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P TO
“LET THE UNION MEY STE
= THE FRONT

1d flag, the glorious old fiag,
“%;‘ln:l?u‘aﬁl'r‘v:u m-:ﬁ step to the front,

The good men and truc, who fought the

through, E
Andﬂ!:?fml w'en the battlc’s red brunt,

Every man to bis post in the great Union

wm:?:.m no disaster can dsunt,
Till victory opce more,

before, =
The luviucible banners of Grant.

Lot traltors and knaves, their lictors aad
slaves

The con-ervatives, take a back seat,
They rtand In the way, to obstruct and
Futn restored and complete

he Union restored and complelc. =
W‘gn aid uo good (eed lu bir uttermost

ecd,
Bu all throagh th

jo wir did not conse
To exult fu bher woes ¥
“

and rejuice with her

shall forown 28

curvé in the road beyond the gate Isaw
some unrecognizable body, thickly whit-
entd‘“ with snow, making nowieldy efforts
0 rise,

Iu that first instant not an ides of what
that body might be illuminated my brain
In the next | saw it was a horse, which had
slipped nnd fallen, and was slipping again
now us he was trying to rise. 1 swung
open the gate and went forward, 'A wind
from the ledge drove me back, as if with a
wurting that this way I must not tread.
But I beeded not the wail. The next mo-
ment I balf stumbled over a buman body,
lying close to the horse. With a whitening
of lips, with a sudden pressing together of
hands under my cloak, 1 turned with a
wild, supplicating face oceanward, as if be-
seeching my iried friend to help me bear
this horror, for I thought the man dead.

Isbrank shudderingly, but I knew that
over this unknown man” | must bend, and
render to him what offices of bumanity
were o my power,

In that hour 1 felt that [ were all alone
in the world of gray whiteness—I and the
dumb ohject that {ny still at my feet. 1
stooped und lifted his cap, which was
pressed down over bis fuce,

Though that face was still as the rocks

it p ve me " tinet told me that

be trusted lu peace. abouve me, wn nnerring instinot told m:
Sy ot heshrine of our goddess | 't Was not dead, and that it was conse.
What, thea ! shall thoshri q Iy my duty to save this man.  As one
Wh.dy‘,“u“,‘.'r life-blood of hoeroes has 18 back 1o o fuir pust, and shrinks from

guarde i % :
Shall the snored fane, be despoile 1, and
ugam

To the yosping of knaves he awarded?

The blood of the siain, d on ocean and
lain,
De |'u‘.7..1m|_~ hier honor and fume, 4
Aud the bones of our braves, from dis

hanored graves,
Would rise up und put us to sham
Then up with the 01
Ou turret, snd house
geribe on each foll,
rotection aud B
1y campalgus ha

mmortul shi
And tha money
Shall be pal

roe,
Till the fuir land of hope w
But still wo hud reason 10 thau
treason,
A Joshiup sl left for our b
Who from bloody St
blow
Till rebellion w: i
On the great Woatern witers, thre
and siuughtor
Ho traversed o hi
Tl thie nation, 5o =
Biad,
And the
e rej

v of fame,
heart, und was

Te; .
How he cessed not to press, throngh th
Y Wark wiiduerness, g
TiN vietory had crowned his design,

Then fling ont the fag,
Oa houstup, an
And let lta
Equunlity el
Proteetion wnd Freedom for all!
Close up phe linus, advauoe the ens S,
pt the Unlon men step to the front, X
Every mau to his post in tho great loyu

the galiant old flag,

n 5
be, ** Juatice,

host, < <
For the Union, with Colfax snd Grant

MADE WunoLy.

[¥rom Lippinoo

1 was not a =
that grested the din «
was the sombre g

oaming,

‘il b--ll:’m that then mny groping soul munst
have felt that love il and enow which
Bas cluog to we aod grown with all wy
after years,

At twenty-five [ am in love only with this
world of onrs that bus beeu kind as o
mother to me.  Warm within me is an in-
exbaustible kindaess toward humanity and
gtldo 0ot realize that T am perpetually

endidt upon that bumaaity,
me influence of the years of my child-
Bood may buve stsmped upon me that
characteristio, for I'was always n donaly
, with father and mother—afl who
wounld have !nsa:dme'o!o ihkonworLd of hu.
man beings—dead before ew them, A
Io-cl:qcblld,mnded with the promptness
money can buy, not with the unspeskable
softness of love. But I regret nothing.
We , my art, bave bronght a sweot-
a :‘,y.?r'xly ym'nore‘rrtun With
waters of wintry gruy at my
foet, with the sheeny mands nmd’wa far
@down the bay, I clasp to my soul with a
tend others can not interp
I am  bappy-—hle, Sope, e fulute,
bound within m», and divine love itsel!

with evéry frosty wind over m
FHowhg checks, "
8o 1 stood that winter dsy on the blenk

of Hull, recalling, withont
fe—Tlooking

Magas)ne

or ¢hild, The light
of my bubyhood
yaess of a  winter

unknown futare—skepticsl conceruing
thit gloom which be csu not read—so I
s100d with besitating and trembling abo:
this sirange ay at my merey. 1k
that I should do all that T conld to a
him, but in that knowledge was an inex
plicable shrinking

The borse ba
with

risen at last, and stood
1 above his muster, u
breaking the mo-
nnd wave
and now I took the
loved band in mine, 1 drew oft
and chafed the hand with ¥now.
ther to leave
ho villuge: but that wus
witik uround the marsh, and | dured
t ing und lon,
'mid as of an
I could do nothing to re
imulants w
et har
ave him aod s
d his head and looked nt we
f nnimal pl ng iv
his large eye. In that
ed more human
that snowy drouri

th & quick impulse T reached up ¢
Led koft, warm  fuce, and 1
ough to think the tonch gave m
a on of invigoration; it was the
contaot of bounding, warm i while
around nod about me was the chiil of ice.
“Do not leave us, even for a moment,”
ol d to me.

the snow e

the man, u tremble of the pale ips, and
I waited with horrging pulsea f
Hps 1o be raised, when 1 shontd
In the

s

I will & t you on
. storm increases™
calmly, From childhood I had ‘
ol innovations upon my regular rou-
ot life, and. 1 was never romant
therefore (bis ndventure was very dissgroe-
able to me.

Besides, T foresaw that if the man wa
helpless in @ it would ba to my
house ho must come, for in this storm Le
counld not possibly get round the marsh,
He looked up at me as I spoke
instant’s flashing glunce ;

v

ith an
then be said just

il fry to mon
that
tended both m
11« s
and the very next wome
D arm over his horse’s neok.
Inaned heavily ngainst bim. That
though natural, seéemed to my selfe
Sen8@ A8 A reproach for my cold
e, and 1 resented with u flishing
cheek my owo thought. It was but s mo
ment, wind he hid seated bimsell upon bis
horse, and with o weak movement his head
sank dowa to the animal's néck, and

crimson stream from his temple.
The ¥ight guve me  tremor of terror, 1 /¢

* Half  mile,”

1 pushed ngainst the heavy gate thal
closed again. The horse and bis
rider passed slowly throngh.

I burried on and walked just in front
over the snow-covered ridge of the beagh,
the mild-eyed horse following every step

like u great sagacions dog.

had
drooping

dim, bent nigure, that sat as it it drew life
and power only suflicient to keep its seat,
That figure demunded nothing of me; it
was weak and helpless, and _yet I robelled
in o blind, imbecile way as I'struggled on,
the ewilt wind from the ' sea pressing
ageinst me and wuiling in my ear the re-
cords of my past days.
1 had been bupp{.
that. whispsred of

W
»

trodden,
Thus gloowlly, with eyes fixed unseeing-
Iy upon the mv' my’feet. I wended :\Fy
way homeward, fotlowed by my unbidden

A

E 58
E ’eitgﬁ

was a fire buruing clear and &
tbrough the snow I saw the dull glow ot a | flame of some rre and purified

moved 4 step nearer and exclaimed : which his temwperament and chirncter were
“You are wounded, written. I did not fully realize it then, but
“ Yes, by the rook:,” he said. * Is It far | | knew it aiterward, rase from my seat,
tw shelter I A “Atany time yon wish my servant

will show

ness of that room tremtled ou my lips, but
bappily I knew better than to ulder it to
such a person.

exquisite refinement that depends little
apon the cutward—that nothing was course
Every glance backward vevealed the | 0 him.

18!
ed, risiog with slowness and diffioulty, * 1
shull not forgive myself it I intrude onger
than is necessary upon your work.’

your owa room very acceptable.”

the door.
eyes seemed to have conquered the gra,

tustre,
lips buraed vividly, and was carved In that

Iy attractive. Flis fice way turoed
toward mé,
radianoe as

as I glanced at that face—as i
::.y.‘lflalhu i onece before in

3!&&«1 with evary instant,
can s
tonded
ihe '"-“ti‘;’,.'““".ﬂ.'."‘d' 1o yose Jik
¥y acters in your
mm pred, a8 I know your ayes
“ges

can read abe p

 reluse me your ueqoaintance, thoogh I am
only stangur,

The storm hud just beguo; it bid falr to
last several days, and I could not see a sick
man depart from my door. 1 wished him
unmitigated good, but that it might bless
him elsewbere,

Mary sppeared, treading softly. .

“ He's come to, and wishes to see you,”
were her words.

I fult that she followed me with curious
gnze a8 1 left the room.

He lay on the sofa; his head was bonnd
with a handkerchief, and, looking at him,
for the first time, I really saw him His
eyes, now leoking unnatirally large, were
gray, with a varying sea-green for the
lowest depths, and they looked gravely at
me, holdivg my gnze as a child's will do.

He motisued me to a seat near him, and
I sat down, & sense of shame for my inhos-
pitable thoughts coming over me,

‘Even asick man is bardly to be par-
doned an intrusion into sush’ & place ns
this,”” be sald, In a low melodions veice ;
“und Ido not wonder thut I trouble you
greatly, Is there o hotel near £

“They are ull closed ut this season.”

I am sorry,”

He shaded "his eyes ®ith his hand, and
logked from the window.

For the first time, I spoke with heartfelt
emphasis, and some bable fllaming
tion burned noross his face as he heard muw,
ving the pallid refinement, the
in a weary quiet.
! he said, In his subdued
It is true that 1 can pot
loave in =uch a atorm wntil I am
*. Until then I must o
Twus fearfully i1l o s
refore the slight ao t which hus
1 ¢ has bad the effect you ses.”

He creased speaking, and I who had
nothing to say, sat silent, wi drop

\ fias

well

i

my essel—the put
thus fay
Iry mar

Ame wanuer in which b
d me.  Ho lny silent

f while,

then sald

“1 oight ta present o
Ir

1, for

with

ad

we like

drawing o

s 18 your card of introduc-
not be one
bor somet e books

Yon are

artista 1 kne A
there was within m
wbis worde, for they
10 tha womng, bu

“1)o yon paint

17 first tim

“Only in d

look thut
i

aed # Sorr
u might,’

m ullow
thinking my:
inwardly reprievi
died dpant
of the artt
in his mind,
o mist
s dir
wits about tii

my thoughtlessness and
g myselfl for my sab-
0 hear from bis lips some
4 that I knew w

can neve

man {

pearance ol galluntry of
ever mef, 1 XKoew 1hat bis
that h

wounn § thut over bis manner wus sprewd
no vell of sweotness that wus not n part ol
him 5 that beneoth that habitual beating
¢t as the

Tn that first halt hour there was revealed
0 me the translation of the syllables in

you yonr room.’””
Aun apology for the rmallness and rude-

1 suw too well that his nature was of that

“ 1s thn nal of dismimion ?* he ask.

“ It was not w sigoal,” I hastened to say.
** 1 feared that your fatigue would muke

He stood beside mo az I leaned ngalpst

The wavering emerald of bis
nd to glow in s soft and

enetrating
The thin scarlet of h

beardless

oW, uncouseions mmila whinh isso strange-
full
and it appeared to glow with o
unusual as it was pure, I falt,

when blessed by the
of ane noblest and

gootness, His eye

abioing with n

var ;of;vm which is ruré aud which

‘not istuken. o soddenly ex-
Lis band, saying: e S

*1 do wot feal ufruid to offer you

T am net coneefted—

of my soul. not

grateful , & selfuintruded

triumphant T At that itstant |
nnn’:u-umcw it wis the lqye,

exclaimed; *aod yet [

tinot, they would have resolved themselves
into plest words that could have
sald that met one whoss pure and
ly;puhedn soul raised my aspira

ben lighta were brought in, my eyes
fell upon a letter that arrived the day
fore—a letter of airy nothings, tinged with
a sort of kindness,
Mra. Vanstone was my only relative—a
far-away cousin—who fluttered her gay
feathers through a tfe, but

“1 acoept,"” I sald, hurdly audible.
Lo o e g

gent! =

bolding them for m,huunt_i: wilence; then
u(iu: “But 1 bave not o pleasant life to
tell you. T dare not claim you irrevocably
until yon bave listened to “words hard to
tell you.”

1 heard him Incredulously. No story he
could tell wonld change him.

Remembering then that we bad been

dirg, bo fod

kept over me o smiling eurverlance, fear
ing in her heart that I might marry a boot-
black, or some orve equally depressed in
the social scale, I was thus somewhat of &
nightmare to ber.

Impelled by I know not what, T sat down
to my desk and wrote gayly to ber, some
bubbling persifiage taking possession of
mo.

But I said no word of tho day’s adven-
ture, nor hinted of the stranger’s presence,
be boy came struggling through the
storm next mornivg for the mail, und bore
the letter off, "
“1 shan't bo able to come to-morrow,’
he aaid.  “ T would not huve stal
if I'd known how bad it was
went fighting his wuy eut of sight in the
storm, =
I turned from the open door, the flerce
cold, and the driving sturm, and fonnd my
guest in the little hail with me, but looking
wmuch more fit for a of Noess, s
4 ool like roys

They dispell loom of the
morning—they permeated like the joy of a
s duy.  And yet this did not soem
ot of himself personally, or 1 did not
consider it 80, us we do not often realize
18 the sun which sheds such ineffible
light upon us

totally unem
i1 were experiencing o
pileably bright days w
sons of moods,
“The boy did not know what good news
be brought,” te said, bo
parler door for me to eut
humune to send mo
enough o bulieve
battle with this
You do not look it,"
4t half alarmed wa
f

+ of those inex-
come o per-

ginnow

He leaned against (e back of o chalr,
and § saw that that support was peces
fo him,
A wirip of plister covered the wonnd on
bis temple, but near it the skin showed
bruised and purple.
His who!e appean
ton of power aud w
cinating.
de

a8 that of
nnd ve
which I aly

a un
s
36

)
I'do wot koow why I thought of that
then, but something, be stool there
dulicate, wenk, yer strong, atiful und
careless of bis beausy, npparently—mud«
sure that be must be a fuvorite with
: and that ides gave a seeaningly im-
Hle coldo voiee when 1
ugain, for every man whose prajsos
Lind been sung to me had appearsd 1o me
wost insipid

3 {0 1

kd t
b =uw nod

culine glance of L
v rything.
Th ok told me that be had deiscled
some change in my thought that was un
v The etiinge bad broaght for the

that he had in
her hud done;

ld oot be teo Kiud: and I had
heen prompted to kinduess proc lsely us it
be had been n woman.  Atler that fiest
tiog from change and unknown disa
sbles I hiud appeared to him, T kn ns
Lsbould huve dons bad it beca 3 woman
I hind found in the snow.

But that week of storm upon the N
England const was filled with na esse
chiunge und pleasul
uot unnlyze or
t wh

W
of
which even now I can
be. The air beld o
¢h 1 unconseionaly drauk, not
henes came thut delionte inebii
t chumpagne of the intellect and

refing er had I so loved
my work, and in those doays of outward
gloom the storm upon my cauvas grew
toward comwpletion with  streogth and
naturaloess that thrilled me with an art
e At Inst 0 morning dawoed with «
r éplendor,  The dark water
arkled like lquld ice, and the air that
rushed over mo s [ leaned from my chum-
ber widow gave its oxygen bouud to my
pulses, My soul rose joyfully to met the

n.

Down stairs 1 found my grest standing
by the fi Over ‘the chair nesr him lay
bis hea iﬂclonk. He came forward and
took my hand, saying:

“ My good-morning sad good-bye must
follow close upon each otber, I must go
within the hour.”

I murmured some polite words of regret,
The sight of bis face as he looked at me
then gave saé the utmost self-possession.

A bidden evrrent of fire conrsiid throngh
me, ignited by the lingering, commanding
touch of bis band. That lice was colorless,
you glowing with light, His light, flossy
bair was flung backward, and seewed in
some way Lo be aflccted by the excitement
which controled him. ’

#He stovd near me, his cri
posing in o line saggestive of
most delicate emoiion.

mson lips re-
the decpest,
1 thought I actu-

Intense oyes that beld me belore him, but
which, ot the same time, gave me the fullest
self-command, for I knew that bis own con-
trol trembled ingecurely.
“Glve thihour 1o me,” he enid, st last,
*Let my soul speuk to yours, for it will be
understood; nod never before has it wished
to break the silence in which it slumbered.””
His voice full of passionate melody, be-
mﬂ b inex, ble happiness. My
still -held in bis, thrilled rilently fu
response 10 that tone. -

- s of storm," he-ent on,
£ have boen the most blessed of my life,
They hrought me te the womaa I love.”

suddenly my hand and fold-
ed bis arms ua if {o! in somsthing most | #

t
1 will keep this Im,";:.uu. “I¢ e
Was

crown of life. It
Sin i CRCRRINL
L of u ove. baly” cou
mr@;h,wn that thwtub
ens mo, N
Could sny demon threaten oyes of such

o demunded,
Bl
thfd same moment § knew thut {

o
bompihing in your fuce blesses me,” be

dure not touch you. |

hand -’m ot

Mlu. Ir yon do not
queriogly

ingome ot @ thousand a year.”
ble after all,

went back to the subyect of his previons
ally felt the warmth of those fHaming, engage intened

last she said, with polite snger:

have had trouble @nough about you, for
you to make a good marrisge.
you want with a
mun who thow

vided he gives me the opronunl f

Hunt—a sim ring simpleion—I will never
poscnepcka i) 4 ‘
vess,

love with the music-teacher your busband
procured for you,” I nlorusd’ i -

while remember your promise”

ou ever think any one had beeo here '
- +I knew b.;_lhl
something had
worried for fear
‘.Ynl twried fown—to flad

ou.

0y she liad married
sty or ":u /.. Bat that

g me tosseat; and still
standing before me said

“Tam of & race over which haogs o
curse. The blood of ineanity is in my
veins, At this moment I can not conceal
anytbing from you. My father died a sui-
cide, an insane’ borror ‘guiding his knite.
For geuerations buck, here and there upon
ourgenealogy, bas been the black mark
that seemed sot there by some angry deity.
And most fatally have we loved. Those
whom my fathers loved returned treachery
for devotion, and suffering developed the
bornble thing lurking within them,

My father, fearful wbove all things, that
1 bad inberited the darkness that struggled
for mustery within me, endeavored with the
efforts of despair to goard me from every
trouble. From child
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ESTABLISHMENT,

We baverecently put up in our office And have now
in operation three first-clase
GORDON FPRESSES

of assorted sizes. ‘These are considered in New York
the best presses that are made for the rapid and s

to my
path was hedged in by o watehful kind-
ness, I.was warned never to love, never
to give my bappiness into the keeping of &
woman, for u woman had wrecked his lite,
Futile advice you will say, and indeed it
was. I followed it until now, becanse I
bave known no temptation to depart from
it. Five years ago my father divd, Shall
Ltell you that thut shook. though it devel-
oped no insanity, yet made me, i
most honrt, s man of gloom?
eariiest youth I have been tanght that
woman cursed onr family. Yer now I
lsugh at the possibility of my life being
curied,
“A noted phyrician for the inaine =aid
tome: ‘A woman who shull indeed be
your counterpurt, who shall fullill your
iole existence for you—such u one shull
save you. Then would you find joy to
recompense hife.” 1did not think upon his
words, but now I realize them. You are
1 ws 1 am yours. My love ike a
My life opons’in joy.”
He sunk on s knees by me, nnd hid lis
face fu my bunds. Upon wi in that supreme
moment descended the chrism of entire and
wutual love,
I huve now only to tell the infliction that
walied me, A week later T eat alone at
my work, a bright sunshine warming the
room, and siently prophesying the bright.
ness ot the days to come, tor 10 my exult.
it heart was no place for fear or despond.
eocy. Could Inot with the power of love
conquer & beantiful fature? No cloud
sbould linger abuve the bead of him I
loved.
A sudden jingle of bells along the lonely
roud in front of my door, and looking
through the window I suw the futter of
crimson, the be. folds of velvet, and
witha wigh of wouder I kaew my cousin,
Mra, Vaustone, had come.
“Where is he? e nsked, giving me a
peck on th
Tohen 1 k
but what ins
here

i

ek,
wherefore she had come,
t, whant bumor had sent her
ttled like n

nd w

¢t Me

sintly

very coolly at

the chevallor,

n, the Sir
Philip.  You've had one D One
I koow. ‘Bring bim for'ard and let me
plich bim out o' winder;' for I feel like Mr.
K. suat.  Come, don’t evade"
I was angry. Why did
pervise me?

* Yon mean Mr. Starbuck?”' T sald
has gone.”

Sbe dropped ber gay, debonalr manner
and looked with swilt sharpness nt me,
“He Las not been nere,” she said.
(]

always su-

* He

She langhed satirion
*The tlirt, the breaker of women's
hearts? But of course you were safe. Ah

The Inst with an tndescribable inflw
In gpite of mysell I felt my ta:e
slightiy. My ready suspic
up fiercel
but she should ng

fon,
ale
n und jealonay
and yet I knew better,
now what ught.

.

“ Relato to me,” she “what sent
bim bere,*
1 told ber the bare fac!s of the o and

then walled her speech.
Ol course he made love oy
soft, taunting smile,
ertainly," I said, icily.
looked at me with w blank fuce,
“What are yon saying?” she asie
“1 am replying to yon.
“Did he offer hims=el(?" in a low fone, ns
{ awed by the celority of aflairs,
“Yes,”
“And you!"”
“Iacoepted him.”
A few moments of silence; then a gay,
eold vaioe,
“Hut it s not six months since ho was
engsged to Olivia Huot, and is now for
sught 1 know.”

“You speak falsely,” I snid s ddenly sit-
ting fown, my hands &r wing cold.
“Did be tell you so?”
“No.?
Bhe nodded ber. head,

with

“Ho basa't an
Now I was; relievad. . That was the tron-

“I don’t care,” 1 said.
She snw sha'had made & false move, and
ment. I |

o silence. At

“You have waited long enough, and I

bat do
Tt man—the son of a
) fl% to otit his own throut!”
At this T baid, imperiously:
“Lwill marey whomsoever I please, pro-
H{ulﬂhh engagpment "
y Bogers closed tightly.
i 4§ h:ﬁ. Jahy

or bas been, éngaged clo Olivia

3! l cried, with impe{uous rash-

With & quick rising of ts T saw that
he did m:'t look un'mlln:ﬁ{lu she ought

o have done.
“It way the talk, at any rate.
‘It was also the talk tbat yew were in

Shw looked tarfous,

but said softly
“Thope you'll do

w5 you choose.” Mead-

When she rose” to go, 1 said: “How did
tone of lotter that
peued, m P'm always
. for you ;

four
always odd,"” v.-: ber partiog
“But yo eV r were,” was I’.!..l'".l}[‘
8§ Bag .

oms s met s

"~
o b ot
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pet of work. Woe employ akillful werk
mes, who will &t all times be properiy Lnformed s
to the latest and bost styleso! work,
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PRINTING,
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