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aiel bee 1" mattered a
herself, as she
s vher strect

b

1v ouly wanted o little girl!™ and |
i) her Land lu'_:i"}n r ll"*]l.lll'-
il the big tears rolled down her |
" |
' .t would pever do.  The sun was |
L .. ¥, Hticd fort the twentieth
W, 1 day, she knocked tim
-.I' : __I do yon know of nn_vf
: g Nittle girl 2¥ |
! a’ | don’t s an’ is it yerself |
) i’ fhe pras ' asked l;l'nj:.:t.l,
i [ '..i--ll-lul‘ < \
~ iy, Bridget,” said a leasant |
. PLM w0 the «¢h i] How old |
. .‘-.". ,,'..!.i ’.i ¥
T olve, Inst February, ma’am.”
Yl srnall 'tr:'llt' .I._:-,H .nb’lt‘tl lh!f la-
pehittially

or my thunb ! an’ W the hun-

. k <l has in the eyes. Och! hav-|

' 1 that satae i the ounld coun-
: oadiled B a-'l__'_l', --nl.”-\.

i Wi da you hive 7" asked the ]I'I}.
(TP 1;’-. pnth  street, near lhl‘l
marhet.  And oh, if you please, I would
: sl of & place ! | can doa great
! deeldl 1 ean=1 mn used to work;
. o tedlthe trathy dady, I dare not go
o Fathier driuks, and le 18 te rible
:I o drunk ¢ he Leats mother and  the
dren A he would il me ff T should
0 e for he sent me ot to beg;
bar Y wl J e [ Jigwar f'n:; /] 1 would
fiel gl T “.-|-':\, ' L', don’t .“I:I!I\‘llull}'
seant bt i

e bkuly sheok hor hoad  =omewhat
sudly [ Jon't kiow of any one jest now
el thee Qrunhe isg ehitldy you are wo sinall
ans| st o beol mach wse. You had
bt s Botee s | i no other way,
i o woour Fathior s 50 badd, why, your

bor tanEt cotint to the proper au-!
biirds sl have him taken care of.”

O e, osid Madge,  earnestly,
% el ol Heve T o that, I'm sare, for
oI55 o L4 e toll chitldren we
(11 pte of his faults, for !
the liguer  that puts the ovil in
Wats aod there are those that will nover
m be sober & moment, if they can

:I' ':. 1t . .

“The 1 Jae ! "o, nantte rodd
I’.t;!' e IS ‘I‘ !. ¢l ‘.l--'.!ii!"l'f"h;-t‘lli'.q
iy the ohitls fpron andd Lurried hes oat
ol the door.

() vontlehearted ¢ idren, 'Lllh-l_\‘ shel-

!'Ti"l in fl_,. .1 'y h ve-nent, 'i‘! '\l"-l ?‘ill"i

atood |
“ hut | won't be |

! .l
' work—do snything—oh, o

| its friendly shelter.

work.

l -
time, withits gifts and
found Madge still at Mr.

mai
appreciate kindness, winning ber way to
| hearts, trom the stately grand-dame, in

be right. Now may the Laird hae ye in his ‘ :

holy keeping.” | reckless thing to throw the glass; but,
So, with old Rachel's blessing resting ' oh, sir, if you knew what I know, it you

like holy oil on Ler head, she went to new | could see what I have seen! Your chil-

| dren have a beautiful home—everything

New-Year's Day came ’round in due | to make them happy. Can you imagine
sreetings, and | what it would be for them
loward’s, the any of these lovely things—books, pic-
patient nurse-girl, the willing waiting- | tures, toys—without even the plainest nee-

a
<At

live without

foot and hungry through the streets, and
then back to their brokea-hicarted mother

(

{ story of her griefs, which her occasional | your footsteps, and knew by sad experi-

be made in favor of | visits home made ever present, nee _ : .
She was by this time accustomed to forgive me, sir ; I have such a father!

plenty and splendor.

| tattered shawl. And to-day, of all days,
surrounded by joyousness and good cheer,
one would have said she might be happy.
| But to-day, of all days, her thoughts werc

N WINE- | far away down Twenty-ninth street, and

her heart carried its old burden. So, when

mantle over her head, aud rushed out into
the starlight.

Then she thonght how it would seem ' bair and keen, black eycs
onee more to wander around the street, her “”“'t'-h-_'l'-r to the middle door, began to |
imu;_:r}- and cold, and not |l;1riu‘l_: o go| take thechild’s part, as a ;;:‘;unluu_fﬂwr

ence that théy had reason to dread it. Oh !

made him  what he 1is

| sooner than touch or taste the poison, ten

lthuuaand times I'd rather wander oul

eping locked in her own bosom the | from ?  And suppose they dreaded to hear |

is 3 and f ses at he
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Madge, nothing daunted. “Jt was a : dreadful woman,” on our hands. She Mrs. Lincoln. It is remarked that a trife

comes squarely out and says to our great fromevery African in New York would,

Republican party,
or I will dismember you.”
' know but that it would hav
wlea to h'.x} them up,

! matter of dry goods, Mrs. Paul’s head is

over them in detail, discovering the dresses | the “lifting” of Mrs. Lincoln’s wardrobe ;
y | were frayed round the edges.

her rustling brocade, to bright-haired | and she weeping Lecause she koew not |
¢ ONE DOLLAR per square of | Burtie, nestling to sleep in her arms yet where the morning weal was to come
- ¢ insertion, and | ever k

for the fray !

Moreover, many of them were soiled,
and all were cut very low in the neck.
“Why, John, I wouldn’t wear one of

|

I them,”
Her face had tor- | wish he was like you ! It was the wine-
gotten its pinched look, and her hands 'eup that ‘ '
had lost their old trick of clutching at the | and that made our home what it

| she eried, “not if #they had been
worn by all the presidentesses that ever
sat on chairs. DI've got better party dres-
me.”
“Dut, my dear,” I affectionately urged,
“these are Republican party dresses; you

again from this blessed bome you have ' should purchase them for principle’s sake,
given me, into the hunger and cold and | if not for old associations. This is the one

darkness.”

Jut now the old lady, the grandmother,
in her rich brocade, and with her silvery
, having hitched

! : - ! )
home. Then, gliding around in front of | should.

laughed to think how it seemed to invite
her, with a thousand pleasant glances, to
Then she stepped up
on the verar.d b, and, as the damask cur-
tain was turncd aside, she looked mn upon
the happy group. The noble gentleman

aged grandmother, with the courtly man-
ners and stately dress of fifly years ago—
Master Clerence, sometimes §o  teasing,
sometimes so grand, with his gentlemanly

airs and young Master I'rank, always her

friend and champion.

| and handsome furniture, costly pictures,

| and

gleaming chandcliers ;

elegance ; and Madgeloved beauty as nat- |

nrally as bees love sunshine. But one
thing marred the sceme, Gazing
throvgh the gorgeous vista, she saw, at
the further e, a shining sideboard, loa-
ded with wine glasses and decanters.

Y8 ; the destroyer of her home was
there ! not eoar=e, and vulear, and bloated,
to be sure, but far more dangerous ! He
wore & deceitful smile—a bewildering
grace. lle wasa merry god, garlanded
with flowers, and leading Pleasare by the
liand.

On the wine cup she could never gaze
without a shadder ; but just now she did
gaze, till all that briglit scene faded away

| from before her :-i;:hl "Il'l she lu‘llt'hl, in

| Then she strained every nerveto listen for |

its stead, a wretched room, with
broken funiture, a few dying cmbers on
the hearth, a few dry crusts the only food,
a handful of rags the ouly covering, the
mother and little ones  huddled  sadly to-
gether, awaiting some one withfear, which
amounted, in the younger ones, to terror.

th: d eaded foot-tep, borne entircly away
by her imagination, till, suddenly becom-
g conscivus that she was n}nsrr\'unl, with
a low ery, she darted swiltly away,

“ Did you see Madge at the window ?
how wild she looked ! exclaimed Fraok,
“ What conld have been the matter ?7

“ Matter 7 bumph I said Clarcnce, wil-
ling enongh to tease his younger brother.
“ Parhaps she was waiting for an invita-
tion to take a seat in the parlor—the im-
pertine t little beggar 7

“ She isnot an  impertinent  beggar—
say that again, at your peril, Master Clar-

the great minsion, she nodded at it, and |

and lady who had given her a home—the |

There were rich curtains and carpets, |

, everything |
{iedasde thut s thrue for ve. She's no | that goes to make up a home of taste and

|
down |

“ She is l‘i:_:htf the _'_‘:i!"l 18 rf;_"ljt " <he
exclaimed, with authority, stnking her

;:tn'.n}-hl-.'ldud cane foraibly upon the floor. |

“ She did well to break the glass and spill
the wine, and rouse us.from our deadly
stupor ; she did well to lash us
| ittle vixenish tongue, for our sclfish indif-
ference and earcless ease, when thousands
are going the downward road to ruin, per-
haps, because cf this very temptation
placed be ore them in just such homes as
| this. " *“Who hath woe ? who hath con-
tention #* * she continued, as if talking to

| herself ; “ ¢ who hath babbling ? who hath .'
They that tarry |

wounds without cause ? !
| long at the wine. Look not thou upon
the wine when it is red. At the last 1t
biteth likea serpent, and stingeth like
:HI-ll‘l‘.,'1
Then, in a broken voice. she eried ;
“ O Mortimer, you Lad a bLrother, once

oy
| whd
|

seen him for years 7 is he among the liv-
ing or the dead ? One day; when the
| fumes of wine had mounted to his brain,

| might as well have talked to the bed-post

i
1
|

|
|

| that was worn the night that our great and

Madge sobbed convulsively, Frank eried | good President was murdered. Think
Bertic was snug in his crib, and the family, | as he
| with perbaps a lingering guest, had gath- | '
| eredd around the fireside, she threw her | thought she had a history

artily, and Mrs. Howard was in tears. | what a cheerful frame of mind it would
* Poor child,” said she, tenderly, “ 1| throw you into; all the memories of the

horrible assassination night, and the sub-
sequent hangings, would crowd upon you
as you rustled around in its heavy folds.”
But still she was obdurate. “I don’t
want any relies of the reliet I” said she.
How utterly unreasonable woman is! I

1o persuade it to buy a balmoral instead of

| fused to subseribe to it.

chintz curtains. I’oor Mr. Brady bad the
trouble of showing us the goods without

effecting a single sale, and I went home

| discontented and unhappy, more persuad®d
with her

than ever that I bad made a mistake in the
choice of a wife—or a woman who would
refuse to wear Mrs. Lineoln’s old clothes,
after all that has been said about them, is
surely unworthy the confidence and affec-
tivn of any good Republican.

It has rather sarprised me that a pur-
chase of this wardrobe had not been made
another plank in the Republican platform,
reading auy oneout of the party that re-
Ilad the idea oc-
curred to some of our leaders, I am sure it

| wor'd have been scized on with avidity.

—do ygu know where he is ? have yon|

| he guarrelled with yon, and—God forgive !

scanty |

him—weithe his mother ;
him since ?
| him. I have warned you before, and warn
you now again, of this perricious fashion.
Banish it for your own children’s sake.”
| And the poor, old lady swayed to and fro,
moaning. “ 0 my boy ! O my boy!”
Mr. Howard, who had been  paicfaily
abstractcd, now roused himself.

lave weever seen

“ Clarence, Frank, all ot you, retire. |
will speak with Madge in the morning.”
So they stole quietly out, one by one,

and Mr. Howard gave his arm to his aged
L mother, and condueted her to her room,
and erelong  silence tl
llllil\'l‘ll(_):l].

True to his promise, the zentleman had
a lone conversation with M
moruing, not to reprove, but to soothe
and comfort her. Then he went to her
| miserable home, and found, whom do you
L suppose ¥—his long-lost, degraded broth
er

;II'H\FI} ‘ overlr e

adge

Under a diseuised name, vearnine  {or
home and kindred, he had come hack to
the old place : but. after al " Lept
e oid piace § bui, alter ai, Lt e
tion with his friends ; and, striving to
drown his wretchedness, he had of late
drank so deeply that reason was nearly

It was wine that destroyed |

Already the council has been turned into
a sort of rag fair, and it could surely have
stood this little addition of shreds and
pawches without more wry faces than had
alre.dy been made, \

One of these shawls could scarcely have
proven the last camel’s hair that should
have broken the patient dromedary’s back!
‘rom The St. Louis Demoerat (Rep.)

Perbaps no woman in this country has
ever made herself more disagreeably con-
gpicucus than the one whose ill fortune it
was to be the wife, and is to be the widow
of President Lincoln. For to her it was
an ill-fortune that elevated her to a position
for which she was every way unfit. In the

i

| home of Mr. Lineoln, the private citizen,

next !

doubtless she enjoyed domestic happiness;
her responsibiiities and duties were not
bevond her strength; and, sheltered there,

it she had fanl < they were hidden from
the public by thelove of that man whooe
character the I Las learned to honor.
The even shien elevated him to a station

in which
cast upon h
had not tiw
CX sl

bies AU as
I v il

to win an immortal fame,
sponsibilities which she
strength of mind to bear; it
I hier virtues and all her failings
to “that fierce light which beats upon a
throne:” 1t called about her those relatives

-

CTr 1

' whose poliaeal s mpathies, whose cotton

dethroned, else he wonld have been aware, |

 wringrie

her to the people;
: M Haar - 1- = "t > |
would not allow him to seek a recongilia-

speculations, and whose rumored inter-
course witl rebelsy did not tend to endear
it kindled all the faults

and weaknesses of her nature, and made
her, in short, anything but a helpmeet 0
her hushand. Her own recent conduct
makes it but just to say that whatever of
popu ariy or honor Mr. Lincoln obtained,
were reached in spite of her. Had she been
(er or a truer woman, she would have
which it wanas
her privilege to hide her griet after his ter-
rible death, as a real blessing.  Bat hardly
had the nation mourafully followed his re-
muains to their last resting place, when Mrs.
Lincoln ¢laimed public attention to a
le between herself and those who
raise a monument at his burial

wiscomed the seclusion

desired 1o

| place—a performance from which it ap-

peared that she might not be uawilling to
speculate for hier own advaontage upon the
nation’s reverence for the deads, A pro-
posal to raise for her a considerable sum of
was received with little favor, and
was eficetually defeated by her own con-
duct. Nevertheless Congress, treating her
with wil the respectdue to the widow of a
President, voted to her the same sum,
twenty-five thousand dollars, which had
- to the widow of President Har-
rison. The otficial records show that since
the death of Mr, Lincoln she has come in-
to the possession of one hundred and ten
thousamd dollars, beside some real estate.
the woman who declares her-
selt forced l-_\ want to sell her clothing,
who comnes before the pHM'M‘ to :lbUt'Se
Iii_-g'}l-i‘.' tor ]ri'I'ZIlit:iH:_'; her to fall illt(_)_ this
extremity, who threatens exposure of sun-

money

been vots d

And this is the

'dry individuals unless they help her, and

ane tear for hittle Madge? funt, weary, ence!” replied I rank, warmly. * She perhaps, that Madge, strangely enough,
sl sick ot hoart s yvot beavely daring to | woald grace any parlor in the land ; and had found a home under her uncle’s roef.
thrend the roueh avd totlsome ways of I think it a shame she should be excluded Dut was he saved ? Al ! it was a strug-
she workl alone, i she mightsbut eseape  from the society she would adorn, just be- - gle. Nothing less strong than a mother’s
think of it—exeywe froln the horrible | cause she is poor.” love and the power of God could have
crie "W W to, o longer a {uth- “ On, our little nurse-girl isa lady, is done it. Ile could never recall the mis-
e / sdle =0 l.‘-, slechol, ghe ¥ re }riil'll Clarcnce, with a Iri'll\'l,rkil‘.:.__: spenl years, nor the lost health, nor ﬂ_.(_‘
Dt thore was one creen aasis in all this | drawl; © pray ask her if she wall  comde- ernel deeds, but e was saved—so as by
1, diess dosert, for Madge, It was where | seend to permit you the honor of pledging Jire! ) _
At Bachel’s grent heart best warm and | her in a glass of wine. Come, I dare yon And now his family dwell In a pretty
o noder ber old Beottish plaid ; where | to show your gallantry ! cottage, and Madge is ripening  into rare
e bl was never too small nor the fire' Il do n,” said Fraok ; and you shail | beauty of mind aud person.
wit b ahare with a ngighbor, though sec how  gracefvlly she will  respond.— Clarence has long since begged his love-
. sore small 4nd enough, Thith- | There she comes, now ;7 and springing ' 1y cousin’s pardon for cailing her an *im-
! bt ) weary font --t"!'.-‘. guickly up, he intereepred ner as ‘she was pertinent little begear,” and Frank is not
O oot R |17 she eried, throwing | passing through the back parlor. a whit less admiring than ever.
: finto the artds extended 10 reccive “ Stop, Madge!” he cried; ll:i.-'.i‘.‘\' fill Aund lasty, but by no means least, the
I e ol no use. Dve tramped sod | iog two dainty glasses from the sideboard, | wine-cup is banished from the howme oftife
il il dlav, Nab n[.\ wWanis moe.-— :]::Itl 1:1-‘.—“[1'_{ tl.i-m aloft i l}lin‘ is NL’“'- ”“\\ Iil‘h'-, nor ulw'* it even Zrace '\ixt: New-
1 . tethars 1| am o bad child ; or | Year's Day, you know, and manmma’s visi- Y ear’s board.
I miall s.or they Jon’t want a beg- | tors have been bestowing all manner of .
> al 2 op— good wishes on her ; allow me the honor | . . !
it ! lot, tut! I would na’ say it | —weill you take a glasa of wine t\"ilh me " Mrs.L:_ncolﬁéar“g;gdgiéﬁl;fo:'c Abons
o1 " Waeain, said Aunt Rache'y!  Madge stood like a statue, The wine |
v s ng | hair ; “sit doon, | danced and sparkled before her eyes, every i COMMENTS OF 'THE PRESS.
i T AR a bit, while 1 ]HH l‘lhu]i N KT nt! I om 4o
fest 1 pol, lor ye need a “Take it—taste 1t)” \\‘!l;-‘]wl‘v!] Irank, From Thoe Woreester Palladium ( Radics!l)
L suari) . - “just because of (_5":,:’,{;:“-”_ because he— It is broadly intimated, and is probably
b « WiLi erjargel s ( ol l'w.‘-nil:‘, .ﬂ iy .\'Ill‘-l‘ I"!"--tu‘ll ®wr I)rl _'\,'m: “".'Illt me true, ”“”-\ l]lﬁ:‘ “.-“I”“. of I’I'L'\itlt.‘lit I.EI!CI.']'II i
i ,‘ l-\... ' o) ) T ;:n!:'. ’ 1:1:.-}[(‘1 L tll. .l]II"]];L | ask: il .\Iiltl}_'_l“ ‘:,.:TU“ ll"lg !!:II\'F is illﬁm.::lnl.l that 1}. is I:}l'i‘ll’!ﬂl.ﬂlilﬂl
» B ¥ ‘:;3“""' lor sauce, | every mowmcent. 5 LERRE Lseavay - o 0| OLher recent behavior i paradinzinaNew
m merry teast, "I"“]-“_:" rorget- “ Yes" said ]'f:ml.._h::ull}_‘, tako it, .It York auction room, for sale, many costly
: the mon her weariness and | you only touch )‘""r.,l'l“ to it, or he will articles which are said by her to be the
: iy |58y YOU are ho lady. R 1 T, » ift of friends. * * The ]n;hiiv must there- |
Sutper endeds. Madge prepared to go, “ O yes, of course she isy said Clarence, | fore judze charitably of a woman who by
i B JRERIA AT - on b 4 l‘“m"“i'l'fi-‘.: - s ‘ a double misfortune has lost both her hus-
I bame the night, lassie ;| vell, it [ must—if you want me togo .. 4 009 her reason.
! X ot mither's  wish,  much,” eried Madge, with a sudd n flush, From The Philadelphin A e,
Laaw the doy. So alung wi' ye to “T'll take it, to oblige you. bat Tll nevey | In a New York journal yesterdsy the
o 0 hidlse | st besidde ye an’ road a com- | drink t—ancver This is what Tl do with | Iu;l..r\\il;'_{1'Xt1‘:n'i'-i-t':11l'_\' notice makes its
tin” word frem the gude Book. it; and she haried it violently -against the ;‘l'i""":“;;""i which we republish for the
Madew obeyed wily, amd, scothed by  marble mante I. benefit of “whom it may concern ”
SWv4 ':'. H Lis 1! } '\.\'I"I:, ‘-Ll' soin ’l.!l-‘ _'_".1‘.‘1 Was 3‘! i\'"rl_‘l] o atoms, [I»l?' :'.\I.Ll:h' RIPTIONS ]_\’i—:\‘];] OF MIS, I.I‘-"\'_'L.\'-
Lot . wine mingled with the rosy hues of the | 609 Broapway, October 24, 1867.
o the watches of the might, ' earpet. To the Editor of The World:
Wae ol Bothousin beesolt of & genslbmane  Clacence frowned, Frank stood perfectly Sip:—1] am authoriged by Mrs. Abraham
: A T gt sl wbnnd was once :i;f-it*-'i. Lizicoln to reccive r-tl?:s-c‘]'il-’tlﬂlu for Ler at
Coom the lollowing -1::_\, ' “What 10 e meanin 2 % this disturb- my rooms, 600 Broadwav. Will von assist
nerht i o | L that Madoe 'ance?” askel Mr. IToward, in an anary me throuwh the editorial columns of your
Was A good B, gquick and willing, and | tone ; “what do I see? whose work is paper. ) Respectfully, i
mither 4 real by § though, to be | this 77 | Wiraax H. Beapy,
v bwer btk v was “nae beiter than he | Clarence pointed toward Madge, uhi':vl Commercial Broker.
e Vied, by diat of much entrea- | Feauk exclaimed hitterly : : InNew York, and elsewhere, there are
: promise that he would | “How could you ¥ } . hundreds of “poor widows" whose income
Wi Hia b he biet on trial, | “Oh! how ecould I help ? cried g, pot reach a tithe of the sum Mrs. Lin-
* Naw, e did the good soul, after | Madge, wringing her hands, wildly ; “Low | ¢ In has for her support, who move on
Conduntine Madye w her new howie, “tak’ | could T help it? There’s death in it!) quietly and uncomplaivingly in their
G bt wivice fom an old woman. It | there's woe in it! there’s poverty and | hores and make no public :;!»l.--.-a? fur as-
bl u bairne W Liszon abroad the 1 starvation, and hunger aud cold! blows | giotance, Suppese they did, how many to
] s Ms own Faler. Say  nanght | and curses, and broken hearts, and a thou- them would receive a favorable answer of
3 pit; bat pray for | sand serpents guawing li.,: guilty soul!” | their begging circulars ?
! womither that loves ye sae “The gicd's nsune,” said Mr, Howard | Cyirespondence of Tie Snringfeld (Mass-) Re-
Warly & omad tor e vest remember that | to his wite; for by this time nearly the puliican.
Wid may be suown by les dein’s, | whole family were gathered around. Then we have Mrs, Lincoln, whom you
Shuther Aoy be pure, sud whither they| *“ludecd, 1 am uot, sir,” conunuedJ very properly characterized as “that

wie thas forees those who would gladly
say not ope word against - her to speak
;l.trinl'\' of her character and conduct.

The people of this country are not want-
ine in that true chivalry which forbears to
ailla woman—else Mrs. Lincoln would
220 have becn severely censured. Bat

“Yeuct only assails individuals but

. the honor of the country by ber
lanenace and conduet, she ceasesto have
any claim to forbearance. The most charit-
able thing that can be said of her is that
<o is insane, but, if so, she was insane
during the greater part of the time thets e
ru""!'.s:':\ d the White House; she was insane
when she purchased the garments now §0
indecently thrust before the public for
<he was insane when she stripped the
nsion of its furviture. Her

:‘.
lono
Wi

a=pe

sale;

Presidential ma

jnsanity takes a peeuliar form. Even the
nurcasonab'e mourning of Queen Victoria
for Albert ba Lo pati 1‘.".y rvspv{'fed b)’
the Enolish peo ble, Lut the facts hardly
pe < 1o suppose  that afiliction un-
sptt! ire. Lincoln’s mind, Had Vietoria

clothes of her deceas-
it i« likely that the English
people would have been somewhat less
p.'\iL'.;'L.

4 4

s \‘I’-"""l'l for “:l; >

Lhe
. . 131

l‘-l BusLand,

ym The Albany Argus,

The colored people are moving in this
watter. They it end to take up collec-
{ions in their churches for the benefit of

“Buy my old clothes in the

d, swift to run, slow to speak, quick to | essaries of life—to see them wander bare- | about as level as most women’s. She went

Her “soul” w s nof{“in arms and eager | conclusion.

|

aggregate, swell into an immense

And I do not sum, which would be doubly acceptable to
¢ been a good | Mrs. Lincoln. It would satisfy
l True, they are not | the black

worih mneh, for in company with Mrs, ' her deceased husband still fresh in t
| Paul, T ex~mincd them yesterdsy. In the miods!

er that
people still have the memory of

A committee of Republicans have had
under discussion, for several days past,

| bat as yet, they have arrived at no definite

In private conversation she defends her
course. Adverting to the fact that the
Empress of France frequently disposes of
her cast off wardrobe, and ‘publicly, too,
without being subjected to any unkind re-
marks regarding its propricty, she claims
the same immunity here as is accorded in
Paris to Eugenia. In a recent letter to
her bosom friend, Mrs. Elizabeth Keckly,
Mrs. Lincoln pathetically remarks “ Eliza-
beth, if evil come from this, pray for my de-
liverance, as 1did for the best.” It is to
be regretted that no letters to Betsey
P;ig, Mrs. Camp and Sarah Harris are
made public, The personal effects of the
deceased husband are accovnted for. Dur-
ing the time Mr. Lincoln was in office he
was the recipient of several canes. After
his death one was given to the Hon.
Charles Sumner, white ; another to Fred.
Douglas, black ; another to the Rev. W.
H. Garnet, of New-York, black; another
to Mr. Win. Slade, the present stewerd of
the White House, white, who, in Mr. Lin-
coln’s lifetime was his messenger.

The Shepherd plaid shaw] which Mr.
Lincoln wore during the milder weather,
and which was rendered somewhat memo-
rable as formiong part of his famous dis-
Zuise, together with the Scotch cap, when
he wended his way secretly to the Capital,
to be inaugurated as President, were giv-
en to Dr. Abbot, of Canada, who had
been one of his warmest friends.

The Rev. Dr, Gurley, of Washington,
was the spiritual adviser of the President
and his family. They attended his church.
When little ** Willie” died he officiated at
the funeral. He was a most intimate
friend of the family, and when Mr. Lin-
coln lay upon his deathbed Mr. Gurley was
by his side. He, as his clergyman, per-
formed the funeral rites upon the bedy of
the deceased President, when it lay cold in
death at the City of Washington. He re-
ceived the hat worn! last by Mr. Lincoln,
as we have before stated, and it is still re-
tained by him.

The gathetic appeal to the public is cn-
forced by a personal description of her
mood :

“ A few words as regards the disposi-
tion and habits of Mrs, Lincoln. Sheisno
longer the sprightly body she was when
her very presence illumined the White
House with gayety. Now she is sad and
sedate, secking seclasion and maintaining
communication merely with her most inti-
mate personal friends. The most of her
tie she devotes to instructive reading
within the walls of her boudoir. Laying
her book aside spasmodically, she places
her hand upon her forcucad as if ramina-
ting upon something momentous. Then
her hand wanders amid her heavy tresses,
while she ponders for but a few seconds—
then, by a sudden start, she approaches
her writing stand, seizes a pen and indites
a few hast;, lines to some trusty friend up-
on the troubles that weigh so heavily upon
her. Speedily itis sent to the postoflice,
but hardly has the man departed from the
city before she regrets her hasty letter,’
and would give much to recall it. But too
late, it is gone, and probably the secrets it
contains are not confidentially kept by
the party to whom it was addressed, and
soon it farnishes inexhaustible material for
gossip-loving people. * * * Mrs. Lincoln
18 extremely vehement in her protestations
against the Republican party, and more
especially against some of its prominent
leaders. She has written several bitter
letters against them. She says that she
can erush the Republican party, and oue
point she dwells on at some length, and it
1s that she has it in her power to shop up
some of the shabby transactions of some
prominent Republicans in eotton, shoddy,
their speculations in  steamships, and the
manner in which they made themsclves in-
dependent, while in the Quartermaster’s
and Commissary’s Departments.

From The St. Paul, Minoesota P'ress, Oct. Sth.

Mgs. Lixcors’s Warprose.--In anoth-
er column will be found a very singular
exposition of the affairs of Mrs. Lincoln.
For some daysthere have been hints of

|

the matter in the New York papers, to the
effect that Mrs. Lincoln was in New York
ander an assumed name, offering personal
property for sale, and partly out of delica-
¢y, but more especially out of respect to
the mémory of Abraham Linecln, we have
refrained from giving notoriety to a mat-
ter which seemed to reflect no credit on
the principal party. But the present pub-
lication, apparently by her authority, re-
hieves us of any such restraint, and, indeed,
compels us to say, we recognize no deli-
cacy or propriety in the course the lady
has pursued, which, either in form or
spirit, does not rise above a mendicant’s
mean appeal for charity We know not
what elaims Mrs, Lincoln has to support
from the people any more than any other
widow of one who has served his couuntry
faithfully, and by her own showing she

heir |

-of the woman who by this indecent at-
| tempt to trafic in the reverence of the peo-
 ple—has forfeited the tender respect
which one and all have felt for his widow,
aad would have cou.inued to fecl if she had
. shown a prop-r appreciation of the true
dignity of her position by a patent acqui-
escence in its not hard necessities.
From The Columbus Ga., Sun.

If Mrs. Lincoln had studied her true
| mission as amotuer »+d wife, she could
not Liave discredited her sex, injured the
name and fame of her country and hus-
band, and bronght upon he. self shame and
morufication—it she is possessed of wo-
man’s sensibility. Compare her character
with the wife of the present President and
mark the contrast. The one bold, and, no
doubt impudent—* studious of change
and pleased with novelty,” following the
phantom happiness everywhere exceptin
her own bosom and in her own family.—
The other asking nothing but the approba-
tion of her God, her husband and her own
conscience. The affectionate wife, teach-
ing her husband to read, and bearing with
him alike the deepest poverty and obscuri-
ty and the greatest of human fame and
elevation,

i
For de Patriot,

Massa Epitor:—We promise you be-
fore to write you after de next big meet-
ing. Well! de big meeting what dey csll
de ncminating Convention, am held toder
day, and dis darkey am dare, and feel both
berry glad and mighty sorry. De dile-
gates am few, and de lodges not all repre-
sented. Dey ought not to fall out and
fuss around among demselves, to de in-
jury ob de good cause, and fuse to send
up de dilegates on such big casions. De
darkey go by de board if dey dont quit it.
Dey violate dem oaf an de old flag if dey
dont quit sich nonsense. But me not say
any ting more to you about dat, Massa
Editor, but try to bring de bredren right
by talking to dem in de night meetins,
when nobody’s about. Dat’s de best way
to fixit. But me gib yon a few of de pro-
ceedings ob de great nominating Conven-
tion.

Massa Alfred Julian Fsqr., what hab
sorty straight hair, and am purty light
colored, am pinted for de president. Long
time ago he am a slave holder ; but he
find it wrong, sell he nigger, and put de
money in de pocket, and den turn Aboli-
tioner all ober, and been so eber since.
Ile once a mighty strong secesh Democrat;
but he quit all dat as soon as he pocket de
money for de nigger, so dat he loose noth-
ing by setting de darkeys free; so he
make a mighty good president; specially
since he go into de mecting at New Salem,
and help all he can to pass de resolution to
confisicate de property ob de slave holder
and de rebel, which am de tings for de
darkey, as dey spects to hab de spiles and
get mighty rich out ob de confisicated pro-
perty ob de white folks. Oh, Lord! dey
set on de easy big arm cheer and no work
den. Dat am true liberty and de rights
ob equality for de darkey.

Massa Julian’s head am berry small and
rader empty, but what little am dare am
de simeon pure loyal colored stuff certain.
So de colored dilegates all mighty well
pleased wid de pintment.

Dey make many big specches on de
cusion all ob which am mighty good; but
it take all your paper. Massa Editor, to
tell all de good tings what were said, and
me no ax dat; but me gib you a few ob
de leading pints. Well! some ob de dile-
gates ob bofe colors say dey dont want
candidates what ean be bought and sold.
Dat am right; but it make Sambo feel
kinder sorry, case he fear dey lude to
Massa Buller, and be ne be bought and
sold, case he gits mouey enough for de
case, where he scarce folks to go into de
big Court where hie am Clerk, and he am
smart enough to always take de biggest
side, ('l‘_'llfill only he k""l' a htiule dark to
git votes from anorg de oder folks on
toder side. One colored gemman what
make a speech talk about “mixegenation”
and “malgam” which weans for niggers to
marry white gals, and tells dem dare’s no
danger ob dat. Dis speech mukes de white
dilegates look a kinder sorry but de black
folks smile, and tink to demselves dat’s so;
when we leet de nominees, Massa Trogdon
and Massa Cox, to de convention, and pass
de coulisivation resolution ; what were
Ims.«-(--i by dem at New Salem, de niggers
beeomi= de rich folks, and marry de rich
nigger eals and let de poor white gals go.
And bis darkey wonld'nt be surprised if
de nomninee Massa Cox try to marry Je
rich !I.!_L:'_-'!':' g:tl too. De }rl";‘-illi_‘llt and de
nominces am de ones to make de niggers
de white folks sure. De same colored
ceminza while speakin gratulates de white
dilegiites for exhibitin good Union senti-
ments, vage dev come and mix up wid de
colored dilegates, and seem to lub dem
berry much.

At dis de white dilegates sorty hang
down de head, put de ﬁu:,_:v'l'ﬁ to de nose,
and look round to see who were lookin on,
but say nuffin; but look like dey feel sorty
kinder shamed ; and dis correspondence
sorty spects dat it were fortunate f r de
nominees dat de nominating Convention
were held bhfore de Ohio and Pensylvania
leetions, or some ob de few white dilegates
preseut, would have denied de faith and
said dat al.-_\ neher belonpged 5 case sinee
den, and since dey've seen de split ob de

has a respectable income, which very
many highly honorable ladies, at least
Mvrs. Lincoln’s eqnals, would esteem them-
selves fortunate 1o possess. The meanness,
indelicacy, and indecorum of this mercena-
ry prostitution of the memory of Abraham
Lincoln by the woman who, of all others,
should hold it in tender and sacred keep-
ing, are hardly less censpicnous than the
ineffable stlliness of the thing. It would
almost seem as if she cherished the memo-
ry of her martyred husband chiefly asa
means of raising money. At any rate, it
is quite certain that she estimates the af-
fection and revererce of the Republican
pacty for his name only at a cash value in
dollars and cents, duly placed to her ered-
it in the lank. This lic outbreak of
indecorum on the r:m of Mrs Lincoln is
in keeping with what is known of her
character by the habitues of the White
House daring Mr. Lincily’s administra-
tion, and throws a painful light on features
of his domestic history which have hereto-
fore been carefully concealed from the

ublic. In common with all friends of the

| ate President, we deeply regret the folly

-
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radica! party, whencber de nominations or
de good loyal party am mentioned, der
faces are so long dat dey constantly
gaying **let us pray.” Well! de Lord
and de¢ darkeys must do deir best for de
non.iuces, or de split ob de radical party
am extended and confisication gone and de
pominees take de salt river boat.

But its time dis correspondence inform
vou ob de nominations. Lord bress us!
wha' a heap ob good, smart, loyal, white
folks, dare, dats fit to sarve and wants de
place mighty bad, and some darkeys too
what’s better qualified dan any ob dem.
Buat de darkeys no git it. De worst ob it
were, Massa Fditor, dat Billy McCain,
Esqr. of color, not oanly loose de nomina-
tion. but de cider what he bet dat dey
nominate him, too. 't were hard to loose
de nomination ; bat to loose de nomination
and de cider too am too bad,and dis darkey
wonder dat he stand it. It tzke one ob
vour big papers, Massa Editor, to print all
dé names what were brought before de
nominating Convention. Me not trouble
you wid all. Massa Sheriff Rush am not
one. Him disfranchised by de sooplemen-

-
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tal bills. De great Congress make a mis-
take dat time. For he do nuffin to aid de .
war but help Dr. Foulk raise him company
ob rebels, and hab a horse for de money.
Well! to raise a company ob rebels were
a military necessity, and a horse
vmqahlc, 8o dat were all right. Massa
Belibar Baller what spected de denomina-
tion take de rheumaties, case it git out dat
he for de nigger all ober, and posed to de
Rail Read, where do darkeys all want to
work. In de midst ob d)e meeting he
come down de street on de cruich; but
feel so beﬂ;iy bad, dat he neber come in,
and when dey run his name he only git
three votes, which make him worse; but
Sambo hopes dat he’ll recover, De fastest
nags on de track for de nomination at de

start, nm_Talton Cox, Joel Ashworf, and
Enos Blair. But de good loyal confisica-
tion white fulks fly around, and mind de
darkeys dat fader Ashworf am rader slow,

dat Enos Blair torn against confisication in
;l:: vr:m\'cmiun, if Massa Billy Iolden tell
him "twere best, and ob Massa Trogdon’s
New Salem confisicatisn resolutions, and
dat he hab repented ob de big war speech,
what he made to de volunteers at Middle-
ton at de beginuing ob de war, as soon as
coufisication catch him, and am sood and
loyal eber since ; and how smart. he were
to run away to de yankees, and not fight
nor do puffin dare but make money for
heself, which shows dat he am a calkerls-
ter, so dey leet him for de nominee, along
wid Talton Cox, what were neber for de
war, only he want a substitute to volunteer
to take de place for him mighty bad, when
he were drafted, and him iwfpav much ;
and when he git de substitute, he turn
against de volunteer and de substitate,
and lub de darkey much bett=r dan any ob
de rebel race. Massa Trogdon and Massa
Cox am de boys for de times. Dey bofe
be good and loyal, attend de good night
meetings wid de darkeys, and stand de
smell mighty well. Dey bofe am friends
ob peace and money, and when conserip-
tion were about to catch ’em, dey bofe
skedadle to toder side, but neber fight a
bit, and pile de money in de pocket, to
make ’em feel good and loyal now de war
is ober and de darkeys all set free. Wheder
dey be lected dis darkey hab him fears,
[f de news ob de Ohio” and Pensylvania
lections reach de leagucs before de lvetions
here, dis darkey fear dey skeer off most ob
de loyal white folks, and Massa Trogdon
acd Massa Cox be left to stay at home.
But Massa Holden, like a troe leaguner’s
trylng to keep dem in de loyal darkness,
where dares safety all de time, and if dey
support de Rail Road dis darkey will stand
by dem to delast; but if dey pose it, dey’d
hctu;:r swear him ober a:.fuin before de
election, certain. ;

: SAMBO.
Randorf County, Oct. 15th, 1867.
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Roads and Bridges,

The following important order has just
been issued by General Canby, which scts
at rest a most perplexing question, name-
ly, the manner in which our roads and
bridges are to be kept in repair,

Thoso om whom this labor devolves

must now p(frfurm it or take the conse-
quences, and we are glad to sce that these
are sufliciently serious to ensure either
“pay or work.”
The attention of the Commissioners
throughout the State should be prompily
directed to this manner, and the cO-Opera-
tion of the proper authorities be immedi-
ately sousht in dischar
ed lllll_\' -

HeabQuarTers 2p M. Disrricr, )

Cuarreston, Sept. 26, 1867. |
General Orders, No. 95.
_ Numerous official representations hay-
ing been wade to these Headquarters, that
the roads, bridges, aud causeways in both
States are i & ruipous and unsafe condi-
von, and that the assistance of the milita-
ry authorities is required by _the civil offi-
cers charged with the reparation thereof
to enable them to secure obedience to their
lawful requirements in the premises—it is
ordered : that the Commanding Officers of
Posts have sathority to enforce the per-
tormance of labor for the aforesaid purpose,
whenever in their judgment a necessity
exists therelor, reporting their action
promptly to tiuese Headquarters,

The following rules will be observed in
all cases uuder the preceding paragraph :

First, Commanding Officers shall in-

f:nrm themselves by the reports of the pub-
lic officers charged with the reparation of
roads and bridges, and by other means
subject to their control, of the nature and
etent of work required, in order to render
the important thorvughfiares, causeways
and bridges, in their Posts; convenientiy
passable and safe to life and property, and
will announce in orders such works as
should in their judgment receive aid from
the military authornties,
Second. Such Commandiag Officers will
obtain, from the proper local officers, esti-
mates of the amount of labor required for
such works, respectively, and an assess-
went of the labor required for that pur-
pose, but not in excess of that required Ly
the loeal laws—setting Zith the name of
each person assessed, the work for which
assessed, and the number' of days’ work
required of such person ; also a specifica-
tion ot the time when such persons shall
commence work ; and upon being satisfied
that such estimate and assessmeut is just
and equitable, shail make an order requir-
ing the persons therein named to perform
the respective am-unts of work at the
time and place therein assessed, such esti-
mates and assessment lists to be open for
public inspec.ion anid to be corrected from
time to tune, when the saume shall appear
to be unequal or unjust.

Third. That any person neglecting or
refusing to perform the work required ot
himn, shall be arrested antd tried before the
Post Court, and if eonvicted shall be sen-
tenced to pay a fine of two dollars ($2) for
each day’s work required of him aud not
performed through his fault ; and for de-
fault of paying such fine, such person to be
:-i(:llt(:l)[‘(?d to h:lrll .].:lbul' on some fl.llJli{’J
road or thoroughfare, not to exceed twe
days fur every day’s work required of him
by the local laws and not performed.

i By command of Bvt. Major-General
Ep. R. S. Cassy.

Lovis V. Caziarg,

ging a long-neglect-

Aid-de-Camp, A. A, A. G.




