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“No, sir,” one of them rephied; “not On the mornine of the 24th of Feb-
exactly. It isanetcention. Two des | pnarey, 1865, 1 was bhusy at my work
serters from one of the avtillery reg |;1|,:‘;; Biltimorn '1'_i,:._,'1,““”'1.,'..._1‘,.,1,
ments heve are to be shot i on Boli- ing arul receivi miesshees, At half-
var Heights. Here they come! past ten o'clock,—for 1 haid occasion

Il solemn strains of the music [to mark the howr,—the signal C—A—
were heard near av hand, and thecor- [ T, several times re pented, caused me
teee moved into the stresl '.'.'||-lr'\\'l"[..‘1_-1-.-“\\ all else asule, il attend to
}-Tlt:nl.. nllll \\:IHI"U! '~]- '\..l_\ | ]' the hl”. 1t.
dlirst came the band: then Geon. Steven- That was the telegraphic cipher of
son, the military conunandant of the | e War h'l-_rliili'll‘u and telegraph-

post, and his stodl; then the guard,
preceding and followingan ambnlanee,
in which were the condemped men, A
whole repument followed, marching by
lll.‘a]llllll,‘-i with reversed arms, 1!|.|Li|l'_!
mn the \\'IIU!U i _\In'{":]l'}" 1il.‘|||
which notlimg enan be more solemn.

Close behind it came, as it soemed to
me, the entire population of ||.'|:‘]n-|"'-'
["v"rl\', a motley erowd of several
tlllll]‘;lﬂ‘]. enhiriu i!l;f-u}'l'll'rs-i o fl l‘.ll'..\'.
wanmp-lfollowers, and what
not. It was a raw, damp day, not a
ray of sunlight had yet penetrated the

negraey,

Qecasion,

The -]n-? gelectedl for the dreadinl
gcene was rather more than o mile up
r tll" ]li'i'__‘hl'-i, \‘.1|o||' i 11 '--‘ nf
| ground Tormed n barmer for bullets
that might nnss thene mark., Armved
| here, the troops were formed in two
large sejiares of on ik ey, one
| saiuare within the oth ith an open
face towards th il 'i".'.n_:.'.ttl.-'
| B Been due neay i ritlee il a |
| cotlin was st in rear of cach grave,
Twenty paces in fr was the fivlie-
party of six files, under o lentenant
at ordered arms; the general and his

stafl sat on their horses near thoe cens
tre,

Outside the outer s uare, the oreat
crowd of spectators stood in perfect
silence.  The condemned man had

been brought fromthe ambulance, and
each one on his cotlin, with his
('n]u-n grave lwfore ||ir||

'I‘In-_\- were very different
n.‘-]:l‘l (e,  @eminin
forty wvears, showed hardly a trace
of feeling m his rugered face; but
the other was a mere lud, of scarcely
twenty, who gazed about him with a
wild, reckless loak, as if he conld not
yet understand that he was about to
endure the terrible punishment of Ins
offence,

The proceedings of the court martial
were read, reciting the charges against
these men, their trinl, conviction and
gentence; and then the order of Gen.
Sheridan approving the sentence “to
be shot to death with musketry,” and
directing it to be carvied into effect at
twelve o'vlock noon of this day. 'The
whole scene was passing immediately
before my eyes; for astaff-uniform will
pass its wearer almost anywhere in
the army, and I had passed theguards
and entered the inner square.

A chaplain knelt by the condemned
men and prayed fervently, whispered
a few words in the ear of each, wring
their hands, and retired, Twosoldiers
stepped forward with iandkerchiefs to
bind the eyes of the sufferers, and I
heard the officer of the firing-party
give the command in a low tone,—

“Artention!—shoulder—arms!"”

I looked at my watch; it was a mins
ute past twelve, The crowd outside
had been so perfectly silent that a
flutter and a disturbance running
shirough it at this instant fixed every-
body’'s attention. My heart gave a
great jump as I saw a nmummrnnlrr-
y urging Lis horse through the crowd,
and waving a yellow envelope over his
head®

The squares opened for bim, and he
rode in and handed the envelope to
ithe genernl. Those who were per-
mitted to see the despatch, read the
following:

Wasumvaron, D. C., Fre, 28,1868,
Gen. Job Btevensan, Harper's Ferry.

Desorters reprieved till farther orders.

Btop the execution, A. LiNcoLs,

snt

more than

thoroughly resigned himself to his fate,
that be seemed unable now to  realize
that he was saved, and he looked

thick clouds, and under foot was a
thin coating of snow.  Nature seemd |
in sympathy with the misery of the

i their |

The older of the two men had so |

PrsE, had instructions to
| put that serviee nhove all others, A
| message was quickly ticked off from
| the prre silent to the commanding of-
ficer at Harper's Ferry, repricvingtwo
doesorters who were to beshot at noon.
The message was dated the day be-
fore, bt had in some way been de-
[ tained or delayved between the depart-
\nu-m and the Washinzton oflice.

i!l those days

A few words to the Baltimore oflice,
which accompanicd the despateh, ex-
[]nl.‘liw-rl that it had “stuck' at Balti-
more, that an officer direct from the
0 lent was waiting at the Washine.
ton offies, anxious to hear that it had
reached Harper's Ferry, and that Bal
timore mustsend it on instantly.
Baltimore would have been very
glivd 1o comply; but the line to M
per's Forry had been interrupted sine
daylight; rothing whatever had pas

ml. So l'\;-'u.urn 1 to Washingtan
The veply came back before my fin-

gers el Il-'f! the instrument, “Yon

must ot it through Do b, someway,

for Mr, Lincoln,  He is very anxious,
has 1 nt ;1|.||i‘“|'l' i||l--h|'1.l__'i'|"l||1]-,-'

| I called the n{]u-‘-Il{-"!iuTi-r|-]g-!|l 1]
my table, and r 1---;!'-‘rl lhvwlwh'qml- Lis
es 1o him. He looked at the clock

“Almost I']l‘\'ll.” ll" said, “I see

inst one chance—a very slicht one.
send it to New York; ask them to g
[it to Wheeling, and then it may gt
[ through by Cuomberland and Marti
[ bure.  Stick to 'em, and do what you
can.'’

By thistime I'had become thorongh-
ly aroused in the business, and 1 sel
work with a will, The despatch
with the explanation went to New
York—and promptly eame the reply
that it was hnlu']r--.-i: the wires were
erowded, and nothing could be dong
till late in the afternoon, if then,

I responded just as Washington hal
replied to me. It must be done; i
a case of life and death; do it for My,
Lincoln’s sake, who is very anxious
about it, And 1 added for myself, by
way of emphasis—For God's sake,
let s suve these poor fellows!

And I got the New York ]wtrl-|o'
thoroughly aroused as I was mysell,
The answer came back, “Will do what
we can.”’'

It was now ten minutes past eleven.
In ten minutes more, Theard from New
York that the despateh had got asfar
a% Buffalo, and could not go direet 10
Wheeling; it must go on to Chicngo.

Inguiries from Washington were re
e ated every five minutes, and [ sent
what had reached me,

Half-past eleven, the despatch was
at Chicago, and they were working
their best to get it to Wheeling.

Something was the matter;
| Wheeling office did not answer,

The next five minutes passed with
out a word; then—huzza'—New York
says the despatch has reached Wheel

ing, and the operator there says« hecan
get it lin-t.mgllt to Harper's Kerry in
| time,

At this Yl’JillL the news stopped, New
| York could learn nothing ?unin-r for
| me, after several efforts, and I could
only send to Washington that I hoped
| it was all right, but could not be sure
|  Laterin the day the line was work

ing agnin to Harper's Ferry, and theo
I learned that the despateh had reacle
ed the office there at ten minutes helore
twelve, and that it was brought to the
place of execution just in time,
Jasmes Fraxgras Frrrs.

1*

the

. .. i
Rev. Thomas Thomas, of Fayette

some gense in his asking his hearers
“Why will ye die?"—Boston Tran

! script.

ville, Ark., is 114 years old, There i | stood in the ruby sunlight beneath the

A\NGIE'S DEBUT.

P i=e I shionld have a lone visit to

N 1134 -il:..|4" Il:i---[ AR LA TRIN ’I'!_\,'

wehiful votee frons the back stoop,

W viall girl was sitting, hoee pink

mbonnet pushed ba k from

dgome brown head, her lap full

of colilen brown rinsseta which she had

1 brought  feom the anexhansted
winter store of the l|r'|n'|1|ll~n-'“:l!'_

in will he might v disappointed,

Fom afranl,' sanl Brother Fomory;

the ohild lias been thinking and talk-

e of nothing but that visit eversines
vou protissd  her nigh six months
‘Ah, bt [ intend to take her home
with meto-morvow,” Mrs I.}]r\-lll”n]_
s =hi .‘-;1-[h'|| her tea :Ilul:!;”:n:i}‘ nib-

| Lled pereamy, honeyed iscenit.

| distressing contingeuey

“Do you really and Aunt
Alice? Oh, I am so glad exclnimed
the girl, springing excitadly to her feet,
hor brown eyves big and hrilliant with
delight, her apples falling unheoded
from her ealico apron and rolling like
n =hower of foot bhalls down the wooden
sLes,

“Well, for my part, I ean’t make
out why anybody need be so power-
fally jubilant just abont a week or so
i the city,” Bister Huoldah said with
the acerbity  which was
chinracterist e of the somewhat \lll|ur|
ished but wholly estimable liady, *“Not

trnly,

1

CON=CIOns

ns your Aunt Alice 14 :a|n::}~ aonsid-
|-t',41:'|':|nr||;h, nud mope I'll.]ll l‘||ll1|'_'ll'
i everyilidong 1 i not stipposing
ghe van I"'li' anvthing wli |1]r-.‘|_\ 11:l||-
et -|'.-.:|p1-uu"||:__‘ o you, It bi‘l'-1

L h I ner ]lf\f'l'il_;' |nr=|-\|' yon
will meet with o il]‘ nt h ('f lll'i"r;r[- Lo
prand Lo noticeagivl asis used to noth-
ing but churning and serubbing  and
wenrime singhioom gowns,”

“Lintend to buy some pretty dresses
for Angie, if youdo not mind,” Aunt
Alice announced pleasantly, but she
did not add that had chosen for
the visit o season
nat b likely to meel her more fastid-
ious and exclusive gnests,

There Was one, however, with whom
Angie anticipated a cortain and glad-
gome meeting—one of whom she ven-
tured no mention, veither comment
nor guestion, although his bmoage
haunted her girlish fancies,  She knew
Guy Arnold was often a guest in the
fine vity mansion which was the home
of the wealthy and widowed Aunt Al-
ice, She knew she would meet him
there, and how surprised and how
happy he would be to behold her once
again! she meditated.

She could not understand what
strangely sad thing had come between
her and the elegant young gentleman
who had seend s0 fond of her only
one short season ngo, when he was
summering over yonder somewhere
among the cool, green hille. Only one
ghort geason ngo, while the last late
blossoms were fnding and falling inthe
pretty country garden, he had linger-
ed there beside her—his every glance
had seemed to proclaim the love he
did not utter, his every allusion had
seemed an assurance of his constancy.
And then hehad whispered the tender-
est of farewells, and so left her, to
awanit messages which had failed her,
and to wonder a wenry half year at a
silence she htid deemed no less grievous
to him than inexplicable to herself.

Angie could not understand what
gingular and melancholy thing had
come between them, but now she would
weet him once again, and he would be
#0 gratilied, and <o eagerto uxpln.iu the
which had
kept him from her such a weary time!

hin'

| Very possibly tle era of churning and

gingham gowns, was nearly ended for
her! Very posnibly before the freshly
budded garden blooms would be again
faded and fallen, her elegant lover
would have taken her away to some
splendid abode where would be only
sweet indolence and dazzling attive!

“I have a Prmnlimem I shall not
return here,’” she said, mysteriously
and rather loftily, to astalwart young
fellow, who had approached her as she
luxuriant lilacs which shaded the gar-
den gate.

“Mayhe your aunt wants you to

whien Angle would |

miail, mavin the yor O =
Pwith ansious inguiry d with a =sud
den pallor perceptible behind  tha
bronzed t i O LS It tontiries
“A mand!’ sl howdd with meiTabilo
RCOMN “Please do not e so sim)
Silvester Alan; vononly makeyvonrs |
liza v bl Youon 1O K Y
hium W and serthibing a b w1l
| 1 :‘I < 11 ] ! I '
Ol v |
[ sort of § v sl 1
1 \ 1 0 L <1y of the |
iy L =
|.‘ 1\ T g |"|'|! l‘.:I,r
FEroory, and 1 may make niys
SEDTHR] O hwor comprnion ot 1
11 Iy, “hut 111l =n | LIt '
>~.i'.'..'l1!|.'-.n (RH whichisa LLE AR b
'II_- L !uf. (A l].w.ll.fl'-E, Oovel b\l'lll.'l!
Anidd the (aet in VOt have got ]
stock of new notions, s=ocond  hand
whiohhy T do not hold as valuable nor
beant ifving You  never  groambled
about the dairy chores belore, von
neser tun \ vint or suneer ot honesd
work, until you met Goy  Aroodld,
strotting about with las damonds
and faney cane and his sugnry  tawad
dle abiout Tleaven knows wiie
Notd rniiknn 1O aecnse bl ;'-1.1‘-'1.:."
of talking nonsense, | presume,  saul
\ru;-_u-_.-u'iun-.[nin;_':l I el e of gra-
cious toleranee which she had obser
ol L 1'-‘!"" _\l"lll: munt N s
gesnmed  townrd  her less |--‘Li--.‘:-'-1
mother, “But yon quite nusindg
him, but vou are always unjust aond

hoavsh and rode, Vess Allen,™ shie con
cluded with an amusingly abeapt
{ sumption of the grandiloguent and
gUperionr,

“Am I unjust beeanso | --:llll-'l'l to
vour partiahty for him?'" he demand-

ed, half angeily and half despondent-
Fy "\Illl.l ]1.'1‘ (L] :{'|u'-\ml e Lo care
for yvou, Angs, amd yon have al

lowed me to beliove you eored for me,

and I hold you hod no right to listen

towhat hag turned your heart agninst
| them as laves vou and ther Inllm-l_\'
wavs, Maybe with all your lofty pre-
gentiments you havenota lowly gaess
mlsing by yourself, that rude farmeoer
talks have feclings, mul human feel-
ines, whether grand or humble, must
naturally be harsh when cut and har-
riedd by the folly of one we have caleu-
lnted was traer and Kinder.”

The girl blushed and pouted, per-
haps she looked the least bit penitent
too; but before she could ntter o syl-
labile of protest or pacification, he had
turned away, and was striding swiltly
down theshadowy road.

And in another day, Angie had gone
with her gay young aunt to the city,

“Lam to have s little informal  re-
coption to-night,” Mrs Lyle told her
nivee that evening, “and of course |
shall like to have you in the drawing
room with me, if you are not too
i, satd the Ifl‘{'\'. looking somes
how as if she hopod the girl were very

tired indead.
“Al, noparty is always like rest to
me, i 1 do not go down vour friends

puoeht think e dem |n:f-5l'_\ (guoevy and
neival Angle sodd innocently

2 \‘a”_l'ull.r tdown il vou |P*T'fl'f'.l'
hor aunt said with an uneasy  smiile
A af youl wish YOu win Went one of
my dresses—we are exactly the same
height wnd size, vou know, and you
muny choose whatever pleases youy
most."’

Mys. Lyle was more indulgent than
jndicions perhaps; but that she did
not realize untilher inexperienced nices
was areayed for the ocension,

Angie had sclected o pomgranata
vilvet—u showy affair with anexceed-
ingly low corsagy, infinitesimal straps
for sleeves, awd an immense court
train, which was vory imposing no

doubt, but which fniled somehow to
enchance her rustic graces, .
“My dear child,” her Aunt Alice

gasped, in horror, “you look lu'r-'l.-vl)'
like o preony—it monstrous puany, up-
side down, with o great, loose petal
dangling behind. "

“Why, I thought,” Angie hegan, and
then stopped, her eyes full of mortified
tears, hor reddened and callous hands
fumbling with thegorgeous tra‘n which
tripped her unskilled feet at every
slep.,

“Dear child, what you thought does
not matter now,'" her aunt said, ruee
fully. “You have no time for achange
of toilette; Mr, Aruold is here, and
have asked him Lo amuse you while I
receive my guests,”

The gir¥ could feal the hot blood
gecthing to her already hot face, she
could feel her hare hlul'lfill'l‘nnllll arms
were an unmistakably vivid peony
crimson just then. 8he had a confus-
ing presentiment that her vlqiant. lov-
er might deem her dress decidedly
more rediculous than charming.

“Mr. Arnold,” shestammered, nervs-
ously,

“Mr. Guy Arnold,” continued Aunt
Alice, who had npever surmised that
romance and ambition of the girlish
henrt, which was plunging and quak-
ing 80 tumultuously within the op-
pressive pomegranate bodice, “lle
says he thunks he may have seen you;
he spent soveral weeks somewhere near
your place last summer, I believe.”

“He says he thinks he may have
seen me,'" poor Angie repeat mens
tally to the struggling heart, which
suddenly seemed to luﬂ‘liko a stony,
icy clog within her bosom. He can
speak like that after all his profes-
sions and promises?"’

And then she became suddenly mind-
ful that Guy Arnold had actually pro-
fessed and promised nothing. Though
his every tone and glance had svowed
love, the word itsell had never been
spoken, though he had sentimentalized
over their beautiful affinity of soul, he
had never asked her toshare with him
the smiles and tears of wedded life;

]

| travel with her? sho waris youfor a r}:n had jiledeed no constaney and res

| ity

auired nom

The splondid mirage was dissolving
before hier sight; thie enchanting eastle
was vanishing m the trontled aireg batd
a8 yel here mortiication was not con-
"‘.1'

=y ently followedd her annt intes
tho q 1, but th ot Mr
Ay il b TS " .<,!n|.'...|-
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nnd | st

\ = hidden by some
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1add \ i ' i nuiio :--1.\‘ “ll|n‘
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Al | bl munede for a State din-
ner, or 1 piadly angust occasion,
and she conld not manage the train
nt all, She = angloved, shie lias the
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It was all too delu inu-—l}' .Illtitlﬂl'l

Who can she e, Guy?"”

“She ig a nivee from the conntry,”
Guy Arnold explained with a fleeting
grimnee  and an expressive sheng,
My dear Ao asked me to amuse her,
but I evadid the honor; the extraordi-

nary young person wonhl have been
the aminser, § fear, and I shonld have
boon gnilty ol -.~u!|nl-aul---]|_\' ungals
lant  wirth.  After our marringe |

shall sertamly persuade my Alice to
suppress her grotesgue, rustic nieces,
JoaEse you”!

Bebiand thie TI]I'-]lI\' exolie poor Angie
arose slowly to her foeet =he wns no
longer red as a peony; but white ns
desth. would have bLeen the
amiser!” she had always hoen that to
Arnold—=that amd nothing moreb
he hadd Nnse il bitsell with her for

sl

the sport of & summer day, and that
wars all And he was to marry Aunt
Aliee-—=whose dainty shoes he was not

worthy to unlace!

The girl took a step forward, but
she was gickened and faint with the
mortification and humiliation of it all;
Lier strengthless foet tripped agiin in
the unacoustomed tram, amd the next
instant she foll headlong and ]lr'lllh'-ﬂ.

But she had not fainted guite; she
wis conscious that the startled Aunt
Alice knelt pityingly beside her, and
ghe was conscious that she hurled
somne sciathing truths fercely upon the
clogant Guy Arnold,  And then she
begged to be taken home; her drawing-
room debut had not been g0 ausgpi-
vious that «he cared to remain longer,

Thescrubibing and the churning, and
the gingham gowns would never again
be distasteful to Angie; greater evils
than these thore were, she began to
realize.  Never acain would she covett
the splendors of wealth: greater blisg
wans there in the content of the hum-
blest, faithiul love.  And never again
would honest, blunt Vess Alan seem
simple and disagreeable, or rude and
harsh to her.

“But e will never take me back to
his heart again,' she sighed, as she
lagged down theshadowy road toward
the pretly farmbouse,

However, at that instant he had
1"|-i|'-l her from afnr off, :lt'lll hl' wis
specding to meet her, all his rugged
feat ures softened with jovoussurprise.

“What has sent you buck sosoon?”’
he demanded in his straightforward
and unpolished fashion. “Maybe,
Angeline Emory, vou are sorry you
went away as you did, and vexed with
me ahont nothing as you were?"”

“Lamsorey,” she admitted withsich
meek simplicity that his great tender
heart was sorely disturbed lest he had
somehow grieved and wronged her.

But as she pleadingly uplifted her
tearful, brown eyes, his honest coun-
tenance brightened, and then

“Heo cluaped her like n lover,
And he elivered her soul with love,"

And so hand in hand, they entered
the farm-house together, and before
the budding flowers had faded in the
pretty, country garden, she had be
come his wifa.

“And Angie has done a mightily sen»
sible thing, too,"” Brother Emory al
wu{u maintained.

“Well, for my part, 1 could never
make out why some folks have so
much doubting and delaying afore
they know their own minds,” Bister
Huldah commented with her familiar
acerbity, i

Mrs. Alice Lyle did not become a
bride, The little drawingroom epis
sode had been a revelation to her,and
ghe declined an alliance with the eles

ant Guy Arnold, and relinquished the
Suropean trip which had been arrang
ed as her bridal tour,

Waters of Carlsbad.
iwad is very full thisseason,and
there are many American visitors,
The population proper nnmbers 12,
000, Till the year 1852 visitors were
welcomed with a flourish of trumpets
from the top of the tower of the town
hall; now they receive n demand on
arrival to pay a tax of fifteen fl
for the privileges of drinking the wa-
ters murlinwuing to the bands which
muy in the mnru':f. The principal
dustry of Carlsbad is that of hous.

ing, feeding curing invalids.
Tho the place is small, ns many as
ten thousand strangers can be ac

the

commodated at a time. :
season, which beging on the 1st of May ,
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