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TERMS OF ADVERTIS

. ' Ohe Square ons insdrtion, #8100
¥or each subsequent insertio - 50
Yor Me- éantlle Advertizemonts, 2800
Legal Noticon 400
Prolessional Cards without paper, 70

T West Ward<Geo. L Murray, 1hos. Paxton, A. Cath-

+ Al .
John K. 8tsymn, A. M., Professor of the Latlnand

" pndeo well known as a Daguerrean Artist,
, gonal

s
' ‘le-llkn plotures may still be had,

[}

_wnder,

Obituary Notlves an: Qommanioa.
tlona rol ting to matte-sof pri-
Fte Intérests alone, 10 conts por

ne . -

0B PRINTING.—Our Job Printing Offico is the
srgeit and most completo establishwent in the

Cotn y. Four good Presses,and a general varlsty of
ited for plalnand Fancy work of every

"%ind, onables us to do Job Printing at the shortest
Botlés, and on the most reasonable torms. Porsons
tn want of Bills, Blanks, or anything In ths Jobblng
line, will find 1t to their intorest to give us a eall,

¥ -

SLoeal Iuovmation,

U. 8. GOVERNMENT.

Presidont—ABRARAK LixNcoLx,
Yice Prestdont—Hanvinar Hamvry,
‘Bocrotary of State—Wa, II. Sswaep,
8 esretary of Intertor—Jxo. P. Usuzn,
Seccratary of Troasury—~Wu. P'. FExganDEX,
Secrotary 0f War—Edwin M. Srixrox,
ocrotary of Navy—Gipeon Wereks,
gontllnuter Goneral—War, DENNISON.
Attornoy General-~JaMEes 8, 8peep.
Chlof Justice of the United States—B8arLuox P. OgASEK.

0
STATE GOVERNMENT.

Governor—ANpREW G. CGRTIN,

Secrecary of S8tato—Eur Suirer,

Barvéyor General—JAMES v. BARR,

Anditor General—{Isakc SLENEER,

Attorney General—Wn. M, MzREDITH.

Adjutant General—A L. RusszLi,

8tato Troasurer—IIzxny D. Moore,

Chief Ju:tic of the Supreme Court—Gro. W.Woop
WALD. -

0

COUNTY OFFICERS.

t Judgo—Hon. James H. Graham,
e e e Hlon.  Hichasl Gocklin, Hon.
Stuart.
Rg ll:.rlct Attorney—J. W. D. Gillelon.
Prothonotary—8amuol 8hireman.
Olerk and Rocorder—Ephralm Cornman,
Reglster—Geo W. North.
High Sherif—John Jacobs.
County Troasurer—Henry 8. Ritter.
Coronar—David 8mith
County Commirstouners—Uonry Karps, Joho M
toy, Mitchsll McOlellan,
i{uperlnlendnnt of Poor House—Henry 8nyder.
Physiclan to Jall—Dr. W. W. Dale.
Physlcian to Popr House—Dr. W. W. Dale.

0
BOROUGH OFFICERS.

Qhtef Burgess— Andrew B. Ziogler.

Assistant Burgogs—itabort Allison,

Town Council—East’ Ward—J. D. Rhincheart.
Joshua P. Bixler,J. W. D, Gillelen, George Walzel,

sart, Juo. B. Parker, Juo. D. Gorgas, President, of
Councll, A, Catheart, Clerk, Jos. W. Ogilby.

Borough Treasurer—Jacob Rheem,

High Constable Hamuel 8ipe. Ward Constable,
Andrew Martin.

Asgeasor--~John Gutshall. Assistant Assessors,Jno.
Moll, Goo. 8. Beotom.

Audisor—Robert D. Cameron.

Tax Collactor—Alfred Rhinebeart., Ward Collec
fors—East Ward, Chas. A. Bmith. West Ward, Tneo.
Qoromnn, 8troet Commissioner, Worley B. Matthews,

Justices of the Peace—A. L. Sgonnler, David 8mith,
Abrm. Dehuff, Michael Holcomb.

Lamp Lightors—Chas. B. Mock, James Spangler.

{ ) NS
CHURCHES.

Pirst Presbyterian Church, Northwost angle of Cen
tre 8quare. Rev.Couwsay P. Wing Pastor.—Services.
every Bl;ndny Morning at 11 o'clock, A. M., and 7
o'elock P, M,

Becond Preshytorian Church, coruer of South Han-
aver and Pomfret streets. Rev.John C Bliss, Pastor.
fervicos commonco at 11 o'clock, A. M., and 7 o’clock

M

« M. x

8t. John's Church, (Prot. Eplscopal) nortHeast angle
of Centre 8quare, Rev.J O Olerc, Rector. Services
at 1l o'clock A. M., and 6 o’clock, P M.

Buaglish Lutheran Church, Bedford, betweon Main
snd Loather streets. Rev. Jazob Fry, Pastor. Ser-
vicos at 11 o'clock A. M., and 834 c'clock P, M.

QGermun Reformed Church. Louther, betweon Han.
sver and Pitt streets. Hev. Bamuel Phl“Bl, Pastor
Bervicos at 11 o’clock A, M., and 8 o'clock P. M.

Methodiat B. Church (first charge) cornet of Maln
and Pitt 3treets. Rev.Thoman Hi. Bherlock, Pastor.
Bervicoaat 11 o'clock A. M., and 7 o'clock P. M,

Methodist E. Church (second charge,) Rev. 8, I,
Bowman, Pastor. fervicesin Emory M. E. Churchat 1
o'alock A. M., and 314 P, M. )

Church of tind Chapel Bouth West cor. of West Bt.
and Chapel Alley. itev. B. ¥. Beck, I'asto . BSvrvices
at 11 a, mn,, and 8¢ p. m.

#8. I'atrick’s Catholic Church, Pomfrot near Eastat. |
Rev Pastor. Bervices every other Sab
bath. at 10 o’clock. Vuspers at 3 P. M.

derman Lutheran Church, corner of Pouifret and
Bedrord streets. Rev C. Vritav, Pastor. Bervices at
11 o’clock P, M1,

oA When changes in the above are necessary the
proper persons are requestod to notify us.

0.
DICKINSON COLLEGE.

Rev. Herman M. Johnson, D. D, Presid:nt and Pro-
e1s0r of Maral Sclence.
William Q. Wllaon, A. M., Professor of Natural
Bclance and Curator of the Museum.
Rev. Willlam L. Boawell, A. M., Professor of the
Greek and Gerinan Languagus. .
famusl D, Hillnan, A. M., Profe-aor of Mathemat-

¥ronch Languages,

Hou. Jamos {i. Graham, LL. D, Professor of Law.

Rev. Henry C. Cheston, A. fl.. Principal of the
Grammar Echool.
John Hood, Asxsistant In the Gr 8chool.

+
BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

B. Cornman, Prasident, James (amilton, H. Baxton,
R. C. Woodward, lonry Newsham, C.jP. Humerich,
Bect'y , J. W, Kby, Treasurer, John Sphar, Messenger.
Moat on the 1st Monday of each Month at § o’clock A.
M., at Educstlon Hall.

0
CORPORATIONS.

CveLune Derosit Bink.—President, R. M. Hender-
san, W. M. Buetem Cush.J. . Hassler and C. B. Pfahler
Tellors, W. M, Pfahler. Clerk, Jno. Underwood Mes-
senger. Directors, . M. l{londerson, Prestdent, R. C.
Woodward, 3kilos Woodburn, Moses Bricker, Jobn
Zug, W. W. Dale, Johu D. Worgas, Joseph J. Logan,
Jno. 8tuart, jr.

PIRsT NATIONAL BAYX.—Dresldont, 8amuel Hepburn
Cashier. Jos. C. Holler, Toller, Abner C. Brindle, Mes-
#enger, Jesse Brown. Wm. Ker, John Deulap, Rich'd
Woods, Juhn C. Dunlap, .saac Bronpeman, Jobhn 8.
Sterrott, Bam'l, Ilepburn, Diractors.

Ouaeseataxp Varisy RatLroap CoMpANY.—President,
Praderick Watts: Socretar. and Troasurer, Edward
M. Blddle: Superintendent, 0. N. Lull. Passenger
traius throe times a day. Carlisle Accommo ‘ation,
Eastward, loaves Carlisle 5.65 A. M., arriving at Car-
Hale 5.20 . M. Through traina Eastward, 1010 A, M.
and 2.42, P, M. Wostward at 9.27, A. M., and 2.55 p.
N

CARLISLE Gas XD WATER CoMPANY.—Presjdent, Lem-
usl Todd; Troasurer, A. L. Sponsler; Superintenden
Goorge Wisa: Dlrectors, F. Watts, Wm. M, Ueatam‘
E. M. Biddle, Heury Baxton, R.C. Woodward, J. W,
Patton, F. Uardoer and D. 8, Croft.

BOCIETIES.

Cumberland Star Lodge No, 197, A. Y. M. mests at
Marion Hall on the 2ad and 4th Tuesdays of avery

month.
Moot 3d Thurs

8t. Johu's Lodge No.200 A. Y. M.
day of each mounth, at Marlon Hall.
rlisle Lodge No.91 I. 0. of Q. F.
avening, at Trout’s bullding.
Letort Lodge No. 63, 1. 0. of G. T. Moeots ovory
Thursday evening in Rheom’s Hall, 34 story.

FIRE COMPANIES,

The Unlon Fire Company was organized in 1789.—
Hogysa In Louthor. betwoen Pittand Haunover.

The Qunberland Fire Company was instituted Feb.
18.‘1809. Mouse In Badford, between Main and Pom

Meets Monday

frot.

The Ggod WIIl Fire Company was fostituted in
March, 1855. House in Pomfret, near Hanover.
, The Empire Hook and Ladder Company was inatitn-
#od o 1859. House In Pitt, near Maln.

RATES OF POSTAGE.

Postage on all lottors of one half ounce ‘wolght or
4 conts gr«il;nld.
Postage on the {HRALD within the County, free,
‘Within the Btate:13 conts per annum. To an part
eftho Unitod Btates, 26 cents Postage on all tran

#lsat papers, 3 conts per ounce. Advertised letters to
Be shargad with cost of advertising. [

MRS: R. A, SMITH'S
FPhotographs, Ambrotypes, lvorytypes

Beautiful Albums! Beautiful Frames |

Alburs for Ladies and Gentlomen,
Albume fir Misses, and for Children,
Pocket Albumms for S8oldiers and Civiliana!

Cholcost Albumas! Prettiest Albums! Cheapest Albums!
FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS!

Fresh And New from Now York and Philadelphia
. ! Markots,

P you want satisfactory Piotures and
i)
1]

i

polite attention call at Mrs. K, A. 8mith's Photo-
J:hle Qallery, South East Cornerof ‘Hanover Street
Market 8quare, opposite the Court Houseand Post
fics, Carlisle, Pa. -
- Mrs. R. A. Sinith well known as Mys, B, A, Reyuolds,
fves per-
attention to Ladies and Gentlgynen vlu‘inn or
@allery, and having the best of A:t plfp Angd ol ge at--
¢ondants can safely promiss $hat i no A GaMlery
€an thoso wha favor Ner, with a aall get plotures super
¢lor to hers, not even fn'Now York or £hlladalphia, or
Mmoot with more kind sna g{omw attention,
HISPI’D'YP“' serted fn Rings, Lockets, Broast Pluos,:
Ao, n;rut #oples of Daguerrotypes and Ambrotypes
0 of doceased friends, Where po&lor are defaped,
#ither for frames or
Or cards, All negatives preserved on:xm and orders
by mall of otherwisepromptly attended to. iR
Decomber 43, 1864—11. i

"HE FORWARDING AND GRAIN
businesa formérly conduated by Line, Givler &
Oou1s now carrlea onby JOHN GREASON
J\:’lyﬁ;ié“v‘_‘t‘(v T "‘ Greason, Cumb. Oo,
" " DR Wil H. OOUK, _
HOMOEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN, .
e »:S'ur'g'eqfi and Accouchour
“FE{OE ’ ‘at* his regidence in Pitt
- Sy aieiosthe Mothon O,
T Forment
N legl- Lazv‘hOéﬁceérin' Mr. .
ullding, o e Bouth. rher of. R
qare of Oarl ;‘;;“q;ﬂg?g};a‘a 0%1 ;!: Ce'n,‘l'a

Iﬁboffl ’s

isle. For

; T )

Yostienl,

From tho N. Y. Tribune.
«THE, DAY WE CELEBRATE.”

Bad luck to the man who is sober to-night !
He's a cowld-hearted bodhagh, or saycret

Secosher,
‘Whoso heart for the Ould Flag has niver been
right,
An’ who takes in the fame of his counthry
no pleasure.
Och, murther! will none o’ yez hould me,
me deara!
Or its out o’ me shkin wid delight I'll be
jumpin’;
‘Wid me eyes swimmin’ round in the happiest
tears,

An’ the heart in my breasht like a piston-
" rod thumpin'!

Musha, glory to God! for the news you have
sint, .
‘Wid your own purty fisth, Misther Presi-
dent Linkin!
An' may God be around both the bed an’ the

tint
Where our bully boy Grant does his atin’
an’ thinkin'!
Even Shtanton, to-night, we'll confiss he was
right,

Whin ho played the ould scratch wid our
have-you-his-carkiss ;
An’ to gallant ** Phil Sherry” we'll dhrink
wid delight,
On whose bright plume o’ fame not a spot
o’ the dark is!

Letthechapels beopened, thealthars illumed,
An' the nad bells ring out from aich turret
an’' shteeple;
Let the chancels wid flowers be adorned an’
perfumed,
‘While the Segarths—God bless 'em!|—give
thanks for the people!
For the city is ours that * Mac' sought from
the start,
An’ our Boys through its streets  Hail Co-
lumbia” are yellin';
An'’ there's Payco in the air, an’ there’s pride
in the heart,
An’ our Flag has a fame that no tongue can
bo tellin!

To the dion! wid the shoddy-contractors, an’
all
Them gold speculators, whose pie is now
*“ humble !
The cost o’ beef, praties, an’ whisky will fall,
An’ what more could we ax—for the rints
too will tumble?
On the boys who survive, fame an’ pinsions
we'll press,
Every orphan the war's med, a home we'll
decree it;
An’ aich soldier's young sweethart shall have
a new dhress,

That will tickle her hayro, returnin’ to see
it! -

Oh, land o’ thrue freedom! oh, land of our
love,

‘Wid your ginerous welcome toall who but

seck it ;=
May yourstarsshino aslong asthe twinklers
above
An’ your fame be go grand that nomortial
can shpeak it!

All the winds o' the world as around it they

blow,
No banner 80 glorious can wake into mo-
tion ; ‘
An' wid Payce in our own land, you know
wo may go,
Just to settle some triflin’ accountso’er the
ocean |

Socome, meown Eileen | come Noraan’ Kate
Come Michael and Pat, all your Sunday
duds carry;
We'll give thanks in the chapel, an’ do itin
sthate,
An’ we'll pray for the sowls o' poor Mur-
tagh an’ Larry.

Woe’s me! in the black swamps beforo it
they shleep,
But the good God to-night—whose thrue
faith they have cherished—
His angels will send o'er the red flelds a-
shweep,
In aich cowld ear to breathe,—! Not in
vain have you perished !"

So bad luck to the man who is sober to-night!
He's a cowld-hearted bodhagh, or saycrot
Becesher,
‘Whose heart for the Ould Flag has niver
been right,
An’ who takes in the fame of his counthry
no pleasure! '

Och, murther! will none o’ yex hould mo,

me dears ! .
For its out 0’ me shkin, I'm afeard, I1'll
be jumpin’;
‘Wid me eyes shwimmin’ round in the hap-
piest tears,

An’ the heart in me breasht like a piston-
rod thumpin’ ! M. O'R.”
New Fork, April 8 1865.

e

————

Hiscellancons,
THE LOST CHILD.

In the hoat of the last French war,
some forty years ago, we Were under the
neoesrity of removing from the North to
make our residence in London. 'We took
our passage in one of the old Secotch

“smaoks from Leith, and wishing to settle
‘down immediatoly on our arrival in the

great motropolis, we took our servants
and our furniture along with us. Con-
trary winds detained us long upon our
passage. Although a mere child at the
time, I well remember one eventful worn-
ing, whon to our hopror- and alarm, 5
French mao-of-war was seen looming on

the distant horizori, and evidently bea.

ing down on. ns. S
A calm had settled on the ega, and wo

‘made but little way, and at last we saw

two boats lowered from the Fronohimen’s
dagk, and specdily nearing us,- This co-
curred shortly-after the famous and he-

| xoie resistunce made successfully by the
orew of one of -the vessels in the sambd

trade to a Ffench privateer. With this
glorious antecedent before our eyes, both

January 6; 1865, - M",Y'“ aw, ’

Jpossengers- and -orew were disposed to

were loaded to the muzzle, and every
sailor was bared for action. Old cutlas.
508 and rusty guns were handed round
about; and piled upon the deck. Truly,
we wero a motley crew, more like a sav-
age armament of lawless bucoaneers than
bloodless denizens sof peace. But hap-
pily these warlike preparations were néed-
less, for a breeve sprung up, and though
wo were pretty smartly-chased, the favor-
able gale soon bore us far from danger,
and eventually wafted us in safety to our
destined port. .

My mother was somewhat struck, 'du-
ring the perioft’of our short alarm, by the
fearless and heroie bearing of our servant
Jane. A deeper fecling seemed to per-
vade her mind than common antipathy to
a common foe. In faot, at various times
during the previous service, when any
events connected with the French war
formed, as they ever did, the all-engross-
ing subject of discourse, Jane evinced an
intercst in the theme, equalled only by
the intense hatred toward the nation which
she now displayed. On the present oo-
casion the .appearance of the foe awak-
ened in her bosom a thousand slumber-
ing but bitter recollections of a deep do-
mestio tragedy eonnected with herself,
and so far from showing the natural tim-
idity of her sex, she even endeavored to
assist in the arrnogement of our murder-
ous preparations.

Even a shade of regret appeared upon
her face as we bounded over the spark-
ling waves when our tardy foe seemed
but 23 a speck upon the distant sea. Du.
ring the remainder of our voyage she
shrank into a dreamy melancholy. With
her head alwost contioually resting on
the bulwarks of the ship, she gazed upon
the clear blue depths below: and, had
we watched her closely, we might, per-
haps, have scen some of the rcund tear
drops which gathered on her eyelid, and
fell silently, to mingle with the watera.
But we heeded not.

She was a singular girl, and seemed
evidently superior to her present station ;
yet she toiled on with the drudgery of
the houes, listless and -indifferent, but al-
ways usefully engaged. My mother was
not altogether satisfied with her work,
and still found a difficulty in blaming
her, She scomed to dream through her
whole duty, as if her mind was wrapt in
some strange fancies, while her hands
mechanically did her task. At last, af-
ter long solicitation, she explained the
mystery by telling us her history.

We must throw our story back some
twenty years. Ler family at that time
occupied a respectable, if not a wealthy
position in our northern metropolis. Her
father wag engnged in a lucrative busi-
vess, had beco marrisd about six years,
and was father of, four children. Ilis
youngest daughter had been born about
threc wonths previous to this period of
our tale. She wasa singularly lovely
child. A sister of his wife's who had
bad wade a wealthy marriage with an
officer in the Ireoch ariny, was at this
time on a short visit to the land of her
birth. Madame de Bourblane was child-
less, and her heart was yearing for those
blessings of maternal love which Provi.
dence denied her. She was unhappy ;
no wonder, for Ler home in sunny France
was desolate.

A little while soon passed away. Mrs.
Wilson and her father were seated at the
parlor fire one cold November night—the
oune contomplating the blessings sho pos-
sessed, the other brooding on her fur dif:
ferent lot. The children prattled mer-
rily besido them, and waited only for
their father’s evening kiss, bofore they
went to ohildhood’s innocent sleep, But
their father came not. His usual time
had long since passed, and his wife be-
trayed some sywptoms of unecasiness at
the unwonted delay. At last they heard
o hurried knock, and Mr. Wilson entered
the apartmens. There wore traces of
anxiety and grief upon his couatenance,
but as ho spoke not of the causes, his
wife forbore inquiries in the presence of
hersister. But Mr. Wilson was extreme-
ly unsooial, nay, even barsh; and when
bis wife held out her babe, and the un-
conecious infant seemed to put its little
lips for its evening kiss, he pushed the
child aside, and muttered something au-
(dibly about the ocurses of a married life
aund the inconvenience and expense of
bringing up a large, increasing family.

The.babe was sent to bed, and the
mother spoke uot, though a bitter tear
might be seén rolling down her cheek,—
She was deeply Lurt, and justly so. But
Mr. Wilson bad met with some heavy
losses during the course of the day.—
These had soured his heart and embit.
tered his words. Perhaps he meant not
what he said; it might have been but the
pussing bitterness of 2 disappoiated man,
However the case inight be, the words
be uttered remained: in the bdsom of his
wife, rooted and festering there; and
many. a bitter pang had ‘she in after life,
‘and the desolations and the sorrows which
despersed her family, sowe to their graves
others for asunder—that all could bo as:
oribed to these few bitter words.

A wee,k__l.;'gd;eqnxggllqliipss,isinwtha
ocourrences of that unhappy evening,
when an event took place which  wrought

‘a foarful reyolutid'n in that happyfamily.

Surely the « evil ey’ had lgoked tpon
ey . - i . K

.

-Mrs. Wilson aud her sister went to
make a call upon & friend. As they ex-
peoted to returnalmost immediately, thay
left the bube slumbering in its cradle,
and sent the servant on some trifling er-
rand. Circumstances retarded their re-
turn. The anxious mother hastened to
the nursery to tend upon her babe. She
looked .into the room, but all was still.—
Surely the” ohild was slumbering. She
must not rouse it from its peaceful dreams.
But all continued still.

There was a death-like silence in the
room. She could not even hear her in-
funt breathe. She sat awhile by the
flickering light of the expiring fire, for
the shades of evening had gathered over
the darkening horizon. At length she
rose ; she went to look upon her ohild,
she lifted up the coverlid. No child was
there. An idescribable dread took pos-
seseion of her soul; she rushed like a
maniac from room to room. At last she
heard a noise; she flew to the spot. Yes,
three of her children were there, but the
other, her babe, her newest born, the
flower of her heart, was gone.

My child ! my child I she screamed,
and fell upon the floor. Her sister heard
the fall and flew up stairs. She knelt
beside the stricken woman, bathed her
temples with cold water, and, with astart,
Mrs. Wilson awoke from her swoon.

“ My child, my child !’ she sobbed.

“ What of the child 7”’-her sister cried.

“Gone—lost—stolen fromits mother ”’
soreumgd the wretched woman.

“ Ob, impossible! Be calm; the
child will soon be found,” said her sis-
ter. ‘Some of the neighbors, perhaps

9

 Perhaps, perhaps!” hurriedly re-
plied the mother, and she rushed from
house to house. The people thought her
mad. No child was there. Her sister
led her howe. She followed her calmly,
uohesitatingly. Was her spirit broken ?
She was placed upon a cbair; she sat as
one bereft of reason ; her face was pale,
&nd perspiration, the deep dews of agony,
gathered upon her brow. Not even a
feather would have stirred bofore her
breath. It looked like death.

At last she started from her seat. Her
brow was koit, and her whole face con.
vulsed with the fearful workings of her
soul. ) .

“John! Johuo!” she cried, ““where is
my husband 7 8end him to me.” E

not to be found. They told her so, and
she was silent. 1here were evidently some
frightful thoughts laboring within her
breast-—some terrible suspicions, which
her spirit scarcely darel to entertain. For
about an hour she sat, bat never opened
ber lips. It was a fearful silence. At
last his knock was heard ; the stairs creak-
ed beneath his well known tread; he en
terod. The mother sprang upon her feet.

“John ! she soreamed, ‘¢ give mo my
child ! Where have you put her? Where
is my child ?” .

The husbaud started.
you mad ?”’ he oried.

“ Give me my ohild I

¢ Wife, be calm.”

1 will not be calm ! My ohild! You
spoke coursely to me the other night for
nothing, John. She wasa burden on you,
was she ! But why did you take her from
me? 1 would have woitked for her—
drudged-—slaved to win her bread! Ob,
why did you kill my ohild ?”

The man looked stupidly upon his wife,
and sank intn o obair, The room was fill-
ed with - neighbors; they looked at him,
and then at one another, and whispered.

“Give me my child!” the mother
soreamed. He satburied in thought, and
covered his face with his hands.

¢ Take him away ! she oried, and ths
people laid their hands upon him.

He started to his feet and dashed the
foremost to the ground. There was a Jook
upon the man that terrified them, and
they quailed before bim. He strode
before his wife.

% Woman, are

“ Woman,"” said he, “your lips accuse
me. Bitterly, aye, bitterly, shall you rue
this night's work! Come, ncighbors; I
am ready.” And they took him to a mag-
istrate.

“ My child!” the wretohed woman
shrieked, and ewooned away. Beforea few
hours had passed she was writhing in.the

agonios of & burning fever.

And where was her husband then?
Walkiog to and fro upon “the cold flag-
stones of a felon’s cell npon a charge of
murderiog his child, his own ohild;.]
‘doomed thither by his own wife. A closo
investigation of every -matter connésted
with this mysterious affair was set on foot.
No proof of Mr. Wilson’s guilt could be
obtained. ' ‘He was arraigned before -his
gountry's lawe,.and after a pationt krial,
was disobarged, 28 his Judge eriphatically
prononuced, withont a stain.npon his ohar-
aoter. - Disoharged, forsooth !” To what?
To weat, the frowns and suspicions of : 4
too credulous_ world;' to -sde the paople
turn and stare behind . him s he pagsed
elong the .streets; to ‘see- the ' vhildren
shrink from him, and." flee.0s.from some,
]ﬂ:ongtei‘_ ; and .to dwell.in o desolate hoﬁé}
‘bis own offspring tiembling if ho touohed
-them, and - his.wife—that—wife-who had-
sooused him-—looking with ' cold; fuspil’
cious, unbappy eye-upon the ‘being.sho

it?  His wifo recovered from her illness,
and her sister went her way back to her
home'in France,

8eldom did the poor man over spoak—
there was a _gloom about that desolate
housé. His trade fell off nud his credit
declibed—and why ? Because his heart
was broken. Day after day o sat in his
lone counting house; thero was no bustle
thére. His books were covered with a
thick coat of dust; and, as one by one
his customers stepped off, so poverty step-
ped in, until at last he found himself
almost a beggar He shut his office
doors—shut them for the last time, then
wipeéd away a tear, the first ho had shed
for many a day. He went home, but not
to the home he used to have,

His furniture had beon sold to supply
the bommon necessaries of life; and poor
indeed was their now humble abode.
There was silence in that little house, |
scarcely a whisper. In the secret foun-
taing of his wife’s heart, there was still
adepth of love forhim ; but always when
she: would have breathed it forth the
‘strange, horrid suspicion would flit across
her brain—her child was not. He often
looked at her, = long, earnest gaze, but
be seldom spoke.

One evening, he was more than usually
sad. He kissed his children fondly. He
took his wife's cold hand, and, pressed it
in his own. ‘“Jessie,” said he, ‘rag ye
have sown, so shall ye reap; but I for-
give you. God bless you, wife !” He lay
down upon his hard paliet, and whean they
would have roused him in the morning,
he was dead.

Time rolled on with rapid sweep, alas !
bringing death and its attendant evils in
his train. Two of the widow’s children
died ; and Jane was now about eighteen
years of age. Sorrow, rather than age,
had already blanched the widow’s hair.
They were in great poverty ; eked out a
sounty livelihood with their needls. In-

in the smal! ussistance which Madume de
Bourblane sent from Fraoce. Perhaps,
had that sister knowo the straits of their
poor relatives, her pultry pittance wight
bave been iucreused. They were per-
haps too proud to wuke it knowo ; as it
was, she kuew not, or if she did, she
héeded not. '

About this time, a letter reached the
widow from her sister. Besides contain-
ing the usunl reurittance, tho letter was

- " And they went t6 seek him, but he wasfnotsually long.  She requestod Jane to

read it to her while she sat and sewed.

What ailed the girl, her mother thought
as Jane gozed upon the page with sowe
indescribable emotions depicted o her
face. “Mother,” she oried, ‘‘my sister
lives ! your child is fouud " The widow
tore the lotter from her daughter’s hand,
and read it eagerly while her face grew
puler every mowment. She gasped for ut-
terance ; and the mystery was solyed at
last.

Yen readet, at last was the mystery un-
raveled, and the criminal was her sister
she who had stood calmly by, and seen
the agony of the bereaved mother—she
who had beheld the injured father drag-
ged as g felon to prison, when a word
from her would have olcnred it all—she
was that wretch. Madame de Bourblanc
was childless and her heart yearned for
some one she could love. She saw the
little cherub of her sister, and she envied
it. She knew that if she had asked for
the child, the mother’s heart would have
spurned the offer, 8o she laid ber plans to
steal the infant.  She employed o woman
from France, who us she prowled about
the house, had seized the favorable mo-
went, and snatched the infant from its
oradle, and the child was safely housed in
France before the tardy law began itsin-
vestigation. Madawe de Bourblano re-
mained beside her sister for a time; then
burried off to France, to lavish.all her
love upon the stolen child. Itis true she
loved the child ; but was it not a selfish
love to see the bereaved mother mournits
Luss, yet_never soothe her troubled heart ?
and was it not a cruel love, too, a house-
bold broken up, affections desolated, and
allgto gratify o selfish whim of hers? It
was worse than oruel—it was deeply crim-
inal.

She brought up the infant 2s her own ;
she named ‘it Amelin, and pretty she was.
Did a pang ever strike into the heart of
that oruel woman, as the child would lift
its littlo eyes to hers, and lisp, *‘my moth-
er?” She must have thought of the true
| mother, broken hoarted in another land.
Yes, 0 pang did picroe her heart; but
alas! it oamwe toq late ; the misery was al-
ready wrought. She wrote to her iojur-
-ed-sister;beggiog her forgiveness, and at
the same timeoffering a oonsiderablesum,
ifshe would ‘permit the ohild to remain
with her, still jgnorant of her parentage.
But she was mistaken in ber hope ; for
not only did the’;mother indignantly de-
mand the restoration of her child, but she
did morb; she .published the sister’s let-
ter, and triumphantly removed the staing
thatlingered onher dead husband’s mem-

A few weelts after this, she went to pay
‘8 visit'to the green-grave of her broken-
“hodrted liusband ;- shiekelt upor thie vor=
dant'mound, and wateréd it with her teats.

niind; éonkoiende reproached ‘her bitfer-

bad sworn tq love qnd’ cherish with™hor
life. I

ly. She knelt ‘nkht’l supplicatod his .for:

B o |
o

L2

deed, their only certain dependence luy |-

'tion, in- the forecdstle of a whalo sbip, in
| o, might answer, “‘inmy spare moments.”

Tto»smoké‘un‘d‘*‘dﬁhk'r%i:iE’Wus‘fxn‘m“y‘Ep‘n‘i-b"
-mowments that I
‘All her unjust suapicions arowded on her |
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make no tande resistance. Our guns | that house. Suth was his fata, Who had wrought | giveness, seeming to commune with his you out in aeason;: like

spirit on the spot where his poor frail
body reposed in its narrow bed. She felt
a gentle touoh upon her shouldor , it was
ser daughter Jane.. One moment after, .
and she was clesped in the ombrage of a
stranger. Nature whispered to the moth-
er’s heart her ohild was there, her long
lost child. She too had come to look
upon that lowly grave—the grave of her
father.

After the first transports of meeting
were over, the widow found leisure to ob-
serve hor child. But what a poor young
delicate flower was she, to brave the rude
blasts of poverty. Sho was a lovely girl;
like a lily, fragile and pale, the storms of
life would wither her. Her mother took
her home, but the contrast was too great
from affluenoe ta poverty— Amelia wept.
Poor Jane strove to comfort her; butshe
might ouly use the language of the eyes,
for her foreign sister scarcely understood
two words of English. Ameliastruggled
hard to love her new mother, aod to re-
concile her young heart to this sudden
change but the effort was too great, and
she gradually sank. Early and late her
mother and sister toiled to obtain for her
some of those luxuries to which she had
been accustomed ; but their efforts were
vain —ghe was not long for earth. The
widow had indigoantly refused all offers
of assistance from her oruel sister, though
she felt that unless Providenceshould in-
terpose, her s'rength must soon fail un-
der its additional exactions.

A letter arrived from France; it was
sealed with black. The opened hastily
and fearfully ; and theyhadoause. Mad-
ame de Bourblanc was dead ; she wassud-
denly cut off to render an aceount before |
her Creator. The shock was too severe
for poor Amelia. Day by day’she lan-
guished, pining in her beart for sunny
France. Three months after she had
reached England, Amelia died.

Her last words were, My mother !”

Scon after, her own mother followed
ber.  Ob, that the purified spirits of
them all may weet in Heaven. Jane is
the sole survivir of this domestic trage-
dy. Even she may have departed to the
baven of cternal rest, for she left wy

J

o

mother shortly after we were settled in
London. We hiave never seen her since.

SPARE MOMENTS.

A lean, awkward boy came one worn
ing to the door of the principul of a cei
ebrated school and ask:d to sce him.—
The servant eyed his mean clothes and
thioking he looked mora like a beggar
than anything else, told hirm to go around
to the kitchen. The boy did as he was
bidden, and soon appeared at the back
door.

“ You want a breakfust, more like,”
said the servant girl, “and I ocan give
you that without troubling him.”

“ Thank you,” said the boy, I should
have no objection to a bite, but I should
like to see Mr. , if he can see me.”

¢ Some old clothes, mpy be, you want,”
remarked the servantssgain eyeing the
boy’s patched clothes. T guess he bas
nooe to spare; he gives away a sight,”
and without minding the boy's request,
she went away about her work.

“Can ] see Mr 7" agnin asked
the boy, after flnishing the bread and but-
ter.

% Well, he is in the library, if he must
be disturbed he must, but he does like to
be nlone pometimes,” snid the girl ina
peevish tone. She secmed to think it
very foolish to adwit such an ill-looking
fellow iuto her master’s presence, how-
ever, she wiped her hands and bade him
follow. Opening the library door, she
said: :

“ Here's somebody, sir, who is dread-
ful anxious to see you, and so I let him
in.”

a

1 don’t koow how the boy introduced
himself, or how he opened business, but
I know that after talking awhile, the
prinoipal put aside the volume which he
was studying, and took up some Greek
books and beganto examine the now com-
er. The examination lasted some time.
Lvery question which the principal asked
the boy was answered readily. {

“ Upon my word,” exclaimed the prin-
oipal, “ you certainly do, well,” looking
at the boy from head to foot, over his
spootacles. ¢ Why, my boy, where did
you pick up so wuch ?” ‘

" «In my dparc moments,” answered the
boy.

Heore he was, poor, hard working, with
but 4 few opportunitios for sohooling yet
almost fitted for College, By sitply im.
proving kis “spare moments.’ Truly,
are not-spare moments the # gold dust of
timo? - How precious they should be?.
What account can’ you show. for them 7'
Look and see. -Thia boy oan tell you how
very much can be laid up’ by improving |
‘them, and ' there ate tidy ~other boys, 1
aul afraid, in jail, in the house of vorrec- | -

‘the tippliog shap, Who, if you should ask
them when they began their pipfu) cours-

.« In-my spare moments I gambled for
warblés. Il my spare momients I bagan

are not busy, he gets into your bearts, if
he possibly-can, in just such gaps.. There
he hides himself, planning all sorts of
mischief. Take care of your « spare mo-
ments.”— Mrs. C. Knight,

Yankoe events the capital of the Confed-
erate States of A'merica no longer affords
an cligible and heslthy residence for the
members of the present Cabinet, not to
speak of the Chief Magistrate himself,
the Vice President and the members of
the two congressional bodies, I do, there-
fore, by virtue of the power vested in my
two heels, proclaim wy intention to travel
instanter, in company with all the officers
of the Confederate States Government,
and to take up such agreeable quarters as,
may yet be Granted unto me.

the Confederate States of America, I do
hereby tender absolute amnesty on condi-
tion that they forthwith desiat from an-
noying our patriotic population.

better be abolished.

The cepital of the Confederacy will
benceforward be found “up a stump’’ on
the picturesque banks of the celebrated

federate loan I return sincere thanks.

army, will please sea that they get their
ootton.

Governwent will please present them to
A. Liocoln, Richmond, by whom all auch
accounts will be most cheerfally. sudited.

glorious experiment of a slaveholders’ Con-
federncy way yet prove a delusion and e
snare.
General Lee, who has lately been fighting
wostly for bis last year'ssalary. The Cen.
federute Treasury being light, I think I
will take it in my valise.
thinks that we have a good opening before
us, and that we have seen the last of this
fratricidal war.
thizks peuce more imminent than ever.

ing to recugnize the Confederacy, on my’
return I sball again urge the arming of
the negroes.

" Office-seokers are respectfully solicited
to cease their-importunatings.
the ieau ideal, but hope is the
%

President of the Confedcrate States of

The world estimates men by theirsucoess
in life, and, by gencral consent perma-
ment success is evidence of superivrity.

ly with your duty to yourself and others.
In otber words, ‘mind your own business.’

Justice, preserve your integrity of charao-
ter, snd in doing this never reckon on the
oost.

likely to warp your judgment than all
other ciroumstances combined, therefore
look well to your duty when your inter-
est is concerned.

expense of your reputation.

two avoid thelatter. A meanman is uni-
versally despised, but public favor is a
stepping stone to preferment ; therefore
geonerous feelings should be cultivated.

do more.

o balance in your pooket.
is always, friend in need.

gain your case, you are,generally, a loser.

chewing tobacco are bad habits; they
impair. the mind aod pocket, and lead to
a waste of time.
down but never to lift one up, in the re-

gard of the virtuous and the good. -

and never griove over what you oan not
prevent.

woman. Y
—she is sure to turn out not a better half

worely, but in fact a master-piece.

can be one ond not know it -
he * Mdasures, ot mon.”

gonerzally marry Young. : .

these, whan y&u

Extraordinary Message.

EFF DAVIS' VALEDICTORY PROOLAMA-
TION OF APRIL 1, 1865.

WHEREAS, In the course of inhuman

To such persons as are in arms ogainst

Under the circumstances, slavery had

Last Ditch.”
To the foreign subseribers of the Con-

Major Geoeral Grant, United States

All persons having claima agsinst this

It is not altogether improbable that the

I taveoften thought so. So has

General Lee

1 hope so. BStephens

If the Uuited States persists in refus.

Geniusis
reality.
ellow-oitizens, farewell. '

J. DAVIS,

Amerioca.
Done at Rishmond, April 1, 1865.

BusiNess RuLEs ForR YounG MEN,—

Neverunder any circumstances, assume
responsibility you can avoid consistent-

Base all your action upon a principle of

Remember that self interest is more

Never uttempt to make money at the

Be neither lavish nor miserly; of the

Promise but little ; think much, and

Let your expenses be such as to leave
Ready money

Keep clear of lawsuits for even if you
Avoid both borrowing and lending.
Liquor drinking, smokiog segars, and

They tend to lot one

Neverrelate your misfortunes to othexjn;

FACETIA.
QuippiTIEs.~—Never marry 8 clever
The reison why is self-evident

" Unsoocial old Sner! says that love is a

‘combiuatioif of discdses—an affection of |
the heart; sud an inflamation of the brain.

1¢ is'drondful ensy to be a fool=-a man
“Tu dhoosing your grocer .le'a"yc‘u’:x‘r"x:ilqﬁb

Tt is snid the prottiest; girls in Uteh

The gospel of the d

ay—The Gospel ac-

A Tender Epistlo.
The following lettor was the cause of:

the trial of a recent b reach. Ofp -4 ',9_["
marriage cage: sl toinieo

My deor sieetest Dicky ;f‘qmuohsp

Py to hoar from you so ofton~it affords

.}-mo sich grate plesher. - ¥ou was always -

80 deer to me I hope you will suae be
deeror. You know I never hinteil"ﬁoilrr
ing about marrage and never meers toolee
take your own time for that. _ I shall aft
ways remember the old sayin procrastina-
tion ia the 'theef of time, but mam ges
nothin shud be did in a hurry but katoh-
en fleez. The fondest wish of my hdart
is that w¢ may sune bucome one. Did
youever read Franklin's Extratt— his
romarks concernin marrage is delitelof.
Our hearts, ho ses, ought to assemble ons
another in every respeot; they ought to
be hetergeniue so that our union may be
mixed a3 woll as upiting—not likp oil and!
water but tee and sugar. Truly I can feel

for the immortal Watts when he saya 3

Tho rows s red, the violets blus,
Bugars swoet and so are you.

Mothersez matrimony is better to think
of than the reality. I remain till death or
marriage, your own sweet candy, Mary
Ann. :

N. B.—I bad a kussin married last
month who sez there ain’t no true enjoy-
ment but in the married state,

Your sweetis dove,”
, Mary ANN?

P. 8.—I hope you will let. me know
what you meen to do as there is fopr;-ioi‘
five other follers after me hot foot, and F
shall be quite onensy till I hear.

Your lover swete,
MARY ASNN.

CoNuNDRUMS.—Why should thé ram
be regarded the prindipal animal of the
dairy?. Because he is the dutter; of
course he is, o

Why are suicides the most successful
in the world ? Because they always ac-
complish their “own ends.”

Why does & person that is poorly lose
much of his sense of touch ! Beoause ho
don’t feel well.

Why is it vulgar to sénd a telegram ?
Because it is making use of flash langaagoe.

Whut musical instrament has had an
honorary degree conferred upon it P
“ Yiddle, D. D.” '

What time by the clook is the most of-
feotive? When it strikes * one.”

vd.Eheridan was one day much an-
noyed by a fellow member of the House
Commons, who kept crying out every fow
minutes, ““ Hear! hear!” During the

- debate he took occasion to describe o po-

litical contewporary that wished to play
rogue, but who only bad sense enough ta
aot thefool. “Whero,” exclaimed he, with
great emphasis—'¢ where shall we find a
wore foolish knave ora mure knavish faol
than he 7 “llear! hear!” was shouted
from the troublesome member  Sheridan
turoed round, and thankiog him for the
prompt inforwation, sat down amid a gen.
eral roar of laughter.

22~ A Renowned Ulergyman-of. Now
York lately prenched rathersis long ser-
mon from the text—* Thou art weighed
in the balance and found wanting.”—
Afier the congregacion had listened about
an hour, some began to get weary and
went out ; others soon followed, greatly
to the annoyance of the minister. An-
other person started, whereupon the par-
son stopped in his sermon, and said,
“That’s right, gentlemen, as fastas you:rs
weighed, pass out.”” He continued bis
sermon at some length after, but no one
disturbed him by leaving.

B&y~ Mr. G., of a neighboring town,
was an excessively polite man. Heo was
driving sowe oxen one day, when he ad-
dressed them with ¢ Haw, Buck; and
also Bright.” . Falling overboard from a
sailboat, in which was a large party, he
wasin imminent danger of being drowned,
28 he could not swim. Kven then his po-
liteness did not forsake him. He said, in
gentlo tones— Geatleman, will you be so
kind as to help me into the boat? My
garments are perfeotly saturated with
water.”

CHARADE.

i’!lghcn of gifts, and nearest to dlvine,
1 visit earth, but reign in heavan supremeg
With God I dwell; in all his works I shine;
Ho the full Fountalin; I the flowing stream.

Faith shall retire, Hope at length shall cease,
Loarning shall fall, and prophecy decay;
But of my emplre shall be no decrease;
No end I know, and suffer no decay.
8a5~ The following is reported as hap-
pening at an examination in Harvard Col.
lege ; Examiner—¢ Why did Moses leave
Egypt?” Undergraduate (with heaita-
tion)—¢“Why, sir, hem—~—hem~<—-"’ Ex.
aminer—“Come, cowe; answer if you
know.” Undergraduate—“Well, sir, I
supposo that little affair with Potiphar’s
wife.”

g A Candidate at an election, who
wanted eloquence, when another hed, in
a long and brilliant speech,: pronised”
great things, got up aud said, . Electors
of G, all that he hassaid'I _will:du."

ven., Billings, in desoantivgupon fowls,
eays of Shaoghais; ¢ It kosts ax muoh to
board ‘one nz:it dug a-state hoss; and . yu
wite az well undertake tew fat & fanning -
will by runhing oats thru it -° =+ .

Con. roB TarLors.—~How'much cloth
does it require to make & spirit .rapper ?

pea. Trr daughter of John Brown i
teaching a schicol of little cbntrabéndp in
a room of Governor Wise’s house, wheje
her father’s death. warrant was signed.”
'/ VIRGINJA' AND SOUTH *CAROLINA. <=
Virginia was dragged into this' rebellion
to serve'the purposes of South Caroling ; -
the Palmetto ohivalrylittle imagiding that

| much amusement; on being raad .during: .

g

befora the end of the, game they wonldbe . -

gathered wicked asso. |
cintea.” o U

Oh, be um}ef.'t'x'l- how'you spend your
#pare moments ! Temptation always hunts

I3
R .

‘oording't6 S, Liore. — .
- What did To'die of ? Todide of potas.

‘| compelled to-ahandon -heir.own Btate,/

“the Yankees" to sorver the purpgs!

& -

slum. J Rt | Virginda, - Sherm
:«[Fhe real carte de visite—a dootor’s gig ! | heart of South Caroling & "
Heir-guns—designing mammas. - ‘L’biﬂ- e e T N



