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“ BUSINESS CARDS.

B
Wooll & YOUNG. .,

DEALERS IN
. watohes, Jewelry, Musical Insirnments,
and Military Geods of all Kinds,

AKD A SUPERIOR QUALITT,

tes for cash
goid at living rate Nn 16 Pollock Sireet.

Look f for the “BIG WATCH.’ 201
ﬂEl‘Bl"lll’a» &

Lnoll.led'rl and Commission MMerchants,
deslers in
Grecories, Previsions, cte.
ulér sale of Groceries, oto. pvery Wednesday

day at U am. .
n;uxle;fsu{ut, 2 doors west of the Post Office.

NEW BERNE. N.C.
Ttf

o,

jan ?0
JOHN A. THOMPNON,

lH{O! ESALE AND RETAIL GROCER,

Commnission Merchant, and goneral dealer in :

SUTLER'S STORES, CROCKERY, GLASS
WARE, BOOTS, SHOES, AND

FANCY Ah'rlol.ss. S
- Berne, s-le
P:i)kl.]road Street, New K] m;a e
~ B. TORRIS,

TOVSORIAL ARTIST and HAIR CUTTER.
Children’s Hair Cut in latest et les at the EM-

PORICM of FASHION, Craven ., New Berno,
juc 4 41cf

IPABTJIBN'I‘ OI' SUBSISTENCE
sad Geoed Living.
° PERKINS BROTIIERS,
RETAILERS OF
Groeeries, Provisions, Sutier’s Goods, &c.,
Cor. of Broad and Middle Sts., New Berne, N: Ci
Agents for E. Carver Co.'s Celebrated Power
and HMand Cotten Gine, and Pund & Dunck.
jee's Andy Raxces axD MEss Stoves.
Highest prices paid for Cotton

39 CRAVEN STREET.
E G. BREROWN,
Comamiission Merchant, nnd Whelesale and
Retnil Grecer,
3 CRAVEN STREET, NEW HLRI\E N.C.
feb 17 : mf

H C.JONEHS,

anrl

Aiterney and Counselor at Law,
With an experience of fourteen ears, tenders e

rofessional services tothe publie. 'Ofice in the
gr:cs house, opposite the Tincs office, New
Berne.

oLt
C . LOOMIS,
“

ISrcctsmu'roC B. DiesLr")
WHOLESALE AND KET. 1L
= deanlerin ‘
Dry ¢ieods, Clothing, Boois nand Mhoes,
. Hats and Caps, Schoel Hoolks,
BSiariencry. &c,

faath Front Street, New Bearne, North Carvlina,
AT 4 154fF,

Jo1i¢- & 'rAtl.oa.

Druggists and Chomists,
Cornér of Pollock and Middle sts. New Bernpo, \t
A fine assortment of Drugs, Medicines and Faucy
Goods. Prescriptions usrelolly prepared. Ao
dec 19 -

LA‘(-DON & BIDWELL,

WaOLESALE AND RETAllL DEALERS in
.R‘l’ GOODS, SUTLER’S STGBB& and
GROCERIES.
Soath Front Street, New Berne, N. C.
des 19
‘ n Nn1GceY,
WATCHMAKER AND JEWELER,
No. 20 Jollock Street, Now Berne, N.C.
Perticular Atiention pcud lo repairing, §c.
- dea 10

DB[‘GS AND MEDICINES,

Impericed and PDomestic Cigars, Chewing
Teobaceo, Pipes, Genis’ Furanishing
Goeds, Perfumeries, Pocket Cat-
lery, ©arden Secds, cte.

At Wholessle and Ketail,

Hf

Itf

OrrosiTeE THE Usrox PHoTOGRAPH Gu.x.nr.r
Pollock Street above Middle, New Berne.
KAHN & MAAG.

_mar 19 18Lf

‘ EINSTEIN &£ BEOTHER,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Bry Geeds, Clothing, Jeweiry, Fancy

Goeds, IMesiery, Boots, Shocs,
Hats,Caps, &c.

('Orner of Pollock and Middle sts., New Berne N.C.
All the above named articles will be sold at a

'mall advance above cost. Come one, come all!

%ad examine the stock. - <

F W. BEERS,

Wholesale and Retail Deanler in .
ROOKS, NE WENPAPERS, MAGATZINES,
Stationery, Fancy Geeds, &c.

Ke. 20 Pollock Street, 4 dours from Craven street.

sdjoining Gov't Bakery, New Berue, N.C.
_dec 19 1

’ SUHHIHF!!L‘ .& Co.,
Pollock Strect, mext door to the Post Office.
Steame Candy and Freamch Comnfectionary.

YHE FIRST CANDY MANUFACTORY IN
NEW BERNE,
Wooﬂcrfwuatotho trade,
Yol w - at the lowest New
Gum Drope, ' Boeubons.
Checolate Cream,

Srick Candies, sad evory variety of Lesenges.

Having a complete assortment on hand,
able to meet all SQ-nd- m our line. We':o:;d'

mma kind patronage of the trade

SOMMERFIELD & CO.
Pollock Street, next door to Lhe PoctOﬁce

lplG

—

R llult & CO,

M;ddle street, above Pollock, vaﬁcru lff'
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]} Middle street, betmn Pullock and Broad, one door
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NEW BERHE, N. C, WEMESDAY JIWE 2, 1864,

[ Eorerp ﬂiﬂu.

south of Lewis” Tin Shop, keeps mutantl’ on

DRY GOODS,
MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS,
LAGIES WARES, ;
BOOTS, SINOES and
GROCERIES,

which he offers at wholesale and retail, very cheap.
~ New Berns, Jan. 2, 1864, 3tf

J. - SCHILLINGER.~Dealer in

I':u-ig- and Domesntic Wines and Liquors,
Lager Beer, figars and Tobacco.
At the X, ¥ Cigar Store, Middle St., Now Bﬂemﬂ;o

North Cnrolma.
e e et

'l'l:e Miser’s Bequest.

The hour hand of Philip Acre’s old
fashioned silver wétch was painting to
the figure eight—the snug red curtains
shut out the rain and darkness of the
March night, and the fire snapped and
crackled behind the red hot bar of the
little grate in the mHst cosy dnd com-
forlab? sort of a way, casting a rosy |
shine into the thoughtful, brown eyes
that were tracing castles and coronets
in the burning coal.

For Philip Acre was, for once, in-
dulging himself in the dangerous fasci-
nation of a day dream,

“If T were only-rich?’ he pondered
to himself. ‘¢ Ah, if.  Then good hye
to all of thoss musty old law books;
good-bye to the meénded boots and
thrice turned couts, and all the ways
and means that turn a man’s life into |©
wretched bondage ! Would’iit I revel
in new books ard @efiéioud paintings
and kigh stepping horses ¥ Would’nt 1
buy a set of jewels for Edith—not pale
or sickly emeralds, but diamonds, to
Waze like links of fire on her royal
throat? Would’nt. I—what nonsense
I'm talking though!” he eried, suddenly
rousiirg bimself. * Phil. Acre, hold
I did sup-|
pose you were a fellow of more sense! |
Here you are, neither rich nor distin-
guished, but a simple law student, while
Bdith Wyllis is as far above youf moon- }
struck aspiration at the Queen of night
herself !

“She loves me though—she will
wait—and the time may one day ¢ome.
If only Dr. Wyllis was not so distrust-
ful of a fellow ! Hewever, I must prove
myself worthy of the sweetest prize
[that eVBl‘—Hd”f)O *come in there who- |
ever yow are.’

It was only the servmg maid of the
establishment carrying a letter in the

‘* Please, sir, the postman just left it}
—wo cents to pay.’

““Here are your two coppers, then
Ka”"y—-a pretty fair eqmvalent for any
lettér I may receive. Now,” said he,
as the door closed behind Katy’s sub-
stantial back, “ lets see what my un-
known correspondent has to say. A}
black seal eh? Not having any rela-
tions £0’ lose I am not alarmed at the
prognostic.

He broke the séal and glanced leis-
arely over thé short business-like com-
municatién contained within, with a
face that varied from incredulous sur
prise to sudden gladness.

“ Am 1 dreaming ?” he murmured to
himself as if to insure complete posses:

awake, visions! But who would ever
suppose " that old Thefon Mortimer,
whom I haven’t seen since I was a boy
of sixteen, and picked him out of the
river half dead with fright, would die
and leave me all his money. Why, I'm

then, I never heard that the ol‘d man
had neither kith or kin, so I can’t imag-
ine any harm in taking advanta¥e of
his odd freak. Rich—am [ really to
be rich? Oh, Edith! Edith"

He clasped hoth hands over his eyes,
sick and giddy with the theught that
the loved, far-off star of his adoration,
would be brought near to him at least
by the magnet of guld. All those years
of heartless waiting were to be bridged
over by the strange bequest; he might
claim Edsth now !

"How full of heart sunshine were the
' weeks that flitted over the head of t’l;

mda--madohuuafnl by &d
diance of Edith's love! ;'hcm vmwn'
ly one alloying shadow—the most im-

to- -day

 Edith, with sparkliig eyes.

quire.
#to ask these questions and to dir ct

cion Wwith w}uch stern old D “Wyllis
regarded his future. son-in-law Ah"
he feared to trust his only child to the
keeping of any man who had not been
proved in the fiery furnace of trial.

It wa8 pretisely a wetk before the
wedding, dnd the soft lights veiled: by
shades of gmund glass wate just lighted
in Dt. Wyllis’s dréwing room, where
Edith sat among lier white roses and

raffling, and singing to- herself. She
was a slender, beautiful“gitl, with vio-
let grey eyes. A blue veined forehead,
and glossy abundant curls of that kind
old painters love to portray.

LS “onder if Mortimer Place is so
lovely,” she said to a silvéer-haired lady
who sat opposite.  “Philip-is going 'to
take me there, when we return from
our weddlng tour; aunly he says it is
the sweetest spot a poet’s fancy could
devise, with fountains and shrubberies |
and green delicious copses? Oh ! shall
we not be happy there?

She started up with a bright suddén
blush, for even white the words were
tremblmnr on her lip, Philip Acre came
into the room, his handsome face look-
ing a little troubled yet cheerful withal,
Mrs. Wyllis, with an arch nod at her,
niece, disappeared into the prospective
of the conservators, leaving the lovers
to themselves.

“Youure looking grave, Philip,” said
Edith as he bent over awd kissed her
cl &:k.

“I am feéling so, darling. 1haven
vew unpleasant disclosure fo make to-
night—our mamatre must be postponed

»lndeﬁ’nte]

“P!*Ihp? et what reason 27

““I'c enable me 10 labor dili tremTy at
my profession to realize suﬂzcnent mieans
to support.you, .dearest, in a manner
satisfactory to your father's expecta-
ttions and my own wishes.”

“Bat, Phitip, I thought-—~"

timey’s wealth? So I was Edith, a few
hours since, but I have relinquished all
claim to it now. When I accepted the
bequest, I was urdet the impfession
that no living heir existed. 1 learned
that a distant cousin, a woman.
is alive, though in ignorance of her re-
lationship to Theron Mortimer. - Of
course I shallimmedi#tely transferall
the properly to her.”
But ’hlllp, the will had made it ]e-
gally yours.’
*Legally, it is; could I reconcilée it
to my ideas of truth and honor to avail
myself of old Mortlmer s faneiful fredk,
at this woman’s expense, | might take
the hoarded wealth, but I should never
respect myself again, could 1 dream cf
lecrully defrauding the truthful heir.—
Nay, dearest, 1 may lose name and
wealth; but I would rather die than
suffer a single stain on my honor as" a
Christian gentleman
“¥ou have done right, Philip,” said
“We will
wait, and hope on, happy in loving one
another more dearly than ever. But
whoisshe ! What is her name ”
“That’s just what I didnt stop fo in-
I will write again to my lawyer

that a deed of conveyance be instantly
made out and then darling—
His lips quivered a moment, yet he

sion of his senses. “No, Fm wide lmanfully completed the bitter sentence:

—*Then I vnl‘l begin tife battle of life
over agam.”

And Edith’s ]‘ovmg eyes told him what
she théught of his noble self-abnega-
tion—a sweet testiinonial !

“Hem ! said Dr. Wyllis polishing his

not even the Shadow Ofa. relatlon but, leye g]a”es majestlcauy with a Cflmson

sdk pocket handkerchief ; ‘I did1t sup-
pose the young fellow ‘had s0 much
stamina about him—an honorable thing
todo Edith, ¥ never felt exactly cer-
tain about Phil Aérés being worthy of
youp‘p'bem,e' L1

* But my mind is made up now. When is
he coming again?’

let eyes softly ing.
‘Tell him Edith he may bave you next

‘Wednesday just the same as ever! Andas

for the law pnbtiein '-—lrb there’s time
enough afterwards.
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! A‘Ie«loim hﬂ c

of neariy a week’s duratien, wete driving a!onl;\:
the shores of the Hudson in ‘the amber glow

of o rio@is sunset;
aloo; which way is Thomls going?’ !
said Pbthp, leaning from the window, &8s the
earriage turned out.of the shore foad.
Ed‘ Ihtoldl:nm tl;le madk lta take. Ph;lLIL‘ said
ith with bright rklin * Let me
have my own way, ;rp.t for ogmg We are g‘d
ing to our ncw home.'—

‘ Aro we !’ said Phil, with a. comical 5mm-
ace.

*Wait until you see sir!"' said Mrs! Acre]
pursing up her little roscbudof a wouth, Aund
Ph‘II waited’ dutmusly "

\ghero are'we ?’ he asked, iu sstonishwent,
when the carriage drove up in front of a stul.dy !
pillored portico, which seemed| not unfumnlm
to him,—'Surely this is Mortimer Place,””’

‘T shouldn’t be ‘surprided “if it was,’ said
Dr. Wylhs, emerging- from the door way. !
Walk in my boy —come Edith | Well how do
you like the looks of your new: house ?’

¢ Qur new house P’ repeated Phillip. ‘I de
not understand you sir.’

- ' Why I mean that your little wife yonder
ig the sole surviving relative of Theron Morti-
mer, although she never knew of it-until this
morning. er mother was old. Mortimer’s
cousin, but some absiirb guarrel had cdused a
total cessation of intercourse étween tho two
branches of the family, I was awarcof the
fact all along, but I was'nt sorry to avail my-
self of the opportunity of sceing what kin{ of
stuff you were made of Phil Acre. Andnow
as the deed -of conveyance is’nt inade out
don’t suppose your lawyer mll trsuble him.
g:1f about it. The heiress won't quarrel with
you Ull be bound.’

Phillip Aerc’s cheeks flushed and then grew
pale with strong emotion, as he looked at his

bright hmr to éuils of shwmg gold, and thought

straightened cut the tungled web ef his destiny.
Qut of darkness had come light.

From Washington i..ur ‘Cincinnati (,ummrma}
A Man who YWaoi Ks Without Pay.

A few weeks since I wrote of a man
who didn’t want an office., Now I have
a still more startling fact. to announce
—a man who holds an office under the
Government, works hard, and. wont
take any pay forit. 'The rara avis is
M. Whiting, Solicitor of the War - De-
partment, and the case as related to me
by an intimate friend of his, is as fol-
lows :

About two yearsago becrelary Stan-
L ton wrote to Mr. Whiting, whom he had
known well and favorably as a lawyer
for many years at his home in Massa-
chusetts, nforming him that he was
about to create the office of Sclicitor of
the War Department, tendering him the
position, at a salary of $5,000 a year, 1
believe. Mr. Whiting replied that he
would be glad to serve the Government
in the capacity named, and would ac-
cept the office on oné ¢ondition, that
he receive no pay or emoluments of any
kind, and have the privilegé of bearing
his own expenses al the Capltol This
was finally, though reluctantly acéeeded |
'to by Mr. Stanton, and Mr. Whiting
left his palatial home in New England,
and took up his abode in Washington

|

L

cit

&ot content with his refusing to re-
ceive compensation himself, he drew up
an instrument in writing, and’ filed it in
the War Departmeat, stipulating that |
in case of his death while here, hls fam-
ily should not be entitled to one dollar,
for the service he may have rendered.
Mr. Whiting is a rich man, can afford
to do all he has macrnamlhoualy agreed
to, but it should be remembered there

d

who' could afford it, who would hesitate
for a long time before accepting such a
non-remunerative berth.. There are
' positions under the goverdment i’ which
a man can work for nothing and yet
make a fortune every year, but I am
told, by those well informed on the sub-
ject, that Mr. Whiting i¢ not one of
them. So let us congratulate ourselves
that in these days of shoddy—when the
grab-game seems to he $o unh‘;enlal?
popular—when huudrads are  gett
rich by swindling soldiers, whil ml-
diers are getting Kkilled b hgbung reb-
els—there is one man w o says 1o the
powers that be, “Throw greenbacks to
the dogs, I'll have none o f them.” -
Whenever any geseral or public officer | SDiO

springs suddenly into public favor, & set’ of sen.
sation lcribbler’n and’ - M ruh into

“Lest suspect your | : , :
Keep ;::cbihly in view.” * —
’
s e - 1 'i'— pSves

fair wife; beside him, the sunget tarning her |

Jjust. l.applmg off the pfecipice of ruin for tt

are hundreds of others equally rich and | gag
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‘The' Cineinhati ‘Commerzial is 'n
tor the following, btblhm

\\‘Genanl Grant, yesterday
hackmzanb at the B cer ﬂd
poulcl charge to tlke hm aulq:ﬂll
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| would rather walk—and walk k

- Now 'that is ratker steep. Th
h famous. Indian, chief, named
Water,” used to imake ﬁ'q
Great Father at Wnﬁhhﬁt
bis accustomed forays he
peured, Can it be thlt the E
of transmigration of souls is t
spirit of “Walk:in-the: Water’
body of our noble Generl]J
ger brave than ever, _coukl wa
"Ohio without ever w "lting his |

{appears “walk ho du," for, thers .5
brnfge al the pfm mvr.honed’ 5 lahiab
o l \’

Weare sorry to see that Mﬂ..
Stowe has fallen into this habi o!"
and in_her late brilliant pa
Lincofn, she has sought to | rm M
the expense of our ¢credulity, ‘E
sketch of the “Defcndel‘ of
treats us to the qﬂqvnpg HIOreeau ;-
In 1886 our bsckwoodsm m
captain, survey o; oytﬂned u’ii
tice law, and, as might be expected;
pu.lly One anecdote will
hich’ he was held in hig D
chent cAme to him' ih & case :
tain land claim, and Lincoln uiitoﬁlq
“Your first step must be to take thirt
sand dollars and go dnd make's
of course it will be refused, but it Q 9
ry step.
“But » caid the map, “I haven't llil W
ihouundbto make it ¥ith.,” sl lupey
“Oh, that's it.  Just over "
#ith me; and PH get it.’ att o IO e w
So -into the bank rthey mnt, lnd
says to the cashier: “\Vej
thirty thousand dollars to mt
with.© Pil'briag it back in an ho&
The cashier .han ded qcrmnth I
“Honest Abe,” and, without a
pen in acknoir!edgmcnr he ntroc?p hu
the. specie, all in the most mnhd
wade the tender and brought
much nonchﬂdnco as ifh?ﬁ.od L&W .
2 silver spoon of his gran
In the days.dn-w 5 ide
supposed to have transp o .t
Horthwestern country, e}cﬁpt xe m
State of ‘Missouri, ever saw or §
saw any sach sum of gpecie. . In
gold too, was a scarce commodity
e had, even in the Atlantic clliel. x
premium of.one per cent. overgil v&f hﬂf
own experience and recell
shade of doubt but that ,any coin hel
such bank must have been in silver
Now 830,000 in silver weighs j nm
troy— twenty five hundred
good burden for even “Old Abe’ t& tro
with, and we think Mrs. Stowe drew tH
row rathcr tight that time. :
It is -almost equal to the narntlu of Lk
graceful and well known writer of househio
gtorics, wherein a thoughtful-and pra
saved up the odd change !‘rom her .x
money, and when her husbm in 163

want of $7000 to ps the Jast notowi it!
always the last note,) this cha lp:

trips gayly up stairs and' brin| f
all in five and ten cent q:lceq in her o

to the delight and aslony d?‘?‘t'.h ”f
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Tus DEap chxn' —On the field,
oni the left near Tilton, whera our
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an oper gate, stooped to p uck 2 u
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and bushes, dead.
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This stéry ran the rodn
til some growling old "bachelor 1
discoved that the little pile ﬁ‘ﬂt& ul
seven hundred pounds, and
ere apron strings.”
Tt is to be earnestly ‘h{.(ﬂ;a-
who are niching themsnlv“ lhtog'
pot be smouched by any such gmlj adu

would like to know mmeﬂmg.bm 'H-
cord of General Hnn and the
thI‘l
n-n-dm
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