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woere fighting—and in the evening of l'!w‘
first dov's fight the Tth made a saber charge .
and deove the rebels beyond & creck six miles
below Nashville, on the river. They madea |
stand beyvond the ereck, and planted » lat- |
gery &0 s to commund the hrdge spauning |
St The 7th at once dismounted and ocom- |
menoed shivmishing with them. While on '
this « the ik run over four piooss of |
artillery sticking inthe mud in the cornfislid l
near e Alwer skirmishing & while f
Col. Garrard exme to the writer and said :

“Captain, 1 wili give von Ua. I to add 10
talion, and 1 want you to take that
battery, T wiil send Capt. Hall with three |
I"ﬂll.‘-..‘l. es to vrosé the oreck at its mouth,
and when you have got fairly 10 wark Capt
Evior w.l 'r-h;u;-_; over the bndge with two
oo pas ies.”

i v left bower,” the old 5th Towa, had |
not ye! cowe up, and 1 said to the Colonel :

“Isu't that a listle premature ¥ Would it |
notl he well to wait till the 5th Towa comes |
up, and then make the charge ¥

The Colomel replied in a Jow, #lern \'l'!:l‘l":
“Captain, I want you 1o make the charge” |

1 Jucked the nerve 1o disobey and at onee
ordered the men 1o The five com-
rianies wlo were 10 charge in front of the
gups woere soon formed and moved oul from
behind o ridge by lours, and as soon as the
eolumn was nll out the command was given,
“The right of sguadrons, fours right!” Dy
this time the shiot and shell were coming
thick and fast, The boys raised a shout and
dashod down the hill, over the fenoe, across
the crecl. over a narvow ridge, across another
small stresm, and oo to within 30 paces of
the gons, when my attention was called to
the fact that Capt. Evlor had been repulsed
on the bridge and that Capt. Hall had tailed
1o crose the oresk ot ite mouth, and as some
of my companies were weak, having been
reduced 1o but 16 or 18 men, 1 fell back and |
roorossed the croek. As soon us we were |
sufliciently out of the way, the gunbosts, |
which were near our right, seat two shots up
the ereck. One would have heen suflicient,
for from the way the rebels limbered up and
sirack out I was satisfied they wantod no
more of that. Darkness coming on we rested
for i1he night where wo were,

On 1he morping of the 16th we were on
the wove by daylight, the 5th Iowa in the
alvan After marching some four miles
»o o the abandoned camp of the
enen Hoere they leit the pike, taking a
mind ™o We lollowed sbout two miles,
wlon wio came 1o another gun lell

SITUCK IN THE NUD. |
A Lt was made, and the wriier's battalion |
was sent aoross the conutry with orders, if
possible, to veach the Hardmg pike. Upon |
YRR g the work sesigned to me, ]
#eod thie following dispateh hack

Canior I hold the Hurding plke st the brick
ehaureh ldmers"s Divasion passed this proint thins
Firencon 1 ng the Feanklio rond, Yoy it
Sotae Vo rous aro,

Aw soomn o Che command conld be bronght
op onr pursgit was continped, the 5th lows
in ad caner Skirm '-‘1'-!1[' 800N commenced,
The lowa bovs * e d them np » llll"t_\
T ely the remander ol the day and captared
s wauny prsoners, Night coming on
WO Walt Iimo cgmip.,

The nest morming (1Tth) the 7th Oliio took
Lhe advanco, and the pursait was vigorous. We
oy 200l al wot'k on Lhieae ey ‘wrear, and the
X ML Tuan l--“ll W crossed thie “_gr}._-[l-
Rive: miles below Franklin and skir
mishing besgwe very lively, but we steadi ¥
pushiod thoan buck untl] weareived o full view
&l dbe town, whoen 1 wa talkic my
battalion and wove out aud oo
oy bulidings in Upon
poscling the position assigned me ] Lhe
bl 1) ¥ sooving ofl fu three lines. ] sent
Bu i Jil back to wferm the Colonel, who
ordersd 4 clinrge wl onos | charged to the
right f the rown while the two other battal
bons churped through the vown, cupturing the
#obol litepital snd driving the enviny belore
thenw. We were soon upon their rear, whore
we eoplured them h}' the hundreds,

Thoir frout line, ou reacliing the wonded hill
®oe sud & balf miles bevoud Franklin, taoed
sbort wnd opened fire.  They planted & battery
on the voutl and commoneed shelling us. We
v onr chorge until we renched o stone
v e Tow olthe hill MQ‘ hnildliull.
the right of the town, el with ao
snd wis some distanoe fu advane
hlore 1he other battalions pot throush the
town. Whon | had got 300 yardsbevoud Frank-
Jim the rolels sun out & train of cars pust my
butialion 1 wus fur l"-u'.;_!.. patl Lo huve Lorn
up the traok sod cuptored the train had 1
Enown it was bohiond e

Bia cavhing the sione Tenee sbove mwen.
tlovod thw 4k 118, battery, which belonged to
our brigede. took pesition at The
suy bultalion lad begun to charge hefore and
opowcd Lic o us. Ope of their shots came
wary noat #lnking the ('h.q-l.uu ol the Hih
Jowa Cuv, who was with me. He was in the |
babit of

STAYING OX
His vaone was Ellis or |
Qauler B Ol thie butta
o move 10 the lef of the Ualummbia roud, where
i jowned the other huttalion of the 7th, We
Rook position bobind the stone fenes and wWore
@hgnping t! & TRV
to Kk il iy ol wWas
Spposite side of the rivi
menosd whelling as conutinued to do so
BN Bl os e Was Lo sty i,

l]"h thos Lime none of oul troops hind ]r_l-:cu-d
h"_\'uuﬂ Frwnklin The Tth lowa moun took
Pesilion ou oor Lefl, and while we were Lo ding
The enciny Hateh's Division cawe in (rom the
‘lJ" Wi siruek the rebiols in the fank caplur-
INE R bmttery nud about 10O prissucrs.  This
was the lirst sight we of the extreme right had
®of that snlondud fighting divisiou, und | know
1t was do nE s whowo duty wherever it mav
have been on thie line, 1 p to this time we had
not . vebel envalryman, but had been
Bhiting inlantry frovg thestgrt. When H teh's
Jhivision e up the rebels took to their heels,

Uoal, Morrisim  conpgratalated Col. Garrard
whon wWhal the TLb o had done, and said -

“Non have done anough for one dav
may 1ol (S TR T |
Tova n -

The ensny wus driven back some two miles
farthior, and we went inteo eap.  This euded |
Lhe Lhird duy's tiphting, The 5ith Jows \\uh'
set furtbor ont, with ordors 1o gl an their
frout wihiile Haieh was pressing thelr rear.

From the 150k 1o gl 20k uothiing of interest
GOy vevoud continued skirmtshine and
gathoer.ng of strapglors from a badly whiljiped
and retnatbing artuy

Ou the 25:h, Christmss
Book The advanee, and
vahioc ol the birigaide
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Dy, onr briende
the Hth lows the nd-
We were soon upon their
FERT, a0 nkinmishing was lively, the th lows
Golug the work bwudsomely. On  pescl ng
Pulnski the Otk lows mude o gallunt charge,
driving the ouwemv Ll raagh the town., Ouae
battul e the S0 chniged the bndge over
Rivhlund revk bevoud Palaski, bt was re-
| LU g & First Sorgeant killed gt the
whbsanee ol the bridse The robods Gived L
biriilg overul pelises | had
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in the
e lromu Lhe hindge
i L meared (he bmdge the bl battalion
ered forward st u Auilide-quick 1o suve
Wo divmontited snd wade for e
1 2, grutin ting burkets, tabs
g we could gt bhold of Clpntbaiie: ol |
Wil Llarow g Sawe ol the |
w i buwrds i thon
Lhe wnd rooling of,
While o' hors wore carrying and throwing wa-
| O Ll e N slood wats Jl-la].' Chie uperalion
bt did ol tire wshol, hioneh we Wi Froatly
annoved by the bursting of shells from the
bariuyg curs
Wi thie Gth made the change on the bridge
the « Y Tan & battory comgpdetely iutoe the
o | ek our brigade shon d have the oredit
ol vty T.u8 well sy the one the TUh Oblido
Xt over the surnbicld duning the first day's
fighting, ubont three miles frow Nashville
Wien 1 renched the bridee with wy bucket
brignde 1 found Wt the entranee of the biridge
Bhe doud Sorpennt of the uh lowa, With gen-
Sle hunds we lwid him by the side of the rosd
He had boon killed in the charge. This wus
sufliciont ovidenoe that the enllant old 5 waus
golling o s work nesr the right spot.  As
#oun ax the umes wore under coutrol the Gth
and TUh moved weross the by idge nnd formed in
bive jud bevond the bridge. Fullowing thew
®une Hammond's Brigude, of Knipe's Division,

4 Hineof buttle

1

fuatir

] Wl
with

g

s o

| Cav. added. bocame the Second Brigade, Fourth

' the Mies

On sveing this Lhe enemwy sot fire W SouIC AT mY-

nition wagons, about-fuced and moved off with-
ont firing a gun. [ was ordercd to complete
the work of putting out the fire. The rebels
made a stand on the top of the hill, but were
soon driven back with heavy loss

When the work of saving the Lridge was
comploted 1 foliowed., On reaching the top of
the Lill I discovered four borses lying in &
hesp dead, and the same number of men on &
porch elose by, MHere the coustry became very
trokon aud mountainous, and the enemy

DIDN'T DIIVE WORTH A CENT,

nor could we operate as Iry, and were
comwpoelled to dismount and fight on fout. The
timber for the most part was oedar, and stond
very thick, and 1o erawling through our clothes
wore torn at almost every step,  In this way
in driving them back about six
wie came to the soulh side of the

v

wWe stuooeeded
miles, when
mounlan

Our hoarses were brought and we mounted
and rode by file down the mountain, across a
narrow valley and about hall way up the hill
the other side, where the regimenl was
formed in close column of hli"..l'!!’()!'l.ll My
tttalion was dismounted, sent out to the right
and deploved as skirmishors, [ soon discovered
it the enomy rosched far bevond my rikht,
pudl theirs was not a skirmish-lino either, buta
soiid one. 1 rode back aud informed the Colonel
that 1 did sot have near men enough, as the
cocmy fur overlapped my flank, He ordered
we to dismount Co, F and {ake them out aud
put them on my right., I had just got them
into position aud given the order forward,
when the enemy rose from Ltheir com valment
with fixed bhavonets and eame down like an
avalanche upon my little skirmish-line. Tosay
we man don't half express it ; we just flew,

Oun reaching the foot of the hili the Colonel
came galloping down past, sayiug:

“Captain, get vour wen out of here ;—don't
try to save your horses,"”

The Colonel mnoed not have said that, for we
were making lightuing speed, and ** No. 47 got
onr harses ont too,

We nsceuded about halfway up the opposite
side of the hill, about-faced, aud orderad the
rebols that were near ns o come into onr line,
and they came. From them we learned that
there were eight brigades left on that hill fo
hold us back antil they got their pontoons laid
and thelr tralng across the Tennecasee River,
Their charge was simuoltancons from right to
left, and our whaole Jine was driven back just as
I had boen. The 4th U. 8. battery, which be-
longed to onr brigade, was a mile or more to
the left of the Tth Ohis Cav., and il was sup-
ported by Lhe 4th 17, 8 Cav. The rebels were
on that battery before they could turn round,
and

nn

GORBLYED IT TP,
loaving us a polite little note thanking us for it,
It was suid that the 4th U, S, Cav, made as good
time a8 1 did with my skiruish-line, but 1 don't
think it possilide.

This wound up the 11 days’ eavalry fighting
bogoun on the morning of Dee. 15, 1564, st
Nashville, Toun.. and ending the 25th, Christ-
mus Day, on the Teunesseo River, in Alabama,
After scouting the country for some three
wiorks wi ftlod down at Gravelly Springs,
Ala,, Wi were reorganized prepartory to
making the crontest raid of the war, to wit: the
Wilson rmid. In the now organization the 7th
Ohio Cav. and Hth Jowa Cav,, with the 1st Ohio

Ihwision, Cavalry Corps, Military Division of |
smippl. Gen. Alexander ecommunded
the bripade and Gen. Upton the division,

The Tth Oble and 5th lowa were the only
repiments of the Sixth Division that were
mounted inthe Nashville fight., The resnsinder
could not on account of the searcily of
horses, and therefore fonght on font as in fantry,

baee

| 1 did wot see them afler we went into the fight

moming of Dec. 145, nor did | see our
division communder sftor the Tth made the
charge in the evening of the first day’s fight-
ing. 1 presume bhe remained with the dis-

on Lhe

{ wounted cavalry of the Sixth Division,
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Feelile Woman's Memory,
| Lewrintom srﬂllfllﬂ!.]

A woman in one of the Lewiston dry-goods
#tores was in 8 gquandary Friday forenoon, She
had too many strings on ber fingers, * Now,”
said she, “the string on my forefinger is to re-
mind me to get fonr yands of baby ribbon, and
that red string there i8 8o as | wont forget to
oall at the stove shop and get the wash boiler
that's bein” mended, The picee of yoellow rib-
bon is for powdered sugar for eake for the festi.
val, and the yarn on wmy thumb is, lemwe se-c-e,
i# to gt four skeing of domestic yara for mit-
tons for the boys. What purzles me is this
othor pioce. Seems thoagh it was somethin'
abont givia' the horse some dinner somewhere,
but I don't jodt remnember. Oh, dear me! How
nervons it makes me! 1 want 12 yards of on-
blonched eatton eloth and two spools of throad.
I'm pot to el sowme velvet o trim over my new
Winter bonnet, and | want some hairpins and
some buttons for my cloak, and some raching,
nurd wout you let me look at some of your Win-
ter garments and—there! | want two sticks of
bruid, black, please, and two papers of pins, and
a paper of neodies and some whalebones, and a
vard of brown silesia, two spools of twist, and
what sort of Ince have you gol to trim & dress
formy dan—oh ! meroysukes! What an escape!
Ten™ it fortunate! 1've just recalled what that
giring is for. It's to remind me to eall at my
sister's in Lowiston and get my dinghter, who
n visiting hero, and take her bome with
me, Oh, my poor memory!  Isn't it foriunate
that I put the string on my finger, Good day,
Yon put up the goods and I'll bo back after
them,” and she wont ont beflore the clerk had
time to perpetrate the trade-mark chestnut,
“1Is thmt &1 YY"

lltl?‘ 1' ’
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The Littde Fly.
| Bowton l.‘rrrﬂrd_]

Harry's futhor is mot strictly a moralist, al-
though he goes threngh coertain forms of=ethical
training sometimes with his infant son, to be on
the safeside asit were. Taking the little fellow
upon his knee & few Sabbaths apgo, hoe gave
him a very homeapathic dose of religious teach-
ing on the subjoct of the future state from an
urihodox polut of view, Closing he said -

“Now larry must bea good boy, and always
mind papa aud mamma, sand when he dies he
will go to the beautiful Hesven and see God,
who is so good to him. Ducs Harry waut to
live in Heaven some time?”

Harry nodded perfoct acquiesence in the plan,
and squirmed down to the flour to resome his
piny. Dut the lesson made a doep improssion
ou the boy's mind, a8 the father reslized not
long alter when he beheld him at the window
with o Jarge fly imprisonsd in an sngle of the
sash. This is what he heard :

“Tle Ty, oo dood? Does oo always mind
paps and mamma; tog if oo do, some day oo’
die sud do and see Dod and Heaven., oes oo
want to see Dod *" Then giving the poor fly a
cruel throst with his chubby finger, causing
the instant death of the inscet, he concluded :
“Well, | dess it's about time to do and see him.”

> .
Ber Gentle Hint,
|8 FPawl Hr‘ﬂl!d.]

He wasn soited seross the room,

“Harry,” she said, *if & fire wore to break
out suddenly in the housa, what would be your
first fmpulse, do you think?"

“Well, my first thought would be for you, of
course, 1 would pgot you 1o a place of safoty
and then do what 1 could 1o extinguish the
flames.”

.

“That would be very nice of you, Harry, to
think of me first: but if & fire were to break
out now, for mvtance, wouldae't you lose vala-

| wble Lune seaching me {row WY Rcross the

rosia

- — — -

Caune and ¥ Mot
[ Browklym Fagle.]

“Fulhor," said Bollo, “ why shonld the burn-
g of lour lurge sardine houses in Eastport
afloot the mackerel fisheoriesy™ Rollo's futher
confinued Dol 1o answer Kkl soine hm}!lll. und
Raolio's Unele George said it would aflect the

tishery just as the burning of ihe large tobuceo

Tactores o Connecticutl would gffect the value
of the eabbage orop, Theu lollosaid he thonght
he could soo through a grindstone when the

hole was poiuted out te him, and then they got

1o tnlking aboul the drouth und the fuilure of
the wilk crop,
——— ‘ -
A Common -hruse Auswer,
| New York Sum.)

There §s a good den) of practical common
s in Lthe soswer of the old cook in New
Orlosns when her yvouug mistross told her of
Wiggin's voming earthguake., * Golong, chile,”
sho std, * go "long wid yor nonsense Y God-a-
ity dou’ go wnd wil snybody what He's gwine
der do; He jus' go "long and do it”

————e

Over B0 new ageuts, located in almost every
Btute and Territory, have been made for Tan-
sill's Punch Ge, Cigar during the past three
mooths.  Live denlers are making their rent
in this wonderful cigar. Apfly at once to R
W. Tunsill & Co,, Chicago, and secure the ageu-
cy for your town before it i o0 late,

THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE:

ANTIETAM DAYS.

—_— . —

A Picture of the Struggle in Mary-
land.

—fl

[From Faty of Catoctin; or, The Chain Breakers;
By George Alfred Tonemsend,)

{ It was natural enough that the guide of the
| insurgent army into Maryland and Pennsyl
vauin should have been one of the Logans—the
mountain sluve-catchers. They knew all the
| byrouds, and, if the invasion had succeeded,
the bioodhound would have been the next
guide, chasing up fugitive slaves,

The issues to be seltled under the South
Mountain and by the Autietam mill-stream,
were the same dotermined by Charles Martel,
on the plains of Europe—whether women
should have sounls aud Christisns liberty !

The defeat of the Army of the Potomae there
might have made slavery the dictator of all
future American law and policy; it would next
have compelled Canads and Mexico to remand
fugitive slaves, and the slave trade would have
been opened with Africa and Polynesia, and
Earope foreed to consent or fight ; for men who
would attack the United States in the propor-
tion of one to three, would not hesitate to at-
tuck any State in Earope; and, in fact, the edu-
cation of slavery had made the fiercest white
race on the globe since Mohammed and his ca-
liphs—a democracy practicing slave-driving had
all the energy of a popular society with all the
bigotry of Orientalism, The fatalist Preshyte-
rian, to whom was consigned the capture of
Harper's Ferry, as the principal result of the
invasion of Maryland, would have been no un-
welcomo general to Abderrahman or Kara Mus-
tapha.

]'l‘lwre. under the fatuity of belief that the
old mountain hole was important, the Govern-
ment kept a garrison of 12,000 men, while the
insurgents also felt annoyed to leave this hol-
low post in their rear; aod, turning to take it,
they lost the great battle of Antietam, and also
learned that their remaining sympathizers in
Maryland did net enlist for open war.

Lloyd Quautrell, like many a one returned to
his native State, kissed tho ground, and heard
the bands play * Maryland,” and read the proc-
lamation of the heir-at-law of Washington that
" freedowm of the press has been supprossed ;
and next, Lioyd saw the Union newspaper oflice
ut Froderick destroyed. The more houest proc-
lamation was that of the Maryland rebel Brig-
adier: “Cowe, all who wish to strike for their
liberties, and ecsch man provide himself with a
pair of shoes, a good blanket, and & tin cup.”

The monutain countics hud too few slaves to
be interested in an otherwise causeless rebel-
Hon,® The false prophot lost nearly as many
by desertion as he took at Harper's Ferry,

There an officer with great considertion for
slavery was in comnmand, and at the head of the
Guvernment army was another who had ratlier
iustruct his President on the enormity of free-
dom than go and strike the invader and follow
him hotwe,

Stoncwall Jackson was the John Brown of his

| cause, and, like Brown, sat down in Harper's
| Ferry and paroled his prisoners: and the war

was to continue Lill every influential oficer and
civil ruler of the two sides became fashioned to
their likencss—a Union man had to hate
sluvery, and a disunionist te fear freedom.
Stanton was the one great Unionist with the
intensily of the scces<ionists thewselves; they
saw him and hated their own likeness,
Quanlrell served as the staMoflicer of 8 great
slavebolder from Georgia, who had seen his
political party break up and the Republiean
party prevail, rather than let his rival, the op-
ponent of President Linooln, receive the Dam-
vcratic parly's leademship.  Jealousy, com-
wencing in the party, had been the widening
avenne to treason, This able man, who had
handled the finances of his whole country, now
found himsell defeuding Crampton's Gap, one
of two depressions in the long South Mountain
wall, and as the Government troops stretched
ncross the Catoetin Valley to carry the pass,
something in their numbers and deliberations
awed his heart. Quantrell was sent along the
mountain crost to solicit reinforcements from
the greater iusurgent wing which held the pass
of the old Nutioual rosd, sotne wiles porthward,
Suddenly bhe beard the straios of & band of
music swell ap from the plain behind him, to
the nir of & Maryland poot of other days:
“Oh, thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand
Brl:rtwn l'lu-:r loved bumes aud the war's deso-
alion
Blest with victory and peace, may the leaven-
rescued lnnd
Praise the power that hath made and preserved
u= a Nation !
Then conquer we must, when our cause it i= just,
And this be our tmotlo—" 1n God §s our trust,
And the Star-Spangled Banner in trinaph shall

wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the
brave,"

Lloyd’s eyes filled with tears as ho heard this
tender music—plaintive, hopeful and trustful ;
like a T¢ Deum, threatening none, exeerating
none, resting upon the spirit of Heaven in the
bearts of the young and devoted.

* Why can we not play that plees?” said he,
“1 kuow it is never played in our camps; but
why not? Have we lost our State, our flaz, our
wusic w0o? What have we got in return ?”

As he dried his eyes and looked at his glioes,
hall nnsoled, and his garmeuts and skin dirty,
and bhimself come back, l'ko a gypsy tramp, to
the monntains of his childhood, he heard the
ifes and drums in Crampton'’s Gap playing the
old, monutonous, drunken-student tune, like a
Loundhead draw! sung through the nose to in-
sidious sugpestions, to the words—

" Botter the fire upon thee rall,

Potter the blade, the shot, the bowl,

Than eracifixion o the soul,
Muarylasud! my Maryland (™

* Nioo present for Maryland from her friends,”
Lloyd reflected—* the torch, the dirk-knifa,
the nssassin’s shot, and a bowl, either of poison
or tarpontine whiskv.”

He drank of the good rye he had purloined
at one of the distilleries in Catoetin Valley, the
capture of which had appeared yesterday to be
the political motive of the whole war,

Suddonly he thought of the Sunday evening
whon he had left Katy, near Crampton’s Gap,
and the mysterious musie of fife and drom had
followed her retreating wheels,

“Oh prophecy of this desolation ! Quantrell
eried, * was it [ who brought this war upon my
country? Did my coming to these mountains
bring ruin to s siugle heart or shame to any
hearth Y God help me! What will to-morrow
Lring them, when every fife screams hato and
every drum beats “ kill "¢

He had stumbled along the mountain table,
when he found himsolf at the edge of 8 rock
parapet, and identified the spot as that where
he had mot Isane Smith and sons under their
ussumed names the day he shot the dove.

Looking out wpon the rival walleys, Lloyd
recognized his hunting park, somewhat as he
had desirod it that day when he said:

“1 wonld clean out the whole region like a
Norman King; all the wild beasts should re-
turn agaiu—nono but native American beasts,
you bet "

Every beast was here; every hamlet had be-
come 1Ls lair; and from the North Mountain,
more Lthan 20 miles away, to Hagerstown and
the Pennsylvania vales stretehed the uncoiled
insurrection, with one fold only aroand Har-
per's Ferry, and the flat head, like the sluggish
copperbead suake's, hissing at Baltimore, where
lay the Government fleet to raze that city if it
sought to rise and destroy ilself,

The mild, wistful eyes of Abraham Lincoln,
whose life would pay the price of his devotion
if his army failed, lookod out from Washington
city—his enety fur in his rear and hardly a
duy’s march from his person—and he knelt in
the ugony of his respousibility to the God he
hiad sometimes doubled, and promised if the
battle were favorable to proclaim slavery the
Nution's outlaw.

As il Heaven had taken the President at his
word, the army charged the South Mouutain
with a spirit st had never shown. Behind
Quuntrell the old statesinan's command wis
toru to pisces, and among the killed were some
of his own family, sod in the Gap ahead the
soldiery of the West fought far into the night,
and hurled their enemy down the mountain,
though he had mussed 30,000 men o koep this
rampart. Three thousand fellow-men lay on
Lhe mountain side, erying for water snd death.

Quantrell was caught up in the tide of flying
men and earried on to Sharpsburg—that same
little town where he had vo‘uuwemd Lo carry
}Joo lotter to Issac Swith nearly three years be-

ore.

Heve, in the dawn, stretched thousands of
men upon the bare ground; huundreds more

* " The section oocupled by the Confoderste army
was inhebited :-L people who had, for the mwost rsﬂ,
vory differcul views and feellngs frow those of Lhe
wore seulbern sounties. In the latter, and in Balui-
more, thousands would have flocked to the stand-
ard of Lee, but if,” und so forth,—Schs:{'s rebel and
oficial “ History of Maryland.™
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were contending for water at the stone-arched
spring.

“The blessings of our Confederacy have been
up to this time," Lioyd thought, “ hardly to
leave Maryland water to drink.”

He went to the commanding General’s and
asked for & place in the coming battle, and they
sent him to the Dunker chureh near by, where
he had plighted troth with Katy; and that
night, as Fate would have it, he slept beneath
the September stars in the Dunker graveyard,
where, at the grave of Katy's mother, he had
put his own mother’s ring upen Katy's hand,
and heard a mystic muosie in the fields.

Now, from the small mountainous ridges,
from the ficlds ribbed with limestone and the
drooping woods of hickory and cak came the
pipes and bands of wast and organized war—
not like the handful of John Brown's followers
caught in the mountain's jaws, but landscapes
of men embroidered between the great quilt
ing-frames of the North and South Moantains:
and the Antietam brook, like a ball of blue
varn, Iving on the floor below. ;

At dawn, next day, the bright needles began
their task, and the red and white patches span-
gled the rich groundwork: like seissors cut-
ting, the shell and shrapnel elipped the air,
while smoke of burning rags and flesh went up
to God in human sacrifice. It was the domestic
quilting-party over domestic slavery,

Duaring that night, thinking of where he
might lie the night to follow, Lloyd Quantrell
imagined he saw on the South Mountain sum-
mit the gaunt form of John Brown demonstrat-
ing with a pike upon the great blackboard of
the battlefield snd saying, * This, gentlemen,
is the inevitable line of war!”

The battle of Antietam may be likened to
two leopards lying in a brook, and fightiog all
day with their heads and teeth, and not till
near night rewembering the terrible claws
upon their hinder feet, when these also do fero-
clous work.

At light of Wednesday moruing the flexile
animals began the roar of war, contending for
the Duuker church through cornfields and
lanes; and that little temple of the peaceful
Dippers, standing on a white turnpike in the
edge of beautiful woods, was the only Christian
sign to 25,000 dead or bleeding men who lay
that night beneath the breeze that earried the
symphony of their wails to the old mill wheels
in the creck, which turned as innocently to
blood as to water. These mills had ground out
flour for Washington's army and for the French
wars a hundred years before.

The three arched bridges of the ereck typi-
fied to many a burning mwan the three heads on
Calvary with the hyssop at their lips.

In little villages, like Nazareth or Bethlehem
of old, the tuxed people crowded to pay Pilate
the currency of blood, and many a pale virgin
heard Joseph the carpenter's saw all the night
working in human bones,

Artillery had been busy as the talk of erows
in the standing corn for a full day’'s farm-
hand’s work ; the volleys of musketry scemed
to rend the intervening mountains aud account
for their present partitioning; the old syca-
mores above the sloggish windings of the creek
ealmly slept in the tornado of iron like the
Dunkers in their graves,

How many & barn of stone, such as were
scattered over that rolling battle platean,
seemed to its fugitives of both armies, who
crowded there fraternally, to be the paluce of
God's abundance until the missile of Christinn
chemistry mude it burst to flame and be old
Torguemada's sacriflee to the faith!

In grassy cross lanes, where the sighs of pas-
toral love bad passed in the iunocent sight of
nibbling sheep, there lay at morn the specters
of entnngled hgdies, swelling to quiek deecay,
like the hewed trees upon the mountains ‘and
the corded wood,

By night the lamps of good Samaritan and
roliber moved among the suffurers, hearing the
ery of “ water,” and answering it with rapine;
or the cry for “death,” and answering it with
waler and with wine.

The whole world eontriboted to that last
supper to slavery; the multitndinous tribes
that had swelled by their mutiny and emigra-
tion the as yet anwelded American race dipped
in the sop of Autietam and =ighed in all the
tongues before the Pentecostal day.

The public enemy. with the Potomsc at his
back —lvoped up to his flanks and cinctured hy
his poutoous—held the horizon line sbove the
creek and walehed the three stone bridges of
the Auntictam; but only at the far left was
battle given for the Union willingly, and it
seemed fn the moral laws of the world ordained
that the commander who would qualify freedom
in lis heart conld receive only qualified obedi-
euce. The nearest bridge to Sharpsburg was
not attacked till afterncon, though ordered to
be taken at dawn; and when that town was
almost taken the returning vietors from Har-
per's Ferry appeared and saved it.

Thus 159,000 men had tried a whole day to
destroy each other, upon the issue of two Na-
tions or one—no other moral point was then at
issue,

But the President at Washington had record-
ed his vow. The day but two after the battle
he resd to his Cabinet the Proeclamation of
Ewmauncipation, and the Monday after the battle
—wushing-day iu the State—it was published
to mankind,

Before it serflom went down evervwhers,
The Russian and Brazilian followed the spirit
of old King Frederick, and the American fol-
lowed the exampleof Frederick's sword-wearer,
Capt. John Brown,

These were the words of merey, born out of
the Autumn barvest of the Dunker's vale:

“On the 15t day of January, in the year of our
Lord 1563, all persans held as slaves by the people in
rebellion againat the United Slates shall be lien,
u‘u-urr_ﬁ;;‘u ard and ful't‘t‘(f fs'((."

The stream of Duteh immigration moving
down the Cumberland Valley from the Dela-
ware had prepared the battlefield of emancipa-
tion, nnd verified the proclamation of Meunon-
ites and Dunkers a century and three quarters
before: * We shall doe to all men licke as we
will be done ourselves, making no ditference in
what generation, descent, or colour they are,”*

In the night the enemy had sbandoned Mary-
laud and crossed the river.

Not long afterward P'resident Lincoln rode
from Frederick City across the mountaing in
the month of October to seo these battlcfields—
the nearest to his fame—and they took him to
the mountain farm of John Brown, whenee that
oullaw had descended vpon Virginis with his
Gideonites nearly three years before in the
same russet month,

The President got down from his carriage in
the lane by the old log hut, and asked the
privilege of entering the spot alone,

He looked within the hmmble stone base-
mont at the bare floor and peeped into the
small, contracted loft.

Hesat in John Brown's own room, and the
memory of his childhood, in auch & hut as this,
brought back the recollection of his mother and
her barefootl brood.

He thought of his tanned and hazel-eyed
mother crossing the Ohio to a home as bare as
this amoung the wild pines and adittle elearing
of Indiun corn in the bottows of Indiana. le
thought of her dying when he was only nine
years old and the digging of her lonely grave,
without a preacher near to see her dear mold
go down beneath the October sycamore; and of
bis desolate father, looking his last upon her
with a sound of inarticulate wo and wringing
hands. The trees without mades the same sound
now in the same October weather, saying Indian
things in the afiernoon light,

* Dear mothers of poor boys!” the President
said, “look down in pity on the orphans who
have mude their way to publie life in honor of
your characters, and never find the unselfish
Joy you gave them, even in the solace of such
opportunitics for good a8 poor John Brown’s
and mine! Oh, could you tell we, mother,
that I am right and give me the luxury of that
grost grief 1 felt when you were sulloring, 1
would gladly lie down here and surrender to
the silence of & grave like yours the honors aud
the tronbles 1 am so much envied for!”

Tears bade the President go down to the old
spring house und bathe bhis dyes. As he reached
italarge, biack-haired -vomansat there beneath
the hooded roof and lo-.ged up at him like one
expected, and with compassion like the mother
of his youth,

“ My son,"” she said in deep, indwelling tones,
“have you come also to the martyr's furm?
Bhall 1 see you go out of this lune never to re-
turn, however victorious? "

“1 know your face,” the President said in
pleasant recognition. “ You are oue of the hos-
pital nurses and Sisters of Dorcas who come
sometimes to my oflice. Did you know John
Brown?"

“He was snother son of mine,” the dark
woman said; “1 brought him to this barren
shrine nesr the hut where 1 had miuistered to
many escaping slaves. 1 saw his destiny, and
I see yours, President. Let old Hanneh Rit-
ner, the witch of Bmekelown, look into your
band!"

The President hesitated, still looking at her

* Mennonite eal natl sla to the Penn-
sylvania vamﬂ Ap:ﬁ'l,l, 1688,

kindly, and he touched his moist eyes with his
hands,

" Be careful, friend,” he spoke; “my sensi-
bilities have been a little moved by thinking
of some things of childhood, and I derive from
my old Dutch aneestry, which lived at both
ends of this same valley, & vein of superstition.
I hope youa will not press me too hard.”

“Your fortuno has already been told, my
gifted son.”

“Yes: once it was. When T was a young
man I went to New Orleans, and saw a beauti-
ful yellow girl sold on the block, and T wished

.'

| and to hear a wail of anguish at his vory fest

1 might live to see slavery end. That very day |
a fortune-teller—an old Voudoo—solemnly told |

me that I wonld be President, and all the ne-
groes would be free.” #

“It has come to pass, my noble son! T will
soon be laid away, obscurely as the patient

mother you were just invoking by those tears, |
and, like the Seripture witeh of old, I would |

connect my intoitions with your fute; for you
look down on me like Jonathan, the son of
Saul's own stature. Give a poor monrner for
the bero who died on the gallows, that hand
which executed his unsuceessful purpose with
the more mereiful pen!”

The President held out his hand. She took
it and drew him toward her, and, gathering up
her sheet of black and silver hair which had
fallen in the spring, she wiped Lis eyes and
sconred his palm with her hairs.

With face bent over his band, and aceents
which were low, but made her bosom throb,
Hannah Ritner spoke these words:

“The fierce are threatened oft
And live life out ;
The wolf nssails the soft—
Have thou no doabt !
He whose remaining gun
At thee tukes aim,

Bhall save the tenderest one
All of his fame 1 ™

When the President heard these words, he
saw the woman sink to her place upon the
stone, by the log spring-house, under the rot-
ting rool.

“Thank you," said he, “for the kinduness of
your augory. When my time comes, may God
find me with no cares upon my face!”

During the battle for the Dunker church,
Lloyd Quantrell, st the head of a detachment
from everywhere—conscripts, filibusters, lads
taken from school to stop bullets, and lads never
meant forschool at all, but to be *sand-hillers”
and “ecrackers,” like ail their generations;
bright Virginia yeomen and ardent young Car-
olinians, Irishmen from the wharves of cities,
creoles from the levees, with Spanish and St.
Domingo blood ; fat, chicken-fed Georgians and
Alabamans, lean duelists and card-players from
Mississippi, men without origin from the spon-
taneous gruss of Texas, and freekled skeletons
from Tennessee—fought the ever-recurring
advance of the Unien army with the business
coolness and rallying power he showed in Bal-
timore in firemen's times. Though Lloyd had
reasoned upon the errors and follies of the se-
cession cause, he gave it his full physical loyal-
ty. and on his native soil would surpass his best
endeavors, in the sight of all these wild levies,

His gun in hand at times, his pistol at others,
his sword at closer quarters, and at times with
nothing at all, he made the trembling stand,
cheered the young tyro at man-killing, pointed
the place of latest danger, and harried to make
it good ; anud, gigantic in stature, free in humor,
forgetful of cverything bat the pleasure and
hotness of the fight, he stood more distinet than
a General, with clothes ripped by bullets and
hat already ragged, one arm in a sling and his
pair of new boots taken from a Federal corpse,
his face black with powder and his food an ear
of corn, and the dend around and before him
unobserved as the limestone ledges which stood
also in battie-lines under the beantiful woods.

His negro, Ashby, brooght him water at
times, constant bat antowatic, and once in the
lull of battle, when fur away the artillery
roared like lightning in the mountains, Lloyd
raised & laugh among his despernte but disecour-
aged meon by saying:

“Ashby, how did you get on thissida? The
Yankees will hang you!"

*“I's cornseripted,” replied the negro, “like
mast of dese yer patriots—cornderipted by my
foctions !

The blue line of battle came on again through
the shot-mowed Indian maze, announced by the
skirmishers falling back with reports like pop-
coru in the pan.

“Now, boys,” eried Quantrell, “ we'll blow
them ont like a candle! We've had a little
rest. Lie down behind the stone eopings and
tukalnim, and fire low—only when 1 give the
word."”

The emaciated, awed, but energized battalion
fell down, sud awaited the shock of war.

* Great Patapsco!" langhed Quantrell, “ how
many more Yankees can there be? We've
killed & willion and bere they come aguin.
This war will last tillthe Yankees learn to fire
low, and then it wont lust six months,”

He was a great comfort to his men—eandid,
saucy, satiriezl, as spt to sing as to swear—and
now he, alone, stood up, gnawing a halfsdry
eur of comn, and shaking the cob at the
encmy—otherwise unarmod —and daring them
to come nearer.

“Come on ! Right here, to meeting! Cometo
love-feast! Coms get your feet washed ! Come
get your hair cat! Cowme and get some lamb-
soitp! Come, brethren—eowe to hell! ™

Stalwart and ragged as a pirate, Lloyd's
sonse of humor even in this moment of inten-
sity rose supreme; for the Federal leader was,
like the Dunkers he had described, with strag-
gling beard and shaved lip and long hair.

A blait of flame and lead blew from the
Northern rifles, and the old Dunker church
cracked liko a white slave under the rawhide,

“Hold fast! I'll make him who fires before
I speak eat all this cora-cob! Low, now, and—

re " "

The ground burst with smoke. and in the
smoke rose the feeble rebel yell, and on before
was another yell like women sereaming,

“ Buulfed out " exclaimed Quantroll, grimly;
“all are dead that have got legs. Givemes
fresh ear, somobody !

His men bad bardly congratolated them-
selves, when the blue line reappeared, deci-
mated, shorter, but steady yot—reformed be-
hind the knoll and the corn—and the bearded
figure lending it on wore his arm also in & sling,
like Lioyd Quantrell.

“That Yankee's almost as saocy as I am.”
chuckled Lloyd to his men. *Now, down
again, and {inish them! Not a trigger goes till
I call out! What are you deoing biere, Ashby?
Go to the rear! ™

* Dou't you want your sword, mosster? ™

“No. Give me adrink! That is a cool chap
younder, sure! Now, low—fire!*

Asthe smoke and dust arvse from the flelds
the same mournful wail and the same rejoicing
rebel yell echocd to each other.

“The graveyard’s full!”™ said Lloyd; “I
don't see a man !

As the volleys of munsketry went round the
circait of the buttleficld, and the hushed and
wondering soldiery gazed forth from the
Dunker woods, they s=aw the same man, in
beard and long hair, appear at the edge of the
corufield, at the head of & poor and uncertain
handinl of men in blue. lle waved a sword
and shook his head, and seemed to be saying
“ Forward!"

It was in vain. The waft of death, twice
blowu from those mysterious woods, had broken
the hearts of his followers,

“Come, brother!” shouted Lloyd, “ we'll
divide the porridge with you. Bring them
along! And you, wiy men, down their again,
and wait for the word ! ™

The bearded wan scemed now muking a
speech. He threatened his soldiers with a
drawn pistol. He stripped his sword-sash from
his body and threw it on the ground and
stamped upon it.

“They wont come,” said Quantrell; “I]
wouldn't if 1 was they, But the bully, yonder,
is o lion"

The man they looked at now walked right
toward thewm, hesd up, and the hervism of
death in his tension and devotion. He came
on. pistol in baud, not to surrender, but to defy,
aud to st the example of duty, and to die.

“Why,” Quantrell said, *if this was his
church, and he the preacher of it, he couldn't
show more confidence walking up to his pulpit.
Don't fire at him. Don’t kill that man!"

To the eredit of the worst among them, there
was po such intention. His personal, unst-
tended valor, and the appreciation of it, en-
compussed the whole battalion of his enewmies.
But it became apparent that he must die, lest
be kill some one or many among them. IHis
pace never slackened, nor were his features re-
laxed, He meaut to give his life, but to exact
life for it.

The whole stooping body peered up to see
him ; guns were cocked, and his heart seemed
to beat visibly in the air where he walked, like
the perforated cardboard it was in n moment
to be.

“ Don't shoot s0 game a fellow-man ! ” called
Lloyd; “ I'll trip him up and take him alive.”

As he and they all stared at this efligy, whose

‘Thilruﬂd.lou is recorded in Amold's ** Life of
Linovln,” p, 81,

breathing they could almost hear as it came at
fall

momentum, like a bull to the Indian |

ambush, their flank, which they had negleeted |

for this spectacle, flamed and thandered, and
Lloyd Quantrell turmed his head to see the
woods full of bloe blonses and charging men,
and see his buttalion rise and rosh from his side
in the panic of demorilization,

At the same moment a pistol went off at hia |

own enr, snd he grappled wi
Anpother human body rusbed between, and
the pistol was awain dischagred.
Lioyd scemed to be in & burning house, and
suffocated.

It 3 strong man.

_— —

He awoke in the night, clasped in some one’s

| arms, helpless, athirse, and everywhere in pain.

The air smelled of tiie tons of sulphur shot into
it a whols day long, and spasmadic eries of dj’-
ing wails, the lonely tru nps of camps, or ran-
dows picket-guos, ascended to the stars.

“ Help! conutrymen! Help! Oh, help!™

His wail also had arisen among the rest, for
he felt like w sick bal s,

The person in hisarws relaxed his grasp, and
said:

“Mosster?™

“ Ashby ! Take ma up, my poorold friend ! ™

The negro's throat seced to rattle, and he
also sighed.

“God's rook me up, Llovd! I took de las’
shdt Luther Bosler fired at vou. De first hit
you and fetched you down. He's lyin’ yer, too,
wounded wid your sword: I had to un it in
him—he was 30 brave.”

The negro’s form seemed to streteh, and his
lips to give forth bubbles. Lloyd shouted for
help again, and thia time not for himselll

“Ashby! Servant! O my friend!"”

* Lloyd, good by! I'm a pore black man, but
Ilove you. Oh,don's oppress my people. Let
whisky alone; it's ruinin’ of you. Duidy--1'm
comin’!"

A long suetion, a gap, and silence.

Lloyd put out his hand with pain, and the
black face was cold with a night dew that
awaits no morning sun.

“Help! help! Some water! Oh!”

Voices and & lantern came near, and people
weare heard speaking in old German. Soon
there was a cry of aflection, and the words,
“Sobn! Bubbelly! O Luater—Bi'm-by."

* Father, attend to te people first here at my
right. They're suffering te moss, Give them
8 drink of your water and whisky—it's good,
now."”

A man raised Lloyd's head and pressed cold
spirita to his lips, and said :

“ Drinksht! You was Yasus' man, tco.”

“Jake, don't you know me?”

The man wiped Lloyd's face and held the
lsntern to his eyes, and fell buck, as in horror
or hate.

“You?" he eried. “Yon rohbed me of my
heilich dowb, my Katy! Wae fod you, and you
bit us. Luter, te feind, te difel is py your side!
Don’t speak mit him. He dies in heil—Bi'm-
b). !’l'

Luther did not hear; he had fainted.

When morning eame wpon the bastlefield,
Ashby lay stark uponm his back, testifying to
the spheres, with eycballs white as the fading
moon.

All day Lloyd Iay there in delirinm, shont-
ing unconscionsly, and at night it seemed that
millions of lamps were moving over the bat-
tieplain seeking out the dead. Lle lost ali sense
of time or place, or everything but torment,
and only heard repeated the old man's bitter
words: “He dies in hell bi’'m-by ™

Ie felt & breath of eooler air, and heard a
voice say:

“ Lloyd!”™

He was in a boat upon & sort of bier, crossing
a river, snd Hugh Fenwick looked down at him,
Baying:

* Dominus vobiseum! Poor friend. I have sent
you to your own side of the river!”

“Virginia? Ob, let me stay in Maryland!
I want my wife, my father!”

The boat grounded on the pebbles at Shep-
herdstown, and Quantrell was sbandoned to his
political environment.

In the long hospital at Washington, Luther
Bosler lay, with his sister and Hanuah Ritner
by his eot.

Huagh Fenwick came in to these, and took
Katy's band,

“ Benedictus, my pupil. Lloyd Quantrell is
dead!”

PERSONS AND THINGS.

— A Michigan man who knew what he wanted
put & dyusmite eartridge nnder his arm and ex-

loded it. From present appearnnces it will trouble
sim to find himsell and put himself together on
resurrection day.

— A citizen of Seattle, W, T., has this card stand-
Ing in w newspaper there : * Wherens, [ have left
my wile and her board ; whereas, | have becowe
attached to another and more stiractive womnan, [
hereby give warning to the public that I will in
future pay my own bills without any assistance
from lier whatever,””

—The new marriage laws of Pennsylvanis,
framed to prevent hasty marrisges, have been in
operntion & year. They have had ones certain re-
sult; they Lave increased the revenues of the Jersey
pirsons who live near the Pennsylvanka line. In
Camden the Roman Cstholle clergymen refuse to
marry hasty couples from Philadelphin, but muny
of the Protestants ars not so conscientious. One
parson stayed home during his Summer vaca-
tion and made some £330 in fees, Another has
cards, giving his restdence and minute directions
how o get there, distributed on all the ferryboats
plying between Philadelphin and Camdeon,

—Jonathan Bass, of Cambria, N, Y., is & solid
man. In I8 his joints began to stilfen and grow
into solid bone: in 1557 toox to his bed, and
there he lies now perfectly stiff, every juint solid,
unable to atir, unable to mastionte food, nuid blind,
Yet he ents the henrtiest food by sucking it into his
mouoth and swullowing i whole. HMis constitu-
tional health is good, he keeps himself informed
on eurrent topies, and s likely to live many years
yet. He is now 56 years old, and weighs but 75
pounds,

— The fence law of Georgln, which has had the
effect of keeping hogs from romming unrestralned
through the wagg's, bas also had the effect of Kreatly
e rensing the number of skunksin the State, Hogs
are particularly fond of young skunks and de-
voured many of them when the woods were open
to stock,

— A Montreal doctor who had an neconnt with a
job printer agreed to take his pay in work., After
he had wll the printing done that he needed thers
still remained »_balance, and, as his wife was very
wick, he decived to have some blank funeral no-
tices struck off with her name on them. He locked
them in his desk, his wife got well and found them,
and now she talks of getting a divoree,

haes

FOR THE LADIES.

— The drag businesw is beginning to attrct voung
women, One, Miss Sarah A, Trov, of New Haven,
hins st passed & brilliant examination before the
Conueclicut Pharmacentionl Commission, and is
now look ineg for s elerkship,

~ Mes. Ed Morris, of Chillfcothe, Mo, put 886 in
bills under the bedronm enrpet, forgut about it at
hewisevienning time, earried them out with the
straw that was under the enrpet, and made & five of
the armful, She remembered about the money
after the fire was out, On the surface of the little
binch of ashies where the bills burned were plainly
visible the figures “ 10" and 5" and the word
*“ doliwrs," as printed on the National currency

Hood' j
ood’s Sarsaparilla

This suecessful medicine is a carefully-prepared
extract of the best remedics of the wvegetabls
kingdom kunown to madical selence as Alterntives,
Blood Furifiers, Diureties, and Tounlcs, such as
Bariapariila, Yollow Dock Stlllingla, Dundelion,
Juaniper Berries, Mandrake, Wild Cherry Bark
and other selected roots, burks and herbs, A
medicipe, like anything else, enn be fairly judged
ouly by its resnlts, We polnt with aatlsfaction to
the glorions record Heod's Sarsaporilla has en-
tered for itself apon tho hearts of thousands of
people who have personal'y or Indirectly been
relleved of terrible swifering which all other
remedies falled to ronch. Sold by all droggeiss,
§1; six for §3. Made only by C. L HOOD & CO,,
Apothecaries, Lowell, Musa,

T 100 Doses One Dollar_
G. A. R. ATTENTION!

Miss Kate Field's Great Lecture

The Mormon Monster !

appeals to every American soldier and to every pairiog
It Las proved limmensely sttractive wherever deliversd,
G.ALR. Posts and Belief Corps getting up entfertuinments
for charitable parpsoes should secure Miss Fleld’s sor-
vices, Application can be mude direct to her in care of
the editor of Twe NattoNal Turnoxg, Washington, . C

INCREASE OF PENSIONS

There are thowsands of penstoners thronghout the coune-
try who ure entitied to Incresnse, The ratings e dissbil i-
Thes have Deen wmcrevssd during the past few yeurs, some
ratings have been dosdl=d. Any pensioner who thinks he
s ruted too low should wrile me @ onee,  No churgo for
advice. No fee unless successful, sod then payable by the
Feusion Agent,

GEORGE E. LEMON,

Spenkers, Dialogues, Gymnpasiics, Fortuue Tellers
lg:l- Boolts, Debates, Letter Writers, Etlguette, o,
Dk & Frresegaio, IS Ana 56, New York.

Bention The National Trivune,

sﬁ.\l’ for frew Catalogue of Boaks of At e st

PR PR |
in large
Fed vy

ttln
wiirr &
1 4

it &, 3T

iyt el e

B BAND o

Kit SETS of 113

of other preminme,

L3 NATIONAL Trinuen,

X - [ ' 1 FRATED Pittew AND
(UM LT,  GRENT LONDON TEA CO.,

s Woshilngton St Boston, Miss

sl o
PR

D. NEEDHAM’'S SONS,

CIEIU N

r\r] U?q 0 B' om
LUl l -79]‘ IJ\::\J{J}S’
and Flusd mmd Sodick Pty wts of
Fho Beat Llood Mwrge
e N v e i ure Canver,
Catarrh, Ralt Rheum, Lhenmas
Hsin, Dyspepiin, Siok Hewuls
Constlpmiblon, Fiiem
Conet, &5 S

HMenlior j=rper.

id cmegrane

: Btic cirenlar,
Mention The Natlopal Tribune

{ AGENTS WANTEDTO sunn tur NEW BONIK

8¥ BEN PERLEY POORE.,

Waonderfully ponlor Agewts ~port rvpid e,
&-lu'ffﬂ_n HIBEBARD "!‘ﬂf"‘.‘ Pn';li.‘h..r..' Phile
adelphin P,
Mearton The National Tribage
To introduce them, we will

BIG OFFE "GIVE AWAY

Opernting Washing Machines If s Wi wWant one
wiwl na vour name, PO gl exihiress nifics g
onre.  The Natlonal €C'e., 2 Dey 56, N. ¥,
Meution The Natlonal Tribune
;Iulyh.»-m.‘.‘miu- sl Scis U _.I-n‘“.

SONGS'- P.OVICKERY, dugnstn, Maine

Meution The Natlonal Tribans

1.0 Helfe

100 new and popular «oug sent free

to all who snd 4 conts to s postage,

FER DAY s eanly mude by our Agonis, No
experience necessary. We fumich Sample
Free. Sendforcircularsto F. H. Wiirirams &
Cr., 630 & A28 Brondwaw, N. ¥V
ddelabivls bl dmblvaal LiTvuue.

" A $2 SAMPLE FREE.

Azentawanted to collect small pictures to be copled and
enlorgoidl.  Send for olrculars aid tersns.  Adddress
J. SCHWELLER'S Unlon Photw-Copying House,
4 Mulherey Street, New York,

Mention The National Tribune,

\Y.-‘TI“;‘,‘ L VIEW €0., No. 1420 Pennsylvanis

A Ave.,, Wushington, D, C_ farnish to G.A. L Poste

Lantern Siides, lending Generals, Views of the 2ith

Nutional Encamipment, ote, ; also Copy nnd Enluree, fop

Fosis, Pictures o1 Oificers o any size, sb reduced prices,
Mention The Natlonal Tribuane,

FRINK'S RUPTURE REMEDY

Lion and testimoninls free,  Address,
0. FRINK, 23 Hrondway, New York

Mention The National Tribana
to Lalies who act

GIVEN AWAY, =55

ATLANTIC TR €6, Fitehburg, Mass,
Mention The National Tribune.
sample CASKETS of ress pakd, oy

w our SMILVERWARE to Yo NE FOUr poaty

nte. & axpress qddr
T lrnatng WALLINGPORD STLVIN COL, Wallinghed, O
Mention T_bo Enlun&l Tribune
live Young Men of

65 AMONTH
WATCHES g, Frzas. 2. JEWELRY

LIAMS, 1 Halwesd
Mention The National Tribune

S to 8S a day, Samples worth 2.0, FRER,

Lines not under the horse's feet. Write Bunawe

sTER'S JArETY REry Hovoms Co,, Holly, Mich,
Mention The National Tribuoe.

G5 ATOTI, toma e 20 e
Adizam JAY BIRONSON, Dutrott, Mishe
Mentlon The Natlonal Tribune
PORTRAIT COPYING HOUSE.
New agents wanted In every State. 2end for price liss
sl terms to J, A, Shepand, Lakeside B'Vd'g, Clhicagos
Mention The Natlonal Tribune
F (YT A Houss Lot #0x100 fent fop

TEA SETS, 8o,

™ sending ont 10,00 BN oms, Ame
V=

and Noard for j

AGENTS colg tuoney with my new Rubleg

F IJ()I :[DA. & Send for & %\iﬂ' lnge
trated Book to L. N. MOWRY, Prestdent, 170 Broadway
New York Clty.
Mention The Natlonal Tribune,
CANCE A positive cure.  No knifs, 00
s plaster, no pain,
W. & PAYNE M. D,
Murshalliown, lows
Mention The National Tribune,
I FOR A 1.!.._‘:10 2 week aod expenses
palde  Cutns i §5 and particuinrs frees
P. O VICK ERY, Aogusta, Maine.
Mentton The National Tribune,
ENTS WANTED.—Permanent emplorment and
grod salary or commission, Address, giving age and rell
erences, PRATT BROS., Narserymen, Rochester, N.Xe
umuﬂ. 'L‘_hn Natiouwl l'r:huu-.__ )
LAD Moilergarment. Immense succesm Jigh
salenin avery house. M € B Little, Box 4810 hicago, 11k
Mention The Nattonal Tribune

WAL HES JEWHLRY o7 7 YOTIONS, The rienpest
rlmln the West, NKE SAAPLE sl lnet'd 1 ntaleg
FRNERE W, HILL & Cor,, 100 W, Tadlaun 40, (' hieapo.

Meution l'l.u-g;l!umu Lribuoe
For In.

BIG PAY wsmin BUCKEYE CHURN

E. F. BEAR D, Wepubiiv, hios

Mention The Natioaal Tribvne
FREER v Dvry Ageat wiling

GOLD WATCH === oo someas

sampios and Ouids, THE DUMESTIC GO, Wailinglond, Conn.
‘ ANTED. =Ladies and Gentlemen book agents
Large commission, sand ae PAN X resEnge,

YLER & CO., Petrait, Mich.
in Now York without echarge. Clrcalurse

Full Diot; elegant trentinent,
by * The Dovtor.” Send 2 g ‘on Maunusl
THEODORE WiNG, PMaingeld, Conmn,

How to reduce it

SHOPPING .o = irencen rem.

MES, F, v MOTT, box 158, Mrooklyn, N. Y.
Weztion The National Tribune
\-.w.\m W the GRTEAT CHINA TEA C0., 210 Sialg
A Street, Bimtow, for Preodluns Lise,
Mentivn The Nauoand Trikane

CARDS,
CARDS FREZ.

T CRONTR AAMPLES OF OTN
Y NEW CARDS ANET PR THD
4§ LATEST, PINEST AND BRST,

EUROPEAN CARD €O,

Eirmingham, Conue

A WONDERIUL OFFLse
5(: adl ”;-:1-: .‘iuu-]wi Floead Cands, " 3
with name, TO Kmdowed Scrap Ormssren fe

Stk m plwiw, Balf soung Ring, oll fur § 0,
ATSTIN & €0., Durhum, Conn

100

F

: i i 13 [ongs, Hiegant

| |00 Ghoice Hew Recitations &5 izemns

| for & 20. stump. CADIZ CARD €0, ¢ ADLE, Oy

I FREE The Finest Sample Book of Gold um,-.,-g_.d-.
¢ Blge, Hidden Name Carde over offared with

Agents’ u"t::t foric. Sismp, U, S CARD( L, Canldie, Ohiie,
Mantion Che Natiopal Tribune

Sample Hoak of beantimi curnls, W Games, :

2 ric ks In magie, Cibnm verses, All fue
@0, stinp, BTAR CARD CO., Station 10, Ohia

46 Pusteles, Games, otc,, and smmple ook of v'.«.:.ml-
caris for Ale stem s, BANNERCARD Co., Claliz

MHention The Nationad Tribuge, - -

FUN

.

New Fmported Serop Pietures, 13
Eiegunt Imported Cards »ik oue us, | Ak
bom of Sdhvoiornd Tranaler [V lures & Agte wmineles
for "37, all for lo, STORES & COv,, Meriden, Conn,

Carde, Sernp pletures and book of Besutiful saume
plecands or o, A Bk HINES, Cudis, O,
50 Scrmp Plitures, 1.3 New 5 nge, Apent’y

Susjiies for I end Wbis boegand Il g

for o CLINTUN BROS. Clstenvilis Comn,

- § iinmne Authors, | lHame Domines, 1.8 New Sawgl,
1Cumpivie e tiea i e wibiors. Nent’ s atin.
io o= of Cards, N, vy -y

Al ihe whove
aod vaie Rlog, e, NEFTUNE CARY O, Far (T

27 SCEAP PICTURES and Vorses, Book of

"M':lu.l'-ll;q o Nuve, Qe | ks, 42 Neow
Samplen, $00. F. W Auiuin. Now Hisveu, Coou,

" AN [ mported Plotires, !V Sonvenlr Can's with neve
ﬁ AU plateStoriss, Agt's <esnpls Mool 8 i oo g,

- T Lfor e B M. PARDKE, New Hoves, Cong,

ARD Elegant Large New Style Sumple Book of
o Beautifsl Embossed wnd decorated onrds for

Si stamp.  Brunford Ciard Printiog €o., Braufond, Ce

6*!“& FRINGE and 8 Frosted Capds with nnme, and
Samples, lde, EMPIEE CARD (O, Xew Huovew, Conin.

CHROMO or 33 All Hidden Nume Cands, 100,

Funny Selections, Sermp Uictares, ste. and nice
Sample Cards for 2. Hink CarpCo, Cudle, Ohin

TR Sample Bk of New Sivie Capds and Prize top
thires e stampe. Buckeye Cand Cou, Laeey villeOduo

Agent’s new Sumple Book of Latest 3tylen,
Elegnnt Orngmented & Lo boeed Cands for
2o, stump,  Etun Print Co., Nonhford, O,

50 Jumple Book, 4e, Crown Pig Co, Northived, Ok
' GAME OF AUTHORS snd Faek of
CARDS NEW CARDS for m¢. CLINTON &
® 0., NORTH HAVEN, CONN. =
9 SCRAP PICTURES “[,Ww’f’?:l:ﬁ:\wﬂlﬂ
Hanple Book, Je. 30 NE .
I8¢, BRADLEY & Cu., Nomth Haven, Coun.




