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POTTER JOURNAL"

PUBLISHED BY
ll. W. McAlarney, Proprietor.
sl 50 p8 YEAB, ISVARIABLY 1IN ADVANOE,

* #Devoted to the cauee of Republicanism,
the mterests of Agriculture, the advancement
" of Education, and. the Ibest good of Potter
county. Owiing. no 'guide except that of
Principle, it will endeaver to aid in the work
of more fully Freedomizing our Couatry.-

Anvemlsmn'rs mserted at the - following

1 Squate [10 hnes] 1 msemon, - - S; gg
' Ench subsequentxusertxonlensthon 13, 40
.1 Square three months, cmeaecen~ 400
1 “ gix L
1  nine ., -z 1000
T % one year, ~<-=--~ 1200
1 Column six months, e mee-oa== 3000
i i 3 ...-__..1700
* i “ o« [P, -~ 10
] -« per year, = ~ o = o = =~ 50 00
* [ & (] e e m == a=ea 30
3 00

Administrator’s or Bxecutor's Notice,
Business Cards, 8 lines or legs, per year 6 00
Special and Editorial Notices, per line, 20
# *All transient advertisements must be
pmd in advance, and no notice will be taken
.of advertisements from o distence, unless they
“are accompanied by the moxey ot satxsfactory
"t:r?*nlgfauks and Job Work of ali kinds, at-
1euded to promptly and faithfully.

~ BUSINESS CARDS.

Fres and Accepted A.ucxent York Masons.
 [ULALIA LODGE, No. 342, F. A. AL
ST 4TED Meétings on the 2nd and 4thWednes-

days of each month. Also Masonic gathes-

.ings.on every

s and practice,

at their Hell'in Comlo.rspor'
D. €. LARRIBEE, W. M

M. W. McAuiryey, Sec'y.

' JOHN S. MANY,
ATTORNET-AND COUNDFLLOR AT LAY,
Couderaport, Pa., will aitend the sevem]
. Tourts:in Potier and \I’heuu Counties. All
. $usiness entrusted in his icare will receive
‘prompt sttention. Olhce corner of West].
and Third streets.
~ ARTHGR G. OL\ISTED,
AT LAW,
Coudersport, Fa., will zttend to all bumu.s»
tntrusted to kis care with prcmptnes and
24¢lity. OfEoe on Soui-west corner of Main
. and Fourth siveets.

AR Is,me BENSON. -

XJPTORFEY 4T LAV, Goudersport, Pa., will
attend toall buazuess oxtrusted te him, thh

-care and premptnesy. Officcern 8 ecoud st.,
nearthe Allegheny Bfidge. ©
F. W. KNOX,

&TTORLE" 37 LAW, Couderspert Ps., will
regularly uttend the ‘Oourts ix Pov.tn and

the adjoinirg Counties. )

. T. ELLISON,

TRACTICIVG FRYSICI AN, Couderspert, Pr.,
respeotfelily 'informs tte cibizezs of the ¥il-

- loge and vicinity that e Wil prorr[;lv [
spond te ot ceils for prefessienal services.
‘Office on Meih st in building formerly et
cupled by C. W. Ellis,’ Esq

“C.S. & E. A. JONES,

. DDALERS TN DRUGS, ’MEDIC[NI"b, PAINTY

Oils, Fency Articles, tationery, Pry Goedie,
" Groceties, &., Main.st., Coudergport, Pa.

B. E. CLMSTED,
DEALER I¥ DRY GQODS, READY-NADE
Clothirg, Crockery., Groceries, &c., Main st.,

_ Coudersport, Pa, )
COLLINS S\IITH
BEALEt\. in Dry Gopds,Groceries, Provisions,
" Hardware, Que-’usware Cutlerv and all
| Goody usually found in°a country Storel~
' Couderspor», Nov. 27, 1861,

. GOUDERSPORT HOTEL, :
P, F. GLASSMIRE, Proprietor, Coraer o-
Main and Second Streets, Coudersport Pot-

ter Co.,
A vaery Steble isalso kcpt in connect

tion with this HoteI

H. J. OLMSTED \
DEALER IN STOVES, TIN & SHEE’L‘ IRON
- WARE, Main st., nenrl) opposite the Court
Youse, C»oudersport Pa. Tin apnd Sheet
fron Ware made to order, in gnod style, on
short riotice.

WM., H.' MILLER. . ERRRRR .J C. M 'ALARNEY,
MILLER & McALARNEY,
- ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

- HARRISBURG, PA.,
GENTS for the Collection of Claliis
A_ against the United States and State Gov-

‘ecnments, such a3 Pension, Bounty, Arrear
of Pay &c. iAddresr Box 95, Harrisburg, Ps,
Pension .'Bounty and War Claim
: Agency

‘_PENSIO‘IS procurcd for soldlers of the

present war who are disabled by reason of |
wounds received or disease contractracted
while in the service of the United States ; and
pensions, bounty,. snd arrears of pay obtnmed
for widaws or heirs of those who have died
or heen killed while in service, All lettervof|}
iaquiry promtly answered; and on receipt by

- mail of a statement of the case of claimane [

will forward the necessary papers for their

© signatuxe. - Fees i in Pension cases a8 ﬁxed by

* envelapes, free of cha

Isw.
RAFEXENCES, —Hon Isuc Be‘:sox, Hon., A

G. Onnuu, J. 8 Maxw, Esq., F. W, Kyox, 1,

DAN BAKER,
. -Claim Agent Couderport Pa;
June 8, ’64 -1y. 1

HOWARD ASSOUIA.TION
PHILADELPHIA, PA. -

ISEASES of the Nervous, Seminal, Urina-
1y and soxnal systems—new and) reliable

Bsq. -

#eatment—in reports of the BOWARD AS.|.

SQCIAYION—sent by‘ meil in sealed letter
“Address, Dr. J

azge.
SKILLIN HQUGK‘I‘ON Howard: Asgeciation
¥o 3 Beuth Ninth Swreet, th&slpha, Ps.
B,

!

00|

00|

Wednesday Evening. for work |,

! THE DAY IS DONE,
The day is done, and the ‘darkness
'Falls from.the wingsiof Night,
-A¥ & feather is wafted- downward

’From an eagle in his, ﬁlgbt
Is seo the lights of the vﬂlage

Gleam through the r;nu and. the mist,
And 3 feeling of sadnesg coimes o'er mey

! That my soullcnnuot resist :

A, t‘eelmg of sodness and longing,
That i3 not pkin to palu,
* And resembles sorrow only
A? the mlsttresembles the rmu.

! Come, read to me some poem, IR
‘Some simple and heartfelt lay, ;
Thatshall soothe this restless feeling, -
__ And banlsh the thoughts of day.

Not, from the grand old masters, - -
. Not from the bards sublime,
Whose distant footsteps echo ‘

Through the corridors of Txme.(

Fox‘ like strnms of martial music,
Theu' mighty thoughts suggest

Life’s endless toil and eqdeavor ;
And to-mght Ilong for rest.

~B}end from some humbler poet,
Whose snngs gushed from his heart, .
As showers from the clouds of summer,
Or tears from the eyelids start; !

Who, through long days of labor,
“Andnights devold of eage, . ’

) Shll neard fn his soul the music -
Of wonderful melodxes

Such 'ongs have power to quict
The restless pulse of care,.
And ccome like the benadiction
{ That follo“s ofter prayer.

’L‘ueu rcnd from the treasured volume
. i The poem of thy choice,

And lend to.the rhyme of the poct

. Th beau*, 3 of. th) f\ oice, .

And ﬂxe mght shall be filled with mus;c,
Anflthe cares that infest the day,

Shailifold their tents, like the  Arabs,
Au& as silently steal away.

'l‘ilE SOLDIER-BRIDE

bere were wild, flowers in profusion,
in bobque. and garlund, scattered about
the small but gentle mansion of Widow]
Stonivgton.  Mirrprs and antique picture
frames were preathed with them; , win-
dows were g'xr]am!ed land even the very
"oblEtsL—eavlng a sufficidnt number to
aceommodate the excite guests—were
made to serve the purpose of vases. The
long table witl its snowy cloth, the side

board and the parlor oroamental. -piece,
bore a score of their fragrant oraameats,
yet queen’above them all, was the pure
white boquet/ syringas and white thorn
blois :oms that lay bpon the dressing tabla
io one of] Lhe{ueatest littlo - boudmrs io
New L‘ug}aud

What a stir I, what a tumult! what 2
running here and there! whata pattermg
of stippered feetiup and down the stairs!
what a fiying of nimble fingers amoog bits
of tibbon akid tarleton aod illusion ! and

why not { Swect Luoy, the only surviv-

| which they were tu"uiug her fro

ing child of the wndow, was that morning
to emacry Capt. Edward| Buroeit, a young
and Jaudsome oﬁicer, who had already

vice. (
Laucy is not hand-ome but very pure
and lowel m;ker pridal dréss of pearl
v;lhxte gauzy texture, looped up here apd
ere: with boquets of the fragraul 8-
nuoa, vihile| nmoug her golden curls
peep mut the white |violet ‘and moss rdse
bud just openlug its petals to the ];gbt
Ardd Lucy looked dreamlly happy. that
l‘om 0g, yet astopishingly 1q’d1ﬂ”erent—
80 this The bridemaids protested-—to her
owu personal appearance. * She had not|.
once raised her eyes' to the, mu-ror before|
b:oue side
to thé ether as if she were but'a ‘moving:
wax ngurel, placed there to show! to ad-
vantage the gauze and lades w1th which
they iwere, indorniog her. f :
K ilght rap is beard at the door. iy
{This is -Edward—let- him come in,”
sald ltucy, the lightest perceptible flush

“Oh llno, 00! chimed Half & dogen
voices “not: till this'loop of ribbon ia fas-
tened and the veil nroperly adjuated.” -

- But Edward dld ‘come 10, though he
paused for 2 momenb on the threshold to
contemplate the foveliness of thef group/]
The next mstaut be was by Lucy's axde,
rumplmg veil, tissues, ribbon and flowérs
in one confused mass as he caught her in
his|arms and pressed his hps to ber now

barnitg cheeks.
“Goodness me “Ob my 1” «Did
you ever " ! 4The bear!” “The Hot.

'tentot : to ayva“ow ber at one moulthful I”

and various jother exclamations of disgust
ercaped the group of bndemalds, who
looked with dismay on:the havoo the
sunburnt but still handsome captain was
lbakmg of the bndal ﬁuery of thelr pet
uey. i
eI beg your pardon, | ladies, but I
cobldn’t resist>the temptauou,” said Ed-
ward; “‘,bare Lucy,. shake yourself, and
you wxll,be just as good' as:mew.. Who
shall say the beauty of a'bird is not eg-
hanced by ruffling its plumage 7””: ;
Just at this moment Mrs. Stonington
entered to say: that “the guests: bad ajl
arrived and that the mxmézer was getemg
1mpatxent.”. ! :

k “Not ggre 20 than myslelf,” said Ed -{lo

)
. !

R ~ t B T
ii ) ot .

. land'then'to &
“{dry, often. tim
‘1change from tbe deheacles you bave been
;| surtured on.’

ward, resigoing the bride elect to her
uncle, who was to give her.away.

While the ceremony was being per—
formed 2 silent prayer. goes up from the
heart of the widow and tears drop thick
and fast upon her furrowed cheeks, for

| het home will now be desclate indeed ;

and’ whep ot last the two are made one
the mother presses her daughter to her

' bosom——now hers no more forever—-oue, .

lono moaning sob, which she jtries to re-
prees, escapes her, and she feels that the
light has’gone out from the hearthstvne
when the carriage" containing the newly
warried’ couple rolled away from the.door.

P A moutb had passed C'aptaln Burneti’

 ment tang his young bride with him-~
much against his bétter judgement—to
that desolate portion of Eastern Vdrginia

i which was soon after the acene ofa terri-

ble battle, oot |

Lnarches in their dreariest ‘aspect to her,
her reply was: - l

¢ «Where thou goest T will go’ Had
T thought you would refuse to let me bear

:|you company in your perils, I would not

bave married you.’

“Luey dearest, how can a delicate form
like yours bear the tedious marches
which many a bardy'soldier sinks under ?
sist for weeks on’hard,

“repulsive food—what a

“Let me but try, Edward & I am stroog
and brave aod bealthy, and will cheer-
fully bear =il the privations yodt meuuon,
nay, more, so I may be your compaaion.”

And thus it was that the brave cap-

- | tain yielded to his young wife’s entreaties.

The youog biide was for-some time
charmed with the novelty of camp life,

of the drum, as _the different companies
went through their drills, she almost
'wished herself a “brave soldier boy.” ' No
prouder sight had her eyes ever witnessed |
than that of hér gallant husband as, at
the head of his brave band of cavaley he
set out for the battle field. '

o

dlsuugmsbed hxmself in the Umou ger-|

mou uo" to he: cheeLs at the well known
18ound. ' :

“Aud am I tolbe left béhind 2" she
asked, as Edward sprang frobl his saddle
and entered the ter)u to give her a part-
g kiss.

“Cerlamlv dearest, What could - tTe
do with a woman ou the battle field.”

I feel as if I could Eght too, Edward
Pray let me accompany you.” |

“Not for the wide werld can [ con-ent
Some il would most assured]} befall you;

bling block. in our wey. I!bave given
Stanton the charge of affairs here, and
until I return or you hear from me, fol
low {wplicitly ‘his directions. Should I
fall, dear Lidey,” and his voice trembled
shghtly, “gc{ baok to your mother wnhout
delay.”

Lucy's. eVes were dim mtb tears, bu:
she soon wiped them ° aivay to watoh the
little baod which her husband led as they
galloped across the mde plain.

The battle field was pot far distant,and
soon she heard the roar of artillery. The
loud booming of cannon and the fiendish
hissing of the shells, that sped- fiercer
than thunderbolts’ through the air, set
her nearly frantic.

“Stanton I” she eried, going to the
door, where he was busy putting things
in marching order. ..

Tg thers a horsd here 7"

“Yes, wa’am, & couple.”
“Then-aaduc}z/the swiftést for me,
am going out for a ride.”

“But, mu'sm, the captaln said—"

“No matter - what; .the captain emd
must havethe horse at once.”

4T havg no lady’s saddle.”.

. ‘,‘,No atter ; a saddle of any kind m!l
0.

“Bat, madameer]?

Stamping lier little foot. :

“Look yonder!” And ahe-pointed to
t.ha north-eost. - “A. heavy Rebel forcais
coming’ unexpectedly, upon our trodps.

!-! — |

With o swift horse T can roach wy ‘hus-
band's column and give the alarm in time
to circumvent them.  Now do my bidding
at once .
! Stanton in fear and wouder obeyed ;

aud when he led forth the high mett! ed
steed Luoy appeared in a regular military
suit of her husband 8, With "her carls so
vicely stowed away beneath the.close ft
ting cap, that the man in waiting could
scarcely believe the boyish looking soldier
before him was no other than the cap-
tain’s wife,

“Shall I not accompany you, madam "
he asked, as abe spraug lightly into.the
saddle,

“I ‘Want no retnlners, Stuutou; stay
whers you are, aud follow the eaptams
orders.”
Luoy did not wmt for bxm to ﬁmsb the
gentence, but putting spurs to her steed
took the route her husband -had tﬂ{eu,
and was, after an honr’s fatiguing ride, in
ful! view of the battle: She paused bat

ehemy ‘were- advancing rapidly. She

!ooked before at the contendmg armes.

nbaence had expired, be joined -his regi.

Bat though he preaeuted camp llfe and

and while listening to the stirring beat

and you would be, at least, but a-stum-

a few moments and looked back. " The|- .

SHF lls shrieked past, and the force ofhbe
|artillery cansed the very ground to trem.
blé beneath her feet. ~Her steed curved
hiz proud neck and pawed the ground,
impatient to proceed. She gave him the
rein, for she saw where the dense volume
of smoke was. slowly rising, the form ‘of
Edward. At all events it was 2 cavalry
company, and she dashed boldly forward.
Nearly deafened by the roar of artillery,
and stifled by -the smoke, she still kept
on, - until haviog reached Kilpatrick’s
division, she was dismounted ‘by the
stumbling of her horse.
~ «Will you put me on the way to Cap-
tain Burnett’s company 7”'|she asked.
-6To. the left,” replied the soldier ad-
dressed, “but it is impossible for you to
réach bim.”
| 91 must see him or die in the attempt,”
she oried.
" And she did see him, leading on his
brave but thinned company into the
confiot. - 1, . S
"8he called him ouce, twice, thrice; cte

. he heeded her, and then gave her ‘but a

passing glance.

-«The enemy-are coming in large force

from the west. Make haste and they

be taken in the gorge; tarry till
they reach’ the brow of [the hill and the
day is lost to you.”

Her 'voice taust hate been strangely
altered, for her husband did not recognize
it. He left bis company xb charge of his
first leutenant, sought Kllpaf.nck and in
a few minutes, with his own company
aod reserve corps, was soon galloping off
in the direction peinted out by his own
brave little wife.

“He did not.recognize me, and it is
well. It might have deterred him from
going,” she said to herself, yet a diazy
sensatmn crept over her when she
looked upon ‘the wounded, the dead
and dying who lay in masses about her.
She thought she heard a groan ; she lis-
tened; yes she was not inistaken; half
buried among the slain wasa form famil.
iar to ber. She removed, aal well as she
'was able, the weight that oppressed him,
and asked if he was hurt much, .

The soldier addressed turned lus face
toward ber with a groan, saying, *I feel
very faint and thirsty. In the nawe of
Heaven on‘ve me a dnuk of water, and 1

{shall die ¢ ensy

Tt was 2 terrible thok that the captain’s
wife imposed ubou herself—that of un.
strapping | land jopentog the koapsack of
the dead.| Seéveral times a mist came
before her| eyes, as the ghastlv upturoed
faces of the dead met her view ; but well
was she repaid when she returned aud
placed a cunteen to his lips, |

She sea&ed herself, ralsed bis head to
her lop; and with ber own handkerchief
sought to staunch the wound in his tem:
ple. A loment after and her arm drop!
ped powerless by her side; she felt a
sharp p cuttiog pain-about her clbow, then
ghe-sank insensible by the side of the
poor soldiér, who was too weak to render
ber any assistance ; nor’ did she recover
her conscibusness again. until the heavy
tramp .of soldiery aunourmed the return’
of Captain Burnett and his corps, who
had suec:eded in totally rouuug the
enemy.

When thev reached the pplnt from
whence tliey had stal"ted Kilpatrick and
his forcesfwere in possession of the field.

The enemy leaving their|field picces

Ibebind them and fiying in a)l directions.

“How dld you get information of the
approach of the rebs P asiced Kilpatrick
after having congretulated " Burnett on
his euccesb.

“That is-just what I have 'beeo trymg
to make [out. myself General,” replied
Burpett. | “As near us I could discern
through the smoke, it was a boyish face
and figure in a captain’s uniform, -

-Suddenly ho paused ; for his eye fell on
the pallid face 6fone of his own loved sol-
diers, nnd beside him—great Heaven!
conld Re belisve his eyes I—the.drooping
figure of hxs owa wife, his Lucy, her long
golden tresses, escaped . from the cap,
falling - hke :a sunshine about: her, were
dnbblad in blood—a sacred baptlsm of
the good deed she had that day done

Never had Edward Burnett's check
pa(ed so bofore - the enemy, as when he
-raised his wouoded wife in his arms, and
turning to}}{hpamck he said : “General,
the mystery is golved. This is the doy
captain who warned me of the approach-
ing rebel force.

a coloneley, and for hersblf lesting fame,
and the thaoks of all the true hearted
Unionists;”" replied theT General. Aund
being as gallant as-he is/brave, it 'is said,
though ] will not vouch for the truth,
that be gave the fair lady; at partiog,

kiss on’! euher cheek, as 1 token of bxs

‘1just apprec:auon of her courage.

Lucy was placed ia an ambulance, and
with the soldier sho had saved from death,
borne to the camp where both with care
and good nursing soon became conva.
lescent. | . f

Edward Burnett 1s still i in the service
of his comntry. Step by step he is as-

“And the 6oy cantam has won for you|

hnmsclf laurels wblch sball nexther mther
nor decsy. -

Speech of a COnverted Bebel.

At a meetmg of ‘Southern meu in
Memphw, recently, Colonel Gmae, of
Arkansas, spoke as follows : ¥

- Ferrow Crrizens : Iam theman who
drew up the ordinance of Secession in
the Legislature of Arkansas. I have
beén. in the field fighting against -the
Union for- nearly four years, but now I
am asconqnel’ed and whipped man.—
[Laugter.] As I was gallant in going out
to fight, X now ! propose to-be ‘gallant av

- |surrendering and sebmitting to the arms

of the Government that we cannot whip.
[Lauvbter] I have nocontempt.for. Fed-
| eral authority - now, if I ever had. T-do

oot think there is a manly bosom in the

South but ghat has higher respect for
Northern gallantry than when. we went
into the fight.. There may be somé men
in the North who may thiok’ that the
South had 'a hand ‘in the death of our
lamented President, but I koaw that the
‘people of the South mourn over his death,

and feel that they have lostafneud The
North have maintaiged this conflict bobly,
and the South have} nothing to be asham-
ed of I am preud of the South~-there
is somethxnam lhe’very atmosphere that
makes men igreat. So, I say that the
South is noz ai insignificant people; aod
if so great'a people as ‘they are cannolt
whip the world, who cannot come to the
inevitable coucluswn that thé North is
greater? [Laughter.] And I am not to
etultify myself by saying that T have]
been whipped by ;somebody. Now it is
our- duty to respeét and go back to this
great national church—repenc, get abso.
lution, and be baptized afresh. [Laugh-

ter.] I know we will receive honorable
aod just terms.. When I bad an inter-
view with the President, his heart seemed
to be overflowing with "love toward the
Southera people. We first went out.of
the Union and threw down the gage of
battle, and the North picked it up; we
fired the first gcru and took the ﬁrst fort
—Fort Sumter’—whxch was tauken back
a few days ago. [Leugliter.] The North
‘seemed to be unwilling to fight ; they did
uot~think we would fight, and so we
thought of the but to ouT 8OTFOW, we
have | found out! different ; ; thoy scemed to
spting up like mushrooms from al parts
of the earth. Befofe this 'war I never
saw a Federal officer hardly. I never
felt the slightest oppression of the Fed.,

eral Goverameat ; in fact I never thought
we had one unul I went out to fight, and
then I found 1 we did have a Government,

Sherman on~the. Herse.
The following letter, dated Augusta,
Ga., Scpt. 14, 1864, fuinishes a humor-
ous illuetration of eampj characteristica:

Rep i, -Confederate Army ;

DEeag/ Sm :—Your Iciter of September
14th isjreceived. T approach a question
1uvolv1un a “horse,” with deference to
the Jaws “of war> That mysterious code,
of which we talk'so mueb,. and know so
little, is remarkably sxi@ut on the ‘horse.”
Ho is a beast so tempting to the soldier,
to him of the wild.cavalry, the fancy ar.
tillery, or the patient infantry,that I find
moye difficulty in recovering 4 warthless,
spavined beast, than in paying a ‘millibn
of greeubacks% g0 that I fear I must re-
duco your claim to onc of fiance, snd
refer you to the great Board of Claims in
by the time your ‘t‘naud child - beeomes a
great-grand father. ‘

" Privately I thiokit wasa shnbby thing
in the scamp of the Thirty-first '\hssoun
whojtook your hdrse; and the colonel or
his brigadier should have restored him.
But/1 cannot undertake to make geod.the
sins jof omission or commission ofmy owe
colonels, or brigadiers, much less these of
a former geueratmn “When this cruel
war is over, and peace ouce more glves
you & parish, I'will promlse, if near you,
to procure out of one of. Uncle Sam’s cor-

'raldw “beast' that - will Teplace the one

takeu“from you so wrongfully : but now
it is impossible.  We have abig journey
beforg ug, and need all -we have, and, 1
fear, more too; so look~out when - tbo
Yanks are about and hide your beasts,
for my opimon i that soldiers are very

reless in a search for title. I know that

en. Hardee will confirm this,my advxce

 With-great resepect yours truly.
w.T. Sasn\nw Maj. Geu

Tbe following is the verdict of a negro
Jury —We, de undersigned, béin a kor-
oner’s jury io sit on.de body obde nigger
Sawbo; now dead and goune afore us, bab
3|been sitten on de said nigger aforesaid,did
on de night ob de fusteenta ob ‘Iovember,
come to def by falling from de bridge ober
de riber in de said nber, whar 'we find he
was subsequeatly drown, and ar:erwards
washed oo de riber side, whar we ®'pose

he was froze to def. | ..

PR

‘Josh Billings says : God save the phools
and-dont let them run- out, for if wasn’t

lcendmg the ladder of fame, winping for

i
i

—a
TS

for them Wize men couldw’t gt o livia’,
o o

Wasbmgtcn thdt may reach your case|-

J‘Aapalcon, :

- From an address delivered by this geu-
tleman in Tremont - Temple, Boston,
make a féw extracts:

“And what of him in whéae preoxou‘a
blood this momentous lesson is writ?.-He -
sleeps in the bléssings of thd poor whpse
fetters God commlssxoned him to ‘brealt,
‘Give prayers and tears to the desolsts .
‘widow aud the fatherless, but: count him
blessed far abave the crowd of his fellow
meun. [Fervent cries of amen ], He was
permitted himself ito 'deal the lnst ‘stag.
gering blow which seat rebellion reelin
to its grave;. -aod then, holding his. dar-
Hog boy by the hand, to walk the streets
of its surrendered capltal while his ears -
drank 1o praise and. r.hanksgmng which
bore his name to the throme of-God'in
every form piety and_gratitude could
invent, and then to seal the sure tr‘xumpb
of the cause /he loved with his own bléod,
He caught the first notes “of the coming

jubilee and heard his own name in every .

tooe. Who' among living men msy not
envy him? “Suppose that when, a boy,
he ﬂoated on the slow current of the Mis-
sissippi; idly gazing at the slave upon ite
banks, some sugel had Jifted the curtain,
and shown him that in the ptime of hig
machood ke should aee this proud em-

i
I

pire rocked to its foundation in its eﬁ'ort\

to break those chains, should himself
marshal the Bosts of the Almighty in the
grandest and holiest war that Christens
dom ever koew, and deal, with half re-
luctant hand, that thuuderbolr. of justice
which would smite the foal system to the
dust—then die, leaving a name immortal,’
in the sturdy pride of one Tace snd the
undying gratitude of another—would any
credulity, however sanguing, any enthu. .
siasm, however fervid, hg.ve enabled him.
to beheve it? Fortuuate man! Hehas
lived to do.it! . (Applause.) God has
graciously withbeld him from ‘any fatal’
misstep in the moment when his star

touohed its zenith, and the nation neoded: -

a-sterner hand fof the work God nges 1&
to do.

How Napoleon Trealed an
Artist,

About this time David painted for the.
Toghsh Marquis of Douglas a standing:
portrait of Napoleon, of. the size of lite..
He wag accustomed to paict the imperial .
features ithont requiring Napoleon’s
personal .attendance. The empewr, |
therefore, knew uothmg of this po /mut, J
until it:was brought one day, to the Tas
illeries for his inspection., It regresented.
his majesty in his cabinet, as e had rigen:
from his desk, aftér & pight spent im
writing,.a mrcumstaucezﬂdxoated by cane:
dles  burning in theif sockets. Thosa,
who had seen it, cofisidered 1t, s far ag -
the[feaeures wepé concerned, the most
perfect resemplance thai had. yet been_.
obtained. ' :

Napoleon wvas dehghtﬂd with ity aud_
eagerly complimented David. N

“Sml " said he, I think you have
made my eyes rather too weary. Thisis’

/

wrong, for working at night does wot.

futigue me ; on the contrary, it rests me.:

[ am uaver so fresh in the morning, rs’

when I bave dispensed with sleep. Wke
is' this portrait for? Whe ordered 7
It was pot I, wasit?”

-No, sire, it was mtended for the \Iar-
quis of Donglas.”

“What, David 7" ssid the ebxperor,'
seowling, “is it to- be gweu to ag Eag-
lishmae 7" -
4Sire, he is one 'of your Majesty’s
greatest _admirers, aud is, perhaps, the
most smcere llvmg apprecxator of French
artists.”

-~ «Nest to me,” rephed N’apoleon, tmly.r

After 3 moment be added-—

“David, I desire the portrait. I say
I will give you thirty tbousand francs
for it.”

- #¥our Magesty, I canno(: chauae its
destination,” said David, mdlcatmg by a
descriptive gesture, ‘that he bad already
been paid. .

. “David,” exclalmed Napoleon, “Lhis

portrait shall not be sent to England ; do -

you hear? I wxll return your wmarquis
his money,” .
“Surely your Ma;esty would uot dis- .
hounor me;” stammered the artist, as the'
same nme1 ‘nolicing that the emperor, hav.’
ing exbaqwtei persunslou, was prepanug.
for active| interference. ‘
“No, certamly ; but what T will not. do,
either, is to sllow the: euemxes of France

to possesd me on cenvas.’

So saying, he directed a sturdy kick at
the painting,aud the imperial foot passed
directly through it. Without a word, he-
quitted the apartment, leaving g vmnder
stsicken audience 1bebu:ud him.” David
had his picture carried to his studio, and .
subsequently mended and restoredn, and -
forwarded it to its owner. Jtis likely that -
the merit of the portrait, as a work of art

and as a likenes, is now somewhat lost in -

the superior attractions of the patched
rent, and tbat its value is couﬂde:ably
greator as & memento of his: Majesty’s
wrath than 'a specimen of the skj ll -of -the -+
artist io ordinary. — Goodrich's Loust of
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