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<23 ﬁ‘ﬁ,\.\l KITTELL, Attoroey at
. Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

gonusry 24 1507
— gy FENLON, Attorney at Law,
o Ebensburg, Pa.

o (ffice opposite the Dank.

(jana4

";.;4";1;@]?3"3[. READE, Attorney at
Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

g~ Office in Colonnade Row. [ian24

“p. TIERNEY, Attorney at Law,
Ebensburg, Cambria county, Pa.

. rs o
Ljan24

.ﬁ‘m!‘:uc in Colonnade Royw.

-_'»il.\':'.TU
at Law, Ebenshurg, l'ili.
= Office opposite the Court House.
#?-,.n.-‘.-r..x. [jan24] J. B. SUANLAN,

N & SCANLAN, Attoruey;

-l-lgz‘_.‘EAS‘LY, Attorney st Law,
Carrolltown, Cambria county, Pa.

~ Architectural Drawings and Specifi-
B made, [jan24

o

v 4 SHOEMAKER, Attorney at
1 Law, Ebensburg, Pa.
poiiclar attention paid to collections.
g Ufice one door east of Lloyd & Co.’s
king House. [jan24

WUEL SINGLETON, Atwrney at
Law, Ebensburg, Pa. Office on High

o1, west of Foster's Hotel.

fil practice in the Courts of Cambris and
ping counties.

g~ Attends also to the collection of claima
liers ngainst the Goverament. [jan24

CORGE W. OATMAN, Attorney at
| Law and Claim Ageat, Ebensburg,
ria county, Pa.
~ Pensiots, Back Pay and Bounty, and

wary Claims collected. Real Estate

i ecld, and payment of Taxes at-

Book Accounts, Notes, Due Bills,
< &e., collected. Deeds, Mortga-
\creenents, Letters of Attorney, Bonds,

¢ written, and all legal business
itiended to. Pepsions ipcressed,
:d Bounty collected. [jan24

T

) JEVEREAUX, M. D., Physiciso

Le and Surgeon, Summit, Pa.
co (\lice cast of Munsion llouse, on Rail-
et. Night calls promptly attended
hice. [may23
'f

\VENTISTRY.
i indersigned, Graduate of the Bal-
e of Dental Surgery, regpectfully
feasiopsl services to the citizens
[ile has gpared no mezns to
neguaiot bimeelf with every im-
- To many yeuars of per-
erience, be has sought to add the
4 experi nce of the highest authorities
tal Science, He simply ssks that an
= ity may be givea f(os bis work to
11 G2 iz OW1 prajse. !
r 5AMUBL BELFORD, D. D. S.
+ Prof. C. A. Harria; T. K. 2ond,
1. Handy; A. A. Blaady, P. li. Aus-
¢ Bu.timore Ucllege.
Will be &t Ebensborg on the fourth
‘ay of exch woplh, 10 stay vite WJek.
suary 24, 1867,

LOYD & CO., Bankers—
Esexsprrag, Pa.

vald, Eilver, Government Loans and

n r Securities bought and sold. loterest

Thme Deposita. Collections made

ble points in the United States,

sl Banking Dusiness trausacted.
4 =3 1 d

MOLLOYD & Co., Bankers—
ALTooNa, Pa.

¢ the princioal cities, and Silver
for gale. Collections made. Moun-
1 teceired on deposit, payable on demand,
< Fiust lnrerest, or upon time, with interest
8 ratesg, [jru24

. 1Nt 10 s urt.

4

L itoyp, Pres't, Jouy Loy, Caslier.
UST NATIONAL BANK
_OF ALTOONA.
GOVERNUENT AUENCY,
AND
HGNATED DEPOSITORY OF THE UNI-
TED STATES.
Corner Virginia and Annie sts., North
Y Altoona, Pa.

;¢

MIZED CAPITAL.....veeeenne.... £300,000 00
LLAMTAL PAID IN...ovveiinnse. 150,000 00
business pertaining ‘o Banking done on

Co. Qe termas.

sl Revenue Stamps of all denomina-
tiways on hand.

‘mrchasers of Stampr, percentage, in
i, will be allowed, as follows: %60 w
Yrer cent.; $10C to $200, 8 per cent.
‘tod npwards, 4 per cent. [jan2i

EES J. LLOYD,
Suceessor of R. 8. Bunn,
Dealer in
LGS AND MEDICINES, PAINTS,
<% AND DYE-STUFFS, PERFUME-
%Y AXD FANCY ARTIOLES, PURE
Prrnh BRANDIES FOR MEDI- |
Ul HVSES, PATENT MEDICINES, &ec.
- Aleo :
* LAP, 8nd Note Papers,
fess, Peacils, Superior Tnk,
And other articles kept
by Druggists generally.
* preseriptions carefully compounded.
i Main Street, opposite the Moun-
‘“ise, Ebensburg, Pa. (jan24

SHARRETTS DYSERT, House,
Sign, and Ornamental Pawnting, Grain-

— ng u'?nl‘ j"l?}it r ffd?-yiﬂ;?-

¥ Work done on short notice, and satis-
I puaranteed. Shop in basement of

Eln.ns‘hurg_ Pa. [my9-6m

iy
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MUEL SINGLETON, Notary Pub-

1ié: L _!“" EL-cns't.ur;_r, Pa.

ce on High street, west of Foster’s Ho-
[jan24

'AL! COAL! COAL!—
“e subseriber is now carrying on the
“y of Wm. Tiley, Sz, at Lily Station,
“FYennsylvania Railroad, Cambria coun-
1 will _i-«_.- glad to fill all orders, to any
- cilizens of Ebensburg and vicin-
Hsisction as 10 quality of Coal guar-
ull cases. WAL TILEY, Jr.
< I’ 0., Jan. 24, 1867,
{AVE YOU SUBSCRIBED FOR
“THB ALLEGITANIAN ™

127 and %8 degrees west longitude ; that is,
just before we we

MARRYING A CORVICT.

I had gerved twenty-five years on board
an East Indiaman, and for the last ten
years had commanded the Belle, one of
the finest crafts that ever floated. I was
an old sea-dog, who kad dwelt so long on
salt water that I bad almost & hatred of
dry land.

On the 80th ot October, 1823, I re-
ceived orders to put myself in readiness
to sail for Cayenne. I was to transport
sevent-fve soldiers and a convict. I had
orders to treat this individual well, and
the letter I received from the Directory
enclosed another, with a huge, red seal,
which I was not to open until between

out to eross the line. |
The letter was % long packet, so well
closed upon every wide that it was impos-
sible to catch the slightest glimpse of its
contents. 1 am not naturally supersti-
tious, but there was something in the
look of the letter that I did not altogether
like, though I could give no reason why.
However, I carried it into the cabin, and
stuck it under the glass of a little, shabby
Huglish clock, which wus fastened above
my head.

I was busy fixing the letter under the
clock, when who should eome iato my
cabin but the conviet and his wife ! This
was the first time I had ever seen either
of them, and 1 may say that a more pre-
poseessing eouple 1 never mot. The wo-
man was scarcely more than ffteen, and
as handsome as a picture ; while the hus-
band was an intelligent, magnificently-
formed man, on whose features nqvure had
pever written “villain !

His crime, to be plain, was the misfor-
tune of being a hundred years ahead of
bis age. He aod others had attempted
something which our govermmeant called
treaeon, and which it punished with death,
It therefore oecasioned me eonsiderable
wonder that he should be placed under
my charge. But more of shis afterwards.

He had, as I »aid, his wide hauging
upon his arm. BShe was a9 merry s a
bird ; she lioked, indeed, like a turtle
dove, cooing aud nestling benesth Lis

EBENSBURG

ting like the eye of a merpent. It was
red, wide, raw, staring like the maw of a
fierce wolf. I took my great coat and
hung it over both clock and letter, and
went upon deck to finish my pise.

We wers now in the latitude of the
Cape de Verde Islands—zhe i3cle was
running before a fair wind at ibe rate of
ten knots an hour. It wa3 & aplendid
tropical night, the stars largs end shining,
the moon rising sbove the horisom, as
large as a sun of silver, the line of ocean
parting it, and a long stream of pale,
ghimmering light, falling upon the waves,
which, ss they broke, sparkled like jew-
els. I sat upon the deck, smoking my
pipe and watching them.

fall of the watoh, paciog'the deck—gaziog
as I did upon the shadow of the vessel,
stealing over the silent waters.

I love silence and order—I1 hate noise
and econfusion. The lights should all
have been extinguished by this time ; but
when I looked upon the deck, I thought
I waw a litele, red hue of light just beneath
my feet. At another time and place this
would have made me angry ; but knowiog
the light came frow the cabin of my little
deportes, 1 determined to see what they
were about.

I had only to look down—I could see
into the eabin through the sky-light.

The young girl was upon her knees;
she was saying her prayers. A lamp
swinging from the eceiling lighted her
room. She had on a long white night
dress, and her fair, golden, shining hair
floated over her shoulders, and almost
touched two little bare feet, which were
pecping from under her white dress, so
preity. I was turning away, but, pshaw |
said I, 1 am sn old soldier! What mat-
ters it! 8o I stayed.

The husband was sitting upon a little
trank, his head resting between his hands,
looking at her s she prayed. She raised
ker fuce to heaven, aud then 1 saw her
large, blue ¢yes were filled with tears.—
She looked like a Magdalene. As she
arose, he gaid :

“Ah, my sweet Laurette, as we approach
Ameriea, I cannot help being anxions—I

great wing.

" Before & wonth bad passed over our
beads, I luoked upon them as my own
children, Every worning I weed to call
thew iato wy cabin. The young fellow
would sit wiiting ot my table, that is to
gay, at wy chest, which was my bed. He
wouid often help me ot reckening, and
goon learnod fo do better thas I could. 1
was amazed at hLis ability. His young
wiie would rit upom one of the round £tools
iz my cabin workwg at her yeedle.

Oue day we were aull three sittioxy ia
this woy, when 1 said :

“IJo you know, my yourlg ones, as it
seemms to we, we make a very pretty fam-
ily pleture ! BMiad, I den’t mean to sk
uestions, but may be you have not much
money to spare, and you are, both of you,
as I think, too handsome to dig im the
burnicg sun of Cayenue, like many a poor
wretch of « savict before you. It's a bad
country, take my word for it. I, who
bave roughed thrwugh tempest, wind and
sunshine, tiil I bave the skin of u rhinoe-
eros, might ges along there; but you—
I'm afraid of you. 8o, if you should
chaoce to have u bit of foolish friendship
for your old captain, why, I'll tell you
what ['H do. I'H getrid of thia old brig;
ibe's not much beser thau an ol tub;
after all ; so I'll settle myself down there
aith you, f you kike. You see I have net
a liviog saul in «de world to care for, or
that cares for me. I want relatioms, I
want a home, I want & family. I should
like to wake my home with you, my pret-
ty omes. What say ye 7”

They said nothing at all, but kept look-
ing at each other, and then at wme, 2s if
they deubted whether they undwstood
what 1 said.

At last she little bird threw her arms
around my neck and cried like a baby.

“But,” said she, suddonly peusiog, “you
have not looked at the letver with that big
red seal.”

1 felt a queer creeping come over my
flesh as she waid this.

“Haogit!” I exclaimed, “it bas slipped
my head entirely.”

With a coid, dreaded scnsation, I went
to my ehes! to see wherc we were. I
found thet we had several days remaining
before we should reach the proper loagi-
tude for opening the letter. :
Well, there we stood, all three of us,
looking up at the letter as if it could have
spoken to us. As it bappened, the sun
was sbiniog upon the glass of the clock-
case, and fell apon ths great, staring red
ical of the letter. T could not help tan-
cying it looked like a great big monster,
an ogre’s face, grinning from the middle
of the fire.

“Could not one fanacy,” said I, to make
them laugh, “its great big eyes staring
out of its head.

“Ab, my love,” said the wife, ¢it logks

| like blood ¥

“Pooh, pooh,” said her husband, takiog
ber arm under his, “it looks like a letter
or invitation to a wedding. Come, leavo
the letter alone if it troubles you so. Let's
go to our room and prepare for bed.”
Aund off they went. They wero upon
deck and left me with this beast of a
letter. 1 remember that 1 kept looking

at it as I smoked my pipe; it sgemed to

) fix its great red eye wpon mige, fascina- |[

do not know why—but I feel that this
| voyege bus been the happiest part of our
| lives.” .

“30 it seems to me,” sho replied, “I
only wish it eounld last forever.”

Suddenly clasping his hande in & trans-
post of love and affection, he said :

“Aud yet, my little angel, I see you
alwnys ery whem you eay your prayers,
aud that I caonot stand, tor I know what
causes it, aud then I fear you must repeut
whbet you have done.”

“Repeat,” she replied, in a sad, rebu-
king tone. “HKepeut of having come with
you. Do you think, because 1 have been
yours only such a very, very short time,
that I should not love you? Was L not
your wife?! How can you be sorry that
I ebould be with you, to live with you, if
you are to live, aud to die with you, if
you are to die ¥

The youog man began to sigh, siriking
the floor impatiently with his feet, while
he kissed repeatedly the little hand and
arm which she was holding out.

“0Oh, Laurette, Laurctte! When I
think if our marriage bad ouly been de-
layed five days, that then I should have
beea arrested and trausported alone, I
cannot forgive myself.”

At this, the pretty littleone stretched
out her pretty white arms, clasped his
bead, pressed his forehead, his hair, his
eyes, smiling like a cherub, and murmur-
ing all eorts of woman'’s little fond things.
I was quite affected, and eonsidered it one
of the prettiest secnes 1 bad ever witnessed.

“And besidcs, we are so very rieh—
look !’ gaid she, burstiog out laughing.
“Look at my purse, one gold louis d'or—
all my worldly wealth.”

He began to lauzh, too.

“Yes, dear, I have spent my last half-
orown. I gave it to the fellow who car-
ried our trunk en board.”

“Ah, poor,” cried she ; “what matters
it? Nobody so merry as those who have
pothing at all; besides, I have my two
diamond rings that my mother gave me;
they are good for something all the world
over; we ean sell them when you like, and
besides, I am sure that captain means
kindly by us, and I suspect that he knows
very well what’s in the lester. Its a
recommendation to the Govervor of Cay-
enne.”

“Perhaps so0,” said he, “who knows "

“To be sure it is,”” confinued the charm-
iog wife. “You are so goud, I am sure
the Government has banished you only
for a short time. I kmow they hava no
feeling against you.”

It was high time that the light should
be stricken out; I now rapped on the deck
and called to them to do so.

They instantly obeyed, and I heard
them laughing snd chattering like two
innocent school-fellows.

One morning when I awoke, I was sur-
prised not to feel the slightest motion of
the vessel. Hurrying on deck, I found
we were becalmed. Latitude, one degree
perth ; longitude, between 27 and 23 de-
grecs west.

I waited vntil night, when T deseended
into the cabin. - I opened the letter, with
a duoll, awful feeling. I held my breath
while I broke the great red seal and read
+ us follows ¢

#Capbain Fontainbleau: The comviot,

, PA., THURSDAY,

All was quiet and still, excopt the foot..

- me, and I was

A

Antoine Hindsolear, stands convicted of
high treason against the Republic. The
Dirgotory order that he be shot on mid-
ocean, and you are hereby iustructed to
see that theso orders are carried into ef-
fect.

I read the letter.backward and forward.
I rubbed my eyes—1I could not believe it.
My knees smote together. I rose up
with a gsap, as if I were choking.

Yoroing dowa my emotion, | went on

deck. There they were, she looking upon
tho ocean, and he gazing at her with an
expressioa of wunutterable fondness.—
Catching his eye, I signified for him to
come iuto the eabin. Bidding her good-
b&l_u ouwme down, hia face all smiles.
e L was-batBed in ey ~mad felt
as if deathly sick. I handed him the
order, snd he read it, together with the
death warran:, which was drawn up in
due form and attached. I gathered voice
as be finished. _

“I ask nothing, Captain!” he said, in
the same geatle voice that always charas-
terized his speech; “no man can be ex-
pected to swerve from his duty. I only
wish to speak a few words to Laureite,
and to entreat you to take care of her if
she should survive—but I hardly think
she will.”

“All that is fair, my good fellow,” said
I “If you request it, I will carry her
back to France, to her family. I won’t
leave her till she wishes to be rid of me,
but I do not think she will suarvive it.”

He took my hand and pressed it.

“Most kind captain,” he said, “I see
you suffer more in this business than I do
—Dbut there is no help for it. I trust you
will preserve what little property of mine
is leit, for her sake, and that you will
take care that sho gets what her poor old
mwother may leave Ler. I put her life, her
hounor, in your hands. She is a delicate
little cresture’”’—his voice was low and
fond. *“My poor Lauretts .”

It was getting,too much for me, and 1
began to knit my brows.

“Qune word is as good as a thousand,”
eaid I. “We two understand one anoth-
er. Go to her!”

I squeezed Lis hand.
fully st me, and I added :

“Stay a moment. Let me give you s
word of advice. Don’t say a word to her
about it. We will setile the thing for
ker. Be easy; that’s my busioess. It
shall be managed in the best manner.”

“Ab !” he replied ; “I did not uader-
stand. This leave-taking! this leave-ta-
king !|—it must be avoided !”

“Yes,”” I said; “much better, much
better. No leave-takiog, if you can help

1

!

He looked w}st-

I kept my seat, and seon saw them
walking arm-in-arm on.the deck.

I called my wmate to me, and when he
had read the letter, 1 said :

“Garley, this is bad business—bad
business. I put it into your hands. 1
obey orders, but I remain in the cabin till
all is over.”

“How co you wish the thing done?”
be asked, in a nonchalant manner.

“Take him out in a boat ; out of sight;
do it as quick as possible; don’t say any-
thing of this till the time comes.”

Garley sat five mioutes looking straight
at me without saying a word.
strange fellow, and I didn’t know what to
wake of him. He thea went out of the
eabin without sayieg another word.

Night came at last. I called Gasrley.
“Man a boat; go a quarter of a mile; be
quick "’ 1 said.

To obey a slip of paper—for it was but
a slip, after all ! Something in the very
air must have diiven me on. I saw the
young man kneel down before his Lau-
redte, and Kkiss her knees, her fect, her
gown. I eried out like a madman :

“Part them | part them this instant!
Curse the Republic —curse the lawyers |
You may tell them if you will !”

The girl was dragged away into
her berth, and the bozt rowed away in the
darkness.

Some time after, a dull volley came
over the sea to the vesscel. It was all
over ! Fool, madman that T was! How
I paced the deck and oursed myself! All
night long I paced back and forth, and
all night long 1 heard the moaning of the
poor stricken bird.

Often I halted, and was tempted to
throw myself into the sea, and so end this
horrid torture of the brain and heart.

Days passed. I saw nothing of Lau-
rette. I would notsee her. She avoided
Iad of it. I could not
bear the sight of that woe-stricken face.

The mate Garley—hbow I hated him!
He was a8 cool and unconcerned as tho’
he had no remembrance of shooting the
poor wretch.

At Cayenne, I resigned my ship. Go-
ing to the city, I made all arrangements
and took the steamer for New York. I
placed ample funds in the hands of a
trusty friend, and told him to send Lau-
rette to me at the end of six months. [
could not see her uantil her grief had lost
its edge.

Weary, carcless of any fate, I wandered
into the interior of the State of New
York, and finally bounght a little placo,
where 1 hoped I would lie down and die.

I sent for Laurette. Poor bird, I must
see her. I could wail no longer.

One summer night, I sat ia the poreh |
of my houss, smokipg my %ipa and gazing
down thé yoad Soon the rumble of

S R R RN

He was a |
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wheels was heard, and ths stage balted.
The next moment, a pair of white arms
was arcund my neck and Laurette was on
my bosom.

“Oh ! you dear, excellent Captain

ileavens ! who was that bekind her !

As God lives, there stood Antoine
Hindsclear, the conviet !

“What does this mean?” I gasped,
bardly knowing whether I was dreaming
or awake.

““Are you glad to see me?”

“Thank God! thank God !” was all
that I could ejacalate.

I soon understood it all. The mate
Garley had read my heart better than I
did myself. After leaving the brig, in
the boat, he arranged the whole affair.—
The volley was fired, bat nobuilet touched
Antoine Hindsclear. o was smuggled
into bis berth again, and took good care
to avoid my sight. The whole crew were
in the plot, and T was duped—thank God!

I scnt Garley a thousand dollars as a
reward.

”»

e ]
Sheridan at Iome.

A correspondest of the Cincinnari
Commercial writes a pleasant sketch of
a visit to the house of the Sheridan fami-
ly in Somerset, Ohio. The family now
consists of the father and mother, P. I1.
Sheridan, Joha L. Sheridan, Michae! V.
Sheridan, and the daughter and sister,
Mary, who about two years since, was
married to Capt. John Wilson, who is a
cative of Perry county, but seryed through
the war in a Michigan regiment. Mary
is the only daughter, and since her mar-
riage, she and her husband live in the
house with her parents. John Sheridan,
father of the General, is apparently about
G5 years of age, of sanguine temperament,
a rugged, muscular, honest-looking Hibher-
nian, and not afraid to work. He can be

_{ was yet a student at West Poiat.

E
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ueerly all wheg ke was a boy.

“Your correspondeat was in Somerset
about seventeey years ago, while Phil
At the
time, he was at home on farlough. We
remember seeing bim in his cadet uai-
form, in his slippers and white socks,
stepping about town and calling upon his
friends. e had an independent, satisfied
air, and seemed greatly at peace with
himself and the worid. We met him at
a large social dance. Ile chose a partoer
and went through a’cotillion or two, in a
sort of abstracted way, as though he did
not particularly relish the amusement.—
There were many in the ball-room who
altogether outshone our hero.

“Gen. Sheridsn was ut home for a day
or two at a time during the war—once
when he was transferred from the West
to the East, and on one other occasion.
He was literally besicged, at a botel in
Zanesville, and preparations were being
made for some kicd of a great demounstra-
tion. But the General, by the aid of a
friend, made his escape out the back way
and was far on hLis way toward Somarset
before it was known that he had left the
city. The people of Somerset also thoughs
they must make a regular demonstration
in honor of the distinguished soldier.—
They marched io regular procession to the
suburban residence of the Sheridan fami-
ly, and a citizen was appointed to perpe-
trate a written address at the General.
Phil. came out, and the people gathered
upon the green in front of the dwelling.
He listened respectfully to the address,
butall the while kept shaking hands with
the little girls and boys who gathered near
bim. At the close, ho simply thanked
the people for the demonstration of re-
spect. General Sheridan never means to
ve disrespectful to the people, put he has
such a distaste of being the center or sub-

seen at almost any time cultivating or | jeet of a ‘scene’ that he always avoids is

improving the little farm of twenty acres,
that is now his care and pride. John L.
is a lawyer by profession, and has recently
remaved to Columbus, Ohio. Michael V.
has a commission io the army, aad is oa
duty at New Orleaps.

Coneerning Sheridan's youth, we qaote:

if he oan, in any civil manner.

“Phil has always had great aflection for
his parents, and keeps up a regular corre-
spondence with them and the other mem-
bers of the family. Ever since he has

had & commission in the army, ne has
belped his perents much, and assisted

—“Philip H. Sheridan was born at the | thew in purchasing aund improving the

City of Albany, State of New York, in | home that they now occupy.

February, 1831.
of Ireland, county of Kerry.
child, Patrick, was also born in Ireland.
About the year 1829, John Sheridan nud
wife, with their first born, bid tarewel! to
their pative land and came to America,
their adopted and chosen home. They
first located at Albany, N. Y., where as
pefore stated, Phil. Sheridan was born.
They resided there ahout five years —

Whils Phil. was very youngz, his parents | iog.

remived to Somerset, Perry eounty, Ohio

Tte parents were in quite limited cireum- | agemeunt of the business.

stances, and Phils carly experience was
that of other boys similarly situated.—
When the turnpike was being bailt
throngh Somerset, Phil.’s father used to
own and drive a cart. Men of Phil.’s age
tell us that they have often seen him
hanging on his father’s eart, and once in
a while, when he would get to drive, he
would be highly delighted. Phil. must
have been regarded as a very honest bag,
for while very young in years, he was
taken by John Talbot, a hardware mer-
chant, to serve in his store. Ile served
Mr. Talbot satisfactorily about two years.
After leaving Mr. Talbot, the subject of
our sketch went to stand in the store of
D. Whitehead, a . dry gooods merchant
of Somwerset. Here we believe he remaired
until he was appointed a cadet at West
Point. Gen. Thomas Ritchie, a farmer
living five miles east of Somerset had been
elected to Uongress for the distriet com-
posed of Perry, Morgan, and Washington.
Mr. Ritchie was a good judge of charac-
ter. lle was acquainted with young
Sheridan, took a fancy to him, and pro-
posed to send him to West Poiut. Young
Sheridan was willing, and his pareots
agrecd to it. The lawyer who drew up
the papers in the case, told me they were
not very saoguive that he would be ac-
ecpted on account of his size. He was
very small for his age ; but he was duly
accepted, and took bis place as an humble
student at this great military school. In
duc course of time he graduated, received
an appointment, and was placed on duty
west of the Rocky Mountains. Here, in
gome encounter with the Indians, he won
and received his first promotion. There
was not much opportunily to achieve
military distinction there ; but at length
the war came on, and his subsequent mil-
itary career is well known. An ineiden®
is related by a friend that will give some
little insight into his character as a boy.
A traveling bookseller was stopping with
his books at a hotel in Somersct. Phil.
Sheridan, then about nine or ten years of
age, stepped up, and in a Joud, clear, yet
respectful tune, inquired, ‘Have you any

He has

ITi= parents arc natives | also looked well to the education of his
Their oldest | brothers and sisters.”

Eabits cf Millionaires.

A. T. Stewart, writes a correspondent,
works probably more hours than any me-
ohaanic or laboring man in New York.—
His vast business is in his own hands.
He econsults nobody as to buying or sell-
t{e has many partoers, but they are
partners in the profits and not in the man-
His system is
exacting but efficient. Ilis men are all
timed. If they are late, if they overran
the time allowed for lunch, if they sit
down during business hours, if they mis-
direct a bradle, if they eat in the store,
they are fined. No person is aliowed to
take a bundle into the store unless the
“walking gentleman” warks it. No bun-
dle leaves the store without being exam-
ined. Mr. Stewart is about the first man
down in the morning. He takes an early
breakfust, and in a one-horse coupe rides
to the store. IHe indulges iu a leisurely
dimoer at a public house at five o'clock,
aud then returns to his den and continues
kis labors until every item of business in
the store is finished. Fleasure-seekers
zoing home from the theater often sce the
twinkle of Mr. Stewart’s light in his
counting-room, showing that the greas
millionaire is hard at his tasks. But it is
his recreation. He finds his pleasure in
work, and asks nothing more.

Vaaderbilt is a giganotic speculator.—
Like Frederick the Great, he takes his
leisure te mass his troops, and in au un-
expected moment throws bimself upon
his foe, sure of victory. He has the Hud-
som aod Harlem roads. Ie- takes his
leisure in the moraing, and divides it be-
tween his breakfast, his cigar, and his
horses. He spends a great deal of his
time in hie stables. Ile has a trotlting
track in his yara, eo that he does not
bave to go far to try his favorites. At
tem, precisely, be enters his up-town office.
At wwelve, he rides up to the Harlem and
then over to the Hudeon railroad. The
rest of the day he gives to business and
rides. He seldom appears at the Stock
Board, but buys through other hands, be-
cause he can do it better.

Dasiel Drew is a very guiet man, of
plain, simple habits, seldom speaks, and
in kis down town office in Broad street,

{ would be taken for a rustic farmer or a

New Jersey trader who was not brighs

enough to sharply invest his money.
('laflin, who is treading #o0 close on the

heels of A. T. Stewart, in the dry goods

trade, was a small trader in Worcester.—

thing on the human voice 7 The man | He bought goods in very small quantities
had not the kind of book desired, but the | and was noted for carrying home bis own

inquiry was a little unusual from a boy of | bundles.
Ve ask men ot about the same own business.

his age.

Like Stewart, be mauages bis
Ie found his complicsted

age as bil, and who knew Lim in Som- | trade wearing upon bim, and like a wise
erset when a boy, what they remember of | man as he is, he purchased 2 little place

him, and the general reply is that they ! up the river.

He leaves his store at four

remember him as a short-legged little Loy, | every alternoon, drivea up his owa team,
who could run and jump in the dust and | and spends the evening 1o the -uiet of
mud equal to any boy in the town; that his own family.

he was a manly little fellow, an inveterate
talker, and as 'sharp as there was any use

—The “light of other days" is wow

of” The talkiag part, as we all koow, ' supposed to have bean a tallow oandle.




