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Profes-ional Car@ls without paper,

Olituary N' ticesan Communics.
tion: rel ting .0 matte sof pri-
vats interests ’donn, 10 conts por
How,

18 PRINTING.—Quf Job :Printing Office is the "o
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votrre, annd on the most reasonable terms.
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Geneval  Intormation, -

U. 8. GOVERNMENT.

Prusidont—Aspiew Jonssoy,

Vice President —L. 5. Fosten,
Secretary of 8tate— W, ILSFwanRD,
Secretury of Interio <. Hlantan,
B g i Mo
ry 0 fWar—Fowix M, 3¢
qeeretary ol Navy-- Ginrov Wer
Port Master Gooeral—Wys Dax
s 8. SrERD.
Btates—¥inoy PO CHASE
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Horveenor—ANpREW G CLHTIN,

“were ary of State—Eu SLIFER,

Tadas o BARR,

Isvve SLLNARR,

Minimtu

v
Survayor Qeneia
beditor Qehieral
Attorney Goneral =3
Adjutang Generai—A L R,

State Teessurer- evay D Moonrg,
Chiaf Ta e ot the Supreme Court—-tea, W. Waoon.
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COUNTY OFFICERS.
Prest et Jwdge—1lon Jdames 1 tesham,
Vwen fate Jadues-=Hon, SMichael  Coellin,
Hugh tanet
Divtoet Ciorney—d. Wi Gilleldn.
i cotary —~Sanuel Shireman,
Clerk an t Ree eeder— Ephraitn Cornman,
Register—Geo W, Nurth,
Hizh ¥herif—John Jacche, ,
Coanty Treasurer—Henry 8. Ritter,
Coronar —David Smith
Jommissioners—ilenry
1 \UeClellan,
utendent of Poor flouse -Hemy Snyder,
ian todaib—Dr. WO AL Dale.
b to Poordliuse—Dr. W W, Dale,

Hen,

I

Karne, John M
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BOROUGH OFFICERS

Chief Busypeus—John Camplail.

Asgistant Burgess— Waillam Cineron,

Town Council—Last Wand~ ) W. Do (hllelen, An-
drew B Zeigler, Geo, Wagze), Chas U Hefler, Barnet
Hoffman, West Ward—A. W Kheem, John Hays, Robt,
M. Black, 3. Do Ehihesan Clerk, Jas. M Stasonhammer.

Borough arer, Dayvid Cormnan

High ("mg e Vanuel Swyriz, Ward Constables,
East Ward, Audrew Mar i, West Ward, James Wl
ner.

Assescor— Willlam Noaker,

Awlitor--A K Sheater

Tax Collector—Andrew Rerr, WardsColbectors— Fust
Ward, Jacob tGoody Vest Ward, R Willinmes
Street Comnmissisir, Pateick Madden

Justces of the Paree—AL L. Sponsler, David Smith,
Abrm. Debuaff, Michael Holeomb,

Lamp Lighters—Alex. Meck, Levi Albert

[
COURCHES,

First Presbyterian Church. Northwest ansle ot cen
tre Square Rev.Conway PP, Wing Pastor -—seritees
every Sunday Morning at i1 o'ciock, A,
o'clock P. M.

Second Presbyterian Church, corner of $outh fxu-
over aud Pomfret streels

[

Services commence at 11 o'dock, AL M, and 7 o'coek
PLM.

St Jehn's Chuaveh i Prot Spiceapal; northieast aa e
of Jentre Syquare, Rev.d € Clae
at I oteloe S0 ML and 0 on

Enchivh Luthoran Chuor
and Louther soreets Hev Sma’
viees av 11 o'vloch AL M am

derman Retormed Church,
orerand ittt sfreets, Hes. 2
Rervicss at 11 a'clocn AL B

Methaddist B Churon cirst changy) eorner of Main,
and Pitt Streets. Rev. Thomas 11 Sherlock,
Services at 11 velock AL ML and 7 o'elock PPN

Methodist B Chuarcht (second charge,) Rev. 8,

Bowman, Pactor. Sarviceain Barooy M F Churchat 1)

o'clock A. M, und IP.M.

Church of tiod Chapel South Weat cor of West St
)

and Chapel Aley. Rev B F. Beck, Pasto . Services
at®ll a, wm., snd 5o,

ot Patrieh’s Catholie Chureh, Punfrot pear Lactst,
Rev Pastor. Services every olhe
bath. at Juo'clock, Yespersat 513\

therman Lutberan Church, courn of Penfret and
Hadtord streeis  Rev U Pritze. Pastor Sersios a
Dou'cloek PoML

~x)
~uh

wA When changes in the abuve aré neoessan, the

rouer beere o oare reque-ted to notify us,

JUKINSON COLLEGE

Rev hier zan MoJohnson, DL DL, Presid ot aed Pro

eshor o M i vnce.
Willlaxr o, Wilson, A. M., Professor of Nutural |
acience it a Carator o the Museum. :
Rev Wihiam L. Boswell, A. 3., Professor of the !
tironk and German Laugoages, |
Sanuel B Hillman, A0 M., Profe sor of Matheimnt.
[

S AN Protessan ot the Latinand

French baa .
Han James 1 tGecham, LLOD L Professor of Law,
Fey Hemy €0 Chueston, & B Prneipid of the

tdvmaamar Schaol,
duliv e doAsnstant in the Grammsr Seho]

. ——1

BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTORS

K. Coruwmnn, President. James Lndlton, HoSsston,
R. C. Woodward. Ieury Newsham, ¢ ' [fawmerich,
Ject’y , 3 WL teasurer. Johin Sphar, Mes-enger,
¢ Mouday of each Manth at b o’cloch AL |
M, at Edaeation Hall ,
[ S
CORTORATIONS. !

Cruiiabe Dop el Bk —President, = M. Hender- |
son, WML Beetem Cash J P Hassler and C. B, Plabler |
Cellars, W, ML Plahier. Clerk, Jno. Underwood  Mes-
asenger  Directors. il M. Hunderson, President 1t C.
Woubward, Skiles Worddburn, Maoses Biicker, John
Zug, W W Daledohu D Gorgas, Joseph J. Logan,
Jno Stuart, jr. :

FIRSL ¥ Gl Bavg—-Presidont, Samual Heplurn |
CJos, C otter, Taller, Abner C. Brindlv, Mes ‘
seor Jisse Brown W, Ker, Johin Duniap. Risl’d
Wouds, John O, Dunlip, .sane Brevueman, John 200
sterrett. Sam’! Hepburn, Directors.

CUMBERLAND VALLEY Ratikoad CoMraNy —Pyesident,
Frederick Watts. Secretar  and Treasurer, ¥dwad
M. Blddle: Saperintendent, 0. N. Lull. Passenge.
trains three times a day. Carlisle Accommo ation,
Eastward, leaves Carlisle b 55 M., arriving at Car-
linte 820 P M. Throuz
and 242, 1 M. Westward at 927,

o

ias AND WaseR CoMpany.— President, Lew-
surer, Ao L Spourter; Sgperintencen,
: Directors, F.o Watts, Wm. M. Beetemt

Henry Saxtone KoC0 Woodward, G, W,
Pattou, F.viardaer and D, 8, Creft,
L) —
SOCIETIES i
Cumberiand 3tar Lodwe Noo 197, A Y. M neets at

Marion Hall on the Zuband dth Tacsdays of every !
month.

Bt.Johu's Lodre No 260 4 Y
day of sach wontl, at Manion Hall.

Carlisle Lodge No. 91 1.0 ot o §
evening. at Trout’s huilding

Letort Lodge No. € 1.0 ot G T. Meets every
Thursday evening in Lheem's Hall, 3d story,

{)
FIRE COMPANIES,

The Union Fire Company was organized in 1780 —
House in Louthor. bet ween Pittund Hanover.

The Cumbeorland Fire Company was instituted Feb,
18, 1809. Houxo In Badfurd, between Main and Pom
frat.

The Good Will Fire Company was iostituted in
March, 1856. House in Pomfret, near Hanover.

The Empire Hook and Ladder Company was institu-
tod fu 1858, House in Pitt, near Maln.

Muets 34 Thurs

Moots Maoteday

RATES OF POSTAGE.

Postago on all letters of one half ounce wolght or
under, 3 conts prepaid.

Postage on the HERALD within the County, free.
Within the State 13 cents per annum. To any part
of the United 8tates, 26 cents Postage on ull tran-
sleat papers, 2 conts per ounce. Advertised lettersto
be charged with cost of advertising.

MRS R, A. SMITH’S

Photographs, Ambrotypes, lvorytypes
Beautiful Albums! Beautiful IFrames !

Albuwms for Ladies and Gentlomen,
Albums for Misses, and for Children.
Yockot Albunis for Soldlers and Civilians!

Choicest Albumas! Prottiest Albums! Cheapest Albumat
FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS!

Fresh and New from New York and Philadelphia
Markets.

IF you want satisfactory Pictures and
polite nttention call at Mre. . A. Smith’s Photo-
graphic Gallery, South Eust Corner of Hanover Streot
and Market 8quare, opposite the Court Houso and Post
. Office, Carlisle, Pa. S - -
Mrs. R, A. Smith well known as Mps. . A, Reynolds,
and 5o well known as a Daguerrean Artiat, gives por-
sonal attention to Ladies and Gentlemon visiting her
Qallory, and having tho best of Artiste and polite at-
tendants can safoly promiso that in noother Gallery
ean thoso who favor her with a call get pictures supe-
tior to hers, not even in New York or Philadelphia, or
meet. with more kind and prompt attention. !
Ambrotypes inserted in Rings, Lockets, Breast Ping
&e.  Perfect coples of Daguerrotypes and Ambrolypc;
made of docensed frionds. Where coples ure defaced,
Heo'like pictures may still Lo had, either for frames or
or cards. All negatives preserved one year and orders
by mail.or otherwisepromptly attended to.
Decomabor 23, 1§04—tf

‘4 BL FORWARDING AND GRAIN
business fnrmcrlg conducted by Line, Qivler &
y

Co., I8 now carried on
JOHN GREASON.
July 20, BBI—tf . Groason, Cumb. Co.

DR WH. H. GOOK,
HOMOEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,
e Surgesi @id” Accouchour

A WFTICE at his residence "in Pitt

stroot, adjoining the Methodlst Ohutch.
July 1, 1804.

" Carpetings an. Mattings.

". -1 have just opened an sssorfment of
all woo! Jugrain Carpets, Cotton Chain ditto, Hempand_
I(ugf ditto, bought at tho large auction sales lust week,

which I will sell at astonfahingly low pricos, Also 4x4
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RHEEM & WEAKLEY, Editors & Proprietors.
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i % JUNE

) June, with its roses

i The cdaddest wmenth of owr eapricious veur,
§With it thiek fdimee and ils cunlicht elesr

Aud with the drow s
O1 the bright, Jeaping water

tune

~ they s

Luaghin 18 cn amid the spiiuging grars®

Barth, at her joyous cotuing,

the vu g

Siniles as she puts her payest ma
And Nuture greets her with x benison s

W hilte wyrad voboes. homming
Their welcome smvs b athc dreamy mu-ic round,
Tili seems the abr an viement of sovrd

The ovei-aebiug shy
Woeareth a softer tint, a love hrer blue,
Aaf e Dight of heaven sere welting throngh

i Hts sapplire ome on high:
! Hiding the sunshine in (heir vapory hreast.
The elouda thoat can tikee s pivits to thelr rest

A deeper melody,
Pour'd hy the birds, as o'er their callow young
Watehtul they hover, to the breeze is flung—
Gladsome, yet not of glee—
Music heart-horn, likn that which moth re cine
Above the ir eradled infants slumbering.

On the warm hill-s'de whee
The sunlight lingers latest thhough the giass
Peepeth the Juscicus straw berrs b As they pase,
Young children snubo) there.
Crushize the gather'd truit in playivl mood,
Anlstaining their bright fuces with its blocd

{
1
|
!
A devper blush is gnven
To the half-ripen’d cherry. 8s the sun
Day siter day pours warmth the trees upon,
T the vl puip s riven

{ Il truant schoolboy louks with fenoine ey es,
" And preiss himboand nocs o wan the pize

) e N .
i e tarwer, ju his beldd,

D Braas the ik mewsea und the femder maize:
White Hope. bricht-pinion'd, points G comimr days,

,’ When all hig tojl shall yiela

; A amph harvest. and arcund his hearth

CPhes shall Lo langhioe eoosmnd tones ot wlith

Poisad on s minhow wing,

The battertly , whose Iite is Y at an hou,

Hovers coquettishiy fron flower to flower,
A zay and bhappy thing:

Buin for the sunsline and the sumusor-das .

Boon prassing, b e the Tequtital, away *

These are thy pictures, June !
Bei ot

Fir b b en of Bacttv, swhose < o

af ~ummweran nths—th .u wonth of fowers!

e henes

T Patoe to the maay tuue

PO Dinds nnd waters d the pte .t shout
S chiblhe s on tHE sauny hidds pesl Ve
el it were o b weong
Teodeem thow art o type of Peaver's g e

Only that thore the fleuds and sto me 1 e
Sweep nat the sky along
P The flowers—air—heauty —mausgic-—atl a,e thin,

But br chter—puier—Iloviier—mere divise®

S isrellanpmns,

Ningleton

I turned hack to the delivery window
to receive something vot yet put in my
box, aud Charly Cobb, the accommodat-
ing clerh of our village post offiee, who
was just sorting the mail, handed me a
s packet, directed i oa mweost hcuyril'ul hand
with eapitals hke an engraver’s on the
thickest off  white

sealed i gold mixed wax, with detices

“celearest and paper,

containtue two M's tu old Faglish text

surmonnted by o quantity of emblemws,
Tt was a stylish superh looking affair,
having a character of its own, as every
letter has, suggesting the ides of some
very grand persunage indeed as the wri
ter I forgave the red-headed Charley
theiooks of admiring curiosity with which
Lie eyed the envelope as he transforred
it to me slowly and with obvious relue-
tunce, even ventaring to sbacrve afterwards
encouraged by my delay, * Remarkable
hand-writing that sir.  Seldom see any-
thing o handsoie come to this office. Such
exquisite upstrokes; look like engraving;
w8 were notieing it as you come in.”
“ Some correspundent of my wife's I-
returued. slipping the object of his ad

| wiration into my pocket, after a short

survey of the superseription, which indeed
bore that honored nawme ¢ under care’’ of
my own, and seeuring it a wonga bunch
of newspapers angd plebian yellow envel
opes, went home to read’ my own share
of the mail matter.

Dr.
rapid strides, before 1 had gone half way
down the street-—a handsome silent man
of eight or nine and twenty, grave and
reserved beyond his age, and with lines
of pain more than age about his mouth
and on his broad brows. There was no
one in Ashbrook whom I respected so
much, or of whom I knew so little —of

Kskdale overtook wme, with his

the past, nothing; of the present, only
what he chose to give us of -his delight-
ful companionship. Thongh young, he
was wonderfully learned ; had travelled
much and had seen a great deal; and
when he could be induced to speak of
himself his language was better than
poem orstory—vivid, descriptive, fuscinat-
ing, pioturesque. Why, with his educa-
tion and talents, ho had chosen to bury
himself in the obsourity of our pretty
village was a mystery we could not explain
-any more than the perpetual gloonsand
sadness that surrounded him ; but thank-
ful for the good the gods had provided
us in the society of one so superior, wo
had assiduously cultivated his friendship
aund ecither the sweet voice of a frolicsone
baby or my wife’s cordial kindness to the
lonely, solitary man, who was elsewhere
8o indifferent and absorbed, hnd wade
him an jutimate and frequent visitor,
whose coiing was welcomed, and whose
presence was desired by all. 1 was go-
ing down to make a call upon Johnuny,”
be suid as he joined me ;-+¢ Mrs. Single-
ton seems to be anxious ubout his teeth.”
“] B§1lév¢'ahi} is, though I .must con-
fess I cam sec little- revson for- it. The
child is “woll' enough—a - hardy sturdy-
fellow; but I suppose that Providence
hus. ordained, that mothers should be
always watchful and uneasy about.their

and 6r4 Matting. . OHASB, 0GILBY, Trustes,
Ap'118765, T PO

babies ; it is .oftontimes the way to keep

the little things in life. Weshall be glad
of any pretext to bring you to Ashmont
again.—Your visits have partaken too
much of the angelie character latterly,
Leing hoth few and far between.,”

“ 1 fave been very busy nd rviding a
great deal.”

“1 can easily believe you; you lovk
miserably ; if you wore the patient and |
the dector yon#hould not eseape uvpre-
seril-ed fur, with that livid, harrassed, jad-
edface, and those dark cireles undor your
eyes. You must et me < ive you lunch
and a glasy of wine when we reach Ash-
mont; [ wish I could do wore. 1T dare
suy that it will be the first thing you bave
tasted to-day 1 you negleet vourself shame-
fully. My wife gys that youshould take
a month's holiday, and go home, where
you can be properly nursed and caved for,
or ut least get some rest.”

“1 bave no home,” he laconizaliy an-
swered. o )

“To your [riends, then; amouyg those
who take an interest in your health.”

I know of no such, unless yon will
allow me to count you and Mrs. Single-
ton in that capacity 1 have none but
distant kindred, and uo friends—no such
What T had
all in one; I lost everything in losing
that.”

P elanced aside at the author of these

ties us you imayine. were

strange confessions, in momentary doubt
if all could he quite right with oue o
young and su prepessessing, who openly
avowed his utter isolation from the rest
the iTix had
turned whiter, his resolute eyes burned

of world brown cheek
with a brighter fire, bis arched lips were
more firmly compressed, but his face was
all noble and good, and asliomed  of wy
unworthy suspicion, T held ont my hand
cordialls, till conquering his habitual 1¢-
serve, he hud put hisinto Howith o warm
clisp that said more than the words of
which he wus so chary.

A few wore steps brought us 1o the
gate of Ashmont cottage, and passing
under the green archway of the hedee
we ascended a gentle; glssy slope by a
little white graveled path, leading through
a wildernessof choice shrubbery, my spe-
cial pride.  With no more pauses than
arce necessary to enalble u vapid horticult-
uralist to display his latest treasures, we
reached the pretty poreh, and cntering
the house, sent up a meswage to my wife
from the little breakfast parlor. where we
awaited hier, sipping our wine and glane-

ing over Ahe pile of papers of which [

a little “* chawher in the will,” set apart
for the usc of the visitor, was conscerated
anew to this « passionate pilgrim,” and
swepl and garnished to give her enter-
tainment., Little balm for her pride, I
thought, could the fair ¢ Princess” find
“in the plain and simple appointments of
the place appropriated to her; but Carrie
vowed with cenergy that she had never

died out.”

“Tt has not,” she returned, her face
and neck covered with o warm flush of
indignation. “ Because wo do not keep
up an incessant correspondence, like two
school girls, and seribble out our feelings
upon paper as you men ao, you think we
have forgotton cach other, and that our
friendship is past.  You are mistaken —
When any grief or greal joy comes to her,
Maggie will bring it to me sure of my

known any-one who cared less for luxu-
ries, or was more absolutely indifferent on
the subject of her surroundings. [Ter
“pride,” then, the beast with
heads and ten horas, of which I have
heard so much. did not subsist upon the
ontward Jdisplay and grandemr helonging
I was glad to believe

gsympathy—when T amn in trouble, or need
”

her support, she will give it ; meanwhile seven
we rest secure in possessing cach other’s
love and knowing each other's heurts.”
“ A very happy
laughed dropping the subjeet, for Carrie
was alwuys very tenderly sensitive on the
wuatter of this attachment—-a first love
that had preceded even wine, and still
claimed seniority, if' not monopoly, in her
constant breast. Jealous of any rididule
of this feminine passion, she remained
rather pettish and cold when we re-en-
tered the breakfast room, and | was
ubliged to make all manncr of humble
confessions 1o favor of the sbsent 'nlul,‘

arrnngement,” I
to her position.
this,and when she came, her manner fully
confirmed it. :

[ suppose | must have annoyed ¢ the
femenine element,” in the house by my
continual presence while the improve-
ments were woing on. but 1 had a great,
deal of leisure on my hands just then,
{and knew not upon whom to hestow it,
for my chief friend, Dr. Bskdale had been
abeent ever sinee his hurtied exit from
aur house on the vecasion of his call upon
e hLad finished his round of

en whose integrity my words had cast n
Shie hardly heard we, though, aud | Johnuy.

visits for the day, told his landlady he

slur.
I was scttling to my papers again, when
would be away a week and departed on
Nohody knew or had

with o radinnt face she suddenly stooped,
and snatchiug from the table one of the
letters that had served to pacify Julinny,

the evening train.
heard anyihing move of him since, and 1

waved it about her head with many ex- | was heginning to Tope it might be my

« Doy duty to hunt him up. by advertiscment,

clamations of trinmph and delight.
yor see that, you scoffer? Dear old Mag- | or otherwise, when he suddenly reap-

wie ! she has written to me ! peared one morning, opened bis office and

It was wy mysterious letter, the sub- | visited his patients as usual, promised to
Jeet of Charley Cobb's complinents, aud | look in upon the baby before its hedtime,

and, that except a nervous hurry and ex-

when | had pacified herby refating them,
and commenting respeetfully upon tho | citement seemed to possess him, and that

beauty of the hand writing, she (‘nndo-!
vand sadder thau before, scemed little al-

his fuce was, it possible, thinner, darker;

scended to give a summary of the con-

tered by his hasty jodirney. uming
home wbsorbed in wondering reflections

on this subject, I found the {rant parlor

tents ¢ She i= coming ty visit as—zshe

is woing to be Johny's pod-mother.”
“Coming to visit us Y—coming o so P omn

And what do- < che know of Johnny 7— brillinntly lighted in honov of the visitor,

Has be god fathers and  godmothers, { who bud just arrived, and Carrie hover

then, cr do my senses deceive me 2" ing aboat heri-a fludter of happinessand

© Now John, don’t Le ridieulous ; ¢he § weleome, in whicli even the baby secned

is coming beeause I asked her.  And it | to join.
Johnuy has not god-parents yet, [ hope Miss Milburn bad changed very litile
he will have soon. Dr. Kskdale has|since I remembered her as bridesmaid at

prowised to be one if I really wished it, [ our weddivg. Her tall, stately figure
which 1 do.  As to her knowing the bu-
by, L wrote to her long ago when [ was
so happy about it.”

“Ten months since, and she hax just

showed wost majestie in its elegant morn-
ing robes, her dwrk luxuriant hair was
arrapged in broad braids on either side
of her peach-like checks, which had per-
answered : our lotter !

€ 8he was travelling abroad, and did

haps lost a shade of their rich bluow ; but

her brow =+l kept its haughity curve, her

. . Al . . . - .
vot receive it until her return; huat vou | lips their disdainful droop, her eyes their

had relieved my pockets by ponrine them
on the table. !
Preseutly the baby appearved in he
arws of its mamwa, duly ot up for ex-
hibitton, grana in tucked eambric and
coral, and rustling with vew sleeve rib-
bons as he eame on parade.  lle was
pleased to recognize his medical friend
gracivusly, and made no difliculty in go
ing to b, but objected strowgly to hav-
ing his rose-tint lips foreible opened and
his budding teeth tampered with by any
the
sadl at this stage off the examination, [

of persons present.  [fearful of a
hastily stuffed a hundfulot wnopenel let-
ters into  his little fist to divert his at-
tention from the conspiracy against his
diguity, and had the satisfaction of sece-
ing the trick successful. The dental ques-
tion was scttled and Master Johnuy restor-
ed to his wother and his rufled plumes
smouvthed by her magical flattery before
I noticed that the young doctor was dead
ly pale, and the hand in which he had
lifted the baby’s playthings, the erumpled
letters, was shaking viclently as he laid
them on the table. ile lovked at us a
mowent with a strange expression of in-
quiring emotion ; his lips opened as if to
speak, but he held them resolutely dumb,
and moved towards the open window.—
¢ What is the watter?” we simultauveous-
ly exclaimed.

“ Nothing,”” he answered, with an ef-
fort—* 1 want o little air; I believe | am
not quite well.”?

I spraug to let down another gash, but
he had tupned back to the table, and tak-
ing his eap from it with a few painful
words of apology, was hurrying dowu the
gravel walk'through the garden.

* What was it 7”7 questioncd wy wife,
weeting me as 1 returned breathless from
a vain pursuit, with his gloves in my
hand.

“T can’t imagine my dear Carrie ; fa-
tigue and want of sleep, must have driven
him erazy. He is nearly worn out with
overwork, and I dare say he is on the
verge-of a serious illness.- He oupht to
have somebody to look after him and
keep him from throwing his life away
under a mistaken sense of duty towards
indifferent and unworthy people, who
‘will never thank him for the sacrifice.—
Ohe’s first duty is for one’s self in such
cascs, but he can vever be brought to per-
ceive that, unless some one who loves him
better than he-loves himself can teach
him to eare for his life for her sake. I
wish te might marry ard have a home,
but I faney fromw-something kie said it can’
never bo” | ¢ . _ —

"

“ Poor fellow ! said she, thoughtfully
considering the subject, “I suppose thero
is no one here good enough for him. I
kuow of none elsewhere that are, for that
matter, éxcepting my Princess, as you
used to call her, bonnie Margaret Milburn,
but they will never meet.” s

L.Ablna:l I-thought that intimacy hud
S o

-stoop to learn of her gracious gentlencss,

‘light than Carrie’s smile.’ . -

are always unjust to her, John.” steady =park, which betrayed the charae-

¢ Noy oy dear. 1oonly wonder that ay teristie temper of Lier race, and marked

and  remarkable ) the pride that distinguished all of her

ercature hrilliant
shoutd deign to descend upon our little
Aohar shall

Sheis a sort of celeh.

S
nawme, und deseended like a lesacy from
She lvoked

little enoush bike the writer of the re-

howe for whatever reason: one generation to another,

we do with her?
rity, even in the city, you know, with | marseful concession (‘arrie had received,
Ler birth, her beauty, and her grand | and =6l less like an humble penitent ve-
father’s bequest—she will be o world's [ sclved to subdue and govern her inherit-
ance of the family trait.  Noteven her

grand father's grim visage had expressed

wonder here. Those wighty dames of
Oakland und Gresham and their suit, will
besiege our humble dwelling ceaselessly [ more of determined will and resolute pride
fur admictance when it contains so pre- | than the delicate features she compelled
them to wear as a magk of warble rigidity
and coldness; and 1 doubt wuch it even
Carrie’s sweet influence would avail to
conquer her fair pupil  Oualy in her
friend’ssociety and that of the baby these

indications dizappeared; she suttened and

cious u jewel as the sovercign of the
court of tushion  lave you though, of
all this 7

“Youkuow L don't care fur them—but
you always love to quiz me.”

* And nbout the association with Dr.
relaxed, and her beautitul face was be-
Per-

Sskdale-~is that also accident 727
“ Not quite, T eonfess—1 may have had | witching in its happivess and love.

hopes -but it is the wmerest fully on wmy | haps hall an hour had passed in this way.

part.  She has an attachwent already, 1| greatly altering my vpinion of my wite’s
am sure, from, something ~he says here 5 | friend, when a ring at the door announced
and 1 fear an unfortunate one.  Listen | another visitor, and dispersed our werry

while ' read it to you: cirele.

“ I have been very unhappy, dear Car-
rie. for two years past, and you can only
lielp nud advise me, for you only know
how hard it is for me to conquer my be-
sctting sin of pride. I huve deserved
what I suffer, and would be content to
take even more could I but take uvpon
myself al]l the consequences of my faults,
and beur the burden alone. T have been
cruel, wicked, ungrateful—false to every
ideal of worth and womanhood we had,
and yet even wére it in my power, which
it has long ceased to be, to make repara-
tion for the wrong 1 have doune, 1 could
not hend my stiff spirit to ayk Torgiveuess.
[ veed pity, and love, and sympathy, such
as you alone can give; and in the hope
that your kindness will cheerand comfort
me, and your gentleness teach me humil-
ity, as nothing in my present surround
ings van do, will you let me come and
forget my sorrw in your sweet domestic
peace, and congent for a short time to
receive mo into the happy home you de-
seribe 7 ‘

“ Lt ois Eskdale,” said T to my wife;
“ he has just returned, and said he would
come aud review the boy.”

“T must go,” pronounced Miss Mil-
burn hurriedly, and haughtily vising—-+1
wust retire—1 cannot see him !’

“ Only Dr. Iiskdale,” explained Carvie,
to her friend, “ Johnny’s god-father that
is to be, and just like one of the family.
“ Pray don’t go "

« 1 will not seo him™ she repeated
again, in tones stern and so determined
that Carrie hesitated no longer, but tak-
ing up the light, led the way to the par-
lor, dropping the curtains that divided
it from the other, and which would effec-
tually concenl the young lady till the
caller so obnoxious to her hud gone, 1
thought I never had seen anything like
Murgaret's beautiful inflexible face with
ity pale eager and proud defiance, as sho
left the room, or the haughty wichr and
and step with which she moved away;
she 16t 2 grand oréature P, ‘cried Currie, | but when after a very brief stay the visi-
facing round upon me, her bright eyes | tor hud departed, my wife found her
full of sympathetic tears. on the sofa in an agony of silent tears

“&Pcopley in her position soon get | and distressful contrition, wholly dispro-
over—"’) ’ portionate to tho offence, till remember-
ing hor fatiguo nnd the day oxcitements,
we declared it nervousness, and sent hor
to hed.

No more such soenes ocourred, for our
fair guost denied bLerself to all casual
visitors, and Dr. Bskdale the only one
sho would have been“likely to meet, lad
again loft the place on one of his myste-
rious journeys. In the short time I was
with .him during the interval -he had
spent at ‘home, I fangied he would “have
liked to'give his confidenge to me, or at
lenat_ ask ‘soma "advice, but' that a senti-
inent of*-honor seemed to restrain him,
and I:did not mock to extort it by ques-
tions, being indeed more . interestedin
‘studying' the mysteries of Miss-Milburn’s

a

Your friend,
MARGARET MILBURN.
“Tlere! don’t you pity her now? 1s

Not waiting to hear the rest of my so-
ber reply, she flashed out of the room in
a transport of zealous indignation; but
speedily coming back, put in her fair,
sweet tempered face at the door, with the
official announcement that dinner would
be ready in ten minutes, and then with-
drow. -Well might Miss Milburn’s pride

ond find for a haughty spirit, tompest.
tossed in the storm of its own passions,
and, wrecked on the recfs of the danger-
ous 8ca, Bociety, nosweeter haven of peace
than Carrie’s homé, no brighter beacon |

No extraordinary prepumt‘ioha_hérhldeﬂ.
the odming.of our wonderful guest ; only

.

character, her grief and her pride, than
the wanderings of my erratic friend.
Gither the stimulous of conventional
self control that had formerly sustained
her was gone, or some new clement of
unhappiness had been introduced into
her life since comingto us, for she changed
greatly from the night of her arrival.—
She clung closely to the socicty of Carrie
and her baby, and when the pleasure was
withdrawn, for ever su short a time, sank
into a state of moody apathy, which puz-
zled and astonished me. Her wanner
too, was subjected to strong alterations,
which we would not expliin or prevent.
In the morning she was gay, eager, bril-
liant, her cheeks glowing, her, her eyes
lightning  with soft cxcitement, which
dcepened to feverish expectancy and fit-
ful restlessness as the day wore on ; when
night fell and evening slowly advanced
the wistful softness frded out of her face,
the hopeful light from her eyes, and she
hardencd to her old cold, haughty self
again.  Meantime she grew thinner and
paler; she changed and waned every day
and had the life we lived been in the
wildest whirl of dissipation, as it was the
quict embodiment of rural peace, she
could not have wasted and worn wmore
rapidly in the conflict of its fierce excite-
meuts than inthe fever of her own strange
and varying moods. “ You remind me
of * Marrauna inithe moated grange,
said Carrie to herVgaily one day, as she
stuud in her habitual place at the window,
her slender fingers idly druroming on the
pane, her large eyes vacantly wandering

IRY)

over the sunny prospects—* You are al-
ways looking for something, 1 am afraid
you are bored to death with us.”” ™

0 For ob 1" #ajd she, Cmy life is dreary :

He eometh not) she §s weary —
She said— 1 am a weary, weary--
Pwould that 1 wern dead.” ™

But her grief and reworse knew no
bounds when the proud Miss Milburn in
stead of veplying with a scornful smile as
ghe had expected, turned her wan and
weary face towards her, and drooping
L tplessly ina chair, answered by a ohild-
ish burst of tears.  Therewas real misery
at the bottom of all these vehement ce-
centricities, and as 1 at last began to sus-
peet, something wmore and later than she
bad confoszed to us; but we were incapa-
ble of intruding upon her mysterious sor-
row while she chose to keep it concealed,
and she was dumh as the grave.  “She
will tell mo 15thing;” ceried poor Carrie,
when | questioned on her friend’s bohalf’
“ And oh, John! she is growing worse
every day !’

It was most true; but she was no long-
er the spoiled, haughty, impulsive; warm-
hearted pet that Carrie liad known at
school, but a grave, proud, reticent wo-
wan whose strange suflerings compelled
ux to pity, as her wonderful beauty and
fascinating qualitics induced us to love
her.

A rudden attack of illness settled the
matter, Carrie was sure that the patient’s
fluctuati- ns were about to culminate in
brain fever, and 1 rather favored that
opinion myself, as a means of accounting
for them—particularly as she refused to
I'e quictly in her bed, but insisted upon
sitting up in a great chair, fully dressed,
and declining to allow medical advice to
be sent for till she had held a conference
with me 1 was summoned accordingly,
and came. -

“It seems,” caid Carrie, stopping me
vn the threshold of the sick chamber to
whisper in my ear some caution before I
entered it—:¢that he has taken a positive
aversion to Dr. liskdale without sceing
him-—she only heard bis voice you kuovw,
when he came to sce Johnny, and she
went into the back parlor ; but she is per-
fectly frantic at the idea of having him
called in, and T dare not disobey. But
it is so strange. What must we do?
Anything but cross her——she would rath-
er die’”

The invalid was supporting her hot
forehead on her trembling band, and hav-
ing her self possession enough to open the
conversation. “Mr. Singleton,” she pite-
ously began at last, with an effort to keop
back the reudy tems which showed how
greatly the subject agitated her and how
extreme was the weakness that had occa-
sioned it, “I ssk to seo” yqu because 1
Lear that you think I should have a phy-
sician, and 1 know you will do as T wish
when I request you to get an eclderly one.
Don’t bring a young doctor, I don’t like
young dootors ; there is some old practi-
tioner iu the place, 1 suppose, is there
not 7"’

Certainly there was Dr. Benham, a ven-
‘erable quack and s0 I told her.

“Never mind, he will do very well—
Please bring mo him if you must have
somebody, and promise me at all events
to ask no one else.”

So 1 promised. What could I do?
The sick girl’s eyes wore unnaturally large
‘and- bright, they §temed fo search- me
through and throngh ; it was inspossible
to deceive or to refuse her. The thing
was distasteful . to me,- but the pleadings
of that feeble voice, the trembling of that
small band, would have frightened me in-
to more hopéless absurdities, without the
urgent appeals of poor Carrie, imploring
me tearfully o do everytbing her friend
required. lest she should die. Beside,
JTskdale was absent, and the other young
 dootora’were young fools, whom I would

at

":not’ hiave asked in'any onse ; so T submit- {

provo that he possessod. Reluctant enemieg
were just beginning to break into eulo, y
over his wiso and noble clomency, when the
hand of a vile dastard murderer destroyed,
his valuable and noble life. Wao in England
hm'(f something to feel ashamed of when woe
meditate uron the greatness of the man so
Tuthlesslyslain, oo many Englishmen lent
themsdlves to tho vulgar and ignoble cry
wh'lch was raised against him. English
writers degraded themasclves tothe lovel with
the conrsest caricaturists when they had to
tell of Abraham Lincoln. They stooped to
criticize n foreign patriot as a meonial might
comment on tho bearing of a hero. They
sneered at his manner, as if Cromwell was n
Cll(;s‘tl‘rﬂuid ; they accused him of ugliness,
w0l Mirnbeau was a beauty ; they male
coarse pleasantry of his figure, as if Pecl was
L posture-maker ; they wero facetious about
his dvess, as if Cavour was n D'Orsay ; they
were indignant about his jokes, as if Pul-

ted in my taste, and went meekly forth to
summeon the elderly humbug.
Fortunately for us his numerous en-
gagements were detaining him some-
where, and he was not to be found at his
office ; =0, thankful at having kept my
word at so little cost, I was retracing my
steps, resolving to do without medical as.
sistance and try scme simple remedies for
fever, whee I suddenly came hard against
sowebody rushing round the corner. 1t
was Eskdale, just come from the cars,

hurried, agitated breathlessly eager, look-
ing like.a man who is just about heing
tried for his life, and like nothing else
that 1 can think of, vnless an excited
lover.

“I was just coming to your house!”
he cried. '

“Very well,” I answered, and walked
soberly along beside him. T must con.
fess to some inward delight and triumph-
[ had not broken my promise by inviting
him, and it was certainly providential
that he should come without ; it was not
in the least my business or my doing.—
Sowe faint sense of wonderment might
havedawned upon my mind, thut heshould
be speeding to meet we in this enthusias-

tic manner; but the varied vicissitudes of
the past few weeks had educated me into
a state of genteel languor, andl strode
tranquilly on.

“You don’t wonller that T am woing ?”
he inquired at last, breaking the silence.
“0 mo " said T—not particularly.”

“I have lovked everywhere else, ever
since | knew of her return from the letter
at your house that day, you know.”

“Yes,” said I, thinking him mad, and
resolving, for the sale of my own person.
alsafety, toliumor any declusion he might
choose to adopt.

“I went to the place from which it was
pustmarked ; she had left it and 1 gpent |,
a weelk trying to find where she had gone,
quite in vain; no one could tell me. 1
came back here disappointed, but did not
think it right to question yon, as she
might not wish to have you give informa-
tion of her whereabouts, and the respon-
sibility of offendipg her by discovering
it ought to be mine alone,”

“OF course,” T assented, lopelessly
mystified.

“1 believe I am right at last in lovking
for her here; my second journcy gave
wme so much of hope.  But don’t tell me
if it be so or not : it would kill me to be
mistaken now.  Don’t undeceive me if [
am deluding myself.

“Certainly not,” T rejoined. (uite con-
vinced of it.

My wife met us at the door, with her
baby in her avms, and her pretty eyesred
with weeping. At the sight of the doc-
tor she started and Tooked half relieved,
but glanced reproachfully at me.  “You
promiged her—oh. John 17

“1 didn’t bring him " said [, resolving
to be free from accountability to cither
maniac—‘ I met him on the strect.”

“I was coming here,' Mrs. Singleton.”
began Iskdale, to whom Jobnny imme-
diately offered the gold vinagee, belong-
ing to Miss Milburn, that had been given
him to play with, and the aid of which I
think our friend really nceded, so pale
had he become. Without a word more,
he turned to go up stairs, and Carrie. cce-
ing his inteniion, hurried up before him,
I following, to receive my share of the
blame.

The duor of the dim, perfumed cham-
ber was opened, and my wife, ushering
in her guest, tremulously commenced the
task of introduction. *Miss Milbarn,
Dr. 7

She was interrupted.
we thought strangers had cried to each
other after a breathless pause, “Henry!”
—¢DMargaret " And Dr. Eskdale had
taken the little hot hand that hung so
languidly over the arm of the great chair
a mowment before, and Margaret had bent
herstately head upon hisshoulders, where
she wus weeping hot tears of bitter repen-
tance from her very heart.

And that was the end of Miss Milburn's

P’ride.

The two who

Tone of the English Press.

Wegivehoresome extracts from the English
Press, on the charactor and abilities of our
late Chiet Magistrato. Their culogics are
dietated by the profound feelir g of respect
and admiration now felt by good men every
| where for onewho certainly was the ¢ oblest
man of all time.”

From tho London Star.

For Abraham Lincoln ono cry of univer~
sul regret will be raised all over the civilized
carth. We do not beliove that even the
flercest partisans of tho Confederacy in this
country will ontertain any sentiment at such
a time but one of grief and horror. To us
Abraham Lincoln has always secmed the fin-
cst character prodaced by the dAmerican war
on either side of the struggle.  He was great,
not merely by the forco of genius—and only
the word-genius will deseribo the \)owox' of
intellect by which he guided himself and his
country through such a crisis—but by the
simple, natural strength and grandeuwr of hig9
character. Talloyrand once said of a great
Anmerican Statesman that without experience
he «divined” his way through any crisis.
Mr. Lincoln thus-divined Lis way, through
the perilous, exhaustingfind unprecedonted
difficultics which might well have broken
tho strength and blinded,the prescience of
the beat.-&mincd_professiomtl statesmen..... Hg.
seomed to arrive by instinet—by the instinct
of » noble, unselfish, and manly nature—at
the very ends’which tho highost.of political
gonius, "the longest of political experience,
could have done no more than reach., He
-bore himself fearlessly in danger, ealmly in
difficulty, modestly in success: The ‘world
-was at last beginning to know how good,
and in the best sonse, what a great man he
was. It had long, indeed, loarned that ho
Wwas as_dovoid of: vanity as of fear ; but it
had only just come to know what .magnani-

ﬂ:?';ﬁ:’{\ 111:]:'{:‘1 Jested. 'We do not remem-
oy thstance sinee the wildest days of
British fury against the Coreican “Ogre,’
in wlmfh u foreign statesman was ever 8o
dealt with in English writings as Mr. Lin-
coln. - And when we myuke the comparison
we eannot but romember that while Nupo-
leon was our unseruputous enemy Lincoln
wasour ~teady friend.  Assailed by theconrs-
est nttucks on this side of the.ocean, tried by
the savest temptutionson that, Abraham Lin-
coln calinly and steadfastly maintained a, pol-
iey of pesce with England, and never did a
v/l‘(‘vrl, Rerer acrole or spoke o word whickh was
unpist or unfriendly to the British nation.
Had =uch a man died by the hand of disease
in the hour of his triumph, the world must
have mourned for hix loss.  That he bag fall-
en by the ceward band of a vile assassin ox-
asperates and embitters the grief beyond any
power of language to express, ) ’
[From the London Daily News, April 27th.}

In the hour of his great work:done, Prosi-
dent Lineoln has fallen. Not, indeed, in
the flush of trivmph, for no thought of fri-
wmph acas i that honest and humblte heart,
nor in the intoxication of applause, for the
fruits of victory were not yet gathered in his
hand, was the Chief of the American people,
the foremost man in the great Christlan. gev-
olution of mer age, struck down.  But his
task was, nevertheless nccomplished, and
the buttly of his life was won.  So he pusses
away from the heat and the toil that still
have to be endured, full of the honor that bee
longs to one wha has nobly done his part,
and enrrying in his Inst thoughts the sense
ot deep, steadinst thankfulness that he now
could sce the wssured coming of that end for
which he had <o long striven in faith and
liape, * ® * * lu all
gime to come |, not among Americans only,
but among all who think of manbood s
more than rank, and set worth aboye display,
the name of Abraliam Lincoln will be held
in réverence.  Rising from among the poor-
est of the peaple, winning his slow WaY up
ward by sheer hared work, pre<orving in.
every sueeessive staoe n vhm'u(‘tcrnunslx}»ttod
and aname untainted, securing ' wider ro-
~pect s hie beeame better known, never pre-
tending (o more than he was, nor being lesa
than he professed himself, he was at length,
for very singleness of heart and uprightyess
of canduet. because all felt that til('i:rc‘(';uld
trust b atterly, and would desire to be
guided by his firmmess, courage and sense,
pluced in (W8 chaiv of President at the turn-
pott ol his nation’s history. A lifeso true,
rewarded by o dignity so ‘majestic, was de-
Tener enougly agninst the petty shafts of mul-
iee which party spivit,  vielent cnough  to
laghe€ aeivil war, wimed agninst him. The
lowly callings he had first pursued beénme
histitles togreater respectamong those whose
respoect was worth having ; the little extor-
nak rusticities only showed more brightly, as
the rough matrix the golden ore, the true
dignity of hiis nature.  Never was any one,
setin such high place, and surrounded with
~omany motives of furious detraction, so
Hitde impenched of nught blameworthy. The
bitterest enciny eonld find no more 1o Iny te
his charge than that his language was some-
times too homely for o supersensitivo {asto,
or that he conveyed in a josting phrase what
they deemed moresuited for a statelier style.
But agninst thew specks, what thorough no-
bility have wenottoset? o purity of thought,
waord and deed never challenged, o disinterest-
cdiess nerver suspected, an honesty of purpose
never bupugned, « gentlencss and tenderness
that never made a private cnemy or alicnated
a friend——these are indeed qualities which
iy wellmako wnation mourn.s But hie hnd
intellect ax well na groodness.  Cautivusly
conservative, fearing to pass the limits of es-
tablishedsystems, secking the needful nmend-
ments rather from prowth than aleration,
he proved him-elf in the erisis the very man
beat suited for his post. g 3 *

Mr. Johnson's character will be discussed
during the next few days us Mr. Lincoln's
was not Jong sinee. Two months ago fow
people in this country hadeven heard off Mr.
Jolmson : now nothing is more common than
o hiear the most conelusive judgments pro-
nounced upon his character. An evening
cotemporary spoke of him yesterday as a
drunhen mechanie.”™  This is the kind of
language that we have to guard agaiust, Of
coursc, if the phrase correetly represents the
facts, itis not because Mr. Johnson ean dis-
pose of fleets and wrmies that we are to hold
our tongues.  We wish therfore, to statethe
results of inguiries which we have thought
it our duty to make.  Of the incident so ve-
gretable, so untoward, which occurred at the
recent installation, we know just as much
and just as little us our cotemyporaries.  But
we are assured by those who cunnot but
know the facts, and we entirely believe, that
incident eannot, withoutinjustice andinjury,
he taken to represent Mr. Johnson’s charac-
ter.  Those who know him well, describe
him s a man of real capacity and of tem-
perate habits.  Mr. Jolinson was elected by
the preat Southern State of Tennessee Lo re-
present it as a Senator in Congress before the
war.  8ince the war he was chosen by Mr.
Lincoln to be the Military Governor of Ten-
nessee.  These are testimonies such as are
not given to habitual drunkards, or to men
whom Nature has marked out for mechani-
cnl pursuits.  Let us wait a while, and sce
how Mr. Johnson behaves before we pass
judgument on him,  Ttis our interest, as well
ws our duty.

From the London Globn, April 27.

It is too soon to anticipate the depth and
breadth of this great ealamity to Ameriea
and Kurope, Mr. Lincoln had come nobly
through o great ordeal. He had extorted
the approval even of his opponents, at least
on this side of the watee. They had come
to admire, reluctantly, his firmness, honosty,
fairness and sagacity. He had tried to do,
and he had done, what he considered to be
his duty with magnanimity. He had never
called for vengeance upon any one. In his
dealings with foreign countrivs, and in bis
expressions with regard tothem, he had come
to be remarkable, because, nmong Awericap
Presidents, he showed n justnessof view and
tone, which was not common, In the hour
when the cause he had lnbored for was nbout
to triumph, and pence once more prevail over
u torn and bleeding continent, he was shot
in the back at a theator by a cowardly as-
sassin,

887~ The following are the ohildren of
Genoral Lee : Goeorge Washington Custis
Lee, about thirty ; William Henry Fitz-
hugh Lee, about twenty-seven; Annie
Lee, died at Berkley .Springs, in 1868,
and would have now been about twenty-
five; Agnes Lee, about twenty-three;
Robert K. Lee, about twenty; Mildred
Lee, about eighteen. None of them have
married exoept William H. Fitzhugh,
whose wife, Miss Charlotte Wickham,
died at Richmond in 1863. The oldeat
son, George, graduated ut the head of his
‘clags, at West Point, in 1854, and was a
first lioutenant in the corps of engineers
when he followed his father into the
Southern service. Wiﬂqun Henry was

whioh belonged to the Oustia inheritance,
when. the war opened. * He was commis-
sioned second. lieutenant in the 6th in-

Robert was at a military school in Vir-
ginia:" . The sons, it is well known, are all
officers in the rebellion, = '

) :

- né’a, The uiige’f that Jeﬁ' Du.v.i; w

mity and meroy the hout of triumph . would

*

"7.\‘ - Pan

going to fght it out on-Orino-line,

 farming upon the White House estate, -

fantry in 1857, but resigned in 1859.— .



