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OUR WEEKLY MUSTER!

| soldier's paper ‘nli} lished.

The Editor’s Familiar Chat with the

"Tribune’s Correspondents. |

E. L. Rose sends a elnb of seven new snbseri-
bers from Holton, Kun.. and savs he shall con-
tinue to say that THeE TrisUNE is the hest
‘1 received two
samplé copies from vou last week and gavethem

1 | . Yon ought to see them go

to two old soldicrs.
down in their pockets for their small change

This from comrade Lancrey, of Fieldon, III,
Laconie, but expressive, isn't it? let
ters as the following encourace nus to believe
that afterall Toe TriguNEis protty thoroughily
appreciated : I will just say that I aam walling,
us one of your subscribers, to do all I ean to in-

=uch

“Yam perfectly dclighted with Toe TrIp-
vxE It is just what the soldier needs, and
jt ought to be in the hands of every one who
wore the blue. ;
1wWo coples, | will distribute them to the li-l'\‘-:
of our Post, and I think we can make a good
club here.” Ira Creetch, Post Adjutant, O. P,
Morton Post, No. 14, Joplin, Mo,
comrade. The 1'l~;|i.-¢ will e sent you, and
when you distribute them, ask the boys to let

the editor of THE Trikuxng know what they
think of it. Weare going to plant a Grand
Army Post in eve town where there aro

mough living veterans to organize one.
*We always want Banday to come so that we
wan read your valuable paper. 1 hope it may
woon find 1ts way to every 2
Mrs. N. A. Rice, Xenia, 111
Joregoing is the daughter of a soldier and the
wife of a soldier, and, like many other dangh-
ters and wives of soldiers, can’t understand
why it is that Congress doesn’t pass the pend-
ing pension and bounty bills. Well, oneof the
ressons is, that our ex-soldiers have mnever
hitherto united in supporting a newspaper
which had the ability to champion their cause
before Congress. We look 1o the wives and
daughters of our ex-soldiers to aid in the work
of building up THE TrRigUNE'S circulation, and
in that way strengthen the influence of the sol-
dier in Congress.——*' 1 received a copy of THE
TRIBUNE, and it gave me great comfort to read
it. I belong to A. W Chapman Post, No. 21,
and I spoke to our commander gbout a ciub for

howe.

soldier’s

it. He advised me to canvass, and 1 shall do
0. 1 consider it my duty to do all in my

power to assist in the caus Wm. Bedmmond,
St Joseph, Mich. Mr. Kedmond was paralyzed
in the battle of Nashville, and writes with dit-
ficulty, but, as his lctter shows, he is good for
aunother campaign—for TaE TRIBUNE
“After reading Commissioner Dudley’s cireular
to the clerks in his olbee, I must rise to nomi-
nate him to the presidency. If I ean get a sec-
ond to my motion, I will make anothermoction,
and that is that THE NAaTIoNAL TRIBUNE call
s convention of old soldiers to mect in Chicago
in 1554 to nominate a caudidate for President.
1 do not see a word in President Arthnr's mes-
gage about the poor, down-trodden soldier.” E,
Handy, Topeka, Kau. Our correspondent
means well, but has it ever occurred to him
that after all it is to Congress that the soldier
must look for relief? Nominate the right sort
of men for Congress, and then make snure to
clect them. That is the way to wuake the in-
fluence of the soldier tell. “ Please accept
the heartfelt thauks of a constant reader of your
valuable paper for the manly fight which it is
making in behalf of the battle-scarred veterans
of the late war. How any of eur surviving sol-
diers and saiiors can_manage to get along with-
out its weekly visit is a mystery.” Charles
Pherius, Camden, N.J. Can any of our readers
solve the conundrum? For cur part, we give
it up !—Mary E. Coates, Utopia, N. Y., writes
that her father, altheugh his health was ruimned

in the war, and he was impoverished thereby, |

steadily refused, until a year ago, to apply for
a pension.  She expresses the hope that he will
obtain it before he dies. We hope so, too. Tue
TRIBUNE is doing all in its power to bring
about a speedy settlemuent of all pension elaims,
and we are glad to know that our correspond-
ent, as she says, is gouing to get some new sub-
#cribers for it. That is the way to strencthoen
its influence,—We have received a sketch,
signed “ Tela,”
manece of an Andersonville Prisoner,” for which

we are unable at present to find room in THE |

Trisuxe., If “Tela” will send her addyess,
we will return the manuscript.——Comrade
August Kissel, of Theresa, N. Y., sends us four-
teen new subseribers, making thirty-four in all
that he has obtained for Tue Trisusge. He
says: “If any of the readers of Tae TRIBUNE
could give me any information as to the where-
wbouts of the ex-confederate soldier that helped
ne 10 make my escape from Salisbury prison,
N.C, such information would be thankfally
received. He formerly belogged to Capt. Free-
man’s battalion, Alsbama. His name is Albert
Gillos.” Comrade Kissel also sends us a poem,
entitled “'Will You Leave Us Here to Die? " —
the prayer of a prisoner at Andersonville—
which we would gladly print were the pressure
on our columus not so great. As it is, column
after colomn of interesting malter is crowded
out every week,——Comrade Henry Smith, of
Lansing, Mich., himself an ex-Union prisoner,
writes a long account of his experiences, and
eays that no language can do justice to the hor-
rors of the Southesn prison-pens. His is hut
one out of hundreds of similar letters that we
are constantly receiving, all bearing the im-
ress of truth, Comrade D. 1. Bond, of
{artford, Kan., writes us that he was confined
&t Tyler prison, Texas, for one year, and still
recalls with horror the cruclties of that pen.
Un ane occasion one of the guards amnsed him-
eelf for a whole hour by drawing a bead on him
with his gun. We shall have something to say
ahout Tyler prison in future numbers of THE
TriUNE——Comrade E. G. Coulson, Penns-
ville, O,, writes us that such is the magic pOWEr
of THE TrIBUNE's Gatling gun that while it
brings joy to the heart of every true soldier, it
strikes terror into the ranks of his encmies,
“If we can succced,” he says, “in properly or-
ganizing the loyval soldier element of the
country and arousing the latent fires of patriot-
ihlu. we “il:l” SOGH l-l'i".ai; d““'ll L:“ IJII]HHi[E'I]I 1o
the just claims of the soldier. Com-
rades, ‘let us say to the noble editor of Tur
TRIBUNE as we did to our martyr President
Lineoln: *We are coming, Father Abraham.
three }H]hlI]'l-iI thousand wore,” " Now _‘.f|f;'j'(A
talking, comrade, but hurry up the re-enforee-
ments ! ——Here another ex-Andersonville
prisoner—W. T. Willhoite, of Windsor, 111..
with five new subseribers for Tar TRIBUNE,
He was one of “ Butler's men,” eaptured and
sent to Andersonville in the spring of 1864
and he endorses all that “ Liitle Red Cap” has
gaid of the extra harsh treatment which they
received. Edmund Peale, of Laramie, \\'_\:-
oming Territory, remarks in the expressive
Janguage of the far West that he doesn't see
“how any soidier who has passed through

Hades can refuse to tuke THE TRIBUNE alter

S

looking it over.” Ourex-soldiers did have a
pretty warm time of it between 61 and 5.
that's a fact. In sending us five new sub-

gcribers, ). H. Davies, of Wild Rose, Wiscousin,

| \
{ me better than any

If you will send me a dozen or |

Thanks, |

| soldier hasnorights.

The writer of the |

entitled * Experience and Ro- !

4 R. R.

! nnis State

crease the cireulation of THETRIBUNE. I have
read a great many papers in the past; it suits
of them. It is the soldier’s
friend, indeed.” In proof of which the writer,
C. W. Fleming. of Northern Illinois, sends us
five new subscribers in addition to ten sent the
week previous. Comrade E. S, Puft, of Bull-
ville, N, Y., tells ns that we need not ask him
to renew his subseription, a8 he will be a
supporter of Turg TRIDUNE as long as it
keeps upits fire on the men who think that a
nd he backs up that asser-
tion by sending us three new subseribers.——
Comrade C. M. Hall, of Union City, Michigan,
tells us in a recent letter how he went to work
| to organize a (. A, Ii. Post at that place. He
wrote to Comrade B. K. Pierce, of Grand Rapids,
for a blank application, and on receiving it
| made a personal canvass among his fellow ex-
seldicrs until he had procared forty-five signa-
fures, when he mnotified Department Com-
' mander Pierce, and the Post was duly mustered,
and is now very prosperons. Thaii is the right
way togo about it, and we 1
example will be widely followed. Jeremiah
Fisher, of West Bovlston, Mass., who entered
the armiyv in 1561, and who had three brothers
| in the serviee, writes ns: “ I T ever longed for
any paper to read, it is THE NaTionan Trie-
| UNE, and when it comes it 1s a rich treat for
all my family as well as myself. I cannot see
how any Union soldier can do without it,
whether he served four mouths or fone years.”
This is the same old conundrum, and we again
shall have to give it up Thos. J, Sergeant,
of Balem, Mass., fears that he not a
canvasser, but deeclares his intention to do the
best he ean for the TRIBUNE, aud we infer
from the tone of his letter that his *“hest” will
amount to a great deal. Headds: “Tux TRin-
{ UNE's manly straightforwardness should com-
mend it to the approbation of all whoe read it.
It is truly the soldier's friend, and wonld be a
valuable acquisition to any family. The ear-
| nestness with which you ad ¢ the soldier’s
interest gives ample evidence of vour sineerity,
| and shows that yon have put your hand to the
| plow and do not believe in turning back.™-
| Comrade . T. Payne, of Kent, Conn,, sends
the following stirring appeal to our ex-sol-
diers: “ A great journal with a great circula-
| tion will have more influence in Congress than
| anything else can have, and a great circulation
for so sound a jonrnal as Tie NaTionan Trin-

15 -_|'uvl

VOt

UNE can easily be obtained. Comwmrades, we
whao are subscribers must set the wheel 1n mo-
tion. I propose that cach one of us get one or |

iers before the 1st of Jannary.
and by so doing double
its influenca in in less than one
| month. Let us rally to aman and eharge for
snhseribers to the soldier’s strongest advocate.
| You may rest assured I shall not be hinduost
‘ in said charge, but will do ail I can for its suc-
|
|

MOre New snnscrii

We can do it if woe try,

Longress

cess."——A. J. R, of Hatboro, Pa., who par-
ticipated in the battle of Dull Eun when only
seventeen years of age, calls our attention to
an article in the Philadelphia Times headed
| “Give the Public the Pension List,” and says
the editor has named alnost every way
hunting down the pensioned soldier execept
| honting him down with bloodhounds and the
rifle. We quite agree with our correspondent
that it is high time our ex-soldiers drew the
line between friend and foe.——Comrade J. L.
Chase, of Whitesville, N, Y., sends us a clab of
thirteen new subseribers and asks us to send
him the hook entitled * Capturing a Locomo-
| tive,” which he has agreed to let every mem-
ber of the club read —sa capital idea. After
| mentioning the fuct that all who take TrE
Nationan Trreuse like it very much, I
“I belicve your paper is destined to
have the largest circulation of any paper in
the United States, and if such journals as the
Rochester Deuorrat and (hronicle and New
York Herald, Sun and Tribune want their cireu-
lation to grow beautifully less, let them con-
tinue to heap abuse on the pensioner. I have
friends who were not soldiers that take those
journals, and I can influence them to let them
{ alone and take Tue NaTroNAL TrRIZBUNE. while
| other ex-soldiers can do the same, and we can
fight it out this line if it takes what
is left of our wrecked constitutions.”—

[ 1. Reeder, of Mannsville, P4., who is not a

ol

BAVS:

LI

| come one, writes us a strong letter advocaling
| the passage of the $40 pension bill. He very
| truthfully remarks: “Soldiersat the end of the
war could not enter into any business, for they
Lad not the money, aud consequently they have
| ived a miserable life ever since the elose of the
war—a hand-to-hand fight with poverty and suf-
| fering.  Corporations and individuals would not
employ theéin, for the reason that they could
| get able-bodied men who ecould render more
service,” J. 8. Randall, of Benton
Harbor, Mich., is of the opinion that “if those
who think that this ‘old soldier business? is
]<E.-l".'t d out were obliged to live as we did [at

Comrade

| Andersouville] for a few days, they would
change their minds.” Quite likely, Oor eor-
| respondent could enlighten them as to the sort
| (J!.' fare \\llil ‘Il. e ¥ “'ilh‘]‘[ {ITE |'-r!}|i.r']‘;r il }nnll‘n.
! sist for he had a taste of Wirz's eruclty

o,
{ hiwself. Indeed, he ventures to question the
| accuracy of one of ** Little Red Cap’s”
| ments, in which, however, as ho will see when
| the latter’s narrative is a little farther ad-
vanced, he is himself mistaken Co
} Isaae -“-iiiiih, of i}.\zl.il?l', :liu., does not * re-
when he hasa “trump” he
| leads it, as an earnest of which he sends us two
| new subseribers.  He quotes the parable of the
eower, but points out that in the case of THE
I lTIH[‘,I NE the seod ull falls an y{mx] ;'I'HT:'IU] el
| will inerease a hundred fold. '
| Fuller, of Sandwich, 1], says he has wrilten
not 1'I1]|'i' to his [ Jrre ‘l'-.?cl!\l\l' EI! ( ‘utl','li‘:,-—. ]'~|{.
| to Senator Beck also, and we quile agree with
him that if ex-soldiers would write good, sen
’ ble letters to our & ‘nalors and [ pre Setatives
[ it might have a beneficial effect. Conirade
Norton, town, N. Y., writes at
length of the contrast between the condition of
| the country to-day and Lwenty vears aeo, and

state-

nrace

| "
tend to cauvass:

~]-

ol Gem £

| says: “If I had but the cloquence of Demos-

thenes, T wonld address yvou in words of living
fire as an expression of my hearifelt thanks.”
—President W. W. Lowdermilk, of the 111i-
Assoviation of Union Prisoners of
War, sends us this hearty endorsement of Ty
TrIBUNE: “Tam asubseriber to your excel-
lent paper, and it one of the hest

consiader

mentions that he was a prisoner at Libby, ¢

A
Tl

papers ]uilll'jri;- -!. im the inte rest -1]‘ ILP common

| eoaldier ¢ d nensioner . . . 1 -
that no tongue can tell what T_!"‘ inmates suf- | .:.]rlt::|{ :IJI:JI‘ "-a '-‘--\..‘-"'II-I ’]T.::-L I;' 1 .i‘rn'Il-l--x‘r:ll:lul-'
fered, superintendent Martin, of the Nash- | I 'wisli -vou 86canks W \".]u--[:“-' “'
ville -\':‘!""I"=: (Cemets Iy, wlho but rece “1!}- (';“'_‘.. I1.. st .1-1 :.::l.: i Cilse .'~i:!-"!.|l' e “-J_".[ ol
F:.l\t- ..f.._v- T."i‘ f:j--_[_ time :t. cony ‘hl. Tae the 'M;I.’Iiilr\\.l_na.';‘.;p- left to dic in the i'-l'""ll'
lr]l'.IllI' NE, gives il s his opinton that denee poor house. in Luzernd county I
I8 earnest advocacy of (\'._-;u]vluh' claims occurred at the Rockland counts “]":I[“l‘_:'
should alone recommend it to GVEry ex- | house. and he asks: “ Wil ||II'I‘;la\ll|-'IiIHl}:I

soldier in the country, and by way of proving ’

that proposition incloses his own subscription.

- L
New Lisban, 1),

editorial i 1l

™. of onr subscribers at
calls our attention to & recent

New York Tribune d

Maoore, one

b |.¢‘_1ﬂ|!i};"j‘i'|: |
the arcars of pension aect, and savs: *When i ¢
such papers as the New York Tribune go hack

on our old seldiers it is high time for them to
write for their own They should
sapport Tur NaTioNar TripvNE, the only
fast friend, it seems, that we lLave.” Pass it
slong the line, - Hear what a
subacriber not a soldicr has to say on the same

i:-.t»i!.u.“,

COnrades

ever learn that the soldier is fast passing awny,
is the tin necd help?”  That
depends upon whether our veterans Wise
enongh to unite in support NEWSPapH
which can compel Congress to listen to their
lemands. " Larumie
City, Wyoming, writes: “ We old soldiers in
]En' ¢ going to give yon castern 1lu_'. =2
a good reeoption [at the Deuver Encarnmpiment
next August. May wo expect ThHe TRIBUNE
to be represenfod there?”  Yes, Tun TRIDUNE
will be represented there notwithstanding that
|

and now they

are

ol a4

Comrade Spalding. of

Rockies ar

P A e T 5y WM AN En '
subject: * Have been faking vour paper but a I:;J:-\I?ri "-" d\’\"-rl...‘:-”i! -.x“’ "1"ilTl‘lh.‘I|. 1".I \:it'..ili' ":;
?.u.t time: vel am vory gi Piras 'f_\'-n”l Tunction, N. J., fora thoughtfo] letter on fh--.ln-
L5 am not @ soldier myself, but tl Nk 1t an | consistencies of the pension svstent, and reered
i ity l!“:,-" for cach and cvery soldior o | that we cannot make room for its publication
tike a paper devotod to his interesis.  What 1 | ——This is the w: me i _“15”:_ .~'n|’-u-;2|--':.-

bave seen of your paper makes me wonder that

gnldiers are so hackward in coming to the i

It looks as though they were not wide aw¥_ .,
Wonder if they were g0 backward in fighting
for their conuntry’s preservation as they are in
caring fort! Wi Interests (), A.Mil

nowy ¥

Cir

ler, Buftilo Mills Station, 1'a. Cornrmeda
IZJ’r:.ri. W lien “-I.L 5., Fenews | "‘-l"."v--'-:"':-m
gud expresses the L that THE ‘I'tisuns
“may never be found in the rear (or we i
arrears) unty our final mustering oul.” XNa:
you can count on thuat, comrade.——J. 3. ] =

aster, of Fife Lake, Mich,, writes us: “1 take
tifteen other papers and magazines, but THE
Nationar TrisUNE is the only one I read alf
through. 1 have never found one article in it
that 1 eounld not read with interes).” Th
wife of asick soldier at Port Elizabeth, N. J..

1

gends ug 4 dollar, *ecarnad at the wash tab,” in |
orderiliatl hor hgs! danay have T Toermmon
to recd. - Migs Susie M. Carr, the fourteen- |

year-old daughter of a solidier who left an armn
at Appomattox, sendsusaclub of six subscribers
from Longmont, Col.,and in a very prefty not
tells us that she is learning more history from
Tak TriBUNE than from her school books.—

iV o
went to work . “ 1 started out Monday to ‘drum
up’ soldiers in regard to the internal-revenue
tux, pension, bouuty matters, soldiers’ rights,
&c., and to a man they were of vour mind in

those matters, As a result of my effort, 1 se-
eured twenty names to my ! er to Hon Jouhin
HilL M. C from this dist a | took weountry
drive tod als0 i Ul irom enougrl
ex-Foldi toget o G, AL R Dost established, but

wld not explain details to them as o whai ii
would cost each man per vear, or what the

membership fee would be,  Will you write out
particnlars, and forward to me at Boonton, N,
Joas 1 have given my TRipuUNES away and
have no guide 1o go by Abraham Leach,
Montville, N. .J. Head the editorial in this
nummber entitled * Hail to the Chief” and the
interview o e r-in-Chief VanDer

Thev contain the inlormation you de

with el

i,
-

Bheumatism Positively Cared.

Write for Feer 40-page pamphlet to R. K.
Helphenstine, Druggist and Chemist, Wash-
ington, D. C,

A WAR LIBRARY

Presented to the Soldlers’ Home at Bath, N. Y.—
The Donor's Speech.

Special Correspondence National Tribune,

Batii, N. Y., Dec, 18.—In 1880 the Grand
Army of the Republic, at their semi-annual
Encamproent, appointed a committee to prepare
and present to the Hon. John H. Starin a testi-
monial in recognition of many kindnesses he
has extended to veteran soldiers and sailors.
At Mr. Starin’s request, however, the money
appropriated for the purpose ($300) was devoted
to the purchase of 400 volumes of bocks relating
to the rebellion and a suitable ease for contain-
ing them. The presentation ceremonies took
piace in the chapel in the presence of fifty
guests and inmates of the Home, and were pre-

ided over by Gen. Sloenm, president of the
Board of Trustees, who referred in a most comn-
plimientary manuer to Mr, Starin’s action in
diverting the testimonial from himself to the
uses of the old soldiers, and said that the library
would add greatly to the attractions of the
Home, and be s great comiort to the veterans in
their declining years. The inmutes approved
these remarks with ioud applause,

Gien. Henry A, Baruum, of New York, chair-
man of the Grand Army of the Kepublic Testi-
meninl Committee, gave the history of the
l‘:\nr;;;.\ Ipluug ot, .1.1_1.-] bi]flk!\ i.!l mast ?li!i\“‘i““!if
terms of Mr. Starin's many acts of kindness to
soldicrs and the families of dead soldiers, and

hink Comirade Hall's

| large.

gaid ho was most _i?hll}' called the soldier’s
friend. His remarks were loudly applanded.
Mr, Sturin then presented the library to the
home in the following speech :

“1t 13 not my purpose, a8 it is certainly not

my ftorte, to make a :-p"l't.:il. 1 desire only in

brietest form to state the reasons which sug-
gosted Lo me the idea of this library. It hod

come to my knowledge that the Grand Army
of the Republic of our State was about to oifer
me a testimounial of their appreciation. 'The

so large, so influential, and so respectable a
body could not be other than gratitying to mo.
Actuated by a genuine regard for the veterans,
I had in a2 quiet wuy given some excursions to
those who were within reach of the Metropo-
| 115 and to the representatives from the State at
In Congress | had mken pleasure in
| lovking after the pensions of deserving appli-
cants, esper I:lli}' those whose gue or necessities
entitled them to a speedy adjustment of their
claims, In all my acts I have endcavored to

| subseriber to Tus TRIBUNE but expects to be- |

{ give expression to what is still my firm, though,
| I fear. my not quite fashiowable, helief, that
| the men who fought to maintain the Govern-
ment are worthy of more honor than those who
sought to destroy it. Aund that, other things
being equul, those who can show the scars of
battle deserve a prefarence over those who have
never suffered for their country, Some years
avo a handsome testimonial was presented to
me by the soldiers and sailors who had partiei-
pated in the veterans excursions. 1 then re-
marked that I should have preferred to see the
| money that it had cost invested for the poor
widow or orphan children of asoldier. 1 ae-
cepted it, however, for the kindly fecling it
expressed, and to-day it 1= an ornament of my
home of which I am justly prond.
second offer eame from the entire Grand Army
of the Repnlilie of the State, it ocenrred to me
that I might accept the honor, and still donate
| the gift 5o that the soldiers shonld themselves
| got the bencfit of every dollar ol it.
gestion that the amonnt intended for a
monial to me should be iuvested in a library
l devoted to the literatnre of the war, to he placed

tesi-

| in this home of the brave of New York, met

with the approval of your commiltee. Subse-
quent appropriations have swelled the original
gitt until to-dny it is my good fortune to pre-
1 sent to von a case of hooks that does credit to

the donors, and yet is, 1 trust, only the nucleus

of a much larger library to be secured in the
| future. It will reeall the scenes in which von
have nobly played vour part. It embalms the
memaries of the heroes whom wyon cherish.
The transfer of it to yon gives me more pleasnre
than I can tell. Moare pleasure than to be the

| myself, One word more and I have done, 1
thank the representatives of the Grand Army
of the Republic for their many expressions of
regard for me. They have honored me with
the title of the *Boldier's Friend.! I trust I
may always do all in my power to deserve so
| proud a designation.”
Admirable speeches were then made by Col,
Willard Bullard, of New York; Gen. W. F.
{ Rogers, of Buaffalo; Gen. J. B. Murray, of
| Seneea Fulls: the Rev. 8. Nichols, of Bath, and
the Rex. 1. M. Foster, of Waterloo, which were
received with enthusiasm. At the conclusion
| of the eeremonies Gen. Slocum, on the part of
the Board of Trustees, invited the assembled
{ guests to o collation, which was spread in the
[ library room. Onanotion of Gen J. B. Murray
| the assembled members expressed their most
l cordial approval of the Board of Trustees of
the Soldicrs’ and Sailors’ Home, and thanks for
| the generous reception of their representatives,

| Mr. Starin and other guests then made a tour |

[ of the home buildings with Gen. Slacnm, and
they expressed themselves greatly pleased,

REGIMENTA

L. REUNIONS.

| Pennsylyania Veterans Kenewing the Friendships
of the Field.
A complimentary hop was given by the Third
regiment at its armory,
The One Hundred and Fourteenth regiment,
Pennsylvania volunteers, held & Reunion at
Germantown.

The Rennion of the One Hundred and Nine-
teenth regiment, which was held at Lauber's,
Broad street and Columbin aventie, was the first
held by the regiment since the war.

The Survivors’ Association of the Seyventy-

| second Reziment (the Philadelphia Fire Zou-

Comrade S, |

aves) held a banguet at Mosehach's, Thirteenth
and Girard avenue. The members assembled
at the hall of the Anna M. Ross Post, and went
to the banqueting place in a body.

The Reunion of the survivors of the Nine-
teenth and Ninetieth regiments, Pennsylvania

volunteers, was their fivst, and was Leld ut
]

| Gallop’s restanrant, Fifth and Walnut streets.

President Jacoh M. Daviswas in the chair. He
reminded the members (hat twenty vears ago,
on the 13th of December, the command was en-

| gaped in the carnage at Fredericksburg.

A number of reghmental Reunions were held
in Pluladelphia on the 153th inst.  The surviy-
ing mewbers of the One Hoodred and Twenty-
first and the One Hundred and Twenty-fourth
regiments held a joint Rennion, eelebrating the
anuiversary ol the battle of Fredericksbure,
Ex-Governor Onrtin, Genersl Saomuael W, Orasw-
ford, and were present. There
music by the Frankford Cornet Band and the
FPenusylvania Reserve Fife and Drum Corps.

uthors, Wis

The Cne Hundred and Sixth regiment, Penn-
sylvanin volunteers, held its Reunion at the
roolns -!l‘ I'U.‘{ l, (1, .\‘ .“.

On the samo day, at Easton, Pa., the surviv-
ing members of the Fiftv-third regiment, Penn-
sylvania volunteers, held a Leunion. At 10:20
o'clock the resident members marelied to the
depot and met their comarades Crom Norristown,
Lewisburg, and other places, They were es-
aorted to North Third strect, wlhiere a parade
was formed of members of the regiment, the
Lafayette Post, Grand Army of the Republie, of
Easton, and J. G, Tolmie Post, of Phillipshurg.
On account of rain the parade was shortened,
At twelve o'clock a collution, gotten up by the
lady friends of the resiment, was served in
Able’s Ilall, at which over three hundred sat
down, Ex-Governor Hartranft was called to
the ehalr, and responded in a neat speech to an
address of weleome delivered by General Frank
ileeder.  In the afterncon the society con-
nected with the regiment held a meeting, at
which thirty new micmbers were elected. Gen-
aeral W, J. Bolton, thongh insisting on declin-
ill,‘_‘. wis re-elected [rl‘rnitit'u{ ainid considerable
emthusiasm.  Lieutenant John Genther, of
Easton, was elected vice-president; Colonel
Edward Schall, of Norristown, secretary, and
Captain W. W. Owen, of Norristown, treasurer.

1
|

It was resolved to hold the next Reuunion at
Norristown on September 1, 1853, In the
evenimg the velerans aad their friends o LA

bled in the Opera Honse, Gen. Poiton presiding.
Prayer wus offered by Rev, E. MeMinn, R E
James delivered an address of welcome, to
which Adjutant Schoch, of Lewisburg, respond-
od. Lieutenant Charles . Chidsey, of Easton,
of the One Hundred and Twenty-ninth regi-
ment, delivered an oration on Fredericksburg,
and H. C. Govrdon, of Norristown, read a poem.
The speaking was interspersed with oreliestral
Hiusic.

Room for all: “DPorhaps I haven't been so
lneky 4s sowe,” remarked Brown, “but, for all
that, there's dots of people who waould like to
stund in my shoes.” “And no doubt. they
could all do it,” said Foge, with a glance at
Brown's thivteens,—Boston Transcript.

intimation of such an intention on the part of |

Whien this |

My sug- |

| recipient of any similar gift intended solely for |

) STORY IN RHYME.

= |
e |
The Widew Brown’s Christmas and |
a Little Misundersianding.

[By J. T. Trowbridae.]

His window is over the factory flume;

And Elkansh there, in his counting-room,
Sits hugging a littered teble, |

His beard is white u« the fonm, and his check [

Iz weather-beaten and withered and bleak {
As the old brown factory gable, |r

Christmas Is near; and he, it is elear, I

Is squaring accounts with the parting yeay

Setting forth, in colnmn and row,

Whatever a penny of gain can show—

Mortgares, dividends, and reants,

City bonds and gover'ments,

A factory here and a tannery there,

{ioud bank stock and railroad share— }

Ag fust as his busy brain cin count, [
Or his busy pen indite 'em, '

Figuring protit and gross amount, '
Aud adding item to item., !

1

Thinks he: “ It's a good round sum I make;
Doun't seem mueh like I was goin’ 1o break !
And he looked again, at he poised his pen

To fillip the drop of ink off.
| But just s he gave the pen a shake,
| He said ** Ho! no ! at astrunge mistake
| He found himself on the briuk of:
| He said “ Ha! Ha!" and his lips drew in
i With a hard, dry, leathery kind of grin,
|

As minuch ke the smile of i rm--n_fi‘d
Asanything you can think of,

“1 declare! there's Widow Hrown
I the cottnge over in Tuunery Town !
The tamily had the house rent free
{ As long as her husband worked for ma.
| A good, smart, fuithitul chap was Jim— |
Wish I histd forty as good as him!
‘: But he divd one ll!-}', and left her there:
| And I put the place in the puason’s ciarg—
| For the only man in the town [ dare
| To trust is Parson Emery—
To see that the honse don’t run away,
And collect the rent shie agreed to pay,
'Ll write a letter this very day,
To jog the good man's wemory,'

The letler was straightway penned and sent;
And it preachied herd times to o dreary estent:
* For money is tight at ten per cent.;
Often no sooner got than speut ; |
The poor man Liods it o heavy stent
To carn his mess of pottage;
And 50" coneluded the argument,
“You may, if von plesse, remitl the rent
Jim's widder owes for the cottage.” J

In two days' time the answer came,
*The parson is prompt. But—what in the name! "
He cried, as he opencd and read thie same;

How extremely odd it sounded !
“ Dear, noble, generous, honored fricnd—""
| Were terms he couldn’t well comprehend; i
| And when hie had straggled on to the end, |
+ Me was utterly astounded.
|
!
|

Ie gasped and gargled, and then burst out::
What 'n thunder's the ol fool ravin® about?
le's crazy, without a shudder o' doubt!
A-writin’ tome as if I was o saint!

Wa'al, mabby I be, aud then mabby T ain't.

| An' what's lis argyment? why, to be sure,

| That I'm a marcitui maan to the poor,

| An' feel lor the suflferin’ brothier, |

I
I

! An’ stay the widder whose stafl #s gone;
And so he continners a-laxin’ it on,

An' he aia't sarcastical, nuther,
L

|

“ Blamed ol” blunderhead ! conldn’t he seo
"T' the poor I was merciful ta meant me ?
l But here he goes on, in a goshin® mood,

To tell o' the womnn's gratitude,
Because I've been 3o coce .-f'u_-,"_',.f yrmd
As lo pity her
| An' give him the Blessed authority fu
KEemit—RENIT—the renl hat
Why don't he remit, then ? wish [ knew!
’ 'Suid o that, here's more of his hallabulew, I

ared condibion,

."'rr_

To thauk me for the remission!

| w Remission—remit. Oh, drat the dunce ! |
And he rushed for o dictionary;
| It having ocenrred to him all at once
1That the meanings somelimoes vary 1
| Of even the simplest words we write;
And that n prosy old parson might
| Use one, and aoanan of busiuess guite
Another, vecabulary.

| Finger and eve ran down the page:
| " BA, RE"—he was flushed with rage:
[ " REMEMBER—REMNIND—REMIT!""—at last
| The terribile talon had it fast,
With the defiuition against it set:
M Sewd back, he reand; but, lewer vet,
* T release, (o forgive, as a =in or a debt!™
Ab, through that mesh in the treacherous net
Had slipt the widow's pittance ! |
'Twas so! "twas strunge! "twus very absurb, l
That thus [rom a phrase, or & single word,
With equal reason could he inferred
Collection of debt, or quittance!
Vords have their forks, ke lighwayg, whence |
To left and right run the roads of sense; |
And, taking the wrong derivative, |
The heediess old parson bad come Lo give
Eemission instend of remittance.,

Flkanah glared for a moment, and then,

With & stort st the ook, and a scoff at the men |

Who invented the langnage, seized Lis pen,

Tore one letter, and wrote ngain,

|  Protruding his chin, while the hard dry grin
Grew terriblly savage and sinister ;

Till, too imputient to brook delny,

He quite forgot it was Chiristimas-day,

Swung on his nlster, and swooped away

Toward Tunnary Town and the Widow Brown

And the good oid Munderiug minister,

As out by the forenoon train he went, |
He hiad ample time to consider @ l

“To he :-u'.l--u.\[h‘ll to sich an extent— |
Cracked up like a spavined hoss that's meant
To be sold to the highest budder— I

[ It's pooly dumibed rough on s plain old gent [
Thut never was known to give a eent, |
| Suy nuthin' o' sevenly dollars rent, |

To anvhody's widder!

| An' Tain't one o' the kind that cares
To be boosied up in o wonman’s payers f
For a fuvor 1 never did her, !

[ “Yet she might pray for me all Ler days, ‘

| An” Iwouldu't olyect to Lthe prarsan s I!l’.lisﬂ, |
Whieh he spread so thick 1 his eiter:

But though Lie believes it hitmse's, wad though

| Other folks may think it'sall js8" so,

[ The pingue is, | know belter!

[ He'll wonder what sort of a heast 1 be, i

When I tell him sgquare out how it svemed to me,

Whiat & blamed, ridicice voas, ool
That 1 should torgive a delor! ! |

1cd
e

Quick moist flushes, strange hot streaks,

Shot down to s shians aad up (o bis checks,

He ]lnwl'rll d his coilnr, and w ondered wlint

In tioe mude "em keop the enrs so hot,

Still, as he thowght ot the intaryvieyw

He was going to scclk, the warmier he grew.

And he said to himself, with a leer, * Must be

'm fond of parsons’ s'ciety ! !

For what clse under the canopy

M makin' the trip for 1 can't see,

P Sence w letter o ta would as soon undu
The snarl he's got me inter,

Save raiiroad farve. an' the wear nn' tear
Ol @ journey in nijdwinter,

YT0s an awkTard mess, T du declnre !

The widder she'll ery, an' the parson he'll stare,

A’ Hke enough somebody elsae will swear— |

Wish | was back in wy ofiice clair!

For why should I go twe!ve mile or so
And lose my thioe an’ wy dinner,

To prove Lo their faces, boyend a donbt,

oul,

|}

"T'1 aun’t no saint, as thewy
Bul a hardened sort of a4 sinner?”

make

Some such thoughts perplexced his brain,

As up to the station rolicd the traim, |

With sinckenmyg sveed and brakes serewed down,

And the brakesinen bawled out,

Town!"

“Wa'al, bere L he!™ With gathering frown

And firm-sct teeth, old Elkanonh straight
Took his way to the parson’s gate;

r' No longer inclined to turn about,

| In o tlarey of confusion,

| And ke acoward retrace his route,

But grimly resolved to carn

“Tannery |

v out
His ariginnl resolution.
Though, after all, e appronched the spot,
Outwardly cold and inwardly hot,
As a brave man goes to be hanged or shot,
Or whatever else he thinks is not
i he tinngg for has constitution,
And when this unswer he veceived,
* Parson ain't to hum "—will it be believed 7—
He felt like the very same min roprieved
At the moment of execnulion,

Wa'al, no, he wouldn't go in and wait ‘

He stood in the snow at the parsonage gate:

No train back till hinlf past one,

And the village bells had just begun

To ring for noon ; for a minute or two

e stood, uncertain what to do,

Looking doubtfully up and down

The dreary streets of Tannery Town,

And thought of his money and Mrs. Brown :
Then this is what he did do—

He turaed his feet up the snowy sireet,

| And went to enll on the widow.

| "Twas Christming-time, ns I suid beft e s
| And when, nrrived at the eottage door,
He reachied for the old bell handle,
He paused s moment, amaszed and grim.
For he heard such a racket a5 scemed to him,
In the home of the late lamented Jim,
Sufficient eruse for scandal.

A short, sharp ring, then a hurried noise
Of winspering, scampering girls and boys,
And the door was opened a little space,
Through which pecred vut, with s bashiul grace
A surprisingly pretiy-loolkinge,
Timidly siniling, bright voung blonide: |
And Elganan caught, from the room beyond,
A savory sqifl, a wonderful whiff,
Of most delicious cooking,

He sees a table, with neat cloth spread,
Steqming dishes, and eream white bread,
Uranberry sauce, and thick squash pies,

7
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And the curly brown pates and wondering eyes
Of the imps that had made the clatter;
Then the mother just bringing in, to ecrown
Her banquet, a besutiful, golden-brown,
Great roasted goose on a platter,

A erabbed old man, to whom the sight

Of happp children gave small delight;

A hungry man, whe had come so far

To a feast his presence could only mar;
An iron-fisted miser,

Whé would seldom afford himself a fat,

Delectable Chiristmas goose like that,

Or indulge in anvthing half so good—

Confronting the widow, there he stood,
Glowering under his visor ;

And it certainly seemed that his presence would—
To say the least—surprise her.

For he said to himself, ' Her means are spent,

| An'she ha=n't a penny to pay her rent,

While this is the way she gorges

Her ravenous tribe on the fat oI't]:f.- land!

I'll let her know that I understand
Whose money pays for the orgies!”

But, seeing the old man standing there,
The widow, seemingly unaware
(o his brow's severe contraction,
Pli‘l‘t‘t‘fi?lz only his thin white hair,
And hiY almost venerable air,
Wiped her fingers, aud placed a chair,
With a charmingly natural action;
Welcoming him with never a trace
Of guile in her smiling and grataful face;
Accounting this visit the erowning grace
Of his noble benelaction.

** Oh, sir,”" she began, “T am glad you are here'—
With a quivering lip and a starting tear—
* To see what happiness™ (this was gall
To the stingy old wreteh) “ you have given us all!
Sinee you were so good"—  “Not [,”" he cried ;
“I never was good ! But she replied,

With gentle, sweet insistence :
It seems bat a trifie to you, no doubt;
Such kindness as yours''— Here he burst out,
1 tell yo. woman, ye're talking about

A thing that has no existence.”

*“Ah. you may say that, since you have shown
A goodness which you are too geod to own !
Bt 1 eonld never, with what I know,
Permit another to wrong von so."’
Then up spoke one of the vonnger crew ;
“You may bet yvour dollars on that ! it's true;
Foronly yesterday, I tell yon,

Wasn'f she in high dudgeon,
Just hearing yon ealled by Deacon Shaw

| The keenest old skinflint ever he saw !

ITe snid he wonld ooner bave hoped to draw

| Sap from a hatchet or hloed from s straw

Thuan money that wasn't allowed by law
From such an old curmudgeon,

“Well. what have T said?*' * Hush, Jamie, hush '™
Crics the mother, in consternation ;

'- While Elkanah starts, with an angry flush

And a vigorous exclamation,

| “Did he say that ?7—any that of me?

He's tighter himself than the hark of a tree.”
* He has more heart than he lets folks see ;

A little like you in that,”” saye she,

“Ho! ho! wa'al, wa'al! that's a queer idee

That's & curi’s ca’ealation !

| ' Bt he, when at last he understood
| Whatafricnd you had been, how exceedingly gaod,
| To my poor orphans,” she went on.

“And me —for the sake of him that is gone—

| He was humbled; he took it quite to heart;

Declared you had acted a noble part.
And expressed sincere repentance
For having misindged you so till now.
But your example '— " Example! [ vow,
Mis™ Brown,” snarls Elkanuh; but somehow
He couldn’t complete the sentence,

" Your Christian example!" the widow cries,

* Who wants proof of it, there it lies'—

With a glance of pride at the great squash pies,
Aud the goose superbly basted.

*The deacon was here at half-past one ;

.

{ And at half-past two the proof had begun :
| The goose wis brought by the deacon's son,

And then 1t seemed s if every one

| Must do as the deacon and you had done.”

*“Yes, sir."” says Jamie; and wasn't it fun!
It was ring, ring, ring! it was run, run, run!
Squashies thipt weighed pretty nigh a ton!
Such dpples vou never tasted !
* It caina to us in our sorest need,”
The widow resumed; “*and all are agreed
"Twias o harvest of which vou sowed the seed.
You sce your charity was, indeed,
An example that wasu't wasted,"

“ My charity !™ Elkanah groaned. * Wall, well!”
“'Twas more of a blessing than I ean tell"—
sShe chaked a little and wiped a tear—
For we have been dreadiully poor this year.
'Tis & hard, hard struggle to provide
For my ilve little ones since he died,
Faithfully, every day I meant
To save a little to pay my rent ;
I stinted and planued, but still I found,
As often ns Saturday night came round,
I had spared, when they were patched and fed,

| Hardly enough for Sunday’s hread.

Such constant weariness, want, ans care
Scemed often more than a life could bear,
Then came, oh, sir, your gracious giit,

| Which all of a sudden seemied to lift
| The burden which weighied me to the ground ;
| And all these other good frisnds came round ;

And 30, in our joy and thankfulness,
It scemed to me I could do no less
Than make a fenst,'* she said with a smile.

| * Be patient! be quiet!” For all the while

T'he hunzry children elamored.
And climbed the chairs and peeped at the pies,
And ogled the goose with wistful eyes,
*'Tis a favor,” said she, * I should greatly prize,
If vou would sit by aud not despise
The bounty which Heaveu through you supplies, ™
“Hem! wa'al! ve teke me by surprise.

Don’t know,” the old man stammered,

She smilingly reached for his coat and hat,
And the goose was fragrant, the goose was fat,
1 think you will stay.” ** Wa'al, as Lo that,
I don’t dine out very often:
I called to explaia—but never mind,
Fuet is, Mis' Brown, I haren't dined :
And if you insist—sence you air so kind—""
He wae rather surprised himself to find
His heart beginning to soften,

“Don't eare 'f1 du.” And down he sat.
The goose was fragrant, the goose was fat.
The old man did the carving;

The sauce was dished, the gravy poured,
And the plates ali round that little board

| Were filled in a manner that didn’t afford

The slightest hint of starving,

| Notin all that dreary vear

Fiud Ler cottage known such clhicer,

With hope, and her happy children near,
The widow swiled contented,

Even old Elkanuh ceased to be

Greatly seandalized to see

Cheerful faces and childish glee
In the home of the late lamented,

Nature's ways are wise and kind -
Clouds pass, dawn breaks, and ever behind
Iach dark sea hollow swells a wave -
Aud fresh grass grows on the gew-mude grave;
And softiy over the broken heart,

And its sorrowful recollections,

{ The leaves of another hope will sturt,

Aund tender new affections.

The widow talked and told her plans:

Whnt a dutiful child was Nanes!?

The parson had ot her hovs & chance

To Blow the organ the coming vonr

S0 there will be twenty dollars clesr

The giris*will help me more and more

'l sew ; aind often, as heretofore,

Earn Lread for the morrow while they sleep:

And so I have hopes that 1 yet may keep
My little fiock together—

With lleaven so kind and friends so good—

Send them to sehiool and provide them food
And shelter them from the weather.

** But oh, what a charge for them and me!
How ditlerent now it !l wouid be,
If my dear husband—"" Mrs. Hrowa
Here, for some reason, gaite broke down:
And even old Elliannl's sight grew weak:
You might have obaerved in his withered cheek
Some nnaceustomed twitehes,
And in his voice, when he tricd to spesak,
Some very unusual hitches:
For, seeing how long she vet must striin
Her utmost energies, just to gain
Bread for her babes—perhaps in vain—
He had some twinges of shame and pain,
And a carious feeling [ ean't explain
At the thought of his hoarded riches,

“Hem! wa'al, Mis' Brown! it's a pooty tough
LA R LR , w

ITe made a motion as if to place
His hand in his pocket, but drew it back.
“Though I musi say, you've got a knack !
You're gittin® along, an” I'm dreffle glad !
No more, no, thank'ee, ma’am! | hain’t had
Sich a dinner as this, I don’ know when!"
Down want the uncertain hand again,

“Your children are well, an' growin’;
Few venrs, vour boys '1l be rich men—

Mabby they will, no knowin’,”
He merely pushed back his empty plate,
Then tugesd at his wateh, ** Ha’ is it so late?
I'd no i'dee on’t! train won't wait;

Ciuess 'l haf ter be goin™ 1

* Must yon, indeed! How the time has flown! "’
The lonely old man had never known
So grateful a soul, a look and tone
So gentle and go caressing ;
And while she handed his hat and coas,
Arranged the collar about his throat,
Smaoothed the creases, and brushed his arm,
He felt o strange, bewildering charm,
The very touch of her hand shed such
Unconscious love and blessing!

" I thought there was something he came to say,
To explain!™ cries Jamie. “Ah, yes! by-the-
way!®
Says Elkanah, slightly flurried;
*A leetle mistake—but that's all right!
The parson, he didn’t take in, not quite,
My full intent regardin’ the rent:
Don’t be the least mite worrled
* "Bout that for sartin another year.—
Bless moe! 1 b'lieve it's the train I hear!
Good-day ! And off he hurried.

i{e seemed surronnded and pursued

By spirits of joy and sratitude!

Anul he siid 1o bimself, ** I must conclude,

Although the ol Lmr“m wan't very shrewd,
"Twas a lncky mistake o' hisn!”

And he felt some most surprizing things,

Strange perturbations and flutterings,

As of something within him spreading wings—
The angel within new-xfnu I

| Limes at tae vad

Governor to a high State efficial, * when
you going to puy me that ten dolliars?”
my honor, Governor, I don't know.”
sit, the other day when I mentione] ¢
your indebtedness, you asked mie whors T wouhl
be Tuecsday.” i
a promise that vorn wonl!
where I
wanted to know where you'd be, so I ecouid
make arrangements to be somewhere else.”’—
Arkansaw Traveler.

“I'm beat if there ain't the parson now!"
With eager siride and radiant brow
The minister crossed a steep hy-atreet
Through ridges of snow leg-deep, to greet
The friend of the widow and fatherless,
Who growled to bimself, “ Good thing, T guess
For some of the fatheriess folks we know.
Me and him didn't meect an hour ago—

Good thing all roand, shouidn't wonder! ™
The parson came panting up the hiil,
Hands out, with a greeting of warm wood-will;
All smiles; serenely unconscious till

Of his most amazing biuncer,

A soul a= simple as rills that run

Joyous and clear in the sumimer sun’

Not ons who had chosen his work, but ene
The Lord Himself had chiosen:

A child of falth, and u shepherd indeed !

Not one of those wlhose formal erved

Has the tinklfhg sound aad the hal'ow look

Of ice left over a shrunl

1ken br
Shrunken away from the Lving day,
Leaving its surface frozen.

Under the leafless village olms

The parson weylays snd overwhelms
With mere felicitation

Of the late epistolary sort

The impatient old man. wha outs him short
With a quaint gesticulation.

**No more o' that, please nnderstand s
Fve sgesn Jim's widder.™ This time the hand
Dives into the pocket. and brings out
A bright bank-note: * Guess {ne' ain
But what we'd oughter zive her a bif
An' here's a trifle, a Chrisimas 3,
I was pooty nigh forgittin'.
Remit her rent the comin’ yoor;
And T'd like to remit to Lier now thia ‘epe.
By-the-way!" drawls he, with a sidelong leer,
“ Did jever notice—it"s kind o' quesr—
There's tew way's o' remiitin "
— Harper's for Jangary,

t no doubt

il

Christmas Then and Now.
[By Mrs. M. P. Handy.)

We uzed to hang up our stockings,
When I was a child, dear me-

Nor ever thouglhit for a moment
Of having an X-maos tree.

You see we were old-fashioned children,
Not wise little women and men

St. Nicholas came down the chimney—
We had wide-open fire-places then,

We went to bed in the twilight,

To awaken ere vot it was dawn,
And empty with trembling fingers
The stockings on X-mas morn.

But now the tree with it= tapers
Is lit on the Eve instead,

And hugging their X-mins presenta
The little ones go to bed,

But then, pray where is the stocking
Could hold haif the wouderfil things—
The triumphs of humsn inventien
The modern Saint Nichiolas brings ?
Now  eam takes the place of his reindeer,
Those fleet, fairy coursers of vore;
And since we have closed np the chimneys
He needs must come in at the door.

—Christmas Caskel,

-

Some Day.
[ By Isabella Grant 3feredith.]
Some day I shall be dead.
Some dav this tired head,

With all the anxious thoughis it now doth know,
Shall be laid low.

Thi

is body, pain-racked, jll,
Shall e at leng=th, and still,

Under the elover and the w indl-swept grass,
Nor bear you pass,

That were, indeed, strange sleap,
When even you might weep,
> ~
And come nnd go—even voun—unheard of me,

As birid or bee,

Nay, sweetheart, nay! believe
Here 's no cause to grieve,
One so wavworn. of irouble so opprest,
Is glad of rest,

Perchance, when that release
lI'Lf}J \'-'.‘-n;u:h! = :-i-l‘:] of preace,
Q'er this unguiet heart, long vexed with woe,
Heart's-case may grow.

Who loves me will not weep
When that 1 lie aslicep,
But rather jey to think & SOrTOW may

Have end some r.-,'.‘
ser' s Hagazine for December.
P Sy, U
Winea,

[By the author of ** Joha Halifax, Cenflemnan.”™]

* Mother-Oarakt e a prir of wings,
Liige she Chyist-cbild s mlomaug

Blnue gs the sky. wiih a gold star-eye—
I woar them oo Chirts mes morning ™

The mbther worked with s
All throngrh that merry

Happy and bitnd, nore sz

The shadow that gives no w nex.
He struck —and over e figle e
A saudden chas [CILI i
Twelve strugsling houss asinst Death’s fierne

powers,
And then—lie has lefi her glemning.
Strange sleep which o siekber ~ i
Lay her pretty wings boside r
Strew white flowers sswoeg
And under the white snow hide her
For the Christ-chii ! evilod Ler ont
.'\!1'1. thus our earth iites 3
She went awuv.—Want
She was bora that Christs
—ijai

n her hands and fect

Gi JET piay,
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 Wide Awake,

A NEW CANTATRICE.

An American Giri’s Gperatic Lebui at Fioranee,

1ialy.
The newspapers of Florenee, Ttaly. contain
glowing aceonnts of the dedd of & new Am

ican cantatrice in Donezetti's beantiful opevs,
Linda di Chasiuwniz, at the Roval Niccolini
Theatre in that city. The defutante wes Ida
Morena—or Ida Myers. as she is known in
Daltimore, where her chillilhood was passed and
wiaere her family reside—and the role whiech
she essayed was the title role of the opera
The F Teleferis, in 1ts eriticism on he
first apuearanes, compares her to the famont
divas of the Italian st “One only
aas to hear ber in the second part of her cave
atina, in the final air of the secoud act, in the
duo with the bufo, and in that with the con.
tralte, to see thit the beanty of her voiee, hesy
adwsirable wecent, her extraoclinary agility and
her unigue attack, pres r the future of
& groat arvtist.’ says: “ Hes
lithe and zirlish figure, the fresh beauty, sweet-
ness and power of her voice, tizined in every
finesse of scng, ealled forth the most raptur.
ous applanse, fi terrupted with
shouts of brava! brava! was cothusiasii

CEAE usiasii-
cally encored after the buantil

e nce

wze, and savs:

Anocher en

eguently 1

il . i e

ul duo with Pil-

rot. In the mad scene, at the end of the second

act, the exquisite moc and sweetness of
i.lt'r \r'iail':‘ i no! uon ¢ ver -.i.-ill.-r". hl’ Itlghs

the enthu-
in a perfect
repre-
» was literally cov-

e
hearers enlminated
4L vléE ol tue

seutations the voung ariis

Coeaing

ered with Howers in ber pumerous reealls
before the footiichts” Another paper Fiera-
mesea—says ol her: *Signorina Morena is a
soprano with an agzile and harmonious voice
traincd in every finvsse of sons. From the
readerivg of the first aria, which excited

stormy applause, the public baptized her as
artiste olite.  She was twade to repeat the duet
with Pierotto, that with the Marchese in
the second wodly apy *“The
second representation,” says the same journal,
*not only contirmed the suceess of the first, bug
even far surpassed it, and excited a perfect
enthusiasm from the first note to the last. Hoe
homogenions and genunine seprano voice and
her faultless method of singi make of Sig-
norina Morena a most sneeessfull protagonisg
tina profagonssta felic o inter
1|;I‘n!|'li 11_'.‘ a use, she was called out .I\q
: o the second act, in which shy
acted and sang like a linishod ariist the stupen:
dous scene with the father, and the final de-
lirinm. In short, she interpreted this emi-
Il#'l]li_\' drimatie ‘_'ir' a 28 th nll-\'ein]\n:unt ot

and
s W ;..!'..il j_"‘

ntly

Coslstantly

| the plot and the philosophic musie of Donni-

zoti demand.” The most distinenished musieal
crities of Florenece, such Biaggi, Consolo
Vanueini, agree in their commeadations of
Miss Morena, who sang the opera Uetober 224,

for the fearth fime, to 4 erowded and excexd-

s

ingly enthusiastic house.
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“Yeg sir.” “*“Well,
pav me Tacsdgy
{ vou want to know

* Beeause I
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i
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be Tueulasy »™

*No,sir.,” “ Why, t!

would

An Incident in Virginia,
Ourold friend, Mr.Wn. Clanghton, of Measthse

ville, sheritff ot Northumberland eoanty, Va.,
says: “We have
parts, but nothing wiicl
the Great German Ileou dy. My 1
the Oil in the house at all times and use it for
almost everything that a medicine cau be usad
for. They claim that it is unequaled for rhen-
matism and all bodily pains.— Tuppahannock
(Va.) Tide Water Indes,

medicines in ofr
equals =t Jaeobs Ofl,
! Iy family kecn
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