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"THE TWO LETTERS.

-

A COMEDY OF ERRORS.

My stay in New York had been pro-
longed far beyond my original intention
when T visited that city, and I was pining
to return to my native village, and to the
{ arms of my dcarest Julia, whom T hoped
soon to make my bride. T had drunk
deep of the cup of sorrow daring my
absence from her, and I looked forward
with glowing anticipations to the time
when we should meet to part no more..—
At lengzth my business took a favoravle
tarn. There war no longer anything to
| detain me in New York, and I made hasty

village. It ‘wans the” evening before I
desioned to set out, that I wrote two
hasty letters to prepare my friends for my
reception. a

The first of thasc epistles was to Julia.
| It ran thus:

{ vs Dearest Girl :—1

|'the three o'clock train

In &n hour from that timo |

l3on. I never knew how I laved you until
my heart was tried by the test of absence;
pow I feel how devotedly, how truly I am

 your own. Oh! what joy it will be to meet
with you once more! That will be the hap
piest moment of my life, except when I can,
for the first time, call you my bride.
‘Yours, till death, Frepericr."”
The second letter was addressed to an

{ old maid of my acquaintance, who had
been like a sister to me, and to whom 1
' was indebhted for many little acts  of
' Kinduoess :
My Dear Friend :—1 wrilte this in haste to
| inform you that I shall probably visit you
some time to-morrow evening. You sce [
don’t want to find you unprepared. And I
| want you to treat me well, too, even if I do
rot call on you the first ot any. Don’t think
my affection for you has in the least dimin-
isued, bur you must know my affections for
another has increased,; and stropg as your
| claime are upon me, hers are somewhat
| stronger. Now, don’t be jealous ;for after
am mairied, I shall be as true afriend to you
| as ever. Siacerely yours,

I : “IFrEpERICE.”

i Having finished both of these letters, 1
scaled them with the same haste in which
they had bheen written, fearing that they
would be too late jor the muil. Saper-

| seribiug them in a hurried band, I sent

{ them to the post office, where they arrived

| just in time.

| At three o'clock on the foliowing day,
I wasat the depot, and in the cars. I
was too impatient for dfam itsell. Ieven
believe the telegraph couldg’'t have trans-

| ported me to the arws of my Julia soon

| enough to satisfy my impatience. I

; thouzhit that the cms moved slower

{ than a mule, and thonght at one time of

| metting outy to run along ahead of them.

However, slow, as I thought I was
traveliog, T arrived in good time in my
native village. 1 did mnot stop to shake
single soul, but hurried to

shnll leave New York in
to-morrow afternoon

hands with a

West—RBalt. Express leaves at 5‘43 2 \} meet my Julin. T arrived at her father’s
,I ;f‘?: I"‘l?c B : 9‘5‘ j\ : house. I expected to see her I':flco at the
“ M:;la’i.r;.:gr-a “ B33 P. M. w";:'u‘:.n’: looking out for me, but lt‘ was not

Bast—Throagh Express “ 8.33 P. M. \'}-ttL‘.r:. II":.WL‘\‘C!", I roﬂeqt?d ‘that, 11_ku
¢ . Fast Line “ 12,24 A. M- | all women, she was eoquettish, and avoid-
“  Fast Mail u 6.58 A. M- | od showing her prelty eyes at the window,
“  Through Accom. ** 10.39 A. M- | juat to teaze. Yet I felt eertain she
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wonld be lecking out for me, and I have
a distinet recollection of offering to bet
fifty dollars with myself that she was

ceping through the blinds at me, or from
behind a curtain.

I ran up to the door, and eantered with-
out knoeking. I opened my arms, exnec-
ting Julia to jump into them, and sup-
posed of eourse she would; but I shut
them up azain quick enough, when I saw
| the old lady approaching, not her daugh-
ter.

“Where's Julian 7 I

«(h, she’s gone

“Gone !”

1 t:l"cs_"
| «For heaven's sake,” I gasped, “tell me
| where 7" " .

“] was going to, but you interrupted

me,” said the old lady, erustily. “She
'liss gone to spend a few days with her
| consins.”

I was thunderstruck. I conscientionsly
helieve at that mowent I was as white as
a piece of parchment. At any rate, I

| eould swear before any court that T felt
; very faint and siek.
|
|
|

cried.
"

“When did she go?’ T faltered.
“About two hours ago.” '
“T'wo hours azo! What! didn’t she
receive my letter 1"’ _

I was terribly excited. T felt that my
cternal happiness depended upon the
woman's answer. If Julia had gone off
to see her zousins when she knew I was
coming—that I would be there that night
-—J felt that it would break my heart.

#“Yee, I believe so0,” drawled out the

old Jady. “I heard her say something
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H‘E..h‘ Asegseors—William Barnes, Dan- f
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about getting a note from you—thac she
expected you to call here to-night.”

¥t was enough. My heart was a hea
of ruins! Ob! the faithlessness, the

shall*be with |

fickleness, the heartlessness of woman!
All that has been s#id of her is but flat-
tery ; sheis a serpent in angel’s form ! Oh,
deception ! oh, misery !+ Judge of my
disappointment—my despar—my.unutter-
able woe, when I learned tkat Julia was
gone—gone, when she Enew that I was
coming—and blame me not for giving
vent to my feelings in suck expressions as
these.

I think I should be very scrupulous
about swearing to anything that tosk place
the next half hour after my heart received
that heavy blow. Oune thing I am sure
of, T left the house, and got into the street,
but whether I ran there, stagoered there,

first I heard from myself, I was approach-
ing the door of my friend, the old maid,

{ This, probably, brought me back to my
senses.

I was past being surprized at anything
that might happen, else I should have
| thoughtita little strange that Lucy should
throw herself intomy arms, and offered me
her lips to kiss. Asat was, {zeling the
need of sympathy, T embraced her warmly,
cxchiming :— :

“Desr Lucy, you are the only true
friend I've got.”

“Oh, T hope not,” she replied, “but I
am glad you thivk I am a true friend to
{ you, for I am.”

“And will you always be ?”

“Always, Frederick ; oh ! and we shall
be so happy !”

“What docs she mean ?” theught L

¢Wza shali be so happy, dear Freder-
ick,” she repcated ; “I know we shail. —
The truth is, my dear, I have long loved
you—in secret—hopelessly ; but after
recciving such a dear, affectionate letter
from you 2

“What 7" cried [, starting in wonder.

“Why, after receiving such a dear, good
letter,” said Luecy, “I am so happy that I
must tell you. all iny heart. When we
are married, Frederick ».

“] am dreaming,” thought L.

“We shall have this pleasant event to
talk about, won't we? Why, you ecanit
think how surpriced and delizhted I was
to receive your letier. {1 laughed over it,
and eried overit; and if I have read it
onee, T have read it fifty times.”

Herc she took the lctter from her bo.
som.

“Then it seems,” she continued —so
happy, that I was fairly provoked with
her—¢it seecms that abzence has taught
you how much you love me.”

I was stupefied—thonght I was insane
—couldn’t unacrstand one word Luey
said. Meanwhile she unfolded the letter.
Then—then T understood 1t all. I utter-
ed a scream that was s¢arcely human—it
was so wild—and ecagerly snatehed the
letter. 1t was the lotter Isent to Julia.

Yes: then I understood it all: I had
made a mistake in superseribing the let
ters, and Julia had got Liuey’s, while Luey
had got Julia's.
flattered with the hope and belief that
I loved her, while Julia—peor girl !—
believed I was about to marry auother.

—

this was the cause of Julia’s visiting her
cousins.

I laughed ; T danced ; I dare say I eut
up every manner of silly eapers which a
man ought to be ashamed of. And Luecy
all the time was staring at me as I before
had stared at her. This thought brought
me to my senses.

“A mistake,” I stammered—%this letter
—1T wrote in a hurry—put the wrong
name on the back—sent yours to Julia—
sent Julia’s—this one—to vou !”

I shall never forget the old maid’s eon-
sternation. She understood what [ wished
to say=——she saw the error in its true light.

floor, but she had hold ot the door-latch,
and that propably sustained her. 1 was
glad that the door-lateh was strong. At
that moment my ¢onscience hit me a
severe cut, and made me smart.” How [
cursed my earclessness, whieh had been
the cause of g0 mueh mischief. 1 madea
hurried apology, but 1 didn’t stop to see
if Lucy fainted, or to have the pleasure of

case she should sink into that interesting
state.

I thought of Julia: T flew to make an
explanation. It was threc miles to her

aunt’s house, but T was there in a trifle
over three¢ minutes. Pofling like asteam
engine, I asked to see her, and Wwas shown
into a room where she was alme. She
regarded me with so cold a look that Tam
sure it would have chilled me through—
made an icicle of me, perhaps—if 1 had
not been so hot with running. I threw
myself at her feet. She started Pack—
it might have been in disgust, and it
wight have been because her hand touch.

ed my face, which was burning like a
coal. -

or wa3 carried there by my friends, 1|
Rizhland, | preparations for a depaitaré to my native [ conld not eonscientiously affirm. The meant for you.”

and she was running out to micet me.— |

And Lucy had been |

This was the cause of Luey's tenderness ; |

I thoaght she would sink through the

’ 03,

holdiug a smelhrg bottle to her nose, iu [ AT s sbEHoh i SR beavail weshions

1nnd thereafter was not kuown to gnote
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“Dear Julia,” I sighed.
I panted, T suppose ; but sighed is the
better word. ’

“Well, sir,” said she, coldly.

“Don’t scorn me ; I'll make it all right.
It’s only a mistake.”

“What ?”

“Why, that letter——"

“That letter, sir, was a very friendly
one, I am sure. Indeed !” added Julia,
bitterly, “I feel quite flattered by your

couofidence in me, in making known your
I intentions to marry. I hope you will get
{ a good wife, sir; hope you will be hap-

= ”
“Julia, Julia!” I eried, in agony. ¢I
say it’s all a mistake. That lettef was not

Julia's assumed coldness and indiffer-
|esce had vanished in a moment. Then
she iooked at me, -

“It wasn’t for you,” I repeated. “I
wrote that to Lucy Matthews—put the
| wrong name or the back. Here's the let-
| ter T wrote to you.”

|
|
!

+ T gave her the ore I had snatehed from
| Luey. She read it eagerly. She saw |
the mistaze, and burst into tears of joy
' The next moment we were locked in each
{ other’s arms. 1 was intenmsely happy.—
| But in an instant the bright heaven of my

| joy was elouded. T thought of Lucy.

{  “What shall'T do?” I eried. “She
' thought the letter was addressed to her, |
and believed I loved her.
take! What shall - T—what -ought I t
do?” ° <

“Go to her at once,” said Julia, “and
make a full explanation and a suitable
apology.”

I followed her advice.
the threshold.

“Not a word,” said she, laughing. “I
don’t need any apology from you; you
have not done any great damage to my
old maid’s heart. You see I knew there
! was 1 mistake when I reseived your letter ;
1 was wot so foolish as to think you meant
all those pretty, tender things for me.—
But T meant to punish you for your care-
lessuess, by making you think you had
done a wopld of mischief. Ha! ha! ha!
how stily youw did aet.™ "~ .

I was willing that TLucy should Jangh
at me ; it made me feel more casy, for I
knew I deserved it. I pouted a little,
however, and strove to look dismal, until
she repeated what she bad said about our |
being “so happy when we were married,”
which caused me to eccho back her laugh
with a hearty ha! ha! ha!

Rogger, I didn’t marry Lucy, but I did
make a bride of Julia, as soon as I could
| get ker parents’ cousent.
|  On the very evening ofmy marriage,
| the old maid wbispered in my ear, with a

saucy Jaugh, and a mischievous twinkle of
| her eyes, “How happy we shall be when
we are married, Frederick !”
e R e
Tne Doaceon AND THE Wasps.—A
lworthj‘ deacon in a town of Maine, was
remarkable for the facility with which he
| quoted seripture son all oceasions. The
' Divine Word was everat ks tongue's end,
and all the trivial, as well as jwportant oc-

|
I met Lucy on

currences of life farnished oceasion for
quauting the langnage of the Bible. What ’
was better, however, the excmplary man |
'always made his quotations the standard |
of action. One hot day, he was engaged
in mowing, with his bired man, who was
leading off, the deacon following in his
swarth, conning his apt quotation, when
the man suddenly sprang from his place,
leaving his swarth just in time to avoid a
wasps’ nest.

“What is the matter?” hurriedly in-
quired the deacon. .

“Wasps ! was the laconic reply.

“Poh !” said the deacon, “the wicked
flee when no man pursueth, but the
Iri;:htcona are as bold as a lion!” and
[‘taking the workman's swarth, be mowed
| but a step when a swarm of the brisk
insects seltied about his ears, and he was
foreed to retreat, with many a painful
| sting, and in great discomfiture.

I “AL!"” shouted the other with a ehuck-
| le, “the prudent man foreseeth the evil,
' #nd hideth himself, but the simple pass
and are punished.”

The deacon had ®found his equal in

seripture in a mowing field. .

PR
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. “Putling yeur foot in it,” it scems,
is a term of legitimate origin. Accordimg
tothe “Asiatic researches,” a very edrious
mode of trying the title to lands is prae-
ticed in Hindoostan. Two holes are dag
in the disputed spot, in each of which the
lawyer on _either side pat one of their
legs, and there remain until one of them
is tired, or complains of being stung by
inseets—in which case bhis " client is

Letter lﬁ)m South C;rouna.

Caur 55t Rucr. Pa. Ver. Vous,,
Beauronr, 8. C., April 5.
Comspondem_:e of The Alleghanian.

A great pumber of the 55th hailing
from the Mountain ~ounty, no doubt'many
of your readers will feel interested in the
movements of the regiment. Company A,
commanded by Capt. D. W. Fox, leit
Cresson on the morniog of the 20th Feb-
ruary, to rveport in Harrishurg. The
regiment was there quartered in the cotton
factory until March 12th, awaiting trans-
portation. We took the cars on the
evening of that day for New York, arri-
ving there on the 13th about noon. - We
were marched to the Washington House,
where Col. White had engaged ¢the
drinks"” for the entire, regiment, number-
ing about 1,000 men, after which we were
marched up Broadway to the- Park Bar-

| racks, where we remained until March |
| 17th.

During our stay in New York, we had
a fine opportunity of sceing the elephant
and experiencing somethibyz of life in the
Empire city. Your correspondent visited
Barnum’s Museum, and spent half a day
in viewing and admiring the many curios-

ities, both natural and axtificial, which it |

contains. The greatest patural coriosity
is—DBarnum hiwselt. ¥Xverybody has
heard of Baroum, and, on visitiag his

‘the publie's obedient servant,”” who has
so eficetually pulled the wool over the
eyes of the people of this country, and
humbugged the crowned heads of Europe.
Among other curiosities, [ eaw a litho-
graph of Baroum and the “Irish jintle-
man’’ who politely yielded his “rura™ in
a barber shop to Phiveas T., upon the
latter promising to foot Pat’s bill, which,
on being liquidated, was found to amount
to only $1.60!

We remained in New York until Mareh
17th. About 11 a. m. of that day, we
reccived orders to embark at 2 p. m.—
This being St. Patrick’s day, it was a great
festival with a portion of the citizeps of
New York, and we had ample time, before
embarking, to witwess most of the Alsplay
incident to the oczeusinn. Several large

What a miiﬁuusem“’ feels a particnlar anxiety to see

proceasions, consisting of various as@ocia- |

tions and societics, cach headed by a band,
passed our quarters on their way to City
Hall, where orutions were delivered by
Riehard O'Gorman and others.” The
green flaz of Erin and the glorious old
stars and stripes were to be seen floating
side by side from alimost every housctop,
while every brecze walted to cur ears the
familiar straios of “St. Patrick’s Day,”
“Garryowen,” &e., &e.

Ozn the afternoon of the 17th, we went
aboard the steamship “United States,”
and at & p. m. raised anchor and were on
our way to the hot-bed of the rebellion—
South Carolina. It being about the wver-
nal equinox, our anticipations of a pleas-
ant sea Vﬂ}'ﬂg?‘um slightly frastrated.
The ship was obliged to contend acainsta
strong head wind and a heavy sea, which
prolonged our voyage to six days, instea
of three, ths usual time required fur a
vessel to make the run to Hilton Ie#8.
Owing to the rolling of the vessel, almost

every man on board was artacked with

sca-sickuess, atd en looking arcund wme,
I was seriously impressed with the belief

that “provisions was coming up!” For-

tunately, your correspondent did not ex- |
perience the least symptoms of internal |

uncasiness.

When about half way on our voyage,
the wiod blowing great guns, the waves
dashing over the deck, and the ship rol-
ling so that it was utterly impossible for
even the sailors to stand upright, the ter-
rifying ery of “fire!” was sounded frow
one end of the ship to the other. This,
indeed, was a moment of frightful excite-
ment! Volumes of smoke were seen
issuing from. the ojlers’ room, where the
fire originated. The officers and_all the
men who were able to get up immediately
crowded on deck, ready to lay hold of
anything that mizht be of avail in esca-
ping should the fire fail to be subduned.—
The crew, however, assisted by thdk-
diers, ultimately succeeded in extingzuish-
ing the flames.= It is eartainly terrifying
to even contemplase a vessel on five alpiost
two hundred wiles from land, in theaunidst
of a rough sea! In such event, it is true
there wonld be a choice of deaths—to burn
or to drown,—and the individua! in such
dilemma could choose whatever horn his
fancy might suggest. Buat—whc waats
to die cither one way or the other now-
udays !

On the 23d of March, we landed at
Beaufort. 'We were met at the whart by
Gen. Rufus Saxton, who informed Col.
White that b ‘camp was vacant, and
at his command, on thé 24th, eight com-
panics went to Fort Duane, the old regi-

defeated. In our country it is {:nenl ly | mantal camp groun . A to ba
the client, and not the ltgg_or, who “pute | Taylor, lnd%o.B to batter ]!lll'n-iclt:.wy
his foot in it.” _ A cre is nothiog new in the department

in regard to active operations, A short
timme since, during the absence at home of
the 55th, the rebels attempted to effect a
landiug at. difierent points of the island,
but fuund our pickets wide awake. They
were handsomely repulsed, losing several
in killed and prisoners. Sioce thon they
have discreetly refrained from making
similar demonstrations.

The town of Beaufort is a most lovely
and picturerque village, and bears ample
evidence of the good taste of its former
inkabitants in the neatuess and beauty of
its buildings and their Iw sur-
roundings. The buildings are almost a8
if in a forest, so"surrounded are they'
ghade trees and shrubbery. The islaud is
cousiderably brokeun by marshes-or swam
but the tillable portion of it is very fertile,
producing cotton, rice, corn, sweet pdta-
| toes, and all kinds of vegetation; in abun-
| danen. Notwithstanding the unsettled
condition of affuirs, the peaccful vozations
of life are not wholly neglected. Agri-
cuitural pursuits by the pegroes, ander
| the supervision of Goverument sgonts, are

in a flourizhing condition, and the resulta
| fully and satistactorily develop the wisdom
| of such policy, looking both to the im-
| dividusl apd nationel beaefits derived
|
i

therefrom. L
Thiee newspapers are published in this
' department. There are aiso places of
| worship, where the religionsly inelined of
every denomination can seek salvalion im
| temples dedicated to their own particular
| belief; while the lovers of amusement are
| 2grecably entertained at<he Uunion The-
|ater.  Qur post office is deing a thrivi
business, ¥or the guarter ending Aplr’ﬁ
1, 347,705 letters and 19,799 papers were
mailed fiom this psint—of the letters
i 8,154 being free. The reeeipts therefromt
was £0,616. As many as 30,000 papers
 have arrived here from the North in one
mail. \
|  The bealth of the department is come
i paratively mood, but few deaths being
| reported. T'he-small pox prevails to somo
| extent, but its vietims are confined chiefly
! to the.colored population. Thaunks to the
| skill of our surgeons and admirable sanie
| tary arrangements, but few cases have
| proved fatal. i
A number of our officers are of Cam-
| brian exfraction, and their friends in their
| native county will be pleased to know
| that, they all rank No. 1 in point of mile
| itary excellenee.” Col. Pick White is too
well and too favorably kuown 10 your
readers to require any notice from my
| feeble pen. ‘the best evidence of his
| popularity and bis wide spread reputation
as a commander isthe rapid mauner his
reginicat was filled ‘up to 500 above the
maximura of ordinary regziments, in the
short  space of one month. Capt. D. W,
Fox, Quartermaster F. M. George, and
Lieut. Juo. Lyneh, three of the “Frosty
sons of thunder,” are officers of hizh
wilitary attainments, and take great pr'i'&a'
in seeing to the interests of the mountai
i boys:  Lieut. Hedge, of Co. A, hails
from Diair ceunty, I believe. He is a
model officer, and hag alrcady given evie
dence that #he confidnce that has been
reposed fn *him by virtee of his commis-
 sion o8 an officer is Mot misplaced.
Yours, NEsTOR.

— R e
Two Roaues INsTEAD oF ONE—An
amusing in2ident is related of a2 woman in
Engzland whose hushand, a wealthy man,
died suddeénly without leaving any will.
The widow, desirous of securing the
whole property, cencealed her husband’s
death, aud persuaded a poor shoemaker to
take his place while a will could be made.
Accordingly he was closely mufiled up in
bed as il very sick, und a lawyer was
called to write the will. The shoemaker
in a feeble voice bequeathed fialf of all the
property to the widow. *“What shall be
i doue with the remainder?” asked the
| lawyer. “The remainder,” replied he,
“] give gd-bequeath to the poor Tittle
shoemakér across the street, who has al-
| ways been a good neighbor and a deserv-
ing man ;" thus seeuring a rich bequest
for himself ! The widow was thunder-
struck with the man’s avdacious cunning, ”
bat did not dare cxpose the froud. :

s T o

B==> Thelv'lowing letter was received
by a gentleman of Poughkeepsie throngh
the Sanitary Fair post-office in that placs
“Sanitahara P. Ofis.—Dear Sur : Enklos-
cd plese find Teu dollurs—if yon kan.
Very respktably yures, Josh Billings.”
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work for it; if you would enjoy your
raiment thoroughly, pay for it before
ou put it on ; if you would sleep sound-
ly, take a clear eonscience to bed with
yom L 3

kzife?

Because 1t is flourished over a
hlm. :

0 had not been fouud at last ao- .

you wish to relish your food,

8@~ Why is u.-ﬁg'l tail like aming- ‘
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