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A TOUCHING EPISODE.

The New Orleans Crescent of the 25th ult.
narrates an incident of the SBouthern war more
affecting than anything heretofore recorded in
romance or fable—more inspiring than the old-
est whisky that ever fired a Southern heart.

It appears that two chivalric scions of a
wealthy cotton planter on Lake Jackson, near
Tallahassee, had screwed their courage up to

the point of marching forth to join Bragg’s ten
thonsand now beleaguering Fort Pickens. The
day of leaviog the plantation of their wealthy

ents had dawned, and equipped in all the
E?’oody toggery of Mars, and burning with ir-
repressible fire for a chance to pit themselves
single-handed against Old Lincoln an Scott,
the two Tallahasseans might have been scen

idi ds a dilapidated shanty in the
negro quarter of the plantation, Presently ap-
pears emerging from the hovel an African with
& yellow bandana wrapped around her head,
and gifted with vast rotundity of waist.

It is the black “Ma-ma’’ (maw-maw in the
chivalric _p iation) of the Tallab
bloods. They leaned upon their blades when
they saw her, and lifted up their voices and
wept—in the words of the (i escent chronicler,
“ were o:erwh&l;xedshwith tm‘;h:;t thco
thought of parting. e Wi wept,
unz?ls at last, fearing that e&e‘h courage was
ooging out preliminary to their backing out,
she addressed them thus: ‘‘Now, young mas-
ters,”’ cried she, ‘‘stop this weeping; go, fight
for your country like wmen; and mind—(her
eyes flashing as she spoke)—don’t disgrace we!’’

heir souls were touched as with an electric
shock, and they weat.

And now perchance, as the two Tallahassians
slumber, by the Ditches of Pensacola, the me-
mory of that hour in which they tore them-
gelves away from her of whose very life th
had been a part, often gilds their dreams an
stirs their souls ; and were it possible that a
copy of the Z%mes should run the blockade, and
meet their eye, we would apostrophise them
thus : Young Masters! Let the vision of that
heavy old blackamoor nurse of yours, who
now, perchance, wields the shovel and the hoo
by theshores of Lake Jackeon, near Tallahassee,
nerve you in the shock of battle! When the
day of trial comes, and you are called upon to
wield the thunders of Barrancas, or scale the
frowning walls of Pickens, or face on Banta
Rosa's isle the horrid Yankees, let those part-
ing echoes ring in your ears like the last words

of Marmion—and don't di the mama, in
whose bosom you once cuddled, and for whose
enslavement you have drawn the sword against
yuur countsy |—N. Y. Times.

Mrs, Plozai tells a story of Sir Richard Jebb.
S, e, At o o o

y Lo P ul .
Bet - be left his home he .}ty'r’:“i: L:o:;lfﬂ i

ﬂ’-.gl 'md.j“ replied he. *‘ Used”
; ** how, and when, air " “ I put it
whn wauled, and give |t ¥o (e S

THE NEW-YORK ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

A TOUCHING EPISODE.

THE LOOK OF HAIR.

I'm young, and the men say I'm smart—
I’'m tall for & girl seventeen ;
Axd I feel there is love in my heart,
Tho’ my pa says my notions ar
tresses lnn|-llk’m and hr‘lgl;t -
y eomplexion is passingly fair ;
¥T'm plagned from the morning till night
For a lock of my beautiful hair.

Bir Charles—rather old for a beau—
‘Would call me ** hia pet and his Pl
Haog about me, while whirpering low,
‘¢ Oh, give me one lovable curl!”
Bir Charles waa so truthful and kind,
‘That I could not refuse him his prayer ;
He’s 80 rich and so very refined,
That I gave kim a lock of my hair.

Other lovers came erowding me round—
‘The dashing, light-heartad, and young—
Till at Jast, to my horror, I tonnd
That my gifta to the vain T had flung,
Now my mirror, despite of all art,
Drives me oft 10 the brink of despair,
For my lovers have broken my heart,
And despoil’d every lock of my hair.

HUMOR AND WIT.

‘‘ Marriage,” gald an unfortunate husband,
‘“ia the churchysrd of lovers.” ** And yon men,” re-
E:'::“?‘,’, not Jess unhappy wife, * are the grave-

A wmiller, in giving testimonial to the pro-

Th e aabaretnas w28 ts }:m:g' ety
on, *

and now I don’t think I' h.:u o::o.,"" 2 S

A pragmatical young fellow, sitting at table
oppozite Jiord”lklcn’; ok kit Talot. Bk agken

subject ‘““I upsandtold Mose,” says he, *all about
it.” And says I to Mose says I, had vou jost »s Heves
ask her forme, He said be bad. 8o to make a long
story short, one bitter cold night, Mose and I started
for the house where Lidy lived It was agreed thatl
should stay in the woodsbed. while Mose went in and
sot matters t. Mose kmocked at the door and went
et e e
ngs an hoar.
1 e
on bein’ in Paradise about half arter’; but there I sot
and sot, till I heern the clock strike nine, then I had to
?’e‘ up and stomp and thrash my hands 10 keep them
om freezin.’ Ten o’clock, eleven nma‘k. ‘Ie:

wn on & ch
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camp, 'y Was i 1) and before
it was reached by our troops three companies of rifle-
men advanced to meet them, and delivered a volley as
Col, Eellv’s regiment turned
'{lle then tarned and
1l
and Col. Kelly received a ball in . Nfl-
ment d on, and was qlhkl{.l:“amw the Ia-
diana aud Obio regimeuts. W the column get
within range of the main bodv of the enemy, the latter
delivered a stragglivg fire, and then at once broke
and fled. It waa a complete route
delivered a volley with good effect at the enemy, snd
then charged upon them st full run.
itin The enemy, however, had the start,

still no Mose I At last just about
20 $0 be Jittle better’'n & freezing tater, out he comes.
I rushed up to bim, an’ with a shakin’ voice, Mo-Mo-
Mose, says I. wha.at dus she sa.a-ay? says I
““Dan’l,” says he, *‘ pon my soul, I-forgot to ax her ”’
Just six weeks arter, Mose and Lidy which was twain
‘was one flesh forever.

The following is a case which might have
occurred ** down East,” but it is doubtful if any similar
occurrence was ever known in any other part of the
world. *“ I onoce courted & gal by the name of Deh
Hawkins. 1 made upmy mind to marrfed, “Well,””
while we ware going to the deacon’s [ stepped into a
mud puddle, and spattered the mud all ever Deb Haw.
kins’ new gown, made out of her grandmother’s old
chintz petticoat. Well, when we got to the deacon’s
he asked Deb if she would bave me for her lawful
wedded busband? *“No,” says she. ‘‘ Reason 7"’ says
1 Why,” says she, ** I’ve taken a mislikin’ to you."”
Well it was up then, but I gave her a ur{n.of
beads, and a few kisses, some other no ions and made
it il up with her—s0 we went up to the deacon’s a
second time, I was determined to come up with her
this time, so0 when the deacon asked me if I would take

her for my lawful wedded wife, says I—'*No I shan’t
do no suel thlu’." “ Why, says Deb, ** what on airth
is the matter?” “ Why,” says I, “I have en &

mislikin’ to you now.” Well,
again ; but I gave her & mew apron and a few other
trhkeh,mdwa went up again to get m: . L]
that we would be tied so fast that all nature

then, it was all over

ol 4 there was Scott and
Bot?” ¢ Just the breath of this table,” was the reply.

‘‘ Mother, I should’nt be surprised, if Snsan
gets choked some day.” * Why, Charlie? * Bé-
cause John Wipsy twisted his arms around her neck

other night, and if she bad not kissed him to lot 89,
be would have strangled her.”

"It z: a vhe’ry singular thing,”’ said a tailor's
spprentice to his master, as the latter ressing s
bobtail coat, ** that the les: - ooso A
more m:: h.:" &x&m“m« bef” gald the taflor.

. there cont—the less mak
the tail, the more bob it is.” : 3 3

Pitt was once canvassing for himeelf, wher
be came tos blscksmith’s spop. ¢ 8ir, said im to th‘:
Pluhmit.h' “will you favor me with your vote?”

*Mr, Pitr,” said the son of Vuloan, ** I admire your
but hang your heart.”—* wr, Blacksmith,’ said
1

couldn’t separate us ; and when we asked the deaeon
if he wonld marty us, he said : * No, I shan’t do an
suek . Why, what onearth Is the reason?’
says we, ‘ Why,” sayshe, * I've taken a mislikin’
to both of yeu.” Deb burst out eryivg, the deacon
burst out scolding, and I burst out y and such
a set of busters you never did see.

. = A private h gives some ir .rﬁu.
Jsrsof a bribiant little engagement which took place
on Sunday night, or rather early monday morning, the
2d. Philippa is = Jittle town en the -Monongahels
River, twenty . miles from Grafton,
seat of Bourbon eonnty, and, slthough
' New Virginia,” is iy

i ‘The expedit inet the town d
by order of General McClelland, who bad been in-
formed en good authority that there was in the place

of . "

1t is the ceunty
in the limits of
with

|ul\lli
Pitt, "' I admire your candor, but hang your

A clereyman who bought his sermons read:
written, instead of compiling them himself, yet fnmn;
believed his manuscripts pecullar to himselt, wan .
¥ited 1o presch in a cburch at some distance, I
ing that bis sermon had created a senaation, be asked
g;ch Nmun,a;ﬂe-'r service, how it was liked. **Oh, very
et :5 n;‘; ,:_’u said the Eexten, ‘* we always did
A chimney-sweeper's boy went into a baker's
shop for s sy:' y loaf, lnx‘ ing.it to.be di-
minkilye in size, romarked to the baker that he did
Bot believe it was waight. ‘' Never mind.that.” said
ﬂu m;: of dough, ** you will have the less to carry !
Trus,” raplied the and, throwing three half-
peace on the counier, left tbe shop. The baker called
a “;'Mn, [ l&: u,:pha had not Jeft money egough.
e hzrﬁllhlm.* said young sooty, ‘* you will have

Dsn'lhl::igge m md{. Grubbins until he
O oo v brapmarles te a meiripenia

a la; q camp pro-
visions and arms, besides & large number of horses
The invading force consisted of three thousand men,
under Col. 3
Iguu. u:‘li-hengtin:mvﬁ;m Ohio, n;‘g‘ Colonel K:.ily“l
regiment " a Volunteers. men we o
sembled on the parade ground at Grafion on Bunday
afteroon, and informed iu genmeral terms that they
wers to start on_a forced mareh that evening. T
were then supplied with ammunition and one day’s
rations, and dismissed. The men were full of
ardor, ex;:mn: that they were going direct to
Harper's Ferry. At sight o’clock they were again
assembled, and took up the line of march on the
road leading soutbward. This oceasioned some sur-
prise the men, but they trudged bravely along,
A heavy ra n, whi h soon commenced falling, did not
dampen their ardor mor their powder in the least.
That they sucoseded in keeping the Iatter dry,
one o'clock
irts

showad ¢ t0 be soldfers, At
"o ' morsing o amriv

of the village, and
A favorable report haviog been received, the troops

“VWW‘:TQ‘ d 8t by\umoh‘u:th 7y

C e she oply wWen vu the

an g one,
-sud most of them esea)
Le

rittenden, of Indiana, and embraced oune

. ‘they took the direetion of
edsville, ten wiles south,

ordered the Ohio regi

suit. ey
with several prisoners. It
that the force of the
iy o
no ani set the oF
guard. One oriwo of our men were killed. The loss
of the secessionists, 50 far as known, is sixteen killed,
& large namber wounded, and ten prisoners. Home
twenty-five of our mén were wounded, but none dan-
gerously. The amouat of ammunition ured, was
not large, but there were alot of camp les and
provisions, and eamp 1
fell into the haxds of the federal iroops; slso seven-
teen horses,
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FOR SALE.
ONE OF WILDER'S LARGEST SIZE
i SAFES, suitable for & Jeweler. For fur-
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from Oity ;' access
'nougo- o uhie clty many a day. i
schools, . The House is 40 feet square, with wing
18 by 18feet, sndall the . The
Grounds Il’:“ romgfont
foetonder; large Barn, with ail the
convenlences. For further
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This cartoon pokes fun at the irony of Rebel brothers embracing their slave before going into battle.
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Eric C. Caren

Eric C. Caren caught the collecting fever at a young age. The discovery of some old newspapers in an abandoned house when he
was 11 years of age led to a lifetime interest in antiquarian newspapers, broadsides, photography, and other Americana. He is widely
considered to have built the largest collection of rare newspapers and other news forms in the nation. Mr. Caren has authored nine
books relating to historical newspapers — The Extra series. He owns the Caren Archive, Inc., and is a partner with Dr. Stephen A.
Goldman in the business that bears his name as well as in OldNews, Inc., He is a member of The Antiquarian Booksellers Association
of America (ABAA), a member of the prestigious American Antiquarian Society, a former Director of The Ephemera Society, and a
member of The Manuscript Society. Additionally, he serves as a consultant to The Newseum in Washington, D.C. This history of
news museum will be located on Pennsylvania Avenue between the White House and the Capitol. Mr. Caren is proud to be associated
with what will undoubtedly become one of the major museums in the nation.

Stephen A. Goldman

Over the past 35 years, Dr. Stephen A. Goldman has built an extensive collection of historical newspapers (and other news forms), spanning

a time frame from the 16th century to the present day. In 1976, he was voted into membership at the American Antiquarian Society in Worcester,
Massachusetts. Since 1995, he has been a consultant to the Freedom Forum Newseum in Arlington, VA, and remains in that capacity today, helping in
the planning of its move to a new and larger site in Washington, DC, which is scheduled to open in 2007.

Dr. Goldman is the author of two books utilizing historical newspaper front pages to develop a historical theme: “Wanted Dead or Alive — A
Newspaper Front Page History of the Wild West” and “Extra — Titanic: A Newspaper History of the Disaster” (with co-author Eric Caren). In 1997,
Dr. Goldman and Mr. Caren formed Stephen A. Goldman Historical Newspapers, a company that sells original historical newspapers to the public.
In 1998, Mr. Caren and Dr. Goldman formed OldNews, Inc., making their collections available for books, media production companies, and other
reprint products. Dr. Goldman remains a practicing periodontist in Glen Burnie, Maryland.




