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A DREAM.
"Twas midnight, and the hand of sleep
Had wrapt my seul in sluwmbers deep ,

When on iy dreaming fancy fell,
A vision wild, and strange to tell,

1 stood, methought, upon the shore,
‘Where loud the Atlantic’s billows roar ;
And as I gazed far o’er the ses,

1 heard a volce upon the breeze—

A thrilling voice—not soft and low—
"T'was not the walling voice of woe—
Nor did its deep’uing cadence teil
of song, or [eust, or martiage bell.

I listened, and the thrilling struin
Was lieard ubove the sounding muin,
And in its uccents wild and grand,

I euuglit Lhe tone of stern command.

The words were in that anclent tougue
In which the Celtic minstrel sung,
Ere sllence dwelt in Tara's Halls,

Or slept the harp on Tara's walls,

And as | wondered what could be
That voice that came scross the ses,

I saw, methought, a queenly formn,
Arise ubove the ocean storn,

Her robe it was of emerald green—

A shield she Lore of glittering shoen ;
And firmly grasped within her hand,
I marked the ancient Celtic brand.

I gazed with wonder and with awe
Upon the queenly form I saw ;

And as I stooped hef voice to heur,
Thess Durniug words fell on my ear ;

** Awake ! ye children of & land

long crushed beneath oppression’s hand!
And taught how bitter 'tLis to feel

HQw Liedvy s the tyrunt's heel !
‘““Arouss ! und come, from far and neart ;
Awake! sod cotne with brand und spear ;
Aj 1—come with mauly heart and hand,
And battle for your native land !

And by the tear the exile weeps,
And by the grave where Emet sloeps !

** Bweur by your own denr native land,
Now cruslied beneath s tyrant’s haud,
Which has for long and bitter yeurs
Been watered by her children's tears.

‘*Bwear! by your gguntry’s honored dead ;
By all the Llood of martyrs shed ;

By all that e’cr we hope to see,

That Eriu shall again be free !

‘“ And let the Suxon bosom feel
TIm vengeful thrust of Celtic steel !
And then forever rent und broke
Bhall be the tyrant’s galling yoke,

‘*“Then shall the bright-eyed mnaiden tell
1low her young lover bravely fell ;

Aud how upon the battle-fleld,
Hedied upon bis glittering shield.

‘“ And us she weeps beside his grave,
()'er which the Jaurel green shall wuve,
Bhe’ll dry her tears to think thut be
Died fogdiis pounts y’s liberty.

““Then let Erin’s chilkdren, far and near,
Awake, and come with brand and spear,
And let them all, with heart and haud,
Btrike bravely for their native Land,

Bhe censed, and with a flushing eye,
bhe waved Ler shining Lrund on high,

And fiercely mmote her sourding shield,
And called her sons Lo freedows’s field,

J.ike the wild notes of Tartar gong,

The clanging sound rose loud snd long ;
And mountaiu peak, sad hill and plain,
Jlolled back the echoing sound mlnl'

Anon | heard the heavy tread

Of armed men, to battle led !,

And theu I heurd the thundering sound
Of war steeds prancing o’er the ground.
A moment more, and loud aud clear,
The clash of arms fell on my cur ;
Then 1 Loheld a bloody fleld,

Where Csltic speur met Naxon shield !

A Bummer’s Pastime.

BY MARIAN R. YOORIIRES,

‘“SBalliec, I am off to-morrow,’ sid
John Cushman looking at his companion,
e lovely girl of nineteen, watching the
sweet eolor fude sut of her cheek and lip,
snd the wild ook of fill the beau-
tiful eyes: and as be did s0, his con-
science reproached him bitterly, for he
knew that not unsought by bim had the
invoeent, puro heart of Salliec Moore been
wou, *

“You will think of me sometimes,
degrest, will you not ¥’ and his arm was

D round the trembling ‘girl, as he
her closely to him.

“Oh! John, do not leave moe ! I ecan-
not live without you!’ she moaned, us
ber head sunk on bis breust.

Jobu Cushman was not & bad man,
only s weak, self indulgent one, given
to gratifying any whim that promised
pleasure for the time being, = without
giving & thought to cousequences ; but
uow he would iua iven all he posses-
scd to have undone his last two month’s
work.

In the beginning of *“~ summer he
had come, an invalid, to Farmer Moore's
little brown, one-storied house nestling
under the osk trees fur up among the
Catskills ; and good Mrs. Moore and
pretty Sallie bad nursed him faithfully,
und the young girl, who had bLeen edu.-
eated far ubove her station in life, had
read o and chatted with him, and as he
grew stronger, had been his daily com-
paniou in a!l bis rambles. He had grown
very foud of the lovely girl, sud had let
her see it wo plsinly that Sallie’s inno-
cent heart bad gone out o him unrosist-
ingly ; and duriog these sweet summer
wonths the yvung girl had lived in »
dresm of perfeet huppiness, not thinking
of the future. But the idyl was over ; the
leaves were beginning to put on their
scarlet and brown dresscs, and John
Cushmisn knew that he could not linger
in quiet country nook, for before the
winter snows should fall be wus to be the
husbund of Muble Vaughan, one of the
fairest of New York’s belles, and he had
ot last also awakened to u sense of bitter
wrong he had doue poor Ballie, in win-
uing the deep love of her pure und trust-
ed heart, wheu all of his belonged to an-
other.

‘““Dear Ballie,” he maid, soothingly,
to the wheeping girl, ‘‘dear little one, I
am very sorry to have o go, but, desr,
you must have known that I could not
stay slways; besidos—there is another
one, Sullie”’—aud the young wman hesi-
tated and his voice fultered, for he knew
that what be was going to say would be
like u dagger thrust into the gentle heart
beating s0 nesr his own—*‘suother one,
Sallie, who is looking impatiently for me
every duy now—and—and—who ju @
{a-.' wecks will bo—wmy—my wile, dear

A low, despairing cry of agony broke
from the white lips of the girl, and dis-
engaging herself from his encircling ur,
she turned to lewve Lim ; but he caught
her hand,

‘*Dear Sallie, I s very sorry you foe)
it 9o wuch, 1—1I ought to have told you
before, I suppose, but we have been so
happy ; and then I did not think that you
cared 80 much for me.

I did not really mean to deceive you,
Sallie, you will forgive me, will you not
deur (" and he tried to draw her towards
bim aguin.

“Don’t, please, don’t she said, fuintly,
trying to fres herself from his clasp; dt
we go howe.”

““Buy that you forgive me, then, Sallie?
be asked pleadingly ; ‘‘and give me one
(areweoll kins 1"

A bot flush dyed the young girl's
clieck.

**1 shall forgive you, John, much soon-
or thun you will erln yourself ; but
JOu wust not ssk we for kisses now,” she
siswered.

‘*“Sullie, darling Ballie, you will not
loave we no? Just one little kies !”
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his faze ; and then drew buck the 'liule!

hand, and Jobu sprang into the wagon.
Looking back, he saught one last look
from the sad, Llue eyes of Sallic Moore

that haunted him for muny years after-
wards,

* L % % L] * E §

Grace church is thronged with a gay
and fushionable assemblage, gathered to
witness the marringe of John Cushman
and Mable Vaughan.

A bum of expectation, and then, as
the organ joyously peals forth the wed-
ding march, the bridal train sweep up the
broad aisle and stand before the altar. A
few moments later and the bright Decem-
ber sun throws Lis gollen beams upon
the knceling le, as the venerable,
white-robed  bishop solemnly invokes
Giod’s blersing upon them as ““man and
wife.”

The sume*golden beams fell wpon an-
other far different scope. [Far up smonyg
the Cutskills, under no fretted roof, and
to no sound of pealing orgun, but with
the v.. ‘s singing a sad requiem through
the leafless trecs, a little band of mourn-
ers, with tears and sobs, bear Sullie
Moore to her resting-place under the old
oak tree, where, in the long, bright sum-
mer days so lately gone, she had spent
such huppy hours, und there tenderly lay
her down, and leave her to a {reamless
sleep.
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“Seo, Mable, there is the little farm-
house where I spent last summer. Would
you like to get out and visit it 7”’

‘““No, John, I think not; but if you
would like to do so, pray do uot hesi-
tate.”

‘*And waiting for no further persua-
sion, Jshn Cushman sprang from the car-
riage, and prowising to be buck in a fow
mwinutes, hastened over the well-remens-
bered ground.

“'I wouder if little SBullie has forgotten
me 7"’ he wondered, ns he approached the
house, which scemed more quiet than he
Femombered it before. His knock was
answered by Mrs. Moore—paler, and
with long, deep lines of sorrow on her
kindly fuce.

‘“Do you remember me ?” eriecd John,
taking her thin hand and looking into her
cyes.

“Mr. Gushman, you have come to
very chauged house,” replied she, with
quivering lips. ¢ Poor Sullie !’—and
the mother's voice wus lost in tears.

John Cushman’s heart stood still with
8 guilty fear.

*“Where iashe "’ he whispered hoarse-
ly.

' “Tuene !”"—and the withered hand
pointed to the grove.

With unsteady step be sought the fa.
miliar spot, and, under the tree where he
had uttered the words that had broken
her young heart, John Cushwan frund,
sud bedewed with tears of unuvailing re-
morse, the “daisy-covered mound uwnder
which lay all that was left of the once
swaet Sallie Moore and a Sumumenr’s Pas-
TINE.
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“ON THE EASTERN SIHORE.”

PENINSULA SKETCHES—TOPOGRAIHY AND
THE PEOPLE—CLIMATE, HEALTI, KTC.

Under the above title Lippineott's

Magazive for July publishes the first of |

u serics of papers prepared by Rev. Rob-
ert Wilson, in which it is proposed to
give pen-photographs and statistical jn-
formation of what is commonly known us
“The Peniusuls,” which iuclades the
Fasteru Shore of Maryland, the Kustern
Shore of Virginia, aud the State of Dela-
ware. This tirst paper in gevoral in its
view of the peniusula’s geographical fea.
tures. its people and its resources, special
details to be given in subsequent pupers.

The writer says that, geograchicully
considered, Kastern Marylund i1s & conun-
drum. Jixtending southward about 170
wiles from the Peunsylvania live and a-
bout 00 miles wide ut its broadest part,
lies the peninsul®, in which three States
oluim tervitory. Viewed from the west-

sded e, and he clasped hor closcly in | ern side of the wap it prescnts o mort ap-

is aruw.
**Oh, my love ! my love "

propria
moaned the ‘"Ar-

& reseblance to the heal of a
thoe moek being somewhad cou-

wonderful resources
developed and husbnad by, the operation
of conservative legislation. The fisheries
will svon be restocked, the oyster beds
will be made wmore productive and im-
proved in quality, and the system of fruit
farming w‘i‘l be brought into & very re-
munerative shape.

The notion that the Kastern Bhore is
au unhealthful p combasted vigor-
ously. The here walarial features
have almost eutirely destroyed by
higher tillage and other causes. The cli-
mate changes are certainly too frequent
and sudden for comfort, but they are
conlined to nurrow limits, and extremes
of heat and cold aure alike unknown; so
that while the slighter forms of catarrh
are familiar, the severe pneumonias and
continued fevers of the South, as well as
the terrible consumption of the North are
cqually rare. The summer is short and
breegy ; the west winds, dried and Leat-
ed by passage over the lands,guther cool-
ing woisture frons the Chesapeake before
they reach the Kustern Shore, while the
casterly gales come freighted with exhil-
srating vapors from the Atlsntio. In win-
ter ‘‘open seasons” are the rulo rather

than the exception.
The inhabi-

No cpidemics prevail.
tants are robust, and aged persons abvund

of the eountry are ‘

FOR COLORED VOTERS.

Rev. Silas Right, of Concord, N, H., wrote
o Rev. John W, Dungee, a Leading Col-
ored Clergyman of Richmond, Va., urg-
ing him not to vote for Tilden and Hen-
dricks, The letter wus of the most big-
oted and partizan character— RKev. Mr.
Dungee veplied in the calm, dignified let-
ter which follows.

RicuMOND, Aug. 21, 1876.
DeAR Broruer Cuntis:

Yours of July 26th is before me, asking
me about rumors which you have heard
in regard to my going over to the ‘rebels,’
First, I would state that I have tried to
fulfil my whole duty in my work here,
und have not at any time neglected my
mission duties. No man is more interes-
ted in all that pertains to the best welfaro
of the colored people and ir highest
development. BSo, I have i to conduct
myself and teach iny peopM®hat it is their
Christian duty to make friends with the
white people of the South, among whom
they live. This can be done without sac-
rificing any principle of manhood; in fact,
the Southern people do not ask th# col-

in every community. Possibly the diet|ored people to compromise a single right.
of the people hus more to do with their | But we who live here see the great imn-

health than the climate. To live at all
even the poorest must live well, the cost-
liest luxuries of less favored regions be-
ing the poor man’s daily food. Oysters,
terrapin, canvass back and other ducks,
musk rats, fish of numecrous varicties and
choiee flavor, numerous kinds of berries,
sid abundance of fruit, are withiu the
reech of all.

Excepting Caroline and Woreestor, ev-
ery county has more or less of bay shore,
and wherever some little ereck has cut
out a passage to the Chesapeake the tides
have washed back iuto its channel until
it bas becowe for miles an arm of the bay
rather than o *stream flowing into it —
thus the country has become a mesh-work
of navigable waters, aud alwost cvery
farin is accessuble to eraft of some dJde-
scription.  With water at every man's
door, the people take to it as nuturally es
ducks, and the wealthier classes send
many of their sons to the navy—the poor-

er to man the innumerable varietics of

eraft which navigate the Chesapeake and
its tributaries, the slow but cleap and
easy transportation on which is still au
obstacle to the ruilrouds.

The average Kustern Shoreman is
thriftly, intelligent and industrioys, Jle
scts value npon education, and takes o
lively and thoughtful interest in the great
outer world, e is apt to grumble a-
bout the poor returns of his farming, yet
he rarely emigrates—or if he does so, is
almost sure to return to his old home.—
And no wonder, for the land and water
is blest in the rare gifty of nature,

When the Eastern Shore railroads were
projected u futul blunder was committed
\n the failure to construct s direet line
from Elktor to Cristficld, with short
branzhes to the larger towns on either
side. Buch a wain trunk would have
developed the resources of the country
wnd puid handssme dividends. But in
place of it thére is constructed a system
of non-paying, short local lines, each one
independent of all the others, and all of

| them serving as feeders to the Delaware

road, to the great iuconvenience of the
whole country. T'o go by rail from any
town to another on the Fastern Shore one
must go through Delaware. It is on
this account thut Philadelphia gets the
large trade thut naturally. belongs to Bal-
timore,

The masses of the people are furmers,
their agricultural peculiaritics always
having an inevitable dush of salt water,
In some secctions there is mueh which
suggests the old times of loyalty to the
crown, BSuch names as ‘Uray’s Inn,’
‘Bohewmis Manor,’ *Oxford,” ‘Cambridge,’
‘Custle Haven,” wre frequent, though
‘Hungry Neck,” “Uobacep Btick,” ‘Pota-
o Neck’ and the like oceasionally pro-
trude.

The influence of the ancient days
st ostablished church may still be dis-

i

portance of a full and manly
RECONCILIATION BETWEEN THE TWO
RACKES,

This can be done by dividing the color-
ed vote between the two parties. Assoon
s it is thus divided they will cease to he
un object of ostracism and a bone of con-
tention. Both parties will then treat
them with due respect. Take Virginia,
and the white people of this State are as
friendly Lo the colored people us they are
unywhere in America; the most friendly
feclings exist between the two races.
What we, who are interested in the great
cause of humaunity, are endeavoring to do,
is Lo break down ull eolor lines, and alto-
gether forget” slavery, the war and the
past, and “go on to higher attainments
and & brogder Christian manhood, 1 be-
lieve the »

WHITE PEOPLY OF THE SOUTII

are true in the professions they are now
making. They do not desire any more
sluvery ; they will stand by all the results
of the war; they ure in the Union to go
out no more forever. They are laboring
nobly in our State for public education,
without regard to color. I have every
right in Richmond that I would have in
DBoston. They are doing all for the col-
ored people in a benevolent way they can
do. You know the lnte war laid its with-

|ering hand upon the South, and there are

many poor people, both syhite and black ;
notwithstanding, there are many of the
white gentlemen who have contributed
largely to mission work for our people In
Richmond and other places in the South,
There are 31,000 colored people in this
city who are depending on the whites for
the brewd they eat. Many poor people
of color would starve to death here but
for the kindness of the whites in giving
Lthem shelter and food. You ean have no
idea of the true condition of things here,
Now, in face of all these facts, I do not
think the white people of the South very
dangerous rebels. Just a word about
some of our troubles. You have heard
much talk about

Y CARPET-BAGGERS."

You have uo iden the amount of trou-
ble these men have given us, Men who
were of the worst characters in the North,
who were from the lowest haunts of New
York und Boston, men who were us bad
a8 crime could make them, who were
negro-haters at the North, have come
South and taken advantage of the ignor-
ance of the colored people, and have been
elevuted to places of high trust in the

of |Btate Governments, for the sole purpose

NO NATURAL ANTAGONISM BETWEEN
TIE TWO RACES

in the South ; the whites and blacks were
born and brought up together, and must
live and die together. The late trouble
at Hamburg, South Carolina, and other
troubles wo have had in the South since
the war have not been the result of any
ill feeling on the purt of our home people,
but are the result of the action of bad
men who have come South and kept up
from year to year the most bitter political
contest, and have used every effort to keep
the white and colored people from making
friends. One of their principal means is
tlie wholesale use of bad whiskey—also
appealing to the very worst passions of the
ignorant. No stoue is left unturned on
their part to exasperate and excite the
feelings of our poor peeple, which might
At any time be kindled into a flame which
might result in bloodshed.

I ONLY WONDER WE HAVE NOT IIAD
TEN RIOTS :

where we have one. Now, I say that ev-
ery good man in the South, white and
black, ought to join hands and rid our fair

ction from this terrible state of things.
I you will not misunderstand me ;
these charges are not against the good
people of the North. We will give the
most hearty welcome to any good men of
the North who may come among us for
good purposes, I think that if you were
to live here a few years, you would take
the same stand I have, We have some
men from the North who are highly re-
spected, but all of these take the same
stand, and are not the men objected to.
The colored men, if they are to be citi-
zens of this country, must differ just as
white men do on ull great questions of
the day, such as_finance, tariff, taxation,
and questions of law, trade, ete,, ete
Until we arrive at this point we will be

bagger party of the South. Ido not charge
the colored people with this cruelty. They

are not to blame ; they are only tools in
the hands of these bad men. 1 have
known some colored men to be whipped,
some turnced out of their chiuaches, and all
kinds of intolerant abuso have been heap-
ed upon those colored men who dared
vote the Democratic ticket. In some

parts of the South the life of a colored
man (Democrut) is not very safe. Lsuls
mit these facts to you us the honest
victions of my heart, and must say I can-
not accept your advice, because in doing
80 1 would not do justice to myself and
my raee,

Yours, with great respect,

J.U-' W. DUNJEE.

TIT FOR TAT.

Fom Roby was one day riding t.hrou&d
the newly-settled town of Carroll, and
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upon the outskirts he saw a log eabin,

with a brick oven built outside, and jin
the said oven was a fire, the good house-
wife being evidently on the eve of baking,

Tom was an inveterate joker, and the

opportunity was toe good to be lost, 50 he'
pullied up, and called at the top of his- )

voice :

'

3 |

*‘lallo!—IIallo |—Iouse there !* ranf

Out came the farmer and ,his wife, snd

four or five children, to see what
wanted,

'* My good people,” said Tom, serious-
ly, ** your oven is on fire,"
Around to the end of the cabin flew the

J
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frightened family, while Tom rode on, vd

leaving thom
joke,

A few years after, when Tom Roby
was following the practice of law, he had
occasion (o pass again through the town
of Carroll,

to discover the pith of the

mere machines, and not men in the trunl The place hifll grown and changed; and
sense of the term. In conclusion, I would the small white cottage, with well-kept -

call your attention to the report of the
ITon, B, B, Douglas of Virginia, on
THE FREEDMAN'S BANK FRAUD,
and the speech or Ilon, W, S. Stinger of
Pennsylvania, on the same subject, I
would also eall your attention to the large
aimount of money stolen from the widows
and orphans of the colored soldiers and
sailors, The District Ring, and many
other things might be mentioned, but
time and space will not allow it. The
colored voter of the South, as ruled by the
Radicals, has no liberty in the use of his
ballot ; which liberty we elr i and must
have, or continue slave: Ji should be
taught independence and self-reliance.
P’lense answer me a few quostions,
WHO SHOULD BE THE DEST JUDGE

of the true condition of the Southern Peo-
ple, I, who was born and brought up in
the South, as I have been, and served 27
years of my life a slave (when a boy I
played with white boys, and know there is
no matural bad feeling Letween the two
races), or yourself ? What can you in
New Hlampshire or Maine know of our
condition down here? When you call
our people ** rebels ’ you do them « great
wrong. 1 believe the people of the South

are as loyal to the Union as those of the
North,

1 ASK YOU AS A CHRISTIAN,

do you think it right to be constantly
abusing the Southern people? They have
come back to the Union and fully accept-
ed all of the amendments to the Constitu-
tion, with all the results of the war. The
only reason why they have made such an
effort to get hold of their own State Goy-
ernments is Lo protect themselves from

the wicked plunderings und robbery of |

carpol-baggers ;: and every good man,
white and black, ought to join hands to
emancipate our section from this fearful
stute of things. Remecmber, that our
homes in the South are as dear to us ns
yours in New Hawmpshire., Now

garden in front, he did not recognizo us
oceupying the spot where once he had
scon ouly u poor log cabin, with oven out-
side,

i3ut there were those who could rewaem-
ver if he could not,

e was driving along slowly in the
mud-—there had been a long storm of rain
—when a tow-headed lad of some thirteen
summers came rushing out fromn a shed
attachied to tt' cottage, excitedly ex-
claiming ;

“Hallo! IIallo! sir! yeur 'wheel is
loose !’

Tom pull A up instanter, and jumped
out into the mud, and examined the
linch pin of the near wheel,

**1ts the othor wheel, sir,”

Around Tom wallowed to the other
side, and made a critical examination
there.,

** 1 don’t see anything here eut of the
way, boy,” ho said,
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tdurtin sir, [ thought 'twas loose. P

saw it turn around.”

“You young rasea), how darc you? '

What do you mean ¥
And Tom started for his whip.
“1 mean,” answered the urehin, plac-

ing his thumb to hLis nose, *‘that the
oven's on fire !

Tom remembered now very well, and

giving the boy asilver coin, he suld they'd
call it square.

Ie hud muddied his boots dreadfully,

but he laughed heartily at the return joke

nevorthelesy,
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R Ploase, sir, have you anything te
give a poor unfortunate 7” inquired uﬁog-
gar of a draggist .

‘*Nothing but some pills,” was the sur-
ly reply.

“Well then,” answered the be
“I will take a bread
a loaf.”

‘““Get out, you pill-fering loafer!"

And widuly o’er the battle storm,
Again | naw that queenly form,
With shiuing brand and flasuing eye,

* Bhoutings—qu ! on ! to victory !

was the atrife | The emerald sod
Was red with many @ hero's blood,

o T e ..

oun their part to plunder the public. This
same class of wen have arrayed the col-
ored people ugninst the whites for politi- . ° N S da
; cul purpusos, and, when trouble comes: | with a gang l eves,
: ::.",.H ‘il;:. 'M;‘l:aw%}?:‘;?h;: desert thom. All the mobs which we |from another far country, plundering the
tivals. “l‘wtlw-dly cakes are exhibited [ ave bad in the Bouth have been gotten up| public treasury und leaving a tax on the
barrier of| 0 the windows, sad llollow-e’cn |by bad men. I know we have some law- | people too heavy for them to beer, excit-| od "\V appropriately ; ' .

of lln.‘ partics 10; While wany who|less white men bere, but the good people | ing riots and causing bloodshed ? I ask| **Well, i¢'s abous sew, sew, doctor, bus
mm“‘wﬂu lnb. never resd a line of Shakspeare or heard |of the Nouth must not be blaed fur their | you, would you help them to continue tho | seams worse to-day, and I have frequent

F, 40d herein i the o0y Wodnesdsy bolieve that the

$0FD |ucts. You huve them at the North with| work of destruction mguinst your own |stitehes in the side.” £ A1
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pencakes on Bhrove Tuesday and tansy TIIS WILD AND FRUITLESS cowemsr | 804 the colored people are the main agen-| PUlse. uldl:owonldnduu.nl
pudding as Kaster. hich they are enabled to do their |® Preseription.

has been going on for years, und  ho are oy by w they

ork ; and in my judgment, nothing but
.. |the sufferers? The colored men, being | VO™ } A
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