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in the world.”?

Mays sucered and turned sway.

It happened that very might that he

was 1o be compos

the colonels in the division, ny::)(lwd of ol
du‘Ly would be to go errands and a
bringing charts, paper,
required.

that my
: tterd o,
or whatever might be

5 5 roceiv .
year. No subscriptions roI o J until all arrearages { o}, ‘.h 01{.‘ Of the ¢ ‘lub‘llS the bI‘lf"ht | ' i 0 [ ]
n ""}"1":f{.\:ln‘-‘x:‘n"nlixcut‘f:;(‘“"‘ﬁ“;l‘ll'c‘i" T aad county :1’)111(;;'};(:" L(;f ;lu, bugles }'md‘thc’: arcat dram Jones, think of that! She thought, and | hardly,” not even the” smull-pox,  which | But ar(}}onme for boring. you with my !was present at a club-room, and heard a| Well, the eouncil met, and T was at my

y paiil, Lkl \ co 5 18, i Rah ’ & . v . . . - . . - .
sant 10 sunwribers fieing f’:torﬂcfht‘;:)l"s'rﬂl‘:: assamed beat olline thm{—;l.h’ ° laughed outright, a little tinkle of merri- | onee visited him, leaving oue white mark | theorles; .an‘& h_o sank back upon the conversation between Ventnor and ano- [post. It was the. finest body of military
st he paid for fu advares amborland coun- | DCALS TOUIRZ Y - ° on the side of his hands8me nose. lounge again in silence. ther, wherein Ventnor gave his reasons | men Ihad ever seen together, and when

porson living in ¢

ment. .

they assembled around that table, and the

e praponeible h P ) ir N forth to " ; L

53\“/“:'“;”*2":”1“ willbo rigidiy adhorod €0 o lteog)le ltfn.the;: Lgl:,?rcgdhtfhgg:vbcst oub « What is it so funny, Carlotta? T It wasn’t plensant to.see Ventnor's| So Carlotta was enlightened. and opinions pretty much as he had done | 1 ! t
- e e mitgms. in ’ couldn’t find anything funhy there. You|splendid sliding ease of step as he whirl-|  As she sat there in the silence she pon- | before Carlotta Delevan. o gf"ernll stood towering high above the
7 dered what she had heard. This did not Still Mays sncered and scoffed. vest, I could not belp but admiro him more

ADVER'I‘!SEX\IENTS,

Advertisements will
twolvy tines for threo {nsertions,
subsequent insertion.
twaelve lines congidared as a fuL

Advoctisements \nscrt:-d hofore
£ cantaper lino for first insertion, an
for subrequont torertions. 0

re.

Jjeets of Hmited or in.livil
% conts per line. The Propr
ble in damagoes F
nntirex or Varriageas no
tnserted withoutcharge.

JOB PRINTING.

0B PRINTING

tnestablishme
Yar

Tho Cartisle Herald ‘lI
Iargnst and most eomple ull
P:‘l::r. good Preessos, and 8 renoral
suited for plain and Faney work ©

s b do Tow D e

unal inteves

111 not be respnnish
e vertt Obituary
will be

All advertisemen

od $1.00 per rquare of
he charg m?d 25 conts for each

ts of less than

Marriages and deaths
4 4 cents per line
Covmmunicntions on sub-

t will be echarged

nxat_v of muterliul

ry kind. enables
fovn ')tice and on the
In want of Bills,

nts.
or arrors in advertisema , 4
t excoeding five lines,

OFFICH is the
t in thogounty,

rinting at the shortast no

et T e Fito Tobbing lias, will find it to

Rianks or anvtiting in t
thaeir intarest to give e s endl.

AN KJEC

BY AMATEUR.

A tawisk sat ln hiseasy chalr,
Sanrching his books of Inw,
Preparing

That none could find a flaw.

his case with carnest care,

Selertel Poctzy.

TMENT CASE.

Tha court-house bell, with its solomn choor,

Rang through the heary air;

Aund suitors opprossed by Thopo and foar,

Waont seoking justico there.

Tho clients Jonked at their _Imvynr, then,
Qenning his * heief” and Lrow ;

While ia who argues for other men,

Wegs trambling for them now.

The clients, ton, were ail trombling hero,

Tn short but keen KUSPENRO |

Yor although the rause was just and clear,

The lnw was void uf ssnso.

1sie in the world,

upou the piazzas, in the parlors, or in the
large, long hall. .

Walking up and down the latter, 2 girl
voice went singing the first line,

«0Oh say ran you seo by the dnwu's oarly light 1"
then ceasing, beating her palms together
in time with the striking cymbals, she
says, o
« Oh, isn't it lovely 7’ lingering in a
pretty drawl upon the “lovely.” )

The gentleman walking  heside her
looked down, smiling mischief, as he re-
plied. o . .

“Very lovely, Carlotta, sing it 'f\grrtrn.’f

“ Nonsense ! I dont mean my singing.
Ah, but you know that T don’t I"” looking
up laughing into his laughing face.

e bent lower, and more meaningly re-
turned,

« But T mean the sibging.
Better than the band.” ‘
«“ Nn, no, don’t talk so, but listen—al,
it is divine ! divine! better than any mu-
[ don’t wonder, listen-
i ta it that soldiers realizg all the ex-
citement and not the danger when they
march to the battle-field to such inspiring
strains.  Raymend, how did you fecl
when the méh were dropping round you
at Manassas 77
«(h, as most men feel: after the first
shock and dread pusses tho nerves grew
steady. . Thus easily we get careless of
human lives,”
¢« Ah, no, 1 don't think it is that; T
think the soul rises to the occasion. But
will you go again ¥’
ST ean get a

© I like it

commission, yes; if

ot all the sunshine of life.  What isit?”
bending over.

But Carlotta choose not to tell; so she
put a little slim hand bétween his eyes
and the paper, saying, with merry malice,
“ Curious 7" .

« Noj; only interested in what interests
you. I want to catch your sunny way.
Can’t you-teach me how ?”

« Yes, demurly, ““ I'll teach you to catch
it,”” rolling the paper into a ball, and toss-
(ing it lightly to him.

e caught the paper and the fun too,
tossing it back again softly, Andtoand

{fro they kept it going a moment, until, in

a backward bend of her head, all laughing
and flushed and breeza rufHed as the head
was, she received a lance of admiration
from a bearded fuee lovking down from an
upper window upon.their laughing play.f
Tt was sheer admiration, nothing less, for
the girl herself in her bright momentary
andon.  As she met it her color rose
naturally ; she dropped her eyes to raise
them again furtively, but the gazer had
withdrawn.

Captain Jones again.
uy. . .
And theo there rushed over her mind—
« Cuptein Jeremiah Jones!" and another
little peal of laughter tinkled forth.

“\What does possess you, la Carlotta,
this moring 7’ young Mays questioned
suilingly. )

She drew a long face and answered.

“ Captain Jeremiah Jones pussesses me,
Raymond " And flinging down-the pa-
per, she .ran away, tinkling forth her

It was very fun-

ed past with Carlotta. If he had made a
bungle of it he could have forgiven him,
but that perfect movement defied eriticism.
After the waltz the twostxplled out upon
the piazza, and here suddenly tho gentle-
man reeled, and would have fallen, had it
not been for the slight little arm that was
linked within his. Me sat.down, and
presently explainéd.

#1 have becen ill, Mist Delevan, and
the ¢hange of air after the exercise made
my head spin.”’ . ‘-

«QOh, you are off on furlough, gétting
well 7”7 she asked with somo satisfaction,

“ Ixactly,” he replied, not a little
amused at her direct simplicity. “Off on
furlough, getting well—that is just it
Miss Delevan.” i

She colored a little—had she been too
curious ! But his manner.was very frank
and kind, so her mind eaged itself, and
the talked Howed so readily that she found
it was eleven o'clock befure she know it.
Rising to go in, she said to him:

« (Jomeo to our nrivate parlor, Mr. Vent-
nor, and let me present you to my woth-
er: she will be glad to -make you com-;
fortable if you are an invalid, and to ask
you about’the army for our Will's sake.”

Ilo thauked her brightly.. He liked
the cordial freedom of ber invitation, and
told her how glad he would be to come.

" So it came to pass that moruing after
morning #Vayle Ventnor, Private,” might
be seen half-sitting, half reelining, upon
Mrs, Delevan’s own particular lounge in
her own particular private parlor.  On
one of these mornings Carlotta was en-

s

sound Jike Raymond Mays; yet Raymond

Mays was a brave fellow, and a manly
one. She had never heard any ohe talk
like this before; but it struck an answer-
ing ‘chord in her own nature. - Of course
she liked him better for it. e thought
she didn't understand—that he bored her
with his earnestness on what he supposed
would be a vague tlreory to her: for he
looked upon hgr as only a swester speei-
men of the young lady genus, that bloom-
ed in fashionable society.

" By-aud-by she said, in a dreamy, absent
manner, jx.she sat, with her cheek lean-
ing in herhand; “I wish you would talk
in this way to Raymond Mays.”

“Why to Raymond Mays?"* he ques-
tioned, in surprise. .

“(Oh,” still dreamily thoughtfully, *“he
is waiting for a commission. He says he
don't like the associations of a private's
life—that it is too hard labor and too ge-
neralizing; that if he is going to risk his
life, he means to do it in a manner that
is most agrecable to him,” ete. -

“Personal ambition! that is it; it
stands in the way of the whole thing.~—
Lvery man for himself, instead of a grand
unit in thousands of men.” Bat you are
anxious for Mr. Mays to go?” and he .
here looked at her rather curiously.

“T am anxious for all men to go who
can,”” as I told him.

“As you told him?  But pardon me.”’
“1 have nothing to pardon in that.—
But why do you ask it 7
*1 was surprised.”’

‘thave expired.

The conversation waudering off, a lieuten-
ant of the regular army suddently said,

‘“Hero is Mays now who is waiting, . and
with better reason than most. Mags was in
the Crimea, you know.”

*No Ididn't know.”

“Yes, he was in Europe .at the time,
and joined the alliel forces out of sheer.
blood-thirstness, I believe. Isn'ty it so
Mays? Here, come out of your" corner, and
tell us all about it.”

Mays ‘‘came out," saying there was
nothiug to tell, modestly aud a little crossly.

But Ventnor was so nterested, so genial
and frank, there was no resisting; so -Mays
told them **all about it” that he knew.

“Berge says you was the best drilled
soldier of all the voluntedrs, Mays,” the Lieu
tennnt went on, “that you had at orle time
the temporary command of o company.”

“Why, I should think it was easy enough
then for. you to get a comnmission,” one said,

Mays shrugged his shoulders, and retorted,
“Bah! 1 haveu'tinfluential friendsin the
right department, you know.”

Vayle Ventor blazed forth in the same
indignation protest that he had brought
forward upon another occasion,and when he
had ended there was a determi:. ed look about
his firm-set mouth that told of a parpose

When Raymond Mays left the club room
that night it was actually with a frieudly nod
to Veuntnor's cordial “Good.night!"

A few days more and the furlough would
“Vayle Ventnor, Private,”
was a sound, hearty man again. There was
no excuse now for delay, though the band
played Die Sehoubrunuer in such melting,
memorizing straing, and the Star Spangled
Banner rolled through the halls. -

Whistling the latter lustily to get the for-
mer oul of hig head, he was' rushing up the
stairs and round a corner—that fatal corner

than ever. Aflerthe customary salutation
and organization, they sat down in regard
torank, beginning with General Wool, and
succeeding each otherin seats; ag seniority
of rank gave them privilege. It was no time
for delay, and the General spoke rapidly and
‘with earnestness, Joccasionally referring 1o
gome one on the right or left Tor informatjon
or corroboration, Thus carefully and ex.
plicitly, were the movements and marches
the sallies, and sorties, the whole p]ur{
developed, so that alt seemed to understand.
But presently a plan was discovered, some.’
thing was wrong, and I saw by the perplexed
look ot those around the table that a very -
serious niistake had’ been made, but from
what cause, my knowledge of military offairs
did not enable me to judge. A dispute arose

"between some colonel and ,the engi-neer.in

-¢hief, in regard to the position an strength
of some battery, and the topography of the
surrouniding country. The colonel said that
frequent-reconnoisances ofthe ground, from
the fact of his being encamped near the
place in question, led him, even in direct
opposition to the chart of the engineer, to
protest against its truthfnlness, and he
wotld urge upon the general to make him-

-self sure uf the coudition of-affairs-befors La

fully completed his plan. But this would
not doj it was necessary that very impor-
tant and vigoruus movenmients should take
place upon that very section of the defence,
and without a correct knowledge of the
place no action could be carried on with
safety or certainty. It scomed in fact, to be
& main point, at which positive success
would have to fall to the American forces.
Fiually, the colonel said that there was o
young lieutonant in his regiment who had a
correct chartof the defences, and a map of
the demesne thereto ‘adjacent. The, ergi-
neer-in-chief sneetingly said, “ Very well,

not, no.”

“ Why will you not go if you du not get

4 commission

“ Well, I don't like the associations

generally as private.  It’s too bhard work,

and if I risk my life I want to choose the

way."” .

“ Yes, I see,” she answered, abscntly,

as if she did not half sce.

“ You would be glad to have me go,

Carlotta? bending again, with eager in-

terest  She knew what he meant, and a

little color of crimson fused into the faint

pink check, and she unfurled her fan

wlth a quick, nervous slide, as she re-

plied :

| would be glad for every man to go

that cau, speeially those without wives and

ehiifdien > o : :
¢« ‘They that have mothers; you forget
that,” he said, with an irritated, jeering
sort of a laugh,

“Surprised? Now [ am curious. What
is there surprising in that 7”

¢ Miss Delevan, [ wish you would let
me ask you a plump question.” ity, pretty wearer,

“1 will.” ' : N gathered hor up with a little exulting

¢ Are you ndt éngaged to Mr. Mays ?”” _ lsugh, and sat her- down inside the private

“ Engaged to Raymond Mays? ~ No.  parlor; but uot until he had said, “Charlotta
What put such a thought in your mind ?” be my Charlota, you liftle darling,!” and she

had promised that she wnould
¢T can hardly tell but I somehow re- ol nuld.
. . . S )
ccived the impression.” o jou are engaged, Chrlotta?’ Ray.

) . mond Mays remarked, a short ti i
“And that is why you were surprised y | Ognors time after this.

“Yes 1 am engago ! , ”
that I told him T was anxious for gll men “Well, I give T:;ucc'ml;:gtr:{)ar:;ic;ns. Char.
to go! Mr. Ventnor, I have never talk-  lotta, lock here” "He handed her nn open
ed_very earnestly upon any earncst topie | letter. 8he read—an appointment to o
with you, not becuuse I have duubted C“‘[’lm“CY in the—th Hegiment.
your earniestness, but becausg T have met "‘l;)!l(l),‘\'lct::;zoi"["}ﬁd foryou !” Sheexclaimed.
e g Ly ) 3 3 [ >‘ Y
sl el g Lo | LR v B, poe

ranny-tiings that 1 am sby ol speaking. | though ke'duss hot Know my -kaowledge--of-
fan that night T remarked to Raymond But after your avowal 2 moment since, I |his_influence.”
Mays, a3 you went back to your seat, that| khow-you will understand me when Isay
you were military. The next morning, that were I engaged to Mr. Mays, T could

sir, you bad better send for your authority,
and let us see this map.” The geperal nod-
ded his approval, and the colonel gave me
the name and address of the lisutsvant.——
The encampment was not very far away,
and I mounted my horse and rode off in
haste to the regimental headquarters, and
found the very man I was"in search of in
the colonel’s tent, with draughting paper.on
o tuble before him, and sketches of the city
and its surroundings scattered everywhers,
I handed him the note, which he read and
hastily tore up, asking me if I could wait un-
til he colud borrow a horse? I told him I
could, but had not long to wait tor he came
back ina few moments, and carefully wrap-
})ing up his surveys, he placed them in a
ong tin case, and, mounting, preparedjto
follow me. OUnthe way he conversed with so
much enrnestness, and in such a mild, "in-
‘tertsting noamner, that I felt encouraged to
talk and chat, contrary to my usual practice
when on horseback, He informed me that he
was & gradunte of West Point, and that he
had there fallen se much in love with the

lightened.

1t began in this way : She had picked
up an old paper, and hur eye fell upon the
two names again in the roll-call-—¢ Vayle
Ventnor, Private,” and “ J eremiah Jones,
Captain.” . ‘o
She laughed out with the gleeful mem-
ory—then told bim the whole story ; but
the tolling is too nudve tu lose.
o his question, * What Isit so funny,
Miss Delevan 7’ she replied,
¢ Why, you must know that when you
first arrived, the day after you picked up
my fan, you remember, T thought you
were Captain Joremiah Joue: ¥ .

£ You thushi——}mw shonld you think
that 2% . 4

seAYell; you Bek, when ,)'Qm“t.estafcd my

1t mingled in with its statutes long,

Adverse dicislons too;
And thus while the OTHER SIDE Waa strong,

laugh again to her hearer's utter mystifi-
cation. .

She ran up the stairs, along the halls
and passazes, lnughing still for the very
drollery of the whole thing—laughing,
and saying over glecfully, “ Uaptain Jere-
miah Jones,” when Captain Jerewiah
Joues, in a sudden turn around a corner,
nearly ran her down.  Off came’” the
plumed hat, and purdon was asked very
humbly, with ¢« T hope I havn't hurt you;
it was very awkward of me, but your step
was 0 lizht, and mine so heavy ”  She
leaned agginst the wall, not hurt, but so
startled that she conldu’t speak for a mo-
ment.

She was hurt, then, he thought, and
frery arively und respectfully. he apprioach- ).
ed to offer some assistance, when she re-
eained herself, and, explaining,sped away.
Bursting into her room, the persistent od-

'——when swirll came 4 silk gown and its
owner. He opened hisarmsin a flash—into
e i ‘them he took silk gown and all—all the pret.
Al :

But the lawyer starts with hurried pace,
His proeon hag by his slde,

To the court-room, where his periled case,
Ktands ready to be tried.

The julges look'd with an earnnsl cars,
Down the list of cusess

While all the jueors attending thers,
Longthouned out their taces

AL :xln'j wanx?? * Are the parties ready1”
“The trial may procved,”

Said plaiutitl's lawyer, very steady,
And then bougan Lo read.

.

The clerk :;ruhe and he call’d aloud,

- 'l-_‘sqlvujp(o\rg;_t_)_(-,_uir\»n:l_larv . B

Aad thog, all emarging from the Bowd, "~
ook geats within the Bar.

Then he told her of their conversation at
the club-room, and how directly after that he
received this appointment, through Govenor

Now. this jury had been drawn and fworn

A mouth or so before,

And all had viewed, onge heautlful morn,
The grouwd which caused tho war.

This battle-field, the Locus IN QUO,
A sorry strip, indeed,

Is a tanyled holge, where bushes grow,

And lizzards only foed.

Tho line funce pouped out hero and auon,

The land was two feet wide;
But critics say it was only ons,
And ten feet long beside.

Two dollars somo say, and othors ton,

The land was warth to man;

And yet the suit was betweon thoso men,

About this precious spanl

But suitors roused toa bl@for hate,

Suffar no deflactment;

And thas it waa, both early avd late,

In this vile Ejectmont.

The Plalnti HaLL, with an honest pride,

QOonsidaered himself right

While Dofondent WaRY, in tauth, relied

Upon the law and might.

Ouo in fact, ono in law;

And each considaring himself strong,

Of courso no dunger fAW.
i

Two lawyors thero wers on oither sido

Four learned and able men;
And forty witpesses testified,
About this worthless fon.

Four daysand nightsthe triat progressed;

The jurymen wore tried;

Tho attondants, ton, became dopressed,

Aund then the case expired.

The jury 'camo in with ready haste,

Tholr verdict to declare;

The Court with refiued and chastoned taste,

Polled every juror there.

Each answored to his respective name,

As quietiy ho sat,

The verdlet sealed ; and cach suitor's claim .

Depending now on that.

Tho foroman rogs In his solomn way, '

Hauding his attondant

-The paper which reads,-tho Judgo%;ny,

¢ Yordict for Dofandnht."

A sllont pauso and the clerk proclaims

Tho vordlct from the stand, *

And onding thus, all the misty clalms,

Of Plaintiff totheTand.

Five hund-ed dollars wero all th dosts,

Tho partles had to pay;

But attorneys, too, are worso 'than frosts,

When clionts lose the day.

“

b

Yot to thase who win, *tis pleasuro still, ¢

Their agents’ fues to swell;

8o that both were right and both were wrqng,

Jher, . Whercupon such a canning little

But she was very serious, almost sol-
emn, as she returned,

¢ Yes, that is very true; T didn’t for-
get. My brother went, you know; and
he goes again, with our mother’s consent.”
“[ know.” That was all he said, but
it was said in softer accents, under con-
vigtion. -
Then in 2 moment more he begau,
“ And the tic of a lover, Carlotta.”—
A little tinkling clash, and the pretty
pearl fau lay broken upon the floor, mak-
ing gricvous interruption, Swinging it
to and fro, it had swung far out, and fell
at a gentleman’s feet who was sitting on.
one of the side couches, He brought it
to her, and reccived a little airy ¢ Thank
you,” and asmile of which her companion
looked envious. .

T wonder who he is 7’ ghe exclaimed, =
watching'the “gentleman,” as he returned
down the hall.  “I’ve noticed him sit-
ting there all the evening-”
« [lave you ?”’ with satiric emphasis, to
which she paid no attention, but went on
heedlessly : )
“Yes; and did you sece what an air he
has—how loftily he carries his head 1—
Military, too, do you notice? Ile must
be a new arrival.”
“ Very likely,” was the reply, crossly
enough now, and snapping two or three
more sticks of the fan he had taken from

smile went flashing whiter pearls than he
held into view, and a pair of merry brown
eyes dropped their curtains for modesty’s
sake. :

Jeard ;

dity of the affuir overeame her again, and,
ghe flung herself in another peal of laugh-
ter upon thebed. Her mather Jooked up
in amaze, asking Raymond’s question:
« What does possess you, Carlotta?”” With
a littlo silver shout she answered, ¢ Cap-
tain Jeremniah Jones possesses me, mam-
ma;” and as soon as she wasable to speak
further she gave “ mamma” a history of
her adventures with the above gentleman,
« Mamma’’ took the sunshine of lite like
her daughter; so tiiere were a pair of
laughters when she had ended. )

" e unconscivus cause of all this, stand-
ing at the office lighting a cigar, heard
the merrinteut, and, recognizing one voice,
wondered what it was about.

After dinuer a servant handed her a.
“Ward Wyman.”  She ran down
gleefully, for Ward Wyman was an old
friend, and there she found him in close
conversation with Cdpt. Jeremiah Jones,
who was for turning away as the lacy ap.
proached, but staid at the peremptory com-
mwand of Mr. Wyman; and the words, “1
want you two to know each other. Car-
lotty, this is my friend Ventnor—Vayle
Ventiaor—Vayle Ventnor, Miss Charlotte
Daelevan.”  The gentleman bowed lowly,
« was very happy, ete. ;" but Carlotta was
tao amazed to say a word, and all the
while trying in vain to control the wmerri-
ment that diwpled round hér mouth.—
Through her mind went rupning, “Cap-
tain Jercmiab Jones”’ ‘

That night when Mays, Raymond Mays,
cawe up to their hotel she had to tell him
the whole story: it was too funny to keep.

" The gentleman who had been the inng-
cent cause of all this, from his place on
one of the side couches, ohseryed the pan-
tomine of the conversation with an odd
smile curling his heavy moustach, "It was
ovident that he undersiood. .

[

On the next morning Miss Carlotta
Delevan—in other words, Miss Charlotte,
tho sweet Spanish rendering. being- the
work of her Cuban nurse-——might have .
been scen, somewhere after breakfast,
when the halls are mostly vacant, running
her little finger down the list of arrivals,
as she leaned over the office-desk: )
There were Smiths, and Swmythes, and
aristocratic Howards, and. Vans, aud. the
Parisian De’, but only one ‘military Cap-
tain Jones; and following this; making it °

How he laughed! “Why. you lit'le goose,
can’t you tell an officer’s dress from a: pri-
vate's "’

*No, indeed, how should I?* ghe an-
swered.

“entnor? Ventnor?’ he xepeated. ‘War*
"—to Wyman, who was just passing—
¢« who is this fellow?”

“What fellow?e

“This Ventnor?”

Ward Wyman twinkléd with suppressed
j amuscment.

I «This fellow; Mays, is the son of Rich-
]mond Ventnor, whose house you visited
with me, in Paris, five years ago”’ -

“The dickens it is! What in the

world is Iris son serving merbly as & pri
vate for {7 ' S

N
i
!

LN

as 1 was lovking over the list of arrivals,
I came upon the two names—¢Captain
Jouesand Vayle Ventnor;” and I supposed
of course, that you were the officer, as I
had pa knowledge of military prefix, and
I remembered your costume as belonging
to some regiment. Do you see 7.

“Yes, 1 see,” he answered, trying not
to swile at her strdight simplicity

“ But who in the world ¢s ‘Captain
Jones—Captaia Jeremiah Jones?” she
suddenly asked. %7 haven’t thought of
the real Captain actually since I discov-
ered my mistake—how funny "’

“ITe returned the next day after bis
arrival—you probably didn’t see him.—
He is the Captain of my company—a good
fellow, and an excellent officer. But let
me asle another ‘question: How did you
know his nawe to be Jeremiah ?”

“ Why, | saw it in a paper—like this,”
and she handed the one she held to him—
then followed other little reminiscences
—the meeting on the stairs, ete,, till at
last Carlotta asked a plump question, col-
oring pretily all the time.

¢ want to know how you came to Le
serving as ‘ Private’—will you tell me?”’

“ Why me so espeeially 7"

« Becanuse Ward says you nre rich and
aristoeratic. Riéhmond Ventnor’s son.”

He laughed. '

t Yes, 1t is vory true, I am rich and
aristocratie, as the saying goes, and Rish-
mond Ventnor's son; but what has that
to do with it?”’ he concluded, determin-
ing to draw her out. She madp her eyes
very round -at this; and thet{vepeatﬂed
the usual objectiuns—the usual reasons
why rich and influential men shouldn’t
serve as ‘¢ privates” —Raymond Mays's
objections and- reason. -

He heard her through, then his whole
face changed, as he turned it toward her,
-and his light laughing words of a moment
since changed to perfect seriousness as he
angwered :

" "ipisd Delevan, when the news reach-.
ed me of my country’s pexil I was in
Paris at my father's’ house, A steamer
sailed on the next day for' Awmeriea. .'I
.made my preparations and sailed in it.—
My life bad been astudent’s’life: I kicw
nothing whatever of military drill; but
T was able'and strong, from being a good
gymnagt—so I seb wmyself to learn my

o

not wish him to stay behind at this issue;
oven awaiting a commission,’”’ she conclu-
ded, smiling. He looked at her with a
new expression. This was fine and he
told ber so.

‘1 don’t kuow,”” she went on, thought-
ully. “Fometimes I think perhaps it is
because I have not been tried in that pe-
culiar manner. Women whose husbands
and lovers have gone, and to whom I have
expressed this, say I am unwomanly, or
that it is because I have never loved.”

“1It is because you are unselfish!” he
exclaimed, with energy. “That is the
mistake half the women make. They
rarely discern between selfishnessand un-
selfishness, where the heart is concerned,
And you Misg Delevan, are the first wo-
min I ever met who could.”

The honest admiration with which he
regarded her at this point was unmistaka-
ble. It pleaged her, of coursc, and she
expressed it by saying, simply, 4¢ I am so
glad you think so.”

He gave a quick look into her face:—
Such » mixture of frankness and reserve ;
he could not make her out. Musing, he
presently said, .

“ Carlotta!” Then, rocollecting, ¢ Par-
don me ; Miss Delevan—"

She waved her hand at-him deprecat-
ingly, and interrupted with, % No, no;
call wme Carlotta. I like people—I—to
call me Carlotta.”

What was she about to say? I like
people—I—like to call me Carlotta? He
wished he knew.

“ But say on,”” she resumed, *what
you were going to say to Carlotta,”

¢ Oh, just a fact which may sound like
mere compliment, but which I assure you
is not, that-before to-day I thought you.
something sweetér than most young.la-
dies; but now you stand to me as a type
of what woman should be.”” -

I

“

% Oh that is a great deal tosay; but
think you mean it as you assert.”

¢« Yes,'T mean it, Carlotta, snd more—
go on as you have to me; talk out such

sentifients. Bo brave and honest’ and

true to whatever convictions _you, may.
have, however unpopular they may,
Will you ™ - s o
He was very earnést—not, gallunt”
Raymond Mays would have been<ibu
hearty earnest-for-the truth’s silk

.tions, I am poing to

b’ in
ot - I proposed & song,

and Colonel y who were both nesr
jrelatives of Vayle Ventnor. “And now,
Carlottn, I have offered lZ'ou my congratula-

im for the same
purpose, and to thank him. He deserves his
happiness, forhe is a good fellow: but I wish
he never had come here after all, Carlotta.”

“lh.eu. you would never have got your
commission,” she answered, slily.

“But,” bending  down,* shouldnt T have
got Carlotta?”

“Oh no, ng; sve were both too old acquain.
tauces, Raymond Youl like somebody
else much better than you ever did me.”

He stoutly denied this possibility; but all
the timo he was adjusting his spelted sash
with infinite satisfuction, and Carlotta said
untd herself, “I'll risk hisheart wEile it beats
under that uniform.’,

e held .out his hand, “Good-bye,
Carlotta;'I sail to night” He tried hard to
look miserable, but all in vaiu.

“Good by!"

Then suddently. in a quiet flash of feeling,
he bent nearer. "The “good by’* was a kiss.
She laughed.

“How dare you, Raymond?”

“I'or old acquaintance sake, and because
nexttime [ see you you will be Mrs. Vayle
Ventnor—Irivate.”

A CAMP-FIRE STORY.

Doing puard duty on one of theso clear,
frosty nights, is what I call o “big thiog.
Standing before a huge fira, whose glimmer.
ing tays shoot into the dense pine forest
which surrounds you, as if they, too had
partaken of the spirit of vigilance, and were
searching for some hidden foe, one’s mind
inaturally is affected, and every shadow angd
.every tree has an asgociastion which awakens'
;the _soldier to a full appreciation of his
sgnunel duties. " But such a night as last
!mght-— dark, dreary, wet, and disagreeable
;i the extreme—has an entirely different
-offect, and we clustered - around thé fire,
_piled high with Secesh rails, which -at times
“seemed 1o exert its best light and most ge-
"nial rays to spread hutor ‘and life among
!those who stood smoking nround it Then,
as if exaspernted at the failure, it would
splutter and crack, contending furiously with
:very drop of rain. and “hiss out a strong
teproof at the element which was making
the sentinals go uncomfortable. But the.
zuard must be vigilantly maintained through
the night, nnd we dare not sleep; for you
‘ti'JuH.t. know, Mr, Editor, that sleep courts the
,Sq141e§’a eyelids ny sweetly under the

ropping rain og'it.does in his tent, if per.
chance he has & gum blanket for o bed, and
‘bis kuapsack for a pillow oo

e
,,,,, but the only music

that could be raised, was made by o Jittle

of science geometry that he had made it an
almost constant study, and that now he found
it very interesting, in the interval of duty, to
make skotches and surveys of the eity.

g When we arrived at the general's quarters
agein, the licutenant was introduced, and, at
his colonel’s request, produced his charts.
The party were astonished at their finish and
fine execution, and when, aftor examination,
they wero found to be perfectly correct, Gen-
eral Scott came forward, and grasping ‘the
young licutenant by the hand, personally
complimented him on his skill, and thsoked
him for his efficiency. The chief engineer,
some what chiagrioed at this display of learn-
ing on the part of his young rival, sneer-
ingly said: ) .

‘‘General, perhaps this young man has
some plan by whioh this part of the defences
may be attacked.” Upon inquiry, it was
found that he had a ‘plan, which was produ-
ced with some degree of reluctance and laid
beforo the assembly. Ii was rend and criti-
cised, and corrected, and finally, to make a
long story short, odopted with some amend-
ments by the council. This displeased the

| engineer, who seemed to think that the liou-

tenant, though buta very fow years his jun-
ior, had no right to display so much knowledge
of s science which did notbelongto hisbranch
of the servioe:

“I veed not tell you,” continued thecorpo~
ral, “*thut, in the takiog of Maxico afew days
after, the plau offered by this lfeulennnt was
of signal service, and that he was brevaeted
soon afterwarda.” . o

Hero the story ended, and the sergeant re-
lapsed into his ¢‘pipe and silenee.” "We all
looked for a while into the fire, when ohe of
thoe sontinels asked him what the nanie of this
young lieutenant was. He slowly puffed the
sthoke from his mouth, aod answered.:

{1 beliove it was George —Georas B. Mg.
CLELLAN.” .

* And who was that engineer?”

I beljeve his name. ' was George, (00~
George T. BeAUREGARD.”

And we all smoked nud Jooked into the fire

‘until the'senfinél called out—

“Grand rounds! Turn out the guard1”

——————— . ,
BARNUM’S LART STORY:

Barnum is always ready with & good
story.—His “latest” is the following. which
is told of Ellis Howe. Jr., who has been very
active in fitting out regiments for the.war.

‘Mr. Howe has spent thousaids of dollars in
this way, and teken‘so great: an-intérest in
militory affuirs that he has but little time to
attend ‘to anything' else. B .
One dayja very worthy Connecticut deacon
called upon thit géntleman with a subscrip.
tion list. He wanted Mr. Howe'.to give -

- { something towards erecting a new courch,

- @A new . church,” replied Howe; “ah o'
new church. - I don’t think I cani give-any-

Bee

And Jawysris who lose against thelr will, | . ) . . "] ‘e 1 };' » o S - ; . enlisting as . s e b ; ¢« 1 will try,” she answered. “Then.ghe ° :
: . . more noticcable from the sharp contrast ! You must ask him.” -  °, | new; trade by- enlisting: as .a private at|. © 0 hern.sne Y 2 3 ‘
Doservo thelr pay as well. ' f euphony, was one.name ~the’¥ast' Vayle 4 Why his ihcome wust be a small for-{onee.” ™ .. .. ~ . . |thought, % He called me Carlottd—How cor]pgml who doled out, in a most molancholy { thing, becauso 1 am 580“95“3‘ all my spare
ot eupnony, was one. ’ y YOy - : ‘ . P b : : T style. .o : money for the war., Can think of nothing . -
have been serving thiee|sweetly he says it ! e i cerfainly very ; e wa ! ;

Tho money, *t1a pald, flowed freoly out,

Bnch party paying up,

From -dlsappolntment’s cup.

. n o C * |world. But she had found whit she 1 : nt by, and tHe hand - " which '
Tho Iawyers look to the Supreme Caurt— gought : ber military hero of the lofty car- | on, unconscious’that he was. adding still{ yet, at all ovents. I have much to learn {.played, aY'd the carrisges rol!gk‘l,_ ‘P,‘?f].')}?e‘?" ' ,-a}xi{:xc'gs,ll c{)‘mposelddq story,and the sergeant. ,wl}?t the chu;qhgfvnsa Egpbc: .ca]gzg."”‘ it
e Gormt 1 ket st sarb riage wos Captain Jones. ' So, satisfied, |wore interest to.the quondam Captain in | before I shall think myself.fitted to'dom. | ple took:- ife gayly in sound of tho'grent * Of the'Buard; an old “Moxican soldier, “up| * The‘ Chureh of St: "ergryl"‘ ! ping o
The former 16 ke the last resort— oV . i 1] . ) h v d of Carlott . v Fifand i oy deeves: - In-the- metntiime, Surgingvseu”ut this-thoroushfure of fash- | and told thejollowmg story, which I quote, reply. ) ‘Ah,tbp.Chuwb,g @:. ater,"” replie
The latter like the & Times? she went snuntering out upon the piazza’ |the mind of Unrlotta, R mand in- any degree: 18,1 S T this «y 'I?V o1 o oi8snearly as I can recolloct, in his own | Howe;# Well, 08 8t. Peter.was thlo\fonly ﬁtgh,;
- by-and by; when ion.” In-thistime.  Vayle-Ventnory Ir > foliodh, In, | i aniostla ir tho,lot, T guesa il Fave 0 give

-+ Thoparties went homo t0-cogitate;: - -

Doth curssd thefoggy fen;

Thoy both are better men.

And profited by thelr bitter fato, -

g e e

And now.each will sup the sama aliout,

% i Court Houso now In'its marble pridies’

No lunger,chn‘n’ns tham there;

-~ And both-havy agrogd-to layaside . ...
Their contost @nd be-equare. <7

N t_h’é'n"wi_tl_i‘ggh,tléxﬂtfﬁly dourtesy hie turned

Ventnor. o .
"¢ Vayle Ventnor!” She ran it over in
lher mind. . The: oddest name in the

and met the military hero,:Captain Jones,
saunferingtoo.. She dropped hierpratty .

thoad in pretty remembrance, and reccived, -

a most graceful ‘reverencd’ in return;
off from his walk leaving her nlone,__
- :So'she sauntered 'slowly. . thinking,

-

of $1,000, to nwait the issue. of & $500

bt v e tho oty Il
o

that tho‘secession “flag” would wave, trinmph;
-~ “antly over St.-Louis'hy the 31st of October.

Tur reward ofl
“doneit. - -,

- If ynuLdB g.;od;:' forget Ity if QrvAi‘l,-;rz‘e:'xlixeﬁAib‘e

wr.ang repent of it .

M

v

& thing well done {8 to have

“There’s something’ fine about that man:

Dot 80 handsone though' as_ Riymond.. .
Mays’; fiorrid name.too, ¢ Jorios 1~ Heigh-
o ' yawning, +¢ L.wish L had the. morn- -
ing's paper. . Ab ! there comcs Raymohd; .-
T'1ask him.” "Ruyiond, nodding jigd-
smiling at ber grecting, s“is that the paper.’
‘you have? ¥ ¢y ; v

. Yes?: Thank you!” igddin
agaiu and dropping into a chair to unfold. ;-
tand loil it ovor, “alking meanwhile 'ty

tune, and his associations and family ad-

. vantages siich that he might-have almost|

|any post. .“What does he mean 77
Thus, in surprise, Raymond Maysyan

.- He saw his mistake '
| the band strugk up *“Die-Sehonbranner
and passing by,  Vayle Ventnor, encour-
aged by.the cordinl smile that greeted bim
[ frow 1 Qarlotte, approached -and-asked:

2 ¢ Wonld“she ionor him with two-or

dding; = apologetioally;:

14 that he was ‘scarcely a fit cavalier for n R, ild :not haye
very true,”” he exclaimed with some sar-

lady in_his rough soldier’s costume,”’-—
| Bu} Carlotts, thought diffefently, aud pnid
sometliing' very pretty-and patriotie to
| it ns'she accepted the'invitation. The

‘| fact was, Qarlotta, was wildsgwith curiosity

to know how such a Fortune favorite came

‘{ta be in his position, ag “Vayle Ventoon,

Private;” and so she “detetuiined to. fol-
‘Jow up, the acquaintance till 'she had snt:

L -

“But you
months—surely you have somo expericnce
now ?”” she interposed. LT

Tt hasn’t made a good soldier of me

the country calls for'a larger army, and
bedause T o unbeted foran officer, shall
I:wait at such a time for o, commission 77
-« ¢ But_you would not have ta wait, with
“your-connections “in the military and-po-
litical" world,”’ she said; fiot half seeing

fine; and handsomer thun Rayuiond Mays)’
. “Alas for Roymond Maysl ™ T'wo o8
three morc. days went by, and: the ‘band -

'vate;'-becsme~better-acquainted “with In
‘Carlotta. .From the.textof that morning
they had gone on into tlié: deeper waters

-of-existenco~—had-talked finer and froer,

and thus discovered much more of ench

T words:

1

i

i the battle of t
- | came tome with, .“Corporal, I have.been,
1 requestéd to send o truaty non-commissione

“Some days must bsdark and dreary.”
This seemed to' be the only song that tha
" corporal knew, and the only’one of the'kind
which we, wanted to hear. Under these.

Seated in m

e city of. Mexico, the captain

K_ tent. one evoni;lg. just Lefore

officer to the. generil council -to-night asa

-yet:-his_modesty—his-manliness. .-
.. -%No, T would :not have to wait, i

t, it is
‘casm. ¢ Miss. Delevan,” sitting. upright
‘now, and Ighting with seorn, 1 am sick
and ashamed of thesligllow’ advantiges
of position——of the miserable presuming
expectations that grow out of .it, - It is
‘continually putting: meén in the' wrong

‘lpl_u.ce,j and building up gigantic errors—
“pugh, .erxors- u we' are to-day striving to

other, st Sl e
v+ In the mean time Raymond Mays,’
‘handéome fellow !—much' handsomer he

it known 'than Vayle Ventnor—mean'time -
he-chafed and fretted inwardly at this ri-

‘penih acquaintance, and outwardly-con-

ductod himself-in a most disdainful man-"-

ner toward the former gentlemian., '~ -
'« The" girl’s tead 8 turned’ with’ hi

‘wealth dnd’ position J”’_ he blustered..one.
pight to. Wuitdt'Wymvg T emT

- posgible that-evening, and pr.e}zomed“';gnyidf
. I o . T ) N '_“.vI' v,

" messengar, ' Will you go?"t_ I replied in the fy, hi wp o oda s
“ nffirmative, “thankipg - tho captain.-for “his| o turn--of-a.“postmaster-in-Shawnes

" confidence. . Qur tompany Was, at that time,.
"detached from ita yegimest, dud was .doing
specialduty. at Genoral Sdott's Leadquarters,
“In' discharge of " thot’ ‘duty,.I. .h‘»"d‘ made a
point of. heing, specially. aitéutive; and' had |

‘theroby, gained the confidenca of our eaptain,

and once or twice was commended, by ‘old;
| 4Fusa'and Fenthers? himself. I brushed up
.|'my dld. clotheés, did brightoned my shoes

}and Dbrass' plates in the ncatést- ‘manner

x

elge.”

give n “red., At last he nsked the denc:op"

him sométhing. . But Ican’t do much even

for St; Petbr,-0s-my-time.and..money. mastl...:.

be almost entirely devoted to Salt Petre!
.. A Posr Oprioe Reu

verbatim .copy, of the certificate sttached

county, Missouri." It would hardly be proper
to give the'name of the office.-. Thiz‘may be
some disciple ‘of Artemas Ward.' if go, the
pupil has banten the master.” Axtémasmight
as well shut np shop: . .- - -
“T hear by, certify thab th
Xite asinohow

b oy, o; four:gaing; A: v
Counte ig as néar

malta,
o

cause she !;e‘eps%?heelinﬁ for thé Union.’

' Wny, 14 Virginia eura lo_come, xight? - Bas.

rN.—The: following -

. The deacon lookéd despordents=Mr; Howa =~
geemed firm in his determination not. to'- .




