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o | played my part out, und met the doctor’s eye

SHREVEPORT, LOUISIANA, JUNE 28, 1865.

| N AT,

A Railway Panie,
“Do you think T Jook like s madman ¥"

y I was falling fnto = Lrain of plensant thought
| when these words, uttered in a clear, steady
voite by my opposite peighbor, fell upen my
| ear. T started and looked bim in the face. He
was o small, sullow, intelligent-looking man,
nuffled from head 1o foot in & superb Spanish
cloak lined with sables. His tone of voice was

perfestly composed and matter-of-faet.

“lndeed, sir,” I replied, with some surprise,”

| “'no such ides occarred to me.”

“But I am mad, though!" he retorted in the
sume quiet, confidential way.

1 was in po humor for levity just then, and as
s waa so evidently an attempt at practical
|oking, I made a brief reply to that effeer, snd
soked out of the window, It was an express
rain, going at the rate of fifty miles an hour—
very anolnent bore me farther from oue who
wag expressibly dear tome,and I fels that Toever
rished for silence and solitude more then at
hat moment. The worst 6f it waa that, if this
oan had made up Lis mind to talk, I ¢ould not
1elp hearing bim, and there wasno one else for
iim to address, since we were alone together in
tiecnrriage.

“Yes " he continued, I really sm mad, 1
08t espnped, juet escaped—not an bhour ago,
loall I tell you how I did it?"

I continued to look out st the lnndseape fiy-
ng past, and feigned not to hear him.

] was pot slways mad, ob, dear, no!  1do
wot exactly remsmber now what it was that
rove me to i, bot I think it wea something
onnected with lord Palmerston and the ace of
lubs, No—yes—oh, ves! the nee of elubs bad
ertainly something to do with it.  However,
that is of no consequence pow, I hada fine
wuse, sud gardens, and horses, and servants,
md a wife—sha! such o pretty, gentle loving,
ittle wife! AndI loved bLer, too—npobody
nows how I loved her—only I wanted to mur-
ler her! T loved bier eo that I wanted o mur-
fer-her!  Wasn's that a rare joke, ¢h 3"

*1 begau by this time to feel seriopsly un-
owlortable. 1t was getting slowly dusk, und
ny vompanion’s face, composed as it waz, wore
i odd expression thet T did uot guite like,

“Pray, sir," 1 gaid, witheffected carelessness,
et us chunge the subject.  If you insist on

onversing with me, we may a8 well choose n I

nore sgreesble thewe,” ;
“Agreeable! Why, conld anything be more
igreenble?  Well, T will contidue. It wasa
ong time before they found it our, T hid it so
well, But I koew it well enough, for 1 used to
uge fages everywhere, in the furniture, up in the.
rees, in the bushes: and 1 knew they could not
~eally bethere, and that I was mad at last. For
1 hiad alwuys expected it, Ay, cver Since I was
a Yoy at school! Somehow they did find itout,
thiongh, in epice of all my caution, and I was g0
cantions, so cantivua!.  They found it out, and
ong day two men -came snd seized me in 1o
gardens—my own garden ! and took me to the
wad-house!  Oh, it was a dreary place, thut
mad-bouse!  They shat me up by myselfis a
base, eelil roam, with never o fire tp wirm me,
though it was bitter winter, The windows
were barred noross with iren, through which the
ylight shone, as if’ through the ribs of o kel
eton; and every pight—would you believe ib¥—
every night there camea fesrful shape and sat
there, mocking aud mowiog atme in the woon-
benms! Thit wus a bell, indeed!  Oane night,
when I could bear it no longer, T rushed upon
thie shupe andYought aud struggled with it, avd
dashed it up tpainst the hard walls—und then
the keepers eame and tore me from it and
mound me down with cords upon my bed. 1
heerd them say te one other that T had tried to
destroy myself; butl kuew bester, It was the
.. shape I struggled with—it was the shape I tried
[ tokill Ouoly they conld notsee it.  Yet.there
't still sat mocking, mocking, mocking, all the
long night through; sud they watehing in my
rooni, end yet 2o blind that they could not per-
eeiveit! 1dowot know how long this fury
of wine lasted, bot { think it must have been &
| weary time. At lust, one night, I woke lrom
| & troubled sleep, nnd lo ! the shape was gone !
Ab, then [ wept for joy that I was free from il
and then I was proud, very pround; for it was
gone; and I had congered itatlust!l  Well,
time went on, and I reselved I would eecape.
| How do you suppose I went to work? Why, 1|
pretended to be cured of my madness. | Every
day the doctor came to see me.  DBut not me
talone; T could henr bim geing to every room
ail along the ecorridor, and 8o 1 knew when he
| wrs ¢aming long befsre he got to my door. 1
| must deceive him, I knew, as well as everybody
vlelse.  Oh, it was a bard tesk, ond I did iti—
The worst of my wadness was that I could not
| 'hetp thinking of the eddest things, and when 1
| talked my tongoe wanld utter them, However,
1 sehooled mysell to talk to him, I practised
king in & calm, low voiee—I studied what
| Ushiould say—T aceustomed mys«lf to rige and
bow, a8 if he were entering the room. T did
not tpeak much, but what 1 said was reasonable
—1 knew it was reasonsble, I usfed to eay that
[ felt better; that I was tired of the confine-
ment; thatl hoped shortly to be permitted to
return home, and sometimes (that was a ¢lever
thoughs) I usked ansigusly afier my wife, One
;| duy she cwme toeee me. * Yeou cannot think
what an effbrt her visih cost me.  She looked
g0 pale, and timid, acd pretty that day—and I
forced myeelf to sicdown by her; to say to her
all the things I had learned tosay tothe dector
to take her hund in mine ; and—oh, I longed o
kill ber so the wholetime, ButIdidnot. Ah,
no ! [ even kissed her cheek ot parMng, though
1 could have yelled aloud for rage us T bent
over her. I don't know whether they still sus-
peeted we, but I was oot released, for all my
paing, 8o I determined to be ill. Iknew the
docter would find me out if ¥ onlv pretended;
therafore, I starved myself.  Tla! bal wasn't
o {hat fine ! Thiz iz how T did it. = Every day,
1 | instend of eating the food they broaght to me,
f I put half of it under a loose hoard in the Hoor,
| 2ud half 1 lefs saying that I felt il and could eat
|no wore.  Each day Ileft more and more;
| o0 that it should seem &s if my appetite grew
constantly worse.  And then I got ill—only I
did eat just a morsel uow and then to' keep me
from dying.  Tsuffered fearfully, but aill 1

1| with one as quiet, as his own, At Jest be said
| that T must be removed to another part of the
honse, and that I requited air, or I should nev-
. |er recover.  And then did Inot Jangh, even
though T'was so ill, ta think how I had ontwitted
him. My new room was pleasant, and looked
over a garden. At the end of the gerden was
g railway. By this railway I made up my mind
to escape.  Aba! what joy to be fiying along

-~

bebind that eager engine—flying away, and
uever stopping! Soh ! T knew well Tmust have
money to do this. Money! where, how could 1
get money ¥ Yon will see prosently, 1did
not mean to die, youknow, 2 I ste more now,
and got better, It iz not every one; let me tell
you, that is brave enoogh to endure starvation
as 1 did. Madmen are po cowirds! Well,
they used to let me walk i the garden after
awhile, but with the keeper always beside me.
By and by the doetor began to spesk of my re-
lease a8 of a thing that might be in time—thea,
although the end for which I had been working
was almost within my grasp, I felt sn irresizti-
ble power compelling me to escape, and not wo
wait for their tame deliverance,  Duy and might
I waited and watehed to do it

“The opportunity came sson.  One merning
when I was walking with the keeper in the gar-
den, who should come out but the doctor, und
what should be do—the semseless fooll—but
arder the keeper to go in, suying (hat be would
walk with ma this time! Oh, how my bears
leaped and danced within me when bie said iv]
But T kept very still—very il and calm, lis:
tening to the man's footstepd on the gravel wall
till he was quite gone. 1 have told you that
the ruilway crossed the bottom of the garden,
Well, towarda this epot 1 went (carelessiy, as if
by decident, you know), and he with me.

 “This beautiful day will do us all goud, Mr.

B
volge.

He was walking with bis bands in his pockets,
i nking the gold coinsus he went-—that gold 1
nesded ! f
"I hope that you may soon enjoy the summer
oo your uwi estates,’ he continued,
“He looked so eleek and self confident and
smilling ns he spoke then, that Lbated him more
than ever.
“] did not darve to trust my voice in answer,
or saffer my eyes to dwell oo him.  Could he
but huve seen them for an iustant, be wouald
have read my purpose.  Just then we reached
ihe extremity of the gurden, aud stood looking
down from the bigh bank upon the level train-
lines below. There wasnothing butalow hedge
between us and the Toad ; in an instant I tarned
upon him,
“Pie! Tebricked, ‘Dienow! Iam mad,
am mady and I have sworn to do it!”
“I had the steength of ten in my arma.. 1
seized and closed with him, and dastied his skall
against the tree-trunk by which we were stand-
ing! Ob, it was a glorious vengeancel T beat
the smooth smile out of his face till his owsn
children would not bave ksown him, and then
Istamped and danced upon bim and laughed
loudly, loudly ! Seddenly I beard the distant
whistle of the tain at the village station far
away. There was not 4 moment to be lost! 1
tore the wateh from hiz poiket, and 1 took whe
purse with thegold! and tlhien, ba! Lal bat 1

Y| fung the body over upon the limes, nnd the

train cume swiltly ou and on, and erushed bim
a5 b lay I Was not that a revenge, und wonld
any but a madman bave thought of it?  Tell
wie that! tell me that!?

I was so {rozen with horror that T eat as if
petrified, and could nol utier & word,

“Now you watit to know how T came here”
continued the maniasc mord guietly, after a mo-
mentary pause.  *“Well, be had his cloak on be-
fore the struggle. T weapped it around meand
went steaighy through the gardens and out of
the gate; past his very lodge-keep; sud, thacks
the bigh eollar, none of them knew me—for we
were much of a height, the doctor and me—
Once out of sight of the house—the dreary,
cruel bouse |1 seemed as if I had wings upon
my feot, THed away so fase.  The people inthe
sireels ol the town stared at me, but what mat-
ter? I did not care for that. I mingled with
the erowd at the station and paid my fare like
the rest, with—ha! hal—with the docter’s
money | But there was blood on the gold. 1
tied 5o rub it off, but I could pot.  Itcsme
sEain a8 fastas T removed i, and I thought
they would see it when 1 put the money down;
they did not, thongh, aud bere I am free, free |
Now, answer me, do you believe that I'm
madcan

Ue pue his face guite closi to mine as he said
thig; und lis voice passed from its former lavel
tome bo & quick, hirsh, exulting calibre chat
hrilled me - with dismay. Tt wes now almost
darl, oo, and his eyes shone with 2 enld unma-
wiral lustre Hke the phosphacescent light which
is thrown off from fizh in astate of putrefuctivn.
It was elear that § must make some reply ; even
while T hesitated he repeated the guestion, and
this time move impatiently.

wyell, yes,” I said uelast, with guivering
lipsy “I—7 thirk you must be mad.” !

“P prove it ta you,” he whispered, hending |
atill closer to me.  “How do you think I'll
prete it, now ¢

1 abook my head.

T canniot tell," T gaid faintly,

“By murdering you as I murdered him!—
What ! did vou thivlk thit T merns to let you tive,
when 1 told yoo all aboutit?  Live te betoay
me, and take me back tothe No, no!
Madmen sre brave, wadmen are eonning, wad-
men ure strong 1"

I saw that foree eould avail menothing here,
In great emergeneies I always regain my pres-
ence of mind, Thia time it did not fail e, ed i
1 was cool in gn iostant. : |

wStop," T snid ealuly, fixing my €yes fu‘.lﬂ:
upon him, * yout have not told me ull yet. i
you are determined to have my life, it is enly
fair that you should finish vourstory first.”

WThaf's troe,” eaid the madmen, with an ap-
pearance of entiosity.  “What bave I left oue "

“¥ou have not explained to me about lord
Palmerston and the ace of ¢luba.”

4] didu't think you'd care to hear that,” said
he, doubitfully.

“rd rather hegr that than any other part.”

Tt was =0 dark now, that nothing of the coun-
try bevond was visible, and the limp castn
sickly glhire throngh the earriaze. T knew that
we mugt be within & short disteice of the Lon-

tention for a little while Jonger, Twas saved ! I
determined to keep him in conversation if pos-
sible,
“Lord Palmerston began i, you must know,”
he continued, “and the ace of clubs finished it."
“Did you know lord Palmerston ¥ 1 nsked,
Ha looked at me vacantly, as if he did nou
comprehend my queation. 1 repeated it.
“Enowhim | I bred and trained him !
“0h, inderd!” I eaid. ‘Proy proceed.”
4] hred and traiped him on my own estates,

I was as fond of bim ss 1 conld bave been of &
child, ah, and fonder ton; for if T had bads

1 g Doty - Ber e o
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' Lie said 1o me, in bis smouth, deceitful |

child, I must have wrangits meck—I feel T
must!”

Here he fixed hiz eyed on me sgain with that
horrid glare, and his fingers worked nervously
together, os if longing to be at my throut.

“¥ea, I should bave killed my child. 'Tis
rare sport to kill— -
md“Bu!. about lord Patmerston ™ T interrup-

His face d the old expression, and a
gloomy shade acemed 10 pass over iL.

“AL? gaid he, moedly, “that wis & dreadful
disappolntment, wasn't it #"

“You have not told me yet,” Liaid. “Did
his lordship treatyou ill#

“He loas! belost! T had backed him with
ulf my fortune, and he lost! But, bark you!" |
and he clutched me by the arm as he said it
“he was drugged—I know he was drugged the
night before [

“Then lord Palmerston was & horse!” Iex-
elaimed.

“Of course he was.  I'told you so at first.—
You don't pay attention—you're ot interested.”

“ludeed, I am, deeply,” T replied, eagerly.
“Pray goon.”

We must be in now before five minutes were
pust—this I was assured of  Five minuted!
long eoongh to die !

“{hat is ull,” replied he; with o sdspicious |
stare. “He logy, and Ilost. Thats the end of |
e

“Tut what has' this to de with the dce of
clubs " Y

“The ace of clubs!" said he, Sercely. “What's
that to you ¥

“You promised to tell me, you know; and T
shonld like to hear it," I replied, in a concilia-
ting tone. *“¥on have not told me half yet.—
Do tell me about the gce of ¢lubs.” :

T was desperate, you seo,” said the manise.
“T was degperate after Palmeraton knoclked wp,
I hnd always avoided play till then, but some-
bow T fell into it when I saw the men at the
club playing night after niglit, wioning aud los-
ing—winningand losing! I ofien saw as much
guold ehange hands on single eurd as would bave
covered all my losses en the furf; dnd then I
could not resistic.” :

“8o you played, Los ¥

“Bo I played, too, Fora whole week I won
incessantly.  Aha! the red gold and the rust
ling notes that I took heme every night for that
week ; I won more, three times more, than I
bad lost by the race!  And then came the tura
of lock.™

“You lost #"

<A1l thet I gained, in one night! But T was
not satisfied: I wenton again the nextday, and
lost, and lost, till everything I had on earth was
pone—ay ! all T had on earth was uot enough
to pay it!  But I know how it was. That otd
man I played with was the fiend, T knew he
was o fiend. I gaw it in bis eyes.” 1

He papsed,  Ilis excitement terrified me,—
The whistle of thoe guard rang shrilly theough
the uir, and the pace of the trilin slackened. —
He hstened—he knew thet we were coming in
—he turned saddenly towards me.

““But what shout the ace of clubs " T urged,
burriedly. “Did the ol man turn it up ¥
Will yon betray me, it Trell you ¥
“Never,"” [ said, earnestly.

“Listen, then. I hid i in my sleeve; for 1

English Press on the Mason Letter.

The Loudon Examiner sternly reproves M.
Mason for what it termg the indecency of bis
letter to the Times on the assassination :

“Fur be it from s to endorse or sauction the
sentiment which we hear with loathing mutter
ed inarticulately i gome quarters, and openly
avowed by Mr, Muson, the Confederats sgent
here, that to shoot an unarmed man through
the head while sitting in his box at the theatre,
and to zaln entrance to a siek man's rovn by
Iying, and to stal Lim to death in his bed, are
“the necessary results of eivil war” Tf uny-
thing ean apprbach in heinousness the wets
themselyes, it is the deliberate extendation of
them, and the attempt to divert public execra-
tiot by imparting to them the dignity of paliti-

1eal vengeance.

“Public morals are outraged whenever the
theory of ruffianism is gravely discussed.  On
no pretence will we have it; por shall we toler-
ate equivocation or evagion in the matter. The
I2aders of the unsuccesslul nttempt at sevessibu
owe it to themselves and theirfollowers th wuski
their haads of president Lincoln’s blood.—
Errving he may have been fn their eyes as a poli-
ticiun ; guilty he may have beem in their
indgment of grear faults e a statesman.  But
it is an indecency we will not endure that (hese
faults or errors should be debated over his
bleeding corpse. I i8 no time now 1o pretend
that personal influence or thdt of Mr, Seward
caused the eivil war, and that, had they wod
their collengues chosen otherwise, the southern
S;ata: wouid have been allowed to go free

# * # * »

“For the honor of England we are glad thut
from the highest to the lowest in the land there
has been heard only one voice of horrer at the
erime, foliowed by the calin and unreserved ex-
pressions of netional condolenics. This {s as it
should be.  Grest calamities huve in them near
Iy nlways the vietue, if we would but recogniss
it, of enablivg us toforget grudges snd griev-
ances, wmutnal affronts and hulserable rese::
ments, In the awiul presence of death pati
comes back und resumes het feign in our heart
bidding us to forgiva and lo forget, to mele
large allowanee for the diffieuliies wherewith wi
Lave not been tried, and the provocations which
we have been spared.  Internstional pique &
jealously and all the itritation that comes of ¢
license of free speech, are, after ell, but as eb
on the threshing flook of sfliction. The ric!
fruits of natignel tradition &nd experience i
wmain. The peaple of America are nearer th us
than we have sometimes remembered of lat |
nearer in their fundumental laws ond ideas o
order and aothority ; Jenrer in thelr religions
senfiments and observations; nearer in theis
intellectual eultare aud the greal sanctionk of
domestic life than any other great people in
world,  We cannot, if we would, and assur-;
we would notif we could, dissoclube ourselv
in sympathy or intevest from them, We hove
interchanged natienal charities in days of o
in the present bour of Ameriea's grief on
ting place is that of ¢lilel among the mourn.

The London Dajly News also speaks of v
Mason’s letter:

“His object, ho states, ia “only Lo repel aca!
pmuy.’  We shall presently see whether |
letter i5 of n defensive or un aggresgive charaptor

8

was desperate. I staked thousands on the
chance of my eutting it. They allstond round, i
betting how it would turn up; the old man—
curse him i—emiled, and lot me doit! And!
when T cut the ace of c¢lubs, he stood up and |
called me a ‘Thief!"™

A bright flash of light streamed in at the win-
dows—the train stopped. Thank God! we
were arrived! The madman shrunk back st
the sight of the lamps and the crowd of feces
beyond. I leaned over the door, and with fin-
gers that refuded to do their work, felt eargerly
for the bandle.

“iWhat is the matter ¥ what is this? hesaid,
timidly. ]

“Help!" 1 ghrieked, sptinging out upon the
platform nmong the tide of pussengers. “'Help !
this man is mad 1"

There were two men standing by the door
throngh which we hud th pass, who seemed anx-
iousiy to sgrutenize each face as it went by, Thes
boeh turned as 1 spoke, and ope came to me,
“Where i3 he, sir? said he respectfully. —
“We're waiting for bim, T¢'sbeen telegraphed
along the lipe that he's mardered some ene down |
at H , and he's awful dangerous.” |
He bad ventursd cut by thistime, gnd was
standing irregolutely beside the dariiage door,
ag if not knowing where to fturn.

As for me, 1 could only point to him, the
power of speech was gone ; and just as they had |
captured him, I fell sevseless to the grodud.

Gen. Sherman was serenaded at midnight by |
pamied by the great western light gaard band, |
at the Tremont houde, | As the pight was storury |
the members of the battery wore invited to |
moot the guard in No. 1 parlor, after the buud |
hid played seleetions of populur music, |

Gen. Sherman tose eod said it afforded lim |
much pleasure to meet the members of battery |
A, for he was well aware'of the services they |
hisd rendured to the conntey. He wasreally glad |
o mest them, and be did not think he could pe- |
cupy their time better to-night than by telling |

thiéir cumps.  The great gucstion with them, as
doubiless it was with thousands of others, was,
iy was this war we have just concluded, and
whut was tho oceasion of it7"  He said he
thought he could tell them.  But in order that |
they might anderstand him, he would require ;
to Sefoy to the lime, previnus to thewevolution. |
He then alleded to the intfoduetion of slavery !
into the colonies, owing to the high price of
labor and the scarcicy of laborers.  Ha aver-
teid o the fact that, while Georgis wos g froe
coltny, slaves wers held in New Yot and Mas-
husetts.  After alluding to tha {ividing line
between the north and the 6uth, he spoke of
the trouble in Kansas and ylifornis, which he

don terminug.  If T could only divert his ab- | considered uot a5 8 strn'sple 1o make them slave

States, Dub t0 secura the senatoricl votes ol
other States and the power secompanying these
votes,

He astribated the war fo the workings of the
politicians of the south, with whom 1t was

battery A, of the Chicago light artillery, accont- | )

| enrry insinvation farther,  But how in the o

ther 6f the many secrets snd thoughts which ;!
iad gceupied their minds, when they occnpied | %

One thing will strike every reader of it. M
Mason Las not a single word of regret for ¢
death of Mr. Lincoln: In this respoct hia let
i unique among the compositlons of varicua
kinds that have been published on the subj .t
during the lust fow days,

“Mr. Stanton, whoif he bas mistakenly cou
nected My, Lincoln's assassination with abettors
of rebeliion, at least fell jnto the evror moss
natural 1o 4 persch io his situation, i8 eccussd
by Mr. Masen of dehiberately inventing iio
statement to that efect in his telegram for o
calenlatéd parpose.  Mr. Mason ssye: “‘He L
adopted that theory which he deemed would b
the most useful to set before the eountry.' This
is nn imputation of the bogest motives,  But |
is weak and poirtless, compared with whut i
mediately follows. Mr. Mason correctly o
gerved that the sssassinution of Mr. Linecn
could not ‘wid the rebol gause.' The same
Lpwever, was truly said of the Lake Erie plea
vies and the St. Albans raid, which Mr, Davis
scknowledged, and also of the firing of the N o«
York botels, which voe of the perpetrators

| that deed eonfessed. . Haviugby this reflection

as be gupposed, discounected the partisans

| secession from the murder of Mr. Linceln, I

Mason proceeds to point out that (he parties wi

Jstood in a position to profit by the temovel o

the late president, were Mr. Jobnson and 1
Stanton, who eould not cavry their schemes of
plunder aud rupice into effect at the souih
while Mr. Lincoln remained at the head
affuirs. I ia in this sinister way that Me, Mason
ars the only tribute to Mr. Lineoln's mem
which his letter contains, The late presic:
hng been murdered, and the new president g
by it, This is how My, Muson states and le
the matter, and it would have been diffieul

of logi¢ does Mr. Masén arrive iu the follow
sentence ub the conclusion that the erime is
necesdary offspring of those scenes of b
ghed and murdér which hag siznalized the (=
vagion of  the scuth by northern armies?™
F the assassination of My, Lingeln wes &
gonsequence of the war proseonied
southern Htates by the north, thea it followa
that the veal muordered is some ineensed sc
ernet. 1t is not we who say this] we meraly
point out the jnevitehle concluzion of Mr. Ma
son's argument.

“Lat us understand what this doatelne of
feonssary’ conseguence meafis; to afire
any act of &n intelligent, free and socoupiy
apent that it is necessary, is to declare thai
justifiable. Four years ago, in the judzme
tho southern leaders, it was neeessary h
beaten at the ballot-box, they should tal
| (Lo sword,  Hiving appealed to the sword,
AgHIn last their catse, wo are now told tha_ 2
sagsination isnecessary, Eoglishmen know Low
to honor fidelity fo principle, conslaney in el
fortitude in adversity, but they also know now
1o distinzuish these from malice, bad’ tEmipor,
and the passion which make #ll governaient nd
all sceicty itmpossible, and which' they b
meats consider ‘necessary.”

siuply & question of dollers and cents.
[Chicago Tribune.

The application of Gen. Longstreet for par-
don ia regarded as a test case as Lo the tregtment
of the large number of rabel military, notin-
vlvded in the term, extendad to the various Con-
fodirate armics,

A

In New York the presura fo see Gen. firies
was s0 grent that alter appearing on the bk
in froot of the Astor House, all visitors, e
Yudies, were denied.  After ;!inmar'i.ls".!l ¢
poon, with prominent citizens, ?:ue 40 riide
| through Ceutral P, Thisevening b attonds
I the mesting tute, and &

; at the Cooper instis ;
ward the Tth resigent will serenade him.

|
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