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Wktitt fto
SAINT JONATHAN.

BT JQ1CC G. BAXK.

TbwVtt an xfeilen. Stint :
St-- Geor--e, with hi dragon mad Unc ;

w jolly and quaint j
St. Yitua, the tilnt or the dance ;

St. Dtnnl. the aalat f the Ganl ;
St. Andrew, the taint or the Soot ;

Xat Jonathan, Toanftt of all.
la the mightiest aalnt of .the lot-H-e

wrare a most aerioos face,
WU worthy a martyr'a pesaewtne ;

BatltisBtauowinrto trace.
Bat partly to thinking and gueatinf ;

In aooih, oar American Saint
Hat rather a tecular biaa.

And Z neTcT hare heard a complaint
Of hit being excetaWely piooa 1

Hea fond of financial improTunent,
And It always extremely inclined

To be starting some practical morement
For mending the tnorala and mind.

Do yon ask me what wonderful Ubort
St. Jonathan erer hat done.

To rank with hit Calendar neigh bora I
Jntt listen, a moment, to one:

On day, when a flash In the air
Split bit meetingUurtMie fairir asunder,

Qooth Jonathan, "Xow I declare
They're dreadfully careless with thunder!

So he fastened a rod in the steeple.
And now, when the lightning comet round.

He keeps it from building and people.
By running It into the ground !

Reflecting, with pleasant emotion.
On the capital job he bad done

Quoth Jonathan, I hare a notion,
ImproTemeota hare barely begun ;

If nothing's created in rain
At ministers often inform us

The lightning that's wasted, 'tis plain.
Is really something enormous.

While cyphering oxer the the thing.
At length be discovered s plan

To catch the Electrical King,
And make him the aerrant of nun !

And now, in an orderly war.
He flies on the fleetest ofpinions.

And carries the news of the day
All orsr his master's dominions!

One morning, while taking a stroll.
He beard a lugubrious cry

Uke the shriek of a suffering soul
In a bos pital standing near by ;

Anon, such a terrible groan
Saluted St. Jonathan s ear.

That his bosom which wasn't of stone-- Was

melted with pity to hear.

That night, he invented a charm
So potent that folks who employ it.

In losing a leg or an arm,
Dont suffer, but rather enjoy it !

A miracle, you must allow.
As good as the best or his brothers

And blessed St-- Jonstban now
Is patron or cri price and mothers !

There's many an excellent Saint:
St. George, with his dragon and lance;

St. Patrick, so Jovial and ouaint;
St. Vitus, the saint or the dance ;

St. Dennis, the saint or the Gaul ;
St. Andrew, the taint or the Scot;

But Jonathan, youngest or all.
It the mightiest saint or the lot !

j? elect Jtag.
THE CAPTORS OF ANDRE.

BY JAMES PARTOX.

Who will go next J The critical industry of
students has robbed ns of our beautiful Poca-

hontas, and dimmed the bright fame of Captain
John Smith. And now the three illustrious
"militia men" who captured Major John Andre,
and frustrated tile treason of Arnold, are threat-
ened. It is said they were marauders, who re-

fused Major Audre's gold only because they ex-

pected to p;et more for taking him than for let-

ting him go. After a long examination of this
case, I hold fast to the immortal three. I still

in the honor and patriotism of John
Paulding, Isaac Van Wart, and David Williams.

The lower half of Westchester County, during
most of tho Revolutionary War, was a kind of
neutral ground, since it was situated between
the British lines and the American. Neutral
ground, in war time, generally means that por-

tion of the country which is warred noon and
plundered bv both parties. Owing to its near-
ness to New York, and to its being the residence
of half a dozen very rich proprietors, this Coun-

ty was better cultivated, and its habitations
were larger, more numerous, and better furnish-
ed, than, perhaps, any other part of America;
and, consequently, it presented an Inviting
field for scouting. A majority of its inhabitants,
too, were Tories, and the plunder of a Tory's
boose and farm was not likely to be considered
a very heinous offense, nnless the commander of
the American Hues happened to be a good sol-

dier, as well as a gentleman.
On the other hand, bands of Tories frequently

traversed the country, making reprisals upon
Whig farmers, driving away their cattle, and
spoiling their crop The Tory scouters passed
by the name of Cow Boys, from their practice of
driviug'oflf the cattle of Whig farmers to New
York ; while the Whig plunderers were called
Skinners, from their habit of takiug everything
they found upon their victims, particularly the
scarcer articles of his attire, oven to his boots
and shirt. Each party, in fact, stole what it
wanted most. The British party wanted meat ;

the Americans wauted everything except meat.
As tho war went on, the state of things grew

worse, until the farms were generally abandon-
ed, and the people remaining were mnch de-

moralized. The soldiers of the army did not es-

cape corruption, nor even officers of considera-
ble rank. When Colonel Burr took command of
the lines at White Plain, in January, 1779, he
found a scouting party of a hundred and fifty

men, nuder the command of a Colonel, jnst set-

ting out forNewRochelle,"U watch," as they
said, "the enemy's movements." The new com-

mander, uuwilling to begin his term of service
by issuing a disagreeablo order, let the party go,

but enjoined npon' the officers to respect the
property of frieud and foe. Next morning, to
the wonder and disgust of Burr, the troops re-

turned loaded with plunder, and, an hour after,
the fanners began to come in, protesting that
they were good Whigs, aud begging the restora
tiou of their property.

Colonel Burr was one of the most vigilant of
officers, aud he succeeded in pnttiug a stop to
this system; but, is doing so, he made such
exertions, by night and day, that his health, im-

paired by former hard service, completely broke
down, and he was obliged to resign bis commis-

sion and he remained an invalid for eighteen
mouths. After he left the post, the country

a-- a scene of plunder and desolation ;

and encG was its couditiou when Msjor Andre
over it, in September, 17t.was to pass

.! . ., .!.. litianmn liiaiiniiartr
were at the village of North Castle, six miles

north of White Plains, and thirty-thre- e mi'es
north of the city of New York-Col- onel Jame-

son in command. For four days there.had
been lonnging about the camp a tall, alert coun-

tryman, aged twenty-on- e, who had been nu ch
during the war. Twiceconcerned n. scouting

he had been taken prioner, and cnntmcal in

New York, and twice escaped, to resume his
scouting. H had been back from New York

only four davs, and he still wore a regimental
coat which he had picked up in the city. This

was John Paulding, a native of the Conutj.
whose father's farm had been laid waste early

in the war, and he was thus deprived of regular
employment. Neither at this time, nor at any
former" period, had be been a regular soldier,

nor even a militia man. He belonged to no

of any description. Au act of the
"latnre however, made it lawful for any

m or body of men to seize aud possess cattle

Isaac'Van Wa'rMnother countryman a native

of the Co uty, wis also idling about beadqnar- -

ters, and to him John PIS1 Santhey should go on a scouting jxp.t.
Wart, consenting, they waI.
town joined on the way by David Williams
Van Wart's cousin, of the same aPaJ'0.n.'.""
about the same age as themselves.
had' served under Montgomery in Canada, ana.
strange to say, ho had assisted at the capture or

St. Johns, where Andre and his regiment were

taken prisoners. Neither of the men at the time
belonged to the service, but all of them had oc-
casionally joined in the predatory warfare just
described; nor need we that, in their
scouting expeditions, they had always kept
within the strict letter of the law. On this oc-
casion, they were certainly mere adventurers.
Tbey were three young men ont of employment,
trying to pick qp something from the enemy,
which they could turn to account. On their
way toward the Hudson Biver, they were joined,
it seems, by fonr other scouters, making a par-
ty of seven, armed with muskets.

That night they slept in a barn near by, and,
about half-pa- seven the next morning, took
post near the road tbatttill rnns along the Hud-
son Btver, at a point abont half a mile from
Tarrytown. The three friends kept watch by
the road, while their four comrades watched
from the summit of a hill, lest the American
light horse should break up the party; for they
were engaged In a business 'which was, at least,
not specially authorized. The three' friends, to
pass their time, begun to" play a game of cards.
When they had been npon the ground little
more than an hour about half-pa- eight iu the
morning one of them, looking up from his
cards, saw approaching a man well mounted,
enveloped in an old cloak, but otherwise well
dressed and well appointed. There was some-
thing incongruous in his appearance. He had a
military air and some military equipments,
without being iu the uniform of either army.

JThero comes a trader going to Now York,"
said one of the

"There comes a gentleman-lik- e looking man,"
said another, speaking to Paulding, who was de-

cidedly the leader of the party, and the only
one of them who could read. "Ho appears to be

and has boots on. You had better
Btepont and stop him, if you don't know him."

As Andre had quickened bis pace, he waf soon
up with them, and all three presented them-
selves in the road, with their weapons. He rein-
ed np bis horse, aud said:

My lads, I hope you belong to our party I"
"Which party do yon mean I" asked one of

the scooters.
"The lower party," was his reply.
"We are of the lower party," said one of the

men.
"Thank God!" exclaimed Andre, "Iain once

more among friends ;" and, as he said these
words, he glanced at the royal uuiform coat
which Paulding wore.

"I am glad to see yon," continued Andre. "I
am a British officer, out in the country on par-
ticular business, aud I hope yon won't detain me
a minute."

By way of proving the truth of his words, he
took nut his gold watch, an article then seldom
possessed by American officers.

"You are our prisoner," said Paulding. "Wo
are Americans, and yon mut dismount."

Upon bearing this, he laughed, mid assumed
an air of unconcern.

"My God!" be said, still affecting to langh.
"I must do anything to get along."

As he said these words, he produced the pass
which General Arnold had given him. Panl-din- g

looked at it, but remembering the frank-
ness of Andre's first avowal, exclaimed:

"Confound Arnold's pass!"
Paulding always said, afterwards, that if An-

dre bad shnwu Arnold's pass first, he sbonld
have let him go. Tncy now took him aside to
an immense tree, nearly nine feet in diameter,
long a landmark in that region, and under its
shadow they began to search him.

"My lads," said he, "yon will get yourselves
into trouble."

Garment by garment, his clothing was taken
off, bnt nothing was fonnd, till one of his boots
had been drawn off, when it was evident that
something was concealed at the sole of the foot,
inside the silk stocking.

"Here it is," cried Paulding.
The stockings were instantly removed, and

several folded half-sheet-s of paper were found
in each.

Then it was that Andre offered to pay them a
sum of money, (variously stated from a hundred
to a thousand guineas.) if they would conduct
him safely to the Harlem River. Paulding
swore ho wonld uot release him for ten thousand
guineas, aud they conveyed him to Colonel
Jameson, at North Castle, whence they had
started the day before.

This is the substance of the story, as related
by the three men, as believed by General Wash-
ington, and by the army and conntry at the
time. We are asked to reject it, on the author-
ity of two officers who heard Major Andre's ver-
sion of the story; which was,, that the three
men were robbers, who took from him his mon-
ey and his two watches, and would gladly have
conducted him to New York, if he could have
secured to them the payment of tha promised
sum wlthont their entering the British lines. I
caunot reckon this testimouy as of much valno;
for, in the first place, it is second-haude- d testi-
mony; and, in the next place, Andre was labor-
ing at the time under the most intense excite-
ment. He was a sensitive, nervous man ; "great
drops of sweat," as an ss records, "roll-
ed from his face on that fatal morning."

Against the impressions of Major Andre, we
have, first, the deliberate judgment of General
Washington, after a most attentive considera-
tion of the case; secondly, the venlict of Con-

gress, in rewarding the men with medals and
pensions of two hundred dollars each ; thirdly,
the high character borne by the three men dur-

ing the rest of their lives. Paulding died in
1818, aged fifty-nin- Williams in 1631, aged
seventy-eig- ; Van Wart in 1823, aged eighty,
all highly respected in their native County, and
were followed to the grave by a concourse of
their fellow-citizen- s, and their remains honored
by a public monument.

Main- - of their descendants and connections
are still living in Westchester County, with two
of whom I was once well acquainted, aud was
familiar also with tho names and reputations of
many others. They were tho last people in the
world whom we could believe to be descended
from liars and robbers. I give np Pocahontas;
I surrender John Smith; but I hold fast to the
"three militia men," even thongh they were
not militiamen.

A ft.nor.B.x with aHIst.ry.
Au interesting relic, aud one. which should be

sent to Philadelphia to be exhibited with tho
other mementoes of Washington, has been

to be iu the possesaiou of Mr. V. L. Will-

iams, of Belleville. The article iu question is a
snuff-bo- which, according to the written histo-

ry accompanying it, is made from the wood of
the tree that sheltered Sir William Wallace af-

ter the battle of Falkirk. The box was present-
ed to Gen. Washington by the Earl of Buchau,
who hail received it from the Goldsmith's Com-

pany, of Edinburgh, Scotland, which compauy,
at the request of the Earl, consented to its
transfer to Washington. Although Washington
iu his last will made a special bequest of the
Imix, in which he recommitted it to the Earl of
Buchau, or his heirs, it seems that the bequest
was not faithfully carried out, as the box went
into the possession of Commodore Decatur, and
was by him presented to the mother of its pres-

ent owner. This curious aud interesting relic is
jealously guarded by Mr. Williams, who, so far,
has refused to permit its trausferto Pbiladel
phia for exhibition at the Centennial, and in
1846 he refueed an offer of $C00, made by a rep-

resentative from Scotland, who wished to pur-

chase it fur the Scottish Museum. A description
of the box mar not be amiss. It is made of oak,
is about 5J Inches in length, 2t inches in idth.
with an average thickness of one inch. Its
shape is rather oval. The box is very ingeni-
ously constructed, and contains four compart-

ments, one of which contains a metal tube in-

tended, in all probability, for holding ink. It is
encircled by two silver bands near the ends,
whilst the lid of the sunff compartment is orna-

mented with a silver plate, on which is engrav-

ed the Scottish coat of arms. The box, consid-

ering its great age-o- ver 500 years is in a good

state of preservation, and with very little troub-l- e,

conld be made as good as ne w. G

A Rcxtc slab of the seventh century, lately
discovered in a Yorkshire tomb, has been sent
to Prof. Stephens of Copenhagen, for the third
volume of his great work on Bunio antiquities.

"Let ns not weep too mnch over St. Patrick,"
said Sam Bowles. "Let ns remember that we

still bare Charles Francis Adams."

Rfettlfatw.

TEE LAND O' THE T.TiAT

(The following lines were attributed to Burns, but are
now eaid to be a production of Lady Saim. They are full
of pathos.

I'm wearln iwi', Jean.
Like snaw when it is thaw, Jean ;
I'm wearia' awa. Jean.

To the land o the leaL
There's nae sorrow there. Jean,
There's neither eauld nor care, Jean,
The day is aje fair, Jean,

In the land o' the leaL

To were are leal and trns, Jean ;
Tour task a ended now, Jean,
And I'll welcome you

To the land o' tb leaL
Our bonnie balm 'a there. Jean s

8be was baith guid and fair, Jean,
And we grudged her right sair

To the Undo' the leaL

Then, dry that tearf u e'e. Jean ;
3J j aoul fangs to be free, Jean,
And angels wait on me

To the land o' the leaL
Xow, fair ye weel, my ain Jean ;
This warlu's care la vain. Jean ;
AVe'U meet and are be fain.

In the land o' the leaL

RETOLCTIO.XABY tVAB.

8 nrprise f Ihe lie.. Inn. nl Trenlon.
The spirited defence of Brooklyn, thongh end-

ing in retreat, was really of great service to the
Americans, in that, by delaying Howe, it pre-
vented him from making bis intended junction
with Carletun's force from Canada, as his origin-
al plan required. Nevertheless, it caused deep
depression all over the country. Congress, in
spite of the Jofty and coufident tone of Kush,
Samuel Adams, aud a few other heroic men,
shared the general feeling. Dreading the result
of a further retreat by our army.it desired, al-

most commanded, Washington to hold New York.
His military council coincided with Congress,
aud onr great chieftain prepared to attempt what
he knew to be impossible.

Events on the 15th of September proved the
correctness of his opinion. The Brirish, nnder
cover of the gnus of the fleet, lauded at Kip's
Bay, on the East River. At the first boom of the
guns, Washington rode swiftly to tho scene of
action, only to meet the men appointed to defend
his lines at that point, panic-stricke- n aud run-
ning iu cowardlyihaste from the invaders. Know-
ing that, nnless the enemy conld be held in check
for a time, Putnam, with four thousand men,
stationed lower down the city, would be hemmed
iu and captured, Washingtou strove to rally the
runaways. Riding within eighty yards of the
advancing foe, aud amid showers of bullets, he
called them to follow him iu toues which might
well have kiudled courage eveu iu a craveu's
heart. He promised, he threatened ; yet not a
man of those panic-stricke- n troops resonded to
his culls, but left him to meet the enemy alone.
For a moment or two, the exasperated chieftain
seemed inclined to throw his life away by rushing
single-hande- d upon the foe. Better aud wiser
thoughts, however, soon resumed sway over his
passions, and asking himself, "Are these the men
by whom I am expected to defend the liberties
of America!" he rode away to give tho orders

Inch saved his position on Harlem Heights from
tho consequences of this fearful disaster. Put-
nam's four thousand men were saved by the pat-
riotic Mrs. Murray, who, by her hospitality aud
witty conversation, delajedthe British officers ut
her mansion until the prize had escaped beyond
their grasp.

Knowing the vast inferiority of bis army to
that of the invaders, Washington's policy was
not to bring on a general action, but to fight de-

fensively from post to post, until his on u men
gained experience, aud tho enemy should be
weakened aud exhausted. Every one can now
see that this was the only policy which promised
success. But neither Congress, the people, tho
troops, nor his most influential brother officers,
agreed with him. The general demand, was for
short, sharp, decisive, victorious fighting. This
bcingimpossible, Washington was coldly support-
ed by. Congress, mnnnurcd at by the peojTO, and
cruelly criticized by such meu as Reed, Greene,
and Lee. Never was a patriot chief more sorely
tried than he at this period of the war ; especial-
ly as, iu maneuvering to avoid a general action,
he was obliged to yield one posit! on after another
to the enemy. Harlem Heights were abandoned;
Fort Washington, which was defended contrary
to his wish, was captured, Fort Lee hastily evac-
uated, aud that portion of his army not required
for the fortification and defense of tbo Highlands
of the Hudson, was compelled to retreat with
bleeding feet, from the Hackeusack to the Dela-
ware.

The British spread themselves over New Jer-
sey, and threatened Philadelphia, while our ar-
my, mainly made npof rustics enlisted for short
periods, was daily dwindled awa. Those that
remained were dispirited. The people, too, were
discouraged, and many sent in their submission
to the English General. Congress, also, shared
tho general gloom, called on tho States to fix
days for fasting and humiliation, and adjourned
to Baltimore, ft was an hour of popular despair.
"As things appear to me," said Robert Morris,
"the prospect is gloomy." There were but a few
stout hearts that did not quail. Among these
was John Adams, who, looking through tho
gloom which, like a funeral pall, had settled np-o- u

the country! nobly exclaimed, "Though great-
er disapnointmentssliould bo met; though 1 ranee
should hold back, (from giving her aid to the
patriots ;) thongh Philadelphia sbonld fall, I do
not doubt of ultimate success."

Amidst the thick gloom of this almcst univers-
al despair, Washington's' qniet courage shoue
sublimely beautiful. His confidence seemed to
grow and blossom in the soil of misfortnue. His
.uttering army drew inspiration from his great,
unyielding spirit. After the ludicrous capture
of the gasconading General Charles Lee, by a
haudful of British dragoons, at Baskingridge,
the country, which had been dazzled by the false
glare of Lee's imaginary military ability, con-
centrated its hopes on its chosen chief as the in-

strument appointed by Providenco to secure its
liberties.

These hopes were speedily strengthened by a
brilliant dash made Uon the Hessians stationed
at Trenton. Believing that the American army
was powerless, aud that their triumph was all
but complete, the British bad scattered their
forces, aud gone into winter quarters at such dis-
tances apart as to be incapable of being suddenly
massed. This fact furnished Washington a grand
opportunity to prove that he was by no means a
conquered general; and he improved it by a
movement which astonished the military world,
and caused a fresh tide of patriotic life to sweep
through the hearts of his countnnen.

It wasou Christmas afternoon, 177C, that Wash,
ington moved towards tbo banks of the Dela-
ware with wasted patriots, whose march
was traced "by the blood ou the snow from tho
feet of the men who wore broken shoes." It was
twilight when they reached the shore. The wind
was high, the cold intense. Ihe river full of laige
masses of ice, drifting violently in the rapidly
tlowiug current. To attempt crossing seemed
madness, but Washington did not hesitate. "Who
will lead us on I" he demauded. The ban.y men
of Marblehead responded. Under the dim liirht

. of the clouded moon, the troops entered the boats.
At eleven o clocK it iegau to snow. Still they

kept crossing, defiant alike of the storm and the
terrors of the s. At three in the morning
they bad all crossed. But then they were nine
miles from Treuton. They had to march over
rough roads, made almost impassable by the
sleet, whieh had succeeded the snow. Before
them was the prospect of a battle with a body of
men, able-bodie- unwearied, veterans iu the art
of war, aud completely armed. Surely, the men
who made that perilous march deserved success!

When this devoted band came near Trenton,
Sullivan, who commanded one of its two divis-
ions, seut word to Washington that the arms of
his soldiers were wet. To this discon raging mes-
sage onr determined chiet replied: "Then use
the bayonet, and penetrate into the town. I am
resolved to take it." When Sullivan's men beard
this reply, they sternly fixed their bayonets with-
out waiting for a command and marched on.

It was now daylight. The Hessians were
until their picket on the Lcxingtou

road was attacked by the men of Washington's
division. The van of Sullivan's brigade then
gave three heartening cheers, and rushed with
fixed bayonets upon the pickets on the river,

compelling them and their supports, which came
nibbing from the barracks, to dee across the

The Hessians, now fairly alarmed,
swarmed into the street, and tried to form. Itahl,
their commander, roused from his last night's
debauch, came ont from his quarters, mouuted
his horse, and,reelinginhissaddIelikeonescarce-l- y

awake, shouted :
"Forward march ; advance, advance!"
But the Americans were already in line of bat-

tle, and Forest's battery of six guns began to
pour iu a deadly fire atonly three hundred yards'
distance. Washingtou himself, directed their
fire, sitting on his horse near the froat, fully ex-

posed to the bullets of the enemy. His horso
was wounded, bnt he remained nubnrt. Rahl's
troops, shrinking from this galling fire, soon re-
tiree! to au orchard, as if desirous of retreating
in the direction of Princeton. Bnt Col. Hand's
regimentpromptly thrown across their front,
checked this movement.-- They then faced about,
when an iinpetnons charge by the patriots drove
them back. Rahl was struck down by a innskct
ball, aud his troops nearly surrounded. Theu
the Hessians, feeing no hopo of either victory or
escape, surrendered, and Washington, "with
clasped hands, raised his eyes, gleaming with
thankfulness, to heaven."

This brilliant action was won in thirty-fiv- e

minutes, without the loss of one of our soldiers.
The Hessians had seveuty-i- x killed, and nine
hundred and forty-si- x of them were captured, to-

gether with a fine stand of arms, six brass can-
non, and all their colors. In its result, this affair
was of inestimable value to the country. It dis-
solved British dreams of easy victory over the
Americans, aud led one of their statesmen to say,
"All onr hopes were blasted by the unhappy af-

fair at Treutou." To tho patriots it was a
cordial, roviviug their drooping spirits,

and lifting them out of the "valley of the. shadow
of death." Daniel Wat, V. 1).

ss-.- .
any. wAftniKCTON'M bkpi.v.

To the Geurrnl Asaembly f fhr Presby trriati
Church in Ihe L'nilrd Mlo.tr..

May, 1780.

Gextlemkx: I receive, with great sensibility,
the testimonial given by the General Assembly
of the Presby teriau Church iu the United States
of America, of the lWcly and unfeigned pleasure

by them ou my appointment to the
first office of the nation.

Although it will bo my endeavor to avoid be-

ing elated by the too favorable opinion, which
your kindness for me may have induced you to
express of tho importance of my former conduct
and the offectof myfutureservices.yet, conscious
of the disinterestedness of my motives, it is not
necessary for me to couceal tbo satisfaction I have
felt upon finding that my compliance with the
call of my coti-itr- and my dependence ou the
assistance of Heaven to snppot me iu my ardu-
ous undertakings, have, so faros I can learn, met
tho universal approbation of my countrymen.

While I reiterate tho professions of my depend-
ence upon Hi'cveu.as the sonrceof all public and
private blessings, I will observe, that the general
prevalence of piety, philanthropy, honesty, in-

dustry, and economy, seems, iu Ihe ordinary
course of human affairs, particularly uecessary
for advanciug and confirming the happiness of
our country. While all men within our territories
are protected iu worshipping the Deity according
to the dictates of their consciences, it is ration-
ally to be expected of them ill return, that they
will all be emulous of evincing the sanctity of
their professions by the innocence of their lives
and tho beniticeiice of their actions: for no man
who is profligate iu his morals, or a bad member
of tho civil community, can possibly be n true
Christian, oracredit to his own religions society.

I desire yon to accept my acknowledgments
for your laudable endeavors to render men sober,
honest, aud good c tizens, and the obedient sub-
jects of a lawful government, as well as your
prajers to Almighty God for his blessiugou our
common country, and the humble instrument
which he has been pleased to make uso of iu the
administration of its government.

GKui:(ih Washington.

The Dnlruclion of .Ihe Crrelry Homr.lrnd.
The honso iu the wotsis at Chappaqna, former-

ly occupied by Mr. Greeley, was totally destroyed
by fire last evening. The building had been un-
occupied aud unfurnished some years, and was
being placed in repair for Colonel and Mrs. Smith,,
who intended residing there during the summer.
This cottage was for nearly tweuty years the
country home of Horace Greeley. In his "Recol-
lections of a Busy Life," he wrote of it as follows:
"In the little dell or glen through which my
brook emerges from the wood wherein it has
brawled down the hill to dance across a gentle
slope to the swamp below, is the spring pure ns
crystal, never-failin- cold as you could wish it
for drink in the hottest day, nnil so thoroughly
shaded and sheltered, that 1 am confident that it
was never cold and never frozen over. Many
springs ou my farm are excellent, but this is
peerless. It determined the location of my bouse,
which stands on a little plateau orbeuch of level
ground, half-wa-y down tin) hill, some twenty
rods north of and twenty feet higher than itself.
I never saw a sweeter spot than was the little
plat of grass which my house has supplanted,
with tall woods all around, and a thrifty growth
of young hemlock starting thickly just west and
south of it. I do uot recall this as a judicious
location ; it is too mnch shaded and shut iu ; it
is too damp for health in a wet time; it tempts
the chimney to smoke, especially when the at-
mosphere is so heavy that the wind beats down
over the wooded hill that rises directly on the
north and east; but the hottest day is cool here;
dust is unknonn ; and no rumble from any high-
way disturbs meditation or piques curiosity. My
house is not much hastily erected,small,slight,
and wooden, it has at length been almost desert-etbforo-

recently purchased aud refitted ou the
edge of the village, just where my private road
emerges from the farm ou its way to the station;
but the cottage in the woods is still y house,
where my books remain, where I tueau to garner
my treasures, and wherein I propose to be 'at
home' to my friends at stated seasons, and 'not
at home' to auy one when I address myself to
work, aud especially to the consummation of a
yet unaired literary project." There is reason to
apprehend that several rare booksaud documents
were in the house, aud have been destroyed by
the flames." Xeto Tork Herald, April 15.

AWnulTIl.i fr.in I "err if Wiiablasltn'iCmn.
A piece of George Washington's coffin is per-

forming service at EIniwood, near Hartfotd. as a
snuff-box- , aud its owner, Mrs. Harriet B. John-
son, is actnally proud of the Hissessioii of it, and
wants to sell it. It is about an inch and a half
iu diameter, aud half an inch thick, bound with
silver bands, aud having a silver plate ou the top
bearing the inscription, "E. H. Burritt to E. P.
Hill." Elijah II. Burritt, brother of Elihu Bur-
ritt, procured the wood, as stated in the follow- -

nig letter to Jirs, jonusou irom linrntt:
"I am very glad to learn that one of the suutf--I
boxes which my brother, Elijah Hinsdale Bur-- t
ritt, had made out of General Washington's coffin
has come into your hands. It j B precious relic,

' and I hojie that you will see that it is not ex-- I
posed Jo loss, but w'". direct it to lie deposited

. in some historical institution which will appre- -
ciate it and treasure it as a very jewel of historic

i value. I think it nas in 1835 that I went with
my brother Elijah tt Mount Vernon. The old
servant who took us about the mansion, garden,
aud grounds, showed nsthe grave in which Gen- -
eral Washington's remains were deposited nntil
they were removed to anew tomb near by. We
went into this empty grave, and found pieces of
the outer coffin still lying there. My brother
begged one of them, and brought it home to New

' Britain, and had several snuff-boxe- s made of it.
One of these he sent to Mr. Dick, of Scotland,
and gave two or three others, I believe, to some
of his intimate friends. The one yuu have is
most likely the only oue in this conntry that is
not lost beyond recovery. I know that yon avill
treasure it at its increasing value, and never part

' with it, except to a party or institution that will
I prize and preserve it as above its weight in gold
( ten times over." Eotto (ilohe,

ToucillNO Marsh's promised return, it is an
interesting question by what artfbority the Pres--

i idcut offers a pardon in advance to a person not
convicted of auy offense. Prorideace Vrett.

Bux Allen is, according to the Chicago Te,
' Ohio's favorite grandfather.

THE BBOWK OWL.

Alone In the darkness the brown owl aita.
Alone in the belfry-towe- r ;

lie frightens the little onee out of their wlta.
With hi. cry. at thla lonely hour.

Like fiery coal, are his large round eyas.
As they glare In the darksome night ;

And, O, he looka wondrouly solemn and wlM,
From hla perch on that dusky height.

1 1

The whole night through.
For many a lonely hour;

There's never a aoa&d
In the world around.

But this cry from the belfry-towe-

The nursery light has been taken away.
And nurse has gone out of the room :

The children, whoM voice, were merry and gay,
Are lying awake in the gloom.

The chamber growa auddenly eolama and stiD,
Each little out oorera hla eyee

For through the grim darkness, with terrible thrill.
Tb brown owlla sending hla criea.

! !

The whole night throngh.
For many a lonely hour i

There a never a sound
In the world around.

But this cry from the belfry tower.

Jnst then on the silence a aoft voice fell :
O, be not so foarful " it cried ;

"For God watches o'er ns. we know very well.
And angels are hero at our aide.

The owl never bnru little children, they say,
For owlets be has of his own t

And he tenderly guards them by night and by day.
As he aits in the belfry lone.

The whole night through.
For many a lonely hour ;

There's never a sound
In the world around.

But this cry from the belfry-towe-

Then each little frightened one lifted bis head.
In every dark corner to peep ;

"We mean to be cowards no longer, thev said ;
"lint the brown owl ahall chant ns to sleep."

The rair, curly heads on the aott pillow, lie.
And terror is all at an end ;

The owl on the again sends his cry.
But tbry think it the voice of a friend.

The whole night through.
For maoy a lonely honr;

Th ere's never a sound
In the world aronnd.

But this cry from the belfry-towe-

(Cor. Topeka Commonwealth.)

.Tilt. ELIZABETH D. HPEEU.
The death of Mrs. Elizabeth Speer, wife of

Hon. John Speer, of Lawrence, the editor of the
Kansas JViimif, which took place a few days
ago, is an event which deserves more than a
passing notice.

The writer of this has known Mrs. Speer since
1658, and he asks a short space iu youtcolumus
to pay a brief tribute to her memory. As tho
mother of au honored family, and the wife of
one of the ablest and best of the old Free State
leaders, and :is an active participant in every
giswl cause, her life has been a part of the histo-
ry of Kansas, and her death will carry a feeling
of sorrow to many hearts. The hearty sympa-
thy tendered to the often bereaved family by
the citizens of Lawrence, at the funeral, fully
attested the public feeling occaisoned by the sad
event which called them together.

Mrs. Speer was born at Corydon, Iudiana
the original capital from 1816 to 1824 and was
the daughter of John McMahon, a prominent
citizen, and one of the early settlers of that
Statr. His father was a soldier ill the war of
1812, and bis brother was a lieutenant in the
sanguinary Indian battle of Tippecanoe, taking
tho command of the company after Captain
Spencer, oue of the most celebrated names in
the campaigns of Wayne and Harrison iu the
West, had been killed, and falling himself at the
head of his men. The company was almost an-

nihilated, aud in that oldest of the settlements
of Indiana, many reminiscences remain of its
gallantry. Another relation, General Tipton,
afterwanls United States Senator, was a ser-

geant in the cnmnaiiy, and tho following story,
undoubtedly trnej is related of the first inter-
view between Harrison and Tipton, who stood
holding the company colors as Harrison ap-
proached :

Gen. Harrison ' Where is yonr Captain t"
Tipton "He is dead, General."
Gen. Harrisou "Where is yonr first lienten-antt- "

Tipton "He is dead."
Gen. Harrisou "Yonr Sergeant!"
Tipton "He stands before yon."
Mrs. Speer wasaconsin, I believe, of the cel-

ebrated Ben. Hardin, of Kentncky, and of Chas.
A. Wickliffe, Postmaster-Genera- l under Presi-
dent Tyler. On her mother's side, she was de-

scended from one of the old colonial governors
of Virginia, whoso name we have forgotten.
The family were neighbors aud intiraate ac-

quaintances of Geu. Harrison when he resided
in Indiana, and one of the heirlooms was a book
presented to her mother by General Harrison,
containing complimentary notices of her first
husband, who was killed In the battle of Tippe-
canoe.

Ou the 18th of May, 1835, Mrs. Speer emigrat-
ed to Kansas, her husband having resided hers
during the Winter of 1854. JShe was a cultivat-
ed aud intelligent lady, of excellent taste in the
adornment of her home, which was one of the
pleosautest the writer ever visited. Among the
pictures of that beautiful home are those of the
mother and her three sons: John M. 8peer, one
of the noblest young meu in Kansas, brutally
murdered in the Lawrence massacre; Robert
Speer, supposed to have been killed in the mas-

sacre, but his body never found; and Joseph
Speer, accidentally killed, Angnst 5th, 16G5.

There are also the pictures of Washington Ir-

ving and his family at Sunnyside; Lincoln and
his family, many Italian and other scenes, shells
gathered by her owu hands on the sea shore,
and many other evidences of refinement and
taste. She was well educated at the school of
the SiMris of Bethany, near Bardstown, Ken-

tucky. She was familiar with all the privations
of Kansas life, heroic in suffering and in dau-ge- r,

and in the hours of darkuess and gloom
never faltered in her devotion to the Free State
cause. At oue time iu 1856, when the notorious
Sam. Salters surrounded the house with a body
of soldiers in search of her husband on account
of his activity as a Free State man, she barri-
caded the doors, aud resolutely told him that no
man of bis character should cross the thresh-bol-

and although Salters threatened to shoot
ber, aud actnally drew his revolver, she presist-e- d

iu her resistance. Lieutenant Mcintosh, af-

terwanls the relx-- Gen. Mcintosh, killed at the
battle of Cane Hill, di.smonnted, tapped at the
window, and politely bowing, said: "Madam,
I am sorry it is my duty to ask admission. I as-

sure you nobody shall be hurt." "Certainly,"
was her reply, "any gentleman can come iu,"
and she opened the door. Mcintosh was a gen-

tleman, felt humiliated iu obeying the orders of
his superiors, and treated Mrs. Speer with the
ntmost politeness. He afterward paid her a
high compliment to a lady, aud said that he
was very much afraid he would find Mr. Speer.
The mortal remains of Mrs. Speer were followed
to the grave by many of the oldest and most re-

spected citizens of Kansas. She has lived a no-

ble life, has performed ber dnty well, and pass-

ed with a cheerful spirit over the dark river.
She leaves behind her five children. William,
the eldest son, resides in Texas; Mary, (Mrs.
Neff.) resides ill Lawrence; and Eva, a yonug
lady, aud Hardin, aged 14 years, and Rosa, aged
12 years, remain at home. Mr. Speer will re-

ceive the sympathy of bis many friends through-
out the State, in his tad honr. May it not be
hoped that the awiciations of the. past, so com-

mon to prominent participants in public affairs,
maybe forgotten, aud that the sympathy of all
will go out with one accord to the able editor,
the honored man, and one of the most devoted
friends of Kausas, iu his honr of deep afllictiool

S.C.

WoiiY op Emclation. The rtUr of the
Lewistown (Pa.) Senti-- el has lately received a
legacy of 820,000 from an old citizen ef Mifflin.
Coonty. as acknowledgment of the benefit de-

rived from Ihe reading of that newspaper. An
act worthy of emulation. How different the
feelings of that "dear departed" in his new home
from those poor fellows who were taken out in
debt to the printer. Reader, yon may not be
able to leave a $20,000 legacy to your editor, bnt
do, do try to get out square with him.

Tiie younger Dr.Tyng, announcing the hymn
to be sung, on a recent Sunday afternoon, said :
"Yon may omtt the fourth verse. I don't.believe
it's true."

TWO STEPS JJ COKHCTTHO THEt. W I BBn JLK.1T.
WhenCGen. Jackson became President, there

was a renewal of what is known as a strictly-define- d

'party . organization. Daring the pre-
ceding administrations of Adams, Monroe, and
Madion,;and'back to Washington, there bad
been no such party organizations. The organi-
zation of 'the JaeuatiiaQ Democratic party ac-

tnally forced" all" the varied factions of the op-
position into, wtst became the Whig party.
This Democratic administration at once adopted
the principle unknown to Its predecessors, that
"to the '.victors belong tbs spoils." The victors
iu the sense of tie term then were the "Demo-
cratic party ,f and practically the declaration
was, that to party Belong the spoils. This

practice of the Gov.
ernment waaasio. unfortunate one. It was
the first step irAh. of the civil ser-
vice of the GovtrncTeut.. It made party fealty
the primary recommendation to all offices from
the highest to the lowest, and clothed the Exe-
cutive with the moral rieht, as well as the le
gal power, to substitute party fealty for compe-
tency and integrity in the tenure of office.

Bnt the calamity which was inflicted by the
adoption of the spoils rule that all officers be-

longing to the party successful at the election
was but the forerunner of a far more destruct-
ive and fatal practice. From the transfer of the
appointing power to the "party" there bos been
a mnch greater and descending step, and that is,
that the whole patronage of the Federal Gov-
ernment pertains as a personal perquisite to the
Senators aud Representatives of the "party" at
the time in Congress. The men who in Jack-
son's day dared to assume that the President, iu
making appointments to office, should confiue
his selections exclusively to members of his own
party, wonld probably have shrunk with horror
from the present system of having the sole pow-
er of appointment to Federal .office in the Uuited
States transferred from the Executive to the
members of the party in Congress. The respon-
sibility, however, rests on the Jackson party,
which made tho first innovation which took
the first step to break down the honesty and
capacity of the civil service, leadiug to further
innovations and usurpations which have made
the civil service of the United States the alms-
house of the unconvicted thieves of the country.
By the time Buchanan's Administration was
reached, the unconstitutional aud corrupt sys-
tem of Congressional dictation was fully estab-
lished, and the offices, profits, and honors of
the Government were parceled out among the
Democratic Congressmen as their personal per-
quisites, with which tbey paid their partisan
debts to their bummers and benebmen, and se-

cured their by the same improper and
fraudulent means.

The Constitution wisely placed the power of
appointment iu the bauds of the Executive.
The President was charged with the duty of ex-

ecuting the laws, and the Constitution gave him
the exclnsive authority of selecting bis own sub-
ordinates. The fact that these appointments
were subject to the consent of the Senate, can iu
no wise be tortnred into a support of the princi-
ple that members of the Legislature were iu
any wise to select the officers or dictate their
appointment.

But how is this power of Senatorial confirma-
tion now exercised! If the President at any
lime nominate, a person for a Federal office
within the limits of any one of the States, the
first question asked is, Is the person the nominee
or satisfactory to the Republican Senators from
that State, and more particularly to the Senator
whose is the nearest at hand t If
these persons state that the person noutiuated
has been, iu fact, selected by themselves, the

confirmation is at once made without further
care or inquiry ; if they say the President made
the nomination witbont consulting them, and
that they had made another selection for the
office, then the nomination is promptly rejected,
or the President is advised to withdraw it, and
to send in'the name of the person selected by
the Senator whose may be promoted
by the aid of the officer. It is using a mild term
to say that this is a barlesque of the Constitu-
tion. It is an usurpation by the Senate wfiich
might be termed scandalous and disgracefa. if it
were not in fact criminal. If the place to be
filled is local to a Congressional District, and
that District is represented by a member of the
party, then he dictates the person to be appoint-
ed; be notifies the President, and, if the Presi-
dent disregards the dictation, the Senator takes
np the case, iuforms the Senate that the Presi-
dent is usurping a power belonging to a repre-
sentative in Congress, and forthwith the Senate
refuses to confirm the Executive nomination t

That Is the way in which the Senate treats the
provision of the Constitution which confers up-
on the President the exclusive power to appoint
Federal officers.

This transfer of the appointing power from
the Executive to the members of Congress has
been the "greatest political calamity that has
ever befalTeu the United States, except the Re-

bellion. It has degraded the Executive branch
of the Government; it has lowered the standard
of personal character and iuteilectnal ability in
Congress, aud is converting the civil service into
a den of thieves. It has corrupted the politics
of the country. It has changed the caucus into
anauctiou-room- . It has brought from the slums
aspirants for office of honor and trust. It has
made members of Congress (all too willing) pur-

chase nominations by promises of appointments
in the service of the Government, when no con-

sideration could induce those members to take
the same persons iuto their own employment.
Members of Congress go to Washington nnder a
mortgage of all the Federal appointments in
their Districts to men whom tbey know to be
incompetent or personally dishonest; to men
whose sole recommendation is that they can
pack nominating conventions, intimidate oppo-

sition, stuff ballot-boxe- s, forge election returns,
aud generally make elections utterly corrupt.

It is a striking illustration of this system that
or all the Federal revenue officers in the State ot
Illinois, appointed by the Seuators and Repre-
sentatives in Congress, more than half of them
are now either nnder conviction of official crime)
or under indictment, or are fugitives iu foreign
countries, or have been dismissed for nufitness.

These members of Congress, when elected,
take their pledges to Washington and stibmic
them to the President, and deuiaud that he re-

deem them, and threaten him that if he dares to
nominate any other persons, tbey will appeal to
tlie Senate and have the nominations rejected i

The President has no alternative but to submit.
The Senate stands combined in solid phalanx lor
the preservation of tbecommou usurpation. I ne

Constitution is violated ; the civil "';''men take office from tho Cougressmari
Lave made b, fair or foul means, toyUk.

makeoutorthe office for what ney they can

it, honestly and dishonestly. " grt "

fse" &' ttSWSg
bthisuMirptioil-bic- h' enable, these th

branches of Congress to perpetuate
ihelr official existence, thus inflicting aown
V Vi the civil service,t tetr?e "l1 rf CooKre-io-nal

membership U. the level of that of the civil
Tritrtne.

m issi w

n,,f.r Wianixtrrox's PxitLOit CABrrr. .

Esber Tomlinson, of Bocks County, sends to the j

exhibition authorities a sample of what he calls .

"the carpet whst's bin ou'George Washington 1

floor." He asserts that it baa been held caretni-l- y

by members of his family, some of whom were

atone time iu the General's ewiploy. How it
occurred to that ancient, and, probably, rnueh-truste- d

servant, to clip off a slice of his employ-
er's parlor carpet, Mr. John Welsh doesn't quite
understand, aud he is. led to. fear, while the car-p- et

is very aged and mnch worn, that it never
did service under the mahogany of the father of
bis country, iue piece win oe preserve"., now-eve- r.

fUg-jgrt'- '-

Tns latest work of the New York Jfcresry's
Ananias is a pair of boots .made from the skin of
a human being, the boots being intended for. ex-

hibition at hs CenteaniiL It wonld be well,
perhaps, if human beings could ha utilized, oc-

casionally, but man's story will be
generally regarded as too tough.

Tux site on which Cincinnati is built.was sold
for less than fifteen silver dollars In 1787.'

A. OB2C FBOat PANNT FORRESTER.
vranT,r'or',r.''ae the literary nn it phiowof

5i"?',T.(ic,",Db,,,:k-- "" afterwards became the
sWrT DriAdonlram Judaon, the celebratedil '"'"Ing lines were written to her mother.
la ttesarTSstfnTioa to mn from Botoa toT Indi

CijS J seat. Mother.
l4. .?! .'Iad ,rOT "y knee j

0Their9 E.
"Fans, m.""a glm nfuiZig:

Upon my heart,

Tls but a uttle Ume. I knoW-B-

very long it Hnu
Dear Mother, in my dreams.

The world has kindly dealt. Mother
With the child thon lorit U.Thy prayers hare circled iwm, her th :And 'twaa their loftv .pril "

?Ue ,n,t I1"" " ''"'ly bright :iWb ,re,,''", roses there ,
Which give the light, and cast tho balm

On every breath of air.

1 "y? h'PPT bK,r'. Mother ;
A happier never beat ;

And, even now, new buds of hope
Arebur,tingat my IVet.

Oh ! Mother I life may be a dream tBut If ue h irtami are given,
while at the portal thus we stand.

What are the tmtA of Heaven 1

I hear a happy heart. Mothers
Yet, when fond eyes I es

And hear wift tones and winning words,
I ever think of thee.

And then tho tear my spirit weeps,
Uubtdden fills my eye ;

And. like a nomeles. dove, I long
Unto thy breast to fly.

TAen I am very sad Mother:
I'm very sad and Ions ;

Oh! there'a no heart whess Inmost fold
Opes to me like thine own

Though sunny smiles wreathe blooming lips,
W tile s meet my ear t

My Mother, one rood glance of thine
Were thousand times more dear.

Then, with a closer clasp. Mother,
Now hold me to tby heart ;

I'd feel it beating gaint my own.
Once more, before we part.

And, Mother, to this love-li- spot.
When I am far away.

Come oft to. ot thou canst not come !
And for thy darling pray. '

WHY IiINCOI.IV WAN A!SsASIATED.
Hew Jits Wilkr. R..tkt Avenged the Hung,

lag .f 111. Friend. J. an V. Ileal.
Among the chosen friends of John Wilkes

Booth's boyhood was a dashing, chivalrous joinig
man named Juo. Y. Heal, whose home was in tho
beantiful Shenandoah Valley, not far from Win-
chester. Damon aud Pythias were not morn at-
tached to each other than were Booth and Beal.
Beat was Southern in bis sympathies, and plan-
ned raids on Northern cities, and at last was cap-
tured at or near Buffalo, trie.! for piracy on
Northern lakes, and senteuced to bo hanged on
Bedloe's IstamL

One afternoon, in the city of Washington, while
Beal was under seuteiicn of death, there alighted
from a carriage two men, who walked into the
room occupied by Washington McLe.in of Cincin-
nati, who was at the time in Washington in Hie,
interest of his business. These men who called
were Senator Hale of New Hampshire and Johu
Wilkes Booth. Booth was anxious to save the
life of Beal, his chum and confidential personal
friend. He had interested Mr. Hale in his be-

half.
They importuned McLean to go with them to

the President, as a Democrat as a friend of
Booth as a man wbo had much influence with
Mr. Lincoln, and to vouch with Mr. Hale for any
promises Booth might make in retnrn fur this
great favor to him. After a protracted interview
McLean accompanied Hale and Booth in n carri-
age to the residence of John W. Forney, who was
then iu bed, the hour being late. Irorney was
awakened from his sleep, and told tho object of
his call. His sympathies wrro enlisted, as he
was always ready to serve his friends.

It was au hour or more past midnight when
Hale, Forney, McLean, and Booth were driven to
the White Honso. The guard, at the request of
Forney, admitted the carriage to the grounds.
Mr. Lincoln was called from his sleep, and there,
in the dead of night, he sat and listened to the
prayers of Booth and the endorsements of thoso
who came with him to ask tho favor of Execu-
tive clemency.

This interview lasted till 4 in the morning.
It was one of tears, prayers, and petition. Thero
was not a dry eye iu the room as Booth knelt at
the feet of Lincoln, clasped his knees with his
bands, and begged him. to spare the life of one
zasn a personal frieud who, in serving tho ones
be loved, bad come to the door of death.

Booth told all. He told how, long before, in a
fit of passion to do some bold deed, he had Joined
in a conspiracy to abduct the President and to
bold him as a hostage for tho release of certain
military prisoners who were Booth's friends, and
who, it was thought, were to be shot. He told
of the meetings they had held at the house of
Mrs. Surratt, and that all of that plan had fallen
to the grouud long before. He offered his services
at any time and in auy place or capacity, free of
cost or fearless of consequences. The eminent
gentlemen wbo were there with him joined in
the request that the prayer of Booth be grant-
ed, and that Beal should be pardoned.

At last President Lincoln, with tears stream-
ing down his face, took Booth by the hands, bade
him rise and stand like a man, and gave him his
promise that Beal sbonld be pardoned. He ask-

ed the partv to depart that be might gain rest
for the work ou tbo morrow, and said that the
official document that they asked for sbonld be
forwarded at once to the United States Marshal,
Robert Murray, in New York, and throngh him
to the officers charged with tho execution of
Beal.

After breakfast Lincoln informed Seward, Sec-

retary of State, what be had done or promised to
do. Seward said that it must not be ; that pub-
lic sentiment in the North demanded that Beat
should be bung. He declared that to pardon
Beal would discourage enlistments, lengthen tho
war, and insult the sentiment that called for
blood. He cbided Lincoln for making snch prom-
ises without asking the advice of his Cabinet, or
advising with himself, Seward, on State policy.
As the argument grew contentious, Seward de-
clared that if the conduct of the war was to be
trifled with by appeals for humanity, he should
go ont of the Cabinet and nse his inficence
against the Presideut, and should charge him
with being in sympathy with the South. Lin-
coln yielded, and Beal was executed. The reac-
tion to Lincoln's nervous system was snch that
for days be was far from well.

The effect on Booth was terrible. He raved
like a madman, and in bis frenzy swore that Lin-
coln and Seward should both pay fur the grief
and agony he bad been pnt to. From the death
of Beal, Booth brooded vengeance for that which
be considered a personal affront. His rage took
iu Sewnrd, aud be engaged Harold, Asterotlt, and
others to avenge Beal's death by kitling'Sewtrd,
while he. Booth, wreaked human veugeaucn on
the President.

At last came the honr. Booth killed Lincoln.
His friends and the relatives or avengers of Beal
tried their best to kill Seward, aud when tbey
left him stabbed, bleeding, and limp as cloth, as
he rolled over behind the bed whereon they
found bim, they supposed their work was com-
pletely done.

Onr story is told. We have given the truth of
history, and told exactly why Abraham Liucolo,
the humane President of the United Stales, was
killed. PontHpft DatocraU

isai m

"Two of my neighbors," writes a correspond-
ent iu South Carolina, "are Col. R. O. Howard
and Tonr. formerly his slave, wbo now goes by
the name of A. H. Howard. Both are members
of our Legislature, where both sit with perfect
equality; making laws. The former, of course,
is a Democrat, and the Utter a Radical. After
adjournment, the Colonel superintends his farm,
and Tony works Tor him as a carpenter, taking
his meals in the kitchen with the cook."

Nrw Yobjc Jlerald: The man who originally
,ai, that " Virginia is the mother of Presidents,"
might now discover that Virginia is a widow
without any orphans.
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