A 1

ST R ——

5

>

A

leghanian.

L

A.A. BARKER, Editor and Proprietor.
J. TODD IMUTCHINSON, Publisher.

I WOULD RATHER BE RIGHT THAN PRESIDENT.—Hexsry Crary.

TERMS: { S$2.00 PER ANNUDNM.
"LSL50 IN ADYANCE.

VOLUME 6.

EBENSBURG. PA., THURSDAY, DECEMBER

99

1864.

NUMBER 13.

IRECTORY.
LIST OF POST OFFICES,

Post Offices.  FPost Masters. Istricts.
Carolltown, Joseph Behe, Carroll.
Chess Springs, Henry Nutter, Chest.
Conemaugh, A. G. Crooks, Taylor.

J. Houswon, Washint'n.

Cresson,

Ebensburg. John Thompson, Ebensburg.

Fallen Timber, Asa H. Fiske Whi}e.‘
Gallitzin, J. M. Christy, Gallitzin.
Hemlock, Wm Tiley, Jr.,, W z_;sln.‘n.
Johnstown, I. E, Chandler, Johnst'wn.
Loretto, M. Adlesberger, Loretto.
Munster, A. Durbin, Munster,

Andrew J Ferral, Susq'lhan.
G. W. Bowman, White.
Stan. Wharton, Clearfield.
George Berkey, Richland.
B. M'Colgan, Washt'n.
B. F. Slick, Croyle.
Wm. M'Conpell, Washt'n.
J. K. Shryock, S'merhill,

CHURCHES, MINISTERS, &c.

Plattsville,
Roseland,

St. Augustine,
Scalp Level,
Sonman,
Symmerhill,
Summit,
Wilmore,

Presiyterian—REv. D. Harsisoy, Pastor.—

Preaching every Sabbath morning at 10§
a'clock. and in the evening at 6 o’clock. Sab-
path School at 9 o'clock, A. M. Prayer meet-
ing every Thursday evening at 6 u‘clm:k.
Methedist Episcopal Church—Rev. J. S. Lux-
yox, Preacherin charge.

rnine, at 103§ o’clock. Sabbath School at 9
-k, A. M. Prayer meeting every Thursday
ning, at 7 o'clock.

Welch Independent—Rev Li. R. P.’)fw-:r.t,,
Pastor.—Preaching every Sabbath morning at
10 o'ciock. and in the evening at 6 o'clock.
Sabbath School st 1 o'clock, P. M. Prayer
weeting on the first Monday evening of each
u_'-‘n-.r_h? and on every Tuesday, Thursday :ufc.l
Friday evening, excepting the first week in

£il

each month.

Culeiniztic Methodist—Rev. MorGax Ewruis,
Pastor.—Preaching every Sabbath evening at |

2 and 6 o'clock. Sabbath School at 17 o’clock,

A. M. Prayer meeting every Friday evening,

at 7 o'elock., Society every Tuesday evening

8t 7 f_l‘l':l_il_"[;_ -
Discinles—Rev. W. Lrovyp, Pastor.—-Preach-

nx every Sabbath morning at 10 o'clock.
Pariicnlar Baptists—REv. Davinp Evaxs,

Ciholie—Rey, M. J. MitcueL., Pastor.—

Ln

and Vespers at 4 o'clock in the evening.

EBENSBURG MAILS.
MAILS ARRIVE.

Eastern, daily, at 12} o'clock, A. M.
Western, ¢ at 12} o'clock, A. M.
MAILS CLOSE.

Eastern, daily, at 8 o'clock. P. M.
Western, T oat 8 o'clock, P. M.

gew~The mails from Butler,Indiana,Strongs-
swn, &c., arrive on Thursday of each week,
at 5 o'clock, P. M.

Leave Ebensburg on Friday of each week,
et & A. M.

reB_ The mails from Newman's Mills, Car-
rolltown, &c., arrive on Monday, Wednesday
end Friday of edch week, at 3 o'clock, P. M.

Leave Ebensbure on Tuesdays, Thursdays
and Saturdays, at 7 o'clock, A. M.

RAILROAD SCHIEDULE.
CRESSON STATION.

West—Balt. Express leaves at  #3.57 A. M.
Phila. Express “* %9.57 A. M.

= Fast Line L #0. 48 PP. M-
Mail Train ¢t 8.38 P. AL

Pitts. & Erie Ex. 7.34 A. M.
Emigrant Train 4.55 . M.
Ersi—Phila. Express 5 ¥8.40 P. M.
o Fast Line L *#]1.53 P. M
- Fast Mail & 7.08 A. M.
Pitts. & Erie Ex. ¢ 5.15 P. M.
Harrish. Accom. ** 1127 -A. M.

[*Don’t stop.]

COUNTY OFFICERS.

Judges of the Courts—President, Hon. Geo.
Tarlor, Huntingdon ; Associates, George W.
Easley, Henry C. Devine,

Prothonotary—Joseph M'Donald.

Register and Recorder—James Griffin.

Sherif—Jobn Buck.

District Attorney.—Philip S. Noon.

County Commissionesrs— John Campbell, Ed-
ward Glass, E. R. Dunnegan.

?‘rﬁqgurf.‘——lril;l(' Wike.

Poor House Ihrectors—George M'Cullongh,
George Delany, Trwin Ratledge.

Poor House Treasurer—George C. K. Zahm.

Auditors—William J. Williams, George C.
K. Zahm, Francis Tierney.

County Surveyor.—Henry Scanlan.

Coroner. -William Flattery.

Mereantile Appraiser—John Cox,

Sup’t. of Common Schools—J. F. Condon.

EBENSBURG BOR. OFFICERS,
AT LARGE.

Justices of the Peace—David H. Roberts
Harrison Kinkead.

Burgess—A. A. Barker.

School Directors—Abel Lloyd, Phil §. Noon,
Joshua D. Parrish, Hugh Jones, E. J. Mills,
David J. Jones.

EAET WARD.
Constable—Thomas J. Dayis.
Town Council—J. Alexander Moore, Daniel
0. Evans, Richard R. Tibbott, Evan E. Evans,

William Clement.
Inspectors—Alexander Jones. D. 0. Evans.
Judge of Eléction—Richard Jones, Jr.
Assessor—Thomas M. Jones.
Assistant Assessors—David E. Evans, W.
D. Davis.

WEST WARD,

Conatable—William Mills, Jr.

Town Council—John Dougherty, George C.
K. Zahm, Isaac Crawford, Francis A. Shoe-
maker, James S. Todd. ¢

Inspectgrs—G. W. Oatman, Roberts Evans.

Judge of Election—Michael Hasson.

Assessar—James Murray.

Assistant —Willi
¥ z:gmAuusora William Barnes, Dan-J

istor.—Preaching every Sabbath evening at |
3 o'clock. Sabbath Schoolatat 1 o'clock, . M. |

Rev. W. H. M'BripE, |
Ascistant. Preachingevery alternate Sabbath ]

Select Poctry.

Under tl;e Lilacs.

Under the lilac-trees we sat,
Beautiful Maud and I—
Sweet eyes flashed under a gipsy bat,
Sweet Iips kept talking of this and thar,
While under the lilac-trees we sat,
Beautiful Maud and I.

Uunder the trees last night I sat,
But ab ! alone was I—
No sweet eyes flashed from a gipsy hat,
No sweet lips chatted of this and that,
While under the lilac-trees I sat—
For ah | alone was 1.
The angels claimed sweet Maud one day—
She left the gray old grange,
Lef: her hoine on the beautiful bay,

Left all in the balwy, blossoming May—
Oa ! beautiful Maud, 'twas strange!

Beautiful Maud ! shall I ever know,

ices every Sabbath morning at 10} o’clock |

| and the first and second full mouths, when

‘that racked their mailed bodies, and the

dezed on. )

In this lower, lower land,
Why came on my heart that terrible blow ?
Why your cheeks grzw pale shall I ever
know ?
Why you siumber to-day where the lilacs
blow—
Can I ever nnderstapd ?
—Peterson’s Magazine,

Love and the i*hthisis.

Our Washoe bachelors are always oa the
qui vice during the last mooths of summer

the emigrant trains are rollivg in off the
plains with whole troops of sun-browned
dumsels.

The girls have all heard thac the chan-
ces for getting husbands are “awful good
in Washoe.” They kvow there are “sighis”
of chances, so they begin primping shortly
after passing Independence Rock, and by
ithe time they strike the waters of the
Carson, they are in a perfect state of wrig-
:_;11‘,'.

My friend Condrick wanted a wife.

He wanted a piece of ““unsophisticated
cualico from the States.”

e talked much of when the trains
would arrive, and of pretty emigrant girls.

He swore he would “gobble up one this
faily suve.”

At last it was reported that a big traio
was eamped oo the Carson; two miles be-
yond Davton,

Condrick mounted nis mustang and
departed with alaerity.

The report proved true, and, what was
better, “Women absolutely abounded,” us
Condrick afterwards informed me, iu his
enthusiastic way.

He rode among the tents and wagoos,
ostensibly much concerned to know exact-
ly the State, connty and town from which
each family hailed, but in reality taking
notes of the fine poiots of all the marriage-
able looking females in the camp.

At last he struck ooe that suited him to
a dot.

Loongz aflterwards he =aid to me, with a
great sigh which he tried to smother in a
laugh, “Oh! she was a clipper! Trim as
a gazelie ; lithe as a willow; cheeks which
(though sun-broweed) showed a peachy
ruddiness; with eyes! ah! such great
brown swimming eyes !—that drove your
goul down iuto your boots, dragged your
heart up into your throat, and left you
speechless and slaughtered.”

To this sumptuous fcwale Condrick laid
siece,

Ilis prozress was gocd.

As the shades of evening settled down
upon valley and hiil, he and his charmer
took a stroll.

As they walked along the mcandering
banks of the Carson, the fall tace of the
moon rose up frem BHehind the eastern
hills. All vature seemed filled and quiv- |
ering with love.

Love daneed in the rays of moonlight
that glanced on the strcam; the willows
rustled their leaves to the passing breezes,
and so sweetly told the story of their love
that even the restless winds were enticed
for awhile to linger, forgetlui of their
journey; enamored night hawks were
skimming the love-laden air in voluptuous
cireles, rays of janguishing light gleaming
in answering flashes from their luzy wings;
erickets, peeping from their holes in the
neighboring hillocks, chirped to each
other in mellow, tremulous notes the ripe
and gushing loves of their surcharged
hearts; beetles, erazy with love, thundered
hoarsely their plaints of the tendcr pain

sweet honeydew of Heaven fell softly into
the heart-cup that each meek plant held
trustingly up.

The sympathetic hearts of the lovers
acknowledged the tendcr influences sur-
rounding them, and shared the sweet
thrills with which all natare guiverced.

Left birds and biossoms behind, they say,”)

Slowly the pair, in fond discourse, wan-

What throbs of affection stirred Con- |
drick’s heart!

What fires of love burned in Condrick’s
eyes !

As his charmer leaned trustiegly upon
his arm, Heaven seemed to descend and
rest on the lower and neavest hills.

As the murmur of u bee in a roze, was
her voice to his soul.

Seating thewselves on a prassy bank,
they gazed together on the darkling eddies
of the gliding stream.

In glowing colors Condrick painted for
the fair being by his side a picture of the |
wouderful wealth hidden withia the rucky |
vaults of the Whipporwill mine. |

Charmed by his eloquence and absorbed |
in the contemplatiogp® the picture he had
placed before her, forgot all else, ava
sradually her beautiful head drooped—
drooped lower and lower—and finally it
rested upon his bosom—his maniy chest

Great Heuven ! a thriil darted throush
his frame, and so affected him that it was
ouly by a tremendous effort that be could
stother the volcano of emeotions swelling
within his bosom.

He felt a desire to bound to his fect and
utter a wild whoop!

But he didn’t.

No: he constrained his emotion ; he re-
sisted the imsulse.

Her bead was now fairly and snugly
nestled upon his breast.

As she lay gazing into his handsome

face, her parted tresses, of richest bruwn,
fell backward in affluent waves from her
broad forchead, unkissed by the sue, and
of marble texture and whiteness. Her
great lignid eyes locked 1nto his, and he
zazed down into their unfathomable depths
till all the past, all the future seemed to
centre there.

fleaven camz down still lower, resting
on the valley.

But this could not always last. He feit
that it could not. She seemed expecting
sromething.

Iier great eyes closed wearily, and the
siiken fringes of their curtains rested on
her cheek.

He was happy as he was, but be could
not be as e was forever.

She seemed to have the same thoughts,

She slightly raised her head. Iis
pressure on his breast was not so great as
formerly

Hz was distressed. Would she rise 7—
Was he about to Jose ker?

The thouzhit was agony.

His head grew dizzy.
standing on a precipice.

He was losing his bzlanze.

He was toppling over.

Courage !

He gasped—gasped cut his tale of love.

It was not a long one.

Bat it was to the point.

She sizhed—a long, long, (remendous,
convulsive sizh.

But she said nothing.

In a murmuring tone, he asked her if
she hadn’t some [eelings of the same kind
for him.

She put her arms about his neek, and
hiding her sweet face in his shirt front,
sobbed out in a'broken voice that that was
what ailed her,

Heaven let go all holds, and fell at his
feet. -

Her2 followed several deep, searching,
delicious kisses.

[For the gratification of my lady read-
ers, and that they may know the exaect
number and duaration of these kisses, [
have put them all down. They were as
follows, the stars representing their num-

ber, and the dashes the duration of each :
Hedkikd__k Lo _ ¥ *
et ek

He felt himself

—1
] gt |
will be observed that the last one was of |
immeunse length. It has a tail to it like a |
comet. I am not sure that it was not
even longer thar T have represented, as |
(Condrick even is not sure about it. He
thinks about here he was insensible for a

time]
After all these kisses came an awkward
pnuse.

The situation to be sure was not an un-
happy vue.

But again my friend felt that it was
time for something more.

He had made the leap from one prici-
pice—another was before him.

He was tuttering to its brink.

He must speak of marriage.

How would she take that?

She had acknowledged that ehe loved
him.

This gave Lim courage.

He gasped, and chokingly gulped out
the question— in fear, and with his eyes
slightly closed.

She clasped him more tightly about the |
neck, and sighed deeply.

Poor Condrick! all sorts of fearsatiack- |
ed him. '

The very blood in his heart secmed
congealing.

' marriage !
room ceeasionally, always with a paper
parecl under his arm, suggestive of lace
aud ribbons, instead of haviug him all to |

' by eight o’cloek !”

He felt a drop of something moistc fail
on his hand.

At first ke thought Ler nose was bleed-
ing.

He held his hand aloft in the moonlight
and on it beheld a glittering tear.

e felt better then.

His heart gave a great leap, and he said-

—*“Thank Heuven!”

Ile was now much encourazed.
He again made inquiry as to her love

| for him.

She said then, in words, that she loved
him—*Oh ! so mueh ! which for a time
comforted. Lim: greatly.

Condrick now began to urge immediate
marriage. .

She objected, bat clung more closely
to him, and suid, “Wait awhile.”

Condrick winted to kunow if' there was
any obstacie to their immediate union.

She kissed him [*%*= * A%

*1 aod said there was
a slight one.

He then tenderly kissed her, [* *]
and asked if they could not be married in
a weck.

She raised her great swimming eyes
to his fuce, and gazed foundly upon him,
but said nothing.

Her pouting lips were in lempting prox-
imity to his own, [¥%% » *,

He vow repeated his question, when ic
an agonized veoice she eried out :
“Oh! dear, T ecan’t teli! I've got a

phthisizy old cuss of’ a husband out in one
o' them wagons, and he’s just spiteful
enough to live a month yet !”
Coudrick is still a bachelor.
- — O

A Twiilight Wooing.

It is an aw(ul thing to lose a friend by
To see him drop into your

yourseil, day in and day out. To kuow
that the blue-breathed - evening cigar will
inevitably be abbreviated by “On, my
wile will be' anxioas if I'm not at home
To tell him about the
pretiy girl with the pink boaaet that you
wet oo the street yesterday, and be gen-
erally confidential, avd then find your
tongue suddenly palsied by the couviction
thut he will tell his wife every word you
have been saying. There's no use talk-
ing about the thing—it's actually inde-
scribable.

Do you suppose I didn’t feel jealous
when Jack Mareiyffe got married? Do
you suppose the green-eyed monster did-
n’t inspire me with all sorts ot unamiable
feelings towards the little brown-eyed
beauty who had cat me out so completely ?
It took some time to recouvcile me to the
new state of thines. Bat when I found
out that she didu’t objeet to my sitting on
the balcony and speaking with Jack—
nay, that she actually lighted our cigars
for us, and then brouwzht her little foot-

stoul and sat down beside us—that she *

laughied like a peal of merry bells at our
bachelor haps aud mishaps-—and that she
liked to have we cowe to dinner on Sun-
days, then [ thonght Jack’s wife wasa’s
so bad an institution aftter al’. And one
day, when she brought out her tiny
wicker werk-basket, avd stood on tin-toe
to sew the loose huttun upon my coat, I
capitulated in good earnest.

“Jack,” said 1, “your wife is—well, not

texactly an angel, for [ don’t believe in

angels about the house, but the sweetest
little woman 1 ever set my eyes on. You
won't be jealous, old fellow 7"

“Jealous—no ! stretching his neek to
look alter the light disaprearing fizure.
“But I teli you what, Arthur, you ought
to see Mary's sister !”

About two wecks after this, as I came
in at tue sweet-brier-shadowed gate, and
paused to lovk at tne erimson clove-piuks
just opening their fringed petals, the sil-
very tones of auother voice sounded in
the low-eaved piuzza, and almeo-t before I
koew it Jack Marclyffe’s arm was through
mine, and he was introducing me to a du-
plicate edition of his wife—a searlet-lipped,
arch-cyed girl in white muslio, with a
coral bracelet on her arm.

From that moment, I was gone. I
dido’t know whether I sat in Jack’s vel-
vet easy chair, or on the top of a rail
feaee; I said “No, I thank you!” when
Mrs. Jack ‘asked me how I was ; [ stirred
wmy cup of chocolate with a pen-koife, and
tried to put the table-cloth, instead of my
hanakerchief, iio my pocket ; and finally
[ irrevocahbly disgrauced my<elt by putting
the match-box inte the cradle, and depos-
iting the baby on the mantel-picce.

“Good gracious, Mr. Arden !” exelzim-
ed Marciyffe, “what’s the matter 7’

“I believe—I think—iu fuct, I kvow
I've got a cold in my head !” I faltered,
at the time looking straignt at Agues, the
sister, who was toying with her corai
bracelet, and pretending not to langh.

“Jack,” said I, that evening, as he

went out to the gate with me, “there’s no
use trying to mince matters—it [ can’t
win Miss Agnes, I shall take arsenic.”

Jack squeezed my hand. He had been
“through the mill” himsell.

“Do you think she cares forme, Jack ?”
I asked, plaintively, about a month afier-
ward. “l declare, honestly, I've a great
or die by starvation. Now, what does she
Carew 7
me what you really think.’

Poor Mayeliffe! Tt was aboue the thir-
tieth time be bad been asked the sawme
question.

“Why, how can T tell; Arthur? You
micht as well ask me to read the Hindoo
alphabet as to deeipher the mysteries of a
woman’s heart. Why don’c you ask her
yourself 7”7

“Me ask her!” and the eosld chills ran
through me like veins of ice. “Juck, I
dare vot, for my life !”

Jack burst iuto a laugh.

“Well, 1 can’t give any better advice,”
said he; “only remember, my boy, *faiat
heart never won fair lady.””

]

in the awmber flush of the twilight, amony
the erimson clusters of cinnamon roses and
the tall coropals of gleamivg lilies. Up
in the rosy sky the new mwuon husg, a
curveC thread of silver, and one bright
star bore its lance of pearl azainst the ra-
diant horizon. I looked absently up at
the fair atmosphere—down at the blos-
soming gardec of flowers, thinking, in the
midst of wmy perplexity, how iike the blue
heaven was to Agnes’ eves, and marveling
that the pink roses were so ncar akin to
the dainty color that came and went upou
her silk-soft cheek.

Beside the low French window that
'opened upon the piszza floor, [ saw the
flow of muslin drapery throuch the fra-
grant gloom—it was where Mrs. Marclyffe
was wont to sit, with her baby. 1 caunsht
the velrain of the low, delicious eradie
song warbled in the tiny sleeper’s ear. A

| wowan’s wit into my counscl,

“Mary,” sail i, sitting down on the
piazza step, and leaning my head azainst

| the rose-wreathed pillar just opousite the
window, “I wisk you'd tell me what todo;

il'm desperately in lovz with your sister
Agaes, and—don’t laugh now—I huven’t
the evurage to rell her so.”

I paused an iastant, and then went on :
“I love her better than lile. No, that is
not saying enough—I would die o make
her happy. Oh, Mary, can’t you give me
a word ol encouragement? I dare not
tell her my love, because my heart sinks
so in dread of the one little word, ‘No !’
Will she speak it, do you think 77

There was no answer still.

“Mary,“will she break my heart ?’

I spoke with trembling accents, fresh
from the deepest recesses of my soul. -

Oue iostant of silence, in the soft, pul-
ging fragrance cf the midsummwer twilighe,
and then there was a fluttering or lizht,
azure robes, the fall of a fairy footsiep.
Ere I could look up, a soft, white arm,
izleaming with the clasp of a blood red
, eoral braceler, was around my wveck—a
.shower of brown curls nestled on my
| breast !

v “She will not—never will I

The voiee was that of Agnes Day, 1
heid ths coy, coquettish charmer to my
heart !

Life has been bLrimming with sweets
ever since—many a goldes moment has
paused to sprinkle its chalice of joy around
wy footsteps, as it passed on into the
world of the bygone, Sut in all my exis-
tence there never came a sccond time like
that.

I had been pleading to Aznes herself!
Mary stood smiling in the background,
the veriest spice of roguery sleaming in
her hazel eyes, through a dim quiver of
joyous tears.

“So I'm really to have a brother-in-
law ?” she said, putting aside the roses
and ecowming forward, just as the wicket
fastening clicked under Juck's hand, ang
the fiery spark of his eiczar flashed theo'
the purple gloaming, slowly traveling up
the gavden walk.

“aily!"” 1
he came into our presence, while Agnes
tried vainly to escape from my demining
arm. “Oh, T see now! Well—upon—
my—word, for such a bashful voung gen-
tlemar, you've been remarkably expedi-

tions! Accept my congratulatious, Agzie
—ditto, Arthur.”
————— )~

By~ A professor of penmanship, whose
specimens of skill have often been on
exhihition in various cities of New York,
is a eoldier in the Union army. Being
at homa on furlough, recently, he found
his ballot signed with a eross and his
wark. Some of the “friends” of Gov.
Seymour had been bandling it, is the

supposition. ;

About the State Draft.

The subjoinea iciter, addressed to the
Commissioners of Mifflin county by Brig.
Gen. Lemuel Todd, the officer entrusted
with the orzanization of the Penusylvania

mind to jump off the pier, or hang wyself, |

wean by flirting with that red whiskered |
Oh, Jack, do be merciful—tell |

le turned away, and left me standing ‘

bright thought struck me—I would take |

said he, pausing abruptly as |

State Guard, will be of interest to our

| readers :—

“Headguarters P, M. Inspector General's
Officé, Harresburg, Nov. 17, 1864.—1. Are
‘ those who hold exemption cir.ificates from
U. 8. boards exempt under the State law ?
| The zertificate of exewption for wental or
| physical disability, given by the physician
| of the envolling board of the U. 8. should
not be received as evidence of disability
or disqualification for State service. Each
board must make its own exemptions, de-
termining from ail the circumstances of
cach particular case whether the party is
a proper subject for exemption.

“2. Are those who paid commut:tion
to the U. S. or turnished substitutes ex-
empt? The citizen owes allegianee, and,
45 u cousequence, service to both State
| and National Governmeunts, and excmpticn
‘rom service under the provisions ot the
Acts of Congress tor curvlling and callicg
oot the National forces, does not relieve a
| party from the service he owes the State
| ander the militia laws of the Common-
| wealth. It is 1 superadded obligation.
| “I have the honor to be, gentlemen,
|
|

your obedient servant,

(Signed.) “LEMUEL TODD,

“luspector. Gen, Penna, Militia.”

Major R. I. Dodge has reeeived the
following orders:

“To Major R. 1. Dud_-__jf!. Twelfth United
States Iutantry, Acting Assistant Provost
Marshul Geueral, Harrisburg, Pa —Maj. :
Tue Seeretary of War dircets me to inform
you that the President of the United States
has ordered as follows :-—In case the Goy-
err.or of Penosvlvania shall orzanize the
Penuosylvania State Guard, and put in
service under the State act for that pur-
pose, a number not exceeding five thous-
and, it is ordered that any mewmber of said
organization being dralted into the United
States be at once farloughed, so as to
retain his nlace in said State orzanization,
not receiving pay of the United States,
but the time couating on his term uoder
the dralt. You are insiructed to sce that
the orders of the Piesident are strictly
couformed to.

“lI am, Major, very respectially, your
obedient servant.

(Signed)

“JAS. B. FRY,
“Provost Marshal General.”

General Sherman's Gulde.

General Sherman had with him, in his
Georgia expedition, one of the best and
most reliable “scouts” in the Southwest—
an old man. a native Georzian, aud a
wealthy planter and slaveholder at that.
[t would not be proper, ot course, to meu-
tion his name, but it is weli known to all
who visited headguartersa yearago. When
the war broke out, he dewounced the
Southern leaders, and in consequence of
hi# Union sentiments was compelled to
leave his howme, near Macon, between two
days. Ilis neighbors missed him, and
su-pecting rightly that he had gone off to
| join the Yaunkees, they followed him so
closely that he was oblized to hide in the
mountains for several weeks. They have
since orgauized all kiuds of raids for no
other object than to cateh this old man.
After being in the service for some time,
he volunteered his serviees to (General
Baell, but that officer didu’t need much
Southern “guidance.” Next he received
a position as voluneeer aid to General
Roseeraus, to whom he was of great service
in the campaigzn terminating at Chattanoo-
aa.  He has been with treneral Sherman
since last June. There is not a high way
por byway iu the interior of Georgia with
which he is unacquainted, aud scarcely a
tuwn or village ino which he is not kncwa.
-—He used to say that with a brigade of
cavalry, he could find cotton and niggers
enough within cne hundred miles of At-
lauta, to liquidate the National debt. He
is one of the rich men of the South who
| have rewaioed faithtul to tiee Union eause,
| when they knew that to dyso was to lose
their property, their homes and their
comfort.  On his present trip he earries
lwit!‘. him a black iist of those who took
pleasure ia persecuting him four years

ago. 1o says thut he will make it more
than even with them belore he gets
through.
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B Iorace Walpole used to say: “Use
a little is of alum twice or thrice a week,
no bigger than your nail, ti'l it has all
- dissolved in your mouth, and then spit 1t
|out. This has fortified my teeth, and they
'are as strong as the pen of Junius, I
learned it of Mre. Grosvener, who hud not

| a speck in her tecth till her death.”
s~ In early life, General Sheridan was
a newsboy. He circulated news then—

) makes it now.
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