J hon.@ and his Bible! We will never part with them, [[‘ L[ I COREER O H . only to look into the faces in our midst, for a proof that

my child ! we will never part with them ! et e — ————— Rthis grief is unspeakable.
-c| les B - - - - - l'nbli her, 3
The mother's mind wandered, The little girl re-g8 e ey o Tttt STV UTH 2 There are many rumors afloat relstive to the ar-

gponded with sobs. The stranger’s eyes were filled withg U 8. GEN'L TI0SPITAL, DIV. 1, SATURDAY, APRIL 22, 1565, rest of the murderers, Boyle and Booth. None of them
fears. He turned aside to wipe them away, = When 1“‘ — — e ————==®quite satisfactory. Tt is to be hoped the hand of justice
looked again at the widow her face was very calm. Shef The Death of the President. il reach them ere long,

Lad drawn the sabre nearer, and was clasping it \ch :
one arm close to her heart, while her hand held the Bi-F The terrible calumity that has befullen the conntry is . Is it possible that the editor of the Skirmisher
ble to her lips. Her spirit had passed away softly. Herf ‘us deeply felt us it is wide spread. The nation mournsgendorses the following severe sontimonts/\vhith we cut
sions—ihose martyrs to our country—were already wel-fa® mam of great uprightness, universal tenderness, child-%from his last paper? 1If so, we must’ unhesitatingly
11“ goodness. Once we knew him as a kind man, from¥/pronoance him a hopeless heart-rended old bacheloy :—

#whom joy radiated. Ga':er.j' was one of his graces,

coming their mother.
| True.—If you want fo be a favorite with the girls
rveuuu lly, attend to their wants—thatis give them rides,
ql'““"a of ” \Htuuut 1’ wsion. (,urnqrtmu AR “OIL‘nul", and rasing; talk and laugh about love affuirs,
4 hiine iand keep on the off side—that is, don't commit yourself
'ule God's cuatmcs, or because he loved his kmd [“to any onein particular, and you will be, lionized to

whe . B
the m:dat of our darkest dns w hcu the sword [hmcd, By our hieart's content 1ill you become an old bachelor.

7: The more flippant and nonscnsical a young man isin the
company of g.n!s, the better will hesucceed. They pre-

and led her eut from those miserable gurroundings of 4
her early destimy. His purse ministered to her wants i
and extended the last cares of hamanity to her gmtxd-
mother’s remains, Her father's sword—the legacy of
patriotism—uwas sacredly preserved, to become, perhaps,
an heirloom for descendants of the little child who had .'"-
found in hmf a prote(_lur

ded or ﬂln(lchL he had e.\(‘qnl‘cd every L,\lwnnly. Thr ougl i
4the dangers and terrible crises of the last four years, hel
-ame out of them firmer in*duty, and dearer to the hearisg

'I‘ne Shortest Way.

S 5

Retribution at Libby.

Some twelve years ago, Napoleon, Iml., was cele-g
- . -
brated for two things, one for the carousing propensi-$§
ties of its citizgens, and the other for the great numbe

of xroms _poatis o Tta widnicy. W anpenes (het c0 DAy blinded und EhOLde b) !hlmlcned violence and d:s—
ern collector had stopped at Dayton to spend the nightg &

and get some information respecting his future course 8

£ pw]-le, while the country biccl
During the evening he became acquainted with an oldRy" o o o yite sofull of light and pity should have been}

drover, whio appeared well posted as to the geographyfy rulh‘uazlv blotted out that he, who had Lunﬁonted
of the country, and the collector thought he might asH

well inquire in regard to the best rounte to differenty
points to which he was destined. i
‘T wish to go to Greenfield,” said the collector; ‘now,§
which is the shortest way ?’ )
*Well, sir,’ said the drover, °you had better go tof
Napoleon, aund take the road leading nearly north.’
The traveler noted it down.
“Well, sir, if T wish to go to Edinburg ?
*Then go to'Napoleon and take the rond west.'
“Well, if I wish to go to Vernon ?'
*Go to Napoleon and take the road southwest.
COr to lllt}i}llihiJ(J]iB?' added the collector, eyeing the
drover closely, and thinking he was being imposed on.i4

WiThey preserved those structures as monuments of the
finfumy of the Rebel leaders, and at once they were put
1o the most proper use. The dispatches from Richmond
. nnounce that ‘Libby and Castle Thunder are crowded
vith rebel prisoners.’ We should like to have the long-
xamhliah(.d disipline of these prisons maintained fo ra
i while now. Let the same rations that have been sup-
plied. by the rebel officers to our unfortunate prisoners,
;: be furnished by our officers to the rebel inmates. Let
. * the accommodations for sleeping be the same. Let the
Lhc, ne\t lmlt (euiurr '.lm-*uul nnd thulhng as theuu]er tlml pnsoucrs luoklug oul. of the windows be shol

: { 1 I ) hibby lit"c; b_\' way of contrast. Then let us maintain
hJ N $ 4 e & : yid :

o ey tul\-E e ]“LSt: B hicl i 3] 5 1 gathie two establishments as Tlllhlﬂl‘_)' prlsuns, 50 long as
The eollector looked at his note-book ; every directionly The occasion of the raising of a new flag at Camp$

“ had Napoleoti on it; he began to feel his mettle rise, . Parole on the 14th, was one of the most brilliant wef§

and he turned once more to the drover, with— L cver witnessed, After the 213th Penn, Vols., Colonel§
rorgas, had been drawn up in a semi-circle, front of thelly,

Flag Raising. .

after 1 moment’s hesitation, said
¢ Well, my dear sir, I don’t know of any shorter road®

Youcould take than to go to Napoleon.’
Tumhle, and

Lnre and vexation will and ‘must, of course, come ; but
Lmblun of s;nlendld dimensions flung to the breeze. It#let thun not creep intp our voices. Let only ourkindly
devolved on Colonel Chamberlain and his little dangh-gfand happier feelings be vocal in our homes, Let them
R ter to unfurl it, “lmh wis gmufn]iy done, amid thef{be so, if for no other reason, for the little children’s
Wlsnke. These sensitive little beings arve exceedingly sus-

Prexticraxa.—The rebels have pluck enough left, but)
they are entirely out of heart.

When the forests begin to leave, Forrest the guerillaj
had better ]c.we too.

a fremendous .wlt)llum on land.

There is a General Peacock in our army, and a grea
many peacocks that are not generals.

We don't expect the Confederacy to give up yet. A eat@l
fights terribly on her baek,

Gen. Barly’s sword was captured by Gen. Custer.§
It will be likely to cut somebody now.

No sooner does the press begin to speculate upon$ ither ] Yy deit is turned inward, and listens chiefly to the echoes of
-pipast voices. We catch no more the merry laugh of
fchildren. We hear no more the note of the morning
Mbird. The brook that used to prattle so gayly to us,
Mrushes by unheeded—we have forgotten to hear such
'; things. But little children, remember, sensitively hear
.r them all. Mark how, at every sound, the young child
of suldms uud l’lllZLns, mcludmg the officers of the.,!ants, and turns, and listens! And thus, with equal
£ Post, in full umlmm. scnsitivcness, docs it catch the tones of human Vuices

sithem. They hear so much what we have forgotten to

hmr. For as we advance in years, our life becomes
raggmore inferior. We are abstracted from outward scenes
We think, we reflect, we begin gradually

 Sherman's position,” than he changes it,
Sherman whips the rebels in strategy, and he whipsi
them in fights, but the lying be leaves all to themselves.
Gen. Lee’s picture may be found on the walls of allg
the chief houses in Richmond. He isa very stuck—up L
General.
Gen. Sherman makes as much history in a mouth as
would in ordinary times last the world fifty years.

p.un even depress, the sensitive little being, whose harp
Bof life so newly and delicately strung, vibrating even to
g ihe gentle breeze, and thrilling sensitively ever to the
Of the many sad occasions we have observed in thisf§tones of such voices as sweep across it? Let us be kind
; ;:Lm, this was by far the most mournful. One needsfland cheerful-spoken, then, in our homes,—Onee @ Month,

bim sixpence an hour. He showed him a specimen of]
the shortest stove wood; but the fellow turned on his%
heel, declaring ‘he was not quite so green as to saw g
wood, short'as that, for sixpenee an hounr !’ )




