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TRERMSOF ADVERTISING

Que 8qnare one Insortlon, $1-00
For each subs: quent insurtion, 60
For Mo antile Advertisements, 25 00
Legs} Notlees "4 00
Profes-10 1al Cards without paper, 70

Obituury Not .esan Qo amunici
tlon rel ting o matts got pri- 7 -
vata intorests alone, 10 cents por
line.

198 BRINTING —Our Job Printing Office is the
irgost a'ud modt cwnplete establishment In the
Joua y. Four good Prosses, and & zenvral variety o
mazerial xulted for plalnaod Faoey work of every
<dnf, wnbles us to do Job Printiog at the shortest

sot:ice, vad ra the most reasonable terms. Dersons
in waa ot Bills, B ati%s, or anything in the Jobbiug
lina. wiil sind it w0 their fnterest to glve us a eall.

O%Brwml Jnformation.

U S. GOVERNMENT.

Pregident— ANPREW JOINSON,

Vieo Prasident —L. 8 Fo>TER,

Sucratary of State—\Wa. [LREWARD,

Qurrotury of Interfor— fas. FLanLaN,

Sueratary ot Lreasury—Hean Mo rLLovH,

Qecrotary ¢ tWar—i pwiN M \'rn'rn\,

greratary ot Navy ~UIDEON LE

Po<t Mirter Qoneral—WM s [)l-
sesarnay denoral—JaMes 8
< hief Iunmg) of the Uairet at nvw.-—Su MoN P,

0
STATE GOVERNMENT.
Govern r—ANDREW (I CLKTIN,
Saere ary af state—EiLl SLIFER,
imvovnr tlen-ral— IAMES . BARR,
< litnF deneeal—Issac ~Lwnm.
Attornoy Jdenecal— W ML MerepiT.
A tjutant Gunornl—A T RUssuLL, ‘
deare Uroasurer—Iievuy Do Moore,
CaietJu tie of the 3uprome Court—Gro. W, Woop
WARD

CHASE,

P L

COUNTY OFFICERS.

Procident Judge—Hon James (L OQrabam.

Asaovbaze JJdges—ilon, Michasl  Coeklin, Hen

- Jugh Stuart

Distriet A tornay—t. W. D, Gillelan.

Pesth annry—Su nuel Shireman

Qs an | Reeweder —Ephralin Cornman,

Rucister—Geo W, Nortn

thigh sheeiff—Jobn Ineaba,

f‘vun(y treasarer—1ieney 8. Ritter,

Coraner —Dasid Sajth

Coanty Uounniesioners—Ilenry

oy litehati Medistian,

Sapurintendent of Poar {louse—Uonry Snyvder
Wyatefan to Jait—0ro WO ¥ Dale,
hy siefan 1o Poor th »uw—hr WO,

Karng, doh W

Dale.

()

BOROLUGH OFFICERS

4

\

[ ‘lcr Burgess—John Camplett,

§ Asistant Barzess— Wl Caaneron,

Town Connell——i nst W rd—d W D Gitleben, V-
drewe BB 72 toter, ties Wotsel Chas Ul 1L Bery Barnat
Hoffraan, West ani—3 K Rtvew, Joho Hays 6 R
AL btack. ~ Doihilown o dericdas M slusouhaiaie

Borough Lreasnore CDan il ernin,

Tty Conetalie, bk swoar 40 Ward Constables
Fast Waed, Aundrew Vardo, Wort Wand, Juines Wid
uwr

Assossor—Willkan Noxker.

Aufitir— A K, Sheater

Fax Cohieetor— Andrew Kerr, Ward Co lectora— Fast
Ward, Jue b Goodvens  Wekt Ymdy 18 B Milliame
Qpreet Commasasn v, Patoek Madden.

Jus tews of ho twice — A L. sponsler, David Smith
Abrn o shaff Michae! 1olcoinb

Lowp Lighiters—Alex. Meck. Levi Albert.
()

CHURCHES,

F\rst Preshyteri tn Chuteh, Northwest angle of Cer
tre 3quare. dev Corowny 1 Wing Pastor ——Service
u\ury Sunday \lnrnln'uL 1T o'ciock, A. M.,and 7
o'cloca . M.

Svcon t Preshyterian Church, enrner of South Han
over nud Pomfret strects  Hev. Jonn ¢ Bliss, 1'astor

Jervices commeure at 11 o cloek, Ao M. and 7 o'cioch
oML

" $t. Johu's thareh (Peot Episcopal) northeast nng](
of Cuntre ~pud.  Rev. ¥ Clere, nestor. Services
at LU o'elock v ML A. m Hao'elock, PoM,

tughsh Lutheran Chur b, dedford, between Maio
el (.oulln r~troets Rev snn'ls ‘pn ~wer, lastor. Ser-
Viees at 11 oTetoek AL Mo and blg Celock PLMa

Jderwan Refeaed \‘huuh Loather, vetween Haun
aver an i i1te ~lrm-l~ Hev, Somuel PhiMps, Pasto
Jurvie-s 2L Ll o'clock A Mo and 6 o’elockh M.

Mot hist i, Jhareh (first charge) cornecof Maln
wnd Pitt ~t.r-x-r,< Hev Uhomas . Sherlock, Pastur
Qerviees (L 1L owlock A ML and 7 o'clock P OM.L

Mavho hist # Chureh (second char_e) Rev, 8 1
Bowman, Pastor. @ ervicesin Emory M+ Churchay 1
o'clock A. M., wnd 81, 1P

Chureh or Vind « alll 3outh West cor. of*West St,
and Chpel Alloy. Kev. B.F Beck, Pasto . Services
at 11 a, m..and S p.m

<t etriek’s Gatholic Chureh Pomfret near Fastst
Reav Pastur. Services every other Sab
bath. at 10 o'clock. Vespors at 3 I M.

derman Lulheran Ghareh, corner of Pomfret and

Ba‘jl yed strews,  Rev U, tritze, vastor. Seriviees at
1 o'eloek PoYL

2R When changes in the above are necesrary the

ropar perc <8 are requested to notify us.

0
JCKINSON

Rev Her aw M. Johnson, D. D,
wRs)r ot M el Reisnea,

Wiiltiva . Wilsun, AL M., Professe
Acfenes na 2 Curator o the Musewn,
Rev. Wittiam L Boswell, A M,

tireek anmd ferman lnnguu iSTEN
Raamael D, tiithnan, AL ML, Profe sorof Mathemat.

COLLEGE.

Presid ntand Pro
of Natuaral

I'rofessor of the

CR.

John K Staymain, A. M., Protessor of the Latinand
Fronch Languages.

ra. Jaaes d troham, LL D, Professor of Law.

Rev. tlenry C. Cheston, A. B Principal of the
Grawmmar =chool.

John tood, Agmstant in the Grammar School

{}

THE MARY INSTITUTE
CorporaTion: Tha Rector, War fens and Vestivinen
of &t. Johu's Church tarlisie
The Hev. ¥, J. Ciere. 1, Rector and Treasurer.
Mrs. Jobn R Smend. I'I‘Inllmll
Miss A. K. Donkersliy, ustructor in Langusger,
Migs L. L. Webster, Tustructor in Mathematios and
Vocu! Music

Mrs M, M. Ege, Teacher of Viano.
Miss l4 Qrab am. Fencoer of o raning and Paintlue.
Jev. R Puiapes, Lecturer on tiocution and Peye ho-

ogy.
. [}

BOARD OF 3CHOOL DIRECTORS.

. Cornmnan President, James danniton, H Saxton.
R. C. Wondward, llenry wwsbuwi. ¢ P Huwerich.
Beet'y y 9 W. Kby, Irewsurer.donn spbar. Meksenger

Mout on the Int Mouday ot each Monthoat b o'elock A
M, at Bducation Hall,
{)

CORPORATIONS,

CYRLISLE DEPoIT [WNKe —trestdent, RO Hender
\Qn Cashier.d o MNassier Tellos BoA s oith and W
D Meesenger Joo UCnloew o g Dinetar 16 M

ll \uxl- rmn. Presidont W Co Weaswand, John DL Gar
gas, fobi Stuart gro v Bosler. lenry Saxton

S«iles Woodburn, J J. Ligan, Wi 1 Mullin,

VL4t Narhvan BONK —1'restdoad. Smuel llepburn
Ca ninr.Jos O Uotfer, Ualler, Abnur O, Brind ¢, Mes
30 e, donse Brown  Wmo Ker, John Dunoap. itich'd
Woods, John 1) Dualap,  saac Brenuemaun, Johuo ».

dterrett. 3am’l tl-phurn. birectors

CuMuesLAND VatLey Ratureoan CoMPANY.—President
Froderick Watta: sveretar  and ireasurer, Edward
M. $idlle: ~aperinte-dent, . N. Lull  Passonge

teaius throe tlues a day. Carlisle Accommo ation
Bistwird. teaves Carlinle 5,56 A0 M, arriving at Car

sle H 20 P M. [hroazh iraing Lwt\vard Wi A v
wad 2.42, Po M. Wesoward at 927, A.M wud 2,80 P.
M.

CARLISLE (1a8 AND WA1ER COMPANY.— Prusidem Lem-
uel Cotd; Creasuror, A L.spbu-ler; Superinte  eu,
Goorgs Wise: Directors, F. Watts, Wm. M, Beetemt
B, . Biddle, Hunry Suxton. K.
Putton, F. viardner and . 8, Croft.

v SOCIETIES

Cumbarland Stay Lodge No, 197, A, Y, M. meets at
Marion Hall on the 2ad and $th Tuesdays of every
month.’

8t John's Lodge No. 260 A, Y. M.
day of each mouth, nt Marion Hall.

Carlisle Lodgo No. 91 1.0 of O F.
svaning. at lrout's bullding

Letort Lodge No. 63, 1. O of G. T. Maets every
Thursday evening in Rheem's Hall, 3d story.

FIRE COMPANIES,

Thoe Unlion Fire Company wa: organized in 1780.—
[House in Louther butween Piitand tanover.

The Oumberland-Fire Compary was justituted Feb
18, 1800. ilouse lu Badford, between Main anu Pom

rot. , .-
. Phe Gond Will Fire Company was ipstituted in
March, 1866. House in Pomfrat, near Hanover
The lumplre ook and Ladder Company wasins tu-
ted 1o 1850 Uouse fn Pitt. near Main.

Woodward, J.W.

Moets 3d Thurs

Meets Monday

RATES OF POSTAGE.

Poatajze on all letters of ono half ounce welght or
under. § cents pre paid.

Puytags on the HERALD within the County, froe.
Within the 3tato 13 conts per annum. Tw any part
of the United States, 268 cents Portage oun all tran
sl 1t papers. 2 cents per ounce. Advertised lettersto

ho churgod with cost of advertising.

. MRS- R. A, SMITH’b
Photographs, Ambrotypes, lvorytypes

-Beautiful Albums! Beautiful Frames!

Albums for Ledies and Gentloman,
* Althume £ r Mirras, a1 d for Ohildren,
Pocket Albums for foldiers and Clvilianr!

Oholcost Albume! Prettiest Albums| Cheapest Albums!
FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS!
Frenh and yow from New York and Philadelphia
Markets.
F you want satisfactory Picturcs and

——-—F-polite-attantion-cail-at-MrsrRi-ArBmith’s-Photo-

graphic Gallery, South East ¢ orner of Hanover-Street
and Market 8qunre, opposity the Court Houso and Post
Oflico, Onrlisle, Pa.

Mrs R. A. Bmith well kuown as Mrs. R A, Reynalds,
and ro well known as a Daguerrean Artist, ‘uives per-
sonal attention to Ludies and Gantlenen visiting her
Gullery, and baving the best of Artists and polite nt-
teudants can safwly promise that i uo other Gallery
ean thoso who favor her with a eall get,pictures supe-
tlor to hers, not vven in New York op ;"bllndu)phln, or
moet with wor - kind and prompt attentlen. -

Ambrotypes inkerted.in Rings, Lockets, Breast Ping,,
&e. Perfact coples of Dugnerrotypes and Ambrotypes
mado of deceasad friends, Where copies ace defuced,
1§ e-like pletur: s 1y still ‘bu bad. efther for frames ¢
for cards. All niatlves preservad one year and orders
by mati or othurwlmlprompﬂy nttendud to,
bar 23, 180—tf = .

"DR: WIL. H. COOK,
HOMQEOPA'I‘H! PHYSICIAN, .
Surgeon and Accouc};om--

FRIOE at his ‘vesidence in Pitt
itroet, mumntﬂg ithe- Melhod!st Ohurch. Qo

uly 1, 1864,

et

te
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TERMS: --82,00 in Advance, or $2 650 within the year.
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l-rnm the Atlantic Monthly.

STRATEGY AT THE FIRESIDE.

1

(CONCLUDED. )

1t

At seventeen the process of conversion
is apt to be rapid. Barbara lay awake
nearly all that night, thinking, praying
With hersudden detesta
tion of Pegram mingled the personal con-
sideration that he knew that Tony was
the son of her own favorite, Anjy,—the
friend of her childtood.

“1f he had one spark of true re-
anrd, for me,”’ thought Barburs, * not to
savo the whole ~ourthern Confederacy
would he have shot the son of Anjy.
Pegrau. is a bratal ruffien, und Slavery

and weeping.

has made him that”

Anjy helped on the work ‘of conver-
sion by her anguish and her solemn ad
had pick‘e‘:i
ap argaments, bath woral and cconnibical,
Alexan-

jurations. The old woman
nough 1o have posed even Mr.
vt Stephens himsclf. the phil sophi
cal apostle of that new dizpeun-ation whose
Jeity was barn of the cotion gin and
sired by the devil

B bara rose und breakfasted late that

Avarice.
aormng At eleven o’clock she touk her
music-lesson.  Let us Jeuve her for a few
winutes, and Hy tu anuther part of tbe
eity, whivre, in vue of the rooms of the
Provost- Marshal’s office, the Rebel
Caprain Pu nrose
Wilkins
him a letter he had just opened.

mail
wu3 being examined,
entered, and  Derective handed
It was
Pegram, and was
signed by Mrs Dinwiddie. We
will tuke the liberty of quoting a portion
of it

I know my dear Charley,
been obliged to draw lsrgely on

addressed to Colonel
Damel

that you
have
your financial resources in aid of the grest
gause of=Southern independence, and [
an not surprised that you should finu
yourself so scverely pushed for money.
I sent you five hundred dollars in groen
backs in wy last, the savings of Burbura
and myself. 1 hope tosend you as much
By the next mail. [ regret to say that
for the last six months my husband has
utterly refused to allow me ane cent for
what he calls disloyal purposes. [ con
sequently have to [;rziclise some finesse
ingettiog what 1 do. "The woney he
gives us for dresses and for charity is all
-aved up for you; and then [ munage to
make our grocer’s and butcher’s bills ap-
pear twice as lurge as they really are, and
thas add to our savings. It is mortify-
ing to have to resort to these shifis ; but
when | reflect on what it is all tor, 1 feel
Mr. Dinwiddie’

incowe the last two years has been enor

abundantly justified.
wous. e iz taxed for upwards of a
withon. A pood part of this, wy dear
Charley, shall be yours as soon as you
change the tile of friend fur the nearer
ouc,of onin- law. You cowplain that
Barbara wouldo’t engage herself the last
Iier

maiden

trwe you wet.
wet of
[ wan't to be won,

relu~sl was wmerely
“coyness, and only
but not too
She sces 10 young wen, and 1

aid
weant,
eusily.’
watch her closely, for 1 am resolved that
your interests shull be as well lovked afier
as f yeu were on the spor.”

As Captain Penro-e finiched read v
the Jetter, Mr Dinwiddie walked in, and
‘| hai

worthy merchaut glanced through it rup-

it was handed to him for perusul.

idly, and a grim smile overspread hix fea
“ We shall see, Madam,” he said.
fulding up the letter, and handing it to
Detective Wilkius for filing.
ing to the Captuin, he rewarked,—

“ You are from Maive, I believe Cap-

tures.

Then turn

tain Penrose 7"

¢ Yes, Mr. Dinwiddie,— from the
very cxtrentity of Yaukecdom.”

“ Well, Captain, I bave this morning
geen a friend of your father's, who bude
we say to'you he is in t.he city for a day

or two, .md bopes to seé you before he
leaves "’

“To whom do you refer?”

“To Mir. Calvin Carver, of Mountreal.”
“ Oh, yes ; I've often heard my father
speak of him as one of the best men in
the world.”

“ « man, Coptain Penrose, of whom
you may truly say, ¢ His word is as good
as his bond.’
state a fuct, and that is saying a great
deal of an active business man. [ have
not eeen‘ him before t0~day°since my mar-
ringe.

| shall take an early opportumty of
calling on him, Mr. Dinwiddie "

* He told me, Captuin, of your gallant | 8
conduct , tho.other day at Nashville, dur-
ing Hood ‘g artack. He said I ought to
give Stanton no peace till he has/ you
promoted to a coloneley.”

“ Allin pgood time, Mr. medldle

have a pnor élaim.  And now, blr, per-
wit we to sny, that I have consulted with

requires me to eall on your wife and daugh
- ter, and notify them that they are at lib.
Certy. to go ‘where they please ” h
The Cnpmlu wight have added, had
he thought i it disereet, that the police au.
thorities had concluded they sbould learn
wore of the secrets of the Rebil plotiers
by allowing-Madaw to o at lnr;_.,e than
by keeping: her shat up.. :
.Dinwiddie stood nervonsly plnymo with
hls wntoh-key -An xdeu hid occurred to
Q ' o

I never knew him to over- |,

“Thére was hundreds of brave Tellowswho | ~Barbaru-startedl, and- ‘blushed. -

the Provost-Marshal, and my official duty |, .
“tuan, unless Rumor belies him.”

_him,—a glorious, a ravishing idea,—-an
idea which, if concreted successfally into
aotion, would revenge him triumphantly
on his wife for the tricks revealed in the
lotter he had just read.

<« (laptain,” said he, *“if you ‘are go-
ing tr my house, have you any objection
to take a letter for my daughter ?”

«T ghall be pleased to doso,” returned
the Captain ; but he would have put moreY
warmth into his reply, had it not been
for eertain chilly misgivings in regard
to the preoccupation of Barbara’s heart

Mr. Dinwiddie sat down at a‘table and
wrote these lines :—

« BarBARA,—Captain Arthur Penrose
of Muine, visita you in pursuance of his
yesterday's promise If you have any
regard for your poor, distracted father, —
if you would save me from the deepest,
«he direst wmortification,—exert all your
powers to conciliate Captain Penrosef
and to detain hum till T return home and

I will explain all to you
My peace of mind depends

relicve you.
hereafier.
largely on your being able to do this
Urge him to call again  In haste, your
father.”

7 he Captain received this missive, how-
ed, and walked off in the direction of
Dinwiddie’s house

Nero came to the door.

“Is Mrs. Dinwiddie in 7"

“No, Cap'n, but Miss Barbara is in,”
said the consriring Nero, in atone of en
oouragement.

Madaw, it should be remarked, was
out waking calls oo a few leading fewi-
but she did not no
tice, tl at. wherever she went, a little man

nine sympa‘hizers;

in black, with a postman's big pocket-
buok in his bands, followed, as if busily
empluyed in delivering letters.

Captain Penrose seut up his card, to-
gether with the missive he was charged
with. Nero returned the next winute,
aid ushered him into the drawing-roouw,
assuring him, with overflowing suavity,
that Miss Barbara would be down in a
mipute. It was with profoupd agitation
that thut young lady read her father’s note

What could be the matter?

She looked in the gluss.—combed back
ber protuse flazen hair so as to expose
her fauir temples in the most approved
fashion of the hour,—tbok a little tea rose.
from the silver vase on her bureau,—and
then, with a beating heart, stepped down
the broad,

roo.

low stairs into the drawiug

Cuptain Penrose was examining an ex-
quisite painting of an iceberg, which hung
He turned
to Barbara, bowed gravely, and said,—

vu the wall over the piano.

I merely came toray, Miss Dinwiddie,
that there is no longer any restraint upon
vour movements. You are at liberty to
go where you ‘please. Your wother, I
learn, has already anticipated the perm’s-
gion fur her. elf  You may say to her that
in her cuse also, the prohibition is rewov-
ed. | will bid youa very goud worning.”
He bowed, aud had almost reached the
duor bLefure Barbara could recover her
cowposure sufficiently to say,—

=Sir,~—Captarn Peonrose.—1 beg you
uot to leave we so0 ubruptly. Pray be
~eated ”’

The (aptain, arch-bhypoerite that he
the clock us if he were
clusely pushed for tune, and replied,—

My official daties, Miss Dinwiddie.

Wi, looked at

are su pressing—so”’
“Buat 1 've somethiog particular to say
to yuu.” said Barbara, grown desperate.
“Indeed ! Then I'm at your servi-e.”
Barbara pointed to an arw-chair; but
the Captain wheeled it up.to her, and ar
the same time pushed along an ottoman
for bhiwself. As soon as the lady was
seated, he, too, sat.
‘I'bere wus o pause, and rather a long
one.
“Now, Miss Diowiddie, I shall be hap-
py to hear your comwunication.”
“Ahew! | noticed, Sir, as | came m,
that you were looking at yunder paiuting.”
“Yes; is it not most adwirable? "1 is

“by u Bosiwon artist, 1 see,~by Curtis.”

“Indeed ! ’Tis a picture my father
bought only last week. 'Twas recow-
wended to him by Mr. Carver; for fath-
er dves not pretend to be a connoisseur.
You think it good 7 Y '

“Good? 'Tis exquisite ! Look at the
atmosphere over that water. You wight
feel a cool exhalation frow it on a hot day.
The wisty freshness rolling off, and litup
by the cheery sunlight, is Nuture itself:
It curries me uway—far away—once wore
to the coast of Lubrador, where 1 spenb a

summer month-in my youth  But, Miss
Dinwiddie, how happens it that you gpn-
descend, in times like these, Lo-patronize
a Yankee artist ? When Colonel-Pegram
cumes, you must tuke down that pwt,ure
and hide it.”

“What do you know, Bir, of Colonel
Pegraw "’

“Nothing, except that he isa fon.unate

it you refer, Sir, to that foolish re-
port in regard to luys(.}f'whlch wus our-.
rent last,win er,l beg to assure you there
is vo truth in it.’
- “Not now, perhaps.”
“ Never shull ‘it be- true I’ exclaimed
‘“Kxcuse mwe,” said the Cuptain, also
rising,~‘excuse me, if I have been im-

pertinen‘p on so slight an ncquaint}gx_ce.-”"
vy B * N

v

‘trating. rose on the chorue in perfect ac-

uncl ristian, devilish? Are we not well

-| recent.

‘glanced guiliily at the clock, and saw, to

Barbara, starting up and pacing th: floor. .

He had his hat in his hand, and walk-
ed towards the door.

“Deuse take the fellow! can’t he stay
patiently here five minutes ?”’ thought
Burbara. She dropped the rose she had
been holding. The Captain picked iE up
and offered it.

“Keep it, Sir, if you think it worth
while,” said Barbara,—driven to this in-
cipient impropriety by the vague appre- |
h nsions exoited by her father's letter.

“Thank you,” replied the Captain, =0
taken by surprise that he forgot his mili
tary laurels, and showed a faint heart by e
blush.

Barbara estcemed it a very charming
symptom ; and as the Captain, with his
one unwounded arm, tried rather awk-
wardly to put the flower in the button
hole of his waistcuat, she stepped up with
a “Let weaid you” ; and, tukiog from
her own drees ‘a pin, fastened the rose
nicely as near as she could to the beating
heart of the imperilled soldier  Alas !it
his thoughts hud been put into words, he
woul ' htve soliluquized,* Look here, Cap-
tain, I "w alraid you are deporting your-
selt very much like a simpleton  Pluck
up a spirit, )

“There ! ’tis very hecom
quoth Burbara, miﬂchievol;sly.

wap 1"
I'm sure
ing,”
“You see how convenient it i8 to bave
two hands,” returued the Captain “And
your huving two hands, Miss Dinwiddie,
reminds we that your pisno stands open,
showing its teeth, as if it, swiling, waut.
ed to say, *Come, play on me.
“What a lucky idea’” thought Bar-
bara. “Now [ have bim, and will hold
him. He sh:ll get encugh of it.  When
will pa come, I wonder 7— Are you fund

’

of musie, Captain Penrose 7
“Yes; 1 usid to be a performer before
I was disabled.

“But your voice is not disabled.
sing 7"’

You

“A little; butI’'m out of practice ”
“No matter. Cowe! Here 's a mar
tial piece, suitable for the times: ‘To

Greece we give our shining blades ™ ”

It was one of the Captain’s favorites;
and as the two voioes, resonantand pene-

cord, the slngers thought they had never
sung so well Def'urc, and cach attributed
it to the excellent time of the other.
Nero and anot! er person listened at the
aperture of the folding-doors : Nero, who
was musical, going through a show of
vehement applause,. and throwing him
seif about in a manner that would have
made his fortune as an Ethiopian min
strel.

Other songs followed in rapid succes
sion ; and when the Captain sung “* Anuie
Lawrie,” con espressione, acecompanying
himeelf on the piano with one hand, Bar-
bara exclaimed, with a frank burst of gen-
uine adwiration,— !

“Oh, but you sang that superbly

She had quite forgotten her’anxicty a-
bout her father’s return.

Then they talked of t e popular com
posers ; and from music their conversa-
tion glanced on literature ; andcfrom lit-
erature the Captain ventured on thedan-
werous ground of politica.

“Are you incorrigibly a Rebel 7" he
asked.

Barbara locked down.” She feared that
any confession of change in her wotions
would seem too much like insineerity.

“Now I 'am going to lecture you,” he
continued. *“Are you not ratAjoiced that
Maryland is a Free State 7 that no long-
er on this soil & man’bus power to rob a
fellow-man of hig labor, and to shoot him
down, if he lifts a hand in oppositiun to
brutal oppression 7 Does not your gener-
ous heart tell you that the system under
whichsuchinjustice is organized is wrong,

+

rid of the curse 7’ '

Barbara looked up, and responded ina
hearty, emphstic Yes.

“But” she added, “my conversion is
And who do "you suppose con-
verted me "’

“I cannot imngine.

Here a door was thrown open, and ‘Mr.
Dinwiddie entered. The perédious man
bad been listening. Captain Penrose

his gonsteroution, that two hours had
somehow unaccountably sl'pped away.

1 bhave been a loiterer, you see, Mr.
Dinwiddie, be spid; “but the fault is
your duughterfs. 1 will pow take my
lepve " .

“We shall be happy to.see you agam
said Barbara; glancing assent to a nod
from her father. ) -

“Yes, Captaln Penrose,” smd mexd-
die, “I hope Fou’ll not drop owy acquiint.
ance, notwithstanding the gircunistances
us der which it was made.”

a1 ghall esteem any circumstances for-
“tunate,” réplied the Captain, “that have
given me #o agraeable o visit”; and bow-
ing, he left the room, and Barbara rang
the bell for Nero to open the outer door.

“Suved | saved-!” cried Dinwiddie,
sinking into a ohair, and covering his face
with his handkerohief. -

. SSaved I ‘Holy saved 7" asked Burburu,
alarined.

“But no,”'exclalmed mexddle, sturt-
ing up with'a very tragic cxprcssaon

“Perhupq it was but a trnnsnent pow-—-
puw-—power you exerted over him Bar-
burn, should_you. ‘meet ngain, put forth

all your attractions to—--to-—to biad ‘him' !

- Captain.”

48 With a sp—sp—spell to keep wy fatal
secret.

“What socret, father ?”

“Hush—sh—sh!”’ said Dinwiddie,
steppiz on tipioe to one door and then
to another, and then looking with a cau-
tivus air under the sofa. He bcckoned
to his daughter. She drew near. Once
wore he- looked anxiously around the
room, and then whispered, in a hoarse,
“low tone. in her ear, these, . @rds “You
shall know all in due tine.’

Little Barbara drew a long breath, and
resolved that it should not be her fault, if
tho Captain was not captivated.

At that moment there was a ring at
the door-bell 7 and Mrs. Dinwiddie came
in frow high conference with a select con-
clave of fushionable ladies, who yet clung
with pathetic tenacity to the declining

 fortunes of Sluvery and Secession.

III.

For a fortnight matters seemed to go
on swimingly. Dinwiddie had, "as
thought so managed as to bring the young
people repeatedly together without his
wife’s having a suspicion ot whut was in
the wind ; and when Captain Penrose
called ou: him at his counting room and
asked whether he mizht pay hix addresses
to Barbara, Dinwiddie whirled round ot
hig office stool, jumped down, and gave
the young soldier a cordial hug.

“Certa nly my dear boy! Win her.
She likes you. 1 like you. Everybody
Go ahead ” '

“1t is proper to inform yeu, Sir,” eaid
the Captain, “that my iucome is only
twelve hundred a year ; but”’

‘Pstaw ! What do I care for your in-
come ? There ! Go and settle it with Bar-
bara  You'’il fiod her alone, I think.—
Mrs. Dinwiddie, for the last week, has
been as busy as—as—we’ll notsay who
—in a gale of wind. Remember, ‘For-
I'w obliged to
go to Philadelpbia this afternoon. Good
bye.”

he

likes you.

tune favors the brave.’

In a transport of delight, the Captain

-darted from' the office, took a carriage,

and drove to Dinwiddie’s.
Yes, Miss Barbara is in.

Walk up,

~ - e g~

“What could be more pmpltlous?
Poets are not always in theright. Ts@’
my love true love, and does n’t it run
smooth 7

Wait awhile, my Captain! Perhaps
Shakspeare was not so much in arror.
afcer all.

Barbara’s eyes plainly spoke her pleas-
ure at seeing him. Adjoining the draw-
ing room wag a litile boudoir filled with
sunshine and flowers. luto that she led
him. Theysat down ou one ufthose snug
coutrivances for a feteu-tete, formed like
the cupital letter 8. A fragrance as of
spring wus shed through the room from
the open dour of a conservatory, and a
cunary bird near by was tuning his voice
for a song.

“Barbara, do you know it is a whole
fortnight that we have koown each oth-
er!”

She looked up at him ingniringly, for
this wus the third time he had called her
by her first name  lie continued,—

“Iarbara, | had a pleasant interview
with your father this worving, ana what
do you suppose [ raid to Lim ?”

“Said it wus a five day, most ‘like,” re-
tarned Barbura, inteud on spreading out
the leaves o: a hulf-blown rose.

“No, I said nota wordubout the weath
er. I asked him if he would have any
objection to me for a son-in law.”

“And what Jdid he reply I’ asked Bar-
burn after a pause, during which her li:-
tle heart beat wildly.

“He told me 1 could settle it all with
ou.”
“JTodeed I’ said Barbara.
never had any genius for seulements,
alwuys hated business.”

“Bat this is a matter of pleasure, not
of business,” urged the Captain; and
then coming round to herside, and fall-
ing on one knee, he tovk her unreluctant
little hand, put it to his lips, and said,
¢May I not bave it for my own 7’

Before she, could reply, approaching
steps were ‘heard, and a youth of sowe
nineteen years, wearing the coarse pea
jueket, red baize shirt, and glazed hat of
a sailor, made kis appearance.

I’ exclaimed Barbara,

,

“Bat I
1

“Culpepper !
while the Captdin resumed his seat.—‘is
it you?”

“Yes,” replied the youth. “Sister, T
have a few words to say to this man pri-
vately. Please leave the.room.2... - = .

Master Culpepper was one of those
nondeseripts in social zoology, olassed by’
somg philosophers us ‘‘cubs,” and by oth-
ers as ““hobbledehoys,”’—*not a man, nor
a boy, but a hubbledehoy.” At school
he had been set aown as a hopeless blook-
heu“d“'ii)nd. “Barbara ‘had severely tasked
her patience, trying to insinuate, into his
brains the little knowlodge of the ordi-
-pary braneles of educution w}nuh he pos-

sessed. ' bonsequently, though she. was |,
two yedrs-his junior, she had been accus-

tomed to regard herself as sevem}qyeurs
his senior; and-to talkto him.as to the in-

ferior he really was in” everything but-

brate strength. The oub’s strong pumts,‘
morally considered, were" fus ht ily pnde
and- his- batred of « Abolitichism” ; in
these he bade fau‘ to surpuss. even: Lhe
‘maternal proficienoy. .. .

. ‘ .

i

‘youth’s h ad.
recoHection of certniu debts which could |
be paid onis fron: tha pateynal.purse in.
‘spired a prudent reserve.

fature son-in-law.

“Captain Peuruse,” said Barbari, ‘”‘thxs‘

is my brother Culpepper. Now, Cully,
go and play in the stable, that’s a good
boy.”

“Do you know, Miss Barbara, that you
are addressing s Major in the Confeder-

ate army,” replied Cully,¢folding bisarms.

with a great effort at dignity *“You will
accost e hereafter as Major Dinwiddie,
if you please.”

“Well, Major, l;bls gentleman and my-
self aro engaged, so”

“Engaged !"” howled Cully, with flash-
ing eyes and vociferous speech. “lin-
gaged ! And you dure to confess it to me,
your brother ! Engaged! And to an Ab}
olitionist,—a low.born Yankece ! T cancel
the engagement.’

Barbara was too much roused by the
cub's insolence to care to corredt the miis
apprehension which he had blundered in.
to 30 preeipitately, and which she was now
dispused to. wake a verity.

“Do you mean to tell me,” demunded
the cub, *that you are engaged to be mar-
ried to this wan ?”

“Yes, if he’ll have me,”? said Bar-
bara, putting forth-her hand, which Pen
rose cagerly seized, exclaiming,—

“Will I Aave you, Barbara? Yes, ns
the best treasuie life can offer.”

And the first kiss was exchanged

“Look here,” said Cully, *this busi-
ness must stop where itis. 1 demand,
Sir, that )ou leave the house with me
this instant.’

And then, as an amused expression
flitted over the Captain's face, the cub
usked angrily,—

“Why do you emile, Sir?”

“Sir,” said the Captain, “ your sister
and [ have have cauuse fur smiling; we
are happy.”

The cub took from his side-pocket a
revolver and cocked it. Penrose stood
up, and Burbara threw herself between
him and her brother .

“ Coward !’ eries the eub, “to allow
yourse!f to be shietded by a woman!”

The cub, under the influcnce of Pro-
slavery precedents, and really got it into
his thick heud, that be, under the cir-
cumstances, was the man of chivalry and
valor, .and that because the unarmed
Penrose would not present a fair shot to
his revolver, that gentleman was char-
geable with an excess of poltroonery of
whick only a Yankee could be guilty.

The cub’s heroics were ignowiniously
cut short.  Suddeunly his two arms were
seized from behind, while his pistol was
wrenched frow his grasp. Two armed
policernen, followed by Mr Dinwiddie
and Nero, had entered the room.

“Aw [ betrayed 7" ex Taimed the cub

«“ Blockhead !’ said his father, ¢ Fort
Warren shall henceforth be your school,
till we knock a iittle common sense into
that obstinate shell of yours.”

“ Fourt Warren !” cried Cully, anash
ing his teeth  ** But ['wm here on a far-
lough, disguised as a sailor, you perceive.
[ prowised to be back to my regiment by
Friday. Fort Warren 7

“Mever!” shrieked Mrs. | inwiddte.
entering the room from the conservatury,
where she had been hiding. * Kill me.
but don’t compel my”son to break his
pledge to the Contederate authority.”

“ Bah!" said Dinwiddie * Officers,
take the booby away.”

Nero almost sank into his boots with
excess of enjoyment, but abruptly put on
a very agomized face, and showed the
whites of his eyes, as Mrs. Dinwiddie
looked towards him.

Cully sabmitted, though with an il
grace to what was plainly a case of ne-
cesvity ; but he turnéd. before crossing
the threshold, and suid to Penrose,—

“T take everybody to-witness, Sir, that
I prohibit your having anything further
to do'with my sister. The consequences
be on "your own head if you disobey.”

- #“And 1, Captain Penrose,” said Din
widdie, “tuke everybody to witness, that,

if, after having paid the court that_you

have to my daughter, you now refuse to
take her as your-wife, the consequen-
ces, Sir, must be on your own head.”

¢ Sir,” said the Captain, *‘ that is the
most agreeable threat that I can imagine.

T have already committed myself to your

duubhter. it )
“ Ah! disgraceful !” groaned Mrs.
Dinwiddie. '

“ What do you say to that, Cully ?”
said the father, as, with now- very gentle
thurst, he replaced the gluzed hat on the
Cully keps silent. The

© «Take hgi_m‘ now,” said Dinwiddie*to
the officers; give him as much ginger-
bread as he wants, and charge it to me.’
Cully and the officers dlsnppenred »
“ And now,”’ resumod Dinwiddie, ¥ it

is time for me to drive to the ocars. Mrs.

Dinwiddie, this'is Captain ‘Penrose, your
“Treat him kindly in_

my. absence. Farewell.”

. ‘The lady bowed not unvmmously, 8
'meu‘]dle departed. She had been me-
'dnutmg, duriig the last minute,a new
flank niovement in favor of Colonel Pe-
gram.  She dcmrmmed to change her’
‘bnse of operations. . ‘Berbara was awazed,

‘but, in her mexperlenoe, was whqlly un-;

.suepicions of _Btrategy. "« .
_ “Cuptain Peorose, you'll stop and take’
teh wuh us P, smd the wﬂy lndy of the
houae "j' N )

{agninst my wishes, to a young man,—a

1 any clmnce of our bemg overheard 7",

“T shall be oharmed to,” replied the
Captain.

“ Mother, let me kiss you !”’ cned the
innocent Barbara, delighted at what
seemed the vanishing of the only obsta
cle to the betrothal of herself and the
Yankee officer.

There was an ambush in preparation,
of which thess two did not dream.

IV.

Two days after Barbara and her moth
er wero on their way to Mootreal.

This was the flank movement, and it
was thus accomplished. Thesecond morn
ing after her husband’s departure, Mrs.
Dinwiddic burst into Barbara’s apartment
with the intelhgence that she had just
received a telegraphic dispateh from Mr
Dinwiddie, bidding her start at once for
Montreal to procure certuin funds in the
hands of a esrtain party there,which fund-

were immediately wanted  Barbara, to
whom all bumness matters were mysteries

profound as the incomeé tax or the nation-
al debt, received it all withodt a question.
Rhe did not stop to ask, ”” Why doesn’t
father send one of his clerks 7" or «* Why
can’t he do it all by letter 7” She took
it for granted that there was a great
hurty about soniething that required an
tustanl joursey Montreal  So she
wrote a letteri1o Captain Penrose, ( which
Mrs Dinwiddie took good care to inter-
cept,) and, befure anot. er hour had slip
ped by, mother and daighter were at the
Northern railway station.

to

The old lady had taken the precantion
to send Nero on an errrnd out of the city,
and had hired a back to convey her to
the cars  But as she was attending to
her trunk, an officious gentleman io black
stepped up to Barbara, and asked for
what place she wished to have the bag
Dinwiddie
could interpose, Barbara had answered.

gage clecked. Before Mra.
“Mountreal.” Thereupon the gentlemen
had simply remarked, “1 don’t think they
and then had
walked away in the direction of the tele-

check bavgage so far,”

graph-office,—for what purpose thesegnel
must suggest. Mrs. Dinwiddie thought
nothing more of the matter. They pass-
"ed through Philadelphia and New York
the next day uninterrupted.

At Rutland, Vi, avery civil sort of
gentleman accosted them in the car, and,
on learning that they were on their way
Canada, asked if they had a passport.—
On Mrs. Dinwiddie's replying in the veg-
ative, he informed her, that by a recent
order of the United States Government,
persons traveling to and from Canada
were required to have passports ; and he
advised her to stop at Rutland, and he
would telegraph to New York and procure
them  After some hesitation. she con
sented to do this  The third day of her
deteulion, her volunteer informant care
and at the
1lide.

with the necessary papers,
same time introduced Mr. an ob
said he
should be
happy to render any service in his power

to the ladies.

sequious little gentleman, who
| 4 '

was going to Montreal, and

o

“Surely, Sir, [ have seen you before.”
said Mrs. Dinwiddie.
Baltimore 7"

“Yes, Madaw; and I will

where we last wet :

““Are you not from
v

tell  you
't way at the seeret
gathering of ladies-»ud gentleman for
purchusing a new oudfit for Mrs. Jefferson
Davis.”

»Hush " said Mrs. Dinwiddie, slight
ly alurmed.

“Oh, there’s no danger,”
(ilide. **I'm discrget.

the Confederate cause,

returned Mr.

Your devotion to
Maduam, your noble
efforts, your sacrifices, ha e long been
known to me ; and [ rejoice at having this
opportunity of expressing my thanks and
my adwiration. Is there anything I can
do for you ?”

Mrs_ Dinwiddie looked significantly
at him, nodded ber head by way of warn-
ing, and-glanced at her daughter.

4 T soe, Madam,” murmured Mr. Glide,
in a onnfidential tone.

« Barbara, go and pack my trunk,”
said she.

Barbara left the room.

. Now, Sir,”’ resumed Mrs. Dinwiddie,
¢ T will confide to you my troubles. That
young girl has recently engaged herselt,

captain in the Yankee army.”

“ Engaged herself to a Yaokee? But
oh, Madam, what an affliotion ! whata
humiliation !”

“ Yes, Sir, ’t is all that.” _

« 1 agree with Mr ‘Davis, Madam, that
the Yankees are the scum of-the world-
Is the)e no way by which you can avert
from your fainily the threatened dxs-
grace?”’

« Well, Sir, I have formed a plan, and,
if you wilt lend me your aid, I think we
may manage to put the mfntuated girl
for a time where she will have an op-
_portunity of recovering her senses.”

« % My dear Madam I shallbe delighted
toserve you in any such good work. To
save youth and beayty from the polliiting
touch of a. Yankco onptmn might wel
call forth thé warmest zeal, the most de-
voted dnmng1 of any nutwe of the  sunyy
Sout - :

© S, your sentiments do yon honor.
'.l‘lns, then, is my scheme.

Is ther}eﬁ

R By none except the mvmlbles, 8.m1
Gh 16; “and lhey probably exist only i in
the nnagmatmn of Yankee tannhcs.” e

A . “

AR

| seéing her: ‘hesgtauon, ‘toak;

“ My plun;” whxspered ‘the lady, © is
to put my daughter in a c¢onvent: until
the gentleman to whom I have promised
her, Colonel Pegram, of the Confederate
army, ean have an‘opjiortunity of seeing
her. Of course it would . not take him .
five minutes to drive out of her head all
thought of this Yankeé lovér.”

‘* And has your daughter, Madam, no
suspicion of this” “admirable scheme of
yours P

‘“ Not the slightest. She supposes we
are gomtT to Montreal on busmess of her
father's . B .

« Madam,: you couldn’t have been
more fortunate in your confidence. It
happens that I am on most intimate terms
with Father Basil, the confessor of the
nuns, and who, by the rules of the con-
vent, must interrogate your dtl,ghter
before she can be admltted to its privi-
leges.”

“ But,” said Mrs. Dinwiddie, anxious-
ly, “ will Father Basil bave the proper
sympathy with my maternal motives and
my Southern sentiments?  Will he be
disposed to strain his authority a little
in order to put my daughter in durance 7"’

“I think I may venture to promise,’
answered Glide, * that, such is my in.
fluence with him, he will do in the mat-
ter whatever I may requeit

“ How fortunate !”

“ And now, Madam, you must make
preparations for your departure.’ The
cars start in ten minutes.”

Before seven o'clock that evening the
wlhole party were comfortably disposed
in one of the best ot the Montreal hotels.
The obliging Mr. Glide went forth im-
mediately to make inguiries in Mrs. Din-
widdie's behalf.”

After breakfast, the next day, he pre-
sented himself to her and asked—

“ You have said nothing as yet to your
daughter ?”

* Not a word,’

*Then,”

-

”

fadd

" sheeplied.
said he, © our course will be
to drive at once to Father Basil's resi-
dence, and get him to broach the whole
matter 1o Miss Barbara e hasa very
persuasive tongue, and T think she will
at once yield to his exhortations. Should
she, however, be disposed to resist for-
cibly our measures for her benefit, theré
will be the means at hand to carry them
out.”. ’

Barbara entered the room, wholly un-
suspicious of the plots against her liberty.

“The ecarringe will soon be at the
door,” said her mother. ¢ Go and get
ready.””  And after a whispered hint-
trom Mr. Ghde, she added. -Put on your
pear] ¢ilk, Barbara.  We shall have to
call on certain persons of distinction.”

Barbara was soon ready. They all
three entered the carriage, and after a
drive of about a mile. it stopped before a
large and elegant house.

«Qur fitlier confessor lives in style™
whispered Mrs. Dinwiddie.

- Yes,”” returned Glide; - one of his
wealthy ncophytes gives him a home
here. [t you will wait in this little base-
ment room, Madam, T will conduet your
daughter up to s library.”

(o with Mr. Ghde. Barbara,”
Mrs. Dinwiddie.

Supposing it wu~ merely one of the
mysterious forms of business, little Bar-

<aid

bara at once tovk the gentleman’s prof-
fered arm and ascended the stairs with
hiwm.

Ten minutes,—twenty —thirty — Mre.
Dinwiddie waited, and nobody came.—
She looked at the furniture, the carpets,
the paintings, till she had exhausted the
Suddenly
there was a sound of musie from above,

curiosities o! the apartment.

—not sacred music,—it sounded very
much like the waltz from * Gustavug.”
What could it all mean ?

At last Mr. Glide made his appeirance.

“ Now, Madam, it is all arranged,”
said he 1 regret to say that we had
to use the most stringent measures for
reducing your daughter to terms. But
she is so bound at last that.she
little hope of regaining her f ‘

“ Bound, Sir! Did yo “have to bind
her 7" asked Mrs. Dmmddle, with a
throb of maternal solicitude.

“ You shall see, Madam "’

e threw open the door at the head of
the landing, and they entered a stately
room, where some thirty or fortj' ladies
and gentlemen seemed to be assembled.
Mrs. Dinwiddie drew away her arm and
almost swooned with amazgment and

consternation.
At the front end of the apartment, be-

fore a gorgeous mirror, stood Barbara
and Captain Peorose. A veil and a
bunch of orange-blossoms had been ad-
ded to the young lady's coiffure. At
her side stood a handsome old gentle
man, with bright, affectionate eyes, (very
much like the Captain’s,) who seemed
to regard har with a gratified look. On
the side of Penrosestood—horrors —Mr.
Dinwiddie himself, a smile of fiendish
exultation on his face ; while a gentle-
man with a white cravat and a narrow
cbllnr to his coat, evidently an Kpiscopal
clergyman, went up and shook hands
with Barbara, and then mingled wmh
‘the rest of the company.

A middle -aged gentleman, whom the
gucsts aceosted as Mr. Carver, drew near
to Dinwiddie, and said,— .

« Now introduce me to your wife.”

Dinwiddie took his arm, and, leading
him to where the lady stood, said,~—

« Wife, this is my old -triend Carver,
of whom you have so often heard mp
speak  Yonder stands_your daughter,
Mrs. Ponrose, walting for your maternnl
kiss of connratulutlon.

Mrs. Dmmddle debated with- herielf
& moment thgher to: shriek or fall-into,
hysterics, tos explode in’ a” philippic, or
to rush f‘rpmnbservutmn. "Her husbnnd
her by the--
hand and:led: vher -into an’ unoccupmd‘
‘room. . A vexl;':'must be_ dropped upon,
the connubml' nterview whlch thei andl
thore took plgce. ‘ o
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