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IISGE FOE OHE WHO FELL Iff BATTLE

toon for a soldier! 'y lIm " cl0T"' , ,. ,
B,lrdle"t1elds,Bd thershalibe Mrrerj
Kit. lit moM"1 "lit hers who calleJ him once herlorer:

Were ihe raia may rain upon It,
Where the ma may ihine upon it,
Where the Iamb hatb lain npon it,
AnJ the bee will dine upon it.

jai bim to no dismal tomb coder city chcrchei;

TU. tin to the fcjrant fields, by the lilrer blrchei,

Xfiat the nhippoorwiU iball monra, where the oriole

perches:

Mile bis moond with sunshine on it.
Where the bee will dine npon it,
Where the hmb hath Iain upon it,
And the rain will run npon it.

gin 11 the boiy bee, his rest shonld be the clover;
and the fern shonld be hii

&11 si the lamb was be, corer;

Fto ltd rosemary shall jrow my soldier's pillow over:

Where the rain may rain upon it,
Where the sun may shine npon it,
Where the lamb bath lain upon it,
And the bee will dine npon it.

Einrtuce in his heart, the rain would come full often

Oil cf those tender eyes, which evermore did soften;

Bt urn could look cold, till we saw him in his coffin.

Male his mound with sunshine on it,
Where the wind may sijh upon it,
Where the moon may stream npon it,
And Memory shall dream npon It.

sjsin or Colonel' whatever invocation
itioBrhrmn the het, no matter for thy station
Osttjfraie the rain shall fall fiom the eyes of a mijbiy

atlion!
Lon as the snn doth shine upon it,
bball grow the --ootlly pine npon it;
Loo as the stars do z'eam upon it,
Shall Memory come to dream npon it.

A SOLDHK IS OT7B GUEST.

Fit, fu Ihe ;ay hearth, and flin; hack the barr'd door;

Strew, strew Ihe fresh rushes around on the floor;

Aid bhihe lie the welcome in trery breast,
FuisoUier a soldier tonijlit is our guest.

An losor to him, who, when danger afar
fjidli'tited for ram his ominous star,
Left pleasures and country and kindred behind,
And sped to the shock on the wings of the wind.

IT jos value the blessings that shine at our hearth

He wife's smiling welcome, the infant's sweet mirth
T11le they charm ns at eve, let us think npon those

ITlo have bought with their blood our domestic repose.

Taea, share with a soldier your hearth and your home,
Asd warm be your greeting whene'er he shall come;
Let Lore light a welcome in every breast,
For 1 soldier a soldier is our gnest. (

irfcci Ml
THE TENNESSEE BLACKSMITH.

A THBILLIKO BTOItY OP TIIE WAB.

Near the cross-road- s, not far from the
Cumberland Mountains, stood the village
forge. Tlio smith was a stnrdy man of
Efiy. He was respected, wherever known,
for his stern integrity. He served God,
ui" did not fear pan and it might be

Wy added, nor the Dovil either. His
courage was proverbial in the neighbor-Hoo- d;

snd it was a common remark,
when wishing to pay any person a high
compliment, to say : "He is as bravo as
old Bradley." One night, towards the
close of Septonbj;r, a9 he stood alono by
Ilia anvil, plying his labors, Im coonto-omc- e

evinced a peculiar satisfaction, as
le brought his hammer down with a gorg-

eous stroko on the heated iron. While
blowing the bellows, he would occasion-
ally pause and shako his head, as if com-nroni-

with himself. Ho was evidently
meditating npon something of a serious
Mtnrft. It was during one of these pansea
that the door was thrown open, and a
pile, trembling figure staggered into the
'bop, and, sinking at the smith's feet,
mntly ejaculated :

"la the name of Jesnu, protect me 1"
As Bradley stooped to raise the pros-kit- e

form, three men entered, the fore-co- st

one exclaiming :
. " We've treed him at last ! Thero he

him!" and as ha Bpoke, he
pointed at the crouching figure

ino otners advanced to obey the order,
t Bradley suddenly arose, seized the

and brandishing it about
,' ead as if it wero a sword, exclaim-W- :

"Back ! Touch him not ; or, by the
Pmb of God, I'll brain ye !"

TMy hesitated, and stepped backward,
. wishing to encounter tho stnrdy
tb, for his countenance plainly told

"an that he meant what he said.
. , , Jon give shelter to an Abolition- -

,iT b.etcel7 shouted tho leader.
give shelter to a woak, defenceless

Z' replied the smith.

W u m enemy 1" vociferated the
cr.

;;OfthaDov;,t ejaculated Bradley.
He is a spyl an Abolitionist houndl"

"Claimed the leader, with increased ve--
""nensa?, , . -- , t. oT. .. - Muii no luuai UUVU UIUI SJU

;BT.ryoni Bradley, you had better not
""cro. xon know yon are already
pected; ana it yon insist anon shcl- -

aim, it will confirm it."
Suspected of what 1"

mesraitn, m a firm tone, rivet"g nis fjjza nnnn trio cnohn.
tUVf' adnering to the JNortD," was

. P'7-- .

Aanerins to thn North," ejaculated
"HO
H i.lev .- -i ,. , . .
the T"i. ua casi Dl8 tenant glances at
kec'p"ker- - "I adhere to no North 1"
ttJ lTei ' "I adhere to my country-- God

TT.t'y-an-d will, so help me
ed iS Ts M I havo bath.M he add- -
tbe ernn!,0.0?111 thQ sledge-hamm- to

, Sjoand w,th great force.
lettor let n3 bavo h'ltaaaicy, without further trouble. You

are only risking your own neck by your
interference."

"Not so long as I havo life to defend
him," was the answer. Then, pointing
towards tho door, he continued : "Leave
my shop 1" and as he spoke, ho again
raised the sledgehammer.,- -

They hesitated a moment, but the firm
demeanor of the smith awed them into
compliance with the order.

"You'll regret this morning, Bradley,"
said tho leader, as ho retreated.

"Go 1" was the reply of tho Smith, as
he pointed toward tho door.

Bradley followed them menacingly to
the entrance of tho shop, and watched
them until they disappeared from sight
down the road. When ho turned to go
back into tho shop, ho was met by the
fngitive, who, grasping his hand, ex-
claimed :

"Oh ! how shall I ever be ablo to
thank you, Mr. Bradley ?"

" This is no time for thanks, Mr. Pe-

ters, nnless it is to tho Lord ; yon must
fly the country, and that at onco !"

"But my wife' and children V
"Mattie and I will attend to them.

But you must go ht 1"
"To-nig- ht 1"
"Yes. In the morning, if not sooner,

they will return with a large force, and
carry yon off, and probably hang yon on
the first tree. You must leave t"

But how ?"
" Mattie will condnct yon to the ren-

dezvous of our friends. Thero is a party
made np, who intend to cross the moun-
tains and join the Union force in Ken-
tucky. They wore to start
Tbey have provisions for the journey,
and will gladly share with you."

"At this moment, a young girl entered
the shop, and hurriedly said :

"Father, what is tho trouble
her eye resting npon the fugitive, as she
approached him, and, in a sympathizing
tone, continued : "An ! Mr. i'etcrs, lias
yonr turn como so soon ?"

This was Mattie. She was a fino, rosy
girl, lust past her eighteenth birth-da- y,

and the solo daughter of Bradley's homo
and heart Bho was his all his wife had
been dead five years. He turned toward
her, and in a mild but firm tone, said :

"Mattie, yon mnst conduct Mr. Peters
to tho rendezvous immediately ; tuen re
turn, and we will call at tho parsonage,
to cheer his family. Quick I No time
to be lost The bloodhounds nro npon
the track. They have scented their prey,
and will not rest nntil they have secured
him. They may return much sooner
than wo expect. So haste, daughter, and
God bless yo 1"

This was not tho first time that Mattie
bad been called npon to perform such an
office. She had safely conducted several
Onion men, who had been bunted from
their homes and sought shelter with her
father, to the place designated, from

whence they made their escape across tho
mountains into Kentucky. Turning to
the fugitive she said :

"Come, Mr. Peters, do not stand upon
ceremony, but follqw mo."

She left the shop, and proceeded bnt a
short distance np tho road, and then
tnrned off in a by-pat- h, through a strip
of woods, closely followed by tho fug-

itive A brisk walk of half an hour
brought them to a small house that stood
alono in a secluded spot. Here Mattie
was received with a warm welcome by
several men, some of whom were engaged
in running bullets, while others were
cleaning their rifles and fowling pieces.
The lady of the house, a halo woman of
forty, was busy stuffing the wallets of tho
men with biscuits. Sho greeted Mattie
very kindly. The fugitivo,f who was
known to two or three of the party, was
received in a hluff, frank spirit of kind-

ness by all, saying that they would make
him Chaplain of the Tennessee regiment,
when they got to Kentucky.

When Mattie was about to return home,
two of the rjartv DreDared to accompany
her ; but sho protested, warning them of
the danger, as the enemy were uouotiess
abroad in search of the minister. Bnt,
notwithstanding, they insisted, and ac
companied her until she reacnea wo roaa,
a short distance above her father's shop.

Mattie hurriod on, bnt was somewhat sur
prised, npon reaching tho shop, to nna u
vacant. Sho hastened into tho house, but
her father was not there. As she returned

to go to the shop, 6he thought she could

hear the noise ot noois cianermg uuwu
the road. She listened, but the sound

soon died away. Going into the shop,

she blew the firo into blaze ; then beheld

that the things wero in great confa3ion,

and that spots of blood were upon wthe

ground. She was now convinced that
her father had been seized and carried oS,

bnt not without a desperate struggle on
Ilia nrt ,.

As Mattie stood gazing at the pools of

blood, a wagon, containing two persons,

drove np, one of whom, an athletic young

man of years, jui. um.

and entered tho shop.
"Good evening, Mattie 1 Where is

yonr father?" he said. Then observing

tho strange demeanor of the girl, he con-

tinued : "Why, Mattie,- - what ails you ?

what has happened ?" "

The young girl's heart was too full Tor

v tnnmn tn rrivo ntterance. and throw

ing herself opon the ehonlder of tho

young man, she sobbingly exclaimed :

"They have carried him off 1" Don't
blood f"yon seo tho

"Have they dared to lay hands npon
r.ii.... Tlin infernal wretches I

Mattie recovered herself sufficiently to

narrate the events of tho evening. . When
.t. ..a Knisrind. ha exclaimed:

"Oh, that!" should have lived to sea
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tho day that old Tennessee was to be thus
disgraced ! Here, Joe 1

At this, the other person in the wagon
alTghted, and entered the shop. He was
a stalwart negro,.

"Joe," continued the young man, "yoa
wonld like voar freedom ?"

"Welh-Mass- a John, I
bery much to leabe yon; bnt den I'se like
to be a free man."

"Joe, the white race have maintained
their liberty by their valor. Are yon
willing to fight for yours ? Ay, fight to
the death ?"

"I'se fight for yous any time, Massa
John."

"I believe yon, Joe. But I have des-

perate work on hand and I do
not want yon to engage in it, without a
prospect of reward. If I succeed, I will
make you a froe man. It is a matter of
lifo and death will yon go ?"

"I will, Massa."
"Then kneel down, and swear before

tho ever-livin- g God, that if you falter or
shrink tho danger, you may hereafter he
consigned to firo 1"

"I swear, Massa," said tho nogro,
kneeling. " An' I hopo that Gor Al-

mighty may strike mo dead, if I don't go
wid you through fire and water, and ebery
ting !"

"I am satisfied, Joe," said his master;
then turning to the young girl, who had
been a mnto spectator of this singular
scene, he continued : "Now, Mattie, you
get in the wagon, and I'll drive down to
the parsonage, and yon remain there with
Mrs. Peters and tho cbildien, nntil I bring
yon of your father."

While tho sturdy old blacksmith was
awaiting the return of his daughter, the
party that he had repulsed, returned with
increased numbers, and demanded tho
minister. A fierce quarrel ensued, which
resulted in their seizing tho smith and
carrying him off. They conveyed him to
a tavern, half a mile distant from the
shop, and there he was arraigned before
what was term od a vigilance committee.

The committee met in a long room, on
tho ground floor, dimly lighted by a lamp,
which stood npon a small tablo in front
of tho chairman. In about half an hour
after Bradley's arrival, he was placed be-

fore the chairman for examination. Tho
old man's arms wero pinioned, bnt i nev-

ertheless he cast a defiant look upon those
around him.

"Bradley, this is a grave charge against
you. What have you to say?" said tho
chairman.

" What authority have yon to ask ?"
demanded the smith, fiercely eyeing his

"The authority of tho people of Ten-
nessee," was the reply.

"I deny it."
"Yonr denials amonnt to nothing. Yon

are accused of harboring an
and the penalty of that act, yon know,
is death.

"I say that it is a lie, and that he who
utters such charges against mo is a scou-
ndrel.'

said the chairman to the
loader of the band that bad captured
Bradley, and who now appeared with a
large bandage about his head, to bind np
a wound which was the result of a blow
from tho fist of Bradley ; "
continued tho chairman, "what havo yon
to say?"

Tho leader then stated that he had
tracked tho preacher to tho blacksmith's
Bhop, and that Bradley bad resisted his
arrest, and that npon their return he
conld not bo fonnd, and that the prisoner
refused to givo any information concern
ing him.

"Do you hear that, Mr. Bradley?"
said the chairman.

"I do. What of it ?" was thff reply.
"Is it true ?"
"Yes."
"Whero is the
"That is none of yonr business 1"

"Mr. Bradley, this tribunal is not to
be insulted with impunity. I again de-

mand to know whore Mr. Peters is. Will
yon tell ?"

"No."
"Mr. Bradley, it is well known that

yon are not only a member, bnt an ex
torter in Air. l'etore ennrch, ana, tnere-for- e,

some little excuse is to be made for
von. He is from the North, and has long
been suspected, and is now accused, of
being an Abolitionist and a dangerous
man. Yon do not deny sheltering him,
and refusing to give him np. If yon
nersist in this, yoa must take the
consequences. I ask yon, for tho last
time, if you will inform ns of his where
abouts?"

And asain. I answer, no."
"Mr. Bradley, there is also another se

rious charge against yon, and your con- -
. . . !? 2 .a, jtrinftMn. fr .QUCl in IMS mcusnet suiijr tuumma
Yon are accused of Giving comfort to the
enemies of yonr country. What have
von to sav to that?" '

.T ?l ? 1- ... ltasV 1A tnhA"1 Say IS IS lame, auu was no n"v
makes it is a villain."

"I accuse him of being a traitor, aid-

ing tho cause of the Union," said Simp-

son. .
"If my adherence to the Union merits

for mo the name of traitor, then I am
proud of it I have been for the Union,
am still for the Union, and will be for
the Union as long as life lasts."

At these words, the chairman clutched
niRtol that lav nnon a table before him,

and'the bright blado of Simpsotfs bowie-kni- fe

glittered near Bradley's breast; but
Wnni ha conld make the fatal plunge, a

messenger of death laid him

dead at the feat of bis intended victim,
while, at the samo instant, another plang-c- d

into the heart of the chairman, and he
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wonldn'fliEe

everlasting

someintelligence

interrogator.

Abolilionisty- -

"Simpson,"

Simpson,"

preacher.?"

swift-wing- ed

fell forward over the table, extinguishing
the light, and leaving all in darkness.
Confusion reigned. The inmates of the
room were panic-stricke- n.

In tho midst of tho consternation, a
rm band rested npon Bradley's shoulder;

nis Donas, were iyereu, sua so nurriea
out ot tuo open winaow. no was again
a free man, but was hastened forward
into the woods at the back of the tavern,
and through them to a road m quarter of
a mile distant, then into, a wagon, and
driven rapidly off. In half an hour, tho
smith made one of the party at the ren
dezvous that was to start at midnight
across the mountains.

"John," said tho smith, cs he grasped
tho hand of his rescuer,' whifo his eyc3
glistened, and a tear coursed down his
furrowed cheek, "I shonld like to seo
Mattie, before I go."

"Yon shall," was the reply.
In another honr, the blacksmith clasp-

ed his daughter to his bosom.
It was an effecting scene there in that

lone honse in the wilderness,-surronndo- d

by men who had been driven from their
homes for their attachment to the prin-
ciples for which the patriot fathers fought
and bled the sturdy old smith, a type
of tho heroes cf other days, pressing his
daughter to his breast, while the tears
conrsed down his furrowed cheeks. He
felt that perhaps it was to be bis last em-

brace; for his resolute heart had resolved
to sacrifice his all npon tho altar of his
country, and he could no longer watch
over the safety of his only child. Was
she to be left to the mercy of the parri-
cidal wretches who were attempting to
destroy the country that had given them
birth, nnrsed their infancy, and opened
a wide field for them to display the abil-
ities with which nature had endowed
them?

" Mr. Bradley," said his rescuer, after
a short pause, "as you leave the State, it
will bo necessary, in theso troublous
times, for Mattie to havo a protector, and
I have thought our marriage had better
take placo

"Well, John," ho said, as ho reliu-quihh-

his embrace, and gazed with a
fond look at her who was dear to him,
"I shall not object, if Mattio is willing."

"Oh 1 wo arranged that as wo came
along," replied tho young man.

Maltio blushed, but said notliin
Iu a short time, tho hunted-dow- n min

ister was called upon a mar
riago service in that lone house. It was
an impressive scene. Yet no diamonds
glittered upon the neck of tho bride ; no
pearls looped np her tresses ; bnt a pure
love glowed within her hoart, as she gave
ntteranco to a vow which was registered
in Heaven.

Bradley, soon after tho ceremony, bade
his daughter and her hnsband an affec-

tionate farewell, and set out with his
friends to join others who had been driv-
en from their homes, and were now rally-
ing under the old flag, to fight for Union,
and, as tbey said, " Redeem old Tennes-
see 1"

lPktflattt0tt&
THEY ASE C0XI5G FEOM IHE WABS.

BT XCCXinC H. XVTOT.

Tber are enminj from tin van,
Ths-- are Lringis home their lean,

Tbey are triri-i- n- back the old flaj, too, in glorj;
Tbey bare battled Ioo and well,
And let alter ei tell

How tbe won the prondest name In ion or ttorjl
Tber hare broken np their camps;

Tber are laozbio- - o'er their tramps;
Tber are joking with the girls who flock aroand them;

They hare left the scanty fare,
Tbey bare lea the fetid air, them

Tbey hare dashed to earth the prison-wall- s that bound

And they're coming from the wars,

They are bringing home their scan,
They are bringing back the old flag, too, in glory;

Tbey bare battled long and well,..
And let after ages tell

How tbey won the prondest name in long or story!

We are eager with onr thank i,
Ye are pressing on their ranks.

We are grasping hands that held tbe States nnbroken;

Yet we sadly think oribosa
Who an sleeping with thcirtoes,

And onr trembling tongues gire welcome sadly spoken.

Sat the long delay is past, .
Tbey bare brought 01 peace at last,

And bow proodly throngb onr reins the blood it bounding,

As we bless onr honored dead.
While the steady martial tread

Of returning rel'rani in onr ears is eosnding!

Yes, they're coming from the wan,
Tbey are bringing borne their sears,

Tbey are bringing back the old flag, too, in glory;

Tney hare battled long and well,

And let after ages tell
How tbey won the prondest name in long or story!

fZemrml Shccmam om'the Negro
- Qaestloi

The following report is given of Gen
Sherman's remarks npon tha question of
nezro snuraae, in ona ot uis recem
fineoebes in this city :

..a a? A iLm iswswui ihIv a m rl
Auveruutr iu sue ucjiiuco, rui ui

been made free, he said that the Govern
ment wonld require to institute some sys-

tem of labor, in order that tha lands of
the South might be cultivated. Ap-

plause. He wented those who had been

in the oonth, to bear testimony to the
condition of these freed negroes. His
own personal opinion was, that they were
not fitted for the exercise of the franchise.

Loud cheers. Ho wanted them to got
a fair price for their labor to' own and
cultivate tbo lands ; but ho did. not think
tbev wero fitted to take part in the legis
lation of the country." Renewed cheer-Th- e

snint of slavery institutes what it
calls "systems of labor" or "patriarchal

7 T. I.
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institutions" in " order that lands may
be cultivated." Tho genins of freedom
leaves every man froo to cnltivato tho
lands according to his own system, in
order that men may be developed. The
former subordinates tho tiller to the soil.
Tho latter holds tho cultivation of tho
soil to bo only a means of educating tho
men. Uen. Sherman calls on the Uov-crame- nt

to iustitnto (fatal word 1 for
two hundred years " institution " has
meant "slavery") "somo system of
labor." Wo have now no system of
labor instituted by Government, oxcept
for paupers and convicts. So far as the
negroes may beloug to either of these
classes they will need " systems of la
bor," but no negro need
be torn from his occupation to bo made
subservient to any "system of labor."
General Sherman's personal opinion is
that the freed negroes are not fitted for
tho exercise of tbo franchise This is
largely true, but if fitness is to bo tho test,
how few of tho whites can vote? Did
Gen. Sherman ever meet a whito South
ern man who was not a rebel l Hun-
dreds and thousands of thorn cannot road
and write. Their intense ignorance was
a principal cause of their rebollion.
Whipping them has not changed tho
bounds of their knowledge, except npon
the single point that they havo been
thrashed. As to all elso, they aro igno-
rant as over, and rebels besides. Aro in-

tensely ignorant rebels, just returned from
fighting against their country, and who
cannot read or writo, better voters in
Gen. Sherman's opinion than educated,
loyal negroes like Robert Small or the
negro who piloted Gen. Bnrnsido's fleet
to the victory of Roanoke, or the negro
who piloted McCIellan to his new baso
on tho James, or to any of tho black
troops who have bravely fought on the
right sido of tho war ? Has he ever met
a Southern white man who was not falso

or a Southern black man who was not
trno to tho Union ? If tho Unionism be
combined, though nndcra dark skin, with
tho mdimonts of cdncation, so that tho
negro who has fought for his country can
also road its Constitution, wonld General
Sherman denv tbo ballot box to sneb,
and givo it to rebels recking with the
blood ot uis own troops, ana wno count
neither read nor write ? As regards ta
king part in tho legislation of this conn
trv, no nero can do this nntil ho is elect
cd to the Legislature. To be elected ho
mnst not only be preferred to his white
competitor by a groat many black votes,
but by a great many whito ones. If be
gets a majority of both it only proves
that he is tho fittest representative of such
a constituency. If we at tbo North can
tolerate Ben. Woods and Vallandighams
representing white treason, tbo consti-
tuencies who may elect them at tbo Sonth
will hardly suffer from the Fred. Doug-
lasses or Robert Smalls whom they may
send to represent black loyalty. The in
telligent sentiment of tbe North is sub-sta-

ally nnited in favor of granting tho
snffrazo to all at the Sonth, whether
whito or black, who havo fonght for the
Union, or can read and write, are loyal
and aro If it ba said
that this really admits no blacks to votp,
wo answer, very well, then it can do no
harm. Why not unite with ns in sup
porting it ?

But apart from these viows, there is an
authoritative declaration extant to which
Gen. Sherman anticipated this queston a
year ago, when he wrote in ono oj his
published letters :

"If you admit the negro-t- this strug-
gle for any purpose, he has af right to
stay in for all, and when the fight is
over, tho hand that drops the musket can-

not be denied the ballot 1 " " -
Gen. Shorman having thus claimed in

advance the ballot for the negro soldier,
his present change of position cannot bnt
excite surprise in tbe minds of all interest-
ed in the question or the man. Chicago
Tribune.

President JToIihsob aad the Fig-
ure Seven..

WAsmsaTON, April 21st, 1865.
There is something remarkable in the

frequent recurrence of the figure (7) seven,
in connection with tha history of Presi-

dent Johnson, and I have taken the trou-

ble to note this circumstance, which may
bo of interest to the public. His name,
Johnson, it will bo perceived, has seven
letters in it : he commenced to learn a
trade at fourteen years-o- f age, which is
twice seven. He served seven years at
his trade ; finished his trade at twenty-on- e

years of age, which is threo times
seven. -- He was elected alderman of the
town of Greenville, Tenn., in 1828,nak
ins? a mnltinle of fonr times sevea. He
was elected to the Legislature of Tennes
seo in 1835, which is a multiple of five

times seven ; and was then aged twenty
seven. He was elected to Cngress in
1843, aged thirty-fiv- e, which is five times
seven. He was elected to the United
States Senate in 1857, aged fiorty-nln- e,

which is seven times seven. He was ap-

pointed tha Military Governor of Ten-ness- eo

on the seventh of March, 1862, and
was nominated for the Vice-Presiden- in
1864, aged fifty-si- x, which is eight times
seven. To say the least this is a some-
what remarkable occurrence of a single
figure in one man's public life. He will
no doubt be successful in bringing back
the original seven Secession States, and
make the Union seven times as strong as
ever it was before tho rebellion. May
God's blessing rest npon him, and may he
live to bo aged seventy times 6even 1

And perhaps he will assist in pouring
out tbo seven ptuals ot wratn oa in neaaa
of traitors.

Itef
i TERMS

DIEGE FOB THE FAT.T.EK.

Under the Winter snows,
Shielded from harm;

rut all the pain tbat knows

Caltle'i alarm; -

Safo from all mortal foes,

' Free from all earthly woes,

Sleeping In sweet repose,. - .,,.
Death's holy charm;

Under the Snmmer tod,
Still shall they sleep;

Called to Thy peace, O, Cod!

Tranquil and deep.
Nought n; disturb their rest,
Mansioned among the blest;
Them shall the Shepherd's breast

Tenderly keep.

Theirs is no troubled night,
Vexed with its grief;

Watch they no morning's Dght,

H'ait no relief;
Not to their slumbers corns

Voices of Cfe or drum;
Unshed and forerer dumb.

War's tumult brief.

Pillow their weary heads

Here where they fell;
Make them their warrior-bed- s

Where they fought so well;

Under the Southern sun.
Here was their brare work dons,

.Here their good fight was won

Here weare their spell.

What matter where they lie,
Nameless, unknown?

Better beneath His eye.
Than beneath stone

Carred with an empty name.
Speaking a crarea's shame,
Voicing a coward's blame,

When life has flown.

Oira them Tby bearenly peace,
Cod of our trust!

Now may their troubles cease,
And from their dust

Soar their souls ma Tbes,
Clad in Thy purity;
Make them, O, Father, free.

Them who art just!
m i

Sir. IVahliY Has a Vision.
" Saikt's Rest, (whitch iz' in tha)

stait of Noo Gersy, May 31, '65. J

Drcoms wuz common in tho old Scrip-tooralloo-

times, and wnz considered ez
profetiklo. I hod a dreem larst nite,
whitch may or not mene suthin. Ef it
may, Lord holpthe underlined, iz my
nraver continoolly.

I dreemed I wuz ded that, asistod by
a tvfns fever and 2 doktcrs, I bed busted
the bonds of mortality, end bed sored to
tho nnknono hereafter. Up I went to the
gates of the tntber world, wber 1 wuz
confronted by reter.

"Wber yoo from?" sez he.
"Noo Geisey," sez I.
"Wuz yoo a good cittyzon ?" sez ho.

"I wnz a Dimocrat who never skracht
a ticket," sez I.

"Hev yoo votid that ticket for the
larst 4 yeers, and kin rede 1" sez be.

"I hev and kin," sez L
iri'Unn nnfn nlnoa ct Ia1tt sez he.iUClt JUMl iUt,U ,J WWVVff

"Git" Which I did.
I met his Majesty Satan the I. at the

door, and bo welcomed me corjellv. I
was disappintod in his persnel appcer-anc- o.

He wnz a middle-aje- d man, gen-

tlemanly in style, resemblin Geffson Da-

vis very mnch, only hevin a more intel-lectoo- al

cast of conntcnanse.
" Welkum," sez he. " I hev been

spectin yon sum timo. Welkum, wel
kum I"

"Hev yoo many of the Democrisy with
yoo ?" sez I.

"Not menny of tha ginooine topper-heads- ,"

sez ho.
"Uy coarso yoo neven't, sez 1 : "we

avernge as good ez"
"That's not it," sez be, gazing onto me

with a expreshun nv intense fond nis,
"that's not list it. All bnt abont 10 or
12 from each Connty git ont by pleadin
ignorance and idiocy, and sich. Bnt its
all rite. I make it np by hevin a heavier
force 2 spare 2 stir np tne few lealers.
Yon can rede print, can't yoo ?" he ask-

ed, ankshnsly.
"I kin ?" eez-I-

.

"All rite," says he; "Gefferson Davis
will ba along in a few months, tho ef he
don't show more man than be did when
be was canght, he'll make poor amoose-men- t"

"He's a disgrace to his seeks ho ort
to hev bin a woman," sez I.

"Troo," retorts he, "but ez Shakspeer
sez. 'there's a divinity tbat shapes our
ends.' Then Alec Stephens 1"

"Will yon git hinr? Ha wnz origi
nallv oDDosed to seceshin."

"That's my best holt Davis was al-I- nz

a secesh. Bensamin wnz, becoz he
ihot it wonld pay on them I've bed a
morgige ever senso they arrived at the
yeers of akocntability. Stephens knode
seceshin wnz wrong ha can't plead

nor nothin, fer he warned his
people agin it, andlthen-wu-

z bot np in2
duine it biaself for the poor privflig nv
plsyln 2d fiddle to Geff Davis, -- who
drawd a miserable bow hisaelf. I've ded
wood on bim."

"Tell me, gentle sir," sez I, "how
abont Fernandy - Wood, Yallandygnm,
et al, ez thelawyera say.

"In doo time they're mmo, sez be.
"They can't save themselves by repent-
ance,' even. They are now past forty,
and if they'd eommense, in ded earnest,
tryin to do ez much good ez they hev bad,
and lived till they wnz as old ez Methoo- -

6eler, they conlda't mako a commence to
ward balancm the books, tfy me way,

speekin ov Methooseler, I bed to wate
pasheatly for 'customers in them days,
when men lived 900 years.

There's Corry, Colorado Jewett, and
Aleo Long," continued he, "I've bed my
eye on. Jewett. and Corry I'll lose
there's a placo outside nv my joorisdio-nhe- n

for sich. Tbey ain't responsible,

$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN ADYANCE. ..

WHOLE NUMBER, 420. ;
:

yon seo. Tho devils that wuz cast ont
nv the man and tuk refuge in tho swine, :

left the swine when they was drowndid,
and hev inhabited menny men sinse..
Two nv them air in Corry and ono in(
Jewett, to-da- Long her, every now and
then, a ghmrin nv sense; ho shows, occaV !

shcnally, snrfaco indioashens nv intellect,
not qnito enuff to make a Iunatick nv
him, and too much for a idiot I may
git him, and may not But yoo will hev
plenty nv compny. Tha stand yonr par-- "

ty took drnv thousands of men in2 ens-sedn- is,

who knodo better, and who, ef
left alono, would hev dodged ma. I her
an eyo on sum who denounst Yallandy-gn- m,

and yet, when the screws wuz brot
down on2 em, (and by the way, jist snch '

as yoo turned em sed 'screws,' and ha
pokt mo jockolerly in tho ribs,) actilly
presided at Yallandygnm moetins, and
voted fer him. Then, after ho wnz do
feetid, they swore tboy didn't voto far .
him at all, addin a dirty lie to the origi- -
nal sin, which is given tho devil (ez yoo
stile me,) his due, with compound in--
terest

"But excoose mo I'll show yoa 2i
your apartmenco. This way, my deer
sir."

"I objocted to goin, and looked anx- -
shusly around for a escape Obsorvin .

this, a change enm o'er tho polito gen- - ;
tleman afore me. His eyes glistened, a ,

snlfrns streem ishood from his month, hia
feet parted in2 hoofs, his fingers elongated
in2 claws, I observed a tale peepin down
under his cote ; in short, he wnz trans-
formed in2 the identicle devil I bed seen ,
on sevral occashens, wbea Iabrin nnder ,

attax of delirium tremens, sooperindoost
by drinkin a barl or so 2 mnch elecshnn
whiske, doorin hotly contested campanes.
Ho recht ono claw fur mo, when I awoke.
2 say I wuz rejoist at findin myself still .

on prayin ground is week twos goy un-

speakable. I can't interprit tho dreem.
Petroleum V. Nasby,

Lait Pastor nv the Church nv the Noo
Dispensasben.

XIio IACc of Lincoln Written ly
Uimaeir. ''

Georgetown, D. C, April 27th.
As every thing connected with tho his-

tory of our martyr President is of intense
interest, I send you a brief record which
illustrates his (singular modesty as a man.
When, in 1853, 1 commenced my labors
on tho work known as the " Dictionary '

of Congress," I forwarded to every
of Congress whoso rcsidenco I

conld ascertain a circular, asking each
person for information as to tho date and
placo of his birth, tbe character of his
education, his profession or occupation,
and a list of any public positions he may
havo filled. Thoso simple facts wero all
I wanted, and looking over the thousands
of replies tbat have been sent to me since,
it is trnly remarkable that men of tho
greatest ability have invariably told a
direct and brief story, thereby preserving
their innate modesty, and writing nothing
to compromise their dignity. The reply
that 1 received Irom Mr. .Lincoln was,
singularly brief, and yet comprehensive,
and yon may well imsgino is now highly!
valued by me, with other friendly letters-b- y

tbe same hand, as a memento of ono,
who possessed all tho " degrees of sover-
eign honor," as elucidated by Lord Ba-- B

con ; and who, liko Iicgulus and tbo two
Decii, sacrificed his lifo for tho good of'
his conntry. The record in question is
as follows : ,

"Born February 12tb, 1S09, in Har-

din County, Kentucky.
"Education defective.
"Profession, a lawyer. , . . u
"Havo been a Capt of volunteers iar,

tho Black Hawk war.
"Postmaster at a very small office.- "Four times a member of the Illinois

Legislature. '

"And was a member of the Lowers
House of Congress. , ,

"Yours, &c
A. LINCOLN."

Such is the story of his lifo down to'
185S. What a wonderfnl contrast does1
it present to his subsequent career !

Yours, very respectfully,
CniBLKS IiAKHiH1.

N. T. Eerald. -

Shall the negro live by tha sweat of- -

tho white man's faco ? Democrat.
No, sir-e- be is going to live on corn .

dodgers and ham; and as he won't have '

any master to feed bim whether be works '
'or not, it will be "root hog, or die,"

with him. We guess be will preier the
former. Louisville Journal. ,

'On the site of Sodom and Gomorrah,
English enterprise has established a fac '

lory ior ine extracting oi uromiues uuiu
tbe waters. Tbey will attempt to strike'
oil, and we will soon Have in tbe market,
"choice lots of scrip in Lot's

forty barrels a day."

Washington is known as the father. oft
his conntry. Jeff. Davis, we suppose,
will henceforth be known as tho mother
of Chicago Times.

And the editor of the Times as one of'
its wet nurses, Chicago Journal. -

An old negrcss at Fortress Monroe,
when she heard of the assassination of
President Lincoln, fonnd consolation in,
ejaculating between her. sobs, "Bress do,
Lord, they can't kill God; they can't as-

sassinate bim I" -- ;

The treason of Benedict Arnold was
discovered in Maj. Andre's boots. The
great treason man of oar day,' wasidis-- "
covered by bis boots.
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