co:ﬁnz!

And Freedam’s tide comes up alway,
And thongh we strand in sorrow,

And our good bark—aground to-dsy—
BEall float again to-morrow !

Through all the long, drear ulght of years
le's ascended,

And carth Is wet with blood and tears
Ere nur meck sufieriug ended

The faw shail not lofever sway,

v ."The many toil in dorrow:

The bars of Hell are'strong to-day,
But Christ shall 1ise to-morrow |

Though hearts brood o'er tha past, our eyes
With smiling futuyes glisten :

Lo! now the day bursts up the skirs—
Lean out otr eounls and )pmen !

The world rolla Freedom's radlant way,

- __ And ripens with qur sorrow,

Kecp heart! who bears the cross to-day

8hall wear the crown to-morrow !

Ob, Youth, flame earnest, still aspire
.. With ecergiea imnfortal ;
‘0 many a bheaven of desire
Our yearning opes a portal:
And though age wearies by the way,
And bearts break In the farrow,
We'll gow the golden grain to-day—
The harvest comes to morrow !

Bulld up keroic lives, and all
Belike the sheathet aabte,
Ready to flash ont at God's command—
- Oh! Chivalry of Labor! .
Triumph and toll are twins—and aye
Joy suns theclouds of sorrows-;
And tis the mariyrdom to-day
Brings victory to-maorrow !

THE BABY. SOLDIER

Another lmi; private
ustersd
The army of temptation
And of sln,

Another soldier arming
For the strife,

To fight the tolisome battics
Ot a life.

Another littls sentry,

« Who will gtand

Un guard, while evila prow]
On every hand.

Lord, our littie darting
Gulde and‘save,

'Mid the perils of the march
To the graye!

> -

THE LUMP:OF OLAY.
My husband was a sculptor. He was by birth
an Italian; but we lived guring onr ed life
in the city of New Orleans He was not a poor
artist; on the contrary’ he was wealthy, and
spent his money }aviah‘liy‘, a3 men of genius often
do. The daintest viands; the ratest wines, were
always upon pur table; and he would have
dressed me liké a queenm, had not my Puritan
tastes interposed and sobered down the gorgeous
robes he would have higd me wear; whilc ous
house’ was crowded with costly triﬁas. and our
.plate the finest in the city.
Often and often friends have spoken to us,
half in jest and half in egrnest, of the tempting
bait out dwelling offered to burglars or dishon-
est servants; bat Ludivico laaghed ot {helr wirn-
ingg, and I never knew fear when he was by.
0 we had lived for five years, less careful by
far of bolts and bars thag many who had little
saye their four walls to protect, and never suf-
fering save from some :ig'etty piifes; wheti the
autumn of 18— came, We had just returned
from our summer trip inksnd, end* Ludivico was
busy with preparations for new work ; fresh cla
\d been carried to bis sjudio, modela en
ard every thing prepared for a busy winter. I
had my new duties and ¢ires alto; for a little
infant not three months ¢ld lay upon my breast
And we were very proud and bappy in our new
treasure; never in our ‘lives had we talked so
much of the future. Every hour of that coming
winter was portioned oft I remember the fact
now with & sort of horrot; nnd an indescribable
sppreciation of the darktess which veils the fa-
ture from our eyes which I never felt before.
Yet why should we haye feared to hope? We
were young; we were healthy; we had enough
and to spare of this world’s goods; and we
adored each other. The!thought that ali this
‘might not last pever ep my mind, nor, 1
believe, my husbaud’s, .
On the night I had patmy bsbe to sleep snd
went out into the kitchen to see the cook, to
whom I had certain ordery to give concerning
breakfast, and could not find her. )
Our servants were forhidden to remain out
later than nine, and it was nearly eleven. I felt
an, with the girl, tlie more 6o that she had |-
ing and flapping in the

leit an cuter door swinging
ﬁm, ation of impatience I

wind; and with an excl
went to close it K
As I stood for a momeint on the threshold I

conld see the garden still fyll of beautifa! flowers,
and at its foot, leaning over thelow fence, stood
the girl, Jane, talkiog to 4 Map.

The moon shown fall upon them, and I saw
the featares of both plainly. Jane was a light
mulatto, and it was impassible to tell whetber
the man was of her own color or a very swarthy
white person. But, white or black, the expres-
gion of the face was hldepus, malevolent, bratal,
full of cunning; a face to be seen among falons’
fuces: such a face as Hogarth has drawn, and no
man besides who ever bandled brush.
1 gazed one moment; then called out, sharply
and quickly, “Jane, comje in; it is too lateto
stay out,” and retreated. ¢ .

1'; s moment Jape wasd with me, apologizing
in ber own servile way, god teking my rebuke
ve, vietly. :
{yg;lve hey} my orders and sent herto bed, and
then went up stair and fargot all about the mat-
ter, thongh it was in my fmind to speak about it
when I was at the door. ¥
For once in the room I found that my hus-
‘band had bronght in upon s board a plece of
wet clay and set it at thefoot of the bed, and my
firat words were: : .
“Are you goling to work to-night, Ludivico?”
% No,” said he, “the glay is too wet; but to-
morrow the firet thing I gin going to begin—can
u guess what?” i
“ 0,"83'(] | AN ” ' oo .
“QOur baby,” sxid my husband; “we will
make a sleeping cupid ofhim. It ghall be my
ﬁr;t!worke:imsiv'}‘imfr." y

8! Wi ee. .
“1 :Iﬁl prize ilgw,” Isnid. “Hels lnv,elr. is
he not P and I kissed thé:child eofily as heslept.
An hour after- 1 -was sleeping also, tranquilly,
dreamlessly. The lamps were out, all wus
darkness and peace. How lopg it lasted I do
not know, L )

Tawoke with a start. - I suppose some slight
noise aroused me, for affer lsying awake for o
moment, I became conscious thal some one was
moving slealthily - about the rocom—some one

with barefeet. . ., - | e -

1 called ont, # Ludivico, isthat you$” and then
with tersor heard his sle¢pipg breath at my ear,
and knew some stranger;was in the room. Soon
1 heard s stumble snd gn oath, suppressed, but
plain; and then the board on which the clay rested
seemed 0 be pushed acrosathe floor. My beart
throtibed fearfully; I knew now that' burglars
were in the house, and [ thought only .of our

. . They might tske sll, if th
mﬁmuy fxyusbulx;d and my child,
watched and listened, bolding my breath, until

a ray-of Jight shone in thk room, and ¥ knew the
thief had lighted a darkilantern. 1 heard the
ﬁnqu of the different ariicles he slipped into a

idrawers axd wardrobes -stealthily

dar;

bag. ,I?ald ardrobes st

ed, pnd I prayed that his'cupldity might be
gﬁnaqe&,wn&pia,migm—_gomfeg“:g[qrs;yn- &ee in
(be prayer wea valn ! Some nojse londer | tok

the bed, shouted “ Who is there " and made for
the dark spot just visible. In an instant the
lantern was darkened, and a struggle in the
dark commenced. I shrieked frantically. Steps
nnd lights aypmached. A" pistol was fired, o
heavy fall followed. 1 heard the robber dash
from the room and down the stairs, and thenext
moment the room was full of trembling ser-
yanis, nnd I saw, by the lights they carried,
Ludivico lylng upon the floor weltering in his'
bleod.

1 called his name. He made no answer.
lifted up his face. Alas! the truth was written
I&h(;x['ie’—lhe bullet bad entered bis heart. He was

e.

What need to dwell.on that sad time. Friends
flocked to my aid, but I cared for notbing now
that he was dead,

The house had been stripped of vauables and
money. It was the boldest robbery accomplish-
ed for years—sald the police. I{ut despite alt
efforts—all offered rewards, the cuiprit was not
to be found. He had escaped as completely
a8 though he had vanished from the earth.

When I had buried my darling in the strange
city of sepulchres, where the dead of New Or-
leans repose, and waited many weeks in hopes
that his murderer might be found, I took my
child and went home to my kindred in old Con-
pecticut, I was wealthy, and in no fear of
want during niy life. But the only possession [
now valued was my clild, the boy who might
some day weat his father mein, and speak to me
in his father's voice.

I had dismissed Jane. 8he had been under
suspicion, and examined carefally, but she np-
peared innocent.  Of all the servants T kept hnt
one {o assist me in packing and travel North
with me. While the packing was going on she
came to me and said: .

“There is a queer bit of ciny on a boatd un-
der your bed, ma'am. Shall I throw it away ¥

1 burst into tears.

“The last thing his hand ever touched I" I
cried. Oh, no. 1 will take it with me.” 8o the
dry lomp made & part of my luggage, that and
lhicl'ﬁi.nimy box-wood tools he laid out to work

with.

1 found dear ones to grieve with me and
nurse me at home, but my heart was broken.
The only one object I had in life was to bring
Ludivico's murderer to justice. But how, when
experirnced detectives had falled on the spot,
was I, an inexperienced woman, so many miles
awgy, to succeed? They treated the idea with
indulgent pity, but T fr]t “sure God would help
me. ' The tuce at the garden gate was stamped
upon my memory. It was the only clew I had,
but it was something,

Boon | had another.

One day 1 began to unpack my eflects, and
arrange them in my present home. Almost at
the last of the work I came to that which was
to bave been our sleeping cherub, but which was
now, like the hand which thought to mould it
a filete ¢old lump of clay.

I laid it"on the table and looked atit. I
thought to weep, but amazement checked the
teara  There, in the midst of the dry mould,
was the impress of n foot-the lower part of a
coarse, large, maimed man’s foot.

The truth burst wpon me at once. The rob-
ber had frodden intheclay. Iremembered that
A SBIrk BN floor wors opattod with 6. I o
membered his e¢jaculation and ihe thud of the
clay acninst the bedstead. It was sl plain. [
locked the door, and sat dowa with buth hands
to my bead. A flerce joy possessed me, 1 knew
what to do. My hands had dabbled in cast-
making often enough.

1 found some plaster of Paris, and soon the
foot up to the instep stood before me—a evarse,
large foot, as I have said before, with two toes
gone—the great toe and the one next it—and an
incision in the side, as though a piece had been
cut away.

When I had done this, and, thoogh it was a
mattet ¢f enmie time, 1 8aid po word to any one,
I broke down, and lay 1l & loug white. Thecx.
citement had been very great, and brought on a
brain fever, from which I neariy dicd.

Yet, despite oli this, nothiog came of my dis-
covery. 1 walted and hoped in vain. A year
—five—the sixth began and crept on until
the winter, and yet, though I bad written to in-
finential friends’in New Orleans, unothing was
made by my discovery.

At last I said: The secret is veiled from human
eyes foreyer. 1inust give up hope. And I was
calmer after that

My boy was now a comfort to me, end I bad
gone to housekeeping with 8 young sister for
my companion. Sbe was a beautiful creature,
and very much ndmired. My house grew guy,
for I couid not doom her to duliness, and young
voices nnd laughter and music filled the parlors
almost nightly.

Sometimes, however, I was alone there, wihlle
she was away awidst gay sccnes and merry
friends, and then I thought until thinkipg was a
paia and the hours seemed yenrs.

One cold winter night I bad been thus alone
when my sister Grace came bhome. Bhe was in
a merty moed, and cast her fur wrappings from
her gleefully as she sat down by the fire.
“I've mnde a conguest, my dear,” she gaid.
“]s that anything new ¥ asked L i

« He is. What do vou say to a millionaire 7’
“] ghould ask, what is he besides a million-

aire 7"

“Oh! a Caban, forty odd, I suppose, and pot
a bit handsome; bat he adores me already. 1t's
no joke, Ella; and I always said 1 would marry
a rich man.”

“ Not withont loving him "

“Bah! It's enough that he loves me. How do
love-matches end ? Either one dies and the other
is wreiched, or they quarrel und are divorced in
a year or two. Better not love, say L”

1 sighed. She was half right afler sl

“ He's a mystery, ton,” gaid Grace. “No one
knows &ﬂ{ thin§ sboot bim, except that bhe's
ecormously rich. He has boughtthe Elms—the
finest place here, you know--and they nre mok-
ing a great pet of him—all for his money. He
saw me home—to the envy of every girl in the
room, and he'll probably eall to-morrow to ask
how I am. Will you shut me in my room and
send him away, cruel sister ¥

1 tried to smile, and the thought came upon
me that it might be better never to know the
hight of happiness if one must be plunged from
it ?mo the deptljs of misery.

¢] sghail notturn the Cuban awa

good man and my sister }ikes him,”
Grare laughed and went to bed,
The Cuban did call next day, but I was ont
and did not ses him. The neighbors spoke well
of him, however; and he had bonght the great
place called “the Elms,” and intended to be a
resident of the town. In a worldly point of
view it seemed a8 good match tor apy girl, and
1 waited anxiously to see the man himself
Three days afier I the opportunity.

Grace had been to church {n the evening; my
boy was il}, and I'had staidaway. When It was
time for services:to be over I sat by the window
watching for her, The bedroom was dark, and
the moon outside very bright; consequently I
could see the garden pleinly. Boon Gracecame
up the path on o man'’s nrm. At the gato she
bade Lim good-by, and stopped to eay a few
words. Bbe stood inside, swinging the ﬁate in
her.hand. Ho leaned with both arms folded on
the fents oniside. ’ ’

I had seen the picturc before. Where? With
8 leap my mind went back to the night before
my husband’s myrder. I eaw Jane, the mulaito
cook, and her compsnion; and, oh, mercifal
Heavens! the man's face was the some, This
wap shaded by a fashi b

if heisa
said ; and

ble hat—s fashi
collar and cravat, and an elegant over-coat finish-

ed the costume, wﬂlﬂg]me first facebw:smeet off
by.ragged and ru arments, but the per-

sgns were the same. cguld:huve lald my hand

op-the Bible and sworn to that face on the spot.

As' ] grew potitive of this my senses departed,

and my sister when she entered, found mein a.
gsvoon upon the floor,

:When I recovered I doubted my own sanity.
T1old what I had seen to the filusion of moon-
1ight and distance. 1 argued with myself that:
until I had egain seen this Cuban I must regard
the whole matter e8 & dclusion. I waited, not

atiently but silently. Soon I met him foce to

“in" iy own parlor. The moment wasa
terribleone. 1 knew.now I had made no mis-

fiatest dopbt
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had been at the bottom ofi the dark deed of
that horrible night. There gas no doubt now
that this was the man; yet my own common-
sense told me that to accuss o wealthy gentle-

man on such slight grounds §3 the memory of a
i fuce seen once by moonlightiwould be absurd.
- 1 should be called insane. Hut, if I were, this
{ was a bold, bad man, acd Gmce should have no
y more to do with bim. I to}d her so that night,
: and she turned on me angriy. .
i “You should have spoken’ sooner,” she gaid.
“It has gone too far, 1 um wlf engaged to him,
It is & splendid match for o poor girl, and I'li
marry him.” !

“ Do you love him ?" said L

Bhe laughed. “ No; but, a8 I eaid once before,
he loves me. That's enough. I shall get used
to his ways and looks, ne doubt; and I shall be
mistress of a splendid house, carriage, horses, etc.,
and shall enjoy myself. 1t is only for his ugly
fnce you hate m{ Cubant Don't you remember
8hakespeare: *Mislike me not for my complex-
fon,’ ete. To be sure kLe is suspiciously dark;
bot it is Cuban—nothing else.”

And changing st once from angry to gay she
kisscd me.

* He has a horrible face” 1 said; “but that is
not all.  Gruce, this mustnot go on. 1 will tell
you & secret. The fuce 1 saw over the gar-
den gate on that awful right talkinz to Jane;
the face of one connected, 1 am sure, with this
murder was this man's fate; and he, Grace, is
the 1aan himself"”

Grace auswered with alaogh,

“You are wild,” she sall. * That, you have
always eaid, was a ragged wretched fellow.”

“ Yes; hat still the man in other clotbes—"

‘A millionaire has no n-ed to turn burglar »

“ How did this man make his money—~can you
acewer ?”

* Nonsense—of course not, Cotton or suzar [
suppoze. 1 hope you ars not going to have
another brain-fever, my dear.” -

My brain ir steady, Qrace. Heed ma.”

“That T ean't; you will ser your folly sonn.
The idea! Because the poor man is agly. I'l
make him tell how he czme by hie fortune!
Sleep on it, and you'll see your insanity.”

Bhe daaced away, and I'crept 1o bed with a
heavy heart. -

The next day she came 10 me gieefnlly. My
Caliban made bis fortune in trade,” she gald;
* 100k his father's business, and gave it up when
his million was m2de. He showed me papers
and Jetters and things that T didn*t understand,
though I pretended to.  He didp’t find his mil-
lion in people’s cupboards.  And he has popped
the queation, and 1 have accepted—so there's an
end. Come, I know you've had too wmuch
trouble; but dou't brood aver it and go out of
your head.”

She tried to kiss me, but I held her off.

“Listen, Grace,” I sald. “If you marry this
man und I discover afterwards that he knows
any thing of that gawful night I shal] still de-
nouece him.”

*And welcome,” she said, Aund then +vith a
sudden childish burst of tears she clasped me
and cried: * Oh, Eila, don’t go erazy—don’t go
crazy! Tryto take comfort; try to be yourelt "

It was uselers to argtie farther, and { left her

o, being betrothed to Grace, the Caban, Mr.
Zenzee was his name, brought Lis hideous fuce

ta pir hnnes avare n&fhx -

oathed it, but I had determined o watch
him. With this end I endured the sight and
heard him talk. At last I made him contradict
himselt s to the places where he spent certain
years. I confused him by blunt inguiries con-
cering Cuba. I hecame convinced that he was
no more of & Cuban than mysclf. Then watch-
daaq bim miil oloser Foaw corror us well #> Uru-
tality in his eve. 1 knew the man feared some-
thing. Closer and closer my fancied proofs were
guthering about him, nntil I begnn to sec in bim
the actual murderer. The man who had stolen
barefooted ahbout our room, snd the clay impress
of whose mutiluted foot T bad locked in a closet
in my room. Could I see bis foot I conld be
sure —not else. And that had now become the
object of my life; and, ail this while, despite all
my prayers and protestations, tho preparations
for my sister’s marringe with Zeazee were going
furward.

The day was set. The time narrowed. Before
that wedding dsy I bad sworn to make my dis-
covery. 1 worked now with two enda. My old
one, and thatof saving Grace from becoming the
wife ot a monster. )

I watched the fpot as a cat watches a mouse,
but discoyered nuthing. My agony grew greater
and grester. Time moved too fast for me; I
coulfhnvc prayed for duvs and hours to lengthen
those monthsout. At last there was but one
day between the present in which I lived snd
that in swhich my sister would become Mra
Zenzee. On that morning 1 awoke with my
plan fully matnred

1 snid to Grace at breakfast: T—Bince the
wedding is 60 near invite Mr. Zenzee to pass the
evening with us.”

She looked up with o smile.

“Yon Are cominng Lo your renses,” she said.

1 made no apawer. After a while I asked
again, “ Do you love him, Grace?” and she an-
swered: “I told you once why I accepted him.
That is my reason still. After all, what s love
worth 7" buat she sighed.

My heart had been at case on that score be-
fore. It wns even lighter nuw. Budt how it
throbbed with anxiety ! The day wore on tedi-
ously, and evening came with a murky rain; but
with it came Mr. Zenzee. He took tea with us,
and did his best to be agreesble; but somehow,
in spite of the hanlsome dress he wore, he look-
ed more the roffian than ever. After tea we had
out the card-table, and he showed us somne
strange tricks at cards, and played against us,
and cheated us both for fun, and laughed at
Grauce's wonder.  Then Grace sang a while; and
then, the clock striking ten, my time had come.

“1t iaa eold night,” said L

“ Bitter,” said he, shuddering. “But then I
come from a warm climate.”

“Something warm to drink would be a com-
fort,” said I

He brightened up.

“ it would snit me,” he said.

“ A bowl of punch now ¥" said 1.

Grnee started,

“Punch! [ thought you—"

I stopped her.,

“This is n special occasion,” suid 1; “and, to
tell the truth. I hsve some prepared.”

“Fond of a drop yourself of 8 cold night, and
none the worse for -it, ma'am,” said he, with a
laugh.

1 lasughed too 8s 1 left the room. In the
kitchen% found my punch-bowl fuil.

“[g jt hot,” said L .

“ Bolling,” eaid the pirl;.and I seized it on ite
tray with the ladle. Then I ealled Jobm, our
coaschman, a burly fellow, over six feet in
hight.

“ Jobn,” said I, *‘stay near the door, - If I call
you, come and do what I tell you"”

The man started but obeyad.

1 waited antil 1 heatd him plant himeeif u
the sill of the dvor, and then entered the parlor.

“Taste it, Mr. Zenzee, 18 it not fine?" | said,
and then a3 I stood near him, the bowl dropped
from my hands, and the contents poured over
the floor and the Cubsan's knees. Iscreamed.
He howled, for the boiling fluid bad filled the
lonse shocs he wore; und down I went on my
knees before the spot to which he bad sprung,

“Oh, what an unlucky thiog! Are you scald-
ed? Let me see?’ And ss hesat wrmﬂn{; in
pain on the sofa I tore off shoes and stockings
with great pretense of compassion and grief.

The fcet Iny bare upon 6 cushion, The right
perfect. The lefi—that maimed foot which bad
made its impress in the clay on the night of my
husband's murder. .

I gave a yell of almost insane trinmph, and
cried aloud for John. -

“Hold him,"” I sald. Do potlet him go. He
is o murderer.”

1 forget the other details of that nlghtk or re-
member them only in a sort of drcam, [ kuow
emissaries ef the law soon fliled:my house. I
know my wild statement slowly gained cre-
dence. ['had my proofs in the ciay and plaster
in my room shove. At last, in thu ‘recognition

finally in his own confession.

His end 'was the one he merited, .nd my work
wesdone,” . P

"Leng since Grace married the man. ghs loved

t

| Bear

of the man as a desperado of the Misxissippi, and -
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“T WORE THE BLUE®

The following fragment describes only one of
many martyrs abused to death by the rebellious
soutb,and whose blood appeals to the vengennce
of God, The hero whose death is recorded: was
& Union Captain, captured at the battle of Fair
Oaks, and etarved at Belle Isle prizon, and his
widow tells the story of his return : )

Last October they brought my hushand home.

, what a pitiful” semblance of the man wh
waved his gilded cap to me from the road, us%

long ago! They left him alone in the parior to
wait a&r me, for I fainted at sight of lﬂm from
the windnw—my darling Frank—this skeleton
with sunken limbs and ghastly fallen cheeks
and dull eyes! Could it be he! Oaly when |
entered the parlor where he sat, and beheld the
clustering black hair that shaded his white forc-
head, could I see ought of the man I had mar-
ried in that May night when the odor of the ap-
ple hlossoms was in the air. He looked on me
so pitifully, and raised his wan bands as if to
embrace me. [ flew to his breast, and kissed
his white cheek and eolorless lips with despair
n; my heart, for 1 knew be had “come home to
e

“Ts this my husband #’ I murmured in a tone
})f awe, 88 1 looked upon thestrange, strange
e,

“_’l:his is what they have left of him,” satd he,
smiling faintly; and I hid my face in his bo-
som ’

*“Where is my hny " smoothing my hair with
his bony hand.

I went for Frank, nnd held him up whils bis
father embraced him in his arms. The little
fellow looked into his white and bearded face
with a straight, earnest gnze, and then his eyes
filled with tears, and his lips began to quiver;
but it wad with pity, not with childish fear, for
he put up his little hand to his father's mouth
caressingly, and said, “Papa sick

The winter rolled by slowly, and he did nat
die. Sometimes [ would feel n wild hope that
he might rerover, and he, seeing it shine in my
eyes, would smile and shake his head at the un-
spoken thought.

“Iu the spring,” he said very often, “in the
sprl‘li'n& I shall die.”

“What do you see out there, Captain Frank "
asked Dr. 'I};:omus one day, as he entered the
room. -

“I am looking southward,” whispered Frank.
“There will be gonod news from the front very
goon. That is what [ am waiting for.”

Presently Philip came in sight around the
bend in the rond. Ho was waving the newspa-
per in the air; and shouting something, but'we
could not here. The orchard shut him from
view a moment afier, and I ran to meet him and
get the Republican,

“Hooray " eald Philip; “Victo

I devoured the news with quick eyes and
then ran up stairs to Frapk and knelt by his
chair.

“Dear hushand,” sald I, “the newa is grand,.—
Do you think you can bear to bear it #’

“Mary,” satd he, “I shail never be stronger
than I am this hour. It is my last. Tell me
the good newe. I have waited long foxg‘itx.’"

t read tha nawa mand
"M\‘?écxﬁfu‘f“ﬁﬁ our iroops occapied ft.—
Jefl. Davis was flying for his lite, and Lee's
whole army hac surrendered to Grant, An or-
der had been issued to stop recruiting and draft-
ing. Pcace bad already dawned.

He listened with close ears, an expression of
unntterable happiness on his white face.

"Gloq " he murmured, when I had done.—
#The nigh: m paswq., DéAr WG, 1IN HAPDY
now. 1 knew I ghoild live to see the dawn."”

An hour later he passed away. I sntat bis
side, clasping bhis hand in mine. “Mary,” be
whispered, “you know the legacy I Jeave my
boy. He is too young to understand now, but
but as he grows up, teach him its priceless val-
ue. The day will come when he will_be proud-
er to know that his father died one of the mnr-
tyrs in freedom’s cauee than he would be if he
had made him heir to millions, I was a soldler,
too! I wore the army blue!"

. Ilis breath became fainter. Ilis hand grew
lifeless in my clasp. Then he rose up in his
chalr, gazed with brilliant eyes out at the win-
dow toward the sonth, waved his bony hand in
the air, and fell back upon the cushiopms. 1
touched his cnld forchead with my trembling
lips, and heard his last faint whisper:

“Mary, don’t forget! I wore the blue!”

fd

DO ANIMALS REASON ?

Y REV. JOHN TODD, D. D.

Do animals reason? I have no doubt that
they du.  They have memory certainly. They
can bhe instructed up to a certain point. What
i3 called the “cunning of the fox,” is nothing but
his quick sagncity. A muliitude of stories, even
enough to make quite a volume, counld bo gath-
ered, illustrating the sagacity of the elephant,
the horse, the dog, and other animals. Even
the stupid “ass knoweth his master’s erib.” A
fox bas been known, 80 I have been told, to car
ry off a small dpig In the course of his way
back to the woods he had to cross a deep creck,
setting up from the rea. He could jump over it
himself, but could he jump over it with the pig
in his moath? That was the problem to be
solved. He went off u little way and came
back with u plue knot, a piece of a breken limb
in his mouth. It was jast about as heavy as o

i
P %Now." says he, “if I can jump across this
creek with the knot in my mouth, I can also
with the pig.”

In a moment he gavc the leap, and nver he
went.  He then Iaid down his knot, jumped
back again, seized his pig, stood s moment, as if
weighing and cowpanog the two, He hesitat-
ed but a moment, when, presto/ he'was over—
pig nnd all.  Was this not reasoning and lagic ¥
Could a philosopher or a divine have drawn a
more accorate inference ?

A dog had been accused of killing sheep. He
and his master were very fond of each other. It
was 8 long time before the owner could be made
to helicve the ill report about bis favorite. At
last he was convinced that poor Rover was guil-
ty. As he could not bear to kill bim himselt, he
carme fnto the room one morning and said :

“Peter, after breskfast you may take the dog
off and shoot him. Mind and kill him dead.”

The dog was in the room and heard it. Inan
instant he darted out of the room, and was off
in » straight Jine. No calling or shouting could
cause him to turn his head. Btraight as an ar-
row, he shot across the lots, and went out of
sight. Every hour they expeeted him back, At
nrght he certaioly would come. Butho, he
never returned. y months afler this, his
master was riding on horseback in o wild loae-
ly place. Just as he came between two banks,
lgrou h which the road bad been cut, ho saw

ﬁover standing on one of the banks, His
yearned towsrd his old friend and he
spoke to him very kindly. But Rover's beart
was hardeped, e gave one growl, snapped
hia teeth at his old master, and agaln scompered
off at the Lop of his specd, Unforgiving Rever!
Thy memory was good, thy will wasstrong, and
thy anger lasting ! ;

One more example. A neighbor of mine had
a knowning cat. Of course ‘['ab wns g great fa-
vorite with the family. Atatime when Tab
had a family of kittens, beautiful kittens, too,
and when it seomed a8 if it was too much for
her to take care of them, one of them war. given.
away to a neighbor. Little kit was off
in a covered basket, and was warmly welcomed. |
In & day or two, the door belug npened, in
walls Mrs, Tab,whoscized her kitten and made.
off with it, seeming delighted to find ber child,
In about three weeks she camé sgain tugging
her Eitten and lsying it down at the feet of the
mistress of the house seemlag to eay: . .

- “Madam, this kit was too young. when you
took it before, It needed my care. “Bat now It
is grown l;,p, nn‘d can get nlong very well.” Yon
may now have it . L U

With that. Mrs. Tab walked off, leaving her.
kitten, sndmover returning forit. .

My 1ittié readers will ask me, {f snimals res-
gon thus, and: have memory, aud- mind, end
forethotight, why nre they not to be immortsl
ke ourselves? ~How ¢an we know that they

stood in the porch that September morning £0 | th

bas made man to love and sérve Him forever;
:mtn:lhala_nlm‘gls He baa made for the use of man
n thig life; they are given to man, and haye no
higher end. 80 at.death they cense 10 be,” ¥
“Who knoweth the spirit of man that goeth
upward, and the spirit of the beast that goeth
downwarg to the earth " - : L.
to nid

Al their intelligence I3 civen them
them in taking rare of themselves and in being
.more hnpp{ng_lere._ And thay do have much en-
Joyment;” but-.God don't love them as He does
ose created in His own imnge and likeness,
and redeemed by the blood of His own Son,

SUMMER WIND.
BY WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT,

It Is s sultry day. The sup has drunk
The dew that lay upon the morning grass;
‘There 18 no mst{lng in the lofty elm
That canopies my dwelllng, and {ts shade
8carce calls me. All is silent, save the faint
And interrupted mormur of the hee,
8ettliog on the slck flowers, and then again
Instantly op the wing. The plants around
Feel the too potent fervors : the tell maize
Rolls up its long green leaves ; the clover droaps
Its tender foliage, and declines its blooms.
But far In the fierce sunshine tower the hills,
With all their prowth of woods, silent and stern,
Aas it the rcorching heat and darzling light
Were but an element they loved. , Bright clonds,
Motlonless pillars of tho brazen heaven,—
‘Their basca on the mountalus—their white tops
Shining in the far ether—fire the air
With & reflected radlanve, and make turn
The gozer's cye awsy. For me, I lie
Langulidly in the shade, where the thick turf,
Yet virgin from the kisses of the sun,
Retaina enme freshness, and 1 woo the wind
That still delays {ts comiog. . Why so low,
Geutla and voluble apirit of the alr? .
Oh, come and breathe upon the faloting earth
. Coolness and life, Ia it that o his caves
He hears me? 8re, on yonder woody ridge,
The pine is bending his prond top, and now,
Among the nearer groves, chestnot and oak
Are toselng their green bonzbs about. He comes *
Lo, where the grassy meadow runs in waves?
‘The decp distressfal silence of the sceno
Breaks up with mingling of unnnmbered 2ounds
Arnd universal motlon. He is come,
8haking a shower of blossnms fromh tho shrabs,
And bearing on their.fragrance; and he brings
Music of birds, and rustling of young trees,
Aud sound of swaying hrnches, and tho voice
Of distant waterfalla. All the green herbs
Are stirring In his breath ; a thousand fowers,
gy the roadside and the horders of the brook,
od gallv to each other; glossy leaves

Are twinkling in the sun, as if the dew

‘Were on them yet, and silver waters break

Into small waves, and sparkle as he comes.

— —— o & C——————-

. TRAMP! TRAMP! TRAMP!

In the prison cell I sit,
Thinking, mother, desr, of you,
And our bright and bappy home so far away ;
And the tears they Gl my eves
Apite of all that T can do,
Though I try to cheer my enmrades and be gay.

Chorus—
Tramp, tramp, tramp, the boys are marching,
Cheer up, cnmrades, they will come;
And beneath the starry fiag
We shall hreathn the alr again
Of the free land in our own beloved home.

In tha battle front we stood
When their flerceat charge they made,
And they swept us off a hundred men or more,
But before we reached their lines
They were beaten back dnmn;red,
And we heard the cry of victory o'cr and o'er.

- cTehRoYmy=c o -
Tramp! tramp! tramp! efe.

80 within the prison cell
We are waiting tor the day
That shall come to open wide the iron door,
And the hoilow eye grows bright,
And the poor heart almost gay,
As we think of recing home and friends once more.
Chorus—
Tramp! tramp! tramp! de.

EAQH MAN TO HIS OWN TRADR

There {8 a_sharp country lawyer out in the
county of Allen, whoso name {3 Mehafly, slight.
ly of the Hibernian persuasion, wha, havingsuc
ceeded in the way of making money, turned his
attention to resl estate, farming, etc. Among
hmmhases was 8 fine- flouring mill on the
waters of Hog Creek, which was superintended
by a competent miller and did a thriving busi-
ness,
Once upon & day, it felt out that the miller
was away on furlough, fo be gone all day, and
the proprietor happening at the mill, {ound a
small boy in tattered garmenta gitting astride s
bae of corn, which lay across the back of a sor-
ry-looking nag. ‘The boy said his mother had
no meal, and would have nothing to eat unless
-the corn could be grousd, The proprietor said
he kne'w nothing abou? running o mill, but, since
the case looked like a desperate one, he would
try his band at converting a sack of corn into o
sack of meal. 8o lifting the boy off hia grist, he
took the corn to the hopper, threw it-in and
started the mill, which rattled off in good style;
eat np the corn, but returned to meal to the box,
1o short, the grist was totally lost
The man and the hoy hunted the mill high
and low, but the mesl could not be found! The
man was in 8 _high quandary, the boy was i
diatress ; nothing at home to eat, and the grist
lost beyond recovery. The kind-hearted pro-
prictor looked over his stores, and found a few
quartg-of his own menl, which he tied in a cor
ner of the boy's sack and sent him home, telling
him that svould Reep his mother from starving
until the miller should return to find where his
grist had gone to,” .
The boy’s corn being all ground out of the
hopper, the proprictor tndertook to stop the
mill, but it would not stop! He pulled one lev-
er and then another, but the mil! rattled on with
all its might. The mill-stones, having nothing
to grind, took to %ﬂnding ench other;, presently
they waxed hot, then hotter; the fire began ta
fly, and the proprietor .became alarmed.- He
rushed to his house, monnted a flect horse, and
told his wife that he wns gaing in search of the
modlier, and if any bigger fool than himselfshould
happen along, for heaven's sske to get him to
stop the mill s
Away rode the man, and having .found bie
miller ordered him to mount the horse and rub
for the mill before the thing shonld set iteelf
on fire. The miller wns not slow to obey, and
having shut the gate, the mad whecls stopped,
and ail was quiet onca more nlong Hog Creek.
But the Jost grist—irhere had it gone to ? The
praprietor showed the miller where he put it id,
snd the whole mystéry was solved! ‘The grist,
fiad becn put into the wheat-hopper, carrl ug
In the elevators, 'deppsited in 'the bolt, througl
which it could not sif; 8o as- toTeach . the, boX,
and there it was Inside the wheat bolt, where
the mifler could go in and dip it oot, Ard that
is how a lswmndenook toran a mill and
lost B grist~—£: : -

ange. L . . 1

‘WoMEN,—The following charming - passage i
from “Rural Hours,” by Miss Cooper, daughter
of the late J. Fennimore Cooper. 1t 80 beautiful-
Iy expresses the sentiments of aoll women of
ure feolings and correct principle; that it should |

ge widely circulated : e

“We American women certainly owe a delit
of gratitude to our countrymen. for thelr.
ness and consideratlon of usgeucrally.. Gallans-
ry may not always -take & graceful’ form in this,
part of - the world, and mere -flattery- mao _‘be’
worth ps little here as elsewhere; buttherelsn
tow of generous feeling toward woman in she:

had not told us. “There God has told us'that He {~

ER 47.
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GRANT AND SHERMAN, -

OPINIONS OF THE MILITABY CHIEVTAINS 0¥
EACH OTHRR, = 7
he following letters have just been made
public: . . , .
. GENERAL 6RANT TO GENEKRAL SIHERMAN,
Dear Snenuan :—The bill reviving the grade
of Lieutennat Geners! in the army has become a
law, and iny. name hngbeen gent to the Benate
for the place. 1'now receive orders to-report at
Washington. immediately in person, which in-
dic:itee a confirmatlon or'a erlihpo% of canfir-
mation. T
Lstart in the morning to comply with the or-

er.

Whilst T have been 'eminenfly successfal jn
this war—in, at least, gaining the confidenco’of
the public—no one feels more than 1 how much
of this success is due to the energy, skil), and the
barmonlous puttiag firth of that energy and
skill, of those whom it has been - my. gnod. .for-
tuneto have occupying subordinate positions

under me. :

There are many officers to whom these ro-
marks are applicable to s greater orless degres
propartionein to their ability as soldiers; . but
what I want i3 to express my thanks to you and
McPherson, osthe men to whom, above all
others, I feel indcbted for whs!evelh haye had
of success, .

How far your advice and assistance have been
~fhelp to me you know. How far your execu-
tion of whatever has been given youn to do en.
titles you to the reward I am receiving, you can-
not know as wellas L : T

I feel all the %mtitude this letter would ex-
press, giving It the most flatteting construction.

The word “you” [ use in the.plural, inténding
ft for McPherson also. I shonld write'to hifn,
and will pome day, but starting in the morning,
i do not know that [ will find time just now=—
Your friend, U. 8. GraNT, Mdjor-General

GENERAL SHERMAN'S REPLY.

Sherman received this letter near Memphis on
the 10th of March, and immediately repllgd:

i GERERAL :—] have your more. than
kind and characteristic lettér of . the 4th ingtant,
T will send a copy to' General McPherson st
once.

You do yourself injustice and us téo much
honar in assfgning to us oo 5 ghare ofthe

high .advande-

merits which have led to .your-
ment. I know you approve the friendship I
have ever professed to yov, and will permit me
1o continue, 4s heretofore, to manifest it on all
proper occaslons,

You are now Washington’s legitimate succesa-
or, and occupy & position of almost dangerous
elevation; but if you can continue, as h ote,
to be yourzelf, simple, honest, and unpretending,
you will enjoy through life
of friends and the homage of the milllons of
buman beings that will award gou alarge alidte
In securing to them and their descendants a
govermnent of law and smbillt;. ’

1 repeat, you do General McPherson and my-
self too much honor. At Belmont you manl.
fested your traits, neither of us being near. At
Donelson, also, you illustrated your whole char-
acter, I was not near, and General McPherson
in too subordinate a capacity to Influence you.

Until you had won Donelson I confess' I was
almost cowed by the terrible array of anarchical

1 t3 that .p ted themselves at every
point;-but that admitted a ray of light I have
falllow::d since. T -

helieve you are as hrave, patriotic, and just
=3 tha. great prototype, Wi’-m::gton?' uuﬁisel-
fish, kind-hearted, and honest asa man should ba.
Bat the chief characteristic isthe simple faith in
success you have always manifested, which™X
can liken to nothing else than the faith & christ-
ian has in ths Baviour. : .

This faith-gave you victory at Bhiloh and
Vicksbarg. Also, when you' have completed
your preparations, you go into battle. without
tiesitation, as at Chattanooga—no doubts, 1o re-
serves: and [ tell yon it was this that made ns
act with confidence. I knew, . wherever I. waa,
that you thought of me, and I’n t in atight
place you would help me.ont, if ﬂf:e. .-

My only point of doubt was in your knowl-
edge of grand strategy and of..booksof science
tgtmx- €OMmon senss
ege, .

and history ; but I confess

scems to have supplied all C L

. Now as tothe future.” Don't siay in . Wash-
ington.  Come West; take to yourself tha whale
il ssissippl valley, Let us make it dead sure, .and

saores will follow iis destlny, as sure .es the
limbs of a tree live or die wi{h the maln, trunk.
We bave dene mach, bat still :much remains—
Time and time's influences are with.us. 'We
could almostafford to sit still: and let these in.
fluences work, ) B
Here lies the seat of the. coming empire; ‘and
from the West, when our task li done,, we will
make short work of Charleston,. and-Richmond
and the impoverished coast of the Atlantic—
Your sincers friend,

.

THE LOST ARTS.

A great deal of nonsensa hos been uttared by
scnsation lecturersand magazine writers abont
wonderful arts which perished;with thoancients.
To trust in the lamentations of thése.
over the “lost arts,” one would think we had
{ullen upon very degenerate times indoed, But
note of the dolefal stories are true.. (]

dissolved ‘pearls in wine.- ' Archimedes was a
at man in his day, but he neverget fire to
the Roman ships with burning ‘glasses as the
(able relntes, ' oA
The ancients had nousefu! arts which we do
not understand better and practice moreskillful
ly than thoy did.,  The humblest’ Aimerican nje.
chanie could téach the polished Greekm..mo
cunning E;é;;puun eciences and arts of which
they never dreamed. = The'ancients, Indeed, dgid
ey il Bl whh v o e
since repeated ; bul . were, only su
a8 are not worth dolngeyover n‘gﬂg l!'wq,ll‘ixs
occasion to build euch foolish ‘thinga as. a pyre.
mid, we would improve upon qur modsl], in ev-
ery reapect ;. and Inptead of. keepig:E‘A -hundred
thousand half-atarved elaves at the  work for
\wenty years, we would tur it out finished in a
few montbs, George Law and u hundred nthers
would bo willing to take the contract ata diy's

notice. - . - S

If apy people, now-a-days, lived in a condition
like the ancients, they would . be objecta;for.sin-
cere pity, and it would be onr dw 8] ¥ to
send misafonaries among them, - hat_n}unn_nt.-

able efght would be a_nation of eg:m mental

vigor, half clothed and pootly fed, tiling the
en%toh'wlth wooden plows;’ v‘v;uhoﬁe s0ap, pins,
friction matches, or India rubber? .How.queen.

1y, would one of our fuctorygklnppento ]
-How magical % art -b{ & b nnkeewc‘lhockmahr.
Befgam. now-| with, regard to thesabstan-
gf‘n comforts ornﬁ?e.“ ro bettér than anclent
:()glf;' modern ‘elvilization is surely. ‘lnn what
St el polt, sy, SO, 43
‘stéam engine, politics, ¢} ¥, s
every ‘good tﬂigg moveon harsoniously,  We
lobk back lito_the past, to Bole, 88 warnings,
tlz‘:lpaths of error which vur ,pnxleces:on tr
and we push on- chy h:nd confident!
thiat tho present and the future aro of theTiimost
{mportance to us—~&ewentific American, - -.
H '__—‘*Oﬁ—ff- .
‘euntTAL STORIER L 15 8ald tH

Pt @ French daily papers’ n¢w‘m‘§:3>=
i:i!llomof 0 kren B - oy 1A

asrial #0ries from their contribntors an very add
serinh ST €9 the- public- are- . a

carts of most American men, which'ls hi b}{
hoporable to them as a nation and as;xudfv,l -
uals- .In nn country is. the protection .given >
woman's helpleasness more full and freg—-i= 20
countty is the assistance she receives ‘fr«nd'. o
siropger arm 8o general—and o whare ¢ '-“’3
her weakness meet with more forbesf81C0 ‘F" !
conslderation, ' Under ‘such_circnmstances, It

st b woman's’ own fauls ifahe, be notthor,
oughly respected slzo. . . T '»Wsl‘bh%‘g?ﬁu g
ta ber s favorabla; . it remalns for her bt 20
'in-a’ monner. worthy ktr OWD “fill“é ¥
kindly, and aimply: - ggﬁ:!éhdg‘g '.‘”&.; stycof.
.besnand-life;;'f:fw:wm&iw ol

aud principle

atlons,

Tf&"&m is:to ba ‘extended 8o a¥ lo-1ast-several
mpnths; if it doesnot” make a “hit, ita plot is'to
be completed” ahd 'the’ cHinax’ hgught oriat &
week's notice.  One publisher ordercd s Bove-
ligt to finish 'at once & narrative b ~fifteen
‘¢ amcwm‘-dn{m;;?ﬁﬂﬁ;u%;% g&ha"'tjut
&  of violent deaihay
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tell you the Atlantic slopes and the Pacific

0o doubt, was n very fine woman;, but lhen'b;?r 4



