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from the ignominy into which you had
thrown yourself; I was prepared to take
you at any cost from the seducer ; death
saved me the trouble. By the way,
that you may not think there is a trick
on my part, here is an account of the

NEW BERNE, N. C., TUESDAY, JANUARY 31, 1865.

own sorrows; he thinks of her only—
of her who he had sworn to shield "or
all evil, till death shall part them. It
might yet be time to save her; she was
forever lost to him but perhaps he
might rescue her from disgrace, from

|~ VOL. 2.
POBRTRY,

T CrLARA.

Afaire Not Sathsfactory to the Rebels—'‘Neo
Meore Jeil. Davis Foolery” Wanted,

" New Yorx, Jan. 17.—The steamer Star of
the South, from Port Royal on the 14th, has
arrived. The ANew South contains an editorial
from the Charleston Mereury of the 13th
which says: . \

“The condition of this Military Department

the ever moving crowd that came to-
ward him. At length he descries the
dark, unobtrusive figure making het
way with quick step through the gay
and busy multitude. Then he utters a
cry of delight and dashes not towards

C. A. H.

Naral and Military Geeds & Equipmonis. <N . . h but b h He |the.l f hed th
Clara ; sweet child of blushing youth and health; her, but back to the carriage, e |the.ong life of wretchedness that must | accident in this : hall find ; : ; :
tehes, Jewslry, . ) 4 g i i Bt paper ; you shall ind| _g 3
- i Thine image mirrored in my heart I wear, opens the door, himsell lets down the|inevitably be her fate. ... {his name in the list of 'the dead. Ma- | but °§:ﬁ§n&';‘3ys.§";3r Lc.i:?:':::::nd.:.‘g ‘:;:f F )
seeking less so than the General commanding the De- '

dame, you are the mistress of my house;
you are to the world, to our friends,
even to my family, all you were before;
and mind, that neither by word or look

He does not waste time in se
information ; but, like a good lawyer,
goes at once to the right sourge, to the
Rue de Jerusalem ; there one of the

st.ps. and, bidding the coachman be
ready to start. he waits, looking eager-
ly towardsthe cornerof the boulevards;,
The pavement by the church is
tirelv deserted; the lady in the grdy

And never fleeting time ; nor mines of wealth—
Nor all the changes in the rolling year

Can dim its worth, my Clara.

And I now think how in the olden timg,

Mesivanl Instrumenis,
and Sirings of nil kindes,

taken at par, &l
poeite the Pout

partment, His Department has been newly
turned into his hands, and many of the troops
are new (o him and to the Department. They

All Northern curreat bank motes
camé to him under command of imbegiles. He

Ne. 16 Pullock 5";.[(? nearly op
Office, New Barne, . | fass o : ‘ : : . .
. 64 L Wl::dl:hlu :Ien“t?;":“medeo:‘:::snim::o .e, A 1% | French detective officers will: soon PP‘ or deed, you betray the past—thatis a [ bas received in them a herd of stragglers and
e pales ghttochime ¢loak has turned the corner; she comés | him on the track; tell him all. secret that rests between ourselves.” |futlaws. What has been done to eradicate
cd : The

this evil we shall not stop to inquire.
tume has been too short to do much, and the
forces have been very much seattered, but the
wery last moments are arriving when all muss
be done that is to be done—when «ll must be E

Bept. 2

Meantime, on goes the train, night
has come and the fugitives, 'the first
emotion well over, have begun to get

“You scorned and neglected me.—
Henri, when [ was faithful in you—
when I loved you; now do you think

along, the shadow of the tall marble,
columns falling on her as she passes
and at last she reached the spot where

And whisper that I was with thee alone.
Could angel’s dream be fairer?

How well I recollect that fleeting dream,
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' and fast, her eyes are wildly bright, and |traced to the raliway station j to evade | ™ base as not to despise done that can be done, The enemy does not

“Madame,” said Henri, allow me to
conclude ; you have heard my fiat with
regard to ourselves. To me alons, of
all the world, you are not a wife ; you
are a woman who has forfeited . all es-
teem and all respect; to me alone you
are the mistross of Octave Seran, and
assuch a woman shall I lvok upon you

intend to wait upon our leisure, and there is
much to do. The path we are travelling in
straight to destryction. Thc crisis of theCon+,
federacy has arrived in fatal earnest.
“The results of the next six months will
bring the Confederacy to the ground or will ;
reinstate its power. thott a reform” we are
doomed. There must be no more Jeff. Davis
foolery, but brains and nerve —reform, shoot«
ing, cashiering, order, sabordina; soldiers—

When eve’s fair star had set ita nightly beam,
And silence told me that I was aloue—
Alone with you, my Clara!

And I do wonder, if as then your eye

When quiver’d the tell-tale dew of happiness,
Js witching 1u its deep tranquility,

As when I heard you blushingly confess

That you would love me ever?

m;l::r'rnt:r‘::. g’n 28, 1865 51l
MOMAS McCORMICUK,
ABMY AND NAVY TAILOR,
Polloch Street, Opponia the Episcopal Church,
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Waitorms made Lo measure with promptaest.
Anxy ann"Navy Goeps or art Dascrirvions Funr

pursuit, they deem it better 10 stop at a
small station, resuming- their journey
southward next 8ay, by a latter train,
30 that if Henri shall have lejt Paris in
search of them. %e will have 'had time
to take one of the. trains that starts in
the night. N "
With a feeling of security, #ext mdr-

her cheek glows. She cannot speak ;
she holds towards him two little trem-
bling hands, and tries to smile. He
seizes them both in his grasp, then
placing his arms around her waist, he
lifts her into the carriage. ‘Another
moment and he leaps in himself, close
the door, and in a loud tone bids the

FIAEED. Im
o | Your gentle head, with all its wealth of hair 3 ) I 1 -
W._L. Pearx, C. W.Wasr. |’ hf;m‘ in a golden splendor down, man drive on. The coachman gives|pning they re-entered the train.: |They and treat you Never speak to me| o runayays, ragamufns, ruffians
FOALK & WEST, | But hailf concealed the heaving bosom fair, the horses a touch with the whip, and |have been undisturbed ;-yes, Este]le has when there areno witnesses ; you will ———— e e——————
AUCTIONEERS When blushing Eros seemed to fix his throne with a start and a snort they start off at | |of¢ Varis, her home her husband, her know nothmg of my interests, pothmg Hﬁ:};:;:; ."’u‘r‘.{iﬂ'.‘ﬂ.?.’.'. T:r' Inr::;:': Ez“'.?.? :
Ne, 30 Pelleck Sireet, And breathe a perfumed air! a Eapld pace. ) cares forever: 'I'wenty-f_‘our h’gul_{s ‘imd of my feelmg, npth:ng of any:thmg that ok PRnreday evening, the Incles of il
Y ' Nsw Beaxz, N. C And nestled on my breast I felt that head hen for the first time the gentleman they will be on the Mediterrdneali‘, safe | €oncerns me. You haveno rlghts; you hihhpfd “h cosruge .n;l; noblene';; of lr::el-:rt wc:'r-
: Al 2 " < ) : . . i i v thy of the dames of Sparia 8 shellsa waly
As some scared bird Teft by its mdther lone, turns towards Estelle, and putting s | 5 all pursuit, i | |are a creatulre _ln{mg oi:l_tqy buunty,,'at Ko Bty gyt g g . e 00|
my meroy—a criminal living ever with through the etreets; the air was [reighted with

| But all at once there isa strange
commotion, a violent shock. a sudden
seream, that is the concentration of the
agony of hundreds. and then Estelle

arms around her, presses her to his
heart. '
“Mine now forevermore.”
“Y .urs alone, Victor, for I have left
all else; the world is naught to me

sulphurous odors, and over all the c'oacs of smoke
huog like a heavy pall; the rifle balls were
whistling, falling more fast than the bmij of &
-ummer storm, yot the ladies shrank not }o fear,
nor added a wail to the roar of the terrible storm
hut they sallied forth from the houses, regard-

That soyght protectign from a thing more dread
Than love. ,Then round your swelling zone
I clarped you tight, my Clara.

And I beheld in beauty, virtue’'s self,

lier judge; remember this, Madame;
but remember, also, that you have not
the privilege of complaint, norshall yon
dare to breathe to any living ear, nor

J. . WATTS,

Watchmaker & Jeweller,
{ Policed St,, & ferw dogrs west of Midd'e Bireet.)
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Arrayed in all the innocence of heaven,
For in those features upturned into mine,

now ; from this moment I am no one;
I have renounced even my name, and

remembers nothing. Ry

even to your confessor, one word of

When next she opens her  eyes and

your past crime or your present punish-

less of dapger, and beeame kind, ministering
angels to the wounded and the dying. [u the

hour of suffering and death all were brothers, an:l
no distinction was made between the Federal
and Confederats soldier. The Iadius nebly
hraved the atorm, bowed in kindpess over 1he
wounded, bleeding forins, dressed their shatter-
od limbs, bathed their parched lips, and soothed
them with words of gentleness and love. Theirs
was & holy mission, and the soldisrswill ever
bear them in kind remsmbrance. The hour
made them sirong, and to the wounded sufferers
they becamv ministering Rogels, indesd.

the head of a Federal soldier was raissd, and as
he felt the soft touch of a woman's band upon
his brow, the lips moved. whils the syes grew
glassy, and he faintly murmured words of luve—
pames dear in his far off Northern home. There
lny the Confedernte soldicr, Wis wara hloed dye=
ing the plain, aud as the form of a woman bent
over him, and bathed hws lips and temples, to his
fadiug eyesight the face was that of an angel,
and as the pulee beat more feebly, the mind

gazes round her, who is it their glance
encounters? Her husband, yes, Henri
Vergennes, and with a shriek she turns
away. Then she tries to 'r#cnll what
has happened ; she tried to ac¢count for
his presence there; but ini-vain, her
brain is still full of confusion, and dull
pain benumbs all her faculties. It is
Henri’s voice rouses her at last.’ He

. I £ wrete art-broken, Estelle s itted.
comes toward her ; he is leaning over | "gohed qud hert-broken, Titelle submiied:
her. B4 . |strictly ; in public, in his own family, his at-
““Estelle,” he says; ‘‘can you rise ; it | tentions to his wife were greater than they
is neces‘gary we Sbo u]d rcn'c#l' Paris to- eve}' had been; l.enderly he Gll"ed-f{)!' !’lel‘,
hight. ] gently he spoke to her—he was growing rich-

2 | er; his genins was emerging from the cloud
“Paris !” You—murmured Estelle. and bringing its reward ; luxuries increased

Has every seal from that high Province given.
And on your mouth, my Clara,

An angel seemed to rest a magic wand,

And wake to life a hdppy, rosy smile!

But many moons will wane, ere again your hand
I press,—ere Time revokes this long exile,—
Aye, many moons, my Clars.

Camoriva Uiry, 1865, '

OCUR 83TORY.
T'mcE "LOVED.

The home that

ment,

Henri left the room. Estelle's first impulse
was to fly the house; but then whither could
shego? Even her own relations, when Henri
should reveal the truth—as in case she rebelled
he would—wquld drive her from their pres-
ence, *“Octave! Octave!” said she, wildly
bursting into tears, “why did I not die with
you l', - ,

But there was nothing but submission, and

if you forsake me I have but to die.”

“Estelle, my life is dedicated to you
from this moment. I know all you
have sacrificed for me.”

Ah ! nothing if you love me ; for what
is all the world besides love? I have
made no sacrifice.  You know, Octave,
I have not deceived you ; I have loved
my hushand devotedly, passionately.
I was content to share with him his
medicity of fortune, and to await the
result of those talents which it is said
he possessed. DBut, alas! he cared no-
thing for me ; 1 was nothing to him; 1
shall be nothing in his life ; scarcely
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WIIN-“".I.‘ & BROTHER,
Who' :ale and Retail Dealers in

“Forever!| Forever! )
was to have been tlhe home of ail my

Wry Geeds, Cleothing, JFewelry; Famcy Wl” be r 2 ﬂb >
ecods, lesiery. Boots, Shecs, ife - 1 vow perceive my sence. 0 : " - : around KEstelle; her home was now one of

b ™ a5 wt e e, life ) the hushz{nd that owed to love "Eatelle, you know not how much ' Why raron here-' S&:ld Ebte“e’ splendor ; she l;nd numerous gfervants around 'wuudor.ed to the brightness of his sunny home, |

her, and a carriage at her command., Her |[®0d Wwith the names “mother, sister,” fondiy - |

i nts , Uaps, &ke.
Carner of Pullook & d Middle sts., New Berne N C.
All the above aa ed articles will be sold at a
small' sdvance abov. cost. Cemse ene, comealF

evading the question. 3%
“I will tell you ail. I was on the

train in which you were. when—"

all my life; his family that has become
mine—to leave all fore’ver! To lewve
reputation, friends, all " 8o spoke Es-

whispered, the head dropped lifeless, and the
limbs grew cold in death. It was & strange,” ' |
wild scene for the presence of women—the mir
heavy with the thunders bf batile. the slesh n.:

tenderness there is in my Yove; it was
the utter neglect with which I saw you
treated the first interested me in you.

diamonds and dresses were the envy of her
friends. Her own relations congratulated her
on her happy marriage. The world, too, told

s,l szamine the stock 4

F .= sAnTeniovs,

DEALER 1IN

Geld nud Bilver Wairkes,
. Clocks nud Jewelry,

telle Vergennes, ns she walked slowly
through the swall but neat apartment,
to which it had been the joy of her hus-
band to bring her some two years pre-
viously. when she lad come a young

Believe me, Estelle, hud you been a
happy wife, I loved you too well to
have taken you from it. Now you are
to me a holy trust, the only woman I

“Oh Mexclaimed Estelle, '#I remeria-' :

e =5 1 ¥ i i her that she should be proud of her husband
ber now, the horrible crash, the screams. knd e L < e iy
Oh! where—” but here a deep color
came into her pale face and' she buried

prophesyingz that he would rise to the highest
honors. Bui Henri had never changed his
manner toward Esielle; indifference, silent
contempt, marked his manner towards her;
not for an instant did he seem to forget that

arms, and ferce shouf of men, and B

carnago reigning on every side. ' Honor te
them; their names will ever be gieen in the
memory of the soldier, and for the work of mercy
and gooduess the angels in beaven will mike
them their sisters when they are done with time

have passionately loved, and to you,|her head in her pillow. ! _.
again I repeat it, I devote my life. [| “Octave Seran is dead,” gaid Henri,
know society will turn from you for|in a cold, calm voice, you, I believe are.
this one act that binds me to you for-|uninjured. I am not here to reproach
ever, bat the World is open to'us. 1 you—this is not the time—but to save
am rich ; never till now did I know the my honor and yours. Your ﬂ]ght was
value of riches; and so long as this|kpnown to none; you must -retura with
heart beats, you, so hf,lp me heaven, |me; your guilt will be thus forever hid-
shall not know a pang. . den to all but me, amd 1 shall keep the|
ssUclave Seran drew Estelle ‘toward | juoret for my own sake— | ’
|him, and she laid her head on his| wyypat if I will not retarn?” - | |and whia he bimsell was suffering, resolutely
shoulder and sobbed : Strange are the |  «[ have not shought of that ; because [refased all her care.
workings of woman’s heart; to feel at ow vwill ahtaien, = e | So for five years they lived. Perhaps, after
thut moment that she was the sole ob |7 Ny ' h I/ all, the quality which inspires most love in the
ject of love of a true heart restored to “Will you take a falthle,s:]e._wn’e back | heart of a woman . st;qulln.h The gndmr;
her own esteem, healed the wound of agaln'bgue‘ath Jour vmfi [ :?t:;azelr;le]ss -hfﬂeh:*:w;:n (:f;'rﬂ'tvjiz':nll'ir:ta!l:v;
her vanity, yel never did the house she. “_H‘Sl! Estelle. 1 am youar husband ; man for the i;rm'er of his mind, the strength of
had left forever appear in such a seduc- |1 will be obeyed, and 3“3“%‘31' NO /MOTe | character and will. Estelle, for the first few
tive form, and leaning on the shoulders | Vala questions ; we must be in Paris|months, had revolted ',‘"d resisted ; she had
of ‘bt lover, she regrelted, if not her|to-night ; we must be together to-mor- mourned deeply Octave's death, but it seemed
hushand, at least his love. row at brother's wedding, there is no

time to lose; the train starts in an

aud earth —Memphis Democrat, Och

- .-

she was to him nothing but Octave's mistress.
All intimacies, too, were forbidden to Es-
teile. I
“I cannot trust you,” he would gay; “you
may find another lover,” or, if a young and
virtuous wife would seck Estelle’s [riendship,
he would command her to aveid it.
“You might corrupt a virtuous woman. You
are not fit society for her.” )
" Spite of his solicitude in public, he never
noticed ‘Estcelle’s health or sickness in private,

and happy wife from her mother’s
home to his.

T'hen she had loved him, then she
had faith then she had hoped and dared
to look forward to life. What louy
weary days and months had passed by
since then! How, one by one, had her
illusion faded ; .lhow had long weariness
made her almost desire death than the
dull menetony which, like a heavy pall,
had hung aver her young life.
She walked on slowly and sad
through the smail neat rooms, till at
last she stood in what was her husband’s
and paused in front of a full length pic-
ture of herself that was hung above his
desk.

“How will be gaze on this when he
returns and finds me not? Years ago
he would have cursed me, for he loved

me then ; but now he will discard the
I will not

Middle Strret, next door le the corner.
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Tug Deap Epimor.—A papefr in &
neighboring state, after giving n long obit-
uary of n decensed brother of the quill, l
thus, in glowing straing, concludes: * Awy
we not glad also, that such an editor is in
heaven ¥ There the ery of ‘more vopy’
shall never ring in his nervous ears, nor he
be abused any more by his politieal aotag-
onists with lies and detrnctions that should .
shame a demon to promulgate. There he
shall no more be used asa ladder tor the .
aspiring to kick down as they reach the de- :
sired height and need Lim no more. There
{ he.shall be able to see the immense masses
of mind he has moved, all uuknowiogly and
unknown as he has been Jduring his weary
pilgrimage on earth, There he will find
all articles credited, not a elap of his than-
der stolen—and there shall be no horrid
typographical errors to set him in a fever.—
We are glad the editor is in heaven.”

1tf.

her husband’s roof; she was ashamed of the
grief for her lover in his presence. So gradu-

impossible that she could weep for him beneath
But the carriage bore them on ; they
ally the grief faded, and rarely did the unage

Polleck street. icture as he discarded me. ; \
;un‘ Dec. 94, §o54 Eee ewd: :lm:?l(ildl‘f I am nothing, 1 reach the railroad station. “Chemin de |hour. Inan hour 1 shall come and : _ gl
- eaontend we 10 e 4 ' “vo | Midi,” and in a few minutes are mak [take you; be ready.” ] 3‘0“[“;5 ‘“"‘l‘}dhe °".l!‘°t'.' ""“d,i.h ?‘"“s St of| Al the statistics of the year 1564 have now, we

PR YEINE OF SNSRI O £ 1 " believe, been set beafore the public by the news-

Estelle, as soon as she was alone,
threw herself down on the bed, ahd
wept bitterly, she had the crime of mar-
der on h r conscience ; yes, Octave had
died for her; why had she not died,
too? At that moment it scemed to her
she had never loved any une but Octaye.
For Henri she had the most profound
contempt. Forgive a faithless wife?
forgive her ? take her back to hisﬁa—
som? _She dispised him. Still she felt
she wonld be compelled to oley !hi’n,
and drying her tears, with dogged 'reso-
lation she began. her preparations.—
Henri found her ready ; and without
another word, drew her arm th_rou'gh
his, and led her to the train. -

Ouce again Estelle is beneath the
roof she had thought to have left for-
ever—back to her home honored as she
was. Her husband’s sister is here
waiting for her. She speaks of
Henri’s absurdity in taking his wife on
so hurried a journey ; she asks details
of the terrible accident. ‘Henri never
leaves the room and under the influence
of his firm, cold eye she tries to give

have long been nothing to him. I go
to love and happiness, fidding him of a
burthen on this hfe.”
As she uttered these words Estelle
drew Irom her finger he wedding ring,
and laid it on the writing paper which
lay upen on her husbhand’s desk ; then
taking a pen she wrote beneath : “Fare-
well; forget me.”
For one moment she bent over the
desk. then kneehng before it, she press-
ed her hips on1t, and a tear ftell on is
polished surface. i
“Now it .is over!” she exclaimed;
*“now | have renounced all forever.”
Then with firm steps she passed from
the apartment, and, going to her own
room, threw over her dark grey dress a
large black clak, and turned from the
mirror which never was to reflect her
image again. ’
! “gladame is going out ”’ said the po-
Iite dapper servant, . emerging from a
kitchen that looked like some elegant
amateur cooking plaything.
*Yes, said Estelle “Monsieur will be
back to-night ; tell him there is a note
from me on his table ; that will tell him

defiance arose in her; but her husbani's un-
alterable authority soon subdued her. Hear-
ing the world's eulogiums of him, seeing him
surrounded with its admiration, she grew to
be proud of him ; to be proud of the homage
she received from the world as bis wife. Then
came bitter repentance for the past, deep re-
morse, astonishment at the folly which could
have preferred poor Octave to such a man as
Henri. She came to love him passionately,
devotedly, and to feel that such love was utter-
ly hopeless. Yet wherefore? She was beau-
tiful, young, admired ; he might be made to
forget, he might be brought to love her. Pa
tiently she began trying to win back his affec-
tion, but Henri perceived her intention.
“Madame,” said he, *‘do not try yonrartson
me. I am not to be seduced, and if by a
strange and irresistible atality I bad conceived
a passion for you, a dégraded woman and a
faithless wife, I would die rather than yield Lo

it. Pray, try no coquetries on me.” ) tempted, “bother your choi¢est works ; they were
Estelle turned away, her brow burning with | all different sizes and colors. I wanted thas all

shame ; she was a creature of deep ‘ee.ljit;% %nd iu blae and gold, to ?.}.h my farniture I
sudden impulse ; she was desperate, an €T | Major Genaral Sherman, in a letter 20 Quar-
o e ad e deeply woanded. S0 | ey Coners Mg, a3t Saranoa

That night, w'hen enri returned home, on ?:’-_7 'a:d drYe::odm‘J) ":;: ‘Z{.‘: 1’::;2‘:1:’ of,"::.'

his desk he found, as he had fouud five years o the effect that srer of the Sonths
before, Estelle’s wedding-ring, and the word e : Y part s
o pda ey ern country will support Lheir animals by &

f?:e:]:: pang shot through his heart; had j“dic;s:: l;’ s;em 3:;0":“‘{ ':;’" '“i:‘h |

A 3 are our artmen e standing .

she left him sgain ? Was she so depraved, 60 | iy 1iiched 1o their wagons, than during the

papers, except the accoant of the toothpicks con-
sumed in each of the principal hotols and restaur-
ants of the United States. Owing to the cares
lessness of many waiters,—who have wvery pro.
perly been discharged,—the relurns are so in.
complete that it has been thought betfer not to
publish the tables which might otherwise have
been so important, valuable and interesting. It
has been satisfactorily proved, however, that s
the number of false teoth increase from year to
year, the consumption uf‘btoothp'icu decreases.

ing on with all'the power of steam,

Meantime, weary and full of thought.
Henri Verzennes comes from .a long
session in the courts back to his home.

“Madame is oul,” says Jennelte,
“but she has left a note for you on your
desk in the study.”
| Heunri scarcely hears what she says ;

he is absorbed in a difficalt law ques.
tion, and if he had thought at all about
Estelle, it would be to think it was a
relief that she was not there to inter-
rupl. Taking out a eigar. he laid down
on the sofa ia his study, and opening
his briefs began to read the different
point over agafn.

Jennette was the first person who in-
terrapted him. The dinner was ready.

“And Madame?” ¥

She has not returned. .

Then Henri remembered what Jen-
nette had said, and went up to the desk.
There his eye fel' on the wedding ring,
and the few words writlen beneath told
him all. '

For a few minutes he stood, not
stunned by the blow, but recalling as

, 4. BCHILLINGE . .eecDealer in
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¥orvign and Domestic ' ines and Liguers
Lager Beor, Cigars «und Tebacce.

M ‘dle St., four doors Bouth of Pullock. New
Berne, orth Carolina.

) ], =owi~ wesr,
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| DEALER IN
Beoeks, Statiemery,
Newspapers, Magazines,
and Famcy Geeods.
Ne. 20 Porrocx Strxet, adjoining the Government
Bakery, New Berne. N. C. '
Pt :
Cngn?z- ¥. MAAG,
‘ amccesser ile
USUST R. MAAG,
DEALER IN
DRUGS AND MEDICINES.
poried and Domestic Cigars, Chewong T bacce,
Pipes, Gents' Furnishing Goods, Por-
Sumeises, Pockes Cutlery,
Garden Seeds, ete,
At Whelesnle and Retnil,

Opposite the Union Phetograph Gallery, Polloek
Sireet, above Middle, New Berne,

A story is told of a certain Mrs. Petroleum,
whose husbaud had suddenly come into posses.
sion of a large fortune, and had erectel a house
to co-respond to the snlargement of Lis means,
Mrs. Petroleum had heard thst it was pecessary
to bave a “library,” and mccordingly sentlo a
popular bookstore and ordered one. A well.as.
sorled library of standard works was seat up to
her house. Next day, down comes my lady in
a towering rage at their selection *“Choicest
works 17 cried she, se an explauation was ai-
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BL‘OGI & SOPER,

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

where to find me.”

“A pleasant evening to Madame,”
said the woman politely advancing to
open the door and shut it after her mis-

he gazed on the ring, all the events of
the last three yoars. The love that lay
dormant in his heart all aronsed with
its strength and passion, and, as he

coherent answers.

At last they are alone; then Henri
bids Estelle listen to him.:

corrupt ? He rushed to ber room, threw open
the door, an1 crossed the threshold he had
never for five years before.

All was still and silent ; he dashed back the
curtains of the bed, there lay Estelle, pale,

“Madam,” he says, “it is right you

long and seemingly bard marches into the o~
terior.” . - d
General Meigs adds that during this remark-
able march the cavalry and -trains found an
abundance of forage and of remounts, and the
Chief Quartermaster, Breve: Brigadier Easton,

beautiful, and very still; she did not turn as
he approached ker ; she did not move; he put
his band on her heart, it did not beat ; Estelle

was dead |
Then Henri knelt beside the bed, and pressed

his lips on her ;brow, in one long straifing
kiss—

tress. thought, his conscience told him how
"Gnod bye, Jennette,” said Mme. | he had neglected her, how, for the last
Vergennes; and thus it was that Estelle | year, the young, beautiful, loving wife
Passed from her ho.ne the last time.” gad been as nothing to him in his home.

In a few minutes she was in the| One look he gave up at her portiait
crowd of the Rue Boulevards, and then |that smiled down on him ; then throw-

should understaad your ' position. . I
have saved yon—brought you back for
the sake of my reputation and for your
sake.” u |
“You cannot think 1 shall love youn,”

said Estelle with contempt. |

9 India Street, Boston, Mines.,
Iavite the attention of producers of °
COTTON AND NAVAL STORES,
4Aad wlicit consigaments of the same. LIBERAL

reports from Savannah that the transportation
is even in better condition than when the
march commenced ; better than be bhad ever
before seen it. No horses or mules are re-
qured from the morthern depots to refit this
army after & march of nearly 800 miles through |

' ADVANCES will be made, and s, : ‘ : : T
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where the marche auz fluers is held,|weeps in his life but once, tears that |2 cold sarcastic smile, “women of lig It is said that Captain Waddefl, of the pirate | every family ought to knaw it:—«As soon ae
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