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One 8quare one Insertion, #1 00
For cach subsequent insertion, 50
For Maercantile Advortisements, 256 00
Yopal Noticos 4 00
Professional Cards without paper, 7 00

Obituary Notives an - Oommuniea
tlong rol ting to matte sof pri-
vate Interests alone, 10 conts por
1ino. .

0B PRINTING.—Our Job Printing OMcé’ls the
argest aud most complete ostablishment in the
Joun'y. Four good Ptosses, and a genoral variety of
matorial sulted for plainand Fancy work of every
t1nd, onabloes us to do Job Printing at the shortest
aotice, and on the ‘most roasonable torms, Porsons
in want of Bills, Blanks, or nuythln& in the Jobbing
line, will find it to tholr interost to glve usa call.
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U. 8. GOVERNMENT.

Presidont—ANDREW JONNSEON,

Vico Prosidont—L. 8. FosTER,

Socrotary of Stato—Wn. II.8EwARD,

Secrotary of Interlor—Jas. HARLAX,

Qacratary of Treasury—Huau McCulLoch,
Secrotary o fWar—KEpwin M. BTANTON,

gecretary of Navy—GIDEON W ELLES,

Post Mastor General—W». DENNISON,

Attorney Gonoral—James 8. BPEED,

Chief Justice of the Unitod Btates—SaLyoN P, Ciras
0
STATE GOVERNMENT.

Qovernor—ANDREW G. CURTIN,

Sacratary of Stato—EBur SLIFeR,

Surveyor General—JAMES v. BARR,

L gditor Gonoral—IsAAC SLENKER,

Attorney Goneral—Wat. M. MeREDITH.

Adjutant Genoral—A L. RUSSELL,

State Treasurer—HEeNRY D. MooRg,

ChiefJu-tic of the Supreme Court—Gzo. W.Woon
WARD

0

C(;UNTY OFFICERS.

president Judgo—Ilon, James H. Graham.

Assoclate Judges—Ilon. Michael Cocklin, Houn.
tlugh Stuart.

District Attornoy—Charles E. Maglaughiin.

Prothonotary—Samuel 8hireman.

Clork aud Recorder— Ephraiin Cornman,

Rogistor—Geo W. North.

High Sherif—John Jacobs.

County Treasurer—Levi Zuigler.

Corouner—David Bmith.

County Commissjoners—Ilenry
‘oy, Alexander Mock.

duperintendent of Poor Houre—Ilenry Snyder,

Physician to Jail—Dr. W. W. Dale.

Physieian to Poor House—Dr, W. W. Dale.

Geneval- Jnlovm

E
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Karfns, John M

0—
BOROUGH OFFICERS

Chief Burgess—Johu Campbell,

Assistant Burgess— William Cameron,

Town Council—East Ward—J. W.D. Qillelen, Av,
drew B. Zeiglor, Geo, Wetzel, Chas. U. Hoffer, Barnet
Hoffman, West Ward—A. K. Rheem, John Hays, Robt.
M. Black, 8. D. Hillman, Clerk, Jas. M. Masonhammer.

Borough Treasurcr, David Coruman.

High Constable, Bmanuel 8wartz, Ward Constables,
East Ward, Andrew Martin, West Ward, James Wid-
Ler.

Assessor——Willlam Noaker.

Auditor—A. K. Sheafer.

Tax Collector—Andrew Kerr, Ward Collectors—East
Ward, Jacobh Goodyear, West Ward, 11 R Willlams,
Strect Commissioner, Patrick Madden.

Justices of the Peace—A. L. Sponsler, David Smith,
Abrm. Dehuff, Michaol Holcomb.

Lamp Lighters—Alex. Meck, Levi Albert.

0
CHURCIIES,

First Preshyteriann Church, Northwest angle of Cen
tre Square. Rev.Comway P. Wing Pastor.—Services
every Sunday Morningat 11 o’clock, A. M., and 7
o'clock P. M.

Second Presbyterian Church, corner of South Hau-
over and Pomfret streets. Rev.John C. Bliss, Pastor.
Services commence at 11 o'clock, A, M., and T o’clock
P. M.

at. John’s Church, (Prot. Episcopal) northeast angle
of Centre8quare. Rev.F J. Clere, Rector. Services
at 11 o'clock A. M., and 7 o'clock, P. M.

English Lutheran Church, Bedford, betweon Main
wnd Louther streets. Rov. Sam’l &presker, Pastot. Ser-
vices at 11 o’clock A. M., sud 634 ¢’clock P. M.

German Reformed Church. Louthor, between Han.
over aud Pitt streets. Rev. Bamuel Philips, Pastor.
3orvices at 11 p'clock A, M., and 6 o’clock P. M.

Mothodlst 5. Chureh (first charge) corner of Main
and Pitt Streets. Rev.Thomns L. Sherlock, Pastor.
Qervices at 11 o’clock A. M., and 7 o’clock P. M.

Meothodist E. Church (second charge,) Rev. 8. L
Bowman, Pastor. fervicesin Emory M. E. Churchat 1
o'elock A. M., and 334 P. M.

Ohurch of God Chapel, South West cor. of West Bt.
and Chapel Alley. Rev.B.F. Beck, Pastor. Services
at 11 a, m,, and 614 p.m. el -

St. Pateick’s Catholic Church, Pomfrat near Eastst.
Rev Pastor. Services every other 8ab-
bath. at 10 o’clock. Vespersat 3 P. M.

German Lutheran Church, corner of Pomfret and
Bodford streets. Rev C.Fritze, Pastor. Services at

1 o'clock P. M.

9. When changos in the above are mnecessary the

roper pergors ara requosted to notify us.

0
DICKINSON COLLEGE.

Rev. lerman M. Johuson, D. D., President and Pro-
fosson of Moral Science nnd Biblical Literature.

Samuel D. Hillman, A. M., Professor of Mathemntics.

John K. Stayman, A. M., Professor of the Latin and
Frehch Languages.

Hon. James L[, Graham, LL. D., Professor of Law.

Charles ¥. Iimes, A. M., Professor of Natural Sel-.

1ce an a Carator of the Museum.

Rov. James A. McCauley, A. M., Professor of the
sreck and German Lapguages.

Rev. Bernard H. Nadall, D. D, Professor of Philoso-
phy and Kunglish Langunge.

Rev. Henry C. Cheston, A. M.. Priucipal of the
Grammar 8chool.

A. M. Triminer, Principal of the Commercial Depart-
ment.

C. Watron McKeehan, Assisiant in Jrammar School,
and Teacher of Penmanship.

THE MARY INSTITUTE

ConroraTioN :—The Rector, Wardens and Vestrymen
of 8t. John’s Church Carlislo.

The Rev. ¥. J. Clere, D, D, Rector and Treasurer.

Mrs. John R. Smead, Principal.

Miss 1. E. Webater, Vice Principal.

Miss A. E. Donkersley, Instructor in Languages.

Miss L. L. Webster, lostructor in Mathematics and
Voceut Music.

Mrs. M. M. Ege, Teacher of Piano.

Miss E. Grahawm, Teacher of Draning and Painting-

Rov. 8. Philips, Lecturer on Elocution and Peychol-
o8 0

BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

§. Cornman, President, James Hamilton, H. Baxton.
R. C. Woodward, Henry Newsham, C.jP. Humerich.
Sect'y , J. W. Lby, Treasurer, John Sphar, Messenger,
Moot on the 1st Monday of each Month at 8 o’clock A.
M., at Education Lall. 0 -

CORPORATIONS.

CyntisLe DErosiT Bank,—President, R. M. Hender
son; Cashier,J. P. assler; Tellers, L. A. Smith and W
A. Cox; Messenger, Jno. Underwood; Directors, R. M
Hendorson, President, R. C. Woodward, John D. Gor,
gas, John Btuart, jr., Abm. Bosler, Heury Baxton
Skiios Woodburn, J. J. Logan, Wm. B. Mullin.

FirsT NATIONAL BaNk,—Presidont, B. Hogburn;
Cashier, J. C. Hoffer; Clerks, R, C. 8mead, J. G. Orr,
L. R. Brenneman ; 8. Hepburn, Walker, J. 8. Btorrett,
1. Brennoman, W. B. Mullin, J. B. Leidig, W. F. 8ad-
Yer, Dircotors. Discount-day Tuesday.

CUMBERLAND VALLEY RAILRoAD ConMPANY.—President,
Froderick Watts: Secretary and Treasurer, Edward
M. Biddle: Superintendent, 0. N, Lull. Passenger
tralns three times a day. Carlislo Accommodation,
Bastward, loaves Carliste 6.50 A, M., arrlving at Car-
lisle 5,20 P, M. Through tralns Eastward, 10,10 A, M.
and 2.42, P. M. Westwardat 9.27, A. M., and 2.65 P,
M

OARLISLE G As AND WATER CompaNY.—Prosident, Lem-
uel Todd ; Treasurer, A. L. Spontler; Superintonden
George Wiso: Directors, F. Watts, Wm. M, Bectem
E. M. Biddle, Henry 8axton, R.0. Woodward, J. W.
Patton, F. Gardner and D. §, Croft.

SOCIETIES.

Oumberland Star Lodge No, 107, A. ¥. M. meets at
Marion Ilall on the 2nd and 4th Tuesdays of every
month. .

8t, Johu’s Lodge No. 260 A, Y. M. Meocts 3d Thurs
day of each month, at Marion Hall. - v

Carlisle Lodge No. 81 I. 0. of O.F. Moaﬁa Monday,
evening, at Trout's building. B .

Letort-Lodge No. 63, 1. 0. of @. T. Meets every
Thursday evening in Rheem’s Hall, 3d story.

FIRE COMPANIES,

The Unlou Fire Company was organized in 1789.—
Houge.in Louther, between Pittand Hanover.

The Cumberland Fire Compapy was instituted ¥Foh.
18, 1800, House in Badford, between RMaln and Pom:
frat. .

The Good TWiIl Fire Company: was instituted in
March, 1865. Houso in Pomfret, near Hanover.

The Emglro Hoolk and Ladder Company wasing tu-

ted in 1869, House in Pitt, near Main.

RATES OF POSTAGE.

Postage on allletters of one half ounce weight or

ander, 3'¢onty prolfnld. .

Postage en tho HERALD within the County, free.
Within the State 18 cents por andum. To any part
ofthe Unjted States, 26 conts Postage on all tran.
miont papors, 2 contsd per ounce. Advertised letterato

be chiarged with cost of advortieing.

MRS, R A SMITH'S
Photographs, Ambrotypes, Ivorytypes

Beautiful Albums! Beautiful Frames !

Albums for Ladlos and'Gentlemen, .
Albums for Misses, and for Children

RIS OF ADVERTISING.|

- Pocket-Albums-for Soldlers and Olvilians! |

VOL. 65.

Carlisle, Pg.;'-',fﬁ‘r'ida.jr,' January 26, 1866.

NO. 4.

A. K. RHEEM, Publisher.
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Wiscellanesns.

which, I wish to tell.

From Washington. k4

8pecial Correspondence of the Carllsle HERALD.
‘W asnivagrow, D. C., Jan. 16, 1866.

importance.

rible onlyin contemplation.
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country, to the elective franchise.

¢« laurels’’ already won.

the object.

i
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around them.

i

as emblems of affection. B

creation” of Fanchon.
i

York, a child of 14 years.

ness and compass of his voico.

in the night.
quisition, and the
“ tintinabulation of the bells,”

of song, made the air redolent with melody
.

From Chamber’s Journal,

OF BAYSWATER.

CHAPTER I.

My husband and XI'were married at the ca

4
—=

he was compelled to apply for leave of ab

in London.

The attention of the House has been gen-
erally confined to the consideration of negro
suffrago in the District, and it would appear,
in comparison, that other subjects of great
national importance occupy but secondary
It is not surprising, the vast
interest centered upon this, the leading ques-
tion of the day, when the momentous issues
involved are reflected upon, and the bearing
it will have, after being reduced to o practi-
cal working shape, throughout the length
and breadth of the land. The opposition, well
knowing this, are using almost superhuman
efforts to stay the element in favor of the
bill, and in theif arguments against its pas-
sage, spoak of a certain repetition of St. Do-
mingo horrors, the total overthrow of our
social system, and other contingencies, ter-
Rhetorical dis-
play and sophistry, however, will be of no
avail against the sound reasoning and safe
udgment of such statesmen as Hon. Charles
Sumner and Thaddeus Stevens, who not only
believe in the declaration that ‘‘all men were
created with certain inalienable rights,” but
will wield their immense influence, uliimate-
y with success, in developing the eligibility
of tho colored man, in every sphere in the

The proposition to equalize the bounties
of discharged soldiers, thussecuring to those
who volunteered at the commencoment of |’
the war through patriotism alone, a modi-
cum at least of the large premiumé granted
by the Government to volunteers of 1863-
4, has received a damper, and I am afraid
‘we” will have to rest content with the
In a report to the
Military Commission of the House, the Pay-
master General demonstrates the sum re-
quired by the provisions of the scheme to be
of such startling magnitude, a3, to awaken | very clever person, but Idon't care tholeast
grave doubts of ils'fensibility. It is safe, | about him, for he talks of nothing but rail-
therefore, to presume, that notwithstanding
the demands of justice and equity toward
that class of voluntcers alluded tc, nothing
will be dono this session in furtherance of

Everything must have an end, and so the
sale of articles at the Dead Letter Office.
During the six weeks it has been pending,
more than six thousand articles were dis-
posed of to parties for whom they were not
ntended. Alss, for the uncertainty of every-
thing perishable! Tokens of love from moth-
er to son, from sweetheart to lover, and ob-
ects of more practieal purposes, wére as
ruthlessly knocked down as any ordinary
artivles of exchange, and as if no associa- | declares they are all Irishmen.”
tions that once were dear, had ever clustered
In these nightly sales human
affections were quite ignored, and man’s
‘proverbinl inhumanity fully exemplified by [ Ilindu who sweeps a crossing within two
the ribald jest and unseemly remark attond- [ hundred yards of this house.”

ng the transfer of souvenirs valuable only

Maggie Mitchell is playing an engage- ]
nment at Grover’s, and taking the hearts of
those whose eensitive natures are rather sus-
ceptible of being moved by her * matchless
In this role she is
nimitable ; con manding the sympathies of
hor auditors at will, and who are always
perfectly passive under the eloquence of her
touching simplicity. A greater sensation
than even ¢ Blind Tom’’ produced, is now
boing created by Master Richard Coker,
lending soprano at Trinity Church, New
This wonderful
musical prodigy is giving vocal concerts
here, electrifying everybody with the sweet-
The Milton-
ian Tableaux are being exhibited at Odd
Fellow’s Hall, and from the crowds nightly
striving for admission, I opine with success.
Snow began to fall about noon yesterday
and continued to descend until a late hour
Sleighs were called into ro-

and the sweet voices of lovely ladies, blend-
ing the zest of enjoyment with the harmony

THE BLACK MAN : A LEGEND

thedralin Calcuttainthemonth of May. Not,
long after, his health became delicate, and

sence, 50 that the following February found
s in our native country, George laughing-
1y said that he wns much obliged to his
liver for giving him an opportunity of ex-
hibiting his newly wedded wife before his
friends and relatives in the pride of her
youth. ButI did not sit down to write
about myself, mor, indeed, about George,
although, if I once begin tospeak about him,
1 con’t leave off,. he is such a dear, good feal«|-
low. My sister had tho impudénce-to call
him plain, but they don’t understand the
oxpression that lights up his face when he
is animated. But enough of this—T took
up my pen to tell you a story—a rather cu-
rious affair that happened when I was staying

‘We were on a visit to my husband’s ma-
ternal uncle, §ir Poter Peckover, the great
railway director, ‘who lives at No. 9 Turtle
Gard h57:Gormandy Square—*hat is to say,
T Was of & visit there, for George vory soon

One day Julia and I had been to tho Lon-

ornament or other, and wero roturning on
foot. Just as wo entered Gormandy Square,
I cried out:
India sweeping & crossing! Poor msn! I
should so like to speak Hindustani to him,
and give him asixpence. How cold he must
be, this biting March day!”

“ My dear child,”” returned Julia, with
an air of superior wisdom, ! you were
brought up in the country, were you not,
before you went out to India?”

« Entirely,” I answered.

+'Waell, then, take the benefit of my me-
tropolitan oxperience, and don’t waste your
sixpences on so unworthy an object. If
your sixpence is burning in your pocket,
givo it to mamma for her ¢ Laundresses’
Mautual Benefit Club.”

tBat it would be such fun talking Hin-
dustani to a native in London,” I pleaded.
¢ You would only bo encouraging lazi-
ness and vice,,’ said Julia sevefaly.—
«This man if really a native of India,
must be a Lascar, and ought to have Fb-
turned home with his ship. But I don’t be-
liove ho is an Indian at all. He is probs-
bly an Irishman.”

“ An Irishman! my dear Julia; look at
his dress and complexion.”

«The effects of walnut-juice,” replied
Miss Peckover sternly. ‘¢If you were to
come behind him undwares, and run a pin
into him” (Julia said this with quite & rel-
ish, as if:she would really like to do it,)
t“tho bad language which he would infalli-
bly make use of would be in the Irish
dialect.”

Julia had dragged me along while we
wore talking, so that by the time she had
spoken this last sentence, w¢é had renched
home.

Two gentlemen called that afternoon, one
Mr. Fishplate Gage, who is said to be a

way matiers; the other, Mr. Arthur Long
Bowman, a barrister in the Temple, who
nover gets any briefs, but lives partly on
his father, and partly on his contributions
to the magazines. He is very amusing, and
wo had a most agreeable conversation to-
-1 gether, while Julin and Mr. Gage were sol-
emnly discussing the prospects of the bill
which th¢ Great Extension Railway had
brought before parliament for a line between
Pedlington Parva and Stoke Pogis.

« Apropos.of tl.e number of foreign na-
tionalities settled in London, Mr. Bowman,
1 said, «*do you believa that there aro any
Hindu crossing-sweepers? My cousin Julia

« Miss Peckover must be extra-sceptical,
then, even in this sceptical age, replied Mr.
Bowmen. ¢ Why, thore is an unmistakable

t«The very man whom 1 noticed as my-
cousin and 1 were coming home! In Gor-

mandy Square, is he not?”

“Yes. Now, I am not skilled in oriental

languages, but I have not the least doubt he

is o genuine native. Besides I have studied

tho crossing-sweeper, as an interesting varie-

ty of the human species, in all his phases.

I have watched him slink homewards with

his broom under his arm; I have seen him

having deposited that valuable tool in his

humble garden, re-emerge in a peajacket,

with an independent bearing, for the pur-

pose of purchasing the tripe, or the sheep’s-

head, or the saveloy which forms hissavory

evening meal. As for the Hindu in Lon-

don, my dear Mrs. Miles, he is a wonderful

creature—wonderful for the tenacity with

which he clings to the customs of his father:

for lady to visit, to an oriential ¢dlény! in

might conceive yourself in Caleutta. No
11 in that street (I like to bo exact,) to out-
ward appesrance an ordinary house, is in
reality a heathen temple, chock-full of
idols, where, regardless of the clergyman

“ | of the parish, the expatriated Hindu does

golemn pogjak ; while 1n the back yard, aid-
ed by the poles and lines of a conniving
washerwoman, the dread ceremonies of the
churruck are inaugurated. You know what
1 mean 7"’

« Of course; swinging with hooks fasten-
ed in their flesh.”

« Precisely. Nay, I have

A

heard, but

worn-out Blackwall omnibus was purchased
at Aldridge’s Repository by a number of’
Hindus.. Can you guess their object, Mrs,
Miles ?"’

«1 can,” 1 answered with a shudder,
“for a Juggernaut-cart.’ .

“Just so,” .said Mr. Bowman. * The
massive figurd-hend of o condemned East
Indiaman served for the god; hi
omnibug,. orammed-with’ ‘yélling devotees,
was driven up and down the confined space
of that back-yard. To depict such a scene,
with its combined elemeonts of .grotesquerio
and horror, would require the pencil of a
Fuseli.” T
_, Compared with this exciting conversation,
how tame and prosaic sounded our 'neigh-
bor’s dialogua ? C

« The only renl opposition proceeds from
Jackson,” I heard Mr..Gagesay.  Every-
body else has' been bought off.” We've of-
fared him a station close to his park’ gites,

trifling, but it lends ndturallyilp. to the :story
don Crystal Palace to buy some useless little

O Julia, there’s a native of

1and. I could take you, if it werea fit platat

mn Y . ‘ o
the far east of London, where but fot the ‘_Bt)’lé'Of'“ddmgsli in faet, th
difference of buildings and climate, "ol |'

—whila_the.

tic pike which he had captured. About
eleven o'clock we all went up atairs; but I
gat up till twelve brushing my hair, and
rending over a choice packet of George's
love-letters—models of manly devotion—but
I forbear.

My fire had begun to burn low, as a hint
that I had better go to bed; and I had just
folded up the last of these beloved letters,
when suddenly T recollected that I had left
my work-box down stairs, I did not like to
ieave it there till the morning, for it contain-
ed o bracelet which was George’s first pres-
ent, and I could not have slept quietly if it

"Had not been in my own keeping. It was

very provoking, for at the Peckover's houso
there is nothing but gas burned,— gas in the
kitchen, in the sitting-rooms, and in the bed-
rooms. If there had been a wax-taper inthe
room, Ishould have lighted it, of course ; and
if there had been a box of lucifers, I should
have taken them with me: but there was
no taper, and not a single match in the or-
nsmental box placed on my dressing table.
T did not care to carry a lighted alumetfein
my hand, for fear of setting fire to Sir Peter's
beautiful carpets; so I determined to go
down in the dark. I remembered exactly
where I had left the work-box; it was on
the left hand corner of the Louis-Quatorze
table in the breakfast parlor; I felt that I
could lay my hand on it at once.

My heart beat a little quicker than usual
as 1 descended the stairs, everything seemed
go preternaturally quiet; but I reached the
breakfast parlor in safety, felt about for the
Louis-Quartorze table, discovered it, and
found my work-box. I was just about to
quit the room, when I heard a slight noise
outside, which startled me terribly : it was
as if somebody had dropped twe or three
spoons and forks. I felt half inclined to
faint, and opened the door as noiselessly as
possible. My attention was immediately at-
tracted by a light, which streamed out frowm
under a closed door in the passage.

* Perhaps, after all,”” I said to myself, I
have alarmed myself needlessly. I remem-
ber now that this is the pantry-door; and
no doubt Mr. Jeaks, the butler, hns sat up
lato to night gosssiping, and is now counting
his plate.” The thought had scarcely pass-
ed through my mind when the door opened
slowly, and a figure appearad, bearing in one
hund a kitchen ecandlestick, in the other &
plate basket full of silver. Was it the fig-
ure of any person belonging to the house?
If it had been my knees would not have
trombled under me, nor should I have sunk
down upon the floor in a semi-conscious
swoon. At length, by a strong mental ef-
fort, I recovered sufficient to raise myself
up ; and nervously clutching my work-box,
I made my way slowly up stairs. As soon
as I entered my room, I locked and bolted
the door, and then sat down in a chair to re-
flect. The fire had gone out, but the gas,
which I had turned up to its highest point,
made the room look bright and cheerful. 1
looked at the clock—it was pastone. 1 must
bave lain for aipwards of an hourin the half-
fainting state. It was too late now to alarm
thohouse. The mischief was done; and the
perpetrator of the deed had doubtless long
since departed with his spoils. Besides, to
tell the truth, T did not dare to venture out
into these long dark passages again; so 1
crept into bed.

CHAPTER 11,

“This is & most extraordinary story, my
dear Isabella,” said Lady Peckover to me,
as she slowly and majestically descended the
stairs on the following morning. ‘¢ Neither
Sir Peter nor I heard anythipg,and 1 at
the very slightest of sleepers. Nor did Bung
(this was the 'l‘n(\l?'\'s\ maid) report anything
wrong whan she cm}uﬁ in with the hot water.
Howevoxi, here ié:}]e?koél; \}{e will question
Hipgd o T
i L O R I o

I Jenkes “Was o portly person, with a
ald head, a reddish nose, anda most formal
:6. \{:<ary beaw ideal

ads b

£ Bltler?
¢+ Jeakes,” '¥A1a"Lkay Bipover, « wore

the doors all properly fastened this morn-

ing

#T've heard no complaint to the contrary,

my lady!”

¢« None of the plate missing ?”

i« Dear me; no, my lady,"” answered Mr.

Jeaks, with almost an injured air. ¢ I count

it every night, and again every morning reg-

ular at eight o’clock.”

« There, Isabella I’ said Lady Peckover,

turning to me; * you see, my dear, you must

have been mistaken. It was most likely an

attack of nightmare.”

«1 gssure you,’’ I began. But Lady

- Peckover gaveme & meaning glarice, as much

4s tosay: ¢ Speak no more about it in the
presence of the servants.”

‘Whon breakfast was over, and Sir Peter
had gone to tho City, and the servants had’
left the room, Julia said :—** Mother, what
is this mystery betweon you and Isabella ?
1 heard.you talking about it as I was coming
down stairs.”

.4 Maraly, my. . dear, that your cousin’
dreamed she saw a thief last night stealing
the plate."” :

s Dreanced! aunt?’ I exclaimed.

#The proof that it was only a drgam, my
dear Isabells,” answered Lady Peckover,”

sdon as I had heard your account, I felt it
would be satisfactory to Jepkes that he shoug
count over the spoons and forks in my pres-
ence. He did g0, and npme of them were
mlngt .

“«'But what, was your dream, Isabella ?”
agked Julia. ‘

s4s, thal, the plate is in perfect order, As|

waking thoughts form the subject of your
dreams.”

¢ Really, cousin, you are very provoking.”
I said vehemently. ¢ I suppose you won't
believe that I came down stairs at all last
night.”

“Of course I don’t,” she answered. I
believe your dream visited you when you
wore snugly in bed.”

At these words I rang the bell.

“Why are you ringing, my dear ?" asked
Lady Peckover.

¢ Because T want Mrs. Bunce’s ovidenco
to support mine.

“1 am particularly anxious not to make
afuss about this,” said Lady Peckover.
‘ We shall end in making all the woman-
servants so nervous that they will be giving
me warning."’

t“ But, my dear aunt,’ I replied, « 1 want
to clgar my character. I eannot bear to be
looked upo‘n ug o silly school-girl, magnify-
ing & mere dream into a real occurrence.
Now, Julia, you don't believe that I ever
went down stairs at all lnst night —I say I
did ; and as a proof of it, I could only find
one of my slippers when I got up this morn-
ing. I then remembered that .when I
swooned, one of them come off, and as I was
in too great a fright. on coming to my sen-
ses to look for it, I hobbled up stairs with-
out it. Oh! here is Mrs. Bunce.”

“Bunce,” said Lady Peckover, did you find
one of Mrs. Miles’s bedrvom slipers this
morning ?

“The housemaid found it, my lady, the
first thing this morning in the "breakfast
parlor.” .

“Now Julis,” I exclaimed, “will ‘you be-
lieve that [ went down stairs?’’®

4] begin to think there is more in this
than & mere dream,”’said my cousinjthought-
fully. “Iam doubting whether it may not
be o case of spirturl manifestation.”
t«riddlesticks 1" cried Lady Peckover.
“Igabella,” pursued ray cousin,‘‘possesses
just that susceptible sort of organizatson to
which the spirits love to render themselves
visible.”

‘‘Nonsense, Julia 1" said Lady Peckover
sternly, “You are frightening Bunce; she is
growing quite pale. What's tho matter,
Buace?"” i

“4Nothing my Lady,” answered Mrs. Bunce
submissively; ‘only I hope Mrs. Miles haven't
geen the ghost.”

“The ghost ! exclaimed my aunt angrily.
“What nonesenso is this Bunce?V

“The ghost of the Black Man, my Lady,”
said Bunce, rather unwillingly.

The lady's-maid’'s words took us all aback.
Nobody hnd disclosed to any of the sérvonts
the nature of the appearance which I had
goen, yet Mrs. Bunce had at once guessed it
correctly,
Even Lady Peckover looked ratheruneasy.
while Julia seemed pleased, as if she expec-
ted some confirmation of her spiritunl theo=
rieg.

“What is this story, Bunce?” she askee.
“Well, Misg, I've never geen anything my-
golf, and Mr. Jeakes nnd John Thomas the
footman told us® women-servants to say
nothing about it, for fear of frightening the
family; but as Mrs. Miles has seen something,
I don’t mind mentioning, what Mr. Jeakes
told me, He gays: “Mis Bunce,” he says, I
ghould advise you as a friend, being a Jady
of delicate nerves, not to go down to the
basement story, nor indeed on the ground
floor, after the family’s abed,”” ‘Why not,’ I
say, ‘Mr. Jeakea? ‘Beocause,’ he sanys. ‘the
Black Man is reputed to walk.’ And then he
told this story. The first tenant that occu-
picd this house was a Col. (}u'l'pepper, a ter-
rible passionate gentleman, ag I've heard is
the case with mostIndian gentlemen,always
excepting Major Miles, who is the sweetest
tempered of”’
tNever mind my husband, Mrs. Bunce,” T
said, ‘go on with your story.’

“Well, Miss—ma’am I should say—the
colonel had o blackservant whom he treated
very oruel indeed. Nothing come amiss to
throw at him, when the colonel was vexed.
Paper weights, dishcovers, books from the
circulating library, anything. One day he
threw the clothes brush at him. The poor
black man took to his bed and died. An in-
quest was beld, Miss, as wns only right and
propper ; but the colonel, who was rvolling
in money, bribed the, parish beagle, and be
summonsed a packed jury, composed entirely
of retired civilians, who returned a verdict
of Sunstroke, caused by a peouliar effect of
the British sun in January on the Hindu
coustitution. And now, as Mr. Jenkes says,
his spirit goes pernmbulntiuﬁv,nboutdemnud-
ing justice.’ hE

“What become of Col. Ou}pepp01'7” asked
Lady Peckover. '

“Took ill directly after, my Lady,” replied
Mrs. Bunce in an awful voice; ‘and died in
 ptate of raving nindoess in the, Qlaring
Oross Hospital, with a strait-waistcoat on,
aund two mcdicnl\atuqcnts holding a feather
bed underneath the window perpetnally, for
fear he should leap out.”

Asg egoon a8 Mra. Bunce had concluded her
story, and retired to her own domain, Lady
Pockover said : It is extraordinary how su-
perstitions unedacated poople are! Bunce
evidently believes this absurd tale.”

6] am inclined to belioyve it also, mother,”
obgerved Julia. ‘These phenomena, singular
as thoy may seem, aro ia strlet accordance
with natural lnws, if we could but ascertain
what thesg laws are. Iam ounly surprised
_that the tolonel's spirit doos not manifest
jteelf as well as that of the Hindu.”

I should be very mfuc.:h gurprised Julia,”
1 commenced ‘quietly, ‘if it did, considering

I felt rather jealous of that clergyman], but;
he is such an excellont solf-denying creature '
that Iio was as aminble as possible when he
returned, He had been away for nearly
three weeks, and it was so pleasant to feel
my hand once mororesting on his arm when
we went outsight sceing, instead of being
dependant on Julin, who really wears such
preposterous pkirts (alth%ugh Itry to im-
press upon her.thutthe the fashion is chang-
ing), that it is difficult to get within a_yard
of her. George listened most putiently to
my acconnt of the ghost story, and T could
perceive o clevor sopttof twinkle in his eyes
when I had finished it, s much rs to suy:

‘Trist me for unravelling the matter.” Then
my dear husband spoke thus:

“Write a letter to Col. Culpepper, detnit-
ing the lady’s story, and ask hhn for an in.-
mediate reply. Don'tlet the servants see
the letter, but drop it into the pillar box
the street corner,

I did as my husband bade me; and thie

days afterwards received the followinx re. .y
brought by a commissionaire form the ¢, 1~
ental Club:
My Dear IsaBrrLaZ-l certainly did not
expect that the first letlter written to me by
you since your marriago would coutoiu an
accusation of ‘agravated manslaughter, but
80 it is, and you will perhaps be suprised
to learn that I think the charge sufficiently
grave to require my presence in London for
the purpose of rebutting it; so I have come
up from Cheltenham ; and if your husband
(vyhose acquaintange I wish to make—T knew
his father during the first Burmese war)will
give me a call at the Club this evening, I
think our two wise heads may devise a
scheme which will effectually absolve me
from having to sign myself ‘ihe conscience-,
smitten murderer.”

Ferpinanp CULPEPPER.
2Y%When George came home that night, he
whispered to me: “Don’t say a word to
uncle, sunt, or Julia, about Culpepper’s ar-
rival.  And now, Bella, would you like to
sco the ghost again?”’

1 shuddered slightly, and answered :

“ Dear George, I think T would rather
not.” -

¢ Beeause 1 have a notion,” he continued,
¢ that it may walk to-night. Culpepper is
coming here to try and get sight of it. Iam
to let him in quictly al the front door about
half-past cleven.”

« Do you know, Georgo,” I said, gravely,
“ Colonel Culpepper’s conduct makes me foel
very uneasy. I cannot bear to think it of
such a nice old gentleman, and yot 1 can’t
help fancying there is some foundation for
that dreadful story of Mrs. Bunce's.”
George'sreply to this was a burst of lnugh-
ter, which he checked suddenly, and then
said in a hollow voice: *‘In good truth, there
is a véry serious foundation for that story.”
« 0, George,”’ T exclaimed, ¢ you make
me feel as if you had put a cold koy down my
back! I am gotting quite nerv

“Then you had better not stop to seo the
ghost, dear Belln. Go upstairs,and get read y
for bed. Blit don’t make yourself thoroushly
dishabille—1 may have occasion to summen
you and the rest of the family between t!
and morning.’’

After imploring George to be carveful, 1
crept unwillingly up stairs, waving my hand
over the bapisters at ench suceessive lariding,
until the dear little fellow was no longer
visible. 1 then entered my bedroom, and
sitting down in tho easy chair by the fire,
pretended to read abook. It was of no use;
T could not read ; so, instead of reading, 1
set my door ajar and listened intently.

]

ous.

The Peckovers are early people when they
have no company, and by half-past eleven
the house was perfectly quiet. The French
clock on my mantel-picce had just chimed
the half hour, when 1 heard the front door
opened in a very stealthy manner. My’ fo-
male curiosity cof@d resist no longer, and I
stole down stairs. hiding myself in an espe-
cially dark angle near the drawing-room. 1
heard Colonel Culpepper’s well-remembered
voice; I also heard George whisper to him:
« Better take off your boots, Colonel. Here
are a pair of list slippers.”

From the smothered merriment which
procceded from the two gentlomen, I judge
that the colonel had seated himself in one of-
the ball chairs, and that my husband was
acting boot-jack in ordinary.

There was a long pause after this, during
which 1 had gradually descended still nearer
to the unconscious ghost-watchers. Present-
ly George whispered: ¢ Colonel, d' ye see
that light over the kitchen stairs? He's
comeo !’

At these terrifying words, 1 fled up stairs,
three steps at & time, with a horrible dread
that sqme skeleton form wag clutching at my
skirts. I did not feel safo till'I had put a
double-locked door between myself and the
gupernatural world outside. 4 o

More than a quarter of an hour had clapsz
ed, whon a scries of rapid foot falls were
heard in the passage ; and something began
to twist the handle of my door; my heart
died within me, and I had only strength to
murmur, “ Who's there?’’ whon my hus-
band’s voice said: ¢ 'Why, Bella, are you
psleep 7 Open=—quick."” )

I believe I snid: ¢ Why didn’t you knock,
ducky ?” and almost fainted on his shoulder.

« We've managed matters capitally down
| Lalow,” said George; *“and now I'vo roused
up uncle and naunt, and Julia and Jeakes,
and Mrs. Bunce; in fact, the whole house-
hold. Put a shawl round your showlders,
and come down to the breakfast purlor as
goon as you sec Sir Peter and ‘my aunt
march forth.- I've told everybody that they
needn’t hurry—that it isn’t fire, and that
they can make themselves look as elegant ns

emoniously to Sir Peter and Lady Peckover.

“ S}';r Peter,” said the colonel, ¢ you must
pardon my intrusion into your house at this
unsensonable hour ; but I wish to clear my
character from a stigma that has been cast
upon it. T have been accused by your but-
ler yonder of having died in a stato of in-
sanity, after murdering my Bengalee man-
servant, Ramchunder. The story of my
death is manifestly untrue. If you, Sir Peo-
ter, will have the kindness to unlock the
pantry door, you will be able to decide on
the remainder of the allegations.”
At these words, we all crowded into the
[ ngsage, where George had turned the gas
up brilliantly. Sir Peter unlocked the door,
and disclosed to view the trembling figure
of the crossing -sweeper of Gormandy Squaré.
“ Now, ladies and geritlemen,” said Col.
Culpepper, * that is Ramchunder, whom I
was forced to dismiss from my service, for
making too free with my spirit-closet, as well
as for other irregularities. Speak English,
Ramchunder, and say if that be not true.”
« Isg, sahib,” answered Ramschunder,
joining his hands together, after the implor-
ing fashion of Asiatics.
¢ And now, uncle,”” interposed my hus-
band, ‘1 will tell you what we found this
worthy colored gentleman doing; wo found
him doing the footman’s work—cleaning the
plate and brushing your clothes.”
“Ig this true *” demanded Sir Peter, mag-
istoridlly. "
¢ TIss, sahib,” said Ramchunder. ¢Mas'r
Jeakes, he say he very much tire; Mas'r
Thomas, he say he very much tire too. He
say: ‘You nigger, I give you two shillings
a week to do my work. What could poor
Ramchunder do? He very bad off now, since
leave good Colonel Sahib: sweeper’s trade
bad now; plenty March wind. Gentlefolks
say: ‘“ No dirt now—no copper sweeper
gives.”
t“Well, Jeakes, what have you to say to
this 7’ nsked the master of the house.
1 don’t deny it, Sir Peter,” seid Mr.
Jeakes, with dignified sauvity of manner;
¢ but I eannot ’elp asserting, Sl Potar, that
you brought it on yourself by the noa-pro-
viding of a boy in buttons. Me and John
Thomas will not demean ourselves by vulgar
work, such,as plate-cleanings, knives, and
clothes; and we thought we was doing a
hact of charity by employing this pore be-
nighted heathen for such hinferior occupa-
ticns.”’
It is not necessary for me to say who was
dismissed and who was not ; it is enough to
say that the house was never afterwards
haunted by the Black Man.

-

Women in Former Times.
From thesubversionof the Roman Empire
to the fourteenth or fifteenth century, women
gpent most of their time alone, almost en-
tirely strangers to the joys of social life; they
seldom went abroad but to be spectators of
such public diversions and amusements as
the fashions of the times countenanced.—
Francis 1. was the first who introduced wo-
men on public days to court; before his time
nothing was to be seen in any of the courts
of FEurope but gray-benrded politicians, plot-
ting the destruction of the rights and liber-
tivs of mankind, nnd warriors c¢lad in com-
plete armor, ready to put their plots into
execution. In the thirteenth and fourteenth
century, elegance had scarcoly any existence,
and even cleanliness was hardiy considered |
as laudable. The use of linen was not known,
and the moet delicate of the fair sex wore
woolen shifts.  In Puaris they had meat only
three times & week ; and one hundred livres
(about $25,) was a large ‘portion’ for a lady.
The better sort of citizens used splinters of
wood and rags dipped in oil for candles,
which in those days were a rarity rarely to
bo met with.  Wine was only to be had at
the shops of the apothecaries, where it was
sold as a cordial; and to ride in a two-wheel-
ed car aleng the dirty, ragged streets, was
reckoned a grandeur of 50 envinble a nature
that Philip the Fair prohibited the wives of
citizens from enjoying it. In the reign of
Henry VII]. of England, the peers of the
renlm carried their wives behind them on
horseback when they went to London ; and
in the sumb manner took them back to their
country seats with hoods of waxed linen over
their heads,and wrapped in mantles of eloth,
to secure them from the cold.

KLOQUENCE oF ANDREW JoHXN=oX.—The
following is one of the most truly eloquent
passages ever spoken. Itis from n speech
addressed by Andrew Johnson, in April,
1864, toa mass meeting of the people of
Knoxville and vicinity: ¢« My countrymen!
of you. Ihaveclimbed yonder mountains,
rock ribbed and glowing in suunshine, in
whose gorges—in whose caverns—your sons,
hunted like beasts, have fallen to rise no
more. 1 do not speak of these things to
draw your tears, It is not the time for
tears; but for blows.. I speak of them that
I may fit yourarmes for unconquerable fight.
And T spenk of them because the moun-
tains seem to talk to me. My house is among
the mountains, ard though itis not far away,
I cannot go to it. It is the place where T
maet and loved her who is the mgther of my
children. Do I not love the mountains?
And if liberty is to expire, if frecdom is to
be destroyed, if my country in ali its length
and breath is to tremble beneath the op-
prossor’s tread, lot the flag, the dear old flag,
the last flag, be planted on yon rocky heights;’
.and upon it let-there bo ‘thisinscription:
Hero is the end of all that is dear to the
heart and sacred to the memory of man {7

) ‘ 1 eweet “thinga, ‘Taken as o wligle, however,

I don't think I should like a steady course
of Chinese diet, though-the tea which they
gave us was of a most-wonderful flavor. It
was serted up without sugar or milk, nnd
cost fifty dollars & pound; which is perhapsg,
the reagon why they did not ssk us to take
o second cup.- You would-have been amused
could you have seen ench guest making
-frantic attempts to get something into his
mouth with the chop sticks. Try to eat
w-th knitting needles, and you will have
some idea of the difficulty of the feat. IfI
were o boarding house keeper I think I'd
ring them in upon my borders to use instead
of knives and forks. A little hash would go
a wonderful great way with them. I flanked
the difficulty by takiog hold of anything
with them by sharpening mine off attheend-
and harpooning the meat nnd vegetables.

o
A Remarkable Acrobat in London.

The performances of aneiv™ acrobat are
thus noted by the London Herald :

A most singular addition has just been
made to the already long list of popular en-
tertainments nt the Crystal Palace.  Shortly
after four o'clock yesterday Signor Ethardo
astonished the visitors of the building by o
gymnastic or acrobatic feat, which he is said
to have performed some time since with ¢reat
success at Florence before King Victor
Emanuel, and which must excite the surprise
of every person by whom it may be witness-
cd. Some preparation was requirpd for tho
exhibition. A strong pole, somotforty or
fifty feet high was erected in the front por-
tion of the Handel orchestra, and round
this was run a spirial columh, connected with

| the ground beneath by a long sour having

ap incline of about thirty degrees. Thespur
and the winding linoin which it terminated,
consisted simply of a stout boarding, perfect-
ly fiat, not more than twelve inches broad,
and fastened in its upper portion to the cel-
tral mast or pole by slight iron girders. At
one side of the platform was lying a round
light colored gloge, about two and a half feet
or three feetin diameter. Signor Ethardro
made his appearance at the appointed hour
in the :pangled costume of the Sprite ata
puntomine, and, stepping on this ball, walk-
ed or danced upon it the whole of the way

_up the column, and descended again the en-

tire space in the same extraordinary fashion.
It was a most strange and bewildering ex-
ploit. It is true that he was able on two or
three occasions to obtain a momentary rest
by leaning on the girders which bind togeth-
er the slender erection, buthe neveremployed
this resource for the purpose of propulsion.
In his'descent he had to depend for a motive
power socly omn the strength and agility of
his feet, which were, of course, at the same
time, most busily employed in maintaining
his shifting balance. In thedescent the ball
was of necessity only too apt to rush down-
wards, aud it was only by the most wonderful
skill and eare that its movement was check-
ed and its direction was guided along the
narrow and winding ling to which its course
was restricted.  The singularity of the scene
was here increased by the circumstances that
the performer had to make his way back-
wards, the whole weight of his body being
thrown ae far as possible in thedirection op-
posed to thut which his unsteady suppory
was tending.  We believe that many peoplo
have already run about, and even passed
along, slight eclevations under the same dif-
ficult conditions ; but Signor Ethardo is, a:
far a~ we areaware, the lirstman who everat-
tempted to wind his way upon so perilous a
locomotive up and down a narrow and dizzy
eminence. His feat was certainly amost re-
markable one, and seems to entitle him, in
his own line, to almost as exceptional a place
as that of Blondin himself in the acrobatic
world.” '

Henry Winter Davis—Personal Re-
collections. i

« Agate” writes from Washington to the
Cincinnati Geazefte concerning his personal
recolleetions of Henry Winter Davis.  The
following passages are interesting :
< The great characteristics of My, Davis
oratury were its lucidity, its condensed logic,
its elegant, epigrammatic style, and its ap-
parently perfeet spontaneity. Every sop-
tence rang clear, like ¢ on the counter;
every preposition wasr PHiminated till it
shone ns by starlight.  Itissometimes given
10 men =0 to express thomselves after careful
revisions in the closet—it was the crowning
glory of Mr. Davis as a speaker that his
ideas never reached his lips in any other
shape. Many aman by placing himself on
a platform, in a position to suit himself,
with,all the ncecessories to his liking and
ample tin e for preparation, ean make astir
ring ~peech—to Mr. Davis all places were
alike.  You never caught him unprepared.
Like u finely cut dinmond. you could not
turn him in a position or place him in a
light in which he would not sparkle.
«+ Yet he was the closest of stude ts.  Hix
private library overflowed his study and
parlors, and filled all the house. He was
at once a fine classical scholar, and thorough-
1y conversant with the whole range of the
best maodern literatur..
+ He ha- been spoken of as unsocial. Noth-
ing could be more false.  Sensitively refin
ad, it was natural that he zhould avoid many
of the coarser fizures that moved through
politics : but in his uwn house no man was
more genial or wore hospitable. e never
drank wine, vet his guest would rarely dis-
cover it, as he pressed on them the ripest
produets of the rarest vintage. He never
smoked a cigar, but the most delicately chos-
en and fragrant Havanas were always found
upon his dinner table after the cloth was re-
moved. And brilliant as he was in debate,
they never knew the tull extent and variety
of his resources, who had not listened for
hours to hi~ fascinating conversation. in
private circles and on miscellaneous topies.
« His book, * The Wars of Abiman and
Ormuzd, (the oriental names for the divini-
ties of good and evil), has been spoken of
since his death as something e had sought
in his mature years to conceal. Some have
even called it u suppressed hook,” but this ia
an error. Shortly after its pullication in
Baltimore, in 1848, a fire broke out in a
printing office where it was stored, and most
of the edition was destroyed. The remain-
ing volumes Mr. Davis preserved to give to
his friends. The book, which is cloquently
writteh; and if brought out by a noted pub-
lisher would have made a great sensation,
is an argument ns to what should be the
foreign poligy of the United States. There
are two typical nations, he says: the one
bonestly representing pure despotism, and
tending steadily, always in that direction:
the other in the sitme way representing pure,
.untrammelled liberty. Between these two,
the argument mustultimately comeanconflict
likely to absorh atonce Eurdpeand Americn.
The one is Russia—the other the United
States. And on this basis he proceeds to dis-
cuss the later phases of European politics.
« T think it highly probuble that after
emnneipation in Russia, and espeeially when
himself clevated to the responsiblo post of
Chairman of the Committes on Foreign
Relations, he modified many of his ideas on
this subject. I reméinber one evening a
-éar or Lwo ago. late at night, the House
was in Committeo of the Whole and Mr.
Fernando Wood was making nsspeech to
empty benches—in® which, thinking to re-
“vengo himself on Davis for some recent cut-
ting allusion, ke made several extracts from
this book.. - A few maoments after Mr. Duvis
¢ame in from his committes room, and as

)

_ .#Tt was nodream at all,’ T said, quite
pettishly, ¢ but a'real occurrence. I wont | tl (
. dow‘i;\ ‘steirs about twelve o’clook to fotch |+ #Btill living)!! exclaimed my cousin.

x/n‘y’qukl-bd;; and saw a man comp out of | “Yes—at Oheltenbam. He is anold- friond
the “puritry with the plate-basket in bis | of my mother's family, and though o little
shand ' ——— o ’ impatient in, toraper, one of. the kindeat’of"

if he likes it, but he won't Jisten to it.”
.+« Hjs idens mugt bp, vory old fashioned,”
obsorved Julia quietly. | - & ,

/I -forgot to'say that Mr. Gdge snd Julia
were lovers, dnd this wag their Wiy of court:
ing,,. When.I think of my dear George, and

they please.”__ . . . 70 T

At length, then, we wero al! assombled.
«« Goorge,”’ said Sir Peter, rather surlily, as
he suppressed a yawn, ‘I hope this is not
intended for a practical joke ?" .

¢ 0 no, sir—nothing of the sort,” replied

got tiréd of the long woarisome dinnor par-
ties, and indeed T am sure thoy were very
bad for his darling stomach; so he went
twenty miles into the country to sec an old’
schoolfellow, and-loft mé all slone with his
grand relations. - T did nog like it much; for

_he passed, 1 mentiohed to him what Wood
had been doing”  Ho seenied _troubled—for——
an instant ; then said he fangied Wood could
minke very little out of it Next day, a5 1
whs passing his desk, he tpok out a.copy o,
thie 'volume, With ‘some very, kindly phrases’

on the fly-léef,: and said. T want to give
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Chinamen &nd their Ways.

A Cuufomi&'let:ter has the folibwing: '
* Queer people these Chinamen are, nnd
queer customs they have. In one corner of

‘that Col, Culpeppor. is still living.? -

YT you went satisfactory Piotures and.
Bgme attention eal] af Mra. I, A, Smith’s Phato-
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