..} ofore the. Loeal

WILLIAM J.

~8T.'CLOUD, : :

THE DEMOCRAT

:h:nmm at 8t. Cloud, Stearns County,
nesota, every Thuraday afternoon.

Ogu?-!immw 'ullmml

E AVENTR. *
'. B MITCHELL, Editor & Proprietor.

TERMSE)
TWO DOLLARS A TEAR, IN ADVANCE.

RATES OF ADVERTISING

‘)ne column, one year, $75 00
‘Oue-half colamti, one year, 40 00
One:fourth column, one year, 25 00
:Ume column, six months, 4500

; A'me-haif: columm, six months, .. .80 00
Oue-fourth 2olumn, six months,  *'18 00
l‘u square, one year, 10 00
700

fl;lpl 2quare, 8ix months,
: e88.bards, five lines or less, $5 per
nm-'.n six lines, $6: seven lines, $7.

Legal advertisements at statute rates.

[ en lines of this sized type constitute n
rquare, and eards will be charged propor-
tion te to the space they occupy in brevier
lolld 1

JOB WORK

Of a'l kinds execuled with neatriess and
di«p tch, and at reasonable rates. :

Real Eslate Agency,
sT. ¢ EBUB 3 3 v MinnEdord.

XTENSIVE Explordliots 37 Land in

1, thiis District subject Y9 Private emtry,

and long experience in LA d Office business,

pive the undersigned péculfdr advabisged
in the -

Seleclion of band,
And loeation of Land Warrants.

Laoand Warrantae

}or sale at a emall advance on New York
] rices.

Contested Pre emption eases prosecuted
General Land Offices.
Attention paid to

THE PAYMENT OF TAXES
In Benton, Sherburne, Morrison
t'tearns cvonties. :
Townlvts for sale in St. Cloud.
vinl8-tf L. A. EVANS.

H. C. WAIT, .

MANKER,
AMD LICENSED DEALER IN

Rurhangry Land Warrants, Secrip,
Connty, Town and State Orders.

and

—ALEd—
DRALER IN REAL EBTATE.
—
Coll - tivns and Remittances promptly
muile.
Taxes paid for Non-residents.

Offize on Waghington avenue, one door
south of the Central lHouxe. v6n18-tf

PARSONS,

Atterney, and Counseller at Law,
U. 5. Beuniy, Claim and Patent Agent,

ST. CLOUD, : MINN.

RACTICES in all Conrts, 8tate and Fed-
E eral; prosccutes ¢laims before shy of

n Departments at Washingtoh

9@ Particular attention pud to the eel-
lection of Bounty and Arrearages of Pu{
of Sol liers, Pensiors for Disthi¥ged So
diers or for the heirs of thou who have
diud in the service.

Offive in 3d story, Broker s Blo.k, o¥et
J. C. & H. C.'Burbank & Co. 76n23

EDWARD O. HAMLIN,

_ Has resumed the -
PRACTICE OF LAW,

IN 8T. CLOUD, MINN, .
mmn&iﬁndk.':o.w.mm

[,/ GWO.| W. SWEET, :

Arnmr AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

]u.l. attend promptly to Collertions,
and payment of taxes in Stearnsand
“Benisn Countied. ‘Special sttention given
te cases before the Local and General Land
Oflices.
Ofics en Bt. Germain st., over Bro r's Btore.
© ‘M1NN.

A. T. UPHAM,

¥Y. CLOUD 3% Iy e MINN.
 _ J.V. WREN,
rnulcu'n ‘AND BURGEON,

> lldhlu in all its branches
ine sry and operative mrmy
Bt Olul. Hill. Dec. 11ih, 1862.

‘WH ll. HUNTER.
?HYBICILK J\ND BUBGBOK.
n-c:mm PR
J‘. w x. 'TUTTLB,
nmxcrum OF CABINET WARE.
m ond c'arpmm attended to.

lurlhlmlnn. Lower Town,
ll'm {lgiisa 4 lmm
“POR ALL KINDN OF.

JOB PBINTING

SEND !oqll onm 10

T

~'Fhe Democrat Office.

i

"btm hobx E'ronﬁ

5. M. ROSENBERGER,
Bookskilith, SFabio ¥k ¢ NEWsDEALER
Hna;npﬁ‘ltindlﬁu i\ﬁéﬁmntnt '
m ii ?‘;‘%tlh“bry.

THE Lﬁsﬁ‘r bkn‘.as & M.\uaimss

"""" THE $TANDARD ' ‘SthooiBooks,

And
clas

PHOTOGRAPH GALLER’F

PHOTOGRATHS, AMBROT&PES.
TAKEN AT
Mrs. Fatiwell’s Gullery
Oppoite the Dexocrar Office, Lower town.’
Hours between 9 a: M: afid 4 p. x.
Every variety of Albums, Frames and,

Cases kept on !illlll- v5052-1f
F.C. MERCER,
[FrOM LIVERPOOL.)

WATGHMAKER AND  JEWELER,
BAINT CLOUD, MINN.
N. B.—Waichts, Clocks, Time-pieces, Mu-
si¢ B3RS, Jewelry, &e. p&e i
Neatly Fized and Warranted.

Old Verge and Lupine Watches made in-
to New English Patent Levers at a small
cost.

"Engraving done to order.

v5n5l-ly

ANTON SMITH,
BOOT AND s®OE Brome.

A full supply of
Boots ahd Shoes,
BUFFALO OVERSHOES & uotc.asms
Kept Alivays ot hand, and for sate at fa-
p¥drable prices.

A good stdék 6f Leather athd Shéetinker's
Findings.

Particularattention pm(ﬁot‘dstou Work.
The highest fiarket price in Cash paid
for Hides. . ANTON SMITH.

Washington av., St. :loud. vinl19-1y

B?;:::n muﬂly fé'u\“:’i‘ﬂ'bj ‘.ﬁrsl M

&0«. 2

pRANK, MY DARLING. .

BY ELEAROR C, BoNNELLY.

How heavenly calm the sost looks out
From baby's asure eyocs)

As pure and fair, ps clear and sweet,

As the stream thnt flows throiigh the mldnltnﬂ
And witer Piradise.

- And surely the flowers nmnt bright land,
... Where deathlses Yartlirh grotve—
Brighten‘anéw In his ey lips,
5 hin shining shoulders and fAnger tips, |

In his eheek’s delicions rose.

l.ﬂ eurely thost white robed ones whn lmthﬂ 5
Aélr Wings In thdelesh light ' Eeadl

:sduly of children; who perished pure

| 1n tlwlr early youth, and were caught sccurd
¥rom thi toilch of coming Ml‘ht -

Bure‘; thos altel lﬂn"ln!ren falr,
 Bumiile as they floatiafar= . p .
| To.sée "mld thege srorld-weeds, dark vl |'hnt,
The stainless soul of our baby Frank ;

" Shime out Nke a sister athr!

0 binppy darling ! T clasp thee close,
L clasp thee, faint with fear,
¥or looking Into thy lignid eyes,
1 Near the rustle of Paradise,
And feel the angels nesr.

And I hide thee in my bosom, babe,

I kiss thee o'cr and o'er,
Lest the angels eatch thee, as if in play,
Out of my arms, in happy play,
And bearfthee away—away—away—
To uring thee back no more!

Many a darling, fair as thou,

From mother's breast as fund,
llw!optod away with the happy dead,
Thro' the golden gates, by the angels led,
Toswell the ranks beyond.

And blesscd are they, T know full well,
For they rest and know no sint,
And the bowers of Heaven are briglt—and thuy
May drink with their innocent lips alwny -
The watera that gush therein.

Ve, Aigels dear, Tead not my boy
., Where that fair River rolls!
m- little sparkling life would be

Only a drop in Eternity—
A drop in your rich Eternity,
Replete with happy sotils

You—you can spare him yet a%hite=
Your court shall lessen never |

But I, ali woe f—lwlr could I rest,

With empty arms yearting breast ?

By night—by &Hw could T rest
And miss my babe forever?

| —Satwrday Evening Fost.

JOHN SCUWARTZ,

Keeps constamily on hand
Saddles, Ifarness, Carrioge Tﬂhmngl, e,

St. Germaine street, ned¥ w.«hmmn ave-
nue, Saint Cloud, Minn.

A. BLAKEMAY,
DEALER 1N
WATCINES. CLOCKS AND JEWELRY,
Silver and Plated Warr,

126 Third Street, : 8. PPan,

Four doors below Thompson's Bank,

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry carefullyre-
paired by experienced workmen.

ST. YAUL HAT STORE.

. WML F. MASON,
WHOLBSALE DEALER BY TNE
Case or-Packagt,

Cornerof 3d and Wabashaw sts., oppesite the Bridge
8. 0. CRAWFOKD,
DEALER & MANUFACTURER

or
AU Einds of Chairs and susehold
Bl.CLOUD, - - -  MINN.
J. W. METZROTH,
MERCHANT TAILOR.

OULD invite his friends and the pub-
W lic tn call and examine his New Styfes
t3 Gentlemen's Furnialing Gouds. Patlicz
alar attention paid to custom work.

St. Cloud
BOOT AMD SHMORE
TS BROP.

JAMES BIGGERSTAFF
HAVIN G- opened a Boot und 8hoe Shop

on St. Germain street. two doors above
Burbank & Co’s store, is prepared to make
boots and shoes, of every st)rle and qual-
ity, at ‘

~ REASONABLE RATES.
iring done with care. He respect-

| fally l;:v:tu his friends to call and see him

at his new stand.

; “JAMES  BIGGERSTAFF.
8t. Cloud, Sent. 16th 1863, v6nl18-tf

HENRY :W. . WEARY,
CARRIAGEMAKER.

I HAVE removed t¢g my new shop near
the ‘Bridge, vhere I am, prepared to do,
all kinds of work in the Carriagemaking
lina Jn 1, carria -.ﬁ“ _.and sleighe made
in a n &sabstantial manner atlow
rates. . Partioular attention paid to repair-

ing. .- vi-tf,
THOMA s J ONES,
BLACKSM ITH.
LL kinds of ‘work donme in the best'
rmible manner... Particular stten-
I.ion [ 4

ven to horse and ox-shoein, plow
work,-and repairing of.:all kinds. 5]1

op in

| same building with Huu W Weary,

Ehepherd Dog-.

mlubuﬂlm' hu - nmher of puu
| blooded, imported
; snt‘tnnsn nous.
"7hieh he, Idlbd.l.'pou ot,qt,f r rates.
j’ﬂf i’ ITASON,
On Clearwater rosd, luilp below; 8t aua,

| balf sigh;

— — ——

" PUSS BURBANK’S ENEMY.

“llow now, Vallance, speculating on
to-iiorroW’s chanves, eh 7"’

Captain Daoa threw lllmsc.ll' lazily
down on the grass beside his friend
and began to whittte softly.

“I should not be surpriscd if to mor-
row’s chances came to-day,” said Val
lance St. Cloud, thonghtfully, “I sus-
pect the enemy arc pearer thau we
think—not a difficule thing for Yin to
be hiding away somewhere down there
But that was rot the subject of my

ulations. Did you know, Dana, 1
spent two years in this vicinity once.
Everything looks as natural to me as
the book ['lcarned my letters in would.
Vo you sce that hill yonder, the bluest
crested one; lower than the others ?”

Dana looked and nodded:

“I staid just at the foot of that—the
other side though—two years. It was
the qiicereat, vld-fashiontd, big:roomed
farm house, with the oddest little mai-
den presiding over it. 1 should like
to hnow what became of her. She
wasn't.a sweet-heart, Dana, 8o you need
not laugh ; I Was only a lad then, too.
My mother left e there for the air;
she fancied 1 was consumptive, I be-
Heve. T ubed to bé ill sometitney; T te-
member, and  this little girl took care
ot me. Such a demure little puss, you
know ; and, by-the-way, they called
her Puss too. It’s a fasiion they have
in these Southern families. There's
slways a ‘Puss’ among the children,
and I never heard ber called anything
else but Puss Burbank.”

“There's a Burbank a rebel colonel,
isn’t there ?”’ interjected Dana.

“It can’t be Pusw's father—no, of
eourse not. He wes an old than in
those days—broken with dnnk . too;
treated the child shamefully some-
times, and pctted her ridiculously at
others. I'd give a wionth’s pay to see
the'little thing again, if he hasn’t kill-
cd’'her in one of his drunken rages.
Why she could’t have been—well—
not more than eight, I shouid thiuk,
and she used to take care of me like a
reguler grandmother. ‘She liked me
wonderfully ; elung to nie’ as though
she would never let me go the morn-
ing I left ; and when I finally had to

|start, I left her in a kind of swoon.—

Children have such fancies occasionally
you know. I promised to go back and
see ber aomeume, but I never went.”

“She’s probably, dead or married be-
| fore this time,” said Dana.

“Possibly,” : St. .Cloud said, with a
“but. it seems to me as
though I could find :her xight there in
the old house. yet, ) patient little
Puaul I don't know why. 1 never
went to reo her; I always meant to.

Thgre, Dlnnl dldp’t I tell- yon?" a8
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a_ shell suddenly. came ;wrenml'ug to-

.wnrd the lines from the plain, belnlr It

fell short thuugh .and_ the two young
men sprang up the bank, the lohp Foll
sounded, men, flew, to attis; it wasa
battlo.

. Puss, she wasn tdend o lliirﬂ'e& Jor
goue . away frém: the . very oo, that
young St. Cioﬁ(l had | lain . ill . under
years, . hefore., I dare say: she, haa
grown some, but uha was a_ljttle, l.lnng
yet; and. if. she. had looked. womanty

 when, she .wan a: clula, aﬁa.imked '
! stm:gely childlike, now she wes a wo:

.There is an expression of eoun-
teqanee natural to some woman: that is
always childlike ; and, curivusly enough
it so oflen _&c'('!ah:_plhiek a8 Yo almost

mean: patience and meeknéss Wndey

great calamity.

‘A little earlier l.h-m 8t. Cloud and
Dana were talking of her Piss sat in
the low doorway of the farm-house sew-
ilg. Short, low 'dropping curls cluk:
tering agufnst her faintly.crimsoned
cheek, and deep otit¥urling lushes fring-
ed the bluc-veined eyelids. As she
now and. then vast expectant yet shriok-
ing glances down the 'path, her eyes
had the serious brightness of a startled
child. Puss ‘wasn’t thinking of the
impending battle.. Living in 4 tery

secluded und by-place, she caught only

vague: ruwars, ot it. - She thought. of
the war sometimes ; oltcn perhaps ; but
she was full of her own troubles, poor
Puss! and the oonflict off yonder* had

not yet deadened with its' roar  the?
clamor of this other—a vital ope, too,

in her owo home. Her home: a plain
and bare enough one, but owing what
comfort it had to, her little hands, that
never ceased trying tv brighten it—
never wearied of caring for the o'd
man, whose sole housekeeper she had
been since her mother dicd, more than
ten years now. She was older than St
Cloud thought. ’

He had eulled Barbank broken with

?|drink when he knew him; but there

had been vitality enough left in him to
drag through these years since, getting
hiote broken and worse with drink, and
leading Puss such a life as is not easily
described.

She never murmured thongh, and
when her mother’s relatives would have
removed fer trom his control; she al-
ways said in her little quiet, unanswer-
able way, “I promised mother, you
know, and he's all I've got besides,”
and staid,

Burbank was afraid of her leaving
hiw ; and atter one of these scenes used
to hang abodt her in a pitiful kind of
gratitude, that; half maudlin as it was,
used to tike her heart overflow with
loving tenderness toward him.

She should never be sorry, that she
should not, for staying with her old
father She’d get her veward some of

.| these days ; and one night he told her

what it was to be.

There was 4 bold, bid, toatde than
¥ith whom Burbauk had of late form-
ed a drunkenictimacy. That heled her
father into even deeper excesses than
he Would seek himsclf Pliss was very
sure, and aside from his natural repul-
siveness, thit thade him hateful to her.
She shuddered at his very presence,
but endured till ker father commauded
her to receive Him #s Ner fittire hus-
band. This she utterly refused to do;

‘| but, emboldened by the old man’s en:

couragement, and the girl's helpless-
ness, the ruffian continued to pEriediite
her with his loathesome sunit. Poor
Puss! Her mother’s friends had gone
&way, from that part of the cduntry;
sheand her. fathet lived very isolated
lives, and she had nobody but God and
herself to look to for proteetion from
this danger—this vutfage, which Bur-
bank in his drunken dotage was capa-
ble of perpetrating.

Suddenly, “as she sat sewing, she
heard the approaching voices of her
father and “this man, who' was always
with him now, and shrank within the
house. The two sat down to the meal
that waited them, and Puss, after wait=
ing upon them, retreated to the window
and resumed her sewing, betraying no
consciousness ot having heard Mallory’s
coarse flattery... While they were eat-
ing the first sullen boom of the attack:
ing eannon. rounded, and the two men
started up. '

“That means- Iulmneu, and soones'n
T reckoned on,” ‘said Mallory, and
while Burbank lmgered in'the doorway
he Went and stood near Puss. '

She drew back trom his too nem vi-,

Iclulty not speaking, however.

“See ycr now, my girl,” said he, «1

Was g goin’ to fix this yer milter of ours
‘to- day, ef it hadn’t 2 been for this fight

¢om” on, " I'm gom' to fev u hand
in thit now, biit' when ‘T votve « bek 1

shian’t sthivd Wo' more triflin’”? | i

Pass only shrank % fittle -t ‘He
tobhed Wek round white chin-familiar-

Yy With his hand; adding' some meaiit-

to:be mnclhito’ry words, d
She: fose | trembliny - then, oaihh'*
“Father !” in an agony. -

;- Burbapk did not  hear, He was al-
rga.dy hoddp:g in, the doorway, and
with a brutal 9!mckle the rufian Beut
toward her again:

Buick asa flash I’ués ﬁlruck hlm
with her little hand ole, two, three,
sharp stinging blows atroes the eyes;
ihd as he recoiled ihi*oluntanly, blind-
ed by thesmart, she lcaped through the
¥dor, like some scared animal, and
bounded up the billside with such fran-
ticalty swife feeb that the fellow, after
the first rush, gave up the chyve.

Puss nover patised i)t she stood at
the top of the hill which commanded
the fur-awsy battle. ficld, whese din by
this time was shaking the very edrih:
In a fascination that $Wallowed t;very
other, fecling she staod watching the
lorid flash: and rolling smoke ‘clouds,
nor tirted away tih she saw by the fiy-
ing squadrons that Northern bayonets
bad, won the day.
fearful and stealthily back tothe house

But no one was there, nor seetied to
have been all day. Her sewing lay
Jjust aa she hud dropped it, and the door
was wide.  No one came near the house
all night, though she sat and watched;
not even her old father; .abd in lhe
morhing she went ‘out, white and ecar:
ed, to Took for him.

Not stopping, as on sithilar occasions
before, to look fok him, arleep perhaps
ameng the fastnesses of ‘the hills, she
went straight on running ¥dmetime, to
3eal.erdny s battle-ficld.

A little way out upon the plain phst
sights that left - her lips bloodless,
though here had not been the heat of
the fight, some one ealled her nawe.
It was a young officer Who lay near,
half crushed under the body of his
horse.

With'a strangely throbbing heart the
girl approached him.

He had recognized her, and not much
wonder, she had changed so little ; but
it was somewhatsingular that she knew
hm through the blood and dust, and
after the ycars since she had seen him.
Some women hold some faces in their
hearts forever though, and defy time
or aught to put the memory past recog-
nition. :

“Oh Vally " she ssid, clasping her
hands. It was what she used to call
him.

He sniifé1 faintly. “I’'m not thuch
liitt, it only some one would Jift this
carcags off me. I’ve got something in
my shoulder that won't let me help my-
gelf.”

Tedrs blinding her, Puss tried with
her own little hands, but of couree in
vain.

An ambulakice tathe Up oo, hot:
ever, and released St. Cloud from that
incrbus. As they lifted him in he
held his well hand totvard her. Cotlit
and see we, Puss, won’t you ?"

With & gaspitig sob the glel turned
toward the officer in charge,

“Where are you going to take them 7"’
sho asked. “Is it fut "

“About three miles.”

Puss glanced at the ambulance, con-
taining now as many of the poor wound-
ed fellows as it could accotiinodute
and the thought of the long way betore
they could be at rest almost stifled her
utterance,

8] live up there,” she said, eagerly,
"hot Heat A mile. I'll take care of them
all, if you'll let ‘me, and a8 many more
tis ¥utt thovse to bring.” _

The officer hesitated, glancing at the
young pale fuce; perhdps some. red-
tape sctiple vexed him; but if eo, he
risked ' it, ordering the ambulinte in
the direction indicated.

“In . going over the B¢l Lave you
scen an old, quite an old man !’ Puss
ssked, in a-low und etricken voice, s
they were moving off.

The 'officer understood her. “Poor
child! yes,” he said gently. “Helies
over there, just beyond that rise of
ground.”” And as Puss, catohing . her

| breath, turned away, he epoke in a low |

“Ten &ha crept|

voice te two of the ien, who Fotrobred |

her.

The poor old man was dead. |

A little whitek Yaved, but quist, Puse
follewed dreum“jr after the ineh as ‘they
lified dnid bore the body between them.

The day’s Imbp’chlh was not’‘yet
done. Taking a httlt. diffefent route,
thaa that by which she had Coime, they
found -8 min frightfully tokn with
wounds, and howling Sn agony. Puss
knew him—it was \lﬂl!u'ry—and stop-
ped. "

The amibiilante lll'(! guhb on. When
the man saw her he entheated plteou.qi)
that she would eall it back ; tha she

.\vould brmg hitw water ; that she would

ot feave him there to die alone:

Feat #nd shiddeiivg lost ih p:ij,
Puss protmssd Yo stay b}( hitw in his
fnad terror and #igshy till wthet Help
came. Bhe brought hith water, and
kiielt bcslde hiti, holding it to his
Ilps

Her enetiy ! Wolds tilinot tell how
she had feared him; but he could not

hurt Iiet how 3. and with her hand up-

on hiin, pmlﬁ! ih‘d fur«i\‘mrr he d;g_d
there. . . '

Puss made a 'l:';,nml"riurse'
tients thrived as no ol.l;eru did.

Vallance suspeued from smy elean.
ings Boinethibg of wlmt her t'll\: lwd
been all l‘hosa years; but stie never
liked to talk of it, and he never knew
that it was her enemy whode dying mo-
ments PUss had §otthed that day.—
Shie kept: thit Hcrory, so connteted
with her dead fathét, to herself. No-|i
body should blame him for that. Bat
something "6t her long pain broke into

Her pa-

her voice when one day after Vallante

wad alliiod: well, and had been talking
in low, check- Bﬂulim" words to her, she
trept into his arms, crylng',

“I Walited you so long, Vally—I
wanted you so !”

“I kucw it, my darling! God for-
give me for not coming sooner! But
hotr [ Want soilebody. Can I have
her ?”

He kcew, but he liked to hear her
tehder, mid whisper, ¢ Yes.”

—— h———-?-..__

A LETTER FRUM MRS. S WISSHELM

She Relates an l:e;le-: at the White
House to lustrate the Factthat the
President is adopting » steari-
¥ Policy Towards Public
Encmlies.

Wasmxerox; O8t, 814 1881,

DEAR I'EdMoCRAT.—Your readcrs
doubtless like to hear from ' our tall
President, and although they are not
generally of the staifip called radieal,”
they must rejoice in &very evidence of
his increaring earhestness in the sup-
pression of the rebellion.

The War Departiticht %a8 recently
been very active in fertttihg out and
arresting the nidets and ahettors of
treason. Alinongst others, a wealthy
German Jew cloth*ng dealer, of Balti-
more, has been arrested and imprison-
ed to wait his trial for furnishing goods
to blockade ruhtiets. This arrest has
created (uite a commotion in the Mon-

.| Wimental City, and the President is lit-

erally beseiged’ by deputations, dclega-
tions and petitious for his yarole. The
Mayor of Baltimore hos been Nite—a
dépiitation of Baltimore merchants, and
influential persons not a few. On the
20th a delegation of Jew titlors tried
their 1¢€X with an eloquent German as
spokesman A round dozen of them,
in shiny new coats, and thorvughly po-
lildtihed hair, were marshaled into tht
presence, aid ringed thetigélVes in a

‘semi-circle, looking “meek as Moses,”

whils their spokcsman Hafangzucd his
“Excellenty” tn the lmpnlwy of keep-
ing a “yood Union man” in prison,
away from his business, his wife and
his children. The thing was likely to
affect hit¢ eleetion. Unecle Abraham

ran his long fingers through his har,

thrust his hands into his potkets, twist-
ed hislonglimbsiitsall the awkward po-
sitions imaginable, as he wilked back-
wards and forwards, or stood ‘and lis-
tened, and tepping suddenly in tFoht
of the speaker, assured him he “could-
w't help it. They couldn’t 'put down
the rebellion if the ptittice of furnish-
ing gdods-to rebels was not broken up,”
and he added :

UM thatter whethor I am re-eleoted

or not, I shall want the rebellion put

down all the same.”

One orator persisted. (ur President

told himn that the.business belonged to

the War Department.
“But your Excellenoy can do it.”
“Yes, I know I can.

going to. i& -3
This e;flgd! Q':nl.; ainn  fro
fe Ma"exwpt"' atonf
dgtgam who pers d o holding _
their sleck heads forwdrd with the sig
of humble Yeverence l.liay M st h
assused: it
\iSee fiere,” Lroke in- Fathier )lllm
ham, “it tﬁ's“m'é'ﬁ‘i'n infiosent; a2y -youli
say, why does he ‘not 'patiently” kwai
his trial, and ' make - his - innocenee - apf
pear? Why do bis Triends presnmel ¥
taking up my time urgmg his. relqne
If L was arrcsted for a crime, I lﬁon
await my trial, lwk for me, and
no man for nerey.” - i
Orator then gave a statement of .
amount of money the pmoner lud
en to the Union cause.
“If he parea few bundred to_th t
Union caunse, as a cover to the l.h
sands he has eontributed to -the rebe I
lion, by ﬁi’rnislﬁhg'mppﬁu, it does nc -
help the case,” urged ‘Mr.” Lineoln
"Buc he has not done this I” L {py
“Make it appear on. his. trial, Tle i
you whas it is, my: triend; We bae i
big 458 8 Mand, plitting dowa this !
bellion. " The War Department says o
we plaiuly, we will not support = you
plank, if, every mne we catch a rascal'
yon eleist Bim ¢ "’ :
“But, my frjend
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"Beg your pai‘doil bt 1 thnk .
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__

fr. — s not f§

40k wérchants have vouched &

him, your Excellency. The Mayor [
Baltimore has vouched for him. }
vouched for him. He is a good Uniof

##n.  We all voted forhim. We wis{}
to vote for yoti again. Here is a lette
to show that I am a Union man” :

“No, no, I do not want to see the le§
ter. Ican trust you as well as th
writer.”’ ! L !

«] liave spent thousands in the Ut 1
ion cause, your Excellency. I onef
paid three hundred dollars for kn I
ing a man down.”

The President started back q:th
mock look of alarm, excliming:

“I hope you will not try ﬂnt »:
me ¥’ i

After the laugh had subsided, .
orator persisted.

“Even your enemys, your exeellene
say you have a kind heart.” ;

**Now not another word. I have nf,
time for this, #nd I tell you, once fd.

The pleader theii begted & permit ¢
vidlt the prisover. This was grante
and on taking leave, he said :

oI will donie sgmi Yok Exeelleu
and show you—""'

“No. Yon must not come again. §
have no time for this, and will not »d
you”"—and the professed Uniou maf e
who had speat tholisdhds and would sy
A rugue to escape, was forced” to yielf
space to the petitioner; for the wife g
a negro soldler who ln, dhngemmly ik
was that day to be tuined out of hef
poor dwelling for non-payment of ren§

His firmness in resisting pehh
regarditig the late arrests of rebel s
pethizers, has given new hope to ﬂ: !
class of his fricnd$ who have lainented
the inftiiente which these Border Stat{}
pseudo’ Unionists have hertofore had of
him, and his dizposal of the case stated|
which 1 have from an eye and an eaff
witness, is one of the hopeful signs “of
# stcFnel and Hisie efiective policy.

JANE, G. SWISSHELM: |

Tue Snomnrma Luunna
MENT.—The follomng anecdote respec :
ting the fumous Eau de Cologne ¢
Jeau Marie Farina has appeared in &
French journal: ““There aro many Faf
finas at’ Cologne, all of whow, off
course, claim to be the real Sa o
putd, A Frenth gentleman who wa
recently 1 that city, being: anxious t¢
tbtaiu a féw bottles, entered the haod
svmest of three fine sMops, ail pretends
ing to sell the genuine perfume. Af]
ier making » purchase, he conjured the
master of the establishment : to *h |
whether he was indeed the rull ' ' g
The shopkeeper seemed-greatly embarg
rassed, but ac last confessed that be walf
not, and that the real Farina: kept
shop on the other. side .ot the stiept
The gentleman thanked him for Jiy
candor, and immediately made aitehed
purchase at the shop - indieatd. '.h
next day the Frenchman, hlp !
pass through the street s ha¥f,
of Cologne, related his ﬁmﬁ, ...
was not a [ittle - sstonished : when,; :
friend exclaimed : ‘The fascl!

shap Which he reouminlied

1 can stop the | is l btuneh estahlishment of bik or /p7%: ._ 1




