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THE CLOSING SCENE.
BY THOMAS BUCHANAN READ.
The following is pronounced by the “Westminister Re-
view” {0 he unquestionably the finest American poem
ever written ¢ <
Within the sober realms of leafless trees,
The rusact year inhaled the dreamy air,
" Like some tanned veapor in his hour of cuse,
When ail the fields are Iying browm and bare.

The gray barng looking from their bazy hillg,
Oer the dun waggys winding in the vales,
Sent down the air a greeting to the millx,
On the duil thunder of alternate flails,

All sights were mollowed, and all sounds  subdued,
The hills seemed further aod the stream sang low.
As in adream the distant woodman hewed

His wintry log, with many a muffled blow.

The embattled furm.(q erewhile armed “l(h gold.
Their banners 'hrlg]lt with every martial hue,
Now atood ke gome snd, beaten host of old,
Withdrawn afar in Time's remotest blue.,

On sotmine \‘\'inp:n the vultuve tried his Qight :

The dove senree hoard his sighing mute’s complaint;
And, like a star slow drowning in the tight,

The villuge chureh vane seented to pale und fuint.

The sentinel cock upon the hill-side crew—

Crew thrice—and all was stiller than hefore §
Silent, b1l rome replying warder hlew

Ths nlien horn, and then was heard nos more.

W here erst the jay, within the elm’s tall crest,

Made gurrndous trouble round her unfledged young;
And where the oriele hingg her sway ing nest,

By every light wind like ncenser awang,

Where sang hie noisy martine of the cives,
The lusy swallows eireling eser near—
For bmlinge, as the rusticomind beliey -5,

Aneatly harvest andd o plenteous yYear.

Where every hind that waked the vernal feast,
Xhook the sweet sSTumber from its wing« at morn
Towarn the reaper of the rosy dnst

Al now was sunl s« cmpty and forlorn.

Alot e ttom out-the stubhle, pip-d the gquail §

And croaked the crow thirdugh all the dreary gloom @
Alone, the phensant, drumming in the vale,

Mande b thesdistant vottage loow.
Thoere was no bad no Dloot apen the howers @ ®

The spiders moved then thin shronwds might by night,
The thasteadown, the only ghost of flowers,

Sitled #lowly by —p esseld notaeless ont of kight.

Anvil ] thie—in this most @

R AT e v b

Tts oo benves, as ol e yeat stool dhers,

Urenng the floor with s inverted torch.
Amid al} this, the centre of the seene,
The whet -hartol neitro with nonoanions fread,
Phod th =wort wherloan b soth ier jovous e
Sat dike oot and watched the Bying thielb,
She biad hyow e sonow . e Toed welked witle ber,
Ot snppeel o Treekeswith her thessh nooy of,
And v tha ale ol Tewves <tib whe heard the otir,
OF b thoel noontle teatling i the dust,
Winbe syt chedko was boght with sunmner bloon,
Ier countey <snmmioned and <he ;‘:«nu her afl ;
And twice wan bowed to ler insahle plume—
Re-zave the aword to 1ust upon the wall,
Re gave the sword Tmt not the hand that drew
And struch for ety the dying Dlow 3
Nor Lite who, to his sire and eonntry frue,

Fell nid the ranks of the invading foe,

T, but netdond, the drooping wheel went on,
Like the low murmur of ahive at noon s
Long but not fowd, the memory of the pone

Breathed throngh her lips o sad and trenmlous tane,

At last the hrewd was snayped—her Tiead was howed
Lite droppad the distafl-through her hands serene
And loviug netglihora smoothied her entetul shirowd ;
While death and winter closed the antumn scene.

e, ~couen = o wm e

Welthia Washburne’s Reward.

BY 10ONE IRVING.

“Ray yes, papa; do, please.”?

“What is it, my darling 77

“T want ynu to help that poor man in
the jail, papa.  [le has

and

no one to be
he feoels so bad; i

raakes me feel sorry
“Who tald you .lhnut him, Wellie 7"’

| t! ere as here.

from the gulf of ruin beneath his feet,’
dare to treat her with rudeness. How
did the men behave, Wellie ?”’

them were little bays, like Charley Wil-
Mrs. Hapgood took them some
flowers, and then she read to them out
of the Bible a long time, and then she
had a school, and great, big men, as big
as you, papa. said their letters, and some
wrote.
my hymns, and then we came home.—
Mamma said they would he rude and
roisy 3 but they wasn't ; and they said T
was a good little girl, and Mr. Monroe
he didn’t think' I
wore a white dress, and had wings, and
flcw in the sky, did he, papa? Bnt,”
snddenly jnnping up, “you didn't say

§on.

said T was an angel;

you would help him. yet, papa.”

“Yoa, T will do all I can for him darl-
2" And, with a farewell kiss, the de-
lizhted child bounded away to tell Mrs.
Hapgaod the joyful tidings,
a aroan of dismay Mrs. Washburne turned
to her husband.

e

while, with

“Lurely, Miller, you do not tlink of
lenving your business to plead for some
miiserable creature, whom you know noth-
ing of”’ :

“T know whom Wellic means. It is
young Montoe, formerly book keeper at
Wilson’e,  He was arrested for forgery,

and if any one meri's
co [ shall do all T can for
Mpr. Washhurne left the
wite returned to her
that Miller
and Mrs, Hapzond won'd ruin the whole
“That child, Wellie, talk
ing and singing with the horrid .creat-

a ~hort time ngo t
pity. he does ;
And
while his

him’
raony,

couch, with the firm belief
family vet.

but there was no
Miller

ures ; it was terrible,

use expostulating. would have
his own way.”

Miiler Washburne, left an orphan when
but a few months old, bequeathed by his
dying mother to her girlhood’s friend,
Mrs. Hlapgood, loved the childless widow
who fostered the parentless child as a
mother. A mother she had been to him
in all those long days of childhood ; and
upon his mariage. finding his wife illy
firted to command a household, he sent
for that one true friend to come, andg,
among other cares, gunrd the wee pearl
(3ud has consigned to his protection.
Dignified and quiet. yet always pleas-
Mrs Hapgood's sixty winters sat
very lightly on her head.

A troly benevolent woman was Mrs,

ant,

ﬂnpgzood, not in showering pence upon
some wane ering vagrant, but in search-
ine out the truly suffering, s ‘mvmg to sl
leviate their ‘sorrow, and rescuing the

“Why, T osaw bim when 1 went to the
jail with Mrz Hapeood yesrcrday 5 and
told me he had
money o get a low.
don’t know what, but Mrs.
it would
Now, f:xpu‘ you're alaw.
and won't you do it without money?
and tbe child
about s neck and
kissed bim again and again,

after we came home she
no fricnds, and no
yer to—to—1
oot him out of
jail
yer.

anyway.

Quy yeos, lika o gaod papa A

twined her soft arna

Iy

Tt war not in the great liwyer’s heart
to refuce snything that his brown eyed
darling—this only child—requested at
any time, certainly not when the same
fountain epring of benevolence that wel
led up =0 gweetly in his child’s bosom.
gnshed from his own heart und whispered
of common hunmanity, urging him to al-
leviate the sufferings of bis erring broth-
ers in this uncharitable world of ours,
where many are willing to render assist
ance down Jife's hill, bat very few in the
difficult ascent. ‘

Baut for a momdnt he hesitated, while
the cager, eurpest chlld with luuin'tr epi-
thets, was p‘eu(]mrr “Say . 3es,,pupa I—
“There’s o good papa I '
“Welthia. T am astonished! Behave
yourself, child! Miller, why don’t "jou
make her stop teasing ! That comes of
letting her go with Mrs Hapgood to the
Jnil yesterday. Iiver <ince she came
home she has been teasing about some
thing or telling me of the horrid wretches
she sow there  You ought to know bet-
ter thun to let her ;z0; but you never con-
sult wy wishes,” and Mrs. Millet Wash.
burne arranged the folds of her silk
morning robé, and leaned mourifully back

upon the velvet cushion,

«What is it so terrible that my bn‘dle
is doink " afd hé passed his hand llght-
ly over the brown ourls.

T don’t like the way Mirs. Hupgood

| s brmgmg her up, " said th: lady, petu-

lantly. . “Bhe is always’ talking some
‘Qulxouo idea mto her hiend; such 18 go-
ing iiito the jail, "sind I do not. wnut’ ‘my
ohild to wingle in such scenes.”’
“M:mtha, Mrs. annond is oné of the
noblest women God ‘eyer, pluced on” this |
oorth. She has beén. my teacher, my
thore tbnn mother, through: life; and I
gm perfeotly willing she” should. lead my }
dhild in the- énnle puth 1+for what Jittle of
good thiere g in’ tny! ‘heart; 4 is owmg to the
prmolplo% she has moulutod I'am plenacd
to sce the Lkindness of.. heart this little one
i mﬂmfests by the interest shd'takes in the
Mx‘s

By .lu
- h

)

v . -

erring fram a path of viee and iafamy;
but her |
Washburne’s eyes, was entering the coun-
ty jail, to nssist, relieve and if possible,
reclaim some of the many children con:
fined in that soul hardening place.

But let us follow Mr, Washburne up
stairs, where he rapped at a door, receiv-
ing Mre. Hapgood’s pleasant ‘‘como in”
N recrurn,

“T was wiching to see you, Miller.—
This little girl.”—and she put her hand
on Wellie's head—*“wishes to go with
me to visit the prisoners, this afternoon
Are you willing she should go ?”

“Yes, and T will accompany you, and
see how young Monroe’s cnse stands.”
“Wellie ecame in a few minutes ago,
and told me you had promised to do

know what”’

Half an hour afterwards, as .they en.

the floor, and tonthing the bowed hend

and papa’s here, too. Are you glad [

inquiry, *Have_yon any hope for him 7"

yesterday, and I unhesitatingly gave my
consent, a8 I knew she would be s safe
Mrs. Hapgoed's projeet
is a noble one, and I think she will suc-
oeed in reclaiming many a falling one

and the most abandoned there would not

“They wasn’t all men, papa; some of

Before that. we all sung one of

ast and greatest folly, in Mrs .

something for. Mr. Monroe ; she did not
Aund she smiled quietly
~upon little brown eyes.

tered the room where Nathao Monroe was
confined, little Wellie sktipped gaily adross’

said +*T'ms here, and Mrs. Hapgood’s heré,
When the. lawyer oame forth from that

lang conference, there was a firm look in
his eyes ; and to Mrs. Hapgood’s anxious

hotne, he soon found employment; bat
fortune seemed to spdrt with the strug-
gling man even here, for the firm by
which he was employed-losing several
thousand dollard, charged it to his inat.
tention and carelessness, and he was
throwao from employ ment.

which drained the last dollar from his
light purse, he obtained another situation ;
but, within threc weeks a heavy robbery:
was committed in the store; suspicion
fastened upoa Edward Wynne; an under
clerk nsserted to bave seen him oonceal
the money ; and because he wasa friend-
less stranger the tale obtained awmple cre-
dence.

Wealthia Wyanne, her husband in a
prisoner’s celf, was left penniless, home.
“less, and friendless, to--fold her babes to
her bosom nhd endure snffering —suffer-
ing 'such as she had never known; but
hers was not a heart to sink under mis
fortune, and though very little hope for
the future illuminated her path, she un-
fearingly trod tho daily routine of al-
most superhuman labor to procuré bread
for her helpless children. God only
could read the future, and in his wisdom
her faith rested.

Tt was evening ; and in the library of
a noted lawyer the lamp burns brightly,
shedding its brightest lustre upon the
fuce of an elderly gentleman sitting by
the table busily conning the endless
parchwent in preparation for the coming
court term,

Liues of care and suffering cross the
broad high hrow, and shadow the dark
eyes w'th a kindly lnok, as though he
had pussed through the ficry furnace of
SOrTOwW.

He interrupted by a servant an-
nouncing, “A woman on business’ sir)”
And with a kind respectful air he riges

is

to greet_the poorly clad woman; but, as
he motions ber to a seat, and inquires her
business, he gives no sign of recognition.
Probably they are strangers; but that
cannot be—yes it is—the fairy like Wel
lie Washburne of our memory, and the
Welthia Wynne of latter years; and so
changed !

In a voice, faltering with the danger of
a rude dismissal, Rhe told the tale of her
husband’s danger, of their poverty and
friendless snuatlonl, concluding by arking
him to plead her jusband’s cause in the
eoming trial. .

“We have no fes to offer you, but we
will labor as your ilaves our, lifetimens-
Oh, do not refuse de! What'is”so little
to you is life or death to us!” and a gas-
ping sob closed the vl‘.ppeal. i
lie hesitated no ldpger, but said,

“T am very busy,tut I will do my best,
for him—save him, f possitle. I must
quaintances, to certify to his previous
-giod charaoter ; und i* you will give me
the address I will writ: in the morning.”
You may address my father’s brother,
Lemuel Washburne, L—d, Connecticut.
Suddenly the lawyer wheeled around
and peered curiouely ather.

“ls L—d your natlYe place Mrs.
Wyuvne !’

“It is. My futher was aluwyer there ”’

“And your name wag—7"’

#“Wealthin Washburoe.

“My God,I thank thee!” Yame fervently
from his lips, but, rising, at he noted the
look of astonishment with whu,h she re-
garded him, he-added, :

“Pardon me, madam. I€is unsafein
the streets. 1 will send th¢ carriage to
tuke you home,” 1
And he rang the bell for ho servant,
scarcely heeding the expressims of grati-
tude poured forth by that pah“, care worn
but bopeful, thankful women,as she left
him alooe. i

That night, as he restleaslypnced the
luxurious spartment, he thougtp of that
time so ldng ngo, when this wogen, then
a gleeful childy:plead to rave b from o
fate worse than death, anda ];uyer of
thankfulness ascend to thé Grqt Being,
that 1t was his privilege to regore Jizht
and happioees to thay desolute 2’ome that
in this hour of peril.the hand f Provi-

After months of ceaseless searching,.

lose no time writing to his former. ae-{ -

benefactor cntered.

‘When the gratitude they felt would
have found vent in words, he =gid.

“No, you owe mo nothing—TI have but
paid & debt. Mra. Wynne, years ago,
when you were a little child, you and
your family saved me frem a fate wirse
than defith, and made me what I' am.
withoot reward, except such as your own
heurts gave you. In saving Mr Wynne
from n similar fute I have only repaid a
part of the great debt I owe you. Al I
have T owe to you and yours, and think
you I would see you want while I have
the power to assist? Step over to my office
with me,Mr. Wynne,and we will arrange
a plan T have for placing the merchant’s
staff in your bands again.”

And he tried to smile, but his lips
gnivered, and a mist of tears gathered in
his eyes. =s Mrs Wynne sobbed her
“mingled greeting and blessing to him she
now knew as Nathan Monroe.

And tLis was Wealthia Washbumes
rewary.

_.THE AGED PASTOR.

Te stands at the desk, that grave old man,

With an eve still bright, though his check is wan,
And his Tong white locks are backwnrd roil'd

From his no'le brow of n classic mould.

And his form, tho' bent Ly the weight of years,
Somewhat of its primal beauty wears.

e opens the page of the Sacred Word—

Not a Whispr, nar low nor loud, is heard :

Fvyon folly assumes a scrions Jook,

As he rendeth the words of the Holy Boolk

And the thonghtless and gay grow rev'rent there,
As he opens his lips in fervont prayer

He atands as the grave old prophet stood,

Dowlaloningg tha teade oof (e 1 g GOd—
Pouring reproof on the ears of men

Whose hearts ure at ease in their folly and sin,
With a chnllenge of guilt, =il unforgiven,

o the soul nnfitted, unme t for Heaven.

Oh, who can but honor that good old man,

As he neareth his threescore years and ten—

Who hath made 1t the work of his life to Dless

Our world in its woe and wretchedness ;

Still gniding the feet which were wont to stray
In puths of sin, to the narrow way.

With a kindly heart through lapsing years

He hath shared our joys, hath wiped our tears,

Iic hath bound the wreath on the brow of the bride,
ITe hath stood by the couch when loved ones died ;
Pointing the soul to a glorious Heaven,

And tho ties which bound it to earth were riven.

Methinks you'tl weep another day,

When the good old man shall have passed away,
When the lagt of his ebhing sands have run,
When his labors are o'er and hia work is done ;
Who'll eure for the flock and keep the fold, '
When his pulse isstilted und his heart is cold ?

You'll miss him then : every look and tone,
So familinr now, when forever gone,

Will thirill the heart \\1!)1 an tnward puin,
As wo long and listen for them in vain ;
When a stranger form and a stranger e
Shall stand in your nouuita pustors ptace.

Mr. Nasby Suggests a Psalm of Sad-
ness for his Friends South,
'SAINT'S REsT, (whioh is in the
Stait of Noo Gersey) \cpt 12. }

On the,ereet"I"s'ée'u nigger !

“On bis back a coat of bloo, snd he car-
ryeth a 1 uskit.

He is Provo Gard, and he halteth me,
ez wun Lkevin authority.
And my tender daughter spit on bim,
and lo he arrested her, and she lavguish-
eth in the gard house.
My eyes doth dwell on him, and my

sole is a arteshen well uv woe; it lan.
gaisheth with greef.

A SAM UV ACONY.

For that nigger wus my nigger! 1
bought him with a price. ot .
Aluss! that nigger is out uv his nor-
mal conditign, he is a star out of its
sphere, wich sweepeth thro the politikel
hevens smashin things.

Normally he wuz wuth \go]d and silver,
now he is a nitemare.

" Wonst I wuz rich, and that nigger was
the basio theteof.

Wo ezme! T owned him, sole. bady,
sinoons, muske!'s, blood. bi ots and brichis.
His intellgk wuz wine, 'and his body
wuz mine, likewise his Jabor and the fruts
thereof.

Ilis wife was mine, and she was my
concubine. : ‘

The normal rerults of the Conkébin-
age I'sold, combining pleasure and profit
in an éminent degree.

And on the price thereof I played pok-
er, and drank mint gooll_p_"g,,and road jn.
gorgus charats, and wore purple and linin

every day.

That njgi:t,ns Tidwurd Wynne sat with ‘
hie farily, talking gratefully of the late
deliverance, the door opened and their

he responded,

And he redeemed his woid. = The al-
most lost was saved ; ‘and the lawyer led
the innocent man from the shadowy fel-
on’s.doows, looming so black before him,
to, freedom and honor.

~4God: bless you all ! suid he, ns the
trio met hiw for the last time. I am
gzoing‘fnr f om here to try my fortune in
a stranae plnce, but thouvh I oan never,
never.eXpress my. grntltude. Iam nssured
that God will sometime placs it in .my
pnwor to reppy, ab. leakit-a - pnrt of the
kmdness you have ' doue me ; ‘andiFf 1y
llfe‘ahou\d be. tho | price, T Wlll dpit.—
Onee- ‘more bless my" good anggl 1”7 and,
for'a “motent, ‘hrs Tips touched the Ohlld'&
forehead then he was. gone,

Time possed swiftly, oné by one, Mrs.

burne, wite’ lmu ‘beneuth the wnv
low, until none. but: Woellie remmned
:;nd as the- w:i‘e of the" young merchnnt,
Rdwaid Wynno, trad: the. sfreets. of ‘her
bmluplnoe. But the ncouniuluted wanlth

“He is iundeent, and I will save him.”™

dence had led her to his wl!maly—yes
thrice willingly given aid ; while in the
low tenemeut room,. wherel Wealthie

" "Wz this micegnashuu or nigger equal-
ity 7 Not any.

. Wynoe laid ‘her children tore
bubyhood breathed a prayer lodthe good
‘geutleman who ‘was going to. bi“fg papa
back.”

found ‘the busy lawyer a%’

: “I‘mbqeslble be énf

Hupvood with.-Mr. . and Mrs \Wash- )

of years melted awny ] before speoulnhon 8
frown..and ‘the® boggared mex‘chant, with'
hn 11ftle fum]]y, wandermu weatwurd to.
remeve hlB fullen fortunes: - In- the buet'
ling’ waatern onty, ‘whiete' ‘e made ﬂ!l

i

‘ deed

innocent

.After anxious days of wm!qb,

bad never worked upon.

prisoner; wag' called,

R
b

uskod

‘

Lt *

He

bis testimony, then
teunnce,o he arose and

ein' the ‘evening “waos it
the prlsouer coucenlmfr the

For she wuz mine, a8 my ox or my
horse, or my sheep, and her inerease wuz
mine. even ez was theirs.

Ablishn micegnashun elewates the nig:
ger wench to her 18¥el—1 did i¢ for gain
wich degraded her muchly.

And when the wife uv my buzznm lift-
ed up hervoice in oompluinb snyin, “Lo!
I am abused— this little mbger resem

{bleththes 1 Half the price uv.the in

fant chattel wood buy & diamond pin with
wich to stop her yawp. TV v
- And my boys follered in my footst,ép

and grate was the mix, but’ proﬁtuble

; But my. dreum is bustid.

The nigger is free and demnands wugce
whether she'll cleave to her husbnnd or
be my concubine.

" Yisterday T bnde her come to me, and
lo! she vemarkt, #Go *way wlnte mnn, or |
t bust-yer hend,” k
- And T jode. T

* Her children. are free-n-they are mine,
hkewnes ; but. Lenn’t sell "em o hheblook
;lo the hnghest biddor.

! Therein Lincin . sinned—he. vmlated
the ‘holiest’ Lnsnnks of our natuvé ; he in-

e

.

I and ohlld

0

tterpOSed a proclamashen atweon fnther:

We took the hethen from Afreca, and
wuz a making- Christians 'uv 'em. Wo
to him who stopt us in our mishnary work.
Tt i written—¢Kin the Ethiope change
his skin?” T wuza changin it fur him,
and my fathers, and we bad mellered it
down to a brite yaller.

Dark is my fucher.

T oheyed t! e gate Law uv Labor, ez T
served in the army, by substitoot—now
shel T have to stane my hands with labor,
or atarve ?

To what am I better than a Northern
mudsill ?

T kin git no mnre diamand pins for the
wife of my buzzum, and she yawpeth con-
tinoonlly.

Arrayed in homespun she wrastles with
pote and kittles in the kitchun.

Weighed duwn with wos, n"\o’tl;pq snuff
in silence.

fhe asks uv me ‘comfort—wat kin T
sny, whose pockits contane only eonfeder.
nte skript.  Save us from Massachusits,
which is onery and cnssid.

Protect ns from nigger sojers, which is
grinnen feends.

Shelter us from the ghost uv John
Brown, which is marchin on.

PETROLE 'M N. NASRY,

Lait paster uv the church uv the Noo

dispensashnm

T.osses in some of Grant’s Battles.

The New York Fxpresq, in an article
headed “Materials for Tietory,”
some resnlts of recent investizations hy

pivec

the War Departiment showing with more
areuracv than the public have vet had
the number killed wonnded and miseing
the battles of the [Tninn. The De
partment are vet making earoful irqnir.
ira. to put on reeord a enrrect statement
of the lnsges in all the battles. The fol-

in

1lowing is a Yist of casialties in the cam

paign of the Armv of the Potomac from
VMay 5, 18G4.t0 Novemher1, of thesame
year—a little less than rix months:

Ta the hattles of the Wilderness—DNMay
5 to Mn-y; 12— -260 officers and 3019 men
were killed; 1017 officers and 18.261
and 177 officers and 6677
men mlssmg—makma anaggregate of 27 -
310.

In the battle of Spottsylvanin—May
12 to May 21—114 officers and 2032 men
were killed, 2R9® officers and 7697 mwen
were wounded ; and 8 officers and 321
men were missing—aggregate, 18.381.

In the battleof the North Anna—DMay

Z1L 10 Of — 1% UMUCETs HUY 103 wsu wete
killed ; 67 officers and 1,063 men were
wounded, and 3 officers and 324 men
were missing—aggregate, 1.607.

In the battle of Cold Harbor—June 1
to 10—144 officers and 1,561 men were
killed ; 421 officers and #,69T men were
wounded, and 51 officers and 2,456 men
were missing—aggregate,. 13,153.

In the battle of Petersburg—June 10
to 20 —#5 officers and 1,143 wmen were
killed; 361 officers und 619 men were
wounded, and 7,427 missing--aguregate,
9,665. )

Battle of Petersburg—June 20 to 30—
29 officers and 576 wen were killed; 120
officers und 2 374 men were wounded, and
103 officers and 2,100 men were wissing
—agaregate, 5 316.

Battleof Petersburg—July 20—47 Of
ficers and 378 wen were killed; 12¢ of.
ticers and 1,553 mwen were wounded, and
91 officersand 1,819 men were missing—
aggregate, 4008 ;

In the battle of the Trenches August
1 to 18—-10 officers and 120 men were
killed ; 53 officers and 726 men were
wounded, and 7 officers and 42 men were
wissing—aggregate, 863.

In the battle of Weldon Railroad, Au-
gust 18 to 21—21 officers and 191 men
were killed ; 100 officers and 1 005 men
were wounded, and 10} officersand 3,072
men were missing agpregate, 4 513.

1n the battle of Reams’ Station, Au-
gust 25—21 officers and 93 men  were
killed ; 62 officers and 484 men wounied,
and 95 officers and 1,674 were mrsémg-—
agpgregate 2,432,

In the battle of Peeble’s I‘urm, Sep
tewber 10 to October 1—12 officers and
129 men were killed ; 50 officers and 738
‘men were wounded, uud 56 officers and
1,700 mén were missing—aggregate, 2,-
685. )

In the battle of the Trenches, August
18 to 30—13 officers and 184'men were
killed, 91 officers and 1,214 men were
wounded, and 4 officers.and 811 men were
mizsing—aggaregate, 2,417,

In the battle of Boydtown Plank Road,
Ootober 27 to 28—16 officers nnd 140
‘men ‘were killed ; 65 officers and 981 men

men wounded ;

. were wounded and -8 officers and- 6‘)1

men were wissing~—aggrozate, 1.902.
The totals are 796 ‘officers aud 9.796
men killnd; 2,798 officers and . 71,161
men wounded and. 775- oﬁioore and 23,
685 men mlssmg ——-Toml ugvregute, 88

$87.
Al thiswis- in one oumpmgn uof 51x

mouthsl The loss in killed and wound-
éd ln this oumpmgn—-—over 68, 000—is
dupﬁosed to be equil to .about one-third of
the. total force under. Gen. Grant’s dom-

" | and ‘when it Ieh./(,ulpepper, ond. aftery

remforoements had beensent to it. '

Emrunia s ol aben et

“ IMpAnTmG pleasura is- Tike: puttmg
money out 4t mterest"’ it beneﬁts both
‘the Ionder and- borrower ationce: No
_otie ban be really and- traly bappy- unless |

othera symputhlze in and share that hap-:{.
piness. .
e

As the Philadelphin Press is a welcome
daily wisitor in hundreds of families in our
county, the following description of its new
building and improvements will doubtless
interest our readers.—ED.

FORNEY'S PRUSS BUILDING—ITS INTERNAL
ARRANGEMENT AND EXTERNAL APPEAR-
ANCE—VAST FACILITIES AND IMPROVE-
MENTS IN PRINTING NEWSPAPERS—THE
“ PRESS’’ AND 1T3 PROJECTOR.

Correspondence of tmrrlshurg Telegraph,
PHILADELPIIA, Dec. 12, 1865,

The immense pile of bricks and mortar,
known as “Forney's Press Building,” a sub-
stantial monument to the energy of Col J.
W. Forney, stands at the southwest corner
of Seventh and Chestnut streets. It is the
largest and most complete newspaper estab-
lishment in Philadelphia. The entire cost
of this grest improvem nt is estimated nt
one hundred and sizty thousand dollars. Tt
is perfect in all its departments. The ground
flor is occupied by the publica ion office,
the lurgeat and prpttieet in this city. Ad-
Jjoining this-on the south, is a large apurt-
ment approprinted to pucking purposes.—
This room, of itself, presents a busy hive of
industry when all the men and boys are at
work within its spacious limits. Adjoining
this on the sume floor, though in a building
crected especinlly for the purpose, is the

press room, where the last fast four-eylinder

rotary machine is worked to its utmost ca-
pacity, but this is not of sufficient speed to
meet the increasing demand for the puper.
An eight eylinder with all the recent nn-
provements has been ordered, and will be
placed in position ns spredily as possible.—
The stercotyping process will be introduced,
and by this invention. with twelve cylinders
in full activity, thirty thonsand well printed
papers will be produced per hout. It is
thought that the presses can be made to print
thirty three thousand papers in the same
Col. Forney dezires to run bis daily
circulation to one hundred thousand papers

tine,

per day, and there is do doubt about his ae-
complishing this much,  So fur as indomi-
table will—during courage—unlimited und
unyiel(ling energy are concerned, it noay be
sufee to predict this amount of suceess,

In regurd to the establishment, allow me
to say that a splendid engine, and tubular
upright bailers, are Jocated in the bascment.
From the steam generators the building is
heated; and warm water forced to the fifth
story, occupied as the comprsing room.—
There are more hands employed here than
in any other establishment in Philadelphia.
The room is 133 feet long by 25 feet wide,
with ranges of windows on the eastern and
western fronts.  Overbeadis alongskylight,
with sliding sashes on both sides.  The ven-
tilation is perfeet, the light unquestionable
and the air pure.  Such a place will add
twenty per cent. to the length of the lives of
the compositors.

The ceditorial rooms face on Chestnut st.
There is a clear front of t}m'ty nine feet by

the same in depth. The main room is ap-
propriated to the editor—the aujrinng npa -

ment for his assistants, together with the
financinl, commercial, managing, literary,
umusement and theatrical editors, critics,
&e.  Tothesouth of thisis a splendid apart-
ment appropriated to the exclusive use of

_| the local editor and his namerous corps-of-

assistants.  All. these gentlemen have had
more or less experience in the profession, and
¢ each
k ows his business, and the paper shows how
well he performs his part.

ull work in the most perfect hurmony

On the same floor
is an exchange room where ali the leading
pupers in the country are filed regularly ns
they are v ceived.

Tha old four-story corner building, one of
the most substantial structures in the world,
was carefully preserved in theimprovement,
with another story added to it, so us to wake
the ecave uniform all around. The entire
surface is painted four volors.and thus makes
a pleasing appearnnce.  We might have
stated before, thut a continuous stairway ex-
tends from Seventh . street to the uppor story
in the south end of the cditice, for the espo-
cinl nccommodation of the compositors.—
There is nlso a stairway fronting on Chest-
nut street, for the uso of the editors and
others. So great was the demand for prop-
erty in this part of the city, that Col. Forney
yielded to earnest solicitutions and agreed to
rent portions of the building out to other
business men.

The Press is now located further west than
any other daily newspaper printed in Phiia-
delphia. It is in fuct the great sun of the
westward, as ofd So' himself, and gives vi-
tality to all around.
the Public Ledger and Evening Bulletin as
far west as Sixth street, where both these
papeys will soon bo located.  The Press und
Ledger are beyond all question of doubt the
lending newspupers in the eastern part of
Penneylvanin. So far as the Press is con-
cerned, copies of it may be seen in all parts
of the country. Italways had a circulation
in Pennsylvania. It will in a short time
circulute more. Its teeming sheets, big
with the wonders of each passing dny, . will
ero lunx be unfolded in the pure breeze of
the mountains, and in the graceful valleys |
of the old Keystone. It will-earry light
and life into the coal regions, and it must
becomo a familiar compunion~with oleagin-
ous residents of the oil torritory. It will be
gent to overy clty in the country ; from the
“White Hills of Now Hampshito to the gold

regions of Californ a. Tt already hag g Jargor’ -
circulation in the last nnm;d pluce, “than |

some of the papers prisited in Philidelphia
have in our oWn city. It is the only Phil-
adelphin paper that Brlglmm Young jsub-

scnbes to—-he receives six covies. A special-
clerk is employed merely to receive now sub-.
ecnbora, and to supermtend the trunsportu-.

tion of the pnpers to their many places of
destination. A corps of men are traveling

in the’ soveral Stateg, wnh Lhe view of estub-
Twenty-ona of

ing agencies for the ,puper.
these ugents have reported an addltlonul list
ot 87,000 subscribers to the daily puper, and
positively mora for tlio.weekly. than can be
well prmted Col. Forney , will. prolmbly

mtroduco a last fast four cyhnder rotury-

machine especially for t.ho ‘waekly and tri
-weekly editions.: s should,not be surprised.
that counting.pll t.he papors of the' dmly. tr
weelxly, eekly, Cuhforma and ]!.uropeu

edmons, he will, m tha coutse of time, print |.

nourly W mllhon of pupors per” woek.,” This {
is, enormoue. but it ezm be nccomphshed .

f
SN

Already it has drawn.

to the'fact thiat he has well studied hu ,
natate, “His ubiform kindness his evers -
ready willing:.ess to ussxst young men ‘who..
nssist themselves, is one .of "his agreeub]e
¢haracteristics, .He does’ not pull down his
struggling business follow~créuture, but takes
.him by the coat'collaryso to spenk. and pulls
him up. The Colonel ought tohuvo been
born in New York, for his motto is Excel-
sior. His present building is #dmired by

honor and honesty. Taking the vast num-
ber of om ployees in the building into consid-
oration, the carriers, packers, agents, ¢ &e.,
outside of it, ‘'mos of whom are married nnd
have famines, 1t iny, beggfe]y said-that bread
‘and-butter are put in the“ﬁ”\buthu-oﬂ\gnvernl
thousand human beings by 'this extensive
establishment, beeauso of tho cnergy of one
man. Yours, ) ’

.
n

Origin of INustrious Men.
Columbus was the son of a weaver and a
weaver himself. Claude Lorraine was bred
o pustry cook. Cervantes was & common
soldier. Homer was the son of a small far-
mer.  Molier was the son of a tapestry ma-
ker. Demosthenes was the son of u cutler.
Terrenceawns a slave. Oliver Clomwell was
the son of a London brewer. Howard was -
an apprentice to a grocer. Franklin was a
journeyman printer, and son of a tallow-
chandler and soap-boiler. Dr. Thomas,
Bishop of Worcester, was the son of a linen
draper. Duniel Defoo was o hostler, and a
son of a butcher. Whitfleld was the son of
an innkeeper at Gloucester. Sir Cloudsley
Shovel, Rear Admiral of England, was an
apprentice to n shoemaker, and afterwards a
cealiin boy. Bishop Prideau worked in the
Litohon ab Ilxotar Callaga. Oxford. Cardinal
Wolsey was theson of a butcher. Ferguson
wus the son of a shepherd. Dean Tucker
awas the son of a sinall furmer in Carding-
shire, and perfurmed his journoy to Oxtord
on foet. Edmund Hailey was the son of a
soap-boiler at Shorediteh. Joseph Hall,
Bizhop of Norwich, was the son of & furmer.
Virgil was tho son of w porter.
the son of a shop-keeper.

Horace was
Shakespeare was
Milton was the
Robert Burns

the son of a wool-stapler.
son of a money serivener.
was n plowman in Ayrshire.  Confucius was
u enrpenter. Mahomet, called the prephet,
was # driver of asses. Mohumet Ali was a
barber.  Madame Barnadotte was a washer-
woman of «Paris.  Napoleon, a deseendunt
f an obscure famnily of Corsica, wusa Mujor
when he married Josepbine, the daugbter of
a tobueconist Creole of Murtinique.  Gen.
E«cartero was a vestry clerk. Bolivar was
u druggist. Vaseo de Guma was a suilor,.—
Jobn Jacob Astor once sold npples in the
New York,  Cathurine, Emnpress
of Ilussin, was a camp grisette.

streets of
Cincinnntus
was plowing in bis vineyard when the Die-
tutorship of Rome was offered him.  To this
list the Coppeorheads add: 1+ Abrabam Lin-
coln was ©a clownish rail-splitter ! An-
drew Johnson was ““a boorish tailor 17

0

Mr. Seward’s Account of the Attack
upon Himself.

AN INTERESTING STORY.

The American correspondent of the Lon-
don Spectator writes that ho recently heard
Mr. Sewnrd and Mr. Frederick SBeward give
the following account of their own sensa-
tions ut the time of the attempted assussin-
ation:

<« Mr. Frederick Seward said that oh stap-
|:m<~r froth his bedroom into the passage and
seeing the assassin he inerely wondered what
he was doing there, and ealled him to ac-
count.  On Jiis resisting the fellow’s. endea-
vor to prr‘cn into Mr. Seward’s room, the as-
sassin drew a revolver, which he presented

at M Frede nubL hewuld s heud. What fol-
Towe , 1t must be rememuourea, twun pPlace ln

a few seconds.  Mr. Frederick Seward’s first
thought was, *That's a navy revolver.’

«The man pulled the trigger, but it only
qnnpped and his 1;{}7ended victim thought,

« That cap missed “fife.

+ His next sensation was that Ofconfuslon,
and being upon the foor, restivig upon his
right arm, which, like his father’s jaw, was
lml(‘l\ recovered from a bad fracture—the
assnsain had felled him to the floor with the
butt of the pistol—he put his band to his
head, and finding a hole there. he thought,
¢ Thnt eap did not miss fire after all’

«Then he b eame insensible, and remain-
ed so for twoday and more.  His first indi-
cution of returning consciousness, was the
question, «Have yougot the bull out ?’ after
which he full off azain into a comutose con-
dition, which was of long continuance.

«On the very afternoon of the day when
Mr. Lincoln was nssassinnted, Mr. Frederick
Qeward, who was Aseistant Secretary of State,
hnd askeed his father what preparation should
be made for the presentation of 8ir Frederick
Bruce, which was to take pince therext day.
Mr. \o\vurd gave him the points of a reply
to b made to Sir Frederick, and he laid the
outline of tha speech upon the President’s
table. and, as I have previously informed my
renders, Mr. Lincoln, that afternoon, wrote
out the reply, adopting Mr. Seward’s sug-
gestions, and thus preparing that reception
of the British Minister by President Johnson
which wns regarded at the time by the peo-
pla to whose representative it wns addressed,
us so friendly,and fair, and dignified.

« Mr. Froderick Seward's first in niry af-
ter he camo fully to his sonses, which was a
long time after the assussination, was 2% Has
Sir EFrederick Bruce been presented ?] He
thought that only one night had passedisince
ho knew not what had hup ened to him| dnd
his mind took ap matters just where it had
left them.

« Mr. Seward’s mental experionco during -
his supposed assassination was in its nature
so like that .f his son, that it raises the ques-
tion whether this absence of consternation
und observation of minute particalars is not
common in circumstances of unex ected and
not fully appréhended penl. r. Seward
was lying upon his side, close to tha edge of
his bed, with his hend resting in u frame,
which find been mude to eive him ease and
to protect lns broken jaw from pressure.

« He was trying to keep uwuko, having
been seized upon by a sick man's fancy—it
was that if he slopt he would wake up with

{ock juw.. —Hewasbrought to. Aull conscious-. -

ness by the scuffle in the passage-w:y, fol-
lowed by the entrance of the assassin, and
[ tho cry of Miss Seward, ¢Oh! he will kill
my futher!” But ho saw nothing of his ns-
sallant until a hand appeared above his facd;
and then bis thought was, *What handsome
cloth that overcont is made of.’ The assas-
gin’s face then appeared, and the helpless
statesman: only thought, ¢ What a handsome
man i* ~(Payne was a ﬁne looking fellow.)
¢ Then came a sensation as of rain strikin

bim smartly upon one side of his face nng
neck, then quickly the same upon the other
side, but he felt no severe pain, This' was *
the assassin’s knife. The blood spouted —
he thought, ‘My time has come,” n dfalhng
from the bed to the floor, fainted.” “His first -
gensution of returning consciousness was that
L:e was drinking ten, and that !t tasted goed.”,
‘—DMrs. Seward 'was giving him téi with' a™
spoon. He heard low voices around him,
asking and roplying as to-whether it would -
‘be pdsslblo for "him to recover. He could ;

ness, and ‘that ho desired’ to apeak. They
brought bim a porcolmn tablet, on which he
- mannged to, write, ‘Give me sownemore tes, -
I shall get well.” And from that moment
‘he Kas slowly but steudllv recovered heulth
nnd strength. C .

——Cottomculture is so pro‘ﬂtablo in tho
outh* at “present’ prices, that' many" smull.
phmmtlons in Alabama are being loased by’

und soldiers, disbarided’ smcé the close of tho B

ﬂmt the plnnters have no faith i in froo 1 bo
,whilé thenew opérators have. + - /Fhe

therefore, is & haulthy one.

e proﬁtnblo, bt it may be“well to Hiention™

e

évery one who_can appreciate enterprise,

v

not speik, but his éyca showed his consc:ous- -

‘Northorn - men, umong ‘them mnny officers R

whr. “lt may- soom strnngo thnt tho p]an eTE




