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TERMS OF PUBLLCATION.

1 Sgﬁynn 1 lnsortlou 76 cts.
31.25,
N {3 A {1 sl 50
Por every additional insortion, 25¢t8,
Advortisomonta containing more than ono square,
&1 por square for thres insertions.

Egtato Notices, $2.00.
Auditors ‘¢ . 2.00.
Profossional eards without paper, 6.00

.. Moercantile advértisements per apnum 156.00
Loeal notices, 10 cts p-r line.

JOB PRINTING.—Our Job Printing Oflice s the
wrgest and most compicto ostablishmoent in the
Coua y. Four good Presses, andia gencral variety of
materlal suited for plainand Faocy work of every
frind, onables us to do Job Printing at tho shortest
notlco, and on the most roasonable terms. Persons
n want of Bills, Blanks, or anything {n the Jobbing
tino, will ind it to their lnterest to glve us a call.

.
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RHEEEM & WEAKLEY, Editors & Proprietors.
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TERMS:--82,00 in Advanice, or 2,60 within the year.
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Goral - Yutormution,

U. 8. GOVERNMENT.

President —AprAnan LixcoLy,

Vieo Prestdent—Ilanvipar Hamiry,

Becratary of State—Wu, II. Skwanp,

Booratary of Interlor—Jxo. P. Usnse,

Sacrntury of Treasury—Wu. P. FResrNDEN,
ecretary of War—HowiN M. Stavtox,

Becretary of Navy—GiproN WELLEs,

Post Master Goneral—MoNTGOMARY BLAIR,

Attornoy Jdoneral—Enwirp BaTes

Chiof Justice of the Ueclted 8 utus—Roazn B Taxer’

0
STATE GOVERNMENT.

Govornor—Awnprew G. CorrIy,

Bocreiary of 8tate—Eu1 Suree,

Burveyor General—JaMEy «. BARR,

Auditor General—I1aac SLeNK R,

Attornoy Goneral—Ws. M. MEgrDITa.

Adjutant Generat—A L. Russtit,

Stato Treasurer—LiENgy D. \loou

ChiefJustic of the Supremo Court—Gro. W.Woop
WARD
: 0

COUNTY OFFICERS.

Prosident Judgo—Hon. James 1. Graham.

Asnocinte Judges—Hon. Micbael Cocklin,
Hugh Stuart

Diatrict Attorney—J. W. D. Gillelen.

Prothonotary—S8amuo! Shireman.

Clork amd Rocorder—Ephmim Cornman,

Register—QGeo W. North,

iligh 3horift—J. Thompsos Rippey.

County Treasurer—lIleury 8. Ritter,

Coroner —David Siith

County Commissioners—Michael Kast, John M.
Coy, Mitehell McClellan,

Suaperiniendent of l’nor House—Ilenry Snyder.

Physician to Jail—Dr. W. W. Dalo.

Physician to Poor House—Dre. W. W. Dale.

0
" BORQUGH OFFICERS.

COhfof Burgess— Androw B. Ziegler.

Assistant Burgess — jobert Allisnn.

‘Cown  Coune:l—gast Ward—J. D.
Joshur P Bixler. J. W D,
Wost Wart—:w0. I, Murrav  hos Paxton, AT Cath
eart, Jno. B Parker, Jno. D uorges, Prosident, o
Louncil, A. Catheart. Clerk. Jos. W Uuilby.

Lizh Constable Samuel dips  Ward Constable.
Andraw Martin,

Agsy<sor- -John fatshall,
Uell, fieo 8. Bectem.

Autitur—Robert D Cameron.

Tax  ollector—Alfrad Hhineheart, Ward Coller
tora—East Ward, Chae. A Swmith. West Ward, T en
an, Street Commssionsr, Worley B Mattheas,
sof the Pesre—A. L. Sprusier, David santh

HOcn

Rhinaheart,
tiillefon. Ueorge W elze'l

Assista~t Agsessors, Jno.

Jusit
Avrin {rohuff. Mi‘haet Holcomh,
' Lanp Lighters—d has B. Ve k, James Spangler.

0
CUURCHES,

Tirat Proshbyterian Church, Northwest anygle of Cen-
tre 3quare Hev Oon@ay P Wing Pastor —Serv ces
svery Sumday Moroing at 11 o'clock, A. M. and 7
o'clock P, ML

Sacou-d Presbyterfan Churdch, enruer of Bouth Itan-
aver aud Pomfrot streets  Rev. Jubn O Bligs, Pactor
Services cominence at 11 o'cluck, A. M., and 7 o’civck
P.oM,

3t. Johu's Church, (irat E 'II\(‘Ap al) nnrﬂn ast angln
of Cont » Square. Hev.J € Clare, ilector. Services
at UL o'ebek AL M., aad 6 a'elock, BN,

Euaglish Lutheran Chur.-h, Bndford, between \l'\iu
and Loathr strects. Rev Jeoob Fry. Pastor. Ser-
vices at 11 o'clock A M. and 614 Celock I8 M

derman Reformed Church Louther, betw ea Ian
over and Pitt streets.  Kev, Sanuel Phitips, vastor
Serviess at 11 o'clock AL M, and 6 o'elock M.

Muthodist M. Charch (firgt charge} corner of Main
and Pitt Streats. Rev. Fhomas . Sherloek, Pastor
Sarvices at 1 o'clock A M. and 7 o'clock I M.

Mathedist E. Church (second charze,) Rev. 8, L.
_Bowman, Pastor. fervicesin Emory M £, Churchal 11
o'clock A, M, and 314 P, M.

Chareh otvind Suuth West corner of West street
and Chapel Alley. Rev. B. F. Beck, Pasto . Services
a1l a,m, a0d 7p.m,

> t. IPatrick’s Cathelic Chureh, Pomfret near Eastst.
Rov Pastor. Services every other Sab-
bath. at 10 o’clock. Vesperrat 3 '3,

German Lutheran Church. corner of Pomfret and
Badford stresls. Rev C. Fritzo, Pastor. Services at
11 o'clock P. M.

9. When changes In ths above are neressary the
proper puracus are requested to notify us.

0 X
DICKINSON COLLEGE.

Rev. IHerman M.Johnson, D. D, Presid:n! ang Pro-
forsor of Moral Sclence.

Willam G, Wilson, A. M., Prafessor of Nuataral
Seience and Curater o' the Museum.

Rov. Willlam L. Buswell, A.
Greok and (Jerman Lan guages.

Samuel D, Hillman, A. M., Profe sor of Mathewmnt-

2
John K. Staymn, A. M., Professor ¢f the Latinand
Freach Languages.
Hon. James ti. Yrahawm, LL. D, Professor of Law.
Rev. Heary C. Chesten, A. B, Principal of the
Grammar School.
dohn Hood, Assistant in the Grammar School.

0
BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTORS.
James damilton, President, If. Saxton, P Quigley.
E. Coromun, C. P l[umerlvh R C. Woodward, sason
W, Eby, Tressurer, John Sphar, Messenger. Meet on
the 1st Monday ol cach Month at 8 v'clock A. M., at
Education Hall.

0
CORPORATIONS.

CanuisLe DsposIT BANR.—DPresident, R. ). Hender-
&0n, W. M. Beetem Cush. J. . Uassler and C. B. P'fabler
Tallurn, W. M. Pfabler. Clerk, Juo. Underwoou Mes-
songer. Directors, R, M. Heudurson, l'resident, R C.
Woodward, 3kiles Woodburn, Mosus Bricker, Jobu
Zug, W. W, Dale, John U. Uorgas, Joseph J. Logan,
Jno. Stuart, jr.

FIRST NATIINAL BaNK.—Presidant, Samuel Hepburn
Ca hier. Jos. C. Hotfer, Telier, Abner C. Brindle, Mes-
soogar, Jossp Brown  Wm. Kor, John Duulap, Rich'd
Woods, John C. Duanlap, .saac Brenneman, Julha o.
Sterrett, Bam’l. Hepburn, birectors.

CUMBERLAND VaLLEY RujLreis PANY.—P'resident,
Frodorick Watts: Socretar and Treasurer, Edward
M. Biddle: Superintendent, 0. N. Lull. Passenge
trains threo times a dzy. Carlicle Accommo atjon.
Kastward, leaves Carlisle 5 56 A. M, arriving at Car-
linlg' 5 P M. Through trains Eastward, 10.10 A, Y1,
and 242, P, M. Westward at 9.27, A. M, and 2.55 P.
M.

CARLISLE Gac A¥® Warrn CoMPy¥y.— President, Lem-
uel Todd; Treasurer, A. L. Spowler; Superintvnuent
Uworgo Wise: Directors, #. Watts, Win. M. Hcetem,
K. M. Biddle, Honry Saxton, K.C. Woodward, John
B. Bratton, ¥. uardaer, and John Campbell.

0
SOCIET1ES

Cumberlanad Star Lodge No, 197, A. Y. M. meets at
Marion lall on the 2.2d and 4th Tuesdays of every
mouth

8t. John's Lodge Nu. 260 A. Y. M.
dayof ench month,at “lariwa Hall,

‘ariste Lodee o 910 0 of U B
@ve 11 Al froul’s huidding
')
v RE COMIPANIES,

‘nppagy was orgranized in 17890 —

Meets 3d Thurs

Mects Mounday

T PR ]

1. L1 1 tetween Plitiud Haaover.

Iha sedad Fire Cowpary wac institated Feb

RN 1.0 1w Baddurd, balwesn Majn sna Pown
i 8

e . P EI Fire Uompany  was instjtuded In
Ylaoen dsh -Lwse an Pomtret, near Hanover

oy ot o and Ladder Company was inatitu-

13 b1 080 doeu s PEE newr Main.

4.
RATES OF PU3STAGE

Postagoe on all lutters of one half cunce weight or
under, 4 cauta pre paid.

_Postags on the ILLKALD within the County, “frao
Withfn the state 13 conts per nnnuw. T any part
ufthe Unmitod Btates. 24 conts Pustazo ou all traa
slo 1t pupers, 2 couts per ounce. Advertised lottersto
be charged with cost of advertising.

. 5,000 YARDS

Good Dark Calico Just Received
AT
GREENFIELD & SHEAFER’S,
East’ Main Street. South Side.

24 NDoor, 24 Door, 2d Door.
Good Dark L’rluts, 1834
Ratter, * 29

Exten, u 22
Byper Extra, do,, 25

Hleached Mus!irs at 20, 25, 30, 85, and 40 cents.

Unbleached, from 20 to 40 conte.

Summer Panis stulls, atlast year’s priecs, having
purchassd our stock of Bummer Pants stufls Inast Fall
wn can and will sell them from 10_-to.15'conts a yard
heaper than nny house ln town. Remomber the place.

GREENFIELD & BREAFER,
Opposite H. 8, Ritter's..

AT THL PARIS MANTILLA BM-

PORIUM, No. 020 Chestnui 8t., Philadelph!
OPEN—Paris-Made

MANTILLAS and CLDAKS

- Also, SPRING and BUMMER GARMENTS, of our
. o-n; rnnumtnm, of the Latost 8tyles andin gnut.
Farloty.

© J. W. PROCTOR & Co.,

- The Parfs- Mantilla. Emporium, '
L 920 GHESTNU'].‘ Btrect.
~'PHILADELPHIA.

Umtetl States 6 percent 10-40 Loan.

4 ‘ V % a:::i %x;:aaurle:l. to f;urnxsh the 1040
. 8" n authorized by the act
. Mula 3d, 1804 :’lt}lord negn‘:lur:{l or lc“onp«g\ B:nu;u,:ut
: es may profu! it denominations of
gi‘,ooo. sn,ooo and $10,000, .01 $30, 3100, $500,
Tho Iutaresz on the $50, and 3100, Bonds!s. payuble
nnd all other denomivations semi-annually
in eoln.” The Bonds wm bear dato March 1st, 1864 and
.’ave red bie,at tho of the Governmont af-
- ta‘rul'o yuars Aug paynblo 40 yeam(ronr mu fo- ooxn

M ETBM, Cashler., .
Oarlhfo Dcpull Banl’, Ayrll 25th, 1864,

“‘. 4’,

»

" andually

M., Professor of the

&
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A Hymn for the National Fast.
BY REV.GEO. LANSING TAYLOR, B A,
I.
O God of Natlons, God of Hosts,
Chastisod by thy Almighty hand,
To day wo mourn, through alt our coaats,
The guilt and shame of all oar land!
1i1. ,
A bove all nations bleat and crowned,
Enlightened, honored, prospe: ous, ires,
Thy law we've trampled to the grgund;
Thy gitts recelved, rejected thee!
111,
In human pride and strength too strong,
‘We've met tho 'mbattled hosts of {}i;
Nor irst confussed our sin and wroog,
Nor ownod thy stroke, nor done thy willl
Iv.
O God, we 0wn our giant crimo,
The sin of 8lavery, 2ire and dread ;
For which thy wrath, {n anelent time,
Filled Egypt's Innd with first born dead!
. v
O God, wo own the lust of power,
That bribes its upward way with gold;
Aud buys the triumph of an hour
With justice bartered, virtue sold!
’ VL
0 Qod, wo own the greed of gain;
‘L'he blasting withering curse of rons;
The luxury wrung from woe and pain;
The tungue for Kight and Mrcy damb!
ViI
Wo own thy ﬁo]_v Day profaned;
Thy Sacred Name blusphemed and cursed;
Our land with Just and outrage stained;
The best In words—in works the worst!
VIIL
Nor woulil we pause with gullt confessed,
Help us to hate, abhor, forsake !

S0 shall we prove thy chartening blest,
And Thou, though bruising, wilt not break.
X,
U nay wo haste at nnee to givo
The rights Thyself to all hast given;
‘1hen shall Thy sovereizu grace torgive,
Aud stay Thy plowsh.re 0’vr us driven.
X.
0 God forgive! O God remove
‘I here pragues and judgwents of Thy hand!
Seud rlghtoous victory, peace, and lave,
Aund reign Thyself through all our land.
e

From the Indepsndent.
TO THE GOD OF NATIONS.
BY THEODO (E TILTON.

O Thou hafore whese throne we fill,
Who bendsst to the bended knes,
W ho spurnest none, wha lovest all,—

How lon £, O Uod, from land and sea,
Shall yot the groaninyg nations call?

0 Thou by whom the lost are fonnd,

Whnse Crosg, upraisad, forever stande,
When shall its shadow on the groand

Sproad East and West through all the Jands,
Uatil it gird the world around?

0 Thou who makest kidgd ms Thine,
When shall Thy mighty arins outstretch
From Soutbern palm to Northern pine,
To bind asch human heart to each,
And cach to Thea as branch to vine?

O Thou who cleandest human sin,
For whom the whole creation waits,
Whei shall Thy relgn on earth begin?—
O be ye lifted up, yo gatas,
And lot the Hing of Gloiy in.

Pisellaneans,
From Blackwood's Edinburg Masazins.
WITCH-HAMPTON HALL.

Five Scenos in the Life of ita Last Lady.

(FONCLUDED.)

KCENE V.
(Ten yearslater.)

1 will bear it no longer

You shall never, any of

T hate you all!
—T will go away.
vou, hear of me again, unless it
way that shall show you how T hate you.”

A tall slight boy, whose fine-featured face
was now distorted by passion, stood wlth
definntly-folded arms in the great drawing-
room window of Witch.hanipton Hall, and
hurled these words at Sir Lionel,

Sir Liogel was pacing the room in great
and evident agitation. Lady Eaima sat by
the fireside, her youngest child on her kiees,
theothers gathered rownd her, aghast at their
br sther's insolent and violent conduet.

Sir Lionel approached the boy.

¢ Come with me,” he said.  “You are not
fit to remain in the same room with your
mother and sisters.

iz in some

< Let they go, then. I will not, till 1
choose.”
Sir Lionel drew nearer; his faco was

white, but resolute: uncrossed his
arms, a gleam of —another moment, and
there would have been astruggle for mas-
tery.  Just in time Lady Anastood between
them. Ina voice more sad than severe, but
that showed not the slightest doubt that she
would be obeyed, she told the boy to leave
the room immedintely, and go to thelibrary.
She followed him,

Emma sent the children all away, bidding
them not go near their brother; then she
avent to her husband. Sir Lional had seat-
cd himself nt the table, leaning his head upon
his hands. Emma folded her arm round
his neck, and murmured, ¢“God conifort you,
my poor Lionel. What will become of him ?
What must we do with kim ?"

“ What will become_of him God only
Imows,” answered Sir Lionel. Ho tried to
rouse himself from his doep dejection. Pass-
ing his arm round his wife, ho added—¢It
would be strange if our lot had not some
flaw in it; but it seems strange that this
should be the flaw; and how to act for the
boy's good I-cannot tell. X must in some
way have failed and fallen far short of my
duty towards him.”

¢« You could not help it,”" said Emma,
timidly ; *‘but towards him, it has scemed to
me, that wo have both acted from duty, and
not love. Sometimes I think he fecls this.”
-4 Yet Ana, who has such influence over
him, does not love him.”

“I do not know,”
thoughtfully.

#Ishall go now and find Ana's ‘husband,
.and talk the matter over with him.”

“Perhaps if, when woleave, we could
loave him behind under thelr charge for a
while—-¢ ‘ .

“«XIhave thought of that, Emima.

the boy

Emma answered

But it

| does ot seem to me right that wo should lay

ou)‘ burdens on others; we ought to learn to
bear them ourselves. And Am\, aver since
old nurse’s death, has seemed so wealk and ill
that she is not ﬂt to bear t,he shock of such
geenes as that of to- dny

Meanwhile Lndy Ana hud softly tux-ned
the key upon young Lionel, and had then,
with a foeble fnltenng atep, gone up | to her

own room. :
L ‘Bhe locked: herself‘ m, nnd knel(. by %hu

| alittle less unworthy ¥

“I'we haveleprned. anythmg beyond tha‘mere

window. Her face, ns she knelt there, rais-
ing her eyes to the pale sky of the autumn
afternoon, lookoed bloodless:and haggard.

«The time has come!"” she moaned—*‘the
time has come ! Now God be pitiful to him,
my only beloved, my husband. Oh, my
great one, my strong one, my true one,
—ybu who so believe in the saving pow=
er of love—little you thought how your
words ~from which, since you spoke them,
T have had no rest—If you could love him,
Ana, your love might save him, for some
fascination draws him towards you,-—little
you thought how those words would open 2
grave in my heart, which, after letting out
a long-buried lie, which close again over all
the joy and light and life of life. My love
might save him! The time is come whon I
must try. Yet oh, alittle longer, & little
longer ; the years of your love, my husband,
have been as days, and now the days of my
life will be as years, so long and weary. A
little lopger—love me a little longer before I
lose yoat love for eyer. Yet why lose it 7 —
Shall I not be less unworthy of your love—
Ab, but he has not
known me, and now he must. My husband,
my husband, oh, how Iloveyoul oh, how I
pity—oh, how I would spare you! And
God, He loves you more and better; He
pities you, and e can spare you.”

In her agony she pushed open the case-
ment, leading out for air. She saw her hus-
band below, walking up and down with Sir
Lionel. At the noite of her window he
lovked up and was startled at her face.

A moment, and she heard his step upon
the stair, and the his hand upon the lock.

she 0)\!*{\e<\ the door to him : when he had
closed it ~he threw hersell apon his breast,
herarms flung wildly round his neck ; strain-
ing hersedl against him, she wept as one who
weeps very life away. ,

« My own dearest love, my darling one,”
he murmured, making vain efforts to soothe
«What is it?  Yiou are more ill, more
wesk to-day. But what is this sad trouble?”

w1 amill, veryill 'and weak,” shesobbed ;
“and you-—you are going from me.”

o For two days, love, he said, with a ten-
“Butif you are not better, T will
You have been

her.

der smile.
not leave you for two hours.
shaken by thezcene with that miserable boy.
Lionel has been telling me. Calm yourself’;
1 will not leave till you are better,”

«1 ¢hall nover be better titl I am dead:™
she eried.  “And yeot 1 am growing better
—itis the growing better. that kills me.—
Kiss me, husband, hold me closer—luve e,
love me. One moment more. Now, leave
me, dear luve—T will grow calm. L shall
grow so soonest left alone.”

She drew herself out of his arms, and
looked into his face. Then suddely she fell
-upon his breast again erying,

T My heart is breaking. Oh, husband,
don’t you ‘feel it breaking 2 Oh, how I love
—how I lova you! Kemember how 1 love
you—never forget how Ilove you.”

I shall not leave you to-morrow, Ana”
ke said, in gravest, tenderest concern § ¢t is
no duty that calls me.  Indeed, poor child,
I will not leave you.”

“We will see,” shesaid, “itisa long time
till to-morrow. Who cans tell what will
happen 7 Now go down to poor Lionel. 1
will come down snon.”

But when he turned to obey her she called
him back, and again she strained him in her
indeed, they wero about to part

arms as if,
for ever.

He left her reluctantly. greatly troubled at
her state. A few months since, sbout the
time hor old nurse died, a change’had come
over Lady Ana—a nameless illness, a troub-
I more of mnind than of the body, but telling
surely upon her physical condition.

During the last ten years of her life, Lady
Ana had been conseious that the dreadful
seeret at her heart grew ever heavier. In
those tea years—hier husband, her one con-
stant companion, she working for and with
him—nher life had been struggling upwards
towards ahigher standard of truth and love.

Now, since the old nurse died, she had
borne her burden all alone—all things cam-
bined to make its weight intolerable. No
living creature shared her knowledgo of the
truth of ber buy's parentage : this isolation
of hers had in it something which she felt to
be frightful. The condemnation to perpet-
ual silence roused in her a wild, a mad de-
sire to proclaim her sin, ay, upon the house-
done it had not love,

tops.  She would have
her love for him, her husband, restrpined
her.

Not many days befora her nurse had died,
she had learned to be certain that the man
who hud so deeply wronged” her was dead—
had died a violent and a miserable death.—
Since thut he was not for her so mueh the
man wito had foully wronged her as the
who had once loved her, though in a wild
and savage fashion, towards whom she had
not been blameless, and whom she had in her
heart cursed and hated. *“Curses come home
to roost;” she was taught the truth of the
homely saying. Tho weight of her own
hate, the blightof hor own curse, come back
upon her, blighting her own love, burden-
ing her own burden.

‘When she looked upon her son now—her
son whom she hag plunted as 2 thorn to fes-
ter in the flesh of those she loved, who seom-
od to live among the gentle flock of his re-
puted brothers and sisters, like a wolf, in
whom the wolf-nature has been restrained
but not subdued, among lambs—herson who,
in Ais unmanly boyhood, seemed to scorn tho
the gentleness of her he called “mother,” to
writhe under and revolt against the calm
Justico of him he called father, while, as if
by some fated fuscmntxon, he appoared drawn
towards her ho had been taught to name s
sunt—it was with remorse rather than loath-
ing, snd with an awakening.consciousness
thut by love paid the son, by loss and.
‘pafn-suffered for him, shé might expiate her
crimo of hate towards the father, Expiate | a
her, crime of bate—was thata orime ?.Js thord
anything in the teaching of Him we prqfess fo
follow, that offers the ah_qhtest Ju.qtgfcatwn of
hate inman oagwomemmdcr extremest wrong?
Dxpmmlwrcrmw'! Biitthen shewould think,
‘what did her crime matter—what matterod
her fate, soul or body" If" she only could
have suffered and not pulled. pain gnd pun-
jshment down on the head of the true; the
plire; -the good; the  innocent—then—-.
‘Why, then, she would not, could not, ' have.
suffered in any adequate way. Love is the
one legson we havb to learn in life. . 'When

mdlmentu, e, know thpt we can only suﬂ'er

in any deepand abiding manner for, through,
and by those whom we love.

Nothing from without now threstened Lady
Ana'’s tranquillity. Nosword of Damocles,
that one day must fall from force of fate, and,
fulling, would sever her from all that made
life dear, now hung over her head : since it
had been thus, the inward straining towards
truth that at times scemed all but strong e-
nough to expel all falschood from her life,

aven against her will, seemed to be tearing |

that life up by the roots. Why was it now
thus with her? she often questioned. For
long years her love had strengthened her to
hold her secret, and to live alie. Did she
love less now 7 Was this why she felt that
not even for his sake could she bear onlong?
er? Or was it that love being truth, and her
love having grown and strengthened in those
years, left now no room in her life for any-
thing that was false?

However this might be, the fact was, that
since all cried peace and oblivion, she knew
no moment's peace or forgetfulness; she
learnt to dread sleep snd her own fevered
dreams. The inward impulse, to be wholly
true to him she loved, contradicted by the
love that feared the truth for what it loved,
seemed to be tearing herheartshred byshred.

All good she gained, all knowledge, all ex-
perience, weighted the lie she bore. All
things worked together to show her the evil
of the thing she had done, and how it turn-
ed to the harm of those she loved,

WWhe she had hated her innocent child, she
had grudged it the goad &}w/d{d it, giving it
such a futher and mothef ;" now she under-
stood how, even to him, what she had done
had been not good, but evil.

Young Lionel being home from school—
sent homo disgraced—had “come with the
others on o visit to the Ilall. To the very
depths Lady Ana had felt her soul stirred
with pity as she saw how the proud boy lield
himself aloof, felt himself unloved and alone.
She had felt too, that to which' no one clse
had been blind—her own power over him.
Then those words her husband had spoken.
that il she could love, she might save the
boy !

But her bushand—he held her as a flaw-
less gem, an unspotted pearl of truth, on
whose pure candor the finest speck of the
falseness of the world would show out black
and ugly. How could she so open his eyes
as not to LIikd him to the beauty and joy_of’
life for ever after 7

It was not now whatshe had hidden, so
much as the fact that she had hidden it
through those long years of his love, that
seemed to her the more dreadful part of that
which he should have tolearn and she to tell.

In the minutes that elapsed between the
time of her husband’s leaving her and the
time when she softly quitted her room, went
down the stairs, and paused at the door of
the library, into which-¢he had locked ths
boy, Lady Ana suffered, God only can tell
how much. . Pausiug to try and realise such
suflering, with what gratitude the sick heart
turns to the remembrance of the finiteness of
human power, the limit and boundedness
that so safely hem usin, limiting and bound-
ing the power of one poor heart to suffer.

The dusk seemed already to have gathered
in the corners of the dark old room when
Lady Ana entered the library.  She paused,
looked round, and thought the room was
empty ; one of the Windows stood open.
Young Lionel was light and agile; a spring
from that window, a branch of the great
beech clutehed, a swing to the ground was
easy enough.  Lady Ana, in her wild girl-
bood, bad often thus eseaped when shut in
there by surse for sume childish naughtiness.
Who shall say what passion leaptup and
fought in that poor woman’s half-distracted
mind, as the idea flashed neross it that if the
boy had eseaped, weregone as he had threat-
ened, speech \\ould not avail for him, and
silence might still for ull be best 7 She was
not long left in doubt. She heard a stitled
53 theve, on the ground, his face hidden
in his hands, lay the young creature whom
all thought toohardened in sullen evil-mind-
edness to shed a fear.

Lady Ann went to where he lay.  Kneel-
ing down beside him, she laid a trembling
hand upon his shotulder, and softly, fearfully
breathed out, “My son!"’ and at the breath-
ing of those words something consciously a-
woke within her—und—she—loved him.

Softly as those words were spoken, they
sounded in her ear as the crash of doom.

Young Lionel raised himself to lean upon
his elbows; he looked her in the face with
startled wonder, and said—

“Why doyou call methat? I wish I were
your son! If yow were my mother, every-
thing would be different,”

She sank upon the floor beside him, tremb-
ling so that she could noteven kneel.

*“Why do you coms tome and speak to
me like that 7 he continued. +Why doyou,
coma to me and look at me like that? You
hate me worse than they do.”

“I do not hate you,” she said. “If you
will let me, I willlove you!”

“If I will letyou! You know, you know,”’
ho eried, #'that I want yon to love me; but
you won'f, you ean’t. Sometimes I see you
look as if you were trying, and then—then
the look comes that shows me how you hato
me—worso than the others do, & hundred
timef. Aunt Ana, I have felt youlook at
me as if I were loathsome to you. 1 have
felt that, and I can’t forget it |

“My poor boy ! learn to forgetit now; and
lot me love you.”

t:'You are sorry for me?’ heasked, after
an eagor reading of her face. “You look
gorry about somothing. Is it about me?”

““We all are seery for you ; uobody hates
you : it is your morbid faney.”

«Are yow sorry for me, Lask? ‘They all
are;’ oh, of course. I know what that
‘means: they are all sorry for mo, just as
they are sorry if a worm is. trodded upon. or

a suanil crushed. “They do not hato me '
oh, I know what that means too, quitawell :
‘théy are so good; so Christidn, they eannot
hete! But—are you sorry for me? yoi .are
not sorry sbont every triflo; are you sorry
for mo? - You'can hats ;- sre you sure, you
don’t hate me 1" .

«T am more-gorry for you than T ean tell, .
or- you can think, my. poor boy Ido not .

hate you; I love you.’.’ :
- «Now, aunt Ana,” cried the boy, “whnt
‘is the meaning of this ? Why aro°you so dif- |

“ferent to.me’ to-dny? ‘Why have you never |.;.

coma to me and been kind 'to. me hefora 2. JXf
you had, I should have' been different.’’”
“But yuu hnve had lovo, Lionel.” '« .

a.».q‘., !

Tha

"""I have not! you know I have not.—
Why do -you lie?’ he asked passionately.
4If they had loved me and used meill, or
if they had hated me out dnd out, Honestly,
Lwouldn't bave minded; but always to be
wa]l treated, to have nothmg to compliin of,
to be mocked with the show of kindness by
all those meek hypocrites——-I hate them 1"

'#Oh, Lionel, I xmplore you, do not feel
like that 1"

*But I do feel like that, and you have
fq{tglike that. When you hated me, and
yéur flerce eyes said so, I liked you better
them any of the others who seemed to love
me;”’ \

Then, if I love you,” she said, ‘‘“when I
love you—now I love you—~you will not care
fe¥mo any more.'!

#I will1”" he cried. «Try me-love me,
sunt Ana! I will obey you like a slave, I
will follow you like a dog~love mé, aunt
Ajs.  Let me live with you always."”

ANow, God help me,” she murmured,
nuil 1uid her head down on the boy’s should-
er., Her sentence had gone farth; all was
1rrevocable now. Had she not felt this bé-
fox;e? "Who knows? Even on the way to
exteution a ray of hope will sometimes play
about the path of the condemned, and make
it seem less pnlikely that some sign in the
hexvens or convulsion of the earth shall al-
ter the face of the world,'thnn that beneath
anunregarding heaven all shallgo on to-
waids the appointed doom.

“Are you ill 7"’ the Loy asked, when she
did:not speak or stir. I heard them say
yoiy looked as if you had not long to live,
and I did not menn to live after you.”

moyed to try and see her face; she moaned
a liltle, then lay quite still upon the ground.

He spoke to her; she did not answer; he
tooi her hand up, and it fell powerless when
he loft hold of it. He bent over her dead-
ly-white and sunken-looking face.

“Dcad!" hecried, and for a moment. -his
young life seemed to stand still.

Then he sprang to his feet. Taught ten-
deruess by fear or other emotion, he brought
a pillow and put beneath her head; he got
water and sprinkled over her face, he chafed
and kissed her hands. Most jealously he
absfained from calling any one.

When he found that she gave no sign of
oonaciousness or life, he stretched himself
hesjdo her, laying his face upon her hand.

“Lady Ana's husband had been secking hor
anxidusly; pr;sen,v]y he cameinto the room.

‘‘Are you here, love?”

At his entrance, young Lionel looked up,
but did not rise. ¢She's here,” hc said,
with sullen sorrow. V

“Good heavens! what does this mean ?
Boyy, why did not you call for help? Your
aunt bas fainted. How long since?” g

t*Not long. Ididn’t callhelp, because I
Aidgat choose that any onoshould come. I
didwhat I could

A tha sound of voices, just as her husband
was kneeling at her side, Lady Ana roused
hersalf. She put an arm around the boy's
neck, rnising herself to lean against him. _

“Poor boy! I havobeenill. I frightened
you. Poor boy—how whita you look !" she
said. Then to her busband —-+'I{e has been
very good to me, husbund.”  Turning again
to ypung Lionel, she kissed him, and mur-
mured—“Go away now, my boy, and leave
me alone with my husdand; I have some-
thing to tell him. Go to your ownroom till
I come tn you, and remecmber that I love
you."

“But yon will be ill again -you will die
—you will leave me, and not speak to me

again.’’

vIt won't be 50, she answerod. *“Go
now."” ’

He rose.  As ho stood proudly erect, gaz-

ing down upon her, a wonderful softness was
aver all his fine fierce face. Her husband
looked at him with wonder. At thedoor hie
turned, again gazed ather a long, strange
gaze, which she met with eyes of love —yet
not a-mother's love for a child, so much asa
martyr's love for tho cause for which she
dies.

The door closed ; she moaned and drop-
ped Fer Head into her hands.

Hér Widsband, with soothing words end
tendorest caresses, strove to raise her from
the ground.

“§:and up,'’ she said, writhing hersolf free
from his arms. *My lord, my judge, my
king, whom I dare no more call husband,
star¢ up, and do not touch me. Stand up
und leave me here. Stand up and judge
me."”"

Thzn in broken rentences, passionately
self~roproachful, abjectly humble -for all
the pont-up penitence of. yoars burst forth,
and s})e felt her shame, her guilt, her false-
hood, overwholmingly—she made her con-
fession. 'When sho had ended—swhen, strug-
glingup on to her feeble knees, she had
raised ber strained starting eyes and her
clcm :hed clasped hands to him a momont—
sho {4l forward on her faco, feclxng for his
feet with her failing arms.

Héy- husband! When he first bogan to
guther the sense of her wild words, he stiff-
ened himself into incredulity.

« Thit defence gave way as a thousand trifi-
ing cenfirmations thatin another man, would
have been énough to have raised suspicion,
(u‘Jhe(i meross his consciousness. Thon he
sthggered, reeled as under o heavy blow—
felt »ll things become as -nothing—all life
grow ‘nlnck and void. )

He was ‘Munned. Without losing physi-
cal power "(though he bad staggored. back a
Little from: the spot whore he had stood when
her ﬁrkt words rooted him to the ground,
he way atill erect), ho appoared to loso men-
tal comzclousness.

Aﬂ\:ru while, ‘over this blnck death-dark-
ness gaine flaghes as from the flames of hell.

Must-he now loathe what he had so lov-
ed? Must ho hold as polluted both the mind
and b;dy wluch ho had thought so purc?

Thon cnmo a: vast’ plty that slckenod his
sotﬁ‘l almost utito death, as ho'thought what
‘this orfing ‘woman had suﬁ‘orcd dnd suﬂ‘er.
‘must suﬁ‘er. : N

Not yct conld ho rniae er! nat yeb cou\d-
“ahgiwas fnllon from

ar. oiBtéd but that'ls, loved her still

;vani nhou}d’tovn&her Ml By‘rdogreea hos|.

Her head slipped from his shoulder as he |,

more and more separated the sinner from the
gin,-and over the conaciousmess of her ain
the consciousness of her suffering spread
like a éharitable mantle.

He lived a lifetime, past, present, and fu-
ture, while she lay there motionless; await-
ing her sentence. How long she was left to
lie there she never knew; it could not have
been long, for the room had scemed dusky
when she had first entered it, and when all
was over it was not yet quite dark.

She had not fainted again; with all the
power left her she strove to keep her senses
alight to read ber sentence.

“Anal” At that low sound she stirred a
little, lifted her face, ahd looked up towards
his, drawing herself a little farther from
him -as she did so.

She tasted her punishment, reading the
changed lines of his beloved face, hearing
the altered broken tone of his voice, as he
said— ’

“How must-my love have failed and fall-
en short, not teaching you to trust me!"’

As he spoke he tried to raise her; butshe,
resisting him, answered——

“It is not 80; you are wholly blameless —
you are wholly spotless, and all the fault ia
mine."’

“Not all. Your old nurse—she deceived
you as well as me that sho had told all. God
forgive her! For the years after you kopt
silence for my sake, and now itis for the
sake of others that at lest you speak. All
are dead who colild have told me—all, you
say - every one?" )

“All—-cvery one.  Very few need know.
You will tell Emma and Sir Lionel, and
they, Heaven bless them! will try to com-
fort you. 1 will take my boy and go with
him where you shall think best. Always
you will be my lord and master, though no
more my husband; and you—you will try
and forget me. And oh, God comfort you!
God comfort you!" She broke into n pas-
sion of heart-wasting weeping, creeping a
little nearer to fold her hands around his
feet. But when he spoke she stilled herself
to listen.

- “Torget yon, Anal® he said. *'I have
loved you long enough for love to have
worked into the very fibres of my 'ife. I
havs loved you, not knowing—now [ knot.
That is the change in me; and now, how are
you changed from the being I havo loved ?
God has worked in you mercifully through
love, strengthening you through love, giving
you sight through 18ve. Is it now, when
you are more love-worthy, when love has
strengthened you to throw off a lie and live
for duty in tho truth—is it now that I shall
daro to cast you off, you whom He is 50 man-
ifestly saving my love, shall I cast off, and
call unworthy of my love? Wifu, I do not
suy thnt the cup has not been bitter, biiter
beyond all word or thought; butT feel that
in these minutes, cr these bours, T have
drunk it to the dregs. It will not work n
poison-death to love. 1 do not ay that life
can never again be for me what it has been,

,can ever bo fur us what I had hoped—the

light of life is blurred, and the hitter taste of
the cup dwolls in the mouth. I look onand
see much trinl; our lives will be salted as
with fire; but what matter if we come forth
purified 7’ He paused alittlo and bentover
her—* Love, my love, come to my arms. —
LEvery moment thalt you lie there you re-
proach my love and grieve my heart and
make me feel myself a Pharisee: you called
me lord and judge, but He has judged you,
and, working in you through love, has so far
pardoned you that o sets your fret ina
struight path—thorny it may be,-but uwaper-
plexed.”

She let him raise her now ; but as her head
fell back against her breast a great fear shud-
dered through him, lest the strainced throad
of life had cracked.

It was not so. Lady Ana lived—a life
which henceforth was love. '

If hatred and fierco evil passion may be
expiated by love~-a love, too, which knew
more of the anxious grief and fiery trial of
love than of its joy and peaco—then [Lady
Ana in the years that followed must, by love
paid to her son, havo expinted that sin of
hate against his father.

Young Lionel loved his mother; but at
first with love 80 flerce apd jealous that it
threatened speedily to weer her heart out.—
It was by very slow degrees that his love
grow tame enough to be asoftening influence
of his own life, and not to be barrier stand-
ing between him and his mother's busband.

Lionel Winterhouso (ho kept his uncle's
name) did not grow into & noble, a great, or
a pre-crainently good man. 1t seemed as if
he might have hespn great in wickedness, but
as if, striving towards good, his flerce tem-
perament and wild passions made his life 5o
much one battle to resist evil, one continual
effort snd struggle, that in this was expend-
ed to c¢xheustion all his snergy. Ho was,
. leoked on from without, & g3d lifo—~sp much
endeavour, so little schisvement (as the
world judged)~s0 much 1sbour and pain, so
little result. But who shall say it was in
truth and in thg eyes of the angels, one half
as sad as many o life of far more, success?
If ever, though even by little, he continued

to be vietor in the warfare against ovil, if

within him the flame of s epiritual life,
though often burning low, was yet never ex-
tinguished, who shall say that the years by
which Lady Ana’slife was shortened through
the wear of the incessant watch she felt forced
to keep were too dear a price to pay for the
saving of asoul? Hor husband, giving her
from as truo arms and heart as ever held
and loved a woman, did not grudgo the
sacrifice.

-
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BOORS AND BUFFOONS.

The Richmond Ezaminer, it is known,
saw flt to announce the namination of Lin-
coln and Johnson in the following chivalrous
terms :

** The Conveation of Black Republicans in
Baltimore have renominated for President
of their country Abraham Lincoln, the Ii-
linois rail-splitter, and for Vice-President
Andrew Johnson, known in the twest as the

Tennessee traifor, one of the meanest of that’

craft; whether they shall evq.rjae elected or
not depends upon the Oonfedemta army al.
together.

The people of the enemy's country have
now two Black ‘Republican ‘tickets' before
them ; and the Democrats are to come yet.
All these sovera) movements we are pbliged
to watch, end if possible, understand—by
réason of theif possible etfects upon the war;
otherwise we have no earthly interest in the
matter, and if we were now at peace with
that nation it woulfPbe saltogether indiffer-
ent to us what ape, or Ayenaor jackass they
sct up to govern them.”

In the same spirit, and In not dissimilar
torms, our Copperhead neighbor commeated
on the nomination as follows -

 The only merit ws can discover in this
Baltimore ticket is tho merit of consistenicy ;
itis all of a plece: the tail does not shame
the head, nor the heal shame the tail. 4
rail-splitting buffon and boorish tailor, both
Jrom the backwoods, both growing up in
uncouth ignorance,they wouldaflord a gro-
tesque subject for o satiric poet,” &c., &.

This lunguage seemcd to us at once un-
scemly end unwise, end we rebufled it ac-
cordingly. We did not, as is now alleged,
pssert that Messrs. Lincoln and Johnson
were, assailed because they had formerly been
employed in two of the humbler departments
of manual labor, but wo urged that Simon
Snyder had besn'rendered the idicl of Penn-
sylavania by just such wretched fli ings, and
that

*The facts that Abraham Lincoin rose
from rail splitting to the Presidency, and
that Andrew Johnson, an illiterate and pen-
niless nobody, one of the ‘poor whits trash’
sogencrally kept under in ths South, fought
his way up tbrough the Legislature, House,
nnd Governship of his adoptcd State, Lo the
to Hu‘ c/u‘uar(u uf owr institutions and the
personal worth of these men.”

Hereupon we find ourselvesaccused by, our
Copperhead neighbor of falsehood, though
we cannot diseover wherein, We quoted
fully and fairly the language to which we
demurred. and briefly indicated wherein we
deemed it untit.  But we will let tho assail-
ant amend hias ples to meet the exigenciea of
the case. Ho now says:

“The whole ground of ou:rattack was that
these nominees were not statesmen; that
they had risen to eminence from early pov-
erty, which su far v & creditable to their en.
ergy; but that, unlike many snnther poor
man, who in the short annals of this coun-
try has risen from obscurity to attain
the highest offices in the gift of a free
people, they had not enlarged their minds,
had not strengthened their understandings,
but remained to-day

bcgmnmg—thn onc & bhuffoon and the other

a hoor.’

Let us sec how this statement accords with | ! his speech was

recorded facts, and with the gen
can institutions:

Abraham Lincoln, born fifty-five years

what they were in the

[These districts ‘woro re-cost . Bo.
election of 1862.]

‘Here are iz distinet contosts in that .
trict~all of which we can find any . Fedora
—wao believe all that! ever -oceurred in - ft—
and the highest majority it ever cdst for any
-one was that given for Abraham Lincoln,
though the vote was ususlly much higher,
especially at & Presidential elootion.

At this time Mr. Lincoln was struggling
against the popular current in his State, as
forerally in thenation. When he firat en-
tered upon political lifs, Illinois*wss and
evor had been strongly demacratic and de-
voted to Gen. Jackson, yet ho proclaimed
himself a 'Whig and an intenss admirer of
Henry Clay. No one could have taken that
side without expecting to'be gonerally in a
minority. Is that the course likely to com-
mend itaelf to a vulgar boor and buffoon,
ambitious (as Mr. Lincoln clesrly wes) of
political success and eminence?

Tn 1849 the Whig minority of the Legis-
lature of Illinois cast their votes for Mr.
Lincoln as U. 8. Senator, while many ablo
and honoréd champions of their, faith would
_have been proud of the honor.

In 1854 there was a breaking up of-old
parties. Many Democrats were shaken looso
from their moorings by the passage of the
Nebraska bill.  The Legislature of Illinois
then chosen, showed for the first timean Op-
position majority. A U. 8. Senator was
then to be elected in place of Gen. Bhields,
o Nebraska Domocrat, Spontaneocusly and
without hesitation, the great massof the
Anti-Nebraska members designated 'Abra-

proud position. On balloting, however, it
wgﬁ found that ' four or five Anti-Nebraska
Dezﬂocrnts would not vote for one whom
they had hitherto opposed ns & Whig.=~
Thereupon, by Mr, Lincola’s urgent advies,
the nine-tenthd dropped the mun ' of thekr
chpico and went over to the one-tenth, ‘eleg’
ting Mr. Trumbull, an Anti-Nebraska Dem-
ograt. This wus at once generous and wisg.

In 1858 Mr. Douglas’ first term drew to
close. The Legislature then to be chosen
must eleet his successor. .‘The Republican
party had now become consolidated snd ho-
mogeneous—in good part, through the una-
nimity of Mr., Lincoln and his friends in
1864 ~5. A Siate Convention sssembled in
the spring, and, without one dissenting voice,
nominated Mr. Lincoln as their candidate.
They did this in full view of the fact that he
must expect tomestand grapple with Stephen

*A. Douglas, one of the very best popular de-

batera of any age or country. If they had
supposed they had a more deserving or bet-
ter man for the work than Lincoln, they
would doubtless have nominated that man.

In the contest that followed, it is well
known that our sympathles were not on the
sideof Mr. Lincoln. Thatis tosay ; regard-
ing men a3 of nogecount in comparison with
idess, we thought.the Republicans of mi-
nois should have supported Mr. Douglas, in
acknowledgement of the greatservice he had
just rendered to the cause of Public Liberty
in defeating the Lecompton bill. We have
never been driven from this position, though
wa can easily realize that the flerco antago-
nisms engendered by twenty years of fieres
and often abusive party warfare eould not
readily be effaced  SufBce it that issue was
joined, and the canvass between Messrs, Lin
coln and Douglas that ensued was one of the
ablest, the most lucid, ‘the most instructive,
ever known.

It was an honor to our country and to re-
publican institutions. TWa think Mr. Lin.
coln had much the stronger and juster posi-
tion; but on this point opinions will differ,
while on that of the talent, felicity, ingenu-
ity and general good temper evinced by eith-
er disputant, we see not howthere can betwo
opinions. 1In the event, Mr. Douglas wis
re-elacted, but Mr. Lincoln received the lar-
ger popular vote. And it wasthe very first

\
b

instance of such apreponderance on that side
in an Tilinois canvass. ’

In 1887 Mr. Lincoln was invited to speak
for the Republican cause in this City, and
much the most cogent, felici-

lusof Ameri- ' tous, convincing defense of our main posi-

L:onavorutteredmCooperInstltute Tens of
thousands of it were circuluted and admir-

ago of very poor parerts in sk 1velolding | inply read, and it doubtiess® powerfully con-
Kentuecky, reared in a log eabin in the wil.

derness, which then all but
Indiana, losing his mother at ten years of |

in the rude and seanty log schoolhouses of |
hig boyhond’s days, joined a volunteer mili-
tiacompany in the Black IJawk war of 1832,

and waa (2t 28 years of age) elected its cap- .

tain.  1le scon afierward studied surveying,
and became proticient and useful therein, and
at 20 years of age chosen to the Legislature
of Illinois from its metropolitan county,
having once alrendy been 2 candidate and re-

ceived 277 of the 281 votea cast at the pre-
cinct where he resided and was thorougly
known. He now commenced tho study of
tho law ; and in 1837, when 28 years old, was
admitted to practice, and immediately taken
into partnership by the Hon John T. Stuart,

'

o

i duced to bis nominationfor Presidentat Chi-

covered southern ‘ cago somo two months afterward—a nomi-

| nation t.numphantl;' ratified by the Electo~
age, and recoiving hut very little education ! ral Vote.
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‘Clay, Whig 6,702
Polk, me. 65,818
: o Maj. ] 914 -
" 1864, Congress. .
é'“" ﬂLon%oln, - 6,340
e LOartwrxght, . 4,820
T Maj 1,611
<18~18‘ Prosident.. - C
. - Taylory 8,188
o Cosly . 6,686
S Ma 1,600 -
1850; ‘Congress, . . - . -™ . 2
- Gatey, Whig - .. . "..7,008.
¢ Harrisy Dem. ‘ 7.26¢ -
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—*Well: sll this don't prove Mr. Lincoln
{ the fittest man for President.”’

—~Certainly not. The matter will come up
in its order. But does it not show the utter
absurdity of all the wretched babble of The
Richmond Eraminer and its Northern imi-
tators! Mr. Lincoln, if you will, is not &
hero—not o genius—not a man of the very
highest order of intellect. Fle has made mis-
takes as President, some of which it is quite
possible that another might have avoided.—-
But 15 the God-forsaken traitor who reviles
bim 8s an ape, & hyena, or a jackass, one
whit more absurd than the feeble Northern
imitator who prates of him as ‘‘a rail-split-
ting buffoon,” who bas ‘‘grown up in ignor-
ance,”’ &c., &c. If thatis a true character-
ization of one who has astood such tests, ovor-
come such impediments, and achieved such
sucecesses as Abraham Lincoln, then the deé-
mocracy based on popular suffragd is an im-

| pudent fraud--a stupendous hoax—and we

ought at once to burn our constitutions, close
our school-houses, prohibit'all future elec-
tions, and dispatch o deputation of notablés
to Louia Napoleon to bog hin: to send vua an
Erapéror, .’Iha.t.'sfau.—AN. Y. Tribune, * -

RuB4L TasTE~What is more intercsting
and beautiful,especially on a warm summer’s
day, than e well developed shade tree? It
may ooccupy & place by your dwellings, by
the wayside, or ‘n the  pasturo” fleld; it pos-
sesscs tho same noble and picturesque-appesr-
ance. There is nothing that.adds so much
to tho prospectiveness and beauty of a well
arranged country farm house, giving it
spirit of real rural loveliness, ns a surround—
ing 'of stately trocs. They may bo the cle-
gnnt maple, tho graceful.ork; or the tall and
noble elm, occasmnally mterspersed wath
somo evergreen, fir, and pino—the effect is at
once pleasing and ennobling in its tendency

the stately mansion ot‘ the rich. iu omament-

‘| ed and made pleasant by their wide-spread

and shadowy branches.- No olass' need bo
deprived of these every~dny beautiflers of our
home. And wo are led to ask, why ja it that
w6 500 80 little interest mamfested in thxs di-
rection? Why are 6ur farm. houses generql-
ly 5o bare and. devoid of treés, foliage, and
flowers? s it that wo have no taste for the
bonuuful nnd plcturcaque in nature? Or
that We, feel no interest inregard to the beau-

'J.‘hat cannot be. hero may be a ‘want of
cultxvated rural taste
seen by the cn.refully
sylvan appendages 100
‘which is nppnrently M the cnse.. .

u@‘Tum President has gonforro ‘o brevet
Major Generalshlp on.Gen: Kelly, in ‘roward -

tivated aye, in thego

standfust, every-day “watohfulness m"’
‘a3 an officer over tha interests co:r-' :
I~ . ot

Kis churge ' X

ham Lincoln as their first choice for the

ty-and lovehness*of our housos and homes ? °

country homoﬂ. .

 for-his. gallait ‘and’ efﬁcient defense of Cumy -
“berland and New Oreok“ and hig coutinur

ong. onr, fnrmers,.a&;.;

N




