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tisallantmis.
“And y our m other was up a t half-

pa s t five, I know, a n d feeling so weak

she could hardly d r e s s herself. B ut for

all this, s he was a t work until break-

fast t i m e . Now, i f you had ris en at

six, and shared y our mother’s w ork un-

til seven, you would have taken au hour

from her d a y ’s bur th en , aDd certain ly
lost noth in g from | y o u r music, self im-

p ro vem ent or social intercourse. How

was it after bre akfas t ? How w as the

m orning sp ent ?”

“I pr actic ed on the piano an h our af-

ter bre akfast.”

ed in before, nnd s h e was grow ing

tow ar ds a thoughtful, cultiv ate d, intel-

ligent womanhood. She also found

time , amid her hom e duties, for an

h o ur tw ic e a week with a German

tea cher, an d she b e g an also to cultivate

a ta ste for drawing. Now th at she

w a s employin g the tim e she found at

h er disposal, how cheerful and compan-
ionable she gr ew ! S ho did not seem

like Eflle T h orn ton of a month before.

In fact, the sp h ere of th e whole house-

hold was changed. As an idler, Eflle

Thornton h a d beea to th e rest, an d the

w ei gh t of th a t burden had been suffic-

i ent to de pre ss, t h r o
’

weariness, the

s p i r i t s of all. But n ow that s h*
was

s tan din g up , selfabstained, but a sharer

in tb e bur den of each , all h ear t s came

b ac k to a lighter measure, beatin g

r y th m eth i cal l y and in conscious enjoy-
me nt.

Very Interesting Letters from Washing-

ton —Description of the Scene after

the Battle at Bull Ron.

aw ay —
I h ave j us t left him. )Our arm y

is all io r e tr eat in tb e m o s t disordered

man w a s restless ; th er e was no t mu ch

talking.“ Did you know Jim H ar r i s ?”

said a m an to one of th o Mic higan First;

"Yes,” we.a th e answ er, ho w a s shot

dead.” Not a muscle quiv er ed
—

“W b er
* ?”“ In front.”“ T h at ’ s right;

he w a s m y s o d.” Before such heroism

how m ean I felt 1 I was ash am ed of

myself. I ou gh t to h ar e been in th e

field—my body m i gh t have s top p ed tbs

ball whic h killed the son of sueh a fath-

•r.

”Three hours before, I w ent

to sleep w i th new s of vic tor y . What

a tale to tell a m an j u s t roused from

sound s le ep 1 T h er e was Col. Young,
who rooms next door —it w a s bis voice,

and it w a s him. He was no t wild or

i ncoherent—be s p ok e calm ly, b at could

it be tr u e ? W as 1 a w ako ? O- God,

was it not all a fantasy of tbe brain I

lUforo I canid colle ct my* n

Forney h a d naased into bis room. There

I stood w i t h h e ad str etc h ed out of the

window. I r em em b er looking to see if

thero was not a glaro in th o sk y—it

m igh t bo tho enem y's g uns wero al-

r eady at work. By this t i m e w e were

all aw oke
— my r oom m ate an d th e

gcntlomen in th e other rooms. The

family w er o also astir. I could not

sp e ak—I Iny dow n
.

But spoko my

chum,“ Sid, nre wo awnko ?” Surelv,

it waa torribie. Presen tly ho said,“ It

is awful !” r op e atin g lho thr e e words

every m oment or two for sometime.

Fi r st 1 thou g h t of tlio ten-th ousand

homes in which th er o would bs m ourn

ing on tb e m orrow for the chosen one

of tlie ho usehold. The g r e at wail of

wo swept over mo like n thick lompest.
Then catuo the full voice crying,“ Von-

gennce 1” and m y thouirliU spr ung to

lho long lino of n hundred thousand

now men ready to die fur L iberty nod

Law But lu-furo one ofllu-m ull could

get here th e cannon would pro b ab ly be

upon us. Tlnnriuudfe of men muxt arm

here to defend thu city, tu fight to the

death if ni-i-d lie

manner[From tho Boston Traveller.]

Mary O’Conner, the Volunteer’s Wife.

IDLE HA N D S
.

BY T. S. ARTHUR.
Letter from John W. White.

CT MARY A. DENISON.

Mr. Thor nton c am e home ath i s usual

mid d ay hour, aDd as ho w ent in by
the p ar l or door he saw his d au g h ter, a

y oun g l ad y of nineteen, & lounging on

the sofa w ith a book in her hands. Th*

whirl of3 his wife’* sewing machine

s truck o d bis ear at the same moment.

Wi th out p au s in g at th e parlor, be k ep t

on to th e room from whence came th e

sound of indu stry.

Letter from D. W. TenBroeck.

I n ’ shure I was tould to come here to yer
[ W e h a v e been favored with the fol-

l ow in g c opy of a h ighly in teresting and

descriptive l etter from the p en of the

p r i v a te S ecr etar y o f Col. Fo r n e y , Sec-

r etar y of th e Senate, re la tive to the

s c enes which o ccurred at Wash ington

du r in g and after the bat t l e at Bull Run.

T h e letter w a s address ed to a personal

fr ien d of the writer, in a neighboring

tow n , who ha s kindly placed it at our

servico. It will be r e ad with deep in-

ter est . —Ed i t o r Am]

“Do you see, dear friend, whero I

am ? Bodily, here iu m y room, writ 

ing, Dear m idnigh t, at tho sam e little

tab l e . Mentally, try in g to keep abreast

of th e gr ande st movement tbo world

ever saw. T h e moral pr ogr es s the Na-

tion hns m ade in tho la s t six m o nth s is

amazing.

honor,

To see if you'd w rite a few words to me P a t ;

ie's gone for a soger is mister O'Conner,

Wid a stripe onhis arm and a band to his hat.

An’ w h at’ll you tell him ? it o u g h t to be aisy

For such as yer honor to spake wid the pen,

And say I ’m all righ t, and th at mavourneen

Daisy

(The baby yer honor) is b etter agen.

Tam sur e I camo home to breakfast*’

a b e t ter man than I was when I wend

away.
“So far, so good. What then ?”

“I r ead ‘ The C aval i er
’

until 11 o’ After breakfast we all went up stre et.
It was th e same seene. E ver y wber*

knots of men ar o und soldiers—tho

dreary rain pouring do wn—
here a man

s tan d in g out alone an d solem nly and

reverently calling God'a v engeance en

the rebel fiends who came on tb * battlo

Geld, an d b ayo notte d our w ounded
—

thero soldier friends r u s h in g together,
eacli hav ing sup posed tho other dead—

now a choleric old man sw ear in g at

himself for being so stiff with r heuma

tism th a t ho could uot march in r ank
—

elsowhore middle ngod men sh ak in g

hands with each othor, and s ay in g al-

most gladly,
"

Now o nr time has come I”

A b eard le ss bov exclaiming,“ I shall

take Ja c k ’ s placo in th e 71st,"—an old

man of s e v enty chidin g ono a few

years younger for y ielding to tho foar

of p anic on the b a tt l e field—a coal-

black nr gr o touchin g his hat. to m e and

asking,“ Pleaso m as ’sr, d'yo t’i nk wo

darkies can havo a chanco to fi gh t dis

yer day ?’’
—ono man sw earin g at the

Tribune for urg in g on a b attl e be fore we

wero r eady—
anoth er swoaring a t Pat

terson for le tting John s on esc ap e him

in lho H arp er's F er r y neig hb orhoo d—

tlio faint churklo o£_§omo tr aitor —tho

quick w ord" You are not w anted bore,

go aw a y or you'll g et hur t ”—in nearly

every eye thnt str an g o light th at never

beforo was, which spoko in the s a m e in-

s tant of homo and friends, a^d conse?

•ration to the S tar s nnd Stripes to tho

lenth. At ten I was at my post in tbo

Senate Wo could not w ork
—wo did

only so much ns wo m ust. The wildost

rumors wero running about till near

tlio middle of tho afternoon. Er er y

man ke pt nn eye on Arlington H e i gh ts

ncronH the river if ao bo ho m i gh t seo

the smoko of b ul t l o—crow ds of aoldiors

poured in to tlio c i ty— reports of dead

nnd wounded grew upon us—all waitod

in uneasy exp ectancy lor tlio r o ar of

cannon Tho Houso wns cast down

and disp irited —the rain poured down

faster and fm ter —e v ery wh ere ex c ep t

in the Sennto wns g l oom —Tr umbul l of

llliaoi.s, Wills.in of M assachuse tts , Ton

Eyck of New Jers ey , each spoke a fow

-- nervuiM words in favor of tlio bill bo-

loro nn-nii mud, in relation to s l aves—

OmrlcD Su uin er’s responsive ’’ayo I”

when Ids namo was called hnd tho ring
of an organ in it—old Ben Wn de ’a an-

-iver was as sh arp n a n s w o r d—and

when tho voto was nnnoun co d—“ 32

for, to 0 n gainst"—tbo hearts of the

people in the gullerics began to riso.

Ihructly tho buglo was heard Bnd p u t

the Capitol wound S h enr nn'a b a t t er r ,
which every body suppo sed lost, o dIj

four men missing, and not a gun h ar m

ed Bless me ! how the people rushed

out in tlio rain, sw in g in g their h a t s and

cheered I From th a t time thin g s be-

gan to improvo Fa ct began to tako

the placo of wild rumor-&-we be g an to

comprehend aDd un der s tan d the gre at

disaster. So the day woro aw ay
— rain

and darkne ss cvcry-whore, no booming
of cannon, supposed dead men r ep or t

ing tbcmsclvcs alive, fragments of regi-
nicats clustored in ntt p ar t s of tho city,

everybody going to look after friends,

rivals houses on ev ery s tr eet op enin g

to receive weary and hun gry soldiers,

s tr anger men giving soiled priv ates half

dollars with which to g e t w arm dinners.

Five o'clock came an d we w en t up

Mrs. T horn ton did not observe the en 

tranc e of her husb an d . She w as bend-

ing close down over her work, and the

noise o f th e m ach in e was louder than

tban his footsteps on the floor. Mr.

Thorn ton stood looking at her some

moments w ithout speaking.

Mr. Th orn ton s h oek bis bead and

asked,“ after eleven, how w as the

time sp ent ?” °

“I dr es sed myself and went out”

“And w h at time did you go ou t ?’ *

“A litt l e after tw el v e o’clock.”

“An hour was s p ent in dress ing ?”

“Yes, s i r .” ^

“Wh er e did you go ?”

,

clock.”

For whin he w ent 'off, it’s so sick was the

childer,

Sho never held up her blue eyes to his face,

And when I'd be crying, h e ’d look but the

wilder,

And say would I wish for thc country's dis-

grace !

"Oh, dear 1” exclaimed th e tired wo-

man, l ett in g her foot rest on the treadle

and str ai g h tenin g herself,
"

t h i s pain in

my sid e i9 almost beyond endurance.”

“Th en why do you sit killing your-
self?” said Mr. Thorn to n.

I nd u s t r y .—Every yo un g man should

re m em b er th at tho world a l w ay s has,

an d always will honor indus try . The

v u l g ar and useless idler, whose energies

of mind an d body aro rusting for wnnt

of exercise
—

tho mistaken b ein g who

p ur s ue s am u sem ent n s a relief to his

ener v ate d muscles, or engages in exer-

cises tlmt pro duce no useful end
, mny

Jo ik with scor n on the smutty laborer

engaged in h i s toil.. But his scorn is

praiso. Llis contemp t is nn honor.

Hon est in d ustr y will secure the respect
of tho wiso an d good among m en , and

y ie ld tho r i c h fruit of an e a s y con

science, nnd give th at heart self respeet

w hic h is ab ovo all prico. Toil on then

yo un g men. Bo dilligent in business.

Impro ve tlie heart and tlm m ind, and

you will Gild tho well-spfing of enjoy-

m ent in yo ur own souls, and secur e tho

confidence an d respect of all those

whoso r espect is worth nn effort to ob

t ain
.

So he left her in danger, and me sorely greeting,

And followed tlie Hag wid an Irishm an's joy,
0! it's often I diam e of tlie great drums a

“I called on Ellen Bovd, and w e took

a walk down B ro a dway.”

'"beating,

And a bullet gone straight to the heart of

“And cauie h om e ju st in tim e for

dinner ? I think I mot you at tlio

door ?”

Mr. Th or nton ’s a sp e c t was unusually
D ay beforo yester day the Senuto

p as s e d a bill setting freo all slaves

w h om the r eb els may use in any way

for tho furtherance of tho war. On tho

1 st of J a nu ar y last the man would have

b een docmcd crazy w h o should have

s ai d tho S enate would pass s uc h a bill

in s i x years, even.

me boy.
“W ha t ’s the m atter ! W h y do you

look so serious ?” a sk ed his wife.

sober.

“Yes, sir .”

And say will lie send me a hit of his money,

For tlie lin t nnd tlie doctor's bill due in a

“IIosv wns it after dinner?”

“Because 1 feel serious,” he ans-

wered.

“I sl ep t from thr e e until five, nnd

1l hen l0°k a bnth an d dressed myself.

From six until tea time, 1 s at at the

parlor w ind ow”

week

Well surely there's tears on yom-eyelashes,

honey,
All ! faith l '\e no light wid sm.li freedom to

“Has any thin g g one w r on g ?
’’

MrR.

Th or nton ’s countenanc e gr ew 'slightly
troubled. Things h a d gone wrong in“

her husband's bus iness more than once,

und she hnd learned to dr ea d the oc

currenco of disaster.

parlor

in“ And after tea ?”

1 Bend ‘ The Cavalier ’ until I went

to bed”

speak.
God is w ork in g in ways wo never

ha v e dreamed of. I find no timo here

to r ead much b ut tlio p ap er s— the now

Atlantic is just out, and 1 must manage

to cdga that in somehow. My duty at

t h e Senate commences at 9 o’clock and

e n d s ol 4 My dinner hour is 4 1 2—

m y break fast hour is 8. I h a v e but

tw o meals daily .

You're ovi rmucli trilling-I'll not give juu

trouble,
“At w h a t hour ?’’ \Vna 1 rendy ? I nm sure I did not

heaitnto nn in s tant I only conxiili-rod,

am I n-iidy ? Have I mv bu»inc»s ni ot
I'll find someone willing-

-
oh 1 what can

"Thin g* arc w r on g all tho time,” he

replied wit h somo impatience of man-

ner

“Eleven $ ’clock”

"Now we can m ak e up tho uccotint,”

said Mr. Thornton.

“You arose at seven nnd r eti r ed at

eleven. Sixteen hours. And from your

day, but a single
hour wus spent in anything useful

—

that was the hour a t your piano Now,

your m o th er was up nl half p a s t Gve,

nr.il went to bed froui sheer inability to

sit at w ork any longer, at half pqistxiino.

° ' vn a c count of the

Sixteen hours for her, also How

much re ad in g did you do in that tim« ?’

it he ’ ter s in su ch condition thui n stranger

could se t t l e them ? Ixilit-rc nnv wrong

I ought lo repuir before I go to unutli

er world'—nnv farewell 1 m u st sav ?

Thero wero furi-wi-llx tu ray, hut I could

any them in the moment uf xt-irting for

thu tr ench es 1 lav and th ough t. 1

What's th at in the newspaper folded np double.*

Yer honor—don't hide i t—hut read it to me.

“In yonr business ?” Mrs. Thornton

spoke a little faintly.

“No, nothing' especially out of the'

way thero, but it’s all wrong nt home”

"I d on ’t un der s tan d you, Harvey
What is wrong at home, pray ?”

"Wr o n g for you to sit in pain and

exhaustion over that sewing machine,

whilst on idle (lau gh ter lounges over a

novel in lho parlor. Th at’s wliut I

wi-hi d to say”
"l t isn ’t Kffie’s fault She often n-ks

to help me ; but I c an ’t sop the child

pul down to household dru dgery . Hor

time will como soon enough. Let her

have a little ease und co-mfort while the

m a y
”

What! Patrick O'Conner’-no, no, it's some

W h at shall I tell you about the sad

d i s a s ter of Sundny You will get a

h i s tor y of it from thu pnpers The

movement wns un questionably made

beforo Urn. Scott was fully rendy
Why , is ono of tho questions no ono

con answer. The day was nbo unqucs

tio nablv o ur s up to nb out fi o ’clock In

th e afterno-n Our forco in batt l e was

n o t ovur 2.’>,000 men ; ye t though the

1r ebel s hnd lho ndvantago o f nearly

doub le our number of men, ad de d tu

i h nt of nn entr enc h ed nnd strongly for-

tified position, wo drove thorn from the

fn-ld and won the day. Ju s t in the mo-

m en t of v ic tor y th a t s tr ange panic
I f-prung up a n d wo lost all l t wus ut-

ter l y cnu*ulo*s - nu ono can nc count for

it. Onr loss of nrtillery is n ot over

oth r

fejy*
"

My dear,” said an anxious fath-

er tu lii.s bashful daughter, "I intend

th at you shull be married, hut I do not

inten d th at you shall throw yoursolf

aw ay an anv wild, worthless bov of

the pre sent day. You mn>l m ar ry a

nmn of m a tur e nge ; --’h-t h a t can

c h ar m you w i t h wisdom nnd go >d nd

vice ra ther th an porson d attr ac tions

W h a t do you think o f a fine an d ilia

tur o liu-ihand of fifty ?" Tlio timid,

meek, blue eyed littlo daughter looked

into the old man's fnco, nnd with tlio

sli g h test possible touc h of in'i-resl in

her voice, answered,“ I tliir.k two of

tw en ty fivo would be much better, m •>

_.__...>...-

Dead ! dead! no not him, 'tls awiek siaree

gone by
Dem h ad 1 why tlie Ids! on th i'c h eik of his

did not seo an y th in g tlint required at

mother

tention 1 am sur e I thanked (iud then

th at the hour hail come when I was re

It Imso t had tim y et \our In mnt, di v
ally w ante d in tho world -all these

I'uii t tell me it
’

s not him <> 0 .um I

\

And Mr. Thornton looked at his wife

”B eadin g ! Don't talk to me of rend

ing ! I've no tim e to read," Mrs

Thornton answered a little im pu den tly
Thc contrii'-t of h er daughter's idle

hoars with her own life of ex h au sting

toil did not affect her very p leasantly
"A n d y e t ,” Baid Mr. Thornton, "y ou

were alw ay s very fond of reading, and

I ran rem emb er w hen no day w ent by
without an hour or two passed with

your books. Did y ou lie down aftor din-

ner ?"

"Of courso not !"’

y ear s of mv life soeined to h .nu been

nur tur ing me ju-L tu enrry a gun and

uso it nobly in tlio trenches un I die for

i t.i/.j

bliot dead .’
-

.li ! for Ime of -a i■t lie.n <n

say no .

All’ what 1 I do ill t

0 ! lion n ill I li\ e

ie M"I Id w id poor Dais)

and () ! w lu ic mil I go

Humnnity Not d o ubting tlie full tru th

of all Col Forney had said, in an hour

1 hnd given myuelf awnv You hud no

friend—my m other had no son —my

sis ter had no brother. My nse nnd my

ifu w ere passed over to the gr ent cause,

nd 1 .hud no more concern lor myself.
God would deal w ith mu as ho plcnsud

in the c a d all would be well I hopo

nmv be as true when lho real enier-

Tlie roi iu is sodai h I in n . 1
- o in ’ jo ir liomu ,

I
—

tli iii I.
-
I 1 go home, and a -

i ,1■■jni. h
"I f wo said t hnto f our sons,” replied

Mr. Thorn ton , "nnd acted on the word,

what efficient men they would make

for the world's work ! How admirably

furni-dicd thev would be for life’s trials

and dut i es It is a poor compliment to

Elbe's moral sense to supposo tlmt she

can bo content to s it with idlo hands,

or to employ them in light frivollit-s,

while h er mother is worn down with

toil b e yond her strengtli Hester, it

must not be !”

and dry

Come sharp from the bosom of Mary ifConner,

llutn evera te.il drop willed up to her e\e

->oQo<—

C S r It is n ot ge nerall y known, ns il

sho uld he, th a t pnlverized nlum posses-

ses the p r op er ty of purifving w ster A

larg o tahle-spoonful of nlum pprinkled
into a hogshead of w ater , will, ia a few

minute* pre c ip ita to to tho bottom all

im p ur e particles, nnd so purify it iliut

it will bo found lo p o ss ess all th<-fro*h

ne ss of fine sp r ing w ater . A pail full,

holding four gallons, may bo purified

by a single teasp oonful.

tw enty pieces Wc f-uved nearly all

o ur arifov w agon s nml baggage. Wo

'^griniltural.
genc> dues come, on 1 wns tl tnt morning

ly ng upon my bud Resolving In gat

up und gu down tow n ax soon ax I could

well sue, I turn e d uvt-r und went into a

' 1" 1
- -

'......
“Nor tako a p leasant walk on Broad-

way ? N or sit at the parlor window

with Effie? How ab out th a t? Now,

th r ow aw ay conMilrrnblo ammunition,

un d some g uns Our lo -xuf life it is

as yet iinpimsibio lo tell Each day re-

du c e s tho genera l supposition, fof mon

ar e conptnnily commg in. Tonigh t

so m e 2,000 ar c unaccounted for nnd set

do wn as killed, wounded nnd missing
1 th in k fiUO of them will yet r ep or t nt

c a m p—thus put t in g our killed nnd

wounded at only lfiUO 1 shall qot be

surp ris ed if it is finally reduced to

1200 So far os wo can judge, tho lo9s

uf tho enemy is at least double ours.

W e took 25 or 30 prisoners wb o have

b e en brou gh t hero, and 1 ju dge lho on

cmy did n ot get many of o a r men.

B etter than ours no m en over did on

th e Geld of battlo.

Ab out Eggs.

the case is a very p lain one," continued
luzo. I woko up lo find m yse lf mving
uloud" I havo fo u ght the g ood fight, 1

have kept tho faith” Il wus quarter of

when I star te d up str eet—jn*t com-

mencing to rain. Early a s it w»«, the

uvunuo wns full of people —a s many on

he Milcwalk os thoro usually ore at 10

An eg g of tho nrcrn ge size weighs
1000 gr ain s , or one seventh of a pound .

Three-fourths of its w e i gh t is w ater

One seventh is nlbumcn, a highly nutr i 

tious sub stance
,

re sembli ng lean moat

in its c omposit io n, nnd therefore adap t

ed to produce strengtli o f muscles

when consumed as food One-tenth of

the w e i gh t of the egg is fat or oil,which

Is uscfut To siIppTy carbon fbr r esp i r a

tion, a nd heating the body , and ther e

fore especially valuable for eati ng in

cold w eath er. Th o yolk contain s some

salpbur and p hosp horu s compounds,
the l a t t er affording m ater i al s for the

struc tur e of the bones. Tho shell is

chiefly c ar b o nate of l i m e s i m i l a r in

composition to marble or lim estone

The shell is porous, and adm i ts air for

the chicken before it b r eak s out. Of

the ent i r e egg th e shell weighs ab out

one-tenth ; the yo lk , t h r ee tenth s ; the

white or tr an s p ar ent porti on, six tenths

The composition of an e g g is quite eim-

iliar to that of a piece of good fat beef

steak w i tb the bu lk of th e loose fat, or

tallow, trim m e d off ; eggs ar e therefore

nutritiou s food. Seven eg gs, weighing
a pound, are nearly ns valuable for food

as a p ound of good meat, an d they g en

erally c o s t much less. D ur ing the p a st

few m onth s seven eggs havo cost only
1 cents at retail, in our m ark et , while a

pound of sirloin beef has co s t 14 to 16

cents, an d a good steak from the round ,
12 lo 14 cents p er p oun d— being two

to one in favor of eggs.

Mr Thorn ton "in fact, nothing could

be plainer. You s p en d from fourteen to

sixteen h ours every dny in h ar d work,
while Etfie, taking yesterday as ,i

sample, sp en d s ab out the same timo in

what is littlo butler than idleness. Sup-

pose a new a dju stment wero to take

place, and Elbe wero to be employed in

helping you for e i gh t hours e v ery day,
sho would still h av e eight hour s for

self im pr ovement a n d recreation, and

you, relieved from j'o ur pre sent over-

tasked condition, m i gh t get b ack a por-

tion of th c health an d spirits of which

"And it shall not be,” said a quick
and firm voice.

Mr. Thornton nnd his wifo starte d
,

and turne d to the speaker, who had en

tered the room unobserved, and been a

listener to all the conversation we bave

recorded.

"It shall not be, fulhef t” And Eflle

came an d stood by Mr. Thornton. Her

fnco wns crimson, h er eyes flooded with

tears, thr ou g h which light w as flashing,
Iter form drawn up erectly ; her man-

nor resolute.“ It w asn ’t all m y fault,”

she said, an d she laid her hand on her

father’s arm.“ I’v e asked mother a

grent m any times to let me help her,

but she alwa y s put s me off. an d says it

is easier to do a th in g herself than to

how another. M ay be I am a little

dull, b ut every one has to learo, you

know Mother did n ot get her hand in

fairly w i th th at s ew ing machine for tw o

or thr e e weeks, a n d I’m certa in it

wouldn’t take me a ny longer. If she'd

only te ac h me how to use it, I could

help h er a gr eat deal. And, indeed,

-----------BgyTn

-----------BgyTnordertoamusethochildren,

on tho S ab bath , a ludy was engaged in

r ead ing to th em from th e Biblo the sto-

r y of David and Goliah, and coming to

tha t passage in which Goliah so boast-

in g ly and defiantly d are d th o young

strip ling, a little c h ap , alm ost in his

Crst tr ow sers, said,“ Sister, skip that

—skip th a t— he’s onl y blowing ! I

w a nt to know who licked I”

n tho forenoon. By this timo a few of

the r unaw a y so ldiers w ere arriving
Each soiled, b e grim e d

,
r e d eyed man

was instan tly s urr o un d e d an d made to

tell his s tor y . In tho length of a square

ther e wero oflon a dozen of th e s e group

•d around 6ome hero. 1 d i dn’t caro to

hear detail s—th* gr and fac t of a terri

ble defeat and of a probab le attack up

on the c i t y was all I c are d for. Hav-

ing settled the e s se in my m in d I was

curious to see h ow lho peoplo felt. It

etirrod m y blood s tr an g el y to hear a

calm faced man Ray, after hearing tho

story, "I have a wifo an d four little

children
—

I am goin g hom* to pul my

house io o r der— 1 will be b ack in two

hours—put my nam o dow n If men are

wanted” Tlitro wan a h*ro, though
fame may never c atc h his nam e . Scores

of men would n ot believe tbe report of

defeat—" i t was impossible ; these sol-

diers were d eser ter s , cow ard s , who de-

serro d te bo s h o t .” H er* and there

traitors ap p ear ed
—

their chuckle mark-

ed them. The ater o faces o f the loyal

men pro m ised har sh use o f any man

who Bpoko tre ason. Ouo great man

sworo o ut r oun d ly Iio w as glad the

g over nm ent ar m y was routed. In an

in stant a sli ght built priv ate of the

“M a ssach u sett s S i x th
,

stepped iu front

of him, a n d ho lay sprawlin g on the

sidewalk. It w a s done so quick I could

hardly see it, bu t I know tho blow was

a neat one. Tb e tra itor got up and

slunk aw ay —tb e crowd clapped the

soldier on tlio b a ck aDd said," Bully !”

Good for you.”

At tbo hotel, men were getting up

who had hear d nothing of the disaster.

F irs t c am e into their faces a look of

in cre dulo us am azem ent—
then every

m an
’

s face took on that look of stern

determ in ation t o never yield. In some

faces I s aw as plainly as if tho house-

door h ad been open before me, all the

home c i r c l e—
wife and children, h igh

hopes, desires, plans, promise of futur e

years, a nd coming prido an d j oy

There w a s a look b a ck w ard tow ar d

these, as it were, b ut in ever y eye was

tb a t calm decision whicb b o d e d no good
for au cngmy w ho daro attack the ^ity
One old man w h o ap p ear ed to be over

sixty, b eard th e tale an d said :“ I

have two sons in th e Rhode Isla nd First,

1 suppose they ar e both de a d
—

I kn ow

what th ey w ere mado of—I ’m st ou t

enough to handle a gun yet.” A few

cowards thero w er e— men w h o had ur 

g ent bu sin ess in Ohio or N ew York o r

6omewhero else. Loyal m en w o uld not

s tay to hear th s i r excuses. Ever y

these h ea v y housobold duties h a v e rob-

bed you.”
F a th er !” sa id Effie, sp eaking

We dn e s day morning. Of course Sun-

d a y was a wild day bers. I ’robnbly
20 0 people w ent out to th e b alilt

gr ound . I wante d very much to go,

b u t my room-mate wos sick a n d 1 did

u ot try to get away. Sunday forenoon

1 w ent to serv ice in the House by (bo

c h ap la in of tbo Senate. At 6 io eve-

n i o g 1 went to vespera in tbe Catholic

Church. B y 9 in the evening eouriere

b e g an to ar r i v e from tbo field of battle

—and they k ep t coming in every Imlf

h ou r till a fter midnight. Tb e general

ton e of the r epor t w as good—" severe

fighting, b a t our men were gradually
driv in g the rebels from the Geld” Soon

after m id nigh t came in a rider who left

a t 5 o’clock. He br ou gh t r epor t that

“

tb e day w a s ours —
tho firing had

ab ou t ceased—the enem y was driven

b ack some thr ee miles.” You may be

sur e there w aa excitement. 1 was up

tow n and s o cannot speak m ore in de-

tail . Then everyb ody, generally, went

throug h tear s th at were fulling over

hor face,“ I never s aw things in this

light W h y liavn’t you talked to me

before? I ’ve often felt as if I ’d liko to

help m oth er. But she never g i ves me

anythin g to do, an d if I offer to help

her she B ay s ’you c an ’t do it,’ or
‘

I had

ra ther do it myseli.’ Indeed, i t isn’t

all my fault.”

"It m a y not h ave been in the past,

Effie,” re p lied Mr. Thornton.“ But it

will cer ta in ly be in tb e future, unless

there is a new arr an gem ent of things.

M xR cn o f I n t e l l e c t .— A bo g g ar ap-

pl ied for alm s at tho door of a partizan
of the anti begging society. After in

vain detail in g his manifold sorrows, the

inexo rable gentle m an pere mptorily dis-

mis se d him.“ Go aw ay ,” said he," go

wo oanna gie y* n aeth i og .”“ You

mi gh t at l eas t ,” replied tbe mendicant,

w i th an air of great d ignity an d arch-

ness, "h ave refused m e gramm aticall y.” town again. S tr ai ght to tbe quar ter s

of the Michigan 2d, an d found my friend

Lester unhur t My college mate, he is

now as s is tant surgeon.

father, I ’m willing 1”

Spoken in th e right sp ir it , my

d a u g h ter ,” said Mr. Thornton, approv-

ingly.“ Girls should be usefully em

ployed as well as b oy s , and in the very

things m o st likely to be req uir ed of

them w h en they becom e women in tb e

most resp onsible position of wives and

mothers. Depend up on it, Effie, an idle

girlhood is not th e way to a eheerful

womanhood. Le ar n and do now the

very things th a t will be required of

you in after years, an d then you will

have ac quire d facility. H ab i t and skill

make e asy what m i g h t come hard , and

be felt a s very burthensome.”

“A n d you w ould have h er abandon

all B elf-im pro v em ent,” said Mrs. Thorn-

. i < •___Mnn d a .
ton ;“ give up m usic, reading, and so

ciety.”
“Th er e are,” rep li ed Mr. Thornton

as his wife p aus ed for an oth er word,
“

some fifteen or sixte en h our s in each

day in w h ic h m in d or ha nd s should be

r i gh tl y employed. Now le t us see bow

Effie is s pendin g these long aBd ever

r ec ur r in g periods of tim*. Como, my

dau g h ter s it down. W e.have this sub

ject fairly before ua. It is ono of life

lo n g-lmportanc e to ypq, an d should b e

Well considered. H o w is i t in regard to

the em p loym ent of your t im e ? Take

yester day ,

for instance. Tho records of

a day will help to g et tow ar d s the r e

sults, after which w e are now searching”

BSF^'Papa ; didn’t y ou whip me once

for biting broth er T o m m y ?”“ Yes,

my son ; y ou h urt h im bad.”
“

Well

th en papa, y ou ought to whip m a ’ s mu-

sic teacher too, for he b i t ma yeste rday

r i gh t on th e mouth, aDd I know he

hu r t her, becau se s h e put h er arms

ar ound his neck and tr i ed to choke him.”

It is a false social scntim ont th a t lets

dau g h ter s become idlers, while mothers

fathers an d sons ta k e up the daily bur-

den of work, and bo ar it thr ou gh all

the b u sy hours.”

Mrs. Thorn ton d i d not come gra ce

It was a long time before I c o ul d find

a man of Company“ F.” of tbe M inne 

sota Fi r s t ; there wer* not many o f th e m

left. At length,“ Do y o u kn ow any-

thing of your Fi r at L i eutenant ?”

Dead.” Th at was all, then ; s o w e n t

down a rar e nature, generous, c hi v nlri o ,

earnest 1 saw him here and s h o o k a

fully in to the new o r der of th in g s pro

posed by her hu s b an d and ac c ep ted by
Effie. Fal se pride in her dau gh ter, that

future l ad y ideal, a n d an inclination to

do all herself, r a th er than tak e tho

trouble to teach an other, w ere all so

many impediments
.

But Effie .and her

father w er e both in earnest, an d it was

not long before th e mother’s face be

gan to lose its look of weariness, and

ber lan g uid frame to come up to an

erect bearing. S h e could find t i m e for

the old pleasure in books now an d then,

for a h eal thy walk in tho s tr eet, and a

call on some valued friend.



Aod w as Effie th e worse for this

change ? Did the bur d en she w a s shar

ing w ith her m o th er depress h er shoul-

ders an d take th e lightness from hor

step ? Not-so. The languidness en-

gen d ered by idleness, which h a d begun

to sh o w itself, dis ap p e are d in a . few

weeks ; the color cam e w arm er io her

eheeks, h er byes g ained in b righ tne s s

She w as growing, in fact, more beauti

ful, for a mind cheerfully conscious of

duty w a s moulding every lin eament of

her countenance into a new expression

-> -C’eggs.
In cooking eg g s, most families boil or

% them ha rd. This r end er s them bad

to d igest, unless they ar e m asti cate d

very fine, and th i s is se ldom done in

rapid eatin g . T h ey are e ver y w ay b et

ter if soft-boiled, an d. after a little pr a c 

tice in e atin g them thu s , a hard-boiled

egg is com p ar at iv ely d r y and tasteless

Aa eg g placed in boiling w ater j ust

three m inutes, or if a l ar g e one 3 1-4 to

3 1-2 minutes, is ab un dantl y cooked.

After rem ovin g from th e w ater, the

eggs need to s tan d a few m inute s to

teat t h r ough to th e c enter . A fter b e

coming a little accustom ed to th em ,

eaten w ith the addition o f a lit tle sal t

*od p ep per, or other c o n diment, eg g s

thus cooked ar e p alatable as butter, in
stead of r e qu ir in g to be co vered with

butter.

J S y In an advertisement by the

Ea stern Counties Railway Company,
En g land , o f some uncalled-for goods,

th e letter“ I” had dropped frcm tho

w or d lawful, and it r e a d :“ People to

wh om th e se packages are dir e c te d nre

r e que ste d to come forw ard and p ay the

awful char ges on the same.”

h om e to sle ep and p le asant dreams.

T h e news o f the di saster did no t reach

h er e till 2 o ’clock. It was too awful,

aDd no one placed th e least credence,

in th e report. Half an hour more, and

m or e messengers cam e in. Soon the

pani c s tr ick en civilians and officers be

g an to arriv e . A new sp ap er reporter

to r e up th e avonue for tlio telegraph
office—his horse bad ly wounded and

g o r y with blood. Th en soon came an

other who r ep orte d h av in g a man shot

'good b ye” with h im when th o r e g i 

ment crossed to Virginia , te n d a y s b e 
, y

foro the battle. H is la st w o r d s t o me

“You kn ow I ’v e a lw ay s b ee a a

Democrat, but I ’m i n for the w a r ; I

never can die iD a b e tte r c au s e.”
* *

were :

W ar camo h o m e t o me that e v e n i n g

as I m o v e d ab o u t a m o n g the b o y s o f

Company“ P.” I felt very m u c h h u 

miliated—they all s e a m e d b ro th er s to

me, w h o m I bad in som e way w ro n g e d .
Ah m e th at 1 c o ul d h a v e g i v e n th e m

tw enty dollars in s tead of fivo oo th a t

they m ig h t all h ave p u t a w a y th * ir

poor ar m y ration, a n d h ad ea c h a g o o d

warm meal I * * *
s . A.

——> 0.0

A p easant , ha p p enin g to meet a

physician, tr i e d to conceal him self be-

h in d a wall ; tbe doc tor asked him the

reason for his str a n g e behavio r. —

"W h y ,” he replied,“ i t is so lon g since

I h av e been ill, that I was a sh am e d to

m eet you.”

from behind him on his ow n horse.

T b e few p e o p le about the hotels were

thun der - struck At a qu ar ter beforo 3

somebody Called b eneath m y window’

I recognized tb e voice aa th at of Col.

Fornov, S ec r etar y of th e Senate . Get-

tin g out o f b e d 1 w e nt to th e window

wb en he str u ck m* dumb wi th thea*

w or d s : "I am j u s t in from Bull Run.

W e have been defeated. O ar army is

all r e treatin g . W e have l o s t nearly

e v er y thin g . Our killed aod wounded

ar e counted by the thou san d . Soma

ap pre h en s ion s are felt at tb a War De-

p ar t ment tb a t tbe city may b e storm ed

before morning. O ur men fou gh t nobly,

b a t it w u ot no use. Tbey ar e awful-

ly cut up .

Col. Cameron is killed. Col.

Burnside is wound ed. Col. Hunter, is

>also wounded—his lo wer j aw is shot

'

tS * Tay lor, in hi s description of

Greece, s ay s : "S ar din i a is free from

all kinds o f poisonous and deadly herbs,

ex c ep t one h erb , w h ic h resembles pars 

le y , and w h ic b , t h ey say, causes those

w h o eat it to die laughio g !”

[Tbe following in t er e s t i n g l e t t e r i s

from J o h n W. Wh i t e , fo r m e rl y
of thi*'

village, d o w of S ick le s’ B ri g a d * ]

Wxshih otom
,

Au g . 8, 1 8 6 1
.

Pr es er v in g Eg g s .—As above state d

the shells aro porous, a n d tho w ater o

tbe eg g j8 con s tantly evap or atin g , anc

S|r enter in g to take its p l a ce . After a

j'nie, decay comm ences. It will re adi

ffb e seen that , s top p in g the po res of

Jbe shell will te n d to pr e s er ve tbe con

tents in th eir natur al stat e . ThiB m ay

be done hy dipp ing the m quickly in

■belted tallow, or c oa t ing them with

■weet oil, or a solution of gum , or vifrn-

l c° uted th ey onl y need to b e

Pl»ced in a cool place, of s om ew hat uni

rtn te m p er atur e . —Agriculturist.

,

—

Fr ie n d s i n C h e n a n g o : H a v i n g a l i t 

tlo le is ure, a n d th iak in g o f m y fri s h d a

in C h enan go to whom I have n o t p er

son ally iwritton, and who perbttpKjWOuld

be g l a d to know whore I

I tik e th o life of a soldier, I w ri t e » few

linos to tho Chen ango Americaa fo r pub-

lication.

We ar e now en c am p e d a b o u t one
,

mile from Wash in gtou , an d in full v ie#"

-j gyWecaninnowayassimilate our-

selves so muc h w ith the be nign dispo-

s ition of t h e Creator of all, a s by con-

tr i bu t ing to the h eal th , comfort and

Happiness of our fellow c r e atu r e s—
Cic-

ero.

Effie sat dow n , and Mr. Thornton

dr ew a cba ir in fr on t of, his wife and

daug h ter .
“Tak e yester d ay , fof instan c e ,” said

tho father.“ H ow was it spen t ? You

rose at seven in th e morning.”

Did self-improv ement stop ? Ob, no

From one to two h o ur s were given to

close pr actic e ever y day. H er mind

be c om in g more vigorous in tone, instead

of en er v ate d by idleness, chose ab e tter

order of reading th an had b e en indulg-

Zeal without knowledge, is Gre

w ith o ut li gh t.

..> :00

“Y e a , sir ; I c am e down j u s t a» the

br eak faat bell w aa rung,” said Effie.


