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THE SWEET LITTLE MAN.

T TilB STAY-AT-HOME RANGERS.
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Sclected Tale.

Mark Wilton's Incentive.

M. with Clara Preston?” cried Mr
Wilton, with elevated eyebrows, and
i ' raly
) rephied hi I wish to
P ny wite.” i

Just

Wiy, Maik Wiltow, y

us You are

)u are crazy.
) Tuke a careful
101 please—bere yoa stand, three and- |
re, aud the ouly clild I have
the woney [ have expended
Thousauds of dollars.
what cfforts I hiave made to give yoa
rable start iv the world.  Your legal
:0 received under the best of
» been admitted to the bar un- |
Mr. La- |
have the stufl in
in the

1 kuow your father has the wealth
I could place a half milions
your credit this very day if I were
ity sir, what do youimagine will

m take your first nnportant
! a wife tor you

¢ Tk of

I education

st Hatterng auspices, and

State.—

ither, T have ‘pledged my faith
She

sidd I eannot break it
She is true and

thigent,aud, moreover,

] lor a wile,
hinte
‘r’s morey,” interruped

Witha curl of the lip.

|
§staried up trow his chair, and |
RO s face told how very ded lil\'
e was in the presence ol

i be coutrolled hiwself as

: piovoie me,” he said, with his lips
ity tuty ! provoke indeed! You should
=i betore you :I*ri:l'rn:l'.‘.-ll

i ue as this tn your mad

I su, iy sou, I will fiud a wife

S o need, stoutly persisted
tor 1 have found one ulready, —
i you tell me why you ob-

Ulury Pres on !

vCaise she is not what

society

o wate,  She is wobody ! who are

S s one,”

1) w hus none.  And when she did |
i, I warrent you they were out of the !
Cisss - Bat I dou't want to argue the :
'or my mind is made up. To the hus- |

U Ulara Pres on, I will never give 8|

: fmy property. Do you lllldtl'alulld‘

% Wilton arose, and walked across the |
He tiad a light graceful form, with a

| sion called, he could be erect and proud.

| partment of active life.
{ was in vital energy and physical force ; but

Hhow

| if you can give ap so

[ the end.

! together.

fuce was rather pale, and the delicately cut |
features betrayed intellect enough for zany de- |
If he had a lack it
|
this was nothing in his way if he had iucen-;
tive enough to overcome it, for overcome he |
could. As he finally stood before his father, |
with his arms folded upon his breast,the whole |
pride of his soul was in action. He told his
parent that he should marry with the maiden |
of bis choice.

The old man’s answer was short and very:
firm.

There wasstill further argning—further gues- |

| tioning and answering—but no change of feel-

itng—no chang of intent. |
“ You have my firm decision,” said Jorham
Wilton  Aund those who kuew that old man

| could not have doubted him. He wastoo proud,

too firm, too self willed 1o trifle.

“ Aud,” replied Mark, very slowly and
solemuly, yvou have wine. I shall make
Clara Preston my wife, if I live. And I tell

“

{ you now that I will not barter away my soul

for money. You understaud me.”
“ 1 nnderstand what vou say”
“ And I ouly say just what I mecan”
¢ Then I understand you fully.  And, Mr

Mark Wilton, [ weald be

sure that

understand me. et eirl,
+ more
nd vet Wils ( )
i real { et «
E s :. ]
) ‘ 1 1
'S e e Wi vt
iis hop ind 1 took ¢ I )
form t 1 gold
\ was the vouth in ereat tr .
A ! YT S 1 ha
{ s ~

ery lene INees
phat wnd b ) or thi yeat 1pport
Not a breat
ab could
th pure,

1 v nql
tt ir'e at
pie

n ] told
( with his fa
ther. She listened 1o bim attentively,

when he had concluded, she reached forth her |

1
*« Marl

vou freely

father. It

il with your

» to give yon up. but
1 suffer on my
staad, you wonld

shall be conteu
Liame you w I live”
«(lara,” cried the young man vehemeutly,
“ vou don’'t kuow me.
stn.:Iu'I' give up mny Iife .“.}' father Lias 1wy at |
swer. I can give up Lis weaith ; but 1 ecan- |
not give up to the love and farih ot my heart. |

No, dearest one, 1o cloads shall come between
me. My

thee aud resolution is tuken, and

henectortl , subject to
' to thee shall
- :
I'ie maiden regarded her lover for sor
mon tsin s > She saw ‘.n v ni l ar .

jfeterwined he looked ; how bold and danut-
less the lizht that flashed in his dark eyes ;
hopefully and  trustingly be tarned his
soul's aspiration toward hersclf ; and  she felt
that she did no wrong in sustain.ng him

« Mark Wilton,”” she said, giving him both
her hauds, ** if you can loveand trust me thus;
mach for mwe ; if you

|

can now, in the first flush of manhood, tarn
from the bopes of other years, and link your
fate with mine, I will love and cherish you to
My best effort shall be yours, and
with all my power of heart aud souil will
serve you.”

“ Before

e vouth

”

. |
Heaven, I am content replied |
and, as he spoke, he seemed to |
battle <f life |

upon his

summon all his enercies for the
before him., He drew the fair
bosom ; aud, as he held her there, he firmly re- |
solved that he would live to show his father,
himself
indepeundeut

one

could sustain

and

and the worl ‘J, that he
as became an
man.

The day was firally set for their marriage.

“ We csunot be married; in my fatber’s
house,” said Mark

“ No,” returned Clara, “ 1 had supposed
that ;aud 1 planned that we will be married
of an old friend of Will

ase you 10 have it thus 77

houorabie
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miue

at the house
it pi

The young man readily consented, and th
arr

re made accordingty.

izemenis w

» ¢vening came, and Mark was 1t

into the honse of Clary’s fricnd, whom |
beard called Mr, Ba Fhis Mr;, S

Wi

e
{

an old Wai Ul

ntly derss

itw"wt-\ hu

iis hair

and be -H‘vlti’\lnl!r- as
snow seemite never to have  suffered
Imv:u'il of razor or shears. He reccived Mark
wuh touching kindness ; and it was be who

(qut
i
the ap”

gavethe bioshing bride away. .

“ Now, my children,” said Mr. Sampson,
after the ct HTn.nn.'.' nad Leen performed, and
Mark and Clars were and wife, ** yon
ure ahout to commence the ascent of life’s hll
Be true to each other ; be true 1o
honor and duty ; * and, he added, raising his
bands, while the big tearsstarted to his eyes,
may Gup guard, guide, and bless you both.”

Mark toved that old man—he learned to
love him at ouce ; aud he promised himself
much plasure in visiting him.

“ | nevergknew before that yon bad such a
friend,” he said to Clara when
aione

man

(ive you up ! Pd |t

|

they were I

been my best friend since my father died.—
He has uever been called upon to serve me,
much bot still I love him as a -father. And
you will love him, Mark, as yon come toknow
bim. “There was much wonderment in society
when it became known that old Jotham Wilton
the retired banker had disinbherited bis son;
and tte gossip-mongers had a busy time of it
for a while. Some said that old Jotham had
done right ; others said that he had done
wrong, though they counld not fully exonerate
the son. Others there were who, knowing
Clara, sided with the youthful couple, and de-
nounced old Jotham as a monster of the first
water. The more sober and rational ones—
those who had known Jotham Wilton throngh
his long and useful career—were ata
how to understand the matter. At first they
were unwilling to believe that he conld have
doune such a thing. as disenherit his only child.
It did not seem reasonable.  * Of three prom-
ising children,” they said *“ Mark is the only
one left to him 3 aud it cannot be that he has
thus east bim off.”  But, fivally, when they
found it was lly so, they shook their heads,
and said that Jotham Wilton was damaged.
In the meantime how with Mark
Wilton ? Like a new being he stepped forth
from the old -inheritanee 1 put forth Lis
1 to work He remembered

he was determined to

was it

or hiwself

ed it ke would st
l ther, an independe
. r man, i to do it
¢ fis | - . ‘ @
t By every d de |
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pride, sharpen
mwert—the n
A u g u 1
I O uis C ged the uris:
Stene 1l pleaders ; aud then, wh
W ] W Y | improwptu courts

agaln

ation of six mouths be was en

and tri

At the exp
gaged to defend a party who had been sued
£ a building 1

for trespass in removit
y the plainuff from lund  bel
Jefi int It was a case involvi
vat Mark Wilton | ed him
aived & ver

eHouging

1

jioi Ol 1w,

( I . t
When it became known that Mark
was a rising pan, he had business enoongh

i,
vt
'

ut
t kis haod to all that was offer
known in the courts that
Aad, farther-
1, as he did t

-

1

wore busi
<8, that he was l‘u:A('h¢f.

he would not
ed. It

he was a

so0n becain
mdin.

mselentious

wel

e IL Wus disg

aitbful and hovor-

It was an enivable reputation for a

lawyer, but lie bhad worked hard to gain 1t.—

ye—he had worked withcut ceasing. Al
howe, and in his office, over his books, and
( | 18, he had Leen v with an
eye to q 1 of Lis hife, St } step
lie had worked his way op, feeling, at every
a nee, that he was coming nearer to the
station from which he could demand of his fath
er such recogoition 43 oune wan is bouund to

give another, who merits it in honor. Ab,
that was the high goal of his pride—to reach
wtion in life equal to the oue his father had
reached before him. O, how prond would he
be when he bad gained it !
t when he bad gaived it, what wonld he
be ? How would he meet his father 2—how
present the crown he had conquered 7 He could
uot tell. He wonld wait until the time come.
Aud did he see his father during these years

of struggle 7 Yes, he saw him oceasionally.
They wet sometimes iu the street, and some-
titaes in the courts.  They bowed and passed
the bare compliments of recoguition, but noth-
ing wore.

Aud bow was it in Mark Wilton’s home ?
Go usk the angeis of Peace and Love, for
those were the angels that guarded
A better wile mau uvever had. Mark never
recretted the P he had taken—never. And
yet, sometimes, when the memories of child-
Lhood came back to bim, bis heart would go
forth in yearniug alter a parent’s love. And
1in those woments he prayed that his father
him. But he suffered not.
His wife read all his thoughts, aud she mi
tered to all his needs ; and when she saw
old recollections <he wound her
arms about bis veek and whispered to him of
future.

micht live to bless

7]

the

were upon In

the bright prowises of the
Five years had passed—
toi! ; and yet how rich resalt, how freighted
with reward that toil had been. It had been
wost truly up hdl ; aud far, far up the Lill bad
lie worked lus way.

Ou the 15th of March, 18—, the 1
ccurtroow was packed in every part 5 and al

of up hill

over the country, where the newspapers were
read, were auxions people waiting to
result of that day's trinl. It was an action of
giant monopoly against the rights of the peo-
ple, and Mark Wilion was for the defence.—
Duriug three days the trial lasted, awi during
those three days Wilton fairly ontdid his own
hiopes and rx']nrl-.mnm He knew that his
father's friends were there. He knew that
thousands were watching him, aud that great
interest hung wpon him. Aud, furtherwore,

leara Jhe

|
|

i
|
|

|
|

loss |

! {and 1 am resolved to gait

voang |

the spot. |

’ bearing of peculiar comeliness, and, when ocea- | “ Oh,” she replied with a warm light break- | flect the rights of his clients, so powerfully did '
His | ing through the moisture of her eyes, * he has

he appeal on bzhalf of right and justice, u!ul !
so keenly and clearly did he open the merits
of his own case, and expose the numerous |
wrongs of the opposition, that he ecarried all|
the disinterested hearts with him. He gained |
his case—gained it against the power of money |
and numbers—gained it by such powers of his |
own as few among bis peers could have put
forth. {

As Mark Wilton turned to leave the court |
room, after he had received the congratula- |
tions of the bench and bar, he saw his father
there weeping. For an instant—bat for an
instant only—there was in his soul a spirit of
exultation over his weeping parent ; bat a bet- |
ter feeling quickly came, and in the flush of
that proud hour, he felt that it would be a
crowning joy to have that old man’s haund laid
with a blessing upon his head.

That evening, as Mark Wilton sat with his |
wife, his clients,who had come to congratulate
him, having taken theirieave, and his child
ren taving been pnt to bed, the door-bell was
rang, and preseutly Mr Sampson was ushered
into theparlor  Mark had not the old

an to converse with him for a long time —
He knew that Mr. Sampson had been a fre-
ut caller at the house, and that he had
spent much time with the children; but he him-
self had been so busy that ke had no opportu-
Now, howeverhe
s glad to see him,and his we'come was warm

secn

nity to chare his company.

rnpd nr 1}
nea up n the

ira beard bow

+ praising her hushand

id the old man, “you are at

1 of tl ¢ but y work is not

Your labor of ¢l ner may be over,

but there is 2 hizh broad mon n of honor

wd fame betore yon. Up it ping side leads

n that wiil i ( v oIl Hower Lo

the s 1y 1 I of usefulness. 1

wonl it L yon w ivice, but I speak
wil t of my heart.”

“] underst n, good sir,” replied
Mark ; “and it pleases me. It pleases
me wost beeaunse it is the reflect Wy own
feeling, and the sun of my own reflectious. I
have reached a pr 1 i 1 : but I have ounly
just to taste §W ful
4 '
labor there are rich rew I'e

Mr Sampson was deey
sabdued his emotion, at
e man of s father

| © ¢ 1 saw your father last evening, Mark; ard

bat he

Lo tue

repeated the law yer

“ Yes, indeed he is.”
Murk Wilton rested his brow npon his hand

| and ¢ rht ‘."V were nol new  thouzhbts
{ o hiim then,—uno; they were t Sis
! picd his mind—thougbts giv
I ssed wife 1o their scasous of

punion
said, as thongh arg

er cast me off, an

ing with

b R
that, too,

| 0, no,” gnickly interposed
f“ He did not do that. I know he did not

1
t

“ Your are wrong,” retarned Mark, with a
[ sad shake of the head. “ My father bound him-
{ self by a solemn pledge.”

v 90

To what ?

and of
~-was cruel.

wwer o0 to the hus! Clara Pres
That—that I care not for
mey now--God knows I do not—but it
s painful to thivk that this barrier stll re

The tears started to Mark’s eves as he
gpoke ; and the old man,

broke ouly

when he essayed to
reply, ¥y into sohs,

{ My dear father—my dear husband—listen
| to me,” said C
| standing before the two men.

ra, starting from her chair,and
“The hour has

surely come, and the cloud must be swept |

away.”

She seemed like one inspired. Her beauti
| ful fuce was radiant with a halo of glorions
eathusiasm, aud from her largegustrons eyes
beamed the light of joyous, holy effulgence.

“0, Mark, Mark—my own dear husband,
your father did not cast you off—he did not
hate wne. He loved me tenderly and trusting-
ly. He hoped and prayed that I might be your
wife ; and when he knew that your heart was
turned towards me he came aud tangbt me
how to cherish and lionor you. Defore I be-

came your wife he took the great bulk of his
property and made it over to you ; and yours |

it is this very day, safely deposited, and bear-
ing interest upou interest to your account. Ile
did not give it to my hiasband bat to my lover.
0, Mark—my hushand—be blind no more.—
{ it \\.n'\m)r own father who ]\‘.u'v'\'. our hands
the sweet, wred
both when
own father,
th vour roof
and ecall by

)
O—umy

for the uniting of

and he it was that blessed us
the union was complete “our
Mark, has been often, often beuea
and your children love him fondly
the name he so proudly bears to ti
busbaud, my father—"

The long white hair, the flow

':.;1' Ih':u“]' ?H'n'.
y ebrows bad dropped from the old
man’s head and face ; and as Mark now turned
towards 1 the veil was rewmoved. It was his
father—Dhis own father—standing before him,

with throbbiag breast and ootstretelied arws,

the bushy

* * & *

“ My sen,” said Jotham Wilton, “do you
see and understand it all 7 1 think it mast be
plain to you. If the trial cost you some bitter
moments, be assured it has cost me no
You were all the child that was leftto me.—

{ Your two brothers, older than you, and in all
| respeets your equals in mind and intelleetnal
endowments, had grown up and faded away.
They had faded aud died because they had not
the ;‘llt'l‘:}’ to live, As you grew 1o maunhood |
| T saw how it was withyou. I saw how
| tainly you would fail if some po

; were not given to your energies.

less. —

he knew that in his house was one whose pray- | leave college—1I saw you adwitted to the bar;

ers were going up continually for him.

There | and I kvew that you had the material in you

was one thing more— he felt that this was a | from which to fashion a valuable citizen ; but

round far up the ladder and he resolved to | 1 knew also, that the will w s wauting,
Ioto it be threw bis wholesoul ; | had been rear-d in affluence, yon bad the pros-

reach it.

You

and so pobly did he battle, so ably did he re- pect of an independence before you, and hence

e old man. !

it vot one penny of all his property |

yvoen were in danger. Yon npeeded exertion—=
needed it for your very life,—aud vet yon had
not the incentive thereto; and Iacking the in-
centive, you wonld not move. You had pride
enongh, and independence of spirit enonzh ;
and I knew if 1 conld bring some adeqnate
force to bear upon these elements, your salva
tion might be worked.

“ At length the opportanity presented itself
When I kuew that von loved Clara Preston, I
made np my mind upon the course I would pur-
sne.  Not nutil I become assured that Clara
had promised to be your wife did I dare to tuke
lier into my secret; bat I did so, av length and
she joined me cheerfully. She had a double
incentive, for she not only provel her devotion
to your good, but she also proved how willing
she was to forego the charms of wealth, and
labor for her home. As she told yon I was
very careful how [ procecded. I said that I
would never give one penny to her husband ;
and, hefore you beeame such, I made yon pos-
sessor in law of the bulk of my property ; and
what else I may have to give I can bestow up-
on yonr wife and children,without breaking my
promise

“ And uow, my son, the work is done, and
I feel that I have done well.  Tell me—am [
forgiven for the deception I have practised?”

“ Aud,” eried Clara, *“ tell me, too, am 1
forgiven 77

How did Mark Wilton answer ?

He answered as the redeemed answ
He answered with joy and tha ksrivine., /
from that hour he feit sirouger than ever be-
fore.

SO — s
rom the N

(1 itional Repusl
: A CAMP- IRE STORY.
Doing gnard dutv on 1

5, is whae I eall 2
ing belore a hage fire, whose glimmering rays

these clear, frosty

oStand

big thing.” Stand

shoot into a aense pine forest which sarrounds
vou, as if they, too, had lnle:xl\vn of the spirit
of vigilance, and were searching for some bid
den foe, mind natarally is affected, and

every shadow and tree has an association which

one's

awakens the soldier to a tull apureciation of
But last
wet |

Lis sentinel duties such a nizht as

lark
uairk,

¢l dreary, and disagreeable in
the extreme——has an eniirely different effver,
and we clostered around the fire, piled hizh
«d to ex

ert its best light and most gemal rays to spread

wilth Seccesia ratls, which at times seem
humor and life amoug those who stood smok-
ine aronud it.  Then, as if exaspernted at the
futlure, it wonld splutter aod c¢rack, contending
turionsly with every drop of rain, and hiss out
reproof at the element which was
But
vigilantly maintained tho’
for you mast

a strong

makinge the sentivels so uncomtortable,
the gnard must be
the night, and dare not \i.u»l, .

know, Mr.

Editor.that sleep courts the soldier’s

y under the droppit

evelids as swet & rain asit

Llanket tor @ bed, aud lis kuapsack for a pil-

iow

I proposed a song, but the ouly music
could be raised, was made by a corporal, who
doled out, in a most melancholy style,

lays must be dark and dreary.

that

This scemed to be the ouly a;:x-_: that the
corporal koew, aud the ouly one of that Kind
which we wanted to hear. Uunder these aus

pices, I proposed a story, and the sergeant of
{ the guard, an old Mexican soldier “up and
! told” the following story, which I gnote, as

nearly as I can recoliect
“Seated 10 my tent, one evening, just before

{ the battle of the city of Mexico, the captain |

came to me with, “ Corporal, I have been re-
quested to gend a trusty non-commissioned of
ficer to the general council to-night as a mes-
senger.  Wiltyou go (" I replied in the af
firmative, thauking the captain for his coufi
Our company was, at that time, de

tached from its regiment, and was doi g spi-

cial duty at Gen. Scott’s headgnarters. Lo the

| discharge of that duty, I had made a p it of
being specially attentive, aud thereby gained
the coufidence of our vaptain, and ouce o

| twice was commanded by old ** Fuss and Feath-
| ers” himself. I brushea up my old clothes, and
| brightened my shoes atd  brass plates in the
neatest manner possible that evening, and pre

deuce,

sented myself at the Adjutant General for in-|

structions. I found that the councii anont to
meet for the consideration of Gen Scott’s plans
of taking the city, was to be composed of all

the Colouels in the division, and that wy duty

|
wonld be to go errands, aud attend to bring- |

ing charts, paper, of whatever might be re-
quired.

Well, the conneil met, and I was at my post.
It was the fiuest body of military men 1 had
ever seen together, and when they assembled
around that table, and the old gencral stood
toweriig high above the rest, I could not help
but admire him more than ever. After the
custowary salutation and orgauization, they
sat down in regard to rauk, beginning with
General Wool, and succeeded each other in
seats, us seniority of rank gave them privilege.
It was vo time and the General
spoke rapidly and with earnestness, oecasional-
Iy referring to some one ou the right or left for
information or €orro Thus carefally
aud exphicitly were the movements and march
es, th sallies, and sorties, the whole pian de-

veloped, so that ail seemed to anderstand —

for aciay,

oration

But |m-.~'rnliy a plan was discoved, something
was wrong, and I saw 1y the perplexed look
of those aronud tne table that 8 very serions
mistake had veen made, Lut from what cause,
my kinowledge of military affairs did no enable
¢ A dispute arose between some

me 10 _§~1~lil'.
colonel nnd the engineer-in ch ef, in rezard to

| the posit on and strength of some vattery, and |
the topography of the surrounding country ~ |

The colonel said that frequeut reconnosance
of the ground, from the fact of his bheing en-
camped near the place in question, led him,
even in direct opposition to the chart of the

cer- | engiueer, 10 proiest against its trathfulness,
werful stimulent | and he would urge upon the general to make
I saw you | himself sure of the condition of affuirs before

| he fully completed his plan  Bnt this would
uot do ; it was necessery that very important
a d vigorons movements should tuke place up
on that very section of the defence, and with-

out a correct knowledge of the place no action |

could be carried on with safety or certainty.

ut, il perchance e has a gum |

in his own words :— |

! It scemad, iu tact, to be a main poiot, at which
positive wonld bhave to fail to the
American Fiually, the colounel said
Lhat there ways a young heatenent in his re-

" giment who bad a correct chart of the defenc-
es, and a wap of the dewese thereto adjacent,
Tue engineer inchief sueeringly said, ** Very
well, sir, you had better send for your anthori-
ty, und let us see this great map.” Lhe general
vodded his approval, and the colonel gave the
vame and address of the lientenaut. The en-
campment was not very far away, and I meount-
ed wy horse aud rode off in haste to the regi-
ment at headquarters, aud fouud the very man
I was in search of 1u the colouel’s tent, with
draughting paper on a table before him, aud
sketches of tue city and its surroundings scat-
tered everywhere. 1 handed him the note,
which he read aod hastily tore up, asking me
if 1 could wait uutii he could borrow a horse ?
1 told him 1 could, but had not long to wait,
for he came back in a few moments, and care-
fully wrapping up his surveys, ke piaced them
in a long un case, and mouuting, prepared to
follow we. Ou the way he couversed with so

{ much earnestuess, aud o such a wild, iuterest-
ing wauner, that I felt encouraged to talk and
clhiat, contrary to my usual practice wheu on
horseback. He ivformed me be wus a
graduate of West Poiut, aud that he had there
tallen so much in love with the science of ge-
ometry that he had made it an alwost coustant
study, and that now he found it very interest-
1(\,_',. rval of cuty, to wake sketches
aud surveys of the city.

When we arrived at the general’s quarters
acain, the heutenant was ntroduced, and, at

success

forees,

that

1 the ut

Ius colonel’s regnest, produced s charts. The
party were astonished at ther finish aud fine
exceution, und when, alter examiuation, they
were found to be perteetly correct, Geuersl
Scott came forward, and grasping the youug
lieutenaut by the haud, persovaily ccwplients
ed hun on s skilt, aud thauked bim for his
efficicney. » chief engineer, somew hat cha-
grined at this 1‘..‘ir‘.l'\ ot lcarning on the pur:

of his young rival, sueeringly said : ** Geoeral,
perbaps this young mun has scme plau by which
this part of the delences may be attacked,”——
Upon ieqairy it was tount U at he Aad a plan,
which was prodeced with some degree of re-
luctunee und laid before the assembly. It was
read, and criticised, and corrected, aud fivally,
to muke a long story short, adopted with some
This displeased
the enzineer, who seemed to think that the
itenant, thongh but a very few years his
; ', had no right to displdy so much knowls
edge of a sicnce which did wvot btlu!lb’ to Lis
braneh of the service,

“ 1 need not tell youn,” continued the corpor-
al, ** thut, in the taking of Mexico a few days
afier, the plan offered by tlus licatenant was
of signal service, and that he was breveted
soon afterwards”

Here the story end d, and the sergeant rg-
lapsed into his ** pipe and silence.” We all
looked for a while iuto the fire, when one of
the seutinels asked him what the name of this
younz lientenant was.  He slowly puffed the
his mouth, and answered :

—Georee B. Me-

amendments by the council

| smoke fi
“I believe it was Geo
CrrErLAN.”
“ Aud who was the engineer ?”
“1 believe his name was George, t00—
Groree I'. Beavrecaep”
| Aud we all smoked and looked into the fire,

anttl the sentiael call out—

i “ Grand ronnds ! Tarn ont the guard !”

‘ A Sister's Afection,

When the army of the Potomar mads its
advante a fow davs of the
21st New York Regiment picked up, in a p'ace
Just v weated l')' the rebels, a copy of the Rich-
wond Lscaminer of the previons week, from
mng meident @
| Que of those aff ‘cting 1cidents occurred
| at the departire of the Yunkee prisoners for
New Oiicans, that whether coucernivg friend
or toe, mast wove the stontest heart. A young
iady of Northern birth, who has been some
tum= a res:dent of this State, and having a la-
crauve occapation, preferred to remain here
alter the war broke out, discovered, by some
meanns, that her brother was among the pris-
She had made several efs
tectual applications aud attempts o see him.
Owing to the necessity of military law in such
a case her mosc urgent regaest had been refuse
ed. For some weeks the poor girl had been
too newell to leave her Liome, bat was recov-
i eving, and sitting at her window jnst as the
prisouers passed by, on their way tothe depot.

An impression seized her that her brother
was atoug them, thouzh a separation ot sev-
eral years and the difference of dress and cire
camstances rendered recognition  d.Jflicult. A
misgiving, however—one of those iwmpulses of
the heart that are unot st:fled——causea her to
start to her feet, and hastiiy throwing o her
shawl aud bosuct, she snmmoned a triend and
hurried 10 the depot.  Tuere the gunard was
s0 watchful aud the line so sirict that she was
unable to approach withun ten yards; bus
with straining eyes anyd anxioas dul the
poor girl endeavor to seratimae eachn probable
torin, untl a watual guze met Ners, and re-
vealed the object of her searely.  Her brother
recoguized ber.  Darting orward, but repalss
ed by tae guard, each precions moment threat-
ening to sever them, perhaps, forever, wiocan

sinee, a mwember

| which we chip th following tout

ouers in the City,

wove,

Judge the agony of the poor stiicken sister l—
Some of the Lystanders, becoming wterested
1 the seen 3, used thew influence o perant a
mesy re to e conveyed to the prisoner,

*“Qu ! is there auything 1 can do for him,
anything he wants 77 she exclaimed.  But the
wanis ol the prisoners were tew.  With loss
ot hberty, what else conld uvaill b ? * Take
this,” shie saed, **at s all 1 have w the world.”
So they passed o the prisoner a few dollar
| Lills with some small change, wot Knowing

whether the poor boy wanld ever find any need
tor 1, or au oppoitunity of speading it. Soon
the cars were ready.  He took his seat with
the rest, in full view of his sobbiug sister, and
the cars begua to slowly move.

With irresistable impulse she darted fop-
ward. Sympatby governed stronger than law

(Coneludéd on fourth page )




