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Select Poetrp.

The l'icl:et-nlnn.

How cnlm was the night when the picket-man
lay
With his breast to the ground, then all
grassy and soft,
On that spot where he'd crept, as the last
glints of day

Were relieved by bright stars in th ucave
aloft. :
Not a leafiet could rustl

With the zepayrs of eve,
But would thrill heart and muscle,
And make Lis chest heave ;
For a foe might lurk near, him of life to
hereave.

In the distance rose sounds of fifes, bugles
and drums,
The notes of tattoo, welcome signal of sleep;
Ard at times floated dreamily indistinet hums,
As though eoliorts were moving, Death's
Larvest Lo reap;
And the =sentinel, knowing
How all trasted in him,
Felt his pulse quicker growing,
Though all objects were dim 3
eared not intruder, tho’ stalwart

T

Yet he

and grir

Oft he swept his keen gaze o'cr the brow of
the hill, 2

That

comma

yded a plain and a dark tan-

i

tfalls, but all things

of theinsect in musical mood.

, anon siraying,

13 wonld

laving

roatn,
3 - 1

o iy ey -
ns fanecy be p

haome,
beneath the

leved ones at

It

he
Till be lenped up in transj

blue dome

it he uttered a ery. and he sank with a pang,
While a warm ruddy fountain gushed forth
from his breast

late stilly-y

i 5

1d the ales with a musket-shot

™ T >
For the ¢nemy's venereance bhad sped him
L0 rest.
And when dew-drops of merning

Like diamomsls bluzed forth,

its throne in a vearold baby, that baby
was the indivigual !

All of a sudden, a bright winged canary
in a cage opposite begah to sing piercing-
ly. The searlet lips opened into a won-

had roamed from place to place like chain
lightoing. were fixed for a moment. The
operator jerked the drapery away from
.his instrument with the agility ol magic
| —the suorays swept their peuncils over the
glexming plate, and

“(), let me see it!” shrieked aunts and

| ing around- the photographer as, after a

i' short absence, heentered the voom bearing
|

{ write

-i Philadelphia.

the plate.
it Y
“How delighted Raymond will bel”

“QOunly let me get one peep at

dering smile—the large hazel eyes, that |

S ————

- |
nurse, in a confused treble chorus, erowd- |
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to wait patiently for time to solve the
question,”’ said Monreoe. “Come, do look
up for a moment fromthe entrancing pho-
tograph, and give a fellow soe attention
—1 waut to know if’ you are going to Mrs.
Leaford’s Satarday night 77

“Yes—no—I1 dou’t know. I haven't
made up my mind.”

“All righit; I'Hl call for you at nive to
a moment.”

Away went Monroe, leaving Raymond
May yet bending over the fair counten-
ance which secmed to enchant him like a
dream. : .

The exoties in Mrs Leaford’s bay win-
dows were in full blossora and brightoess ;
the fire, which one or two days had ren-
dered far from disagrceable, even in April,

| glowed checrfully in the grate, aud halfa

whispered one of the young auwnts to her

sister, as she ecaunght the baby in her

arms, crushing her brown curls agalust
its-silky little head.

asked the operator.
u'l‘u

i )
‘ “\W hereshall I send the cards, ma'am 7™
|

Captzin  May— Raymond May,
g st the address, Ilzciu-"_‘—
no other word. We intend it for a birth-
duy surprise to my brother.”

“Very well; ma'am. 'Theqgore!”
soon as the ludies had disappeared, “just
down that address, tell
young lady below that we are ready for

as

::Ieal

 her ™

It w found vhat that v
[{id meant to the North :—
And in sorrow we laid a stark form in the |
earih
-
- D — e

THE WROXG PICTURE.

The full sunshine camme pouring thro’
the plate glass windows of the great pho-
tographic n, where Virginia Lynne
had become very tired waiting, *“just one
winute,” for he

If the camera b

ad been a young gertle.
wonidn't ha

ZE T o ohieetod
Hiuge, 1L 1 Y ye l_l.l-l *CLE
aeh to the proecess, as Virgivia was not
b all ':i~:1,1'.'.'-.;:.;_'1l\.' to l:;uk al—0on the een-

ary, she was very pretty, with a elear

alive gmmyplexion, deecpeuing to carming
prexit : .
on her round cheeks, and large blue-gray

v inst the eolor of violets, blosssomed

L

T 1
= 1ol

my her forchead.

at the back of her neck, and

CYE3e )
1y rae

brushed {r
1 one k t

1 UL

13541,
hat hauchity, also, in 1ts eurves.

“Are you nearly ready to take my pic-
ture, sir ?"‘3315' asked, rather impatiently,

eutered the room on some

"

I

[
A

r It
irifling errand.

“Not quite yet, ma'am. - We shall be
ready soon, 1 hope, however.

truth, we dida’t anticipate =0 much trou-

| ble from our present subject—a baby,

| 12
|

ma ' am, who i/ not sit stil

“A baby—oh, then, I haven’t another
word to say,” said Virginia. scornfully
clevating her pretty shounlders as she
turned toward her companions. 1 dc

\ ll!_‘f{,'.-[, l)ill;h‘:‘ :-'

“Why, Virginia!” exclaimed Mrs. Wal-
ter, her watron sister, with genuive hor-

| TOT,

“Can’t help it—I pever eould endure a
baby—that's one of my articles of faith I”

“And how articles of faith have
you " langhi quirc@uthcr com-
pauion. '

“€), several. One is a hearty aversion
to widowers—that_class of dyed over hus-
bands who are always alluding to Mrs
Smith Number One! If T became that

Jet blauck hair, plainly

and ('ullﬁlchA hamoredly.

To tell the |

r turn to face the camera. !

| tion charts asain.

| lazy man ache, to see you work

|
|

. |
3 1 l::ill;lh. VEery sauey, 3111.1 sgme- |

|
|

Virgivia Lynne must bave been hard

dozen young guests matrouized by their
pretty hostess and Mrs. Walter from New
York, were busy, some reading, some

i chatting and some engaged in the grace-

the !

indeed (o l’llg;pg had she been dissatisfied !

with the face reflected in
she took a last glance ere leaving the
saloon down stairs. A proud, stately
young beauty—heart-free os ghe wildest
fawn npon the eastern hills. ®

“When can I bave the picture
asked.

*In about five davs, ma'am.”

I leuve town to morrow.”

“We can send it to you by mail, wher-
ever you are.”

She wrote upon a2 eard, “Miss Lyune,
].'fli]:uiulz'hiu," and ljuz-licd it toward the
nan.

“There is my address—p
as snon us i :-:-iial“.u

Cuptain May's sitting-room in the great
Philadelphia hotel was as snug a littie
den as man need wish for, with its earved
marble mantle, brizht patterned ecarpet,

L3 ]

-

she

“No sgoner!

case send 1t

the mirror as|

| ture this morning 2

ful mysteries of embroideries and erotch-
ets.

“By the way, where is Virginia?” a
ed Mrs. Leatord, glancing asround.

“She will be down presently,”” answered
her sister ; “she tovok her letters up stairs
to read.”

That very iostant Miss Lynuoe's light
touch fell upon the door knob, and she
came into the room, looking prettier than
ever, in a white cashwere worning wrap-
per, relieved by the flutter of bive rib-
bons.

“Lizzy,” she said, coming to her sis-
ter's side, “I bave hiad thestrungest adven-

S

k-

“What do you mean?” asked Mrs.
Walter.

As I opened one of my letters, she
gaid, Jaughiug in a half pleased, halt puz
zled mauner, *vut fell a photograph ! OF

cevarse [ supposed it was one of those 1

and luxurious sofus and lounging chairs, |

and Captain Moy him-elf, as he looked
'y up fvom the perusal of a Leap
el papers to greet the entranee of a com-

2T
Slnliiner

— i L

panion, was na unfair spedimeny of a hand- |

S0 voung paval ofiger.

«\Well Charley 7
“Well, Muy,—updn my word, if you're
not up o your ears in those old

it's enony!

Ravisea-
L to make a

(L)

“it's . time to work,”

et 2
said  May, good
€. T

A

t:.\:r.*l‘i :-:-iii:.,_" ‘}I"!t':“" ill
a fortnichic-—-

when they

“Glad 17

abiout
>
come
ciaculated Charles Monroe,

throwing himseif iuto a chair, and biting |

at the end of one of Lis friend’s quill-

| pens. - &
“May, you're a perfect problem to me

ludy's suecessor, 1 shounld be perpetually |

fearful [ was standing in the way of Mrs. |

Smith Number Three! And then the
idca of washing the faces and combing
the hair of hali-a-dozen uoraly step chil-
dren! No sccond-band bubies for me,

i thank yon.”

But it Virginia eould only have had a

' peep into the Upvr;:liug room, where that
 huzel-cyed*baby with pink ribbons at its
. shoulders and a string of red eoral around

E
1
|

—as uncasy on dry land as a fish. 1 can’t
understand it— hanged it°l ean l”

“Perhaps you could,” said May, ealmly, |

“if you had no home tioggg—nothing to look
forward to—nothing to make life pleas-
anter in one spot than adother, since
Minnie died—"

He stopped abruptiy.
over with frank sympathy to grasp his
friend’s hand.

“Pardon me, Raymond! ['m a stupid,

and gtad I shall be |

Monroe leaned !

blundering fellow, [ know, but I dow't

wean to hurt you by my careless words.
Yet, there is your child left you.”

“Dear little Harry,” said May, smiling,
“but a year-old baby isn"t much company
for a man of thirty, you wmust admit. Be-
sides, he is far better off under the loving
carc of my sister, thamr he could be with
me."”

“True,” said Monroe, twisting the quill
around and arcund his fingers. “Who's
that knocking 7 Le‘ters, ¢h? Dont mind
me, open your correspondence !

May compiied, tearing cpen the envel-

opes und glancing carclessly over their
enclosures, uuntil he eame to the last ene !
As his eye fell on it e uttered an excla-
mation of astonishment.

“What a beauty !” ejacnlated Monroe,
who, with the privileged impertigence of

|
i
i

' long establiche 1 friendship, caught up the |
letter as it fell {from Raymond’s hands.-—

its pluinp neck was serting Photography |

at defiance, she would probably have
kissed its perfumed breath wvearly away,
with true feminine iiconsistency.

|

“Well, I'd just like to know what this
means, you sly scamp ”
“Upon my word—upon my honor,

!
i

' Charley,” ejaculated the honest young'
“Harry, do sit still 1" pleaded the nurse | man, “I never saw the face betore ! I can- |
in despair, while the operitor dodwed | pot imagine who she i, nor how the pic-

| hopelessly to and fro, trying to “catch a | ture came here !
| foeus,” and two or three young dady aunts |
| jingled their watch chains and leld their

“No message with 1t 7V
“Not a word ! but the direction is cer-

hracelets in the vain endeavor to attract | tainly plain enough—Captain Raymond

: sence of obstinacy ean be imagined to fix

.

be little one's eye. DBut if the quintes- | May, Philadelphia.”

“Well, I ean only recommend to you

i

{ {rngrant conscrvatory.

hiad taken of myscll just before 1 left New

York.”
oWell,”

listencers, “and it was—'

“The prettiesf baby you ever saw I” ex-
ciatmed Virginia, hoiding up the pictured
represcatation of “baby Harry,” and her
auditers pouanced sareasticaly upon it
uttering varions feminine adjecuives ol
delight and admitration.

Saturday night arrived, most prom-
tiously, with a keeu wind and a bright
staglizht, and Mrs. Lealord’s  spycions
rooms were soon Glicd  Mr. Monrue and
Capt. May were smong the later arrivals,
aud wude their way towards Mrs. Lea
jord as sxillfully as they eould, through
the wmass of erinciive which swayed
around. .

“Here he is, Mrs. Leaford I ejaculated
Mouroe, as at length be reached the lady
sought for. *I've brought hiuw, eccord-
inge to eontract ; but, dov you believe, the
lazy fellow had coiled up on a sofa {m
r If it hadn't

0 for wy indefatizable effurts, you
wuuldn't have seen him here to-night.”

“I'm suve I am very much obliged to.
you,” said Mrs. Leatordy laughing, “Cap
tain May, the only awmends you cangnake
for such gn outrageous breach of diséipline
is to be just as agreeable as you can to
my fair guests to uight.
me presvat Captain May.”

vjuculated the eager chorus of

b

o ‘.,-' AT T ;Il*-l alks T
an ¢yening ove 115 books !
\

i
i

As the younyg officer bowed low over | gver elierished towards you, apd as an

the extended hLand of the New York
beauty, he was hall’ uncertain whether he
wis broad awuke or wandering through
the mozes of a dream. "There stood be-
fore him the loveiy reality of that chavm-
ing l;llul_u;_;l‘;ll:!:, her jetty hair wreathed
with pearls, aud her dark beauty con-
trasted with a dress of the softest piok,
with moss-roses at her belt

If he had been in love before, his ecase
was hopeless now—desperate, irremedia-

ble !
How guickly the next two weeks flew
bye It was not until the night before he

f'.-i;iil‘:‘d that (‘:tplui!l R;l}'nmml .\Ial}‘ mus-

—{or, of course, that would wvecessarily
involve the surrender of precious property.

Miss Lynne, lct 7

|
!
|
|
{
|
‘_
1
1
l

|

i

i
!

'

|

' which you are now acting ie the capacity
of command

as soon us tlie castomary grzetings of the
day were exchanged, “I am iu a state of
very great perplexity., Will you solve
the enigma for me?”

“Certainly—if I cany’ said Virginia,
blushing, and with a soft, uncertain trem-
or ut her heart.

“How did this picture obtain a place
in your album ¥

The colur subsided into ordinary palor,’
as Virginia replied, *In rather a romnn-
tiec manuer, Captain May.
me with no sccompanying message, and
I haven’t the least idea whenee it came.”

“AbL ! that furnishes a elue to the whaole
mystery,” said Captain May, placing upon
the table the picture whieh had laid next

| to his heart for ‘the last few days, and

relatinge lal'ivﬁ.\‘ how it had fallen into his
possession. “By some mistake at the
photographer’s, my little Harry's pieture
has been sent to you, and yonr likeness
to me.
with one child, as I suppose you bave
heard.”

“No,” said Virginia, coloring, “I was
uot aware of it, but—"

He losked earnestly into her. face,
where the erimson was already beginning
to glow, and the soft eyes to become

o
L~

shadowed with timid, downcast lashes ;
he locked out and saw something that

enconraged him to ask another question.

“Miss Lyone—Virgivia—may I kecp
the pictave 7”7

And she did not say “No.”

When Captain May sailed the next
day, it was with “something to look for-
ward to’ on his return.

“My dearest Virgiuia,” exclaimed her
sister, “what have you beecn doinz?—
Don’t you know that Captain

ta widower ?”
said Virginia, wvaliantly, "Lut‘

“Yes." 3
that don’t muke any difference; I love
kim, and that’s enouch.”

“And don’t you know that he has a
baby—eli 7

“Well, end T love the baby, too, he-
cause it is Raymond’s.”’

s 1 Mrs,
you have overcome your honor of “setond
hand babies.” Well, my dear, only take
care that he don't kccp quoiing Mrs. .“a_\‘
Number One.”

“1 have uno fear,” said Virgiuia, quiet-

said

Iy. F
And time proved the eorrcetness of hier

prowmises, for we don't know any happier |

voung wile than Mrs. May Number Two;

‘.'l!lll i! 1= !l'll'-l to =ay whicrh she lu\'l.':i bust."

ier husband or “Baby Harry.”

Sword Presentation.

——

On Saturday evening, Febuary 28th, at
Murlreesboro, Tenun., n beauritul sword,
sash and belt were preseuted to Licut. W
J. Nuwzeut of Co. D, 78th Regt., . V
by the non-commissioned officers and pri-
of Ins The fulluwing

viates ciaupany.

brief address was made by Corp. Jas. 1.

M'Closkey.
Livut. Nugent :—The enmpany of which
you have so long been a member, and in

e
L Y

has vurchased this sword,

It was sent to |

I am a widower, Miss Lynne, |

Y

May is |

the-ereditable manner in which you per-
form zll your duties. Your bravery has
been proven on occasions long since past.
You had the honor to be among the first
of our regiment to be led azainst the ene-
my. You formed a considerable portion
ol a detachmentled by cue of our company
officers (Lieut. M'Cormick) in the first
skirmish of which any part of our regi-
ment were enzazed. I refer to the brile
iant little affair at Huricane Creek on the
21st of last Aucrust  The reputation you
established there has been fully sustained

| at Laverzne, ut Hermitaze Ford, before

Nashville, and Stone River. Your past
history proves that vou dare gowhere duty
points or glory leads.

I aceept your denerous gift with pleas-
uare and with pride, and return my most

| sincere and heartfelt thanks for the high

compliment you have been pleased to pay
me. How wuch I appreciate it you can
never know, for I canunot express my
gratitude in words ; but I hope to express
it by an carnest dcisire to promwote your
ipterests, and a jea watchfuloess over
rour rights and privileges.

Your ranks are well filled to-night, bat
they are not full The cheerful “Amre”
15 not heard in response to all the names
that have beenu vpon our roll.  Sixteet of
our brave boys have fought their last bat.
tle and now sleep their Jast sleep. Sowme
we bave consigaed to their last resting
place beneath the “dark aud bloody
sround” of Kentucky—some we have
buried beside the broad Ohio, and others
pear the roliing Camberland.  The clods
of Murfreesboro’s ensanguined fieid, stain.
ed with the blood of fricud and foe, have
fallen upon the uncoffined remains of our
aallant dead. They have all died as true
soldiers—whether in the guiet of camp or
hospital, or on the field of deadly strife
amid the din of battle. Let them be for-
ever chierished in our memories as patri-

| uts who Lave gone to their last aceount
| while striving to sustain and perpctuate
| .

| the Yest Guvernment ever framed by man,

| and if in the vicizsitudes
Valter, archly, “so |

| two dows ficht uber a bon2

sash and belt to be presented to you in,
token of that high esteem which we have .

evidencwthat we fully appreciate your
[J;::-'-I kindness.

You have always shared )

with us the fatigue of the march, and the |

expesure of the eamp and bivouae. You
have all times, and upon all u-:ca,s.mu:l
stood by us in the hour of peril and dan-
wer, and we as a company will always |
stand by you.’

In presenting this sword, sash and belt,
vougeive our hichest complimepts for |
.\-r-mc'.ath:iu;nrl}' deportment, your faith-
fulness in the discharge of duty, acd
cailantry displayed on a number of occa-

i the

sious, hoping that your name may soon be

| placed at the head of our roll, and that |
tered up courage to coniess to Miss Liynne | the future may be as prosperous acd hap- |
that her stmilitude was 1 her possession | ny to use as the past. !

5 Take this tuken coming from your com-

pany friends as a testimonial of the respect | presence, “when this

But he felt that he must at length tell | 4,d friendship which your good qualities

her the truth ; and so, with sinKing heart,

he marched up the broad marble steps of | Lyve inspired, and may this bright blade
Mrs Leatord’s mansion, and was ushered | ho emblematicgl of the bright career which
cpening out of a | jg hefore yon.

into a pretty room

3]

s he awaited
Miss Lynue's anpearance, he nervously
turned over the pages of the gilded voi-
umes that lay on the table.

photograpbic albuw, and he glaoced at | so gre : i
the various faces there contained, without | know wlmt.tn say in reply. i
really seeing them, until suddenly, the | of friendship from a compauy u‘i which 1
am proud to call myself a mewmber, gives

rosy face of his own littie Harry—>Min-
nic's child—smiled up in his own !

@'V ho, is it possible ¥ I must be mis-
taken.”

But a second glanee convineed him |

|

One was a | have conferred npon we this evening

|

as an officer and your kindness as a friend

LIRUT. SUGEXT'S REPLY.

of wair other
lives go out upor our Country's uliar, let
us L‘ll'h::n’-g:‘ to leave a record as bri;.:.hh
and uusullied as those who have preceded
us. -

I trust that all of vou will live to re-
turn to happy homes and rejhicing friends,
when the God of battles shall say to the
dark angel that now hovers over our once
happy mnation, I is enough : stay now
thine hand.”

- —iy—tl— e ittty

B, A war correspondent, writing from
Nushville, Tennessee, giveth utterance to
the following mots @

A day or two ago, a nezro met his own.
er, and the followinz confab took place:

“Massa Whecler, 1 see dey git de nig-
gers in de "bellion muss : dat's fuolishuness,
sar; de niggers better stay to dar homes.”

“Well, what do you know about it,
Tom I’

“Wall, Massa, dis chile dosen’t ’zactly
spnripuuc pnf to give 'laberate view de
case; but, by golly, he notice dat when

, de boune neber
says nuffin, he-yah " -

“ITurrah for the Jeff Davis!” shonted
a little feilow on Cedar street the other
day.

“Murrah for the devil¥” rejoined an
indignant private of the 1st Tennessee.

“All right,” said<the juvenile; “youn
hurrah for your man, and L'll hurrah for
mine.”

Which was gond.

“Hurrah for Jefi Daviz!” shouted a
gentlemin, who was standing in front of
St Cloud.

#«Not much, sir,” remarked a2 member
of the provest guard, grabbiog hiw by the

| shoulder.

“i3ut, I've done no harm, my dear man.”

“Yes you have ; you cheered for Jeff
Pavis.”

“Qh, yes; but T meant the fellow wio
shot Nelson—I1 didn't -7

Provost left, harriedly.

«] wonder,” said an old lady, in my
fizhting will coase 2"

“When officers get the same pay as
r_.:-iv:n-:‘-:." replied a corporal near.

Which was unkind.

Colonel Giilem was one day repriman.
ling one of his soldiers, who was slizhtly
atoxicated at the time. After the Col.

L4
i
i

G-r;mrﬂf M Closkey, and Memlers of | had eoncluded, the seldier romarked :

1=
at aud tounespected that I searcely
This evidence

me infinite pleasure and fills wy heart
with grafitude. . Be ussored that I am

Company 1) :—'The hovor which you |

a

“Yezr wuadint have occasion to talk to

. me so ef I had a pistol.”

The Col., much astanished, acked @

“Well, sir, whac would you do if you
had a pistul

“Why,. I'd shoot—meseil, sir.”

Which rather pleased the Celonel.

While I was in the act of bestowing a

pot insensible to your mauny udts of kind. | shinplaster upon a mendicant soldier, the
ness.© You seem to vie with each other | other day, a friend remurked :

that be was not mistaken~ It was Harry | in striving to make pleasant the positicn

May, and nobody else’s baby. ]
Suddenly a light footstep disturbed his
reverie.
“Miss Ignope,”

which I now temporarily oeenpy, and in
doing €0, you place wme uunder lasting
obligations. 1 thank you for your prompt

he said earnestly,' sud cheerful cbedience to ail orders, xnd

“Why, this man is a Secessionist !

“Wel', I'm a Democrat, too ! replied
the soldier. :

Which is rather rough than otherwise
on the Conscrvatives.




