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BRIG.-GEN. 8. D. STURGIS.

ON page 641 will be found a portrait (from a
photograph sent us by our Western artist) of this
distinguished officer, who hag lately been promoted
from the rank of Major in the Fitst Cavalty to a
Brigadier-Generalship, and is now sactively en-
gaged in suppressing rebellion in Northern Mis-
souri.

GENERAL STURGIS wag born in Pennsylvania in
1822, was appointed a Cadet at West Point in 1842,
graduated in the same class with General M‘Clel-
lan in 1846, and immediately proceeded to jein the
army under General Taylor in Mexico the same
year, 1le was taken prisoner on the 20th of Feb-
ruary, 1847, two days before the battls of Buena
Vista, while reconnoitring the enemy with but one
man, 'To this act of daring is attributed much of
the success of the battle of Buena Vista, as it was
the first reliable information General Taylor had
of the exact whereabouts of the enemy, and caused
him to fall back and take the strong position which
saved him the batile. After the Mexican War
Li Sturgis vied Major Graham’s
command to California, and was constantly in act~
ive service there. He was promoted First Lieu-
tenant First Dragoons in 1853, and in 1855 he was
promoted to Captainey in the First Cavalry for
distinguished gallantry in a fight with the Mesca-
lara Indians, for which he also received a vote of
thanks from the Legislature of New Mexico. He
was in the battle of Ojo Caliente, under Colonel
Cooke, in 1854; also in the battle against the
Cheyennes, under Colonel Sumner, in 1857. He
led a eolumn of six companies of cavalry against

be enly a righteous retribution if Charleston
were bombarded and its harbor forever closed.
An attack upon Savannah is recommended by
the fact that there is a large Union party in
Georgia, which would become aciive in the event
of alanding being effected by our troops. Mobile,
Pensacols, and New Orleans all invite actack.
The occupation of any one of the three would
probably reopen the cotton trade. Pensacola
could be occupied under cover of the guns of
Fort Pickens without diffieulty and with a small
force. Mobile and New Orleans would require
more men and a more elaborate expedition.
Bat the force now being fitted out in the Noxrth-
ern ports would suffice. A much smaller force
would be adequate to seize Beaufort, North
Carolina, or Port Royal, South Carolina, or
Brunswick, Georgia, or any port in Florida or
Texas.

Letters from the Gulf state that we have al-
ready occupied Mississippi City, and cut off the
communication between New Orleans and Mo-
bile. Various points at the mouth of the Mis-
sissippi have likewise been occupied by men de-
tached from our ships of war. "These landings,

d in i i

IN PEACE FREPARE FOR WAR.

Tur University of Michigan is the most amply
endowed college in the West, and one of the most
completely equipped in the country. It issituated
delightfully at Ann Arbor, two or three hours west
of Detroit, upon the Michigan Central Railroad,
‘The head of the university is Dr. Tappan, an emi-
nent scholar, a man of the most enlarged views,
whio has already impressed himself upon the his-
tory of edication in this country. Dr. Brunnow,
one of the younger astronomers who have made a
name, fills the chair of astronomy. He was called
to the Dudley Observatory upon the retirement of
Dr. Gould; but ke is a man who goes for work
rather than showy and the somewbhat ornamental
position at Albany was less agreeable to him than
the post of labor at Ann Arber, where he was not
expected to discover a new comet every month.
Andrew D. White is Professor of History and
Belles Lettres: an ardent and elegant scholar, a
davoted and beloved teacher, a generous and noble
man.  Professor Frieze is the accomplished teacher
of Latin, and the body of instructors are animated
by the most intelligent interest in their purswit.
The situation of their University, the pioneer of
letters upon the prairies, binds this band of schol-
ars peculiarly close. 'The State of Michigan, with
ali

with the prey
of ‘General Frémont in the West, would seem
to indicate the mouth of the Mississippi as the
probable destination of the great expedition
which is cxpected to sail sonthward; though
of course nothing is known on the subject, and
it is quite likely that the Government may have

the Kiowas and C hes in 1860, ov g
them after a long and tedious march through the
pand in the hottest of weather for weeks, and com-
pletely routing alarge force. Returning from the
Plaing, he suppressed the difficaltics upon the
Cherokes neutral lands, When lately in command
of Fort Smith, all of his officars having vesigned
and gone Sonth, with a garrison of two small comn.
panies of eavalry, no canunon or fortifications, he
thwarted a well-contrived plan of the citizeus of
the city, in conjunction with the Governor of the
State, to take the post, without having previously
had any positive information of their intentions,
He got his amall force ready, and about half an
hour before ths Governor's forces arrived from Lit-
tle Rock with ten pieces of artillery, he withdrew
his command, taking all that was valuable, ine
cluoding twenty-five wagons, commissary stores,
ete., retreating 170 miles to Fort Washita. For
this he received a letter of thanks from Colonel
Emory. He was promoted to the rank of Major
First Cavalry, May, 1861. He commanded the
column which moved down from Fort Leavenworth
and joined General Lyon on Grande River, July
7, 1861. At the hattle of Springfield, General
Lyon, seeming to have a presentiment that all
would not go well with him, told Major Sturgis to
keep neat him, When the General fell Major
Sturgis assumed the command, and for three hours
after that desperate fight continued, his little com-
mand holding out against about seven times their
number. - After forcing the enemy to fall baek, re-
pulsing all their desperate charges, he found his
little army too much erippled to follow them with-
out almost a certainty of losing every thing. He
therefore withdrew his force to Springfield, and
afterward succeeded in reaching Rolla with the

ged the belief that an attack was in-
tended to be made at New Orleans, when, in
reality, Charleston, or Savannah, or Pensacola,
or Mobile were the points in view.

The importance of the capturc and oceupa-
tion of one or more Sonthern ports entirely de-
pends on the nature of the occupation. Merely
to hold Charleston, or Mobile, or New Orleans,
and there administer the laws of the State of
South Carolina, or Alabama, oz Louisiang, would
not inconvenience the rebels, and would not tend
to bring the rebellion to a close. Al the rebels
who could would leave for the interior; the
others wounld submit under protest, and, while
trying to make as much money as they could
out of our army, and devolving upon us the
duty of doing their police duty at our expense,
would hold themselves prepared to assist the
rebels of the interior in expelling us as soon es
it was safe to do so. In this country the inte-
rior does not follow the dominion of the sea-
board. During the revolutionary war, Boston,
Newport, New York, Philadelphia, and Charles-
ton were generally in the hands of the British,
and yet, from first to last, their canse was des-
perate. If we are to gain any substantial ad-
vantage by the occupation of Southern ports,
that occupation must involve intolerable incon-
veniences and dangers to the Southern people;
then they will begin to weigh the policy of sub-
misgion to the Government; and overtures for
reconciliation by the surrender of their ring-
leaders and the return of the people to their
allegiance may fairly be expected.

entire command and a train of 'y stores
valued at over one million of dollars,

THE REBEL GENERAL PRICE.

‘We publish cu page 641 a portrait of the ResrL
GzxenAL PRICE, who hag just taken Lexington,
Misgouri—from a photograph sent us by oux artist
in the West.

Sterling Price is a native of Virgiuia, and re-
sided for some time in Prince William County in
that State. From thence he removed to Missouri,
where he has resided for the last twenty years.
He i3 by profassion a lawyer, has fed several

PUBLISHER’S NOTICES.

v Tus public are reminded that Messrs. Harper
& Brothers employ no TRAVELING AGENTS, Par-
ties wlio desire to subseribe to Harper's Magazine or
Llarper’s Weekly had bettor rewmit direct to the Pub-
lishers, or pay their subscription to some Postmas«
ter or General Agent with whom they are acquaint-
o, and of whose responsibility they are assured.

4@ The OuD PosTAGE SrAnMPs being no longer
available at the Post-office, Messts. Harper & Broth-
ers can no longer receive them in payment of sub-
seriptions or coples of the Weelkly or Magazine.

important positions in the State service, and has
also represented it in Congress. He was Governor
before Robert Stewart. During the Mexican war
he served in the Volunteers and rose to the rank
of Colonel of Cavalry, and subsequently to that of
Brigadier-G 1 of Vol When the Re-
lellion broke out he avowed himself a traitor, and
was appointed by ex-Governor Claiborne Jackson
Major-General of the State Militia of Missouri.
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OPERATIONS IN THE GULF.

I’l‘ is generally understood that the Govern-
ment has chartered the Bultic, Atlantic,
some or all of Vanderbilt’s steam fieet, and oth-
er steamships now lying in the port of New
York. The event indicates the early departure
of one or more of the expeditions to which we
alluded in our last number but one. Common
rumor asserts that two of these expeditions are
to be fused together, and that a body of 15,000
men, with not less than 300 guns, will operate
against a single point on the Southern const.
Specalation is naturally rife on the subject
of the point to be assailed. Not a few wonld
be glad to hear that Charleston had been ate
tacked and reduced. Qur present troubles have
arisen in great degree from the spite and malev-
olencs of the people of Charleston. Unwilling
to accept their own decline and fall as an inev-
itable fact, the people of South Carolina, in the
vain hops of saving themselves, hava involved
the whole eontinent #n Moadshed, and it would

ThiE LOUNGER.

THE POST OF DUTY.

TrExrE seems at length to be a real effort to call
aen who are not mercenary politicians into the
public service. Of courss it is an incident. of the
war, ner is it likely to last forever. Yet we shall
lave had a sharp lesson, and it will be remember-
ed for a generation at least.

The names of well-known citizens are mentioned
ag probable eandidates for the Assembly, the Sen-
ate, etc, The nomination will be a test of patriote
ism, Men of large and various relations in life
can not easily go to Albany. Merchants, bankers,
lawyers, manufacturers of immense business, can
only go there at a sore sacrifice of time, money,
and inclination,

But is not that the very sacrifice which the
times demand? Can they ghow more plainly
their hearty devotion to the great cause, or their
clear perception of its peculiar wants at the mo-
ment, than by accepting the offices that may be of-
fored them ?

It has always been our national reproach that
our best and wisest men abstained from active in~
terest in public affuirs. The political constitution
of other countries compels the co-operation of the
great proprietors, and invites, by every prize that
can allure ambition, the efforts of gifted and saga-
cious men. But with us political service, whila it
may readily be prostituted to venal ends, offers
‘but an elusive prize to ambition. We must serve
for duty’s sake, Tt is the tax we must pay. And
who loves to pay taxes?

Gentlemen who may be called upon to serve,
and who recoil from the hard serviee, let your
friends and constituents see, in your ready accept-
sifice, that the great system we ars all trying to
wave I8 fully worth saving, )

lity which is no less sagacious than pa-
triotic, bas not withheld its hand ; and no seminary
in the country seems to the observer so full of life
and energy as the University of Michighn,

‘The life of the students is necessarily simple.
They are drawn to the college by an earnest love
of knowledge, and they willingly work their pas-
sage. They have a manly, robust quality which
doas not belong to all collegians, and which makes
the impression of the university a little different
from that of all our Eastern colleges.

At an early period of the war the military spirit
ghowed itself among the students. They were
carefully drilled, and very many of them are al-
ready at the war. Their patriotic feeling was
carefully fostered, and thelr manly discipline pro-
moted by the teachers, And now, when it is evi-
dent to all of us that all our schools must hence-
forth be, in some degree, military schools, the Board
of Regents are considering a resolution to establish
4 permanent military department in the university,
¢ upnder the conviction that this work” [of military
training] *‘can be more economically performed
for the State in this university, where civil engin-
eering, the higher mathematics, the modern lan-
guages, the natural sciences, and other studies con-~
nected with a military education are now taught,
than any where else in the State.”

‘The plan is so adimirable that it can hardly fail
1o be adopted in other colleges also. That we are
still men, although republicans—that Governments
must be defended from traitors as well as foreign
enemies—and that we have entirely disregarded
the warning to prepare in peace for war, are points
that will no longer be doubted or discussed. How
to prepare for war in peace is now the practical
question: and the University of Michigan leads
the way in the practical answer.

A ZONE OF FLOWERS.

Oxx of the most delightful sights to a stranger
in Paris is the flower market by the Madeleine.
In the sunny spring mornings, as you stroll among
the plants and lock up at the church, you might
easily fancy yourself in that ideal world which the
poet Claude Lorraine loved to paint, But Paris is
never contented with what it has accomplished,
It must go on and fulfill its destiny of being the
1most magnificent metropolis and the most beauti-
ful city in the world.

Monsi Reyd d now to gird
Paris with 2 zone of flowers, without taking an
inch of ground from any citizen or drawing upon
the Statetreasury. The projector is a famous bot-
anist and horticultwrist, and has been for some
years at the head of a Government commission of
floral and rural science exploring in Sowth Amer-
ica. His plan, as briefly stated in the London
Press, is as follows :

“He proposes to the Btate to the f

and aitractive for such a purpose ; or Stuyvesant
Square, in front of St. George's. The concentra-
tion of the whole Lusiness in one spot would in-
crease both the trade and the tasta for flowers,
When Mayor Woed came in, it was upon a dis-
tinct promise, made by his own signature in litho-
graph, that he would keep a single eye to the pub-
e good. Has that eye seen flowers? Ought it
not to see flowers if it looks straight at what is
truly good for the public? ‘The Emperor favors
the flower zone of Paris. Why should not the
Mayor favor the flower market of New York?

‘A STRANGE STORY.*

THE popularity of Bulwer as a story-teller is
only less than that of Dickens. s adroit talent,
his tact, his consummate skill in all the details of
author-craft, are conspicuous among all late En-
glish novelists. When you reflect also, that he is
the oldest of them—that Bulwer was famous when
Dickens began and Thacker#y was unheard of—that
Charlotte Bront¥'s career began and ended a mere
episode in Bulwer's—that Charles Reade, and Kings«
ley, and Trollope, and Jack Sheppard Ainsworth
himself, all began since Bulwer bad a name—you
can not help reeurring to the days of Waverley, of
whose great author Bulwer was the immediate sue-
cessor. The author of *“ Pelham,” which our fa-
thers read with delight, as became gentlemen edu-
cated upon Byron, is also the author of * A Strangs
Story,” which follows “ Great Expectations,” from
week to week in these columns.

Now the fushion of a novel changes as absolute-
Iy as that of a coat. /It is permitted to a gentle-
man under certain conditions,” says Pelham, to
wear a white yaistcoat.” The law which governs
the character of novels may be as whimsical; it is
certainly no better undersiood. Bulwer has the
most sensitive apprehension of a change in the fash-
ion of a novel. Hais repnted to have the same in
regard to clothes, Speuking figuratively, he never
ties hig cravat in & bow, when brilliant scarfs are
de rigueur. Other uovelists get old-fashioned.
Mrs, Gore, for instance, persisted in writing the old
style of *“society novel” to the end ; and Ainsworth
can scarcely escape his medieval old clo’ shop,
James, too, the most amiable of men and the most
classically commonplace of novelists, was never at
his ease in any period later than the sixteenth or
seventeenth century.

But the excellent ladies who *‘opened” their
¢fall styles” last week would as soon be guilty of
offering Madame a last year's ‘‘hat” as Bulwer
any other novel than one strictly & /a mode. This
last one upon which le is now engaged is as fresh
as if he had never written a novel before, yet it is
so well done that you feel it to be the work of a
long-practiced hand. For whatever may be grant-
ed or denied to Bulwer, there is an undeniable
mellowness of tone in all he does, In hislast stery
printed in the Weekly—** What will he do with it 7"
—there were passages so softly penciled and deli-
cately hued that the mind recurs to them with cu.
rious pleasure. Such were some parts of the open.
ing and of the river-life.

In ‘A Strange Story”” Bulwer strikes the key
of * Zanowi,” which was one of his most powerful
and popular tales. He loves erudition and mys-
tery. He loves a hero who is a learned man, be-
cause if the hero be a learned man, or seems to be,
he must, of course, derive bis learning from—well,
the illustrious author of his being, Then, in ad-
dition to his learning, if there be no positive ghost~
liness, as there secems to be in the present novel,
the hero must have a mystery, a gloomy mystery,
a tragical mystery, which clonds in the gayest
circles his high pale brow, and causes him to sup-
port his intellectual head upon the delicate patri-
cian hand upon whose third finger a ring, ruby-red,
seems to glow more intensely at such moments,
like a flaming blush of guilt and woe and secre-
oy ¥ ¥ %

Of course it is all clap-trap; but the interest and
skill are undeniable, You don’t suppose that the
Prestidigitator does actually jump into his own
pocket, or pull his legs off and use them for tel-
escopes, however he may seem to do so. It isa

and the earth-works facing the city, boih of which are
how so Tach nnpreductive waste ground, into n great
Depindere dacelimation, or o nursery for exotics of every
posaible kind, whether from eold er hot countries, aecord-
ing to the aspeets of the ditch, wall, and earth-works, The
administration of this garden, wlhich he guerantees to form
with a given eapital for the of al

capital | , and extremely cheap for twen-
ty-five cents.  No novel reader e¢an have read the
few numbers of “ A Strange Story” which have
thus far Leen published without agreeing thyt it is
admirably done, with all the old Bulwerian skill,
the sprightly knowledge of the world, the romantic

would pay to the State a certain rate per hectare, under~
take to cultivate no species of parasitical fruit or Rower
that would be injurious te the wall or difficult to remove
in case an enemy were expected, to sell at a low market
price the produce of the fortifications, and in the spaca of
two years and & half clear all expenses that the society
may incur in carrying out the project.”.

His friends, the Parisian savans who have a
right to opinions in such matters, dsclare that the
hygienie effects of a vast zone of flowers around the
walls would be most beneficial, by absorbing the
noxious gases which are bred by the city. More-
over the Emperor approves, and has opened the
matter to the Council of State, which, in turn, has
whispered it to the Prefect of the Seine. Still a
name was wanting, The * project of M. Reyden-
ouarde” would never do. Luckily Lamartine has
a cottage near the fortifications at Antent. The
projector wrote to him, describing the plan, The
poet replied, thanking him, and saying that Ze
Jardin de Ceinture—which may be rendered the
Flewer Zona of the City—would become the crown-
ing pride of the Parisians.

New York counld not weil have a flower zome,
because she has no zone of forts ; but when are we
to have a flower market? We have beautiful
flower shows, especially in Brooklyn; and New
York is girdled with gardens. At the various
markets, too, there is a goodly collection of plants
and flowers at certain seasons. But if there were
a special place to which all flowers could be brought

" and: to. which all buyers could resort, it would be

one of the most beautiful spots in the city. It
uhohlq bs geeessibla‘from all sides, and in’a pleas.
smt eitnstion, Union Bquare would be swnny

the constructive talent, and the undeni.
able charm of interest which, displayed in so many
works of so varied but equal excellence, and for so
long a period, make Bulwer, or Sir Bulwer Lytton,
one of the phenomena of English literature,

THE FAST.

THERE is not often a Sunday so solemn as the
late fast-day. The streets were peculiarly staid.
The churches were full of earnest hearers. The
pulpits were fervid with earnest speakers. And
who can doubt that the praying and the preaching
came nearer to the hearts of the great multitnde
than is the habit of the usual religious service ?

‘Whoever reads the sketches of the sermons must
be impressed with their reality. They were not
formal. They were not cold. They were not cau-
tious and apologeétic. No: for we have reached a
time which none of us in this generation ever saw,
in which men e free to say what they think upon
every great question that stirs us, and are wel.
comed for the frankest word they can speak.

The effort to serve the rebellion which is made
by him who tries by a brisk rattling of old party
slang and watch-words to distract, if not to divide,
patriots, recoils inevitably upon the head of him
who makes it. The man who flattered rebellion in
March is very likely to be the man to do its dirty
work now, if he can only screen himself. But the
great body of the people who are helping to save
the nation from peril ask only that a man sincerely
works at that task. We all have onr own views
of the causes and consequences of this rebellion,
We all knay what the futnve will insvitably bring,
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The history of the past lies open to us all. And
the charm of the fast-day sermons was the ex-
pression of the various views which honest thinkers
will naturally entertain,

Not the least of the benefits of the war will be
that true freedom of speech which for a long time
this country has not known. Our condition shows
the dmger of endeavoring to suppress any discus-
sion in times of peace. Did this swift nation think
to avoid danger by plunging its head into the sand?
They only are safe whose eyes are wide open. In
a frec country whatever can not be discussed ought
not to be endured. -

The fall of Lexington gave doubtless a doeper
gravity to the day. Public feeling had unreason-
ably exalted itself for a fow wi ceks before, as - if,
because we had sustained no very signal defeat, the
rebellion must crumble away of its own rottenness,
In fact our public feeling is, as a friend aptly de-
scribed it, like the hammer of a pile-driving ma-
chine. It goes up, up, up, by rapid jerks, until
suddenly some little thing touches a spring, and
down it comes in one headlong, heavy, hopeless
fall.  Why be dismayed by the loss of Lexington?
It was unavoidabie that we should be heaten at
first, and upon almost every point. Tt ought not
to be disheartening, and it would not be if we car-
ried steadily in inind just what we are doing. We
are building a navy, we are collecting an army,
to resist and a rebellion which has Leen
carefully organizing itself for years. When it
crosses the Potomac or the Ohio—when the black
flag of the mad assassins of the nation floats an-
challenged or unremoved upon a single vood of
land beyond the section in which this rebellion
sprung—then we may justly feel as if we were a
little guilty of delay.

Meantime, while unrelaxing in effort, let us all
Ve patient of inevitable waiting, of some inevitable
mismanagement, and of many an inevitable disas-
ter. But patient only so long as we feel that all
that can be done to avoid waiting, mismanagement,
and disaster, has becn done.

S —
KENTUCKY.
Wi had some hard wo:

from friends in Ken-

tucky, a few nonths since, for suggesting that she
was trying to held an impossible position. But

the history of that time in that State shows clearly
enough that there is no resting-point between the
doctrine of absolute State independence and that of
absolute national supremacy. If a State has the
right to nullify the command of the Government
for a national necessity, she has the right to secede
at her pleasure. She takes the position of an en-
tirely independent sovereign power; and that posi-
tion is no more consistent with national supremacy
than the total independence of a county is computi-
ble with the supremacy of a State. The county
has certain rights with which the State may not
lawfully interfere; but in all that concerns the wel-
fare of the State, the State is hersclf the judge and
the subordination of the county must be uncondi-
tional.

If this, which is the simple and fundamnental
principle of the Amcrican system, had been ade-
quately understood by the Union men in Kentucky
that State wonld be to-day ecither occupied and de-
fended by national troops, or by her owj citizens.
But the loyalty of the horder States hus been a cou-
ditional loyalty. Their nationality has been a
modified patriotism. They have celebrated their
own individual and limited glory much more than
the splendor of the nation, from which all their
separate distinction proceeds. Kentucky as a con-
stituent part of this nation is an important and
dignified State. Kentucky as a single independ-
ent power is utterly unimportant. And when the
question was, Are we a nation or are we not? and
when the question was to be decided by arms, Ken-
tucky held aloof and said, *“ I must be counted out.”
But when tae corn is between the mill-stones, when
it is a question of meal or grain, of grinding or not
grinding, you can not be counted out ; you must be
meal or corn,

Now the old State sees the necessity of the case,
and she is rising and running to the rescue of tie
nation, in whose life is the blood of her own strength.
‘The prayers and hopes of all loyal citizens go with
her, but unless the zens themselves go too
Kentucky will pay the sad penalty of her toying
with treason. Breckinridge and Burnett, Magoffin
and James B. Clay, have done treason all the serv-
ice they could by wearing a thin mask of technical
legality until this time. Tt was doubtless hetter
for the rebels that the State should be paralyzed
with *neutrality” until they were fully prepared
to seize and hold her. They think they are so
now, and the mask is dropped. Like Virginia,
Kentucky is to be again a dark and bloody ground.
The immediate result is perhaps hardly doubtful.
No thoughtful man can doubt that the real sympa-
thy of Kentucky is with the rebellion, while he
will not be unjust toward the noble, patriotic hearts
in the State
that beat for
thegreatuni-
ted father-
land of Ame-
rica.

But what-
ever the pre-
sent fate of
the State
may be, it
will share in
the regener
ation of the
country,
Public sonti-
ment  there
as elsewhere
will be purg-
ed by the pu-
rifying fire
And  when
ths war is
oyer, and

national honor is vindicated, that feeling of entire
nationality which is to guide us in future, as it is
to save us now, will inspire no State more fully
than Kentucky.

——

PRESTIDIGITATING.

Tuxr welcome which we hoped for Hermann has
been heartier than any conjuror received here.
Why the vast Academy of Music has heen thronged
every evening and every morning when he has per-
formed, is a question easy enough to answer if you
regard only the surprising excellence of the per-
foxmance but very d\ﬂ:cult if you reflect that Mr.
Hennmm was a mere name to us, and that the
title, Prestidigitator, seemed such clup-trap as to
be very unpromising. Think of it; Grisi, world-
renowned, never fairly filled the Luilding when
she came with Merio in the fuilness of her fame.
Iermann, a magician, unknown to us a month ago,
begins with a crowd, and continues with an inces-
sant crush. What-is public opinion? What is
the secret of public favor? If Robert Houdin had
come we could understand it. Doubtless ermann
is better than Houdin ; but why was it taken for
granted ?

Certainly nothing can surpass the elegance and
the perfection of Hermann’s conjuring. This par-
ticular Lounger has not seen him yet, but all the
other Loungers in town have, and they tell the
same story. 5o unanimous and unquestionable is
the report, that it is no more permitted to doubt
that Hermann is the greatest of living conjurors,
than that Dickens is the greatest of living novel-
ists. We have all seen the same kind of thing,
probably, but not this thing., We have all seen
men draw ribbons from their mouths and pound
watches in mortars and then take them untouched
out of lovely woman’s pocket handerchief. Oh
yes, we have all heard Miss Pretty Dolly warble
Ah non credea! at all the musical evenings. But
when we hear Jenny Lind or Alboni pour out that
limpid, tender, heart-breaking strain—do we be-
lieve that we ever kave heard it before ?

If now we recur to the question, Why this pop-
ularity, whence these crowds, that even famous
artists have not attracted, would it not be a curi-
ous answer to say Ulhnan? Let us suppose &
case. There is an experienced manager of opera
and other public amusements. "The times demand
anew and slmrp sensation. The ingenious mana-
ger slips across the sea to Europe, and finds a ma-
gician. Presto! the walls of New York are cove
ed with brilliant placards, the windows glow with
portraits, the newspapers sparkle with paragraphs,
all fomtcl]mg the advent of a Prestidigitator. The
opening night arrives. The great theatre is crowd-
ed to see a conjuror l.hherm unknown. Let us
suppose that the ingenious manager knows by ex-
perience the mercantile value of a great crowd to
a conjuror’s success ; that he consequently ealls in
the highly respectable class known as dead-heads,
and fills up his house; and that he takes care ev-
ery night that the crowd does not fall off. The re-
sult inevitably is that you and all other loungers
immediately ask, * Who is this magician that four
thousand people go to see every night 2’ 'We shall
ali go to see.  And all other people will go to see ;
and the audience, under such cire ia not
likely to diminish, If you add that the perform-
ance is marvelous and masterly, will you be longer
surprised at the crowd which is so suddenly evoked
by Prestidigitation?

HUMORS OF THE DAY.

MISERIES OF AN AUTHOR'S WITE—* James | James! (in
a Touder key) I liave baen calling you this last half hour,
and dinner is getfing quite cold.” O, isit? Well, you
know 1 have just Killed the eruel old uncle; his property,
of coutse, coties to his nephew, Charles, and I am marry-
g i fo Enily. ~ Keep the mutton hot until the cere-
mony —there's a dear.”

R

In & back township of Tpper Canada, a magistrate, who
kept  tavern, sold liquor to > the peoplo tl they gob drunle
and fought 1n s house. Ile then fssued  wariant, sp-
prehended them, and tried them ou the spot, and, besides
fining them, wade them trest each other to faake up the
quarrel.

R —

Y¥as M. Brown a very popular man when he lived in
your town?” inguired & busy-body of his friend. 1 should
hinks 1o wa,” soplied the gentleman. X as wahy persons
cendeavored to prevent his len d several of them,
including the sheriif’s depmv, Tollowed i for som dis.
tance.'"

The recent marriage of a Mr. Day with a Misg Field pre-
sents this singular anomaly, that although he gained the
Jield she won The dagy.

A man the other day, on heiuis asked his age, replied
that in case there was ho war he was forty-one—but if
war, he was forty-six.

o ———

The latest Yankee invention is a new-fashioned travel-
ing-ag, in which a man can stow himself upon a journey,
and travel without the knowledge of such sponges as dun
& man for his fare, He places himeclf in the bag, and,
taking it in his hand, passes for baggage.

‘When the celebrated Beau Nash was ill, Dr. Cheyne
wrote # prescription for him. The next day the Doctor
coming to his patient, inquired if he had followed his pre-
seription. * No, truly, Doctor," said Nash, “if T had I
should have broken my neck, for I threw it out of a two-
pair of stairs window."

e

“Mr. Timothy,™ said a learned ludv, who hztd been
showiug off her wit at the expense of a dangler, “you To-
mind me of 2 barometer, that is filled with nothing in the
upper story.”  ‘Divine Almira,” meekly replied ber
adorer, ‘11 thanking you for this flattering compliment,
let e remind you that you occupy my upper Siory €
tirely,"

- e

A Roston editor, alluding to the long tose of Ju
the Duke of Wellingtor, and other dignit says that
he recently saw o nose that beats them all. It was thin
and straight, and snubbed at the end, anda foot Jong, In
concluding, however, it ocems to him that it muy be as
woll to state that it belonged to a pair of beliows."

—

us Ceesar,

Marivaux, a celebrated Frenel writer of romances, hav.
ing onc day met with a sturdy begpar, whe asked charity
of him, he Teplied, *My good friend, strong and stout, s

it is a shame that you do not go towork.”
aid the beggar, *if you did but know how lﬂzy i
“Well,” replied Marivaux, 1 see you are a can-
did scoundrel; here is hal crown for you.”
 —

A traveler who has just returned says there it a race of
men at the extremity of South America of such enormous
proportions that they mix their lather in a wash-tub, and
shave with o scytho. We wonder what they eurl their
Liair with—a signal-pole, in all likelihood,

—_— -

In a story of the courtship of a loving coupse, ufter all
hud beeu arunged and matters ¢ fxed Up." the narmator

Deir lips came together, and the report
whmh ful]r)wetl was like pulling a horse’s acof ouk of the

———
DO YOU GIVE IT UP?
How many weeks are in the year?
Forty-siz; the other six are only lent (Lent).
If you were my first, and I were my whole,
My second might go where it pleased ;
For yowd be caressed, and I shonld oc blessed,
And ‘the rest of my life wonld be pleased.
Lridegroom.
‘What religion would a women he if she changed hexr
X Lo 1man
Leathen (He thew.
Why are ereditors like careful pilots?
Because they are alweys on the look-out
Why is a piuno like an cuion ¥
Because it smell odious (if m,ulodwuu
Safe on a fair one’s arm may vesk,
And raise no tumalt in a lmabuud‘ brenst;
To those who nelsher crecp, nor T, uor 1y,
The want of logs can sunply;
My whole's a rival of 4] rest tonst,
And when I'm liked the best I suffer inost.
Muf-pin.

DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE.

THIE REBEL ARMY FALLING BACK.

e whole line of the rebel army jmmediately in front
of Wasbington has fallen back, nor could their exact posi-
tion he ascertained on 30th, Munsou's and Upton's Hii
and Fall's Chureh have been abandoned, and are now oc-
cupied by the Union troops. | Tho potition of the rebels a5

.these points appears to huve been not very formidable.

There were no signs found of guns having been mounted §

their defenses were simply 1:fle-pits, nor were there any
evidence of tents having been there, or any other protec-
tion except rudely-constructed shes

ANOTHER AWKWARD ACCIDENT,

Another unfortunate error. on the part of twe divisions
of the Union troups occurred on the advance of Genernl
Smith's force from Chain Bridge to Fall's uub ur-
ing the daricness of the night the Philadelphia regiment o
Culonel Owens, mistaking Captain Mott’s battery, General
aker's California regiment, and two other regiments for
a Lody of the rebels, opened o tremendous volley upon
thewu, killing and wounding s The Californis regi-
ment returned the five with terrible effoet.  The guns of
Mott's battery were then ordeved to load with canister,
and were about to pour a deadly voiloy upon Colonel
Owens's men, when the mistake was discovered in time to
avert a terrible laugitter.

THE BAT RIES ON THE POTOMAC,

Recent observations down the Potomac have just tesult-
ed in the information that no rebel pattorica are visibls
except those at Freestone Point, but the officers employed
in the reconnoissance are convinced that the rebels have,
erected butteries all along the river, though they are at
present concealed by trees,

ANOTHER RECONNOISSANCE.

Another important reconneissance took piace on Zstis
acro:s the Potomac. In the morning, at eight o'elock,
5000 infantry, three companies of cavalry, and three bat-
(enes, left Chain Bridge, under bhv command of Geners!

nith, for the pemhlmrhuud of L. lle. Ahout two
mm.‘m the ps Vere at Lewins
sting of about five regi-

ternoon, while mu [

y of rebels, consi
¥s 8 rogiment of ¢
of artillery, approached from the dire
They opened on onr men widi the
firing was immediagely responded to by Captaias Griflin's
and Mott's guns. Thirty shots, both of sbell and solid,
were fired from our batteries, which silencee ihe rebel
cannon, and the enemy imhediately retired fo Fall's

Chureh. It is not known what damage was sustained on
their side.” One man of ours was slightly wounded by the
explosion of 2 shell. The object of the expedition having
betn nocomplished, our troops fell back 5o thols original
position at the Chain Bridge, bearing with thens a man
representing himself as an Ald-de-Camp $o Colons: Stews
art, of the Virginia rebel cavalry.

FREMONT TAKES THE FIEL.,

General Frémont and his staff left St. Louis for wcflerson.
City on Friday. Gencral Price was suid to be wmaking
preparations £ receive hiw warmly at Lesington. Gen:
eral Lane, with a body of Uniou troops, made a torced
march on Oseeola, and suceceded in capturing o neavy
train of supplies destined for the azmies of Generals Rains
and Price, together with $100,000 in He was
pushing on to make a junction with Sturyis’s command at
Kansas City. _Some of the officers captured at Lexington
ariived at Jofforson City, having becn relea-od o parole,

and they state that General Price has a cro of
12:000 mon. The exact whereabots of Gonoral M-Cul-
Loch appesxs to b a mystery.

OPERATIONS 1IN THE GULF.

A physician belonging to Cincinnati, who has just re-
turned from the South, states that Mi pi City has
been taken possession of by our war vessels, and that all
communication between New Orleans and Mobile by water
ik, consequently, cub off. This is a movement which the
Iaumu\a and Alabama rebels have been ar!
fearing for some time, and it was unders:
measures hind heen taken to plewm. it, u
wvision of the traitor T All the important points on
the Texas const are also stated to have fallen into our pos-
seseion.  The details of these operations will be looked for
with unusual interest.

STATE OF AFFAIRS AT PENSACOLA,

A 1ener from Captain Vogdes, onc of the

o Captain Baily, of the Colorade, stat

X ontraband feserter fFomn Pensacola brix

that the atmost discontent exists amonys t

ave plning for pence at any prics, «
¥ .

a fow duys
and i1'H

curious as coming from that Isolated quarter—that the
rebels around Washington do not mean to utt
lan's army, and that they have only a curia
along the line there to conceal the witl
material and the main body of th
He states further that the Colorado cxpedition §
by of the rebels on the morning of the 14th.

THE SECOND FIFTY MILLION LOAN,
The Associated Banks of New York, Boslon, and Thila.
delphia met, through their respective Commitices,
urduy, at the Bunk of Commerce in this city, and
from Mr. Sceretary Chasc, who was present, ¢
option.of 50,000,000 of the National Loun, o date fror
15th of October
DRAFTING NOT TO BE RESORTED To.
Secretary Cameron has addressed a paper iv tue Sov-
ernor of Iowa forbidding the drafting of men, aud expre
ing the opinion thut the patriotism of the people cax
Iy be relied on for the raising of men.

gt

Colone! F. P. Blair ha
General Frémont and rest

Thurlow Weed promis
printers can be raised, that h
and march away to the war Al()n" with bis brethren - o
eraft.

Professor La Mountain, of Troy, has becn order .. to re-
port, with his balloon, to General M‘Clellan at Wesling-
ton. It is thought that he will be attached to the U ot
manding General’s staf

James B. Clay, W] ho hias b
oldost sou ot the late Hen:
of Ashland, the mmm rodence of his fihier. - Al
years ago he tore down the old house, and s0ld £
and rafters of the time-honored ma
tured into walking canes. e re
trict of Kem.ucky in the Fhirty-Afid (,ong

Clysses C. Va
by eourtmartial in 8. Louis on the (]) ree of to
sagainst the Government, and found guilty.
sentenced to be coufined at hard labor during ti
to have their property confiscated for the L

“The s were

SONAL,

b(en released from arr
s iis commond.

sent or b

& (Ee Df

and carried into cflect.
Governor Sprague, of Rhode Island, is raish

g thice more
batteries in that State, which will make elght in all. A
Duttalion of cavalry is also to be raised.

TRoss Winans has at Jast come to the conclusion that it
35 not good to be tho open encmy of the Govermuent, and

rmined, if not Lo be its friend, at lesst
¥ thiog which can bé construed as brcason, Or
ot treason. He has accordingly, a3 we hear fron
Monsoe, taken the outh of allegiznce, and on M.nd
Iofe the fortress for Lis home in Baltimore.

Three more persons leased fro Wi ¢
finement, in Fort Lafaye . Wall, o M
sey; George L. Bowne, of Florids
Pennsylvania. Phe fi'st two tookk Uy I
iegiance prescribec by the last anuglu~ and m Lafter
v g

wa

son, Oliver
¥ e G
Court, at Wi

o
nings Wi e
Jury of the United States Di
Virginia.

FOREIGN NEWS.

ENGLAND.
THE ATTITUDE OF THE BRITISH GOVERNMENT,
Wi vead in the London Star of Sept. 11: * We are uble
to contradict, in the most positive manner, the stateraent
1aade by somo of the New York journals, and repeated by
some of the corespoudents of Kngiish newspapers, thur
x 3

Govermnent wonld 1'ccognizc the independence of tiie ret
sls, and that it was m:ly 2 question of time and courtesy.”

Intelligence hus reached us that th
in ]I‘Jg,lmd are end
e Tt 3 said thab a new serew propellor |
i o Hartlepool and sailed or Plymornth, arnied 3
six heavy guns, and fully menncd. 3 was slso reporved
that Mr. Yancey had purchasud two steanicrs, with lifing
sciews, which are now lying lu the Vietotia dock at Lou:
don.

rebel cmu‘x

[

THE ACCIDENT TO Tupl ‘GREAT EASTEGN.”
Mr. Uoward Paul, one of the p i of the
Persia, furnishes s with the full rning

ng items con

ship Persiy v hich Teft Liverpool on &
day, Soptomber 11, met Cireut Bastern on 31
Scplember 16, at eleven s AL, two Duud
twelve miles from th stown. On approaching
passengers of tho JFersia observed that rhz w us solling
very much, but had "ao iden of her coufition,

noaver view afforded. Tt s found that the hod Loct hoths
of her paddle-wheels ; the whole of the boats (with the ex.
ception of two) on her port ide were ¢ i ;
and, the rudder-head being carried away,
for home with the rudder-chai
stretched from bulwark te bul
cliu to, and the xolling vas o fearful that o
¢ ship revesled ihe whole of her dee
agle, aud the next te bilge was pm-ﬂy b
On discovering the plight of the ain Jud-

oy zepliod fo by a Targa Board b
paddle-box; but the characters thercou heing so
Syriting could not be deciphered. The Greaf .dastc
kept on her course, working with her screw, and for vty
minutes the Persia followed har in order 10 et i aueyor
to her signal. The passengers of the Great Jasiern w
teatbored ovor the decks (s wera teported 10 ho ahows
four hundred on board of her), all of whom seemed strain-
ing anxiowsly forward to cateh a view of the Fersia. The
ladies waved their handkerchiets, the men iheiy §

Tp 1o this time no answer had heen given i
Signal cf the LPersia, and as she dipped her eusign wnd
turned her head awny, another board writ

vated from the paddl
better resuit.  Yven
ficers the
this time the Great Eastern had not si
and when the Persia gob some distance fiom
holsted che signal * Come within hail;
Judkdns justly said, he had fllowed her for bal
asked her if sho Tequired aid, and recciving 1o re
usual manner, he conld lose no furthor tine by o
ting back.

FRANCE.
OUR PASSPORT SYSTEM IN HUROPE,

The announcement of the establishment of a pas
system by the State Department, Paris correspondents in-
form us, created the greatest consternation among ih
cessionists in Paris and L\md(m bué the modifieation de-
termined upon by Mr. s d, excepting the
frontier from its pr Teassured ihem, and trave
from the South to Eurape nd back proceeds Llmost 68
interruptedly as hefore the stoppage of intercourse b
tween the North and the Soath.

ITALY.
IS GARIBALDI COMING ITERE?

The HMalic, of the 11t ult., says: At the momeni of
going to press we received the following frem Genon

«The American Minister ot Brussels started 1rﬂm
place for Caprern the day before yes
yot returned. The I)Jnfﬂ Fteamer was e
Soyage at {he price of 2510 francs. Menotl
ex’are now here, and leaye ho
health of the Genesal is No one
intentions zre with respact io "t ppiic
meds b Bl b ity Fide ol oy

=port

e Se-
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MAJOR-GENERAL FREMONT, U.5.A., AND STAFF INAUGURATING CAMP BENTON, AT ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI, BEFORE STARTING FOR LEXINGTON.—-From A PHOTOGRAP]
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CHARGE OF THE IRISH REGIMENT {(COLONEL MULLIGAN) OVER THE BREAST-WORKS AT LEXINGTON, MISSQURL—{S& Paes 04,
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BUILDING PONTOONS FOR MILITARY USE ON THE MISSISSIPPL—[SkeTcnED BY ALEXANDER SDIPLOT.]

THE WAR IN MISSOURL

'WE devote a large proportion of our space this
week to illustrations of the War in Missouri. On
page 644 will be found a picture of MayoR-GEN-
ERAL FREMOXT AND uts STAFF INAUGURATING
Canp Prwrox, which is located near the fair
grounds, some two miles from St. Louis. The
following ave the names and rank of the members
of General Frénont's staff:

Chief of Staff, Brigadier-General A. Asboth; Assistant
Adjutant-General, (,apta.m Chauncey M‘Keever, Militar:
Secretary and Aid-de-Camp, Colonél J. H. Eaton; Chi
"lopographical Engincer, Colonel John Fials ; Chl of
Ordnance, Colonet Gustave Wangner; Chief of Artillery.
Lieutenant-Colonel James Totten ; Judge Advoeate,

Jor R. M. Corwin; Division Sm‘gwn octor T. Telkmnpf—'
Assistant Surgeon, Dactor John G\mper, Acting Assiatant
Q. M. General, Brigadier-Genaral . M dKinstry; Depaty
Paymuster-General, Lieutenant-Colonel T. P.” Andrews;
Communder of Body Guard, Major Charles Zagonsl; Mu:
sical Director, Captain A. Waldnuer Aids-de-Camp, Col-
onel A. Albert, Colonel Gustave Koerner, Colonel . P, C.
Schenck, Colonel Owen Lovejoy, Colonel John A, Gurley,
Golonel J, C. Woods, Major Jamea W, Savige, Major Frank

d. Wlma Mn_lo; lelhm Dorsheimer, Major H. Ramming,
Major B. Rush Plumley, Captain J. R. Howstd, Captein
Lermldns Flaakell, Caplan Joseph Reminyfy.

‘The artillery seen in the picture are Totten’s fa-
mous battery which did so much execution at the
Batile of Springfield. The large building in the
picture is the officers’ quarters, the lower one the
soldiers’ barracks,

On page 645 we illustrate the CHARGE or THE
Irise BRIGADE AT LEXINGTON. Every body has
read the aceowis of this splendid movement: how
the rebels, outnumbering our forces in the pro-
portion of four to one, had driven our outposts in,
and were preparing to assault our infrenchments,
when Colonel Mulligan mustered his Irishmen,
sallied forth, and scattered the rebels at the point
of tha bayonet. Our artist has caught the apirit
of the scene,

On this page we give a picture, from a sketch by
Alexander Simplot, of the * Naw Era,” one of the
new gun-boats built for Government service on the.
Mississippi; also, a picture of the PoNTooNs Now

BEING BUILT ON THE Mississrrpr for the use of
General Frémont’s army. Fontoons are used for
the passage of rivérs by armies on the march.
Latterly, in this country, our engineer officers have
used vuleanized India.rubber pontoous, consisting
of three cylinders connected fogether. From the
appearance of the objects depicted in the sketch,
we should judge that Frémont's pontteons are more
like scows, which will not be taken cut of the wa-
ter, but will be flosted down with the expedition
which descends the Mississippl.

Finally, on page 653, wo publish a fine picture
of the BaTTLsE 0F LEXINGTON, from sketches sent
us by one of our Western artists who was in the
place when it was attacked. By way of further
description of the scene we give the following ex-
tract from the correspondence of the Chicago Trib-
une:

The situation of the Federal troops grew more despe-
rate ad day after day pasded. Within theit lines were
picketed about the wagons snd trains a large nummber -of
horves and mules, nearly three thousand in all, now.a
serions cause of care and anxiety, for ns ghot, and shelt

plinged smorg them, many of the animals were kifled
and wonnded, and from the struggles of these latier tha
danger of & general !t.ampeﬂe was immivcent. The havoe
in'the centre of the intrenchment was irmmense. "Wagons
were knocked to pleces, stores soatbered and destroyed,
and the ground strewn with dead horses and mules,
‘Wednesday, the 17th, an evil from the fivet appre-
hended fell upon Colonel Mulligan's command. They
werg cut off from the river and their water gave ouf.
Tortunstely s hesvy rain, at intervals, came greatly to
their relief. But to show how severe the straits of the
‘men, the fact mny be stated of inetances cccurring wherc
soldiers held their llankets epread ont until thorsughly
wet, and then wrung them into their camp dishes, care-
fully saving the priceless fluid thus obtained. Rations also
began to grow ehiort. The fighting at this time, from the
16“\ to the 21st, knew litile censation. e nighta were
brilliant moonlight, nnd all night long the Toar of the guns
coutinued, with an oceagional slmrp sortie and skirmish
without the works.
¥rom the first but one spirit pervaded our troope, and
that was no thought or word of surrender, @xcept Among
some of the Home Guards, who had done the Teast shave
of the work and the fighting, 'The eavalry behaved nobly,
and eonld the full detadls be written up, some of their charp,
@ thatges on the enemy’s guns would shine with any
Dbattle exploits on record.
General Price sent Colonel Mulligan a summons to sur-

THE GUN-BOAT NEW ERA, JUST BUILT AT ST. LOULS, MASSOURL—[SxrrcaEn

BY A CORKESPONDENT.]
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render, to which the gallant commauder sent & refusal, say-
ing, 1 you wazt us, you musk taka us," Buk the defsc-
tion and disheartenment of the Home Guards intensifiod
daily, and on Friday, the 21st, while Colonel Mullignn vwas
giviug his attention fo some madters in another portion of
the camp, the whito flag was Tatsed at his own instance by
Major Becker,of the Home Guaxds, from the portion of the
intrenchment assigned 4o him.

aptain ipeon, of the Earl Rifleg, called Colonel Mul-
ligau's attention to Major Becker's action instantly, and
the Jackeon Guard, Captain M*Dermott, of Detroit, were
sent to take down the flag, which was done. e heaviest
part of the fight of the duy followed in a charge upon the
mearest bastery of the enemy, the Illinois cavalry suffering
saverely.

The Home Guards then left the onter work, and retreai-
ed within the line of the inner inirenchments, about the
college building, refusing to fight longer, and here again
raised the white flag, this time from the centre of the forti~
fications, when the fire of the snemy slackened and ceased.
Under this state of affairs Colonel Mulligan, calling his
officers Into council, decided to capitulate, and Captain
M‘Dermott went out to the enemy's lines with a handker-
chief tied to a ramrod, snd a parley took place. Major
Maore, of the brigade, was sent to Geoersl Price’s head-
qnarters, at New Lexington, to know the terma of capitn-
latlon. These were made unconditional, the officets to be
Tetained as prisoners of war, the men to be allowed to de-
‘part with their personal property, surrendering thefr arms
-and aecoutTements,

THE CITY OF MAYSVILLE, XENTUCKY, SCENE OF THE GREAT UNION BARBECUE.

Reluctantly this was acceded to, and the surrender took
place. At 4 r.n. on Saturdry the Federal forces, having
1aid down their arms, wera marched out of the inttench-
ments to the tune of ** Dixie," played by the rebel bands.
They Ieft behind them their armg and accoutrements, Te-
serving only their clothing. The boys of the brigade many
of them wept to leave behind their colors, each company
in the brigade baving its own standard presented to it by
their friends. At the eurrendsr the muster rolls of the
companies were taken to Genernl Price's head-quarters, the
Hst of officers made out, and these ordered to report them-
selves as prisoners of war.

General Price is now in possession of Lexing-
ton, and Major-General Frémont has gone up the
Missourl River to attack him; while General Stur-
gis and General Hunter are converging upon Lex-
ington from the northwest and south.

THE WAR IN KENTUCKY.

‘We publish herewith, from a sketch by Mr. H.
Mosler, a view of Cimr ROSSEAU, NEAR MUL-
praver's HiLr, Kentucky. This is a camp of
‘Union troops, situated 81 miles north of Louisville,

CAMP OF GENERAL ROSSEAU'S BRIGADE, NEAR MULDRAUGH'S HILL, KENTUCKY.—{Sxeronep sy Mr. H. MesLER.}

Kentucky, and 7 miles from Muldraugh's Hill, on
the railroad to Nashville, Tennessee, Troops from
Ohio, Indiana, and Kentucky are rapidly congre-
gating here, and there is a stxong prospect of an
early brush.

‘We also give, from a sketch by another contribu-
tor, & view of Mavavirie, Kentucky. The artist
writes us a8 follows:

Mazaviniz, KENTUCKY, Seplember, 1861,

Having attended the Grand Union Barbecne recently
held near thig place, I seized the opportunity to make &
pketch of the beautiful little city. It was mecessarily o
hesty one, but will serve to give you an idea of the scenery
and situation. It was through Maysville that the Govern-
ment arms were firat introduced into Kentucky which had
g0 marked an effect in preventing ‘S precipitation ;™ and
near here, in the lovely woodland just behind the lofty,
precipitons hill on the extremg rightof the pleture, around
which you may see winding the magnificont Macadamized
road thiat leads to Lexington, and within sight of La belle
Riviere, was held the barbecue of which I spoke. This
was the largest gathering I have seen for years, There
were speakers from Kentucky, Ohio, and Tennessee.
Among thoae from the Jast-named State was Ifon. Horace
Maynard. <Colonel Charles Marzhall, a prominent citizen
of this couniy (Mason), contemplaics the establishment of
& eamp in the vicinity of this P

Before the introduction of ralroads into the State Mays-
ville was the grand gate-way of trade and travel between
the South and East. It is still & town of considerabla im-
portence, but is principally remarkable at present for the
fu.lllnt.ry and hospitality of its people, and the beauty of

ita ritustion and its women. UCKEY R

Telegrams dated Louisville, Kentucky, Septem-~
ber 28, say:

Agents are now stationed along the Ohio River, to pre-
vent; the smuggling of arms into Kentucky,

The Bulletin says that 500 trcops from Terra Hante, fn-
dianay have %one up Green River, Kentucky, and taken
possession of locks Nos. 1and 8. One shot was fired at
thern, and the fire was returned, killing their asssilant,
Many Uaion families have fled to Evanaville from the
Green River country.

A regiment of cavalry from Ohio has gone into camp
near Covington, on the Lexington pike.

Cynthiana, Keatucky, s occupied by Federal troops.
National flags were flown to the breeze from the Lonla.
ville ITotc! and Gault House to-day.

Seventeen Secessfoniste, nmong them Jumes B, Clay and
Colonel 1. C. Harris, of i!hdisnn, were brought to Lonis.
villg this afternoon and committed. A writ of habeas cor-
pus in Clay’s cazs has been issued, returnable before Judge
Catron om Monda,
Tenson Ornshy, & lawyer of this city, was arrested, but

1r

nea,
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SECTION OF THE EARTH-WORKS COMMANDING THE APPROACHES TO LEESBURG,

TERRIBLE ACCIDENT ON THE
OHIO AND MISSISSIPPI RAIL-
ROAD.

'WE iliustrate on this page the terrible RarLway
Accipext which oceurred on 17th ult. on the Ouio

the second car fell directly into the creek, hind end down-
ward; the fourth and fifth cars ran on top of the thiid,
ing i In ¢l ear was Company
1, where the greatest mortality took place. The sixth and
last car, ining the field-off and their
Was not injured.
036 who escaped Topresent the dcena as full of every
conceivable horror, Fires were aoon lighted on the banks,
i i and the work of rescue

AND Missiserepr RatLroap. The Ci i Com-
mereial thus describes the event:

At ten minutes to nine on the night of 17th the train,
conslsilng of slx cars cartrying abont 250 men of the 19th
Tilinois Regirment, Colonel Torchin, had broken the bridga
down underthe following circumstances : The enginepassed
the bridge in sufety, the first car was thrown off the track,
but Tan to n placa twenty yards beyond the bridge; but

begun, ~ All the while the air rezounded with the groans,
prayers, and imprecations of the sufferers.

Before daylight eighteen bodies were recovered in addi-
tion to rescuing all the living. Lientenant Whotten wag
caught by both legs hetween two platforme, and it required
three-fourtha of an hour to chop and saw him out, every
blow of the axe causing intense agony. A colored serv-

ant, caught in & similar though less painful situation, Was |

TERRIBLE RAILWAY ACCIDEXT ON THE OHIO AND MISSISSIPPI RAILROAD.

two hour undergolng the operation of rescue. A brakes-
man, with an arm and leg boil broken, crawled from nn-
der the bottom car to a place of safety. .

Fortunately, both the regimental surgeons, their hospi-

1 stew: jentenant Kellot, aleo pliysicians, were
in the forward car and escaped without Injury. Companics
T and G were the greatest sufferers—the latter entire com-
pany, except Lieutenant Bridges and two corpotals, were
more or less injured. The Colonel, who i an otd Russian
campaigner, Licuionant Kellot, and Life-Major Moove,
were accompanied by their wives, These ladies not only
rendered great asslstance in dressing the wounded, bt
even tore their under garments off their persons to make
bandages.

It is not known whether the accident was the
work of malice or misfortune.

VIRGINIA, ON THE SQUTH.--[SKETCHED BY A MEMBER oF GENXRAL GORMAN'S CoMMAND.]

EARTH-WORKS NEAR LEES-
BURG, VIRGINIA,

THESE are apparently but temporary breast-
heights, inclosing a small encampment erected
subsequent to the construction of the works, They
oceupy the brow of an eminence some four miles
distant from Edward’s Ferry.

The accompanying view is telescopic, and was
obtained from the summit of a mount in the neigh-
borhood of the former place. Numbers of the in-
surgents are daily seen on and near the intrench-
ments, although their force is very limited,
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PRETTY MABEL.

Sme by side with Pretty Mabel
Sate I, with the sunshade down:

In the distance humm'd the Babel
Of the many-footed Town;

There we sate with looks unstable—
Now of tenderness, of frown.

“Must we part? or may I linger?
Wax the shadows, wanes the day.”

Then, with voice of sweetest singer
That has almost died away,

“Gol” she said; but tightened finger
Seid articulately, ‘“ Stay!”

Face to face with Pretty Mabel,
With the gauzy curtzing drawn;
Till 2 sense, I am mnable
To convey, began to dawn;
Till the slant sun flung the gable
Far athwart the slecpy lawn.

¢“Now I go. Adien, adien, love!
This is weakness: sweet, be strong.

Comes the footfall of the dew, love!
Philomel’s reminding song.”

“Go!” she said; *“but I go too, love!
Go with you, my life, along!”

Hand in hand with Pretty Mabel,
Through perplexitics of life;

’Mid all other shiftings stable,
Quiet *mid surromnding strife;

No mere forms of pleasant fable,
But—a Husband and a Wife.

CADER IDRIS—THE CHAIR OF
IDRIS.

T Am an old bachelor now, the object of an in~
terest —not, perhaps, wholly unselfish—te my
nephews and nieces, Be it so. They will not
have long to wait. The one bright thread in the
darksome web of my life was snapped, rudely
snapped, many a weary year ago, and I am only
sorry when a new spring-time comes round and
finds me still among the living.

In the antumn of 1829 I was staying in ome of
the wildest and most secluded districts of Wales,
not, a8 now, a gray-haired, broken man, but young,
happy, and rich in friends, in prospects, and, above
all, in that elastic spirit of hopefulness that forms
the best heritage of those who begin the world.
Talglyn Hall, one of those moss-grown stone man-
sions whose weather -beaten masonry look old
enough to be coeval with the eternal hills that
overshadow them, was the place of my temporary
abode. The Hall was the ancestral residence of a
Welsh gentleman whom I shall call Griffith, I
was his friend and guest; indeed we were distant-
1y related, and I was to have been the husband of
his youngest daughter, Dear, lost Ellen! with
what painful distinetness, after all these years,
does her gentle image rise before me, in all the
Dloom of that youthful beauty on whick the hand
of Time was never to be laid.

Mr. Griffith, a widower, had five children to
cheer his hearth, and of these three were daugh-
ters. The two eldest ware bandsome enough, but
Ellen, their younger sister, then scavcely saven-
teen, was as beautiful and winning as a fairy. No
wonder that I admired her. Admired is a cold,
pale phrase, She was born to be loved, and I
loved her with & deep, strong love over which time
has never gaited the mastery. I do not wish to
linger on that happy period of alternate hope and
fear, of broken words eked out by glances, and afl
the petulant changes of passion. Suffice it that
ny love was returned at last, and that before my

loug visit wag at an end Ellen had plighted me her -

simple troth. 1 went honestly to Mr. Griffith, and
told him all. He was not displeased. He ap-
peared, in fact, hardly to be surprised. TLovers,
indeed, are generally very transparent in their
wily stratagems for hood-winking the world, and
even the most guileless household is speedily aware
of the progress of an attachmens, But My, Griffith,
though not averse to receiving me as .a son-in-law,
waa not willing that bis daughter should marry at
, and was besides d that time should

test whether we, the principal parties in the case,
really knew our own minds. We both thought
this decision very tyrannical and absurd. I am
sure that it was right, and kind, and wise, Ior a
year Ellen and I separated. I was to work hearti-
1y at the bar, as before ; the Griffiths were to travel,
to visit- watering-places and cities, and to vary
their usual retired wode of life, in ovder that Ellen
might see something of the world before she irrev~
oeably fixed ber fate init. And, if all went well,
and we young people continued of the same opin-
fon, after the lapse of a twelvemonth, why then—
Then! How cruel seemed the suspense and the
banishment; how certain that oursentiments would
be unchanged a year hence, fifty years hence, my
younger readers may ask their own hearts. We
obeyed. I not’only obtained some credit as a ris-
ing junior at the bar, where T already possessed a
certain footing—more due, I dare say, to cirenm-
stance than merit—Dbut I won the consent and ap-
probation of all my relatives to the match, And
now the weary waiting was over, the year wasout,
wd I was at Talglyn I1all again to claim my bride.
All went smilingly with us. Ellen had the old
foving look in her dear blue eyes; she had been
courted and flattered, but no one had been able-to
win away her heart from me, and the Squire ad-
mitted that never had a probation turned ont more
satisfactory than ours. All the family were kind,
warm-hearted peaple ;" they welcomed me cordiatly
amnng iham; they were willing to hail me as a
broher, though they did grudge a littls at times
that I should rob them of the light of their home,
the darling of them all, for Ellen was hoth. She

had heen very pretty a year before, but had now
expanded like a flower, and was as aweet a type of
the more fragile order of womanhood as ever ex-
isted, I was surprised to see how much she had
developed in so short a time, but she loved me none
the less for the greater experience of life which she
had gained in the past year., Our wedding-day
wasfixed ; the preparations were nearly leted
and my sisters, who were to be bridemaids jointly
with Ellen’s sisters, were shortly expected at Tal-
glyn, And now but a few days intervened be-
tween me and the crowning happiness of my life—
that happiness which was never to be.

I have painted nothing as yet but a pictare of
hope and happiness, a sunny ses and white-sailed
pleasure-barks gayly gliding over the soft summer
waves. Now comes the blacker sketch of wreek
and storm. Ellen had one fault, if fault be not too
harsh a word, one flaw in her nature. She had a
pretty waywardness, an impatience of contradie-
tion that never into peevi: , NEver
became imperious, but which in one endowed with
a less sweet temper would infallibly have done so.
As it was, it rather took the form of a half playful
defiance, 80 winning, so fall of grace, that you
could searcely have the heart to wish it away.
But there were times when Ellen’s petnlant caprice
became a source of terror to those who loved her
best. Ihave known her persist in maintaining her
seat on a plunging, kicking horse, full of vice and
mettle, and which exerted every sinew and every
artifics to hurl from the saddle its slender but un-
conquerable rider, Equally, I have scen her run,
mocking our cowardice, along the trunk of a fallen.
tree that bridged a cataract, slippery though that
tree was with the washing of ceaselass spray, and
perched at a fearful height above the ragged rocks
and the dark pool below. And in a mountain ex~
cursion, no ome, not even her dare-devil young
brothers, ventured so close to the most dangerous
precipices as Ellen did, laughing the while. Yét
she was no Amazon, but when the whim was over,
showed all a girl's timidity in face of peril; it was
contradiction that nettled her to rashness, One
evening, after a happy day spent partly on the
hills and partly in boating on the little lake, tha
conversation turned, somehow, on the superstitions
of Wales. One legend called forth another, and:
none of her relatives had such a store of these weird
tales a8 Ellan, or told them so charmingly and sim-
ply. At last she related a particular story which
I have but too much reason to Yemember, which
has burned into my brain like a fiery brand, the
story of the Lady of Cader Idris. The legend has
reference to the Welsh proverb, so old that it is by
some considered anterior to even Mexlin, that ¢ he
who spends a night in the chair or Cader Idris will
be found mad, dead, or a poet.” Tradition relates
that Merlin sat there, and that Taliesin also went
through the dread ordeal that touched his lips with
the fire of propheey.

“You know,” broke in young Herbett Griffith,
‘‘the gap cut in the live rock, on the high peak
where the cairn is, just above the cliff? It looks
like the throne of some queer old king. I showed
it to you when we went shooting dotterils. Beg
your pardon, Ellen "

Ellen went on fo relate how, long ago, in the
thirteenth century, the lady of the manor, a beau-
tiful and willfnl heiress, called by her vassals the
Lady of Cadir Idris, had resolved to undergo this
terrible trial in the hopes of becoming imbued with
the spirit of poetry. How, being a lady of rare
courage and headstrong will, she bad persisted in
her resolve, in spite of the entreaties of her kin-
dred, the prayers of her tenants, and the authority
of her confessor. How she had gone up alone to
the haunted hill-top, where, as legends tell, spec-
tres keep a world-long watch over buried treasure,
and had faced storm, and darkness, and all the
ferroxs of the visible and viewless. Finally, how
she had been found in the morning, stark and dead,
seated in the rocky throne on blwe Idvis, with her.
long dark hair floating over the stones as she sat
in an attitude that mocked life, and with an ex-
pression of awful fear stamped on her open eyes
and fair pale face. The tradition added that, on
account of her rebellion against the priest’s com-
mands, the pitiless church had denied her poor
body Christian burial, and that she had been laid,
jn silence and stealth, by the hands of soxrowing
kinsmen, under a eairn of pebbles on the hill-top.

Then Ellen went to her harp, and sang us first
the wild Welsh ditty that some bard had composed
in elder days, and then the polished verses which
Mrs, Hemans had penned on the same theme. Nor
was it 1ill the last notes of the harp and the sweet
voice had long died away that we recovered from
the impression of the weird and mournful tale, and
‘began to tion its and to chal
its probability. I remember we all took part, in
a sportive way, against Ellen and the legend.
Qur wish was, ne doubt, to tease, harmlessly, the
darling and spoiled child of the household, and
also perhaps to atone to ourselves for having been
for a time more completely under the spell of ro-
mance than we cared to acknowledge. But to
start a discussion is like rolling a stone down-hill.
It starts gently, sliding down grassy banks and
springing daintily from mound to mound, then
leaps with huge bounds, gaining force every in.
stant, till it thunders from crag to erag, and crash-
es into the valley below. Our controversy grew
warm and lively, almost bitter. Ellen was pigued
and rufied. She bad told us one of her favorite
tales, one which she had Joved and dwelt wpon,
and which was grown to be alimost a part of her-
gelf, and we had listened-—and laughed. She had
not the experience that riper years impart, and
which would have made her suspect that our deris-
ion was in a measure defensive and overstrained,
and she was vexed, and showed it. She was quite
angry with her jeering brothers, but I came in for
the full weight of her indignation.

“Why was I incredulous? Did I think wo-
man’s nature so frivolons and cowardly that no-
thing brave or self-devoted could be looked for
from a woman?”

To this I replied, with provoking gravity, ¢ That

T thought the story a pretty one, but that it was
as improbable as the adventures of King Arthur
and his knights, and that I never saw or heard of
any female capable of confromting so much risk
and discomfort.” Finally, I declared the ‘‘ Lady
of Cader Idris” a pure invention of some crack-
brained harper. Ellen’s seornful eves flashed, and
she tossed her golden ringlets as she turned away.
All might have gone well had not some mischiev-
ous fiend whispefed to me to improve my victory.
So Tdid. T waxed very witty and satirical, and
the company applauded, all but the Squire, who
was asleep, and Ellen, who stamped her little foot
angrily on the floor, exclaiming:

“1 will show you that a womau dares do more
than you fancy. I will go through this ordeal,
that you believe impossible. We shall seo who is
right, you or L.”

And che left the room at once. 'When she came
back, half an hour later, she was quite calm and
unruffied: she joined in the conversation as usual,
and spoke pleasantly of the projects for pike fish.
ing in the Llyn, for a late picnie to some cele-
brated point of view, and a ride to the county
town, But there was a feverish restlessness in
her air, and she broke off rapidly from talking on
one subject to diverge to another. She sat down,
when asked, to harp or piano, but she played but a
few bars, and then rose again, saying she could
not remember a tune. ‘This change of manner
canged me some concern, and [ went up to her, and
said, in a low tone,

“ Ellen, are you ill?”

“II? No,” she answered, in an abstracted
manner, and moved away.

“You are not offended with me ?” I began.
did not mean—"

“No, 1 am not offended,” she answered, with
some constraint, and then began to take the keen-
est interest in the artificial flies Herbert was tying.

We exchanged no other word until every one
had retired to rest, and it came to my turn to wish
her ¢ Good-night,” as usual. She took my hand
between her own little white fingers, and for a mo-
ment gazed in my face with o strange look thathas’
haunted me ever since—that will haunt me to my
dying hour. Sorrow, reproach, affection, and an
undercurrent of firm but hidden determimation,
were blended in that glance—the last that I ever
received from those foud blue eyes that Thed hoped
would be a sunshine in my home from youth till

«p

age. And her lips murmared the old trivial phrase,

¢ Good-night,” as if it had a new meaning. She
tumned away.

¢“Ellen !” said I, springing after her, ‘“one mo-
ment, Ellen I”

She did not seem to hear. $he glided from me,
and was gome. One moment I stood irresolute,
Talse pride made me ashamed of my anxiety.
Even then, after the loss of one precious moment,
1 should have followed, but the Squire called to
me, candle in hand, from his study door, to say
something about to-morrow’s pike-fishing, and the
opportanity was lost—forever! What might not
then have been the magic power of one word of real
kindness and contrition ?—it might have altered
the whole ewrrent of an existence,

That has been one long and unavailing regret.
But the word remained unspoken. I went to my
chamber, a quaint room in one of the wings, close
to the gray tutret where, beneath its conical roof
of slate, the alarm-bell hung. I slowly undressed,
often drawing aside the curtains, often peering
forth through the Llizabethan casement of diamond
panes, many of which were darkened by the heavy
growth of the rank ivy without, All was ghostly
still in the garden below, where the stiff hedges
of clipped holly, the terraces fringed with box-
trees and hornbeam, and the broad, old-fashioned
walks were white with moonshine. An owl was
hooting in the wood, and the mastiff in the eourt-
yard bayed mournfully from time to time, and
rattled bis chain. The moon was high and bright,
but black clouds were sailing across the sky; and
as I looked, a sudden glow lit up the horizon, as
if a trap-door had been opened above some fiery
gulf, then vanished as quickly. ‘There will bea
storm to-night,” I muttered, as I turned from the
window for the last time. I was very ill-satisfied
with myself, and, as often happens, I perversely
chose to justify my own conduct by blaming poor
Ellen. ¢ 8he had no right to be so positive and so
petulant,” X said to myself. It augured ill for our
future happiness that she should resent idle words
so deeply. But in the morning I would speak to
her, reason with her—in the morning? We are
blind, blind!

My prediction that ther¢ would be 4 storm that
night was fulfilled to the letter. A storm there
was, I was awakened by a peal of thunder that
sounded in my sleeping-ears as if the trumpet of
the archangel were calling sinners to'judgment.
Crash upon crash, roar upon roar, till the vanlt of
heaven was full of the giant sound, and the strong
stone mansion rocked like a living creature in fear.
The blaze of the lightning, broad and bright, flood-
ed the whols sky with an incessant lurid red, and
between the stunning bursts of the thunder might
be heard the howl of the wind and the hurtling of
the hail and rain. Au awful night! A night for
shipwreek and ruin, and death of travelers on lone-
1y moorland roads, and toppling down of gray stee-
ples that had mocked at the gales of centuries! A
grim, wild night] Presently the thunder died
awazy, all but a sullen grow] afar off, and the flash-
es ceased, and rain and wind went on Jashing and
tearing at the casement.

I fell ssleep, and a strange dream I had. I
dreamed of the high peak of Idris, with its storm-
lashed terrace of mossy stone, the cairn of loose
pebbles, and the rocky chair, deep cut in the very
brow of the horrid cliff, with & yawning precipice
below. And the chair was not empty. No, It
had a tensnt, and that tenant bore a female shape.
T could see the white robe-fluttering through the
blackness of night, and the loosened hair, and the
hand that was pressed to the eyes, as if to shat out
some ghasily sight of things unspeakable, while its
fellow grasped the recky rim of the throne. Then

the thunder bellowed everhead, and the lightning
flashed in fiery forks and bissing zigzags, ringing
the hill-top with & flaming diadem, blazing, red,
and menacing, through the abyss below, and il-
luminating with a dreadful light that solitary form,
alone amidst the wrath of the elements. The tem-
pest broke in its might upon the pealk of Idris;
hail, rain, wind, swept the mountain as with a be-
som, and the pale form in the fantastie chair en-
dured them all. Strange, unearthly shrieks were
blended with the howl of the wind ; wild and dis-
mel pageants trooped by amidst the driving mists
and sheets of blinding rain; and by one last glare
of the lightning I saw the figure remove the hand
that hid its face. The face of a young girl—of
Ellen I—but so ghastly with terror, so full of agony
and nameless horror, that I awoke, trembling and
unnerved, with great heat-drops on my forehead,
such as excessive bodily pain might have called
forth. - The storm still raged, but more feebly.
Yes, it wag subsiding now. I sank back again,
but this time into a heavy, dreamless slumber. T
woke in the gelden, brilliant morning: the sky
was blue, the birds were singing gayly, and the
verdure of the country seemed fresher and fairer
than before the storm, My spirits rose as I dressed ;
1 was in the best of tempers, avd I made a resolu-
tion that I would not chide Ellen for her willful
conduct of the preceding evening, but would be
very considerate and kind, and would even say I
was sorry to have hurt her feelings by a careless
word. I went down to the breakfast-room, The
Squire was there, with his two elder daughters and
his eldest son, while young Herbert cams in with
his fishing.rod a moment later. But no Eilen.
The old butler brought in the urn, after we had
exchanged a few remarke, and then, for the first
time, Ellen’s absence was commented upon,

¢ She is not wsually the lazy one,"” said her fa-
ther. “Owen, send up Miss Ellen’s maid to let
her know we are waiting breakfast.”

The man went. We chatted on. But Owen
came back with a blank look to say that the maid
had found the dvor locked, and that she had knock-
ed repeatedly, but without getting an angwer.

This astonished us all,

“ She must be il1!” cried Charlotte, the eldest
sister, hastily leaving the room.

Soon she, too, came back to say that she had
called aloud at the door, but that Ellen would not
reply a word.

‘“Perhaps she has gone out,” said Herbert.
*The window in the oratory that opens out of her
room leads right on to the terrace by thie green-
house, and then there are steps to the garden,”

# Nonsense,” said the Squire, knitting his Lrows,
¢ that door has been locked these 50 years, and the
key lost too, I'll go myself. I'm afiaid she is ilL."

We all went up in a body. "T'wo or three of the
servants were on the landing-place.

“I am ofraid, 8iv,” said the lady’s maid, half
erying, “=omething’'s amiss. We can’t lear s
sound. It’s all as still as death.,”

Something painful shot across all our minds s
we heard this speech.

‘We neared the door; the Squire tapped.

“Ellen! Ellen, love! answer, my darling; are
you iil?"

No reply.

Mr. Griffith set his strong shoulder against the
door, and by a violent effort dashed it in. We en-
tered. The room was tenantless—empty.

“She has gone out, after all!” cried Herbert,
running to the old oratory, and pointing to the
long disused door, now wide open.

“Miss Ellen must have gone out last night,”
stammered one of the women, “ for the Led has not
been touched.”

Last night! In the storm! Impossible. Yet
on tracking farther we found on the terrace a bow
of 1ibbon, drenched and heavy with moisture. It
had evidently been dropped by its owner—and alt
recognized it as Ellen's—on the previous night,
before the rain began.

¢¢ 8he must be mad, my poor, poor child,” groan-
ed the Squive, *or is she playing us a trick? No,
she never could have the heart to trifle with ns in
such a way.”

Suddenly a horrid thought flashed across my
mind. My dream! the dispute of the previous night
~—the strange resolve latent in JHen’s face a5 she
took leave of me—all these came crowding back.

“1 know where she is,” I cried aloud. “I
know it but too well. She is on the mountain, on
Cader Idris, dead or mad by this, and I am the ac-
curged canse.”

“My poor fellow, your anxiety makes you talk
wildly,” said the Squire. ‘Cader Idris; how can
she be there ?  Impossible I”

* She 45 there,” eried I, in an accent of agonized
conviction that none could resist; *she spoke of
going through the ordeal of the rock-chair last
evening ; and I, fool that I was, have slept whila
she was perishing in the tempest. Follow me, and
waste no time, Ior Heaven's dear love be quick,
and bring restoratives, if in mercy it be net too
late!”

My vehemence bore down all opposition, In
Iess than five minutes we were hurrying to the foot
of the mountain, But I outstripped them all. My
heart was on fire, and my feet were gifted with une
nsual speed. Up, among the siippery shale and
loose stones, up by bush and crag, by rock and
water-course, and by tracks only trodden by the
goat, and I stand panting on the terrace, a few feat
of peak above, & yawning precipice below. My
dream was too terribly realized. There, in- the
rock-hewn chair, in her muslin ‘dress and mantle
of gay plaid, both of them drenched and stained
with rain and earth, lay Ellen, cold and dead!
Her long fair hair half hid her pale fuce, and her
little hands were tightly clasped together. T clasp-
ed her to my breast ; I called wildly on her name;
1 parted the dank hair that hid her face, and on it
I saw imprinted the same agony of fear, the same
dark horror, a¥ in my fatal dream. But she was
dead, my dear, dear Ellen.  And I think my heart
must have broken then, as T saw her, forever.
Since that day the world has been a prison to me.
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THE DARKEST HOUR.

Drsears not, Poet, whose warm soul aspires
o breathe tiie exalted atmosphere of fime;
Give thy heart words, but purify its fires,
So that thy zong may consecrate thy name;
Sing on, and hope, nor murmur that the crowd
Are slow to hear and recognize thy lay:
"Thy ttme will come if thou art well endow'd;
The darkest hour is on, the verge of dsy.

Despair not, Gening, whereace’er thou arty
Whate'er the bent and purpose of thy mind;
Use thy great gifts with an unfailing heart,
And wait till Fortune deigneth to be kind.
The world Is tardy in its help and praise,
And doubts and dangers may obstruct ihy Wway,
But light oft plerces through the heaviest huze;
The darkest hour is on the verge of duy.

Deapair not, Patriot, who in dreams sublime
Sec'st for thy country glories yet vnborn,
And fain wouldst chide the laggard wings of Time,
Because they bring not the transcendent morn.
Be firm in thy devotion: hour by hour
Wo seem to travel on & sunward way,
And what seems dublous now may yat be clear;
The derkest hour is ou the verge of day.

Despair not, Virtue, who in sorrow's hour
Sigh'st to behold some idct overthrown,
And from the shade of thy domestic hower
Homs green branch gone, some bird of promise flown;
God chastens but to prove thy faithfulness,
And in thy weakness he will e thy stay.
Trust and desorve, and He will soothe and bless;
T'he darkest hour is on the verge of day.

Despalr not, Man, however low thy state,
. Nor scorn small bleasings that around thee fall;
Learn to disdain the impious ereed of Fate,
And own the Providence who governs all
If thou art baffled in thy earnest will,
Thy conacicnce clear, thy reason not astray,
Be this thy faith and consolation still—
The derkest hour 3s on the verge of day.

[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1861,
by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of #ho JXe-

srick Court for the Southern Distries of New York.]
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CHAPTER XXV.

My intercodrse with Margrave grew habitual
and familiar. He came to my house every
morning before sunrise; in the evenings we
were again brought.together : sometimes in the
houses to which we tvere both invited, sometimes
at his hotel, sometimes in my own home.

Nothing more perplexed me than his aspect
of extreme youthfulness, contradted with the ex-
tent of the travels, which, if he were to be be-
lieved, had left little of the known world unéx-

lored. One day I asked him, bluntly, how okl
8 was ?

“How old do I look? How old should you
suppose I was?"”

Y ghould have guessed yow to be about twen-
ty, till you spoke of having come of age some
years ago.”

415 it = sign of longevity when a man looks
much younger than he is ?

¢ Conjoined with other signs, certainly I”

““Have I the other signs 9>

“Yes,n i perhaps-a con-
stitutional organization. But you have evaded
my question 28 to your age; perhaps it was an
impertinence to put it?”

“No; I came of age—let me see—three years

0,"

“So long ginee? Is it possible? I wish I
had your secret?’

““Sccret! What secret ?”

+The secret of preserving so ruch of boyish
freshuess in the wear and tear of man-like pas-
sions and man-like thoughts.”

*Yon are still young yourself-—under foriy 2"

“Qh yes! some years under forty.”

¢ And Nature gave you a much grander frame
and a much finer symmetry of feature than she
gave to me.”

““Pooh ! pooh! You have the boazuty thai
must charm the eyes of womsan, and that beauty
in its sunny forenoon of youth. Happy man!
if you love, and wish to be sure that you are
loved again.”

¢““Whas you call love—the unhealthy senti-
ment, the feverish folly-—1I left behind me, I
think forever, when—"

¢ Ay, indeed-—when "’

] came of age I

¢‘Hoary cynic! and you despise love! So
did I once. Your time may come.”

. “Ithinknot. Does any animal, except man,
love its fellow she-anime] as man foves woman #”

#¢As man loves woman? No, I suppose not.”

44 And why should the subject-animals be wiser
than their king? Bat, to return — you would
like to have my youth and my careless enjoy-
ment of youth ?*

““Can you ask—who would not ?* Margrave
looked at me for a moment with unnsual seri-
ousness, and then, in the abrupt changes com~
mon to his capricious temperament, began to
sing softly onc of his barbaric chants—a chant
differens from any I had heard him sing before
—made either by the medalation of his voice or
the nature of the tune—soe sweet that, little as
music generally affectod e, this thrilied to my
very heart’s core. I drew closer and closer to
him, and myrmured when he pansed,

#1s not that p love.song 2

*No,” said he, *it is the song by which the
sprpent-ohammer gharyy the serpent.”

tehl

CHAPTER XXVI.

IwcreasED intimacy with my-new scquaint-
ance did not diminish the charm of his society,
though it brought to light some startling defects
both in his mental and moral organization, I
have before said that his knowledge, though it
had swept over a wide cireuit and dipped into
curious, unfrequented recesses, was desultory
and erratic. It certainly was not that knowl-
edge, sustained and aspiring, which the poet as-
sures us is ‘‘the wing on which we mount to
heaven.” 8o, in his faculties themselves there

P S i bl

by fame, met with a reception so cordial—so
fl 1) His frank ion that he was a
matural son, far from being to his injury, served
to interest people more in him, and to prevent
all those inguiries in regard to his connections
and antecedents, which would otherwise have
been afloat. To be sure, he was evidently rich,
at least he had plenty of money. He lived in
the best rooms in the principal hotel ; was very
hospitable; entertained the families with whom
he had grown intimate; made them bring their
children — music and dancing after dinner.
Among the houses in which he had established

were 1 or ¢

His power of memory in some things seemed
prodigious; but when examined. it was seldom
accurate ; it could apprehend, but did not hold
together with a binding grasp, what metaphysi-
cians call ‘‘complex ideas.” He thus sccmed
unable to put it to any steadfast purpose in-the
sciences of which it retained, vaguely and loose-
1y, many recondite principles. For the sublime
and beautiful in literatare he had no taste what-
ever. A passionate lover of mature, his imagin-
ation had no response to the arts by which na-
ture is expressed or idealized ; wholly unaffected
by poetry or painting. Of the fine arts, music
alono attracted and pleased him. His conversa~
tion was often eminently suggestive, touching on
much, whether in beoks or mankind, that set
one thinking; but I never remember him to
have uttered any of those noble or tender senti-
ments which come spontaneously to the lips of
youth and blossom out from the wisdom which
labor accords to genius.

In his character there seemed no special vices,
no special virtues; but a wonderful vivacity,
Jjoyousness, animal good-humor. He was sin-
galarly temperate, having a dislike to wine, per-

\haps from that purity of taste which belongs to
health absolutely perfect. No healthful child
likes alcohols, no animal, except man, prefers
wine to water.

But his main moral defect seemed to me in a
want of sympathy, even where he professed at-
tachment. e who could feel so acutely for
himself, be unmanned at the bite of o squirrel,
and sob at the thought that he should one day
die, was as callous to the sufferings of another
as a deer who deserts and butts from him a
wounded comradé.

I give an instance of this hardness of heart
where I should have least expected to find it in
him,

He had met and joined me as I was walking
to visit a patient on the outskirts of the town,
when we fell in with a group of ehildren, just let
loose for an hour or two from their day-school.
Some of these children joyously recognized him
as having played with them at their homes ; they
ran up to him, and he seemed as glad as them-
selves at the meeting.

He suffered them to drag him alomg with
them, and became as merry and sportive as the
youngest of the troop.

¢ Well,” said I, laughing, *“if you ave going
to play at leap-frog, pray don’t lot it be on the
high road, or you will be run over by carts and
draymen; see that meadow just in iront to the
left-—off with you there!”

#“With all my heart,” eried Margrave, “whils
you pay your visit. Come along, boys.”

A little urchin, not above six years old, but
who was lame, began to cry, he could not run—
he should be left behind.

Margrave stooped. . “ Climb on my shoulder,
little one, and I'll be your horse.” X

The child dried its tears, and delightedly
obeyed,

“ Certainly,” said I, to myself, *Margravc,
after all, must have a natwre as gentle as it is
simple.  'What other young man, so courted by
all the allurements that steal innocence from
pleasure, would stop in the thorcughfares to play
with children ?”

The thought had scarcely passed through my
tnind when I heard a scream of agony. Mar-
grave had leaped the railing that divided the
meadow from the road, and in so doing the poor
child, perched on his shoulder, had, perhaps
from surprise or fright, loosened its hold and
fallen heavily, Its cries werc piteous. Mar-
grave clapped his hands to his ears—uttered an
exclamation of anger—and not even stopping to
lift up the boy, or examine what the hurt was,
called to the other children to come on, and was
soon rolling with them on the grass, and pelting
them with daisies.- When I came up only one
child remained by the sufferer—its litile brother,
& year older than itself. The child had fallen
on its arm, which wasnot broken, but violently
contused. The pain must have been intense. 1
carried the child to its home, and had to remain
there some time. I did not see Margrave till
the next morning, when he then called, T felt
50 indignani that I could scarcely speak to him.
‘When &t last I yebuked him for his inhumanity
he seemed surprised, with difficulty Yemembered
the circumstance, and then merely said—as if it
were the most natural confession in the world—

¢ Oh, nothing so discordant as a child’s wail,
Thate discords. I am pleased with the company
of children; but they must be children who
laugh and play, Well! why do you look at me
in that way? What have I said to shiock you?”

“ Bhock me—yon shock mankood itself] Go;
I can’e talk to you now. I am busy.”

But he did not go; and his voice was so sweet,
and his ways so winning, that disgust insensibly
melted into that sort of forgiveness one accords
(let me repeat the illustration) to the deer that
forsakes its comiade. The poor thing knowsno
better. And what a. graceful, beautiful thing
this was |

The fascination—TI ean give it no other name
~—which Margrave exercised was not confined to
me, it wag. universal—-old,
man, woman, child, all felt it. Never in Low
Town had stranger, even the yost distingnished

omng, “high; low; |

familiar acq) was that of the mayor of
the town, who had bought Dr. Lloyd’s collection
of subjects in natural history. To that collec-
tion the mayor had added largely by a very re-
cent purchase. He had arranged these various
specimens, which his last acquisitions had cn-
riched by the interesting careasses of an ugly
elephant and a still uglier hippopotamus, in a
large wooden building contiguous to his dwell-
ing, and which had been constructed by a former
proprietor (a vetired fox-hunter) as a riding-
house. And being a man who much affected
the diffusion of knowledge, he proposed to open
this museuni to the admiration of the general
public, and at his death to bequeath it to the
Athenzum or Literary Institute of his native
town. Margrave, seconded by the influence of
the mayor's danghters, had scarcely been three
days at I—— before he had persuaded this ex-
cellent and public-spirited functionary to inau-
gurate the opening of his museum by the popu-
lar ceremony of a ball. A temporary corridor
should unite the drawing-rooms, which were on
the ground-floor, with the building that eon-
tained the collection; and thus the féte would
be elevated above the frivolous character of a
fashionabl an d to the

lemmization of an intell l institute, Daz.
zled by the brilliancy of this idea, the mayo an-
nondced his intention to give a ball that should
include the surrounding neighborhood, and be
worthy, in all expensive respects, of the dignity
of himself and: the occasion. A night had been
fixed for the ball—a night that became memora-
ble indeed to me! The entertainment was an-
tieipated with a lively interest, in which even the
Hill condescended to share. The Hill did not
much patronize mayors in general; but when a
minyor gave & ball for a purpose so patriotic, and
on & scale so splendid, the Hill liberally acknowl.
«edged that Commerce was, on the whole, a thing
which the Eminence might, now and then, con-
descend to acknowledge without shsolutely dero-
gating. from the rank which Providence had as-
signed to it among the High Places of carth.
Accordingly the Hill was permitted by its Quecn.
to honor the first magistrate of Low Town by a
promise to attend his ball. Now, as this festiv-
ity had originated in the suggestion of Mar-
grave, so, by a natural association of ideas, ev-
ery one, in talking of the ball, talked also of
Margrave: R

The Hill had at first affected to ignore a stran-
ger whose début had been made in the mercan-
tile circle of Low Town. But the Queen of the
Hill now said, sententiously, “ This new man in a
few days has become a Celebrity. It is the policy
of the Hill to adopt Celebrities, if the Celebri-
tics pay respect to the Proprieties, Dr. Fen-
wick is requested to procure Mr. Margrave the
advantage of being known to the Hill,

1 found it somewhat difficult to persnade Mar-
grave to accept the Hill's condescending over-
ture.. He seemed to have a dislike to all so-
cieties pretending to aristocratic distinction—a
dislike expressed with a fierceness so unwonted
that it made one suppose he had.at some time
or other been subjected to mortification by the
supercilions airs that blow upon heights so cle-
vated. However, he yielded to my instances,
and accompanied me one evening to Mrs. Poyntz's
house. The Hill was encamped there for the
occasion. Mrs, Poyntz was exceedingly civil to
him, and after a few commonplace speeches,
hearing that he was fond of music, consigned
him to the ing care of Miss Brab , who
was at the head of the musical department in
the Queen of the Hill's administration,

. Mrs. Poyntz reiired to her favorite seat near
the window, inviting me to sit beside her; and
while she knitted in silence, in silence my eye
glanced toward Marprave in the midst of the
group assetnbled round the piano.

Whether he was in more than usually high
spirits, or whether he was actaated by a malign
and impish desire to upset the established laws
of decorum by which the gayeties of the Hill
were habitually subdned into a serene and some-
what pensive pleasantness, I know not; but it
was not many minntes before the orderly aspect
of the place was grotesquely changed.

Miss Brabazon having come to the close of 2
complicated anddreary sonata, X heard Mar-
grave abruptly ask her if she could play the
Tarantells, that famous Neapolitan air which is
founded on the legendary belief that the bite of
the tarantula excites an irresistible desire to
dance. On that high-bred spinster’s confession
that she was ignorant of the air, and had not
even heard of the legend, Margrave said, *Let
me play it to you, with variations of my own,”
Miss Brabazon graciously yielded her place at
the ingtrument. Margrave seated himself—there
was great curiosity to hear his performance,
Margrave's fingers rushed over the keys, and
there was a general start, the prelude was so
unlike any known combination of harmonious
sounds. Then he began a chant—song I can
scarcely call it—werds certainly not in Italian,
perhaps in some uncivilized tongue, perhaps in
impromptu gibberish. Awnd the torture of the
instrument now commenced in good earnest: it
shrieked, it groaned; wilder and noisier. Beetho-

veu's Storm, roused by the fell touch: of @ Gein

wan pianist, wers mild in eomparison ; and the
wighty veice, dominating the angwish of the

cracking keys, had the fall dispason of a cho-
rus.  Certainly I am no judge of music, but to
my ear the discord was terrific—to the ears of
better informed amateurs it scemed ravishing,
All were spell-bound ; even Mrs. Poyntz pansed
from her knitting, as the Fates paused from their
web at the Iyre of Orphens. To this breathless
delight, however, soon succeeded a general de-
sire for movement. To my amazement, I be-
held these formal matrons and sober fathers of
families forming themselves into a dance, tur-
bulent as a children’s ball at Christmas. And
when, suddenly desisting from his music, Mar-
grave started up, canght the skeleton hand of
lean Miss Brabazon, and whirled her {nto the cen-
tre of the dance, I could have fancied mysclf at
a witch's sabbat. My eye turned in scandalized
alarm toward Mrs, Poyntz.  That great creature
seemed as much astounded as myself. Her eyes
were fixed on the scene in a stare of positive
stupor. For the first time, no doubt, in her life
she was overcome, deposed, dethroned. 'The
awe of her presence was literally whirled away.
The dance ceased as suddenly as it had begun,
Darting from the galvanized mummy whom he
had selected =5 his partner, Margrave shot to
Mrs. Poynts side, and said, ““Ten thousand
pardons for quitting you so soon, but the clock
warns nic that T have an engagement elsewhere.”
another mement he was gone.

The datce halted, people seemed slowly re-
turning to their senses, looking at each other
bashfuliy and ashamed.

#1 could not help it, dear;” sighed Miss Bra-
bazor at last, sinking into n-chair, and casting
hex deprecating, fainting eyes upon the hostess.

‘It is witcheraft,” said fat Mrs, Bruce, wip-
ing her forehead,

“ Witcheraft!” echoed Mrs. Poyntz, ¢ it does
indeed look likeit. ~_An amazing and portentous
exhibition of animal spivits, and not to be en-
dured by the Proprieties. “Where on earth can
that young savage have come from ?”.

¢ From savage lands,” said I So he says.”

“Do not bring him here again,” said Mrs.
Poyntz. ““He-would soon twrn the Hill topsy-
turvy. But how charming! I should like to
see more of him,” she added, in an under voice,
if he would call on me some ‘morning, and not
in the presence of those for whose Proprieties I
am responsible. Jane must be out on her ride
with the Colonel.”

Margrave never-again attended the patrician
festivitics of the Hill. Imvitations were poured
upon him, especially by Miss Brabazon and the
other old maids, but in vain,

“Those people,” said he, ‘“are too-tame and
civilized for me; and so few young persons
among them. Even that girl Jane is only
young on the surface; inside, as old-as the
‘World or her mother. T like youth, real youth
—I am young, I am young!”

And, ‘indeed, I observed.that he would attach
himgelf to some young person, often to some
child, as if with cordial and special favor, yet for
not more than an hour or so, never distingunish-
ing them by the same preference when he next
met them. ¥ made that remark to him, in re.
buke of his fickleness, one evening when he had
found me at work on my ambitions book, re-
ducing to rule and measure the Laws of Nature.

“It is not fickleness,” said he, “it is neces-
sity.”

“ Necegsity! ~Explain yourself.”

“I seek to find what I have not found,” said
he; it is my necessity to seck it, and among
the young; and disappointed in one, I turn to
the other, Necessity again. - But fiud it atlast
I must.”

I suppose you mean what the young nsnally
seek in the young ;- and if, as you said the other
day, you have lefs love behind you, you now
wender back to re-find it.”

“Tush! If Imay judge by the talk of young

“fools, love may be found every day by him who

Tooks out for it. What I seek is among the
ravest of all discoveries. You might aid me to
find i, and in so doing aid yourself to a knowl.
cdge far beyoud all that your formal experi-
ments can bestow,”

“ Prove your words, and command my serve
ices,” said I, smiling somewhat disdainfully.

“You told me that you had examined into the
alleged ph of animal i
proved some persons who pretend to the gify
which the Scoteh call second sight to be bun-
gling impostors. Yo were right. T have seen
the clairvoyants who drive their trade in this
town; a common gipsy could beat them in their
own calling, But your experience must have
shown you that there are certain tenperaments
in which the gift of the Pythoness is stored, nn-
known to the possessor, undetected by the com-
mon observer; but the signs of which should be
as apparent to the modern physiologist as they
wete to the ancient priest.”

“T at least; as'a physiologist, am ignorant of
the signs—what are they ?”

1 should despair of making you comprehend
them by were verbal description. Icould guide
your observation to distinguish them unerringly
were living snbjects before us. But not one in
o moillion has the gift to an extent available for
the purposes to which the wise would apply it.
Many have imperfect glimpses ; few, few indeed,
the unveiled, lucent sight. They who have but
the imperfect glimpses mislead and dupe the
minds that consult them, beeause, being some.
times marvelously right, they excite a credulous
belief in their general accuracy; and’as they
are bat translators of dreams in their own brain,
their assurances are ne more to be trusted than
dre the dreams of commonplace sleepers, But
where the gift exists to perfection, he who knaws
how to direct and to profit by itishould be able
to discover all that he desires to know for the
guidance and preservation of his own life. He
will be forewsrned of every danger, forearmed
0 the wieans by which damger Js avoided, For
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the eye of the true Pythoness matter has no ob-
ion, space 10 fi time no

ment.”
« My dear Margrave, you may well say that
. ereatures so gifted are rare; and for my part, I
would as soon search for a unicorn as, to use
your affeeted expression, for a Pythoness.”

« Nevertheless, whenever there come across
the course of your practice some young creature
to whom all the cvil of the world is as yet un-
known, to whom the ordinary cares and dutics
of the world are strange and unwelecome; who
from the earliest dawn of reason has loved to sit
apart and to muse; before whose eyes visions
pass unsclicited ; who converses with those who
are not dwellers on the earth, and beholds in the
space landscapes which the earth does not re-
flect—"

#Margrave, Margrave! of whom do you
speak ?"

*“Whose frame, though exquisitcly sensitive,
has stall a health and a soundness in which you
recognize no disease; .whose mind has a truth-
folness that you know can not deceive you, and
2 simple intelligence too clear to deceive itself;
who is moved to a mysterious degree by all the
varying aspects of external naturc—inmocently
joyous, or unaccountably sad; when, I say,
snch & being comes across your experience; in-
form me; and the chances are that the true
Pythoness is found.”

I had listened with vague terror, and with
more than one exclamation of amazement, to
descriptions which brought Lilian Ashleigh De-
fors me; and I now sat mute, bewildered,
breathless, gazing upon Margrave, and rejoic-
ing that at least Lilian he had nover seen.

He returned my own gaze steadily, search-
ingly, and then, breaking into a slight laugh,
resumed : .

“You call my word. ‘Pythoness’ affected. I
know of no other. My recollections of clagsic
anecdote and history are confused and dim ; but
somewhere I have read or heard that the priests
of Delphi were accustomed to travel chiefly into
Thrace or Thessaly in scarch of the virgins who
might fitly administer their oracles, and that
the oracles gredually ccased in repute as the
priests became uuable to discover the organiza-
tion requisite in the priestesses, and suppiied by
craft and imposture, or by such imperfect frag-
mentary developments as belong now to profes-
slonal clairvoyants, the gifts which Nature fail-
ed to afford. Indeed, the demand was one that
must have rapidly exhansted so limited a sup-
ply. The constant stretch upen faculties so
wearing to the vital functions in their relentless
exercise, under the artful stimulants by which
the priests heightened their power, was mortal,
and no Pythoness ever retained her lifc morc
than three years from the time that her gift was
elaborately trained and developed.”

“Pooh! I know of no classical authority for
the details you so confidently cite. ’erhaps
some such legends may be found in the Alex-
andrian writers; but those mystics are no an-
thority on such a subject. After all,” I added,
recovering from my first surprise or awe, *‘the
Delphic oracles were proverbially ambiguous,
and their responses might be read either way, a
Proof that the priesis dictated the verses, though
their arts on the unhappy priestess might throw
her into real convulsions, and the real convul-
siong, not the false gift, might shorten her life.
Enough of such idle subjects! Yet no! one
question more. If you found your Pythoness,
what then ?”

“What then ? Why through her aid Imight
discover the process of an experiment which
your practical science would assist me to com-

lete.,”

“Tell me of what kind is your experiment ;
and precisely because such little science as I
possess s exclusively practical, I may assist you
without the help of the Pythoness.”

Margrave was silent for some minutes, pass-
ing his hand several times across his forehead,
which was a frequent gesture of his, and then
rising, he answered, in weary, listless accents:

“I can not say more mow, my brain is fa-
tigned; and you are not yetin the right mood
to hear me. By-the-way, how close and re-
served you are with me.”

“How s0?” .

““You never told me that you were engaged
to be married. You leave me, who thought to
have won your friendship, to hear what concerns
you so intimately from a comparative stranger.”

#'Who told you ?”

“That woman with eyes that pry and lips
that scheme, to whose house yon took me.”

¢Mrs. Poyntz! Is it possible? When?”

“This afternoon. I met her in the strect—
she stopped m: and, atter some unmeaning talk,
asked “if I hue seen you lately; if I did not find
you very absent and distracted ; no wonder—
you were in love. ‘The young lady was away on
a visit, and wooed by a dangerous rival.””

*Wooed by a dangerous rivall”

*“Very rich, good-looking, young. Do you
fear him? You turn pale.”

“I do not fear, except so far as he who loves
truly loves humbly, and fears not that another
may be preferred, but that another may be wor-
thier than himself. But that Mrs, Poyntz shonld
tell you all this does amaze me. Did she men-
tion the name of the young lady ?”

¢Yes; Lilian Ashleigh. Xenceforth be more
krank with me, Who knows? I may help you.
Adien!”

CHAPTER XXVII

Wuex Margrave had gone I glanced at the
elock—not yet nine, I resolved to go at once
to Mrs, Poyntz. It was not an evening on
which she received, but doubtless she would see
me. She owed me an explanation. How thug
sarelessly divulge a secret she Liad heen enjojned

to keep? and this. rival, of whom I was igno-
rant? It was no longer a matter of wonder that
Margrave should have described Lilian’s pecul-
iar 1diosyncrasies in his sketch of his fabul

to me too sacred to talk about. And Ashleigh
Sumper then courts Lilian! How do you know 7
¢1 know every thing that concerns me; and

CYe

Pythoness. Doubtless Mrs. Poyntz had, with
unpard le levity of indi ion, revealed all
of which she disapproved in my choice. But
for what object? Was this her boasted friend-
ship forme? Was it consistent with the regard
she professed for Mrs, Ashleigh and Lilian?
Occupied by these perplesed and indignant
thoughts, I arrived at Mrs. Poyntz’s house, and
wag admitted to her presence. She was fortu-
nately alone; her daughter and the Colonel had
gone to some party on the Hill. I would not
take the hand she held ont to me on entrance;
seated myself in stern displeasure, and proceed-
ed at once to inquive if she had really betrayed
to Mr. Margrave the secret of my engagement
to Lilian.

“Yes, Allen Fenwick; I have this day told
not only Mr. Margrave, but every person I met
who is likely to tell it to some one else, the se-
cret of your engagemens to Lilian Ashleigh. I
never promised to conceal it; on the contrary,
I wrote word to Anne Ashleigh that X would
therein act as my own judgment counseled me.,
1 think my words to you were that ¢ public gos-
sip was sometimes the best security for the ful-
fillment of private engagements.””

‘Do you mean that Mrs. or Miss Ashleigh
recoils from the engagement with me, and that I
should meanly compel them to fulfill it by call-
ing in the public to censure them—;if—; Oh,
madam, this is worldly artifice indeed 1"

““Be good enough to listen to me quietly, I
have never yet showed you the letter to Mrs,
Ashleigh, written by Lady Haughton, and de-
livered by Mr. Vigors. That leiter I will now
show to you; but before doing so- I must enter
into a prelintinary explanation.  Lady Haugh-
ton is one of those women who love power, and
can not obtain it except through wealth and
station —by her own intcllect never obtain it.
When her husband died she was reduced from
an income of twelve thousand s yeur to a joiut-
ure of twelve hundred, but with the exclusive
guardianship of & young son, a minor, and ade-
quate allowances for the charge ; she continued,
therefore, to preside as mistress over the cstab
lishments in town and country; still had the ad-
ministration of her gon’s wealth and rank. She
stinted his education in order to maintain her
ascendency over him. He became a brainless
prodigal —spendthrift alike of health and for-
tune, Alarmed, she saw that probably he would
die young and a beggar; his only hope of reform
was in marriage. She reluctantly resolved to
marry him to a penniless, well-born, soft-mind-
ed young lady whom she knew she could control ;
just before this marriage was to take place he
died, from 2 mad steeple=chase, in a drunken fit.
The Haughton estatc passed to his cousin, the

lnckiest yonng man alive; the same Ashleigh.

who had already suceceded, in default
issne, to poor-Gilbert Ashleigh’s landed
possessions,  Over this young fnan Lady Haugh-
ton could expect no influcnce.  She would be a
stranger in his house. She then suddenly re-
membered that she had a beautiful nicce. Of
that fact Mr. Vigors reminded her, DMr. Vigors
and ghe both thougly it would be an cxcellent
thing to bring Ashleigh Sumner and Lilian to-
gether. Hence the invitation, and hence my
advice to you to secure the hand of Lilian before
that invitation is accepted. Now glance at this
letter.”

Mrs. Poyntz here went to her burean, found
and gave to me Lady Haughton’s note to Mrs.
Aslleigh,

Tt was short, couched in conventional terms
of hollow affection. The writer blamed herself
for having so long neglected Ler brother’s widow
and child ; her heart had been wrapped up too
much in the son she had lost; that loss had
made her twrn to the ties of blood still left to
her; she had heard much of Lilian from their
common fiiend, Mr. Vigors; she longed to em-
brace s0 charming = miece. Then followed the
invitation and the postseript. The postscript
ran thus, so far as I can remember: ¢ Whatev
cr my own grief at my irreparable bereavement,
I am no egotist, I keep my sorrow to myself,
You will find some pleasant guests at my house,
among others our joint connection, young Ash-
leigh Sumner.”

““Woman’s postecripts are proverbial for their
significance,” said Mrs. Poyntz, when I had con-
cluded the letter and laid it on the table; “and
if I did not at once show you this hypoeritical
cffusion, it was simply because at the name Ash-
leigh Sumner its object became transparent, not
perhaps to poor Anne Aghleigh nor to innocent
Lilian, but to my knowledge of the parties con-
cerned, and to that shrewd intelligence which
you derive partly from mature, partly from the
msight into life which a true physician can not
fail to acquire. And if 1 know any thing of you,
you would have romantically said, ‘Let' me not
shackle the choice of the woman I love, and to
whom an alliance so coveted in the cyes of the
worldt might, if she be left free, be proffered.’”

T should not have gathered from the post.
seript all that you see in it, but had its purport
heen so suggested to me, you are right, T should
lave so said. 'Well, and as Mr, Margrave tells
me that you informed him that I have a rival, I
am now to conclude that that rival is Mr. Ash-
leigh Sumner ?”

¢ Has not Mrs, Ashleigh or Lilian mentioned
him in.writing to you?”

““Yes, both ; Lilian very slightly ; Mrs. Ash-

4 leigh with some praise, as a young man of high

character, and very courteons to her.”

¢ Yet, though I asked you to come and tell
me who were the guests at Lady Haunghton's,
you never did s0,”

“Pardon me but of the guests I thought no.
thing, and lovters addressed fo my heart seemed

here the exy is simple. My aunt, Lady
Delafield, is staying with Lady Haughton. ' Lady
Delafield is one of the women of fashion who
shine by their own light; Lady Hanghton shines
by borrowed light, and borrows every ray she
can find.”

¢ And Lady Dclafield writes yon word—"

¢'That Ashleigh Snmner is canght by Lilian’s
beauty.”

¢ And Lilian herselfu.”

“Women like Lady Delaficld do not readily
believe that sny girl would refuse Ashleigh
Summer ; considered in himself, he is steady and
good-looking ; considered as owner of Kirby Hall
and Haughton Park, he has, in the eyes of any
sengible mother, the virtues of Cato, and the
Dbeauty of Antinous.”

I pressed my hand to my heart—close to my
heart lay a letter from Lilian—and thiere was no
word in that letter which showed that Zer heart
was gone from mine. I shook my head gently,
and smiled in confiding trinmph.

Mrs. Poyntz surveyed me with a bent brow
and a compressed lip.

¢TI understand your sraile,” she said, irom.
ically. ¢“Very likely Lilian may be quite un-
touched by this young man's admiration, but
Annc Ashleigh may be dazzled by so brilliant
o prospect for her daughter. And, in short, I
thought it desirable to let your engegement be
publicly known throughout the town to-day;
that information will travel—it will reach Ash-
lsigh Sumner through Mr., Vigors, or, others in
this neighborhood, with whom [ know that he
corresponds. It will bring affairs to a crisis,
and before it may be too late. I think it well
that Ashleigh Sumner should leava that house;
if ho Jeaves it for good so much the better. And,
perhaps, the sooner Lilian returns to L the
lighter your own heart will be.”

‘¢ And for these reasons you have published
the secret of—" .

““Your engagement? Yes. Prepare to be
congratulated wherever you go. .Axnd now, if
you hear, either from mother or daughter, that
Ashleigh Sumner has proposed, and heen, iet us
say, refused, I do not doubt that in the pride of
your heart you will come angd tell me.”

¢ Rely npon it, X will; but before I take my
leave allow me to ask why you deseribed to a

-young man like Mr. Margrave—whose wild and

strange humors you have witnessed and not ap-
proved—any of those traits of character in Miss
Ashleigh which distinguish her from other girls
of her age?” !

¢“I? You mistake. I said nothing to him
of bor character. 1 wmentioned her name, and
said she was beastiful, tiat was all.”

““Nay, you said that she was fonel of musing,
of solitude; that in her fancies she Delieved in
the reality of visions which might flit before her
eyes as they {lit hefore the eyes of all imaginative
dreamers.”

“Not a word did I say to Mr. Margrave of
such peculiarities in Lilian; not a word moxe
than what I have told you, on my honor!”

the Columbiad. ‘These respective duties wore accomplished
in the most gallont manner.  The “ big gun”. was disabled
without the Jous of a man; but the party hoarding tho
schoouer lost thres men hilled and s Bumber wounded, a
most galling fire being poured into each boat 43 it ap-
proached. When the schuoner had heen so effoctaslly set
on fire that ¢ho could not be raved, the hoats hauted off
again, sud procecded back to the (olorndn—not, however,
without giving the erowd of rebels who had, by this time,
assembled on the wharf n parting salute of canlister. 'The
number of rebels killed in this eneounter is not known,
hut it must have been eonsidesrable, A megre, who desert-
(’(‘1 ‘t]r[ o{m of qur vessels, subsequentdy weported the number
af thirty.

ADVERTISEMENTS,

Portable Printing Offices
Tor the Army and Navy, Schocls, Druggists, and all Busi-
ness Men.  Prices, from §15 to 60, Send for a Cireular.
ADAMS PRESS COMPANY, 117 Fulton Strect, N. Y.

The Fine Aris.

Jusr PopLsuED?:
“The Defenders of the Union.”

A beautifnl picture, comprising twelve Portratta of the
leading Uommanders of our Army and Nuvy. Single cop-
ies en rollers, price $1. Liberal discount to Dealers and
Agents. GOUPIL'S,

] No. T12 BROADWAY.
EST FASHION MAGAZINE. — MME.

Demorasi’s Mirtor of Fachions, £bc. - 413 Brondway.
The New Issue of Postage Stamps, of all
denominations, for szle. Appiy to
MARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, . ¥.
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A 25 Cent Sewing Machine!
And b other curious inventions. Agents wanted every
where. Descriptive Circenlars sent free. Address
SUAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine,

“Matrimony made Easy.”—A new work, show-
ing how eithar sex may be suitably married, irrcspective
of ag2 or appearance, which can not fail—free for 25 sente,
Address F. Williaw & Co., Publishers, Box 2300, Philad,

Howard Association,
Philadelplia,

For the Relief of the Siek and distressed, afflicted with
Virulent and Chronic Diseases, Medical advice glven
gratis by tho Acting Surgeon.  Valuable Reports on va-
riouy Diseases, anel on the NEW REMEDIES employed in
the Dispensary, sent in seaed letter envelopes, free of
charge,  Address, Dr, J, SKILLIN HOUGHTON, How~
ard iation, No. 2 South Ninth St., Philad's, Pa,

Sl dulous, but m,
lity with that convenient smile by which we -ac-
complish so much of the polite dissimulation in-
dispensable to the decencies of civilized life, I
took my departure, resurned home, and wrote to
Lilian,

OUR ARMY AT FORT PICKENS.

W illustrate on page 645 the BUENING oF THE
Dry Dock orrositt PENsacoLA, and on page 641
the CUITING OUT OF THE PRIVATEER SCHUONER
“ Juprte,” by a party from Fort Pickens. = A let-
ter from Pensacola thus describes the first transac-
tion :

On the night of the 31st of August Colonel Brown got an
inkling of the design of the Tebels to sink the dry dock
lower down in the channel, from the unusnal stir ab the
Navy-yard, the frequent pussage of boats to and from the
shore, conveying, what afterwurd proved to be fucl for the
furnaces, 1o the dock, ete. His plans to defeat the accom-
plishment of the purpose which tlie en.my had in view
were quickly formed, Selecting one of his most trusty of-
ficers, Lieutenant Shipley, e gave him orders o hold
Timself in readiness with a erew of picked men, to mau &
oat the following night, cautiously to approach the dry
dock, land aponr and set five to it, then retreat ay specdily
88 powible for the fort. -

A few minutes efter * tatteo™ (nine o'clock) Lieutenant
Shipley left the beach in front of the fort in & boat with
eleven picked men, rowing nobelessly for the dry dock.

The boat reached the dock without being challenged,
was made fast, when the men sprang up prepared to en-
counter and cvercome the sentries, who had often been
peen stationed npon it bt night; none were found, how-
ever, and they proceeded o accomplish their work, Com.-
pustible material of various kinds had been prepared and
brought along, together with three lnrge Columbind eliells.
These were placed it the boilers. The eombustibles prop-
erly arranpged, word was given for the men to go rhoard
the boat, Lieutenant Skipley remaining to apply the
mateh, which done, he quickly followed in their wake,
Seareely had o dlstance of tweuty yards from the doomed
structure been ghined by the gallant Httle band when the
flamnes burst forth, followed almost immediately by the ex-
plosion of the ehells, which filied tle air with fragments
that fedl in & perfeet shower around the yetreating bost,
but fortunately injuring none of its crew.

The “cutting out” i¢ thus described in a letter
to the New York Times:

The affair occurred on the night of the 15th inst. A
lavge schooner had for several days heen observed in the
harbor, near the Navy-yard, swhose motions led to the sits-
picion that she was fitted out as o privateer, and iniended
0 attempt to run the blockade, Information obtained
from a deserter rendered these suspicions a certainty,
and it was also ascertained that she was moored under a
new battery heing erected on oue of the wharves, in which
& Columbiad had already been moutted. It being determe-
ined to “cub out'™ the privateer and buri her, and alzo o
render ueeless the guns of the battery, an expedition seb
ot on the nighs befurementioned, on hoard tie firat kawach,
and the first, second, and third cutters of the Cuiorado, to
carry oub the desperate undertaking. The boats, 'o]nﬁl
mutled oars, proceeded up the harhor to a point a Little
above the Navy-yard, when their course was changed, and
they made sil headway direct for the schooner and the
The men in the lsunch and second cuiter were
to board and burn the achoonex, and thoss iv the firss and
third ewtters wors to land, chaigs the batterys and spike

HARPER’S
NEW RNONTHLY MAGAZINE,

Any Number will be sent by Mail, post-paid, for Twenty-
five Cente. Any Volumne, comprising Six Nurmbers, neat-
ly bound in Cloth, will be sent by Mail, to any part of the
Tnited Stutes within 3000 miles of New York, post-paid, for
Two Dollars per Yoiume. Complete Sets wiil be sent by
Express, the freight b dhe charge of the purchaser, ut o
Diseount of Twenty-five per Cent. from the above rate.
Twenty-two Volumes, bound nniformly, extending ‘from
June, 1550, to June, 1961, are now ready.

IIARPER'S WEBKLY will De sent gratuitously for one
month —4s & spocimeit —to-any one who apples for it,
Specimen Nimbers of the Maaazive will also be senb gra-
tuitousty.

TERMS.
One Copy for one Year . $300
Two Coples for One Year . . . - . . 500
Three or more Copies for Ono Year (each) . 200
And an Eutra Copyy gratis, for every Club of L1ame Sun-
BORTFERS.
Harere's Macaune and Harere's WEeRLY, together,
one year, §3 01,
1IARPER & BROTIIERS, PUBLISTIERS,
FRANKLIN SQUARE, NEW YORK,

“A STRANGED STORY)
By Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton.

HARPER’S WEEKLY.

Single Copies Six Cents.

Notwithstanding the great amount of spaec devoted to
Tilustratlons of the War, Harper's Weekiy commenced in
No. 241, duted August 10th, A MEW AND TURILLING SE-
FIAL 'laLr, by Sir KpWARD BuLwem Ly1Tox, cntltled,

“A STRANGE STORY,”
which will be continued from weck to weck till completed.

Volumes ., IL, IIL, and 1V, of HARPER'S WESKLY,
handsomely bound in Cloth extra, Price $8 50 each, are

now ready.

Mnsliny(,'ovnrs aro furnished €o those who wish.their
Numbers bound, at Fifty Cents each, TWENTY-FIVE PER
Crnr. Discount allowed to Bookbinders and the Trade.

*,# To postmasters and agents gettiog up = Club of Ten
Subscribers, a Copy will be sent gratis,  Subscriptions may
commence with acy Number. Specimen Numbers gratuf.
tously smpplied.

Clergymen and Teachers supplied ab the lowes

CLus RATES .

s Hagrews WrExLY @8 electrotyped, Numbers ean be
suppliod from the commencoment,

TEBRMS.
One Copy for One Year . .
Twa Copiea for One Year . . . 400
Harper's Weckly and Hurper's Magezine, one year, 4 00,
TavpEn's WrexLy will be semt gratnitousty for one
‘month—us . specimen—to any one who upplies for it
Specimen Nnmbers of the MacAzNg will also be sent gra.
ujtonsly.
b yHAllPEB & BROTUERS, Punasurng,
! FRANRETY Sorays, Ry ‘Yr,
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[Ocrorer 12, 1861.

The Honorable and Neutral Position occupied by the Ion.

ro\ager
o \»\\l\\ NRXRSE, L\ou

and Mus, —— Illuminated their Houses on receipt of the News of the Fall of Le:

Brrcxiseinge, of Kentncky.
and furnishing Valuable 117/41: mation 1o Jurr DAVIS at the swme time.)

(Drawing his Salary as U. 8. Seaator,

The New York State Fair,

Hald st Watertown, September 17, 18, 19, and 20, 1561,
awarded to the FINKLE & Lvox Spwing-Macmine Coy-
PaNy Tukez oF THE Four AwARDS made on Sewing-Ma-
chines, viz.

“Best Double-Thread Sewing-Machine;”
“Best Manunfacturing Machine:”
“Best Sample of Work on Sewing-HMa-
chine;”

Another evidence that wo have the hest Sewing-Ma-
chines for all kinds of work in the world !
Sead for a cireular, which, with sumples of worl, will b
sent to any part of the world, mail frei
FINKLE & LYON SEWING-MACHINE CO.,
No. 538 Broadway, New York,

ENERAL GEORGE B. M‘CLELLAY
and our New Union Prize Gift Packs are to be
wondered at, Seventy-five cents worth of indispensalic
articles for 95 cents. ~Agents are making from 65 to §10
per day. ts wanted, male and female, everywhere,
Address, with stamp for circular, RICUALDS & CO.,
102 Nassau Street, New York.

Man-of-War Manueal.

Mannual of Tnternal Rules snd I’egm itions for Men-of-
War. By Capt. U. D Lo Cloth, 50 cents.
Bent trée by mail on \ere:pt of p ce.

This day publshed by
. ¥ STRAND, Publisher,
%? Prosdway,

ENTS WANTED — For the Best VVAP

‘r[u’sy View ﬁ‘ and Pm’im\l TS,

AME, MEATS, I‘ISH, &C., improvcd

by the use of Lea & Perrin's Wore

Tnion *q\mxe and 14th Strect, £ e Agents.

> A i
Mechanics and Inventors, Arouse! Balnum ¢ American Museum.

‘U THiNK, TO INVENT, and

« : 5
READY for tho f.nmu oo Great Expectations”

Now is the time to muke urean, R N
i s been dramatized exprossly for Baroum’s Musenm, and

BLIc{mm, and other l monemx

On Monday next, Oot 7th,

ents as usual on the mow extensive scale and in the other attractions of the Mnseum

Lo ‘HP most interesting of a3
They have ncied as attorneys for move than 15,000 pa- ing ost interesting plice '{ cmpsement in

Al who want Ui patent bisinocs done with despateh, Chidren wndef 10 e 15 e
, should address or apply s above.

e, abotit Tt TLaws, &., furn
\ & CO. are permitted to refer to Hon. Judge

Hon. Joseph Tolt,

FNIVF'J?V! JE‘VEERY' ~The Tles

ters f’}l A” nsh J?unr uf fine and

LL WEDDINGS supplied with the rew
ecy e of W cdvh gumL and huvclopea, Ly A
Brdud SerplHs by m

urmw ‘awelex" mi Broadway,

Al ]
Ul to m A\m ”\0“5

wion Correspondence.

" Another New S Story now Rcady

IN TUE

New York Weekly,

(The best Story and Sketel. Paper pebiished)
ENTETLED,
The Defrauded He
ox,
The Stepmother’s Flot
By JAMES KEYNOLDS,
Anthor of

«The Stolen Bride,” ** Lovyr Fank,™ ¢
wa," &e,y de

ress ;

Hermit of Otia-

ik, aud <11

To ¢ The Ftolen Hride
wit of thie Ol mw," My
a

0 s Long

i b city, founded on fact, and
Tt e browsh, to view all P Tights nnd shades of =
peopl: have but an iwperfet idea of the
s und pitfalle «ct Lo entrap the unwary, not only in
low life among the hovels of the poor, but amony the
wealthy and powerful and apparently

The story in question chronicles the i )
young and heautiful gitt, bern and murtured in the lap of
Tnxury, who is the victim of the fonl machiuations of her
own other, who, in order to sccure the property widel
the poor girl holds in her own right, does mot seruple tn
connive at her irvetrievable ruin. The manner in which
the story is worked up proes conclugively that its author
holds the key to the humau ||9n t, and t]hl.t, havin;
locked it, he can play upon it as upou an instrument.

g which docs nof vibrate to his poveriu:

i with indignation, as

soma act of eold-blooded treachery and wrong, ai
at ancther our heart throbs wildly with the plessnr
excitement which the narration of hercie and generons
' vor, bt noble and virtne

Tt comecientions woman of il

lias not & s
tonch,

i ovtroyed with s power that ne
fails to engross the whole attention,  Frons the fitst chap-
tor to the last he is spell-hound, sud when he reaches the
end he lays down the paper with a sigh of regret (hat the
story has ended so soon,

We think we may safely sy thyt

The Defrauded Heiress

i3 the most powerfully-written romance which has heen
placed before the public for many years
7~ Do not fail to read the opening

The NEW YORK WE
News Agents in the United Stat
<8, it in some cascs, where A
i or postage, # higher price it necesss
AR s “Agent in the town, we desire our
friends to get the WEEKLY through him.
wish to mail the paper cxeept to places where there is no
othor means of getting it.  When sent by mail, the price
e %2 a year, in advance. Subscriptions
* three months.” Twa copies will he sent for n
3, four copies fur $0; cight copies for $12.
tors and others who get up clubs of fen, and sond
i5 ot one time, will be entilled to an cxtra copy fir
The bills of all nks taken at par

Canada subscribers must send twenty-
ith every subscription, to pre-pay the

Amerioun postoge,
EET & SMITH, Tditors and Propri-tors,
1 Frankfort Street, N. Y.

Devrax & Co.

mnng made an unpmmnt and desirable change i
our firny, we beg to inform our friends that our entire
sources are now cmplc d in an extensive and vigorons
prosecution of the CITY RETAIL and CASH W. HOLE-
SALE Men's and Boys' Clothing Business,

We enter on the S
and well-assorted Stock in every departy
read\-msd@ Clothing fur men and hoyz,
of o oth-;. o meres, beavers, vestings, &
order. A a complete ass
of Ariny . Navy Cloths, &, to supply the largest or-

ers.

"The rates and terms in cvery department of our bus
ness th]l be in kreping with the =pirit of the times, viz.:

OW Pil ()I‘IT "'U’\J}’J'\I‘AS CASH.
IN & CO.,

Cors. of BRQ 4DV!'A.‘ RREY and GRANT

n
Sivepts,



