
in 20 minutes was, considering the weight

of the rehel guns, their number and their
admirable position, which rendered it possi-Bib- lc

to concentrate 50 guns on a singleship,
hy no means nn unquestionable one. An-

other action fought under similar condi-

tions, with our artillerists to handle shoro

batteries, would result mora disastrously to

the navy.
The "Wabash fired during the entire action

S00 sliofs, tho Susquehanna 500, the Bien-Til- le

ISo, while the average of the smaller
gunboats may be set down at 150 each.

There were in ail 1G vessels engaged on our
Bide, and probably from all not far from

3,500 SHOT AND SHELL WEliE FIRED.

This expedition may be set down as having
cost the country not far from 85,000,000.

Among the guns captured a?, Fort "Walker

were 10 English pieces, with the coat-of-ar- ms

of '' Georges Rex" cast on them. At
Fort Beauregard, on Bay Point, were found
eight 32 pounders, marked 1P45; two Army
Ecaco:.si32-pcundcrs,m.iike- d 1S50. "These

were, evidently, stolen from the Government
when John B. Floyd was Secretary of "War

and sent South. These were seat as trophies
to "Washington.

As eoon as the negro slaves observed us
coming on shore they narked, alon? the
banks in great cumbers, some bearing par-

cels una bundles, as if expecting us to take
them at once to a home of freedom. Every
variety of doxo and slave was represented.

It is a melancholy fact to say negro and
slaves, for some were apparently as white and
qpite as intelligent as their masters. Some

appeared, mystified, and some intelligent;
the quadroon and the octoroon possessing

an indistinguishable tint of negro blood
mingled witii that of Southern nativity
Rnd "ancient family," formed, to speak
mildly, an interesting scene.

As fast as the contraband article came
within reach it was placed in the guard-

house, a old frame building behind Fort
"Walker. Here quite a collection was made.
They were huddled together, half in fear
and half in hope. A staff cfiicer looked in
upon them, asking:

""Well, well; what are you all about?"
"Dafc's jest what weM like to Hud out,

Mafsa."
The officer assured them that they would

be kindlj taken care of, and need not bo

ftlarmed.
"T'aotGod for, dat, 2tlassa," was there- -

ply.
Two sls-ve-

s were found reconnoitering
about oa their own account, and on being
brought into camp, they explained that they
belonged to Sirs. Pinckney, of Charleston,
who cams down to
"see what de white people were alt.

ABOUT."

They said that the white people all ran,
away when the ships came up. " "When the
white folks see the little boats coming up
dey laffed at deru, but when dey see the big
checker-side-d vessels comin', dey laffed on
de odcr side der moufs. "When de big ves-

sels begah to throw de rotten shells, which'
"broke all up when dey landed, us niggahs
tink de dobil had come, sure, to help de
Yankees, and when dey turned de third
time to csme, de white folks all took to de
woods. If the Yankees Lad known where
Skull Creek waR, dey could have cotched all
de Sece dat want killed, by sending some
of de small boats to Seabrook'd Landing."

Early in the morning after the victory
the plantation negroes began to come into
camp, witk the genuine African in3rinct for
trade. Turkeys, chickens, eggs and sweet
potatoes were brought in in abundance.
Several wki came in brought wagons loaded
with knapsacks and other accouterments,
which they had picked up on the way. They
all seemed wiid with delight at the advent
of our troop3 and the hasty flight of their
masters.

"O, Lord, Jlasea," said one, " we'se so glad
to see you. We'se prayed and prayed de
good Lord that he would send de Yankees,
and we knowed you'ss was coming."

A driver's whip which was picked up was
shown one of them, and he was asked if he
knew what it was.

"Golly, Slassa!" said the negro with a
suspicious, sidelong look at the familiar whip
he saw raised aloft, "guess dis nigger knows
what dat dar is."

Another asserted that the good Lord had
appeared to him in the shape of a " Yankee,''
who assured him that the hour of deliver-
ance had come.

From the negroes we learned that several
of the acting Stcesh were drowned in essay-
ing to swim Skull Creek, being too anxious
to put the stream between them and the
cowardly Yankees to wait for the boat
Sambo ?aid that the white folks did not
wait to be carried on the broad shoulders of
their slave, but dashed madly into the
water themselves,
"WITHOUT UEGAJiD TO BANK Oil STATION,

and tumbled pell-me- ll into the flathoats,
covered with mud and wet with water. It
must have been a pleasant sight, that second
BullEun.

The casualties in the action of the navy
was eight killed, six severely and 17
slightly wounded. Among the killed was
Thomas Jackson, Coxwain of the Wabash.
Ee deserves more than a passing notice, lie
was struck by a shot or. splinter, which so
nearly cut his leg off as to leave it hanging
by a small portion, of the muscle and skin.
Partially rising and painfully leaning
against a gun, Jackson glanced at his man-
gled limb, and in an. instant perceived its
hopeless condition. Feeling behind his back
in his belt where seamenalways carry their
knives, he drew his sheath-knif- e from its
leather scabbard and deliberately began to
saw away at his leg; but the knife was dull
and ho could not cut the limb off. As he
was borne awayby his mates, and aRenvard,
he continually asked how the fight was "O-in- g,

and kept saying: "I hope we'll win itI hope we'll win it." In two hours he died,
his last words being a wish for our victory
in this battle and a word of thanks that he
had been able to do something for the honor
of the dear old flag.

On the Bienville particular mention was
3.ide and special thanks returned in pres-

ence of the ship's company to Ifenry Steele,
a boy not 14 years old, a resident of "Wi-
lliamsburg, N. T., who conducted himself
with distinguished bravery. He was a
powder-bo- y, and not only never flinched or
dodged a shot, but when two men were
killed at his guns he did not turn pale or
CEASE TOR AX INSTANT IN HIS DUTIES,
but handed the cartridges he had to the
pinner, stepping carefully over the dead
todies and hastened formore ammunition.

Among the killed on the rebel side was

found the dead body of Surg. Buist, formerly
of the United States Army. This officer had
deserted his country's flag after receiving
an education at the public expense. Ap-

parently afraid or not wishing to face his
old comrades-in-arm- s, he had retired to the
bomb-pro- of or magazine in Fort "Walker,

doubtless thinking that its massive walls,
strengthened by great beams of wood, would
prove a place of safety. A large shell had
whizzed into the small room through the
small diagonal aperture and struck a heavy
piece of timber, tearing away its supports
and tumbling down the wall on his head.
A splinter from the fractured beam struck
him on the head, killing him instantly, as
he iiad apparently thrown up his hands to
shelter himself from the falling walls. His
watch was still keeping correct time in his
pocket when a Federal soldier pointed out
the fearful tableau of death.

Dnrinj: The bombardment of the rebel works
the trite common plncism about "brother be-

ing arrayed against brother" was literally
realized. Cnpr. Fercival Drayton, of onr gun
boat Pocahontas, and Bnjr.-Cio- n. inomas .

Drayton, the chief of the rebel forces on shore,
were brothers, and though the fire from tho
batteries was at 'times concentrated on tho
Pocahontas, and though the Pocahontas took
her share iu the battle with all possible fiery
eloquence from tho iron mouths of her largest
trims, the brothers are guiltless of fraternal
bloodshed, for both escaped unhurt.

FLAG OFFICEIl DUPOXT'S REPOItT.

Flag Officer Diipont, in his official report to
tho Hon. Gideon Welles, Secretary of tho savy,
under date of Xov. S, 1SG1, says:

I hnve the honor to inform you that yesterdny I
r.tlneked the bnttari-- s of the enemy on liny Point
nml Hilton Head, and Forts Walker mnl Bcunrc-ICin- d.

and succeeded in silencing them after nn
of four hours' duration nnd driving

away the squadron if rebel steamers under loin-rasind- iT

Twtna!. The reconnoissaneo ofyepWcliiy
made unsatisfied with thesupcriority of Fort Walk-
er, and to that I directed my special efforts, enfjaa:-in- p:

it at a distance of SCO and afterwards 600 yards.
Uit' the plan of tho attack brought the squadron
sufficiently near Foil Beauregard to receive iH fire,
and the ships were frequently fighting tho batteries
on boih sides at the same time. Tho action was
begun on onr part ntG minutes after 9, nnd at 2
p. in. tho American ensign was hoisted on the flag-

staff of Fort Walker, nnd this morning at sunriso
on that of Fort Beauregard. Tho defeat of the
enemy terminated iu utter rout and confusion.,
Their quarter :md encampment were abandoned
without an attempt to curry away cither public or
private property. The ground over which they
lied was .strewn with the arms of private soldiers,
and the officer?, in too much haste to Mibmit to the
iucumbrniiceof their swords. Landing my marines
nnd a company of seamen,
I took rossEssio:; of the deserted ghound
nnd held the forts on Hilton Head until the arrival
of Gen. Sherman, to whom I h:id the honor to
transfer the command. We have captured 43 pieces
of cannon, most of them of the,heaviest caliber,
the rebel flags, and two small bras field pieces
lately belonging to the Suite of South Carolina.
It is tho gratifying duly of the Commandor-ln-Chic- f

to make public acknowledgment of his en-

tire commcudr.tinn of the coolness, discipline,
skill and gallantry displayed by tho ofliccrs and
men under his command in tho cipturo of tho
batteries at Hilton Head nnd Bay Point, after nn
fiction of four hour' duration.

Tiie Flag Officer luily sympathises with tho offi-

cers and men of his MHiiidron in the satisfaction
which they must feel iitsceine: ihc ensign of the
United Slates on- - more in the State of South
Carolina, which liaa been the chief promoter of
this wicked and unprovoked rebellion they have
been called upon to suppress.

S--. F. Dopont, FIng-Officer- ,

Commanding South All lUilicBlockndingSquadron.

The following letter was pent to Flag Officer
Dupont by Secretory of tho avy Wells:

Navy Depaktsext.
Washington, D. C, Nov. 10, 1SG1

Sir: It Is with no ordinary emotion that 1 tender
to your command the hcnrlfelt congratulations nnd
thanks of the Government and the country for
lln-i- r brilliant success achieved at Port Royal.

In the war now raging against tho Government
in the most causeless and unnatural rebellion that
ever r.fllicled a country, high hopes liavo been
indulged in tho Navv. and. great confidence

in its Tho results of the skill nnd
bravery of yourself nnd others have equaled and
surpassed our most expectations. To
yon and your n"'cliUe', under the providence of
God, wo are indebted for this great achievement,
by the largest squadron ever fitted out under that
flag which you have so gallantly vindicated, and
which you will bear onv.ard to continued success.

Tho Department announces to tho- - Tfary and to
the country it" highot gratification nt tho brilliant
success of the combined Navy nnd Army forces, iu
the capture of Forts Walker anil Beauregard, com-
manding the entrance to Port lloyul Harbor, S. O.
To commemornttt this signal victory, it Is ordered
that ft National salute be fired from each Navy-yr- d

at meridian, on tho day after tho reception of
this order. Gideos Weli.es,

Secretin y of the Navy.

IIEBEL ACCOUNTS.

The subjoined account of tho capture of Port
Eoyal i3 from the Charleston (S. C.) Mercury:

"Tho battle of Port Royal will bo remembered
as one of the bcst-foiigh- fc and best-conducte- d

battles which have signalized tho war in which
we arc engaged. The two islands of Hilton
Head and Pay Point, with their extreme limit9,
constitute tho fcxvo points which guard the en-

trance to Port Eoyal Sound, about three miles
in width Fart Walker on Hilton Head and
Fort Beaurogard on Bay Point.

"The inland of Hilton. Head was commanded
by Gen. Drayton. Tho officers immediately
superintending the artillery and conducting
the force of Fort Walker wore Col. Wagoner,
Jraj. Hucer, and Capt. Yates. These were
especially detailed by Gen. Hiplcy to aid iu
directing tho artillery. Col. Diinovntit com-
manded at Fort Beauregard; Capt Elliott, of
the Beaufort Artillery, was second in command,
and conducted the batteries of tho fort. Tho
day was beautiful, calm and clear, with scarce-
ly a cloud in tho heavens just such a day as
our imraders would have ordained, if they
could, to carry on their operations.

"The great fleet of the cuemy passed our bar
on the 3d inst., and on tho following day was
anchored off Port Eoyal entrance. About 5
o'clock on Monday afternoon Commodore Tat-na- l,

with his 'musketo fleet,' ran out from
the harbor and made tho

rjitsx uostili: demonstrations.
The immense armada of tho invadera,.numbor-iu- g

at that time 3G vessels, was drawn up in
line of battle, and as our little flotilla sleamod
up to within a mile of them and opened its
fire, tho scene was an inspiring one, but almost
ludicrous iu. the disparity of its opposing fleet.
The enemy replied to our flro almost immedi-
ately, and after an exchange of some 20 shots,
Commodore Tatual retired and was not pur-
sued.

" About To'clock on Tuesday moniFng several
of the largest Yankee war steamers came within
range, the batteries of Forts Walkor and Beau-
regard wore oponed, and tho steamers threw a
number of shells in our works, inflicting no
damage on Fort Walkor. A similar reconnois-sanc- o

was mado on Wednesday, without im-
portant results. On Thursdayinorning all felt
that tho trial had at last arrived. Scarcely
had breakfast been dispatched when tho hostile
licet was observed iu commotion. Tho great
war steamers formed rapidly in single file and
within supporting distance of each other; tho
frigate Wabash, tho flagship of Commodore
Dujwmr, in the van. As tho long lino of form-

idable-looking vessels, 13 in number, swept
rapidly and majestically in, with ports open
and bristling with guns of tho heaviest caliber,

THE SIGHT WAS GUAND AND IMPOSING.
" Until the Wabash came within range of and

directly opposite our batteries on Hilton Head
all was still. Suddenly tho 15 heavy guns of
Fort Walker, which had been, aimed directly
at tho huge frigate, belched forth their simul-
taneous lire and the action began. Almost
immediately afterward Fort Beaurogard, on tho
other side of tho entrance, also oponed their
lire. The enemy at first did. not reply, but as
soon as the becond. steamer came opposite to
Fort Walker tho hulls of tho first three were
suddenly wrapped in smoke, and the shot and
shell of threo tremendous broadsides, making
in all 75 guns, camo crashingjagainst our works.
From this moment tho bombardment was in-

cessant and terrific. Tho ilinncsota, still fol-lov- cd

by tho others, thon turuod around, and
steamed slowly out giving a broadsido to Fort
Beaurogard. as she passed. Then the battle was
continued, tha enemy's vessels sailing iu an
elliptical course, pouring ono broadsido into
Bay Point and then sweeping around to deliver
tho other against Hilton Head. This furious
fire from 4U0 guns was maintained incessantly,
and tho roar of the cannouado seemed continu-
ous. Tho eflect of our guns was iu. many

plainly visible from tho farts, though
NOT WITH API'AltKNT DISASTROUS CQX8U-0JJENCK- S.

Tho vessels camo up withim a- - half milo of
shoro; nearly alL of our guns became dis-
mounted or severely disabled, and we were no
longer able to reply with serious eflect.

"Soon after 11 o'clock tho batteries at Bay
Point were silenced. By this time the dread

Children Cry for I pitsher?sCa3tora9
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ful condition of Fort Walkor became too ap-

parent to he longer disregarded. Tho guns lay
in every diiectiou, dismounted and useless, tho
dead and dying were seen ou every side, and
still the iron balk; poured pitilessly in. In this
efmif, it. tvbc dntnrminpil to abandon tho fort.
A long waste a milo in extent, and commanded
by the enemy's guns, uiterveneu between too
garrison and tho woods. Across this they had
to run for their lives, each man for himself, tho
object being to scatter them as much as possible,
so a3 not to afford a target for tho rifled guns of
the fleet.

"Tho preparations for running this torriblo
gauntlet wero soou made; knansaeks were
abandoned, and

ran GAnnisox scampkrkd off,
ench ono as best ho could, toward tho woods.
Tho lest of the story is briefly told. Late
Thursday night tho garrison of Fort Walker
had collected at Seabrook's Landing in the hope
of reaching Blufl'tou bv water. Luckily sov- -

oral Confederate steamers wero within hail. A
quiet trip to Eluffton followed; thcuco tho
troops marched to Hardeovillc. The road along
which they dragged their exhausted form1?
was filled witii a heterogeneous throng of
fugitives of all conditions, carriages, carts, and
conveyances of overy description that could by
any possibility bo pressed into service. Tho
spectaclo was a sad one. Thus ended the de-

fense of Port Eoyal."
The moral eflect of the reduction of tho

rebol batteries at Hilton Head and B:ty Point
was conclusive. Tho terriblo bombardment of
the fleet of Commodoro Dupont could not ha
withstood, and as a result tho whole sea coast
of South Carolina and Florida was abundoned.
Eeconiioissauces made shortly after tho occu-

pation of Hilton Head disclosed tho fact that
on Dawfnskio Island and at Braddock's Point,
on tho lower end of Hilton Head Island toward
Savannah, on both sides of North and South
Edisto Inlets, tho Stono Inlet, and on John's
Island, opposite tho lowor end of Folly Island,
toward Charleston, fortuidablo batteries had
boon constructed nnd abandoned.

When Fcrnandina and Fort Clinch, and tho
hsttories at tho month of tho St. John's Eivor,
Fla., wore threatened by expeditions sent by
Commodore Dupont they wero ovacuatod by
tho enemy without firing-- a gun.

(.The end.)
-

Tho Arm of St. Ann.
At the littlo French Church of St. Jean Bap-tist- o,

New York, thero arrived last week in a
gold-line- d casket a large fragment of what is
alleged to be the arm of St. Ann, tho mother of
the Virgin. It is claimed that tho arm has
been guarded many centuries by tho Bone-dicti- na

Monks at Eorne, in tho great basilica of
St. Paul's, oulaido tho walls. Now, by special
request of His Holiness Leo XIII., a portion of
tho now withered member has been sent to
" increase the faith and devotion of all mem-
bers of tho Eomish Church iu thoTJnited States
nnd Canada."

While there is great reason to doubt tho gen-
uineness of tho relic, in Bpito of tho array of
written documents attesting it, yet tho fact
that the Pope indorses it is sufficient for Cath-
olics, and thousands poured into the littlo
church to veuerato the relic and kiss tho cas-

ket. Several cures are reported, tho "mira-
cles" being declared ovidonco by tho priests,
not of tho strength of mind over matter, but of
tho genuineness of tho relic.

The relic has been taken to tho Church of
St. Anno do Bcaupro, on tho St. Lawreuco
Eiver.

311 nes That Axo Xoarv
Everywhcro throughout the West aro lost

minc3. Every State and Territory that has
gold or silver has several of them. Around
each there clings a halo of romance. Tho lost
Pegleg Mino on the Colorado Desert ia tho
latest to have an inning and bo noticed by tho
press. Thero is a Lost Cabin mino near Crater
Lake, in Oregon, llontann, Wyoming, Idaho
and New Mexico havo lost mines of soma sort
or other, all rich, and locked in tho depths of
tho Navajo Eesorvatiou in Arizona is another
lost mino. JIou with guns and picks and burros
steal in from time to timo in qucstof tho latter.
Sometimes in referring to tho various lost
mines they aro singularly mixed, until the
problem is mado harder to solve as to just
whero they are.

Take Crdclier to Do Tliat.
Chicayo Tribune

"I shall not open tho door, Harvardson,"
said tho Bostou wifo at 2 o'clock a. in., " until
I havo satisfactory evidonco that you havo not
been spending the evouing in riotous con-

viviality."
"Your precautions, my dear," replied the

Boston husband, who stood shivering on tho
outside, " is natural, but unnecessary. I have
been in attendance at an unusually interesting
session of the Zoroaster Club."

With clear distinct enunciation ho then re-

peated rapidly this passago from Emerson's
essay on Plato: "Seashore, sea scon from the
shore, shoro seen from the sen."

And tho door was thrown open at once.

Modern iIlra.cl.
Le Vclll Lieicois.

There lived in tho vicinity of Borgerac a
parish priest who was greatly beloved. His
parishioners decided upon getting up a subscrip-
tion to present him with n cask of wino. Ono
of tho inhabitants supplied tho cask, and each
of the rest camo and poured in two litres of
tho produco of his vineyard. Ono day last
week, our euro invited some of tho subscribers
to dinner, in order to taste tho beverage which
formed a compound of all tho wines grown in
tho district. Tho servant wont to turn the
tap, and came back with a decanter full of
water in her hand.

"Whatever is that?" was the general cry.
"That is tho wino out of tho barrel."
His revcrenco could not make it out; it was

sltogetherpuzzling! Tho guests vero splitting
with laughter. Each one had thought to him-
self that tho presenco of two litres of water
would not bo dctectod in a butt of wino; but,
as it happened, thoy had all acted on the same
idea.

lpk. " yli
Willie TLllbrooki

Son of

IVSayor Tiilbrook
of 5!clveeport, Ph., Cured of

Scrofula in the Neck
ly JKood's Seimmipu-ill- n

All parenla whoe children sufl'or from
Scrofula, Salt Rheum, or other diseases
caused by impure blood, should road the
following from Mrs. J. "W. Tiilbrook, wifo of
the Mayor of McKeesport, Penn. :

"G. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.
"My little boy Willie, now six years old, two

years ago hnd a

Bunch Under One Ear
which tho doctor K.nld was Scrofula. As it con-
tinued to crow he finally lanced it and it ed

for soino time. Wo then began givinjj
him Hood's Sarenparilla and ho improved very
rapidly until it hcnbid up. Last wiutor it broke
out uiiiiiii and was followed by- -

Erysipelas
Wo again gavo him Hood's Sflranpnrilln with
most excellent roaulls and ha Una had no
further trouble. Uli enro is due to tho uua of
Hood's Siirsnnarllta. Ho ha8 never been very
robin; but nawHoeinB healthy-ani- l daily growing-stronger- .

The doctor 9cmed quito pleased at
his appearance and ald h feared at one timo that
wo should lotto him. I have also taken

Hood's SarsaparlHa
myself and am uaUsllcd that I have been lieljiod
by it." Man. J. "W. Txllbuooic, 5lh Avenue,
McKeesport, Vi.

Hood's FHld aro purely vegetable, perfectly
karoileas, do not gripo. '

$
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E had certainly mar-
ried for lovo, and had
thrown himsolf with
such enthusiasm into
his new life that, in a
day, ail his relations
with tho outer world
wero shattered like
ghiS3. Ho shut him-
self in his sanctuary,
turned tho key on tho
itisido, and tasted his
happiness drop by
drop. W h o n b y
chanco you encoun
tered him, ho hardly
gavo von a word ; no

seemed to bo afraid of his past, and took care
to avoid all tho3o who could possibly recall it
to mind.

Eaoul wa3 thus for some eight months. To-

ward tho middle of tho ninth, ho had a relapse
into former habits. Ono met him moro fre-

quently. Ho had resumed his cigars, walkod
moro leisurely, and did not disdain to cast an
occasional glanco at a pretty woman.

This was not because ho was less happy at his
home or lovod less his protty littlo wifo. O,
no, not at all ; for whenever I met him, he as-

sured mo earnestly " that his wifo was a troas-uro- ."

When a husband says this so positively,
there ia no room to doubt that ho is still a lover.
You do not agrco with me? A man, you say,
who aunounccs thus that hi3 wifo isa treasure,
is a man who blows upon tea or ashes already
cold. Ah, well, perhaps you aro right; when
tho firo flame1;, ono warms himself and gener-
ally says nothing.

To tell tho truth, Eaoul had begun to blow
upon his fire. Tho sweetuusa that had intoxi-
cated him nino months ago appoared to him
now a littlo insipid, tho warm temperature
about him a littlo heavy ; and when his wifo
camo softly bohind him and kissod him on tho
brow, ho began to notico what ho had never
noticed bofore that she ruffled his hair. Ho
said nothing, but ho was irritated, annoyed;
all tho moro so as tho tender littlo woman, seo-in- g

nothing horself, after her kiss, would closo
his oyes with hor littlo hands and laugh like a
glooful child.

"Come, come, Louise," said he one morning,
finding it impossible to bo silent longer, "do
you not sco that I am reading? "

"Then say, 'My dear littlo wifo, I adore
you ! ' and I'll lot you go," Louise returned,
with tho pout of an angel.

"But I havo said it five hundred and ono
titnc3 already, and, to bo frank, Louise, I dc-cli-

to bo forcod to repeat it every quarter of
an hour." And. ho stooped for his book, which
had fallen to tho floor, and closing as it fell,
obliged him to loso five miuuto-- moro seeking
tho placo whero ho had loft oft; which, bo in-

creased his bad humor that, 10 minutes later,
when they sat down to lunch, ho found tho
soup decidedly loo salt, and said so.

" Why, no, Eaoul ; I do not find itso,"Louiso
returned, innocently.

"But I do; and that settles it," Eaoul de-

clared peremptorily, pouring water in his
bouillon with a determined air. " Tho fact 3,

my dear, your cook knows no moro of season-
ing than she knows of finance. This food is
uneatable. It is only at a restaurant that a
presentable fillet can bo had." And ho breathed
a sort of sigh that resembled a stifled regret.

"But a month ago she pleased yon," urged
Louise, who, in Bpito of her lovo and gentlo-ncs- s,

did not lack spirit; "I do not understand
it."

"You do not understand ! Now, why do you
say that? And such a tone! Tho very min-
ute, it seems to mo, that I object to anything,
you jump to tho conclusion that lam content
with nothing."

"I did not say that."
"You leave it to bo supposed, nevertheless."
Silence foil between them, hut meanwhile,

Eaoul, still fuming, thought how, presently,
thoy would go to install themselves in tho
sitting-roo- having noither theater nor ball
to attend this evening; that ho would open his
paper, and, whilo reading, ho would see over
its edgo tho regular movement of h3 wife's
necdlo, plying back and forth in that eternal
embroidery, and that, after tho paper, ho
would resume his booir, yawn three times, look
at the clock, and then, to keep him. from going
to sleep entirely, his wifo would appeal to him
with tho usual question: "Blue, black, or red
in this corner, Eaoul? What do you say,
Pot? "

"Pet!" An expression that had ouco
brought tears of tenderness to hia oyos, and that
now seemed absurd.

All these thoughts camo one by one, and
gradually ho felt hi3 bad humor increase, till,
suddenly, ho resumed, sharply: "Ido not seo
what thoro ia so extraordinary iu wishing to
havo a properly-cooke- d fillets"

"Well, 1 was wrong; I'll seo to tho noxt,"
Louiso answered, with manner a littlo prim.

Eaoul laid down knifo and fork resignedly.
"My dear child," said ho, " havo I said that

you wero wrong? You have a very singular
mania for posing as an injured person."

At heart, ho felt himself unjust; hut anger
was stronger than ho, aud mounted to his
brain.

" would bo Eaoul "If only you calm,
Louiso began, gently.

"Bo calm bo calm, yon say? As if I wero
tho ono who has lost his temper! But, Louise,
this is perfectly childish. What else have you
for dinuer besides this fillet?"

"I really do not know."
Tho meal camo to an end in tho profoundest

silence. Immediately afterward. Eaoul took
his hat.

"You ara going out?" hazarded Louiso,
softly.

"If you willkindly permit me?"
And out ho went, but not with an assured

stop. On tho staircase ho stopped to listen.
"She did not ask me, even," thought ho,

wondoringly, " if 1 wero going to bo late. How
strange! But it proves what I believed that
I havo been too weak with her in tho first
months of our marriage."

Onco in the street, he paused again, irreso-
lutely, not knowing whero to go; but finally
strolled on at random, buttoning his gloves and
still uneasily reflecting. His wife was tho best
littlo woman in tho world, but ho had. been
too weak with her, thoro wa'Mio doubt of it.

At tho tobacconists on tho corner, ho stopped
to light his cigar. On tlio boulevards, all tho
cafes wero open, a crowd filling tho chairs.
Ah, how good it was ! To stroll at one's case
iu Paris, ono must always stroll alone.

Ho passed before his old club, blazing with
light and astir with men, but ho dared not en-

ter, though ho had a great desiro to do so; ho
dreaded the smiles jtbafc would greet his appear-
ance, and crossed to tho opposite side.

Then, too, how irritating it was, when ho
gavo his arm tohisjwifo to havo her make those
long stops before iho jewelers' and milliners'
that always made him so furious. Yes, ho was
right to stroll agreably in Paris, ouo must be
alono. f. j,

NovcrthoIos3, tw.o hours later, filled with
remorso, ho turned jktssicpa homoward, to find
his wifo with rod eyes.

"Crying'!" thought ho; "actually crying, as
if I couldn't leave tho house a moment without
her behaving as if I had really deserted hor!"
And, instead of embracing her, as ho really
wished to do, ho caljivly mounted tho stairs,
with au icy littlo "Uoo'L,iiight, my dear! "

Louiso, onlier side, was far from stupid ; hor
husband was bored jw'Jioi) with her sho felt it;
sho felt, too, that oyoji luo rustlo of hor skirts
irritated Eaoul. Wjhatshouldshodo? Tho best
sho couhl at all evenly; by a thousand aud ono
littlo wifely oflbrts aiid attentions, she sought
to tho tondor littlo chats and jokes
and joyous laughter in tho earner by the fire.
But tho very restraint that she impu.ved upon
herself mado tho eifort abortive. Timo and
again sho oponed a talk with him in tho old,
liglit-hoiirt- ed fashion, only to bo thrown back
upon herself by a cold oc nonchalant "yes" or
"no" from Eaoul, accorded without oven rais-
ing his eyes. Moro than all, too, sho was
wounded in hor solf-rcspec- t, wlion trying on
a dress or but before him, ou tho eflect of which
sho had counted, to receive only au indifferent
"No, it isn't bad, that dress or hat but, hud
I been you, I'd havo taken yellow in place of
thsitbluo."

Proud littlo Louiso! 'Only a woman aud a
wife would know how sho suffered!

This state of things had lasted perhaps a
month, when onu evening. Kuoul, who was still

at table, recoivod a noto, all scaled and whito
and daintily perfumed.

"Allow me," said ho, addressing his wife, and
ho tore open the note, which ran :

My Di:ar Kaoiu.: Who knows if it would not be
ngrcenble to you to find yourself again in thai littlo
restaurant of the Boiu do Vinccuncs, which is in tho-middl- e

of the water.
ft N room No. 3. is it not. whose windows ops--n

upon tho lake' I inivo an idea that Tucidny p. m.
that room will bo frc What do you

think? At all events it will bo well to see.
Toward 7 o'clock tho sun will have Rono behind

the tree; it will to frch and cool in that littlo
chalet, aud Ilia JUcls chnteaubriand there nrc simply
delicious. Thino. Amaxoa.

"Amanda, Amanda," said Eaoul to himself;
"where tho dovil havo I known an Amanda?"
and ho remained a moment pondering.

"Is it bad news?" asked Louise, quietly.
Then he remembered his wife's presence, and

answered like a man interrupted by an impor-
tunate chatterer: "No, no only from my
tailor." And, ns ho hurriedly began to sugar
his coffee to escape looking his wifo in the face,
it seemed to him, from tho cornerof his eye,
that eho was observing him fixedly. Thrown
ofi his balance, ho did not tear up tho noto, as
ono usually does with tailor's effusions, hut

it carefully iu the envelope aud slipped
it into his pocket. Stranger still, and a still
moro difficult thing to explain, ho was charm-
ing all the re3t of that evening.

That letter and Amanda whom he could
not recall tho least in tho world roused in
him, apparently, tho gayest fancies. Ho was
flattored, though he would never havo admitted
it, that thero wero somo who did not bcliove
the old spirit entirely dead in him.

" I shall certainly go to that rendezvous," ho
told himself, "and it is well for mo that lam
not like somo men. Very few, indeed, could
resist a raomont of madness, which, for mo,
will bo oniy a moraout of frolic To go on as I
am is to rust out like iron. Ah, how lucky it
is for me, too, that my wife is an angel ! Sho
doe3 not suspect, poor darling; not tko least in
the world." Ho turned to look at her bending
tranquilly oven her cmbroldory, nnd mur-
mured again: "No, nottholenstin tho world!"
And with swaggering air ho Iwgsn to pace tho
salon, humming to himsolf with satisfaction,
like ono who is armed to tho teeth and who
tells himself: "I kill no ono; it i3 only be-

cause lam good how good, they do not know."
And really, feeling himBclf at that moment of
a superior essence, he wus happy as a king.

Noxt morning, while breakfasting, Eaoul
could not resist tho temptation to explain what
afilcl Chateaubriand was, and how to-coo- it.

"If you would like ono this ovouing," said
the young wife, "suppose I try it."

"No, thanks; I spoke of it, but do not want
it. Moreover, it would not be possible this
evening," and ho thrilled with plcasuro at
putting his foot on tho slippery incline, per-
suaded that ho, at least, would not fall.

"But why not this evening?" Louise per-
sisted.

"Havo I not told yon, then? I met Paul
Varcniics to-da- y, nnd promised to dine with
him t. His brother, ho says, hna just
returned from Mexico. I tried to oxcuse my-
self, but ho insisted so much that I couldn't
got out of it, you know."

" Indeed !" said Louiso.
Presently Eaoul rose, kissed his wifo and

started out, turning carelessly at tho door to
call hack that maybo ho would not go, after all;
ho really could not toll.

Nevertheless, toward 5 o'clock tho model
husband returnod.

"I'm going," said ho; "Paul would be
seriously vexed, if I failed, to dine with him.
And you, my little Louiso, you aro not to
worry. Besides, I'vo thought of something
go to your aunt's to dinner. Jean will bring
you homo, and I'll tako you thero myself be-

fore I start. How doc3 that suit you?"
"Perfectly; but it is needless to tronblo

yourself to escort mo thero; I can easily go
alone."

naif an hour later, Eaoul, fre3h shavon, per-
fumed, smiling, carefully dressed, jumped into
a coupe, and sot out for the Bois do Vincene3.

Ho was 50 pounds lighter, it seemed to him,
ns ho mounted tho restaurant stcpsr. But thon,
what if, after all, sho did not come? No mat-
ter; ho would not think of it, but continued
on, greeting again with pleasure that varied
odor peculiar to restaurants, that rattlo of
plates and glasses clinked up and dtvn the
stairs by hurrying waiters, twcl on arm, and
knives and forks sticking like quills from their
jacket-pocket- s.

"Monsieur is alone?" asked ono of them,
affably, advancing to meet him.

" Yes ; but I expect some one. No. 3 is free,
is it not?"

"Yes, monsieur." He threw open the door,
and Eaoul entered joyously.

"And monsieur will not order now?" de-

manded tho man, depositing tho menu with a
a flourish.

"Not now; I'll wait," nnd ho threw down
his hat and looked about him.

The samo eternal cabinet that ho hadeen a
hundred times red paper, leafed with cold, a
sofa with throe cushions, none too soft, r. clock
in gilt bronzo, two flower-pot- s without flowers,
an upright piano, out of tune, a carpet where
all tho boots of Paris had a right to leavo their
traces, and a tablo in tho center, laid witk
covors for two. Tho forks wero twisted nud
tarnished from service to hundreds of mouths,
tho crystal heavy, warranted not to "nick,"
and on tho edges of the pl&te3 and tho re3t of
tho "iudcstructiblo" china the name of tho
restaurant scrolled in gilt.

Something in tho surroundings recalled to
Eaoul tho disgust that he had onco felt, but
certainly would feel no moro; nevertheless he
got up and opened wido the window to freshen
tho atmosphoro, which was indisputably
a trifle closo.

"How curious!" ho murmured ; "but I had
forgotten all this!"

And ho began to whistle softly to chase away
fancies, not so pleasant, that wero coming to
mind. Somohow or other, his gayety, too,
seemed leaving hira. Ho drew out his watch
to seo the time a quarter past seven, and he
was distinctly hungry. What if that lettor,
after all, was a joke? A joko! Ho had not
thought of it that way, but maybo, after all, it
was bettor it should bo so.

Quiet as it was now not to say sad in No.
3, it was very gay. indeed, in tho adjoining
cabinet, tho loud clattor of plates aud clinking
glasses mingling at times with gay bursts of
laughtor.

At last a rustle of skirts approached In tho
corridor. At tho samo momout, the door flew
back, a lady entered precipitately, and fell,
evidently a prey to fear or embarrassment,
breathlessly upon thosofa.

A lady? undoubtedly. Uneasy andpuzzled
why, ho know not Eaoul advanced to meot

her. Sho raised hor hand, tho vail wa3 off, and
Louie was beforo him !

Lohiso, serene, smiling, unruffled as over and
sweetly murmuring:

"I was dying, you see, Eaoul. to tasto a filet
Chateaubriand proporly prepared."

How they settled it aud what explanations
wero made, I havo not an idea. But ono filing
is certain, Eaoul no longer "kicks ovor the
traces," is as happy and content as tho day is
long, and Louiso, as generous as sho was wise,
has never once, siitco tho littlo dinner iu a ros-taura-

so much as whispered "filct3 Chateau-
briand " in hor husband's presence. Argonaut.

m

Fun Enough.
Texas SiUnas.

"I want to go to tho funeral of tho littlegirl
across tho street," said littlo Molly Fizzletop to
her mother.

"No, no, my child," said Mrs. Fizzletop.
"You wero at a matineo yesterday aftoruoon ;

last night you wero at a concert, and you aro
going to a children party t. That is
enough amusoment for a littlo girl of 12 years
of age."

a

Knew All tho Signs.

Sammy Mammasboy Goiug to movo in
May, Tommy?

Tommy Tufnnt Yop.
Sammy Mammasboy How do you know?'
Tommy Tufnnt Ah! how d' I know?

Didn't m' mother lemma break a cellor winder
t'other day an' didn't saynartin? How d' I
know? A-a-- h, yoh!

Tho Kash Act Indorsed.
Chicnoo Tribune.

"What was his occupation?" asked' the
Coroner.

" He was a detectivo in tho employ of a di-vor- co

lawyer," answered tho witnoss.
The verdict of the jury was " justifiable-suicide.-"

Sho TVns Up to tho Times.
7Va:ffSttii0.J

Steward (on Atlantic linur) You can.'t go-o-

dock now, miu'am.;. it's, raining. It's blowin'
groat guns.

Mrs. Oahkosh Mercy !.. Why don't they stop
it? Artillery will only make more; rain, my
good LUAU..

t

"WELL BRED, SOON WED." GIRLS WHO USE

ARE QUICKLY MARRIED. TRY IT IN YOUR NEXT
HOUSE-CLEANIN- G.

'rJAJk
LJUnREY ir&S:

TB r-ri- S--s

TORREY RAZORS
Are told under a GUARANTEE to shave the hardest beard with e9.

--T2 TORREY STROPSth : tuu ort--T r . .. . --'. '"l-- cuwnicu .- - .nciDMi lor snarpcrv.nc K320T3 tnn

f ) ZZ tvotUI orer If the dealer will not supply you, DON'T take aisy
-- e. v.aTryothsr. but send for Catalogue telh bovr to select, sharpen, and keep a Rarer m order.

J. R. TORREY RAZOR CO.. P.O.Box 753 S, WORCESTER. MASS.
Mention Tbo National TrTbsaa.

Sunk the Alnhnma.
Tho Savannah Xews. speaking of tha war-

ships Kcarsargo, Newark, Vesuvius, and Phila-
delphia, which participated in tho ceremonies
of merchants' week, beginning May 8, in that
city, contrasts tho two stylos of ship, old nnd
now, nnd then describes a famous gun of tho
Kearsarse.

The famous cun which sunk the Alabama
stands in tho center of tho qnarter-deck- , tho
first object tho oyo of tho visitor is attracted
to. It 13 highly polished, and has tho name
"Yinslow"on it3 sido iu German text bras3
letters. This name was given tho gun in com-
pliment to Capt. Winslow. who commanded the
cruiser in her famous fight. Just above tho
pun, on a brass plate, are the wnrd3 "Juno 19,
18SJ," tho dato of tho battle. Below it. on tho
steering-whee- l, aro tho words "Semper Paralus"
(always roady). The Winslow was a 11-in- ch

gun when it sank tho Alabama, but it is now
remodeled into an 8 inch riilo. In tho forward
part of the crni3cr i3 a companion r;un to the
Winslow, which also took part in tho Alabama
fitjht. It is called Thornton, in honor of tho
Executivo Oilicer of that namo who was in tho
engagement. B03;d03 tho two famous guns tho
Ivoarsnrgo is equipped with four ch broad-
sido rides and a 60-pou- nd Parrot riilo in tho
forecastle.

His Other Xa-n- e.

Deiroil Free Press.
He was not such a dreadfully d3porato-lookin- g

citizen, and when ho was ranged up in
front of tho Judge of the Police Court, that
dignitary wa3 disposed to bo lonicnt.

" What is your name?" inquired tho Court,
rather kindly.

"John Smith, your Honor," responded the
prisoner, politely.

"That ain't the namo ho goes by whero ho
livo3, your Honor," put in tho policeman who
arrested him and bad noticed that tho Judge
was prejudiced in his favor.

"Ah," said the Judge, "ho ha3 two names,
has ho? What is tho other ono?"

"Thoy call him 'Boardin' House Beef,' yonr
Honor," said tho policeman.

"Very odd name," remarked tho Judge;
" very odd. What do thoy call him that for ? "

"Becauso, your Honor, he is a good deal
tougher than ho looks."

Tho "Whole Story,
flouft's Companion.

It Is natural to boys and girl3 to deaire to
know bow a story "comes out." Thoy are not
satisfied with an abrupt termination when
somo good point is reached.

A bright boy onco heard tho story of William
Tell for the first time, and was very much in-

terested in it. Ho followed eagerly tho account
of tho shooting of tho apple by Tell from hia
boy's head, and looked unsatisfied when the
story camo to a conclusion.

" Well, go on ! " ho said.
"But that's all tho story."
"How can ic bo?" exclaimed the boy.

"You didn't toll who had the applo to eat I"

Sam .Jones's Son's Diction.
2feia Yorb Tribune

"Bob" Jones, tho seven-year-ol- d son of the
Eov. SamueLJonc9, professional revivalist, wa3
Rinong tho score of sinners who went up to tho
mourners' bench to bo prayed for. The good
brother, who wa8"leadin,' the meetin'" ex-

horted long and solemnly.
"My young brother in tho Lord," he 3aid, In

conclusion, "do yon foel that the spirit of our
Father has descended upon you and washed
yu whiter than Stiow? "

The church hold its breath for Bob's answer,
and almost roso from its foundations when the
boy lifted his head and said

"Youbot."

Preferred Teaching-- .

Good NeicaJ

Pretty Teacher (severely) Did your mother
write this excuse?

Bad Boy Yos-'m- .

Pretty Teacher Humph ! It looks 7ery
much like one of your scrawls.

Bad Boy Mamma wrote itj but, please,
ma'am, sho had sister Jennie in one arm cry-
ing with a bumped hoad, and brother Willio in
tho other, with a cut fingeranda lot of sowfng
on hor lap, and she was rocking tho cradle
with hor knees, and she had to write with her
toes.

Protty Teacher (in tho evoning) I am very
sorry, Mr. Poorchap, but I havo changed my
mind. I shall nover marry.

A Fair Tight.
"'Squire Dick" Beese, just after tho war, a

pig-head- ed lawyer of Leavenworth, Kan., was
almost a pigmy in stature, but as plucky as any
other bantam. Ono day hi3 dignity took afTront
at somo speech of a Missouri legal light of un-

usual tallness,andspringing-npo- n the big fellow
like a cat, Dick began to claw, kick, and be-Inb- or

him. The giantr looked down at the
assailant clingins to his arm, and said, with
good-humor- ed affectation, " Why, Dick, what
are you doing thero?" "Doing!" cried Dick,
wrathfnlly, "doing! Why, I'm nghting you,
sir, andthatlikohell!"

-

Paper-Covere- d Bullets.
In consequence of tho enormou3 initial ve-

locity of tho bullet In the now Mannlisher
rifle, and the resulting friction nnd wear on
the barrel, it has become necessary to dovise
somo method preventing both of the3o evils.
Tho inanngement of tha Government labora-
tory at Thun, Switzerland, has consequently
devised a method of inclosing tlio leaden bullet
in a thin nictalic covering, whilo over this he
places a wrapper of specially-propare- d oloagin-ou- s

paper, which reduces tho wear of tho rifle
barrel to a minimum, without interfering with
the course of tho bullet.

m

How He Spotted a Falsehood.
Jndir:wloJis Journal.

"What do you think of that artist who
paintod cobwebs ou his coiling so truthfully
that the hired girl wore herself into an attack
of nervous prostration trying, to sweep them

" There may have been such an artist, but
novor such a hired girl."

o
2fo Damago Sono.

Texas Silings.

One of the stingiest men in ITow York fell
from a street-ca-r and broke hia Ie in two

P
"Are you hurt?" asked one of tho parties

who came to his assistance.
"Not a particle," replied tho sufferer, grind-

ing bis teeth in pain; "I pay a doctor so much
a year."

Scientific Item.
Texas Sifting.

"When I grow up I will be aman, won't I?"
asked a littlo Harlem boy of his mother.

' Yes, my son. If you want to bo a man,
you must bo industrious at school, and learn
how to bohavo yoursolf."

" Why, ma, do lnzy boys turn out to be women
when they grow up?""

Hard to Salt.
rpucfc.i

"The play last night wasn't- - realistfo enough
for tnn."

" What was the trouble ? "
" You know that chap who was kiHed In the

third act?"
"Yes."
"Well, I saw hinvom tha- - street this morn--

mg.

Taking: Time' by the !Foroloc:- -

S'lmerville Joumnl.
Sprigas It looks to me aa-i- f it wero going, to

rain Ceforo night.
rjrif Is" that-so-? I mtiBt start right out

not?; thon, rtinl borrow an uinbrell- - beforo tho
other fellow uotieoa it,
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h BeAUTIFUL HEW &20HTHLY,
By snbscripMon I A pr year, all bright, popular and
copyright, Classic-lan- d Standard Ielodlos.

"OUR iSOIfTMLY
iUSieai 8Si3"

The handsomest 3ri?Icftl Monthly ever ed la
America. JUXK :STTMS?:R. sml May 10, contalrji
8 compositions all copyright ; 4 Initramr-nta- l and
vocal, with piano accompaniments ; 32paje& of m dc
on excellent paper, ensxaved ttn cow. pd

In colors and emb-Uish-
ed bycrayoan-ea-- M

of Adelinn. Vatxi. In vlgnetto.
Inclose 15 cents for a specimen copy. Iral te: j

to agents. Address
UJE- -7 J. VT. mTCnCOCK, PuKIstor.

395 0th Ave., Tow York.
Mention The National Tribune.
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may have a. 350
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with Cover and Full
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Sample, for 8IS.00 only.

l5 ALFOKD & BEEKELE CO.,
77 Char-bo- ra St., Xerr York.

. O. Box 2002.
Mention The National Tribune.
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COMFORTING

COCOA.
BREAKFAST.

"E7 a thorough knowledge of the natural laws wbtjli
Kovern ths operations of tlijjwtlon snd nutrition. aa4 Br
acarefulappHcationoftliefinepropertiesof weh-3ele- ct

Cfc03,Mr. Epp has provided our brea!:fa3ttable3 with 4
delicately flavoured. b.vera?o which may savo us many
heavy doctors' bill. It is by tha judicious us of juca
artileof diet tliatacoustitnUou a; be gradually bitlU
un until stroneuoax-t- o resist every tendency todtseas.
Ilundrediof subtle maladies ars floating aronndua ready
to attach wherever there is a weak. point. Wemayescap
many a fatal shaft by- - keeping ourselves well fortWe-wi- th

pure blood and a properly nourished feama."
" ChitSerrica Gazette."

Mado simply with boilins water or milk. Sold, only la.
alf-poti- tins, by Grocers. labeled thn:

JAMES EPPS&COSSfST
FOB XTA-S- O.

A Beautiful and Spirited Military March, compose
by J. Austin Sprinr, fa- Son of Veteran.) Dedicate?
to Coaimaner Palmer, ami has his unqaallfted
endorsement. The title-pag- e- Is a worir oCb.it, eloni
worth more than the price- - of tho composition. It con-
tains a Ianj& Crayon. Portrait of Gen. Palmer, in full
G.A.I uniform, surrounded by - streamer containing
sentiments from his famous Flay order. CampSro
Swnes Picket Dutyr Army Headnnortera, etc, draped
with Stars aud Stripes. Price 50a

SLOPissR soric..Soprano Solo 'with Qunrielfe Xtefrala.)
"W'onls and music by the came author, A beauttfal
lullaby, with. susseative Illustrated. Title. PricetO ct.

The two pieces will be mailed prepaid to readers of
this paper upon receipt of 50c., silver orpostage stamps,
by the publhers.
Xho CapiJal 3X3lc Company, Albany, !?."

Mention Tha National Tribune.

&WASHBUR
K ? , fiuifer. Mandnlins & Zithera

in volume and quality of tone ara
the bjqt ir ths wobd.

to wear In any cllmata.
Scld by all lending-dealers- . Beau-
tifully HIn3trated souvenir c

with portraits of famoca
artists will be .VJallod FR2.

LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO.
Mention The Katlosal Trf

a m
Woodward's Musical flonthly
Want you to introduce it either ar heme or traveller.
Liberal salary. Send four cents for saniDle coov with
five comDlete nieces of latest vocal and instrumental K
Tntiitrt Wnrw! nrrl, riiiral VnnfiTin rii-n- 'r It Jl-- i 8--... . - - ..w...VHroaaway, iNew -- or. suomrlptl on 91 per year.
sixty ceiito. six montnit. A'osOpoia- -

rtMT TT
imu

m r I" Catarrh cared, free of aU charo for recom-J--
K j-- f-- mendations after cure. ITor free cure ad--1
1 1 L.L. dress Medical Inhalation Co.rBuaIo,? Y.

Mention The National Tribune.

fortune for Agente. Enclose staxuy
for particulars. Address C

Quintan, !- -
Mention Xha National -- ribnne.

EST TKOET VlSllTXG In tho world: 23
hours bv rail from Boston. Address s. J. i -:, lMinnnciton-ii- - lS.Caz.aU--.

Mention The --National Tribune.

tft en. Acent wanted to appoint snb-azen- ta In erery
XJT Connty- - Lako ErleM.'s. Ca,3 i!3t St., xl. Pa.

Mention The .rational Tribune.

WANTED-ADDEESS- ES.

--rTTA2JTa By B Porraclt, Xewiston, Idaho, lat
VY TlratXIeutenant, Co.A, 1st X. O.VoIs., the addrcas

of any of the following: Pirst Senft Enoch McFaddan,
Second Sers't Melton McFadden, P. Casio, or Julie-- M.

Jrojean, who were with me at Bayou St. John, Ln.

w--

aweel-henr- U

Attachment- -,

VNTEB Bv Georee liXemon The present posV'. ., ,t.i a nf (SnravXV T. r.na- - formeriv
niomherof Co. F. 67th Ohio, and recently resident of
Eua City, Mo. 5C--Jh

George n The present post-offic- e

W-ASTI-B-

y

address of John Kremer.late Co.E,2u A.O-a- nd

formerly residing In Bent County, Mo. 5C-- 3t

--rrTANTED ByBob't S. Greer, Summervlllelnd
VV The address or any Information Ang.

AT. Studebafcery late of Co- - C, 193d Ohio. 5S-- 2t

--TTTAVrED By Henry Miller, of No. 12 Robinson
V V street, Oswego, '. Y. The address of any mem-

ber of Co. II, 173th N. Y. Vols,, who knew him In 1S8

orlS53,or the address of Dr.Boxtor, who hadcharg-o- f
BarricicHospltal, near New Orleans, La., In 1S54.

ool-o- t

"W

War-
ranted

concernlnc

'ANTED By George E. Lemon, "Washlnjton.
t. VA 1 uj UBu.. -"--- -- ----- -- - -

widow or minor ot josepn . caucucv,i --"-

IU. Im,and formerly of Sturgeon-- , Boon County,
5bt-3t--

Mo.

E. Lemon Tha-addres- s of
W SSlIPovers,tate of Co. D, M N. Y. Cav

who formerly received mail aC imrango, Colo. 5Ia
'ANTED The address of tha regimental or cxm

jJ 1 ..!, nf Tl,i TTrnnlr tchft nlLltAih-- C-

lumbus,0.,andwhowa3 then taken to SL Louis, Mo.
and mustered. His CaptotonamewwHarrit Sd
information to J. E-- White, South Bend,I- n- S60--- V.

--rrrANT0D By George EL Lemon, Washington, J.
W address of WUIIam

late of oU Neb, Cabana formerly resident c.
Calhornia. 5bO-s- t..

--
TT7-ANTED By Goorgo E. Lemon, WIngton. 2.
VV postufflceaddres. orChas. Calnv

bach, formerly of Co. C. 7th Kan. T., a U-f- t

resident of Marshall, Saline Co., Mo-- 560-3- 1,

-TI-
T-ANTED By Georga E-- Lemon, Wamngton- -.

W C The postoflTco address of Thomas J. Myera,
formerly of Co. , 5Ui Mo. S. M. Cav..an.recently realr

deut lnttieChicIaawNaUon,n.Tr. Se0-3- S.

.r '--


