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0, the men who faaght and bled;

0, the giad xnd gallent tread,

And the hraght skies averhead—
Welcome home!

0. the brave returning boys;

U, the averBowing jors,

Asd the guns and drams and pojre—
Welcome home!

Lat the deep-voiced cannon rosr;

fipen every gaie and door;

Pour oot, kappy people! yoer
Welcome home!

Bloom, O, banners, aver all;

Over avery ool snd wall,

Fioat and flow, aod rise and fall—
Welcome home!

Eplendid columm moving down;

fron vet'rans, soiled and browa;

Grim besds, fil to wear & crown,
Welcoms homa!

Grim hoads, which a wall have been,

Keeping sacred things withia,

Keeping out the houts of sin,
Welcome home!

There the women stand for hours,
With their white hands full of Bowers,
Ruining down the perfemed showerd
On the doar men marching bome?!
o ynu aee kim in the line}
famething mekes kim look divine,
Asd u glory makes him shise,
Caming bome!

Look out whers the flaz anfurls;

Look out through yoor tears and curle;

Give them welcome, happy girls!
Welcome hame!

Welcome bome from war's alarms;

Weicome to a thaoiand cbarms,

Waiting lipn snd loving arms—
Welcome home!

Etrong man, with the swerious face,
If you anw him in bis place,
Marching swifl to yoor embrice,
Caming bome,
Yoa weuld weep with glad rurprise,
At the dear, dead bay that lies
Underneath the Soathern tkiea,
Far lrom home!

Women, with the tendar eye,

Weeping while the bovs go by,

Waell we know what makes you cry—
Weary home!

God be with vou, in vour paing

You will look, snd look in veing

Hs will never come again
To his homs'

Fa, amid oor joy we weep
For the anble dead who sleep
fa the vale and an the steep,

Far from bome—
For the chiel wha fought so well;
For the Christ-like man who fell
By the chosen swon of Hell,

And west home!

And we thank you. Elavery's dead!
And the hosts of Wrong are fed,
And the Right prevails insead—
Welcoms hume'
Limb, snd tongue, and press sre fres,
And the Nation shouts to wes
All the glory yet to be—
Welcome home!

For the bloody work is donme,

And the people shall be one,

Unider all the Western son—
Welcome home®

Man no caste nor King shall know;

White and bizck shall rise and grow,

And 10 wondrous heights shall go—
Welcome home!

— —_—

- Sdut Tle.

JEFF. DAVIY' DREAM.
[The following remarkable article first
Wppeared kome thiee years agn. The
psme of the anthor we hava heen nnable
learn, Tt 10 doobtless & fancy sketch,
bot ought to be true :]
_One day, a short 1ime sgo. while =it
ting in a hotel in Rchmond, Va , a total
Hreager to every one in the city, I took
p a duily paper for the purpose of pass-
15g awav an idle hoor; for further com-
fort, I seated myself in the recess of a
bay window, and was thas wholly hid-
from the view of sny one who might
“hi6% 16 enter (he room. T was the only
wlitary oceupant of ‘the room, and had
1% become interested in the latest news,
when i heard the door open, and the foot-
4tps of two persons spproachiag. - They
*emed ta be confidentially talking togeth:
. sud [ thought it my daty to make my
Preseace kuown by some sigun, so that I
;‘dﬂ ot hesr anything not intended
"my sars ; but npon peering into the
'oom, imagine my surprise, when [ ro-
“Roized the occupssts ss Jeff. Davis
*d bis trator friend, Toombs, of Geor-
GL: I besitated no longer, but settled
hl't 'n my seat, and bent every energy

'sten to the conversation, which was
""'""d on in a low tone.

‘But.”” xaid Toombs, **Mr. Davis, you
:‘"“ "ot give way to the vagaries of
:;'“ brain. Come, tell me thst wonder-

dream of yoars, snd my word for it,
-‘“BM_H feel better sfter its recital.”

ik, rising from s seat, taroed the
"'{\Ii the door, and taking his seat close
of i Wb, gave the following = version
h_fi! dream that distorbed bim, Said

"Thad o party of friends to snpper lest
m- who prolonged their visiti:?l Iate
e 1 sts heartily doriug the evening,
ih“l”ﬂeuud s strange feeling of beav-
kaon before retiring. My room. yon
-l ll;g“ wall supplied with windows,
pog Bight being s splendid one, I lay
%‘;F! back, gazing on the hesvens,
i ng as it were, with dismonds, snd
Osting on the destiny of the Confed-

| noted in Coogress, snd [ was startled

'| mortality, follow!'

it sppeared to me, instantly came clearver
perceptions of our canso from the begin-
niog. I thooght mysell fa the same
reom where we met (o perfect our plans
for the destruction of this graat Republic.
1 thooght you snd Breckinridge were
there, and - I. seemed to liva over
again the closing rcenes which were en-

from the contemplation by a low, deep
voice close by my pillow, saying : * Jel-
ferson Davis! Jefforson Davig! This
was the beginning” | started, and looked
aronnd to see who it was that spoke in
those awfnl tones, and a cold chill of
horror crept over me, as [ saw a dim,
shadowy figure disappear in the distance.
Presently my gaze became fixed, and be-
fore me passéd the whola Sonthern land,
one State siter another. Maryland, heay-
ing and tossing upon the waves of the
ocesn, donbting which way to plange ;
Virginia had a smiling exterior, bat the
most deadly sod damuping bate rankled
in her heart ; Georgia, crazy with the
enormous weight of ber sins and passions,
anxioos to give them vent in the warm
blood of the Northern heart; and 8o
passed they all, one after another,.snd
the last appearing &till more hellish than
the first. No sooper were these ended,
than by a change of my position, I im-
sgined myself standing on the top of
Bunker Hill, and once more the..panora-
ma of the States are presented before me.
This time it was the North. Buat why
enter into the details of this wvision ? for
I saw them in sll their beanty of the free
system ; the children on their way to
school, the old people to their noon-day
prayer-meeting ; the farmer in the field,
and the schalar at his stady. All this
passed rapidly before me, and I folt a fire
in my beart that to my disordered brain
threstened to consume me entirely. Again
the scene changed, and [ found mysell on
a height overlooking Charleston Harbor.
At that mowen', the Btar of the West
was attempting to carry provizions (o the
starving garrisons within. I saw the
shot fired, forcing ber to retarn, and my
heart sank within me, as I heard that
deep, solemn voice beside me : “Jefferson
Davis, this is your preparation for the
halter.”

*Again, [ saw another feet sail to the
relief of Bomter, saw the bombardment
and its fall. Once more | imagived my-
self standing on the summit of Bonker
Hill, and the whole North lay spread at
my feet, and my God ! the change that
bad come over the land! Where from
this veiy spot, sud extended out to its
farthest corper, there wes 8 hurrying to
and fro, men taking up their muskets,
and all tending to one point— Washing-
ton, My eyes fairly blazed from my
head, when from the blue sky ashove me,
I heard once sgain that mysterious voice
ringing in my ears : *Jefferson Davis!
Jefferon Davis | behold the srmed legions
of the North ; see the misery and dexola-
tion that follows. Jefferson Davis, this
is your work.”

“My life trembled, ss I heard these
words nttered in these awful tones. My
brain reeled, and I staggered and fell
hesdlong from my position."

At this point, Jefl. stopped tslking,
and wiped 'he cold sweat from his brow
Toombs remarked that this was a most
remsrkable dream, most wonderful, whex
Jeff ; resnming, said :

»] thonght my fall was pot sndden,
bat that [ occopied some mouaths in de
seent, snd doring that time I could see
the great anaconds tghtening its folds
aronnd the Uon'ederacy, and I felt certain
that all was lost, and that we should be
crushed in one common destrnction. |
anw the capture of F1 Henry and Donelson;
and a thnll of hornior erept over ma, ax
I saw the traitor to the Soanth, Floyd,
steal away in the darkness of the night,
lesving the rest to destroction. Along
the line I saw our armies possessed of
fearful dread, flying from Nashville and
Colambas—saw the battle of Pea Ridge,
and the bloody field of Shilob, and al-
most in the twinkle of an eye the Army
of the Potomae, in sil its mighty pro-
portions, appeared before me, snd 1 felt
that all was lost. Again the solemn voice
rang in my cars : ‘Jefferson Davis | Jel-
ferson Davis! thy doom is sealed,” No
sooner were these words uttered, than in
ibe distance 1 beard an unearthly shont-
ing and yelfing, that grated on my feel-
o ars sodp, oowthmo s
ev srt of my body. came
inua-i’gllzl what I foond to be & body-gusrd
of ‘imps,’ seat from the bo&!DI!IHl pit to
bring me to judgment. Plscing them-
selves around and under my body, I de-
scended rapidly toward Hades. Boon we
found ourselves npon & barren ﬂl?k. in
the most desolste place for you to imag-
ine. Stepping roond su sngle, it dis-
closed to my view a wide eatrance, and
all around it grew the most besatilal
flowers, and I seemed to bear the most
beaatifal sounds imsginable. Ouoe of my

arda bere .poka. end said, *Child of
He led the way, and
I followed closaly. It was not loog be-
fore the beanty of the entrance passed
awsy, snd all became dreary, derk and
desulats. Traveiling, what scemed to me
a great distance, we at last came to &
grest iron. door. tha nsils upon which
seemed to sparkle and blaze with iolense
Here sat. sn elderly imp a8

“Child of sin,” spoke the old man,
:?I-:o o% t:hoq 7 And I snswered, 'V-r.
ily, my brain reels, sud 1 know mot.
«Child of sin, tell me by what name wert

had I ottered my name, than the imps,
with = horrible, never-to-be-forgotten
scresming, sprang to a distant corner,
and stood staring with blszing eye-balls,
that seemed to losthe me with terrible
loathing—I tried to spprosch them, bat
they woold not permit it, seeming fear-
ful of any eontact with me. Horror-
stricken and amazed st this condoct of
those who I thonght would be my friends,
I retarned to the door, which I now found
open. No sooner had I entered, than the
door closed with a heavy sound, and I
heard rolling in the distance my name,
as [ was introdaced to the dsmpoed. Oa-
ward and onward I found myself trav-
elling, and ever and anon, as I passed
by some poor wretch, writhing in all the
misery of the lost, I would turn my eyes
to catch one look of sympathy—one
glance of commiseration for my fate—
but in vain. All seemed to look at me
with s dreadful borror, snd pointed their
borning fingers of scorn as I passed,
whispering to each other, *Hell is dis-
graced I' Hurrying fast on, I found my-
sell before an open door, having printed
thereon in letters of fire, the words, ‘En-
ter, and receive thy doom I I entered,
and there, in the middle of a large apart-
ment, was raised a throne of living fire,
sud wvpon it sat the most awfal being I
ever beheld. On his head was a crown
of living scorpions, and around his neck.
and coiled in his bosom was the deadly
rattle-snake. I bad bat a short time to
look, when in a voice of thunder he said,
*Who art thon ? And throogh the long
srches which I had passed, came the an-
swer, ‘Jefferson Davis | Jefferson Davis!
Hell is disgrsced! Cast him ont!’
Transfixed with horror, the Devil seemed
to gaze nupon me, and in a voice of awfal
depth and hardpess, ssid to me, ‘Jeffer-
son Davis, I who now sit here, jailor of
the damned, ambitions to te eomething
greater than the greatest, rebelled, and
was cast forth, and the sentence was pass-
ed npon meto go down to Hell, snd have
dominion over all the inignity of the
world, notil a greater than 1 should be
released, and my dominion given to him.
Jefferson Davis, long have I tempted,
but in vain, until to-day, you appear
before me loaded down with crime that
I shodder at, as I see you. Jefferson
Davis,’ said he, rising, ‘take my seat
and crown.” As he nttered these awfol
words, my blocd seemed to freeze in my
vains, and the most horrible wail of ago-
ny arose from the myriads of the damued,
and with s shont I awoke, trembling in
every limb, cold perspiration all over me,
and broad daylight streaming through
my window. The scene seemed so real,
and my doom so prophetic, that it preys
apon me like a canker, and I find myself
anable to cast it off.”

D :vis here ceased speaking, and they
hoth arose, and nnlocking the door, pass-
ed ont; as they did so. I canght a glmpse
of them, and never till the day of my
death, ghall T forget the haggard, care-
worn faces of those two arch-traitors.

-

How Virgixia Tuaskep Gop.—In the
Colonial days, the English Governmen!
addressed certain questions to the Amer-
ican Colonies respecting their condition.
Ta answer to one of these, the Governor
of Connecticat responded that one-fourth
of her income was expended in the msin-
tenance of public schools. The Govern-
or of Vinginia replied : * I thank God
that there are no free schools nor print-
ing, and I hope we shall not have them
these hundred years.”” The fruit has
been like the plsanting. In 1860, three-
foarths of the childrea of Connecticat
were attending publie schools, while nine-
tenths of the children of Virginia were
soffered to grow up in ignorance. In the
same yesr, the free Btates of Ohio, Indi-
ana and Illinois sent seven-ninths of their
children to the common schools, while
the slave State of Kentocky, bot just
scross the border, out of 492,000 chil-
dren, edacated bat 92,000, or a little over
one-fifth.

Too Moca Morasr.—Artemus Ward
gets off the following :

*Qar ballad writers put too mach mo-
thet in their melodies. Thus we bave,
* Dear Mother, I've come home to die’—
* Mother, is the battle over ’—* Motber,
dear, O, pray for me'—* Write a letter
to my Mother,” &c. The other night,
we heard sn sthletic Ethiopisn minstrel
dismally bleat, ‘Mother kissed me in my
dreams,” just ss thongh sbe wonld do it
until be had washed the cork from his
face. Withoot mothers, in fact, life
would be uoplessant. Bat why sing the
paternsl parent’s merits so persisteatly,
snd in soch shaky verse? Why not
vary the thing, and occasionally produce
afather or two? If we must continaally
sing about onr parents, let us by all
means give *the old man’ & chance.”

Exumimiow or Neave.—A few days
since, I. N. met a besatifal woman in
the street car. She baving a charming
hand, beld it up. “I. N., there’s a hand
that was squeesed by Gen. Sberman, last
evening.” I. N. ssys, “Have you washed
that hand since ** The reply was, “*No.”
*Then,” said L. N, I will kiss it,”
which was done, to the merriment of a

car foll of passengers.

A Mobile clergyman weat to  Genersl
K and asked him il be proposed to
‘compel the rebel clergy to pray for An-
drew Johnsoan. "(%srpd'yu,” was the
General’s reply; “Why, if yoar prayers
don’t do g,l’ruﬂm of the United
States sny more good than they bave

Wiscelbmenns,

THE SOLDIER COMING HOME.

Dear fatbar, the battle, 2o fearfal snd grand, 4
That has shook all the nation, and moistened the Innd
With the blood of her patriots, 1s finished and won,
And I'm coming to greet you, with the loved ones st bome.
1'm coming, dear futher,
The bactle is o'er;
Wait my fool-step at meal.time,
Epreal another plate more;
Bet u chair by the doar-aide,
For I'm weary and sore;
1I'm coming, dear father,
The battie s o'er.

Dear mother, thy darfing bas fought the good fight,
For the flag of the Union and the camse of the right;
Bat no more will he tread to the shnll ffe and dram,
For the conflict is o'sr, and the battle is won.
Thy darling is coming,
The battle is o'er;
Wait his warm kiss 21 meal-time,
Epread another plate more;
Bet & chair by the door-side,
For he's weary and sore;
Thy darling 1s coming, “
The battle is o%er.

An the camp-fire bums in its flickering light,
1'll be dreaming of thee, my sweet sister, to-night;
Of how, with thy soft hand pressed warm in his own,
Thon will Jook a kind walcome, when thy brother comes
, home! AR I
For thy brother ie coming,
The battle is o’er; -
Wait his foot-step st menl-time,
At the old bomestend ﬁw;
Put & rose by his plate-side,
An in past duys of yors;
For thy brother is coming,
The battle is o'er.

On my breast there is hanging & pictore so fair,
Of my bonsie bluoe-eyed love, wirh bright avbara bair;
In the midst of the conflict, = refoge fromw harm,
I've worn its soft image, my trost and my charm.
But I'm coming, dear loved one,
The batte is o'er;
In the lane by the hill.side,
Wait my foot-steps ones more;
'Neath the shads of the maples,
Where we've wandersd before,
Oh! wait for my coming,
For the baitle is o'er.

“Confederale™ Commitices on the
Conduct of the War.

There seems to be no donbt that the
recent explosion at Mobile, by which two
hondred persons lost their lives, snd os
msny more wera wounded, and two ves.
sel#, ten thousand bales of cotton, snd
scores of factories, mills, and dwellings
were destroyed, was the work of “‘whip-
ped seceders,”” and **repentant ™ rebels.
Oune of this class of reconstrnctionists by
the name of Wall, is under arrest at Mo-
bile, charged with having a band in this
* Union demonstration ** at that point.
His statement ia that “he and two other
men, on the night previoos to the explo-
sion, placed torpedoes between the baild-
ings containing the powder; that the
work was performed onder the direction
of s rebel Major, who threatened them
with instant death if they disobeyed or
offered to resist; and that the Major sfter-
ward lighted the fuse of the shell con-
nected with the infernsl arrangement.
Torpedoes bave also been discovered in
the Costom House, 0 srranged s to ex-
plode on opening the deors.”

Presently we shall be enabled to give
a fall and complete list of the committees
sppointed by the late " wayward sister *’
Confederacy for carrying on the war for
the “liberty’" to hold slaves. Bat at this
present wriling we may report imper-
fectly as follows on Confederate commit-
tees for the condact of the war:

On explosions —Wall & Co.

On yellow fever—Dr. Blackbarn.

On sea piracies—Semmes.

On lake piracies— Beall.

On borning down cities—Kenoedy.

On draft mobs — Andrews.

On the massacrs of n=groes— Forrest.

On the massacre of whiles—Qnantrel].

On Libby Prison croelties — Dick
Tarner.

On Andersonville deviltries — (Not
caonght yet.)

On blackgusrdism—Jchn Mitchel.

On the cultivation of Northern sym-
p‘athy — Vallandigbam, Ben. Wood &
Co.

On peaee and good will to men every-
where, except at the North—The Right
Rev. Heary Clsy Dess. .

On. assassination—J. Wilkes Booth.

Oan Chiesgo conspiracies— Walsh and
the like.

On guerrills warfaro—Soe Manday
sad Joba Morgan.

On Capada conspiracies — Sanders,
Cleary & Co.— Chicago Journal.

A Rzazu ox Tex Ressu Bracx Hove.
—Col. Hutch, one of the rebel Commis-
sioners of exchange of prisoners, is now
in Libby Prison. Just after his impris-
onment, be sent for Genersl Malford, our
Commissioner of exchange, aad asked :

*Do you think it proper trestment for
me

“What is the matter I’ inquired Gea.
Malford.

“Don’t yon see,” replied Helch, with
profsne emphasis, “thers is not a pane
of glass in these windows 7

*Ob, ia that all 7’* soswered Mulford.
“Why, Hatch, I bave been telling yoo
for the last two years that there was not
s pase of glass in these windows."”

There are evidences of domestie bliss
in the following telegram, sent by a Wall
street.broker to his wife: ** Eend Jobn.
Also demijobn. Kiss Matty. Spask
Arthar. Don’s fret.” 1

Napoleon used to plsn his battles on »
checker-board. Davis plays checkers

thoa known on the ¥oand I an-

e
h‘::r- How long I continued thas, 1
not, bot stealing on my senses, as

swored, * Jeflerson Davis No sooner

done Jeff. Davis, it is no sort of conse-
quence aboat your prayers, anywsy."

with bis nosa at Fort Monroe, while
viewing his fatare,

gramme for the Coming Cam-
paigu.

Sait’s Rear, (wich is in the Stait
uv Noo Gersy, ) Joon 12, 1865. }

These is the dark days uv the Dimoe-
riny. The misforchoons that befell cur
armies in front nv Richmond, the fsll av
our kappytle, follered by the surrender

hez hurt ns. Qor leeders air eather pi-
nin in loathsnm dungnns, inkarseratid by
the hevin defyin, man-distroyin, tyrauni-
kle edix uv oor Isit lamentid Presydent;
er air barskin in the free air ov Italy and
Kanady. We hev no way ov keepin
our voters together. Opposia the war
won't du no good, fer bed the next elek-
shao the heft av onr voters will hev dis-
kivered that the war is over. The feer
nv drafts may du sathin in sum parts uv
Pensilvaoy and Suthern Illiinoy, fer sum
time yit; but that can’t be dependid on.

But we hev wun rezorce fer a Ishoo—
ther will alloz be s Dimociisy, so long
ez ther's a Nigger.

Ther is a oncompromizin dislike 2 the
Nigger in the mind uy s ginooine Dimi-
krat. The Spsnish bull-fiter, when he
wants 2 inflaim the bull 2 extra kavort-
in, waive & red flag afore him. . When
yoo desire a Dimikrat 2 froth at the
montb, yoo will find a black fege. wilk
sanser the porpus. Therd the nigger is,
Ea_lo,. our best & only holt. Let us ose

im.

Fer tha gidanse uv the faithfal, I shel
lay down & fo plane rools 2 ba observed,
in order 2 maik the most ov the kappytle
we hev:

1. Alluz assert that the nigger will
never be able 2 taik kare av hisself, but
will alluz be & public burden. He may,
posibly, giv us the lie, by goin 2 wark.
In sich a emergensy, the dooty uv every
Dimikrat is plane. He must not be al-
lowed 2 work. Assosiashans must be
orgenized, pledged 2 neetber giv him
employmant, 2 work with him, 2 work
fer enny 1 who will giv him wuork, er
patronise enny 1 who doz. (1 wood
sejest that sich nv s ez hez bin forchoo-
nit ennfl 2 git cradit, pay a trifle on ac-
connt, so ¢z 2 maik our patroniga woth
suthin.) This coars, ridgidly & perzis-
tantly follered, wood drive the best uv
em 2 steelin, & the balence 2 the pore
honsis, pravin wot we hev slluz clamed,
that tha sir a ille & vishas race. Think,
my brethren, wot a inspirin effeck onr
pore housis & j=les fu!l uv niggers wood
hev on the peeple! My sole expands ez
I kontemplait the delitefol vishon.

2. Likewise assert that the nigger
will com North, & taik all’the good pla-
ces, throwin all our skild mekaniks oot
av wark, by onderbiddin uv em.. This
mite be open 2 2 obgecshuns, 2 wit: It
crosses slitely rool the 1, & men mite sa,
ef ther's jest enuff laber fer wat's here,
why not perhibit furriners frum cumin ?
[ apser: It's the biznis nv the voter 2
reckonsile the contradickshun—he may
bleeve eather er both. Ez 2 the sekund
obgeckshun, wher is the Dimokrat who
coodent be nnderbid, & stan it even 2
starvashen, ef the oonderbiddin wuz dun
by a man av the prond Kawkashen race?
& wher 1s the Dimikrat so lost 2 man-
hood ez not 2 drink blad, ef the same
underbiddin is dun by a nigger? The
starvin fer wurk ain’t the kwestion ; it's
the culler uv the caws uv the starvashen
that maiks the diffrens.

8. Nigger ekwality may be workt
agin 2 advantige. All men, without
distink<hon pv secks, air fond uv fatrin
thairselys that sumboddy’s lower duwn
in the skale uv hoomsnity than tha is.
Ef twan't fer niggers, wat wood the Di-
mokrisy da fer sumboddy 2 look down
upon? It’s allso shoor 2 enlist 1 stile
uv wimmen on our side.

In times gone, I've notist gushin ver-
gens nv 45, foll 16 haos high, & tuff ez
wire, holdin sloft banoers 002 wich woz
inskribed, *‘Ssiv us frum Nigger Ekwal-
ity.” Yoo ses, it soothed em 2 hev &
chans uv advertizin, 1st, That tha woz
frale, helplis critters, & 24, That anshent
& toff ez tha wosz, som 1 woz still goin
fer em. "

Ef ther ain’t no niggers, Sentrel Kom-
mitiis most fornish em. A baff dozzen
will du fer a ordinary Cooaty, ef thaire
bussled along with energy. Efths won't
steel, the Sentrel Kommittis must do it
thairselvs. . Show yer niggers in a Town-
ship in the mornin, & the same nite rob
the kloge-lines & henmoosts. Ever wil-
lin to sakrifize mysell fer the caws, I
volenteer 2 du this Iatter dooty in 6 pop-
nlos Countis. i

These ijees, ef lollered, will no dowt
keep us 2gether, ontil our enemys split,
when we will resp the reward uv oor
konstancy & fidelity, May the Lord

basten the day. 3
Pereoreox V. Nassy,

Lait Paster av the Chbarch aov the Noo

Dispensashon. ,

Adah Isascs Menken Hoennn Morrissey
Baollivan Sayers, &e., it is said, is lo
boild a new theatrg, next antumn, in the
vicinily of Fourteenth steeet, provided,
I presume, she can spare time [rom ber
matrimonial engagements yet aafulfilled.
She is certainly the most maried woman
in Ameriea.—London Cor. Cincisnati
Gazettle. -

Argoros or Jery. Davis.—There is
high authority sgainst s man wearing s
lwoman’s clothes, and vice versa. Den-
teronomy. chapter 22, verse5: “ The
woman shall not wear that which per-
taineth unto & msa, peither shall a man
put on a woman's garments, for all that
do so are an abomination unto the Lord
thy God.”

¥Mr. Nasby Lays Down a Pro.!

av our armies to Graot and Sherman,| '

ABRAHAM LINCOLN.

BY JULIA WARD HOWE.

Crown his ned pillow
With a s palm;

Life’s receding billow
Laaves eternal calm.

At thy foet Almighty
Lay this gift sincere,

OF & purpose weighty,
And a record clear.

With deliverance freighted
Waas his paasive bead,

And his heart, high-fated,
Would with love command.

Let him rest serenely
Ia a Nation’s care,
Where her waters qoeenly
Make the West most fair.

In the greenest meadow
‘That the prairies thow,

Lat bis marbie’s shadow
Give all men 1o know:

“(tur First Hero, living,
Made bir country free;
Heed the Becond's giving,

Death for Liberty.™

THE HOUR OF VICTORY.

et

Meridiag ! grandly gives,
Tacheer the wasrior's soul from Heaven!
G6d'¢ ancient boon voochsafed 1o those

© Whe battle long with Freedom's foss—
Oh, what ia life can claim the power

. To match with that divinest bour! 1 -

L §
1 see the avenging ange| wave ’
1 banmar o'er the embattied brave;
ar above Hate"s trumpet blare,
The shost that reads the smoking air;
And then | know at Whaose commaad
The victor sweeps the rebel land!

Enduring Valor lifts his head,
To count the dying and the dead;
Retarning Virtoe still maintaiss
. The.right 1o break unhallowed chains;
While sacred Justice, born of God,
 Walks preznant o'er the blesding sod.

FPrephecy, “

We have already. noticed the sppear-
ance of the plague in Rossia, and the
fears of ita march Westward and Bouth-
ward., As might have been expected, a
“*prophecy’” has been found in relstion to
it, and is thus given in the Philadelphia
Press :
It woold sppear that this diseass or
some other fearful epidemic, bas long
been anticipstedl in Germany. The first
Napoleun, who was wvery superstitious,
as many great men havé been and are,
placed great reliance in the predictions of
the eelebrated Mademoiselle Lenormand,
well known a8 a prolessional prqphet, in
Paris, for nearly forly years, and also
the confidante of his wife. At the Con-
gress of Aix la Chapelle, held in 1818,
when Napaleon was a captive in Si. He-
lens, this same Lenormand altracted
much »siteotion smong the Bovereigns.
In 1853 a small pamphlet was published
in Germany, professing to contain s se-
ries of prophetic revelations found
among the papers of Lenormand, who
had died ten years before st an advanced
sge. I: is notorious that this pablication
excited great asuentioy, snd obtained
large credence throughout Germany. It
snnounced, among other events, that in
the year 1853 there would be an Euro-
pesn war upon Russian soil, upon which
the esgle and the leopard- wonld close!
hug the bear (the elder Napoleon always
baving declared the leopsard, not the lion,
was the symbolic animal of England,)
that after peace had been restored, the
elephant (Iadis) would attempt to tram-
ple dowa lhoﬂl::s_ud. (England, ) but
would not su ; that following the
war between Rossia, England snd France,
would be sn immenss emigration from
Germany to the West, (United Btates,)
{or many years ; that the emigrants woold
prosper in their bome, but a time would
come when a civil war woold make them
desire that they had not left their fader-
lond; that after the civil war had fearfal-
ly raged for four years, woald be
restored, snd remarkable prosperity en-
eoe; and st about the time the war in the
Woest had ended, a fearful sickness, com-
mencing in Rassia, wonld extend scroes
the Baltie, desolate Germsuny, conse im-
mense mortality in England, and thence
simultaneously spread to the East snd to
the West. This prediction, Germass o
this coontry believe to be now in"its lest
stage of folfillment. It is, at’ least, re-
markable,

young J

—
A Skeich of Jef: Davia.

Jefl. Davis was born in the same State
(Kentacky) and in the same year (1809)
that gave birth to Abraham Lincoln.
Davis was born on the 34 of June, sad
was the illegitimate son of James Davis,
s noted horse-trader, of Hopkinsville,
Kentuacky. e : =

The father fell under saspicion as a
horse-thief, and was forced to fly from
justice. He settled, when Jefl. was very
young, near Vicksborg, Mississippi. At
that time horse and negro traders and
borse-thieves, when rich, were admissible
to good (Mississippi) society, and old
Davis had little difficulty in establishing
bimsell in life. He was able a fow years
after to send his son to Kentucky to com-

lete his education at the Transylvanis

niversity, Lexiogton. He bad, in fact,

become so popalar through the influsnce
of his money and popular manners as to
be able to secare for his hopefal progeny
an sppointment to West Poiot, which
off. entered at sixteen, forming,
part of the gradusting class of 1828,
He gradoated near the foot of the class,
and was commissioned in the st infant-
ry as Brevet Second Lieatenant, the low-
est rank that could be given him.

Heo was sent to Florids, spd served
very ereditably with Zach. Taylor, in the
Black Hawk War, for whick be ‘got a
commission as First Lieutenant in the lst;
Dragoons. In 1841 he offended Genersl
| Taylor by running swsy with and mar-
ryiog his dsoghter, and the old General
never recognized Davis uotil they bap-
pentd to meet on the battle-field of Bae-

(s Vists, Mexico. . In 1845, Davis, hav-

ing resigned his commission, settled near
Vicksburg, and entered upon the arena of .
politics, in which he was so far snccess-
fal as to be elected to the Lower House
of Congress. When the Mexican war
broke out, Davis raised and commanded
the 1st Regiment of Mississippi Rifles,
The only significant feature in bis career
was the fact that he declined a United
States commission as Brigadier General
of volunteers, on the groond that such sn
sppointment by the Federal Executive:
was a violation of State rights. .

He re-entered, political life in 1847,
baving been appointed by the Governor
of Mississippi to fill the vacsncy in the’
United States Senate cansed by the desth
of Mr. Speight. At theensuing electivn,
in 1848, b® wes elected 1o 61l the term
expiring in 1851. On his retarn to Mis-
sissippi, he became the State Rights can-
didate for Governor, but was defeated by
Little Fidget' Foote, his life-time sne-
my, who is now lying in Ludlow street
juil, in New York city. Aboot thesame.
time he stomped the State for the purpose
of advocsting the repudiating of ‘the
State debt, and was subsequently honored
as the originator snd prime mover of that
great swindle. In 1853 be was called by
Pierce to s seat in his Cabinet, as Secre-
tary of War. In 1857 he was re-elected
United States Senator from Mississippi,
which be beld ontil his resignation, (Jan.,
1861, ) on the secession of his State.

He was chosen Provisionsl President
of the rebel Confederate States, Feb. 4,

1861, was insugurated Feb. 22,1861, snd
was re-electel in 1862, for the term of
six years. He skedaddled from Richmond

on the night of April 24, and waes cs

iy tured Msy 10th, in Georgis, disgnised in

his wife’s clothes.

The remainder of his career will no
doubt be short, as from present indica-
tions he will soffer death for high trea-
son. Bo mote it be.

A Freax orF tae Teceorars. —Of all
the freaks of the telegrapb, the following
is the most lsughable which has come
under our personal knowledge. Not long.
since, s graduate from one of our East-
ern theological schools, was called to ths"
psstoral charge of & church in the ex-
treme Sonthwest. When he was abont
to start for his new parish he was onex-
pectedly detained by the incspacity. of
the Presbytery to ordain bim. In order
to explain his non-arrival st the sppoint-
ed time, he sent the following telegram:
to the deacons of the church : “Présby-,
tery lacked a quoram to ordain.” Iat
course of itd jodrney, the messagd’ got-
strangely metamorphosed, and '
the astonished deacons ia this shepe:
“Preabytery tacked s worm on to Adam.”
The sober church officers were grestly
discomposed and mystified, bat
grave consultation concladed it was

u;‘:lrpmwwﬂﬂiﬂmsnﬁm ﬁ%.;;,mﬂm s .:‘ '“mi:'
“ ity and Fraternity inevitably | got married, and sceordingly
R T [proceeded to provide lodgings for two,
c'm"oil'n e n-:: l e — -
[] or 1o JNew
An ex-slave the other day to
ever were in Mobile or in Nstchesz, under 5ikad in M Sor-tho sait ¥ to

Blavery, while in most of New Esglead
Blacks and Whites are perfectly equal
before the law ; yet nothing can be surer
than that smalgamstion was far

commen in Mobile or Natebez thsn in be

Cansde or New Euglend. Blacks snd
Whites are alike in the eye of the law in
Jamaics, which was a slave coloay f

yesrs ago ; yet smalgamation is not as
frequent there to-dsy as it was in 1825.
The Express bas got its (acts wrong end
foremost. It is Slavery, not Freedvm,
:::‘ riots in smalgimation.— . ¥. Tri-

The following wtory is told of Mr.
Chase, while at Key West :
To an old negra nsmed *Sandie,” be
ised a carte de visite, sod banded
im & ooe dollar bill. “Abs,” says
Bandie, *‘now 1 know you, masss; you
are old greenbacks.”

Why is a victory like a kisa ? Becaunse
it is easy to Grant.
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