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Home is the sacred refuge of our life.
Thrycen.

A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

To say that Harvey Frothingham was
in a Lad temper wonld be to pnt the mild-
est form of words to express the savage
wond in which he found himself one win-
ter's evening, as he shot throngh the maio
street of the town of L y on his way
bhomeward.  Everything hiad gone contri-
ry to bis wishes all the week.

Entirely ignorant of the fact that Har-
vey Frothingham was a man of standing
and wealth in L——, pretty Josio allowed
the minor facts that he was insultingly free
in bis addresses to inflnence her so strong-
ly that her dignified reserve tanght Lim
the lesson he needed; and when Le souglit
Lier for his wife she vefused the honor,

T'o adil to this discomfiture, the heiress,
Miss Mande Chesterton, whom be hid
held in reserve—that his ambition wight

o win & wife, if Lis love wonld not—had
~eoolly informed him that she was engaged
to Fred Holman,  Now, if there was one
man ahove another who was utgerly de-
testable in the eves of Harvey Frothing-
bam, it was Fred Holman. They had
both been rivals at schiool, wlere Lotl
stood well in talent, application aud social
position; and Fred was ever a little in ad-
vance in every study, carrving away the
contested prizes far wore freqnently than
it snitdll, Harvey he sbonld. In sociéty
Fred's Bandsome face, ready wit, courteous
manners and fravk, seuny temper kept Lim
over in bigher favor than Harvey Frotli-
fngham's sullen, cold disposition could
gllﬂl. .
Aund now, when Muande had Leen éver

. +gracions to the son of the wealthy bank-

er, Bilus Frathingham, she answered Lis
love =uit by the tiding that Lis life-long
vival had won Ler prowise to be his bride.

“And the worst of it ix, it will be jost
the mateh to suit his unele,” mmnttered ar-
vey, savagely.  “No fear of him disinlier-
iting Fred now.”

For Harvey kpew that Fred depended
entively upon the good will of his moth-
er’s hrothey, James Rutherford—a wealthy
and eccentric bachelor—for  hLis income.
He bad been left an orphan when a mere
Loy, and Lis unele had adopted and edn-
cated him, and wonld probably make him
his lieir.  But the bachelor, having long
ago pnt away sentiment, if he ever had
felvit, looked to Fred to make a mateh

" that would inerease his fortune and social

Cposiion. It was the wish of his Lieart to
see red the hnsband of Mand Cliesterton,
and Lis wish was to be fulfilled.

Iarvey Frothinglam, at odds with love,
would like to gce his rival refased, disin-
herited, humbled, as he felt himself Lun-
bled, sitice neither love nor money woald
nceept him.  He strode over the pavement
in n savage wo wl, and started suddeuly to
see Josephine coming oot of a sbop a few
steps in advance of bhim. In her hand
were several small packages, and her face
was pale and anxious.  In a moment Har-
vey was at her side.

“Let we carry some of yonr parcels,”
be said, lifting his Lot as he spoke:

“Thank you, I have only a few steps
to go,” answered Josie, nervously,

“Yon need not be afraid of we,” Har-
vey said, noting her nervous manner, ' “1
will not annoy you! Why will voua not
believe my respeet is as great for you as
wy loye?”

And biefore hie knew exactly where his
words were Teading Lim, the young man
was rencwing the offer he had nade be-
fore. At the door of a small lodging-
honse Josie stopped and faced hin.

“Yon bave spoken so hefore, Mr, Froth-
inghum, and beeanse I bLelieve you are
gincere T will tell you what I have kept
secret for gix months: I am dlready mar-
ried!” »

“Josie! Be gnick! Why do yon stand
there ! eried a” voice in the narrow hall-
way, and & man stepped into the bar of
light thrown across the open door by a
street lnnp. .

“Fred Holman!” muttered Harvey,
starting forward. - “Married! and to Fred
Holman 1" s

It almost consoled Lim in his own dis-
ppointment to think of the hold he had
wpon bis rival. Eungaged to Maude Clies-
terton, and married to Josie Ormond. Fan-
ey the proud face when she knew she had
heen deceived for 4 girl who worked in a
factory. And sweeter still was it to Hayvey
Frothangbam to think of the wrath of
James Rotherford when the news reached
Lim. Batin bjs triamph Harvey Froth-
ingham had resolved to be very cantions,
- nnd to have strong proof of Lis rival’s mar-
E:Fa before” venturing to accuse him to
ither his uncle or betrothed. He liad no-
ticed the number of the house jn the glare
of the street lamp—*“No. 28 Ralpl street.”
This was the entry he made in lis note
ook, in case lis memory proved treacher-
w’o
It seemed as if fortune fuvored bis
plang.  Ouly the next day, happening to

go into a large frait and flower shop, he
saw Fred Holman sclecting the contents
of a large faney basket of choicest frujts
and rarest blossoms. Nodding carelessly
to Harvey, be wrote the address upon the
card and attached it to the pretty basket.’

“You will send this at onee,” bLe said,
and then left the shop,

And Harvey, taking the place Fred had
Jnst vacated, read the card: %M. F.
Holman, No. 28 Ralph street.”

What proof was needed now? Tt was
not in the nature of Harvey Frothingham
to work openly in dny scheme. A Llow
in the dark snited “Lim better. Fecling
sare of his position now, he Lurred home
to write two anonymons letters, that
| wonld, he-Londly. hoped; disiuboris and tt
erly confound his lang snccessfl rival,

One of these venomons missives fonnd
Mande Chesterton in her pretty boudoir,
triling with some embroidery, and dregm-
ing sweet dreams of her love and Fred
Holman’s sweet devotion.

ShE was & handsome, dignified girl of
nineteen, full of all womanly sweetness
nngpoiled by Ler great wealth, She loved
Fred Holman with the whale strength of
her young leart, and she was sure that
ll(‘l' ll'l\'U was l'(.".tlfﬂ(ﬂi.

The dainty work under the slender fin-
gers progressed slowly, as Mande lay back
in her docp ann-chir, looking into tle
glowing fire, and bnilding eastles of fature
Euppiuesa. From this tender reverie she
was aronsed by a servant, who hLanded
her a sqnarely foldéd letter, awkwardly
addressed, and fastened with a wafer.

Wondering who her unkunown corres-
poadent econld be, she opened the paper.
The same strageling hand inside met her
eves.  Ouly a few lines were written :

“If yon woald have proof of the fulse-
Lood of one you believe trine, go at eight
o’clock this evening to the sccond floor of
No. 28 Rnlllh street, and yvou will Ruad
Mr. Frederick Holman and his wife”

“Anonymous ' the proud girl said, her
lips carling and lier eyes flashing, “It is a
falseliood 17 '

%

She threw the note upon the coals as
she spoke, and watched the flames curl
and blacken the paper till it fashed ont
of ¥ight np the climney.  Then, with all
the color stricken from  ber face, she toak
up her embiroidery. Had Harvey watched
her then, be wonkd have thought that that
poisoned arrow had missed| its aim.  But
it was not so. The work was thrown
aside, the piano rung ont under her rest-
less flngers, a novel was opened, a room
was put in order; bat while the ealm face
betrayed na svcrot saffodiug; tho aicl wae
tortared all day by the words of that an-
onymnus note :

“Frederick Holman and lis wife”

Could it he? Ilad the frank, brown
eves that looked so lovingly iuto hers mir-
rored ouly a fudse heart 2 Was slie, in-
deed, so far deceived?  Long before cight
oelock Munide Chesterton Ll resolved te
prove or falsify: the words that secme
burned npon her Leain.,  Surely, of all the
world shie had the best vight to test the
truth of such a moustrous charge aguinst
hier betrothed Liver.

And while she was striving to hide from
any eves the tortures she endured, James
Rutherford was storming ap aud down Lis
library, Lolding the second of Iarvey
Frothingliam’s ™ communications in  Lis
hand. Iu the same awkward handwriting,
the same faets were stated, the same bhoar
and place to verify the writer's wards, Bat
the peppery old bachelor made no seeret
of his weath, To have listened to Lim.
one would have supposed that waking
mince-meat of his disobedient nepliew was
the least he intended.  He ealled him all
the pet names suzacsted by a furions rage;
he used up all the almsive adjectives in
the dictionary to deseribe Mr Frederick
Holwman.,  He exliausted every threat that
he could devise; long before cight o'clock
be had wronght Limzell np to a rage that
was frightful to witness,

It was with a chackle of satisfaction
that Harvey Frothingham, secretly Lid-
den in a narrow conrt way, watched a tall,
stately fizare leave the cariage at the
head of Ralpl strect, and walk to the door
of No. 28. In the quiet of the strect he
Leard a elear voice ask the servaut who
opened the door:

“Does Mrs. Holman live here 17

“Yes, ma'nm; second floor.”

“Is her husband at home ?”

“0l, yes, ma'am; yono'll find them both
there.”

Then Maude Chesterton entered the
lionse, just as a short, panting man dashed
up the steps, and, not pansing to make
inguiry, also enteredl. In the passage,
Maude Chesterton, tarning, as rapid steps
followed her, faced James Ratherford.

“You here I he said. #“Youn Lave heard,
too, then, of the trick this ungrateful
hound has played npon ns1”

“] have Eenrd,” she answered, in a cold
voice, “that vour ncphew’s wife lives in
this honse—1 wish to ascertain il it is
true.”

“We will soon sec! we will sapn see!
Second floor. Here we are. Now then!”

And the old gentleman’s raps proved
the excitement under which be was labor-
ing. A verg pale, sweet woman opened
the door, hier eyes showing that she Lad
been weeping very recently. 1

“Does Mrs. Holman live here 1 the old
gentleman asked.

“T'hat’s my name, sir,”

“Can I see yonr husband ¥

The solt eyes, full of deep trouble, were
lifted. i

“Is it on business, sir 17

“Very important business,”
rather dry response.

“RBecause the doctor said to-day Lie must
not have any wental excitement. He is
so much worse to-day; I—1 am afraid be
ts dying !”

And the sobs Lroke out again.

was the

and sank dizzily apon a chair.

James Rotherford, with a face white as
death, said: “Dying! An aceident?”

“No, sir, it is a fever from over work !”

“Fever—overwork !”

“Josie—.J osic I” E

If ever Fred Holman spoke, lLie epoke
then from an inver room, and the little
wife, seeming to furget her strange vis-
itors; answered, quiekly :

“I am coming. Fred.”

She went at once to the room from
which the voice came, and again the two,
listening, intently, beard Fred's husky

vOolee : 2 jd=am

. “Bring thg last copdial, . Josie, _
‘dvopst fam ure lig-keows me; bat he
is faint.” .

A moment later the same cheery voice
spoke again:  “Drink this, old fellow.
So! See, here is Josic? Don’t vou know
Josiel? . :
Then anotlier voice—oli! so very faint!
said:

“Josie—little wife!”

A moment of utter silence followed,
and then Josie said:

“There is a gentleman and lady in the
other room, Fred, who want to see Frank.
Will yon see them?”

And Fred, appearing in  compliance
with this request, fonnd kis uncle vig-
oronsly fanving Maunde Chesterton with a
newspaper to bring lier ont of a fainting
fit. Before he could frame a question, his
nncle suid quickly:

“Get me some water!”  And lie obieyed.

Then, Maud-'s blne eyes opened with a
bewildered stare, the old gentleman con-
tinned:

“We were sent liere to see yonr domes-
tie felicity, and we seem to be misinform-
t‘ll-”

“My domestic felicity!” eried Fred.

“Read that,” sail Lis uncle, landing
the anonymous note. And Fred com-
plied.

“Humph! yves,” he said.  “Sa von eame
to see Mrs. Froderick Holman, Well,
that lady” bas made me a bappy man;”
and his eyves flashed werrily npon Muude.
“Bat I will iutrodoce yon to wy cousin’s
wife, Mrs. Frank Holman. Maunde,” e
continned,  with gentle gravity, “since
von have come here, it will be an act of
Cluistian charity to remain, for"—and his
voice sank very low—“we are afraid the
poor little woman will be a widow before
the morning.”

“Poor fellow!” said James Raotherford.
“What is the tronble?”?

“Over-work.  Hedthongsit do conbd -
crease his small salary by toiling over
line engravings in the evening, and he
hroke down. I never knew of Lis mar-
viage till last week, when he wrote me a
painful note, begeing me to ecare for Lis
\\'ir{? i[ lll.' llil‘ll. .l e l;(']‘l’ llt n“{.’("
awd was fortunafe enongh te win poor
little Josie’s sisterly coufidence and  affee-
tion.  Mande, if the great tronble we
fear comes"—

“I will be her true sister, Fred!” in-
terrnpted Mande.

There was a deep silence of several
minntes, then Josie, very pale still, erept
seftiv into the room.

“Ile is aslecp!” she whispered. “The
doctor said if he slept be would live!”

And when she broke iuto hysterical
weeping, Mande held ber elose in loving
arms, whispering that she wmst let Ler
stay and comfort her, for Fred's sake.

Nearly eleven o'clock came, and still
Harvey Frothinghiam waited, hall-frozen, in
the dark conrtway, to see the discomfiture
of bis rival.  Then his patience was re-
warded Ly secing Fred and Lis uncle
come ont of Nu. 28, arw-in-arm, evidently
the best of friends; and enter Miss Clies-
terton’s earriage and drive away.

Not until the day of the wedding, when
he-saw Josie an Lonored guest, and was

introdneed to Mr Fravk Holman, did
Harvey  Frothingham  understand  the

slight miztake he had wade.

BRAINS' WORTIH ONCE AND NOW.

Milton received £25 for “Paradise Lost.”
Pope received $40,000 for his translation
of Homer, by the popular mode of suli-
seription.  Tennyson was puid $65,000
down and $15,000 a year to write ex-
clusively for Stralian. Sowe vears ago
Mr. Bouner, of the Ledger, paid ‘Teunyson
$3,000 for a single poewn. Kdgar Allan
Poe received §10 for “The Raven,” his
most famons poem. Dr. Holland Las
been paid $42,000 for his “Bitter-Sweet,”
about $8,000 for “Katrina,” $5,000 for
“The Mistress of the Mause.” Dean
Swilt was paid £15000 for “Gulliver's
Travels.” “The Viear of Wakefield”
bronght Goldsmith £300. Dr. Johinson
was paid $500 for “Rasselas.” Fielding re-
ceived §5,000 for “Amelia;,” which is said
to bave been “the only work publislied in
England of whieh a second edition was
called for on the evening of the day ou
which the first was issued.” George
Eliot is said to have received $£5,000 for
“Danie¢l Deronda.”  Mrs. Radelilff was
paid 82,500 for ““I'he Mysteries of Udol-
pho,” and Liriam  Coles Harris made
$8,000 ont of “lluth:u]:{c." Augusta
Evans Wilso-, the author of “Beulali,”
has made $10t,000 in ¢ight vears out of
Ler novels.  Fielding veccived £3,000 for
“Tom Joues,” and Mrs. Mary Agues
Flemming $6,000 for “A Waonderful
Woman”  Hawkesworth was paid $30,-

1000 for his aeconnt of “1The Soath Sea

Expedition,” and Stanley has already re-
ceived 850,000 for “Through the Dark
Continent.” Murray paid Byron $45,000
for bis poetical works. Sir Walter Scott
made $259,000 by his novels. Dickens
1eceived $15,000 for the copyiight o
“Barnaby Rudge” for six months; Gold-
smith - was paid $500 for his “Deserted
Village.” Bret Harte received: $10,000
for “Gabriel Cowroy.” Charles Lanl

“Dying 1"

conutracted to write for two vears for the

Mande Chesterton reeled into the room |
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A SPELLING TEST,

Let some one rend distinctly, and the
others write the following words as pro-
nounced. Webster's Unabridged is taken
as the standard, and the words in puren-
theses denote an allowed different spell-
ing: The most skillful (skilful) ganger 1
ever knew was a waligned eobller,
armed with a poinard, who drove a ped-
dier’s (pedler, pedlar) wagon, using a mnl-
lein*'(mullen) stalk ns an instrument of
coercion to tyrannize over Ins pony shod
with calks (caulks.) Ile was a German sad-
ducee, and bad phthisicky eatarrh, dipbthe-
ria, and the billions termittent ervsipe-
las. A certain sibyl, with the sonbiriguet
of “Gypsy” (gvpsey, gipsy), went into ee-
stocies of eachinnation at seeing Lim
measure & bushel of pease (peas, definite
nnmber,) and separate saccharine toma-
toes from a heap of peeled potatoes, with-
out singeing or dycing the ignitible cne
(nnene) which be worv, or becoming paral-
yzed with a hemordlage.  Lifting ler
eyes to the cupela of the capitol to con-
ceal ber unparalleled embarrassment, ma-
King a rongh conrtesy, and oot harassing
bim with mystifving, varefying and #tape-
fyving innnendoes, she gave Lhim a conch,
4 bougnet of lilics, mignonette and fuch-
SIag, A treatise on mnemonics, a copy of
the Apochirypla in Licroglyphics, dagner
rectypes of Mendelsshon and Kosciusko, a
drabin phial of ippeeacnauba, a tea-spoon-
ful of napbtha fir deleble parposes, n for-
wle, & clavionet (elarinet), some licorice
{(hiquorice), a snrcingle, nearnelian of CAR TS
metrieal proportions,a clivonometer with

.

n

ganger, who was also a teaflicing (traflick-
ing) rectificr, and a padshioner of mine,
preferring a woolen (woollen) surtont, (lis
choice was referable freferrible] to a vae-
itlatirg, oceasional idiogynerasy), wofal-
ly uttered this apothegm: “Life is elicek-
cred (cliequered); but schism, apostasy,
beresy and villaing (villany) shall be pun-
ished.” Thesiliv] apolegizingly answered:
“There is ratably an allegable difference
hetween o conferrahle ellipsis and tiisyl-
labic dimresis (dieresis).” We replicd in
troches, not impngning her suspicion.

[From the Pasnma Star and Heradd. ]

A RANMBLE TAROUGH ROBINSON CRUSOE'S.
ISLAND LHOME,

From a highly interesting private letter,
dated April 29, we gather some particn-
lars in regard to Juan Fernandez, the
scene of De Foo's famous romance. 'l
letter in question was  written by the cap-
tain’s wife on board an  American whaler
which ealled at tlie island for a supply of
wood and provisions. The writer savs:

“Finding, to onr delight, a very clear
and beautiful worning, we were ready for
the boat to take us on shore by eight o'
clock.  We foand a nice landing-place
with a few lonses close by the shore. The
gentleman who leases the island from the
Clilian government, AIf de Rode, an en-
terprising Swiss, met ns on the mole, and
very cordially invited us té Lis house, and
gave us some fresh milk and bread, as the
morning air had sharpeved cur appetites.
He then said Le would go with us to see
the cave where Alexander Selkirk (the o-
riginal of Robison Crusoe) lived sa long.
When we arrived here a beantiful lunch
was set before ng, compascd.of varions vi-
ands, wines, fraits_sete; while there was
nice, cool water-efose by, making it alto-
gother lovely.  After gu honr or so gpeut
in' cxamiving the farfamed locality, we
took our leave, well pleased with our vis-
it, Mr. de Rode bLas leased the entire is-
land for a period of eight vears, and is
stocking it with cattle with which to snp-
ply passing vessels or to ship tc the main-
lund. Fine feed abonnds, and there is an
ample sapply of fresh water.  Wild goats
are abundant, and many are consamed Ly
the natives for food, the skins bicing hand-
ed over to the proprictor. There are also
a great nomber of fine fish in the sor-
ronunding waters. T'he lighest part of the
island is about three thousand feet Ligh.
The scenery is varied and exdeedingly
beautifal. The climate is tropical, and
Itfe in such a place, thaongh of necessity
very isolated, sinst still possess all the ro-
mantic charm which forever invests the
fur-oll sammer isles of the Pacific Ocean.”

Hope is the raddy wmorning ray of joy,
recollection is its golden Giuge; but the
latter is wont to sink amid the dews and
dusky shades of twilight; and the bright,
blue day, which the former promises,
breaks indeed, bat in another world and
with anothier sun.

Let no wan thiok lightly of evil, say-
ing in his heart it will not eome uigh me.
Let wo wan think lightly of good, saving
in Lis Leart it will not benefit me. Even
by the falling of water-drops a ‘water-
| pot is filled,

A KIND WORD FOR WOMEN WHO ARE XOT
HAXDSOME,

Beanty gets plenty of praise. Poets
ging of it, rowances furnish it in abund-
ance to their heroines, dramatists use it as
the motives of their most stirring plays,
painters aud scalptors delight to poriray
it, all the world worship it—and vet there
is something to be said about the noble
qualities of ngly women. There is uften
more charm io an ugly little woman than
in half a dozen tall, queenly beaaties, wha
have been on the watch all the time, to
pose well and make their poiuts-effeotive.
J'bere bave been men in the world whe
| thouglit it.a fine thing 1o say (hal “an
Iy womau has no place in the economy o
vature.” DBut if the xecords of the world
were intelligibly written, it wounld be
found that wgly little women have been
the Lieroines, the helpmates of the Leroes.
It is the fanction of beasty to get a man
into tronble. Helen, of Troy, Cloopatra,

others, wherever they came they Lronght
calamity.

Beanty and angunish have walked Land
in hand the downward slope to death, and
whenever the poet dreams of fair women
he is sare to dream of something doleful.
If he were to have a dream of an ngly lit-
tle woman it would be full of brightness,
loyalty, devotion, gincerity, fortitnde and
all those other lovable female qnalities
that make some one happy. ‘Tall Beanty
is cpie; Little Ugly is lyrie—homelike.
Just think what a deep-scated compliment
is involved in ecalling irregularity of fea-
tares home-liness. It means that she is
not for the ball-ronm, lint for the howme,
for the friendslhips that eluster ronnd the
hearth, for the merry little sociable, for
the picnie or the off-hand game, or for the
darkened sick-roowm, where she brings rest
and comfort.

“Pretty is as protty does,” is an old
maxim, whose truth is enly balfapprecia-
ted. Forin the plainness of featare and
insignificance of person of homely women
there is often found an carnestness, a
whole-sonled gweetucss and sympathetic
expression that win love far quicker than
mere beanty. The warld could far more
easily afford to lose its sapplies of beanty
than to give np its precions stores of ugly
little women., ‘e beantiful wait to be
loved; the others delight in loving.

i On  the
On the Lonse
On the charch you t\rttal;ip

Denr.—It cvery where.
werchant’s stock of goods,
vou live in.

) . : Fom proy in.  Oa the
village.  On the town. On the ecity.
On sailroads. On ecanals. On private
enterprise.  Ou public works and jw-

provements.  Often debts are earried on
the back. Ofien  worn the head.
Often fitted to the feet., It is wel with
on the charelh hible. On the bhyvmn beok.
The minister often earvics a load of L
ll s ‘In" \l'(ll’]li‘u
enrse, and Lins well been pron mneed “the
devil’s saddle.” It sticks like a I-l:l-ll':.
[t is ugly to look at close by. Bat it is
not withont a perspeetive beaoty, In
[aet, distance lends it enchantinent, bat
is wever retarmed. Debt exists in two
forms: collectable and non-collectalile.
One debt is always collectable.  Yon
can’t shirk it. No phase of subjective
mood governs it. 1t wmnst, shall, and
will be paid. It is the great debt of na-

Nt'“'ﬁllll[ll'rﬁ (':l:'l'.\' if.

tare. One debit yon can never pay. It
is the debt of cverlasting love. Yoo
ean't even reduce it in all eternity. It is
the only debt that is a Vlessine, The

only form of oblization where it 18 more
blessed to owe than to pay. If youn are
not in this debt, the quicker yon get into
it the better. Do it now. By and by
licaven. And then hinrrali!

AMERICAXS 0F No Accovxt.—A Chi-
nese couple were married by a Sacramento
Justice, who informed them that, accord-
ing to scction 500,000 of the Code, it was
Iu‘-..:-'.-i.-i.'ll‘_\‘ that the Lride shoald be fmwe-
diately kissegl, cither by her hashand or
9!“1101"11]-\' clse. T'he bridegroom  said it
was contrary to Chineso propriety for a
husband to kiss Lis wife before fulks, lnt
il the Jasticée would exclude the Clhinese
spectators, be would oliwy the law in the
presence of the Awericans, whom e re-
garded as of no acconnt.  1lis sugeoestion
was fullowed, and Le kissed Lis wife.

The morning is a rose, the day a talip;
night is a lily, and evening-is another
morning.

Corres

ondence.

POR TNE GAZRITE.

FROMTHENEW TOTHE OLD WORLD.

NUMBER
Messes. Epirors:—The cars roshed
into the Waverly station. What a world
of change met me there! When | saw
the place last it ‘was the flesh market; now
t is o most splendid railroad station, |
suppose at least a lwlf wile long and al.
out balf that in widih, the half of it cov-
ered with a glasd roof. The first place ]
recoguized in the city was Sir Walter
Scott’s monument.  Scott was alive when
I was there before, but 1 hiad the pictare
of the mouument in my hoose in Fayette-
ville. Aund here 1 was again in my na-
tive city after an absenve of 41 years and
5 months, During that time wy father
and my wother Lad gone to their lon
bowmes, and also my eldest Lrother. i
left my Laggage st the station. 1 wished
to walk to my sister's (whose address |
had), feeling that I'wonld meet some one
I would recognize s an old acquaintance.
I gozed into the face of every aged person
I met, but all faces were nuknown to me.
When I reached my sister’s door I kuew
it to be correct—lier name was on 4 brass
plate there, 1 sang the door-bell,  She

iv.

-

Mary Qneen of Scots, and boondreds of §

hersell opened the door. I keew it to be
ber from ber bowed-down body and Ler
silvered hair. 1 did not try to in the loast
deceive bery but told ber at onee who |
was. After the first excitement

off we bad much to ask and much to tell.
Daring my absonce she Lad lost her hus
band and all of ber children excepting ber

two ters, who are in North Carolina,
One of the oljects that 100k me there was
to bring ber ont W ber children in Fay-

etteville, but when I found that she had
so many comforts and so many kind frieuds
that she conld not possibly Lave in North
Carolina T abandosed the idea of gedting
ber to cross the Atlantic and take up a
residence wlicre she could never, at t«
advanced age, enjoy Lersell. 1 visited
that ewening another sister, livicg also in
the city. There were few women more
beawtifal than she when 1 left her; now |
shesis beot witk age and trouble. She,
toh, in my alsence, Lad lost ber hosband

nd several of her children. Of course |
woald not have known ber, nor she known
we, and next day I visited my only living
brother. He was really wore affected at
our meeting than were tho others. 1 found
him more bent dows than cither of wy sis- |
ters. I enquired of my brother and sis- |
ters if they knew of any of my former ac- 1
quaintances being alive and “\iug where
llcnllld reach them. Bat, alas! alas! they
did not know of evenone.  Before ['should
take any excursions into the conntry 1

was anxions to at least endeavor to find
rome of the places yet grecu in my memo-
ry—my play-grounds and resorts when we
were boys together. Even so carly as
when 1 was a boy Edinbuargh was consid-

[WHOL

ocese ! From this point 1 give the Uhﬂ"‘
of the 18tk N. C. Regiment, froth dats
forvished by o gallant private of the aame
Regiment, who was the first in the Sight

when the star of the Soatbers Oonfeders.
ey loowed up Lailliantly and shot athwart
the political borisen of the Sowth with
nondimmed spleador, snd whe folliwed it
throngh all s varving fortanes, and .
nally saw it it go down on the 9tk day of
April, 1565, at Appomatiox, in & sen 6/
blood, where all was Jost save honor. 1t
to resame the narmative: after the balthes
arcund Richwond, and MoClellan was stfe
ander the gons of the James River Beot,
our caniped wedr Rick st &
place called "Howard Grove™ sod & %
few days rest we commeneed our mareh in
the direction of linhi-ml\'i"r, ﬂl‘ill on the
L TR N i‘ln_r of Aagast, 1862 strack the ene-
my at Codar Ran, one of the hatiest davs
ever experiemond. late in the davy the
troops were Lalted and stackod arms for o
ten winules rest: bt the tisue we
wore sealed, a gan fired in front of o and
weé were at once ondered to “fyl] In.™ and
were harried on the road ton ards tlee 1w

1

nhant

and from the incrvasing sound of

I the lhre
of small anps we were pure there was
“business abead.” In & short time weo
wore ot the field, supposing that we nere
to be the reserve: but this delusive i--'}""
vanishod, when ne were alumost Tuedi
ately pot ander fire, The celebratod Stone.
wall (Va.) brigade giving wav. (Geners
Branch, not wailiug for erders, hamied aat
brigade in to Bl ap the gap caused by the

ered by travelers to be the most beantifal
l'i!_\' in }:urnpo. Bat ccllh'lnl_\' 1= heauties
then were ommmonplace tn its beautieos now

enjoy the eompany of Dr. and M. King,
of Wilmington, N. C., and Mrs King's
brother, Mr. Jobn Neilson, my fellow-pas

goetting a general look around the city,
Mrs. King said, “Why this must certainly
be the most beantifal cit7 in the world, |
and her Princess street muast be the most
Leaatiful street!”
opinion. When 1 lived in Edinburgh in

wealthy people. . The street was only
bnilt on the north side: the soath side was
a valley, not verw pleasant in its adors.
meote. Now the north side is alinost con-

verted into stores (ealled there shope) and
hotels. The goods displayed in those

clothe, Tartans of every kind of garment.

eay, one desciiption of goods. DPPrivces
etreel al=e contains the mwost of the |ph¢)|.-1»
graphic gallerics.
large na many in the Uunited States. |
canms F{H"ﬂk of the interior of them, as ]
did wot patranize any in Edinburgh, bat
their exteriors are pp!c:..h!, The south
side of Princesa street, which was formerly
an uncultivated valley, is now convertod
into the most beantiful lawns and flower
gardens, and is open at all Gmes to the
pablie. Military bands perform there on
cerinin afiernoons. The flowers sre most
beantiful and most splendidly arranged for

I bad the pleasure, while in Edioburgl, to | ing, and for three bours or mots »

senger in the North Cardlina; and, alter !ra\'—:!r v making a weak charge, which uwns

|
Soch was that lady’s |

_ | im the soldiers’ life :
my youth Princess street was entigely filled | filled the
up with the residences of moderately | brated “Stovcnnll™ L

Each shop*deals exclasively in, 1 mar |

'l‘!al" I.f-t-‘!-\ sire nol gae !

| anked bim “bow be felt™

break in the Stonewall brigade e
Yasukees were posring in like “Llack
birde™ Lot we drovk them back. sdvane

ol and reached the line of an H
nhere we were halted and commeonosd

“hot time™ in more than
Bot the Yankee lines uy e uns’
to stand op against us, and foll Lock. .

one wense of 1

term.

casily repmlsed; and we aguin advanced

| ,\!--mt this 1:.mr “old Rlone ana ]' Pecle o9

in Front Hf onr !Ji:a“i{‘, with
oar men Fave lim s cheer
“selkio ring ™

hal <«
tiant
’l'l.la Was !l:-iu] R Th B
know 1hat ue |

"g_'ait- made vacant by the ovls

M adie, [rowm the Mtate

Raalade |

Loy

porih of e
from: and sith the

”-‘f'.i,- af land™ that we Lailad

consciouspens  of duty

||r” ]wt!--ru;.l-»!-—'-ur TV MOOS, POC gt i Lend

by old “Stmewnl!” bimsell—this was i
deed a prond day for Brasel's Hrigade »
the 15tk N. C. Regiment

]
lt.n-r;- duled

“ope exceed-in- richiese anv-l bavoever | in aapeeial order” from O wpe Headgans

seen: jewelry—saperb—shoes and hate, | ters an 8 lasdsome oms

plrnest fomy
| General Jackson to the “gallant soldiers™
of Branch's laigade. Tae niglt follew.
ing, while restin » S OUT  arTs, s ol
Lo ('oqu Siufl offiorrr, whese name e
aoknoan, rede 5 to Genera]l Bransh snd
Goen. Brasel’s
reply was that be was delighted with the
result of the day, and was proad of the
manner in ukich Lis brigade Lad scied
Our loss was comparative iy light, esnsid
ering the deadly wark which me wore
engaged; but we left sane notde and troe
men on that ficld, which served a8 n 1o
minder of the fact that &t lu.glt e oomsry 1a0
lie down with face te the foe in destl’s
cold embraces on the next Beld, when by

1)

good effect, Monumengs are erected in
these garders, and jast inside the irom
railing separating I'rivcess street from the k
gardens are the monnments of Nir James |
Nimpson, the celebrated Edinburgh nuf«i
geon, Prof. Wilson, Allen l::lmtq-'\', anthor |
of “T'he Gentle Bhepherd,” Dr. Liviag- |
stone, the ‘\frica{ explorer, and others | |
have forgratten. ‘hese are statues, some-
what larger than life-size, made of lronze
and placed on grauite pedestals,  Sir Wal.
ter Seott’s beautifs! wonnment is ales on
the south side of 'rincess street.  The
Royval Institation and also the Schvol of
Arts are erected on wlat is called “T'Le
',\I-mtul," leading from the south side of
Princess street 1o the Old Town, dividing |
the Prineess Strect Garden into East and
West Gardens. The Roval lustitation
| and the Schiool of Arts are both very large
| buildings, the arclitecture rieh as can be
in the Grecian Dorie art. When in the |
| Roval Institution | was asmosed while
| looking over the gold and silver coius of |
varions ages and conntries, to find in a case, |
protecied by a glass frout, a 850 aud » |
2100 il of the Confederate States of A-
weriea.  Ifever I go back to Edinburgh l
I will take with we a £1,000 Lond and |
get a place for it beneath this glass, |
On every hatel in the city isa flag saff, |
and 1 foand floating frow then oo rtainly |
as many United States flags as thero were |
British, American tourists being very na-
merous there at that tiwe.

PUR THE CATETTE

BRANCH'S BRIGADE,
Bighteenth N. C. Regiment.

KUMBER 1T.

Mz. Eptror:—1 left off at the battle
of Richmond, olberwise known as the
“Seven Days Figlt Aronud Richwond”
which 1 believe 10 have been the most
williant, eertainly the mast secoessfal,
Lattle of the “War Betueen the States.”

Geveral Brauch, though slandered and
maligned br the Richmond papers, beld
Lis own, and carriod bis bLrigade througzh
field after fickd of conquest, “conquering
and teo oer"—all through the mos
brilliant Seven Days Fight—and Loth be
and Lis brigade were complimented by the
Commander-in-Chiel in wost "Hattering
termus for the active part which they had
taken on thase ever meworable and never-
to-he-furgetien bleody fights of seven days
daration. Gen. Branch was our Bri
Commander, A. 1. Hill our Division Com-
mander, nnd the immortal Stonewall Juck-

\ . .
cogld not imagive
| onrs (the Btonewnll e belt this l-larv

fale’s inexonalide decree we wewe
meel and weasare aras stk the TR
Agaln,

A few wiles lack fiom Colsr Nus we
camped the wext day fa a shwt rox
Theéthce we rapidly warched to Warreaton
Springs, where, it was» Livpered, (Geners)
l.l'f' wonld eross the river |
rent Lo ns privates that the cnemy Ll
“ony the wmle," for our side wns
“shelled” the whole dar, and we fell o
tain that General Loe and Lis First Lios.
tenant, Jackson, were up (o poenetbinge —
what it was, of conrse, an huwiide I-f;\..t
Late in the aftrrnoon

ey oy

R AS M-

n:!,--r

and marched off, whither we know we

But after a long forced manch, and lefue
we were aware of i, we were in possossion
of inmmense stores of Freat valae, ou ) arved
from the énemy al Mauasens Juneid i, our
rear fighting the advance gusrd of the ene-
my so close to the arwy sapply teain of
the foo as to remder 2t tolerably me.
bealthy to thage of ns whe Ly religions
training were indisposed to sdhod Lusan
Llood—and eqaalls as anuilling that ours
e lp'l“. 'l‘]:l‘ Ik N. (. “r:in.rm'._ e
Lll"‘l’ ‘:ﬂl. Thﬂ‘ .l_ I.t‘tl‘li;.t" l;!;; ﬁq i Cogwiv,
was detsiled o guard the irads, W

were told thet the tmin was 10 be fiee

anid a tacit consent gFiven us 1o sr-g-h sl
our wardrebe and larder Several ese
sete plandered; the remsinder Lurool.
The wen secared & fine saddle fe Ul
Pardie, which was destined Ly fand friends
for the Doteh Genemal Seigel. Alws f

{ buwan bopes!'—a wobler man thaw Lo

for whom it was intended bestrnde it, and
the saddle is now ss to be in the
posscssion of the Pardie fasily, Blades,
where it should Lo kept me 8 procious relee
and memento of the virtaes of o dend
brother—a clivalroas geatleman, gullamt
soldicr—astore’s soblewmsn. We Loft the
Junction abost dak awd rested & los
bours the noxt day &t Coentreville, where
some works Lad been throws wp ot the
comsmencemment of the war; and tha eve
sing, which was, | think, the 27dk of As. -
M, we commwenced Lhe “H" Mansonse
battle, wiich lasted until the night efie
20h. Thee were more Yankeos Lillel
than we ever saw on any cne feld daiing
the entire war, when the enemy began
fall back on the last day of the figin. 1s
was the wwst complete rout ever witnes
od. Here we had 10 owtend with the
| Richwmond McUlellan forces and the sal.
ley forces of the emewmy all combioed
against s, The persait was contious]
. lwe

son wak, as Corps Commander, the bead
light, towering ap awd ltmmiug over all
losser lights —abo could doult our sue-

| Sanday and the day folloning
they were overtaken st Ox I, sbom
a bich fight more in our nest.




