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in 90 minutes was, considering the weight
of the rebel guns, their number and their
admirable position, which rendered it possi-

sible to concentrate 50 guns on a singleship, ;

Au-

Ly no means an ‘l‘l!;:;ue.-tirm;s?-'.t‘- one.

tions with oonr artillerists to handle shore |

batteries, wonld result more disastrously to
the navy.

The Wahash fired during the entire action
800 shots, tbe Susquehanna 500, ibe Bien-
ville 185, while the average of the smaller
gunbonts may be set down at 159 each.
There were in all 16 vessels engazed on our
probably from ail not fur from
3500 s5OT AND SHELL FIRED.
This expedition may be set down as having

cost the country not far from 55 040,000.

side, and

2 500 WERE

Among the Funs eaptured o0 Fory Walker

were 10 Ilnplish pieces, with the coat-of-
" a L}

arme of “Genrges 3{-'.‘& cast on them. AY

Fort Beunregsrd, on Bay Point, were found
eirht 22 pounders, marked 1545 1wo Army
gen coost 12 pennders, ma ked 1550, These

were, evideniiy, stolen from the Government

when Joha B. Floyd was Secretary of War
and scnt Scath. These were scnt as trophies
to Washingion.

A= moon as the negro slaves obzerved us |
eowming on shore they flocked slong the
banis in great punmbers, some bearing par-
cels end bundles, as if expecting us to take
them ¢t opce to a home of frecdom. Every

variety of uewo snd slave was represented.

It

* {
ESINYOR, it

it a wuelancl
irsome were i
as their mastera. Some
intelligent;

quite as inteligen
appesred mystified, and some
yon and the ocloroon possessing
guishable tint of
h that of Southern
nt family,” formed, to speak

|
an interesting scene.

the quudr
&n
mingled =i
gnd “anch
i t“_'.'_

As fast as the contraband article came
withian resch it was placed in the gnard-
bouse, am o'd frame building behind Fort
Walker. I
They were haddled together, haif in fear
A staff cfficer looked 1n

indistic negro blood

ere quiite 8 colleetion was made,

and half in hope,
upon them, asking:

“Well, well; what are vou all abont?”

“Pat’s jest what we'd like to {ind out,
Macsa”

The oflicer assured them that they would
be kinrdly taken care of, and meed not be
alarmed ‘

“Tank God for dat, Massa™ was the re-

piy.

Two slsves were found reconnoitering |

about on their own aceount, and on being

brought into camp, they explained that they

belonged te Mims Pinckaey, of Charleston,

who cams dewu to

“SEE WHAT DE WHITE PEGPLE WERE ALL
ABOUT.”

Thery

away when the ships came up.

aid tha
1

dey iaffed at dem, but when dey see the big
checker-sided vessels comin’, dey laffed on
de oder side der moufs. When de big ves-
sels begas (o throw de rotten chells, which
broke all up when dey landed, us niggahs
tink de deb:l had come, sure, to help de
Yankees, aud when dey turmed de third
time to ceme, (e white foiks all took to de
woods., If the Yankees Lal kuown where
Bkull Cresk was, dey conid have cotched all
de Secesls dat want killed, by seunding som
of de =1 boata to Seabrook’s Landing.”
Esrly in the moming after the victory
the pizwiation negroes began to come into
caup, Wik the genuine Afniean ins:inect for
trade. Turkeys, chickens, eggs and sweet
polatoes were breonght in in abundance.
Beveral wie eame in brought wagons leaded
with ksapsacks and other sccouterments,
which they had picked upon the way. They
&l seewed wiid with delight at the advent
of our trocps and the hasty flight of their

o
-

R |

|
|
masters, i
|

"0, Lord, Massa,” said one, “ we'se so glad

to sce vou,

and we Enowed you'ss was coming.”

A driver’s whip which was pieked up was |

ebhown one of them, and be was asked if he
kpnew what it was,

“Golly, Massa!™ said the negro with a
suspicious, sidelong look at the familiar whip
hesaw rai-ed aloft, * zuess dis nigger knows

what dat dar is”

Another asserted that the good Lard had |

fact to =ay negro and |
mrentiv as whiteand |

nativity |

the white people all ran |
“YWhen the l
white folks see the little boats coming up |

We'se praved znd prayed de |
good Lord that he would send de Yaulkees, |
|

I found the dead body of Surg. Buist, formerly
| of the United States Army, This officer had
deserted his country's flag afier receiving

' Ap-

an education at the public expense.
parently afraid or not wishing to face his
old comrades-in-arms, he had retired to the
bomb-proof or magazine in Fort Walker,
donbtless thinking that its massive walls,
! sirepgthened by gfﬁ.::l beams of wood, would
| provea place of safety. A large shell bad
| whizzed into the small room through the
|
|

nall dingonal aperture and struck a heavy
piece of timber, tearing away its supports

1 n

and tumbling down the wall on his head.
A splinter from the fractured beam struck
m on the head, killing him instantly, as
| he iind apparently thrown np his hands to
shelter himsell from the falling walls, II's
waich was still keeping correct time in his
pocket when a Federal soldier pointed ont
the fearfl tablean of death.

Durine the bombardment of the rebel works

3]
4

| the trite eommonplacism about * brother be.
| ing urraved against brother” was literally
| realized. Capt, Percival Dravton, of our gun-
| boat Pocahontas, and Brig.-Gen. Thomas A.
| Dravto hiel of the rebel forees on shore,
| wire l:fllI._:'.‘-“.. and [".(r',':r"'l the fire from theo
| bnttories was at times coneentrated on the
P ontas. and thongh the Pocaihontas took
‘ her share in the lattle with all possible fiery
| eloguence from the iron mouths of her largest
pnns, the brathers are euiltless of fraternal
| bloodshed, for both eseaped unhuork
! FILAG OFFICER DUPONT'S REPORT.
| Flag Officor Dupont, in his officia]l report to
1 the Hen. Gideon Welles, Seeretary of the Navy,
; u: date of Nov, 8, 1341, says:
! liwve the honer to fuform vou that }'t“‘!t‘f"“!f I
| stinciked the batteries of the enemy an Bay Point
snud Hilton Hea snd Forts Walker and Beaure-
gnrd, and suce 1 in silencing them after aAn en-
gagenrent « our hours’ duration snd driving
| nway o wgnndron of rebal steamers nnder Com-
mounder Tatnal, The reconnoissance of !‘M"fd"y
rnde sssnutisfiad with the superiority of Fort Walk-
er, st Lo 1t [ directs:d my special efforts, engag-
ing it ut a distance of 500 and afterwands 600 yards.
It the plan of the attack brouzht the sgnadron
=ufflcient!y nesr Fort Heauregard to recelve its ﬂ;e.
witid (he ships were frequently fighting tha batleries
| on both sldes nt the same time, The sclion was
| begur on eur part st 26 minuies afler 9, andat 2

11, the American ensign was hoisted on thie lag-

stalf of Fort Walker, and this morning at sunrise
on thnt of Fart Bewaregard., The defeal of the
| enemy tenminated in uiter rout aud confusion,
| Their gonrters and encunpment wers nlmndoned
’ withoit an ailtempt to carry away cither public or
| private property. The ground over which they
| led was strewn with the arms of privale soldiers,
meid the officers, it too much hiaste o submit ‘n.lhe
Incom Grance of 1 SWOTrds., lalulihg my lArines
aud & company of senmen,

I TOOK POSSESSION OF THE DESERTED GRGUND

d the forts on Hillon Head until the arrival

nnd L
of Ge o Shermyan, to whom I had the honor to
transfer the convmand, We have captured 43 picees
of cannon, most of them of the, heaviest caliber,
| the rebel flags, and two small brass fisldpieces
| lately belonging to the Stte of South Carolina.
It is the gratfying duy of tha Commander-in-

Cliief to mnke publie scknowledgment of his en-
tire commendstion of the conoluess, dissipline,
Meers and

skill and gallantry displuyed by the office

wen under bhis command in the ciypture of the
bhatteries st Hiiton Hesd snd Bay Polut, after an
action of fonur hours' daration,

Tlhe Flag Oificer tully sympathizes with the offi-
r2 and men of his sguadron in the satisfaction
I they must fee! utseeing the cusign of the
ted States onee more in thie State of South
4, which hss been the chief promoter of

c
b 1
| Uun
i Carol:
| 1 wicked and unproveked rebeilion they bave
| been called upon to suppress,
1‘ S, F. Doreost, Flag Offcer,
Commanding Souti A Usmtic Blockading Squadron.
' The following letter was sent to Flag Officer
Dupont by Seeretery of the Navy Wells:
Naivy DEPARTMENT, !
Washington, 12, C., Nov. 16, 1861, )
- Tt is with no ordinary emotion that 1 tender
to your command the heastfelt congralulntions and
the Government and the country for
Hinnt suvesss achiieved at Port Roval,

| SImm

thianks of

2 hy
silei]

Iu & wWiar imw ragring apsinst the Government
in the inost canseless and uonnatural rebetiion that
ever piflicted a couniry, bigh hopes have been
indulged in the Navy, and great confidence re-
posed in its efforis. Tho results of the skill and

bra ery of Vi urseif and olbers have eliu'lli:ii !'lfl‘l
seedd our most samguine expectations, To

von and vour assaeintes, under the providence of
God, we are indebted for this great nchisvement,

171

bw the largest squadron ever ited cut under that
fing which yonu have so enllantly viud eated, und
which vouw bear onward to continued success,

The Depariment anuounces to the Navy and to
the country its highest gratification at the briliiant
success of the combined Navy and Army ferces, in

the capture of Forie Wallker and Besaregard, com-
maunding tt nirance to Port Roval Hurbor, 8. C.
To commoemorate this sigral S ory, it is arilered
that o Natlonal salnle be fired from encht Navy-
vard al meridian, oo the day aiter the reception of
this erder. GCinroxs WELLES,

Secretury of the Navy.
REBEL ACCOUNTS.

The mbioined sccnunt of the capture of Port
Roval is from the Charleston (S. C.) Mercury:
“Thebattle of Port Royal will be remembered

as one of the best-fonght and best-condncted
bat which have signalized the war in which
we are enpaged. The two islands of Hilton
Hend iy Point, with their extreme limits,
canstit two points which guard the en-
tranee Roval Souasd, about thres miles
in h—Tart Walker on Hilton Head aund
Fort Beaunregard on Day Point

*The islund of Hilton Head was commanded

by Dravton. The officers immediately

| superintending the artillery and eonducling
j sus ce of Fort Walker were Col. Wagener,
X Huger, and Capt. Yalss. These were

detailed by Gen. Ripley to aid in
dirceting the artillers. Col. Dunovant com-
mandel at Fart Beaaregard; Capt, Elliott, of
the | fort Artiliery, was second in command,
nducted the batteries of the fort. The
o8 beautiful, ealm and clear, with seares-
weloud in the heavens—jast such a day as

appeared to Lim in the shape of a © Yankee,” | 207 juvaders would have ordained, if they
who awured hiwm ) s .. | could, toearry on tieir operations.
_ ’ that the hour of deliver- | i wrent flces of the enemy passed our lar
ancz had come, | on the 3d inst., and on the fullowing ds s
0NoLae Gl JNsSh, Bl tha loddowing day wuas
From tlie nogroes we Jearned that severa] | 8ichorad off Port Loyal entranee. About 5
- ] . - - e o'clotk o Monday = TI00D T ‘ommod T
of the floe ing Becrsh were drow H o ) eioek r‘n ionday siternoon Commuodora Lat-
e PR IR ’ ned in essay- | ;.1 with his ‘musketo fleet, ran out from
ing vo swim Skall Creek, being too auxious | the barbor and made the
to put the =iream between them and the | FIRST HOSTILE DEMOSNSTRATIONA.
it A s . e s "
COWard.y Yinkees o0 wait for the beoat. | The immer armada of the invadera, number-
Bambo said that the white folks did pot | /75 #t that time 36 vessels, was drawn up in

wail 1o be carried on the broad shoulders of |

their slaver, Lut dashed iadly into the

water themeclves,

WITHOUT LEGARD TO RAXEK OR STATION
and tumbled pell-mell into the ﬁ;sLimn:;,
covered with mud and wet with water.
must have been a pleasant sight,
Buil Bun.

that second

oy - . -
ibe casaalties in the action of the navv |

was oght Lilled, six severely and 17
slightly woended. Among the killed was
Thomas Jackson, Coxwain of the Wabush,
He deserves more than a passing notice. He
Was s'ruck by a shot op splinter, which so
Beurly cut his ley off as to leave it hanging
by 4 small portion of the muscie and skin

Partially rieing and painfully leaning |

agninst a gun, Jackson glaneed st his man-
gled limub, asd in an instant perceived its
hopeless condition. Feeling behiad his bac k
in bis belt where seamen always carry their
koives, he drew his sheath kuife from its
Jeather scabbard and delibe rately bhegan 10
saw away at his leg; but the knife was dull
and he could not cut the limb off, A, Lie
was borne sway by his mates, and afterwa: d,
!J(- continualy asived how the fight was go-
ing, and kept saying: “I hope we'll win it

I hope we'll win it.” In two houss be dicd. |

bis last words being a wish for our victors

in this battle and a word of thanks that he |

bad been able to do something for the honor
of the dear old flag,

Oa the Bienville particular mention was
made and specia] thanks returned in pres-
ence of the ship's company to Henry Steele,
& boynot 14 years old, a resident of Wil
Hamsburg, N. Y., who conducted Limseif

with distinguished bravery. He wus a

powder-boy, 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 FOR AN INSTANT IN HIS DUTIES,
But banded the cartridges he had to the
gunner, stepping carefully over the dead
bodies and hastened for more ammunition.

Among the killed on the rebel gide was

Children Cryfor

It |

{ line of battle, and a8 our little flotilla steamod
up to wi i mile of them and opened its
| fire, the scene was an inspiring one, but almost
| lod:creus in the disparity of its opposing flect,
The enemy repliod to our fire almost immedi-
v, uhd alter an exchunge of sowe 20 shiots,
Commodore Tatnal retired and was not pur-
suoed,

“About T o'clock on Toesday morning several
of the largest Yunkee war steamers eame within
range, the batteries of Forts Walker and Bean-
regard wore oponed, and the steamers threw a
|
au
ant

iber of shells in our works, inflicting no
+on Fort Walker., A similar reconnois-
o was made on Wednesday, without im-
On Thursday morning all felt
al had at last arrived. Bearcely
eak fist boon dispatehed when the hostile
] fleet wns observed in commotion. The great
war steamers formed rapidly in single file and
| within snpporting distance of each other; the
| frigate Wuabash, the flagship of Commodore
Dupont, in the van, As the long line of for-
| midable-looking vessels, 13 in number, swept
ruprdly snd majestically in, with ports open
{ aud bristling with guns of the heaviest caliber,
|  THE SIGHT WAS GRAND AND IMPOSING,
l' “ Until the Wabash cumpe within range of and
| directly opposite our batteries on Hilton Head
| all was still, Suddenly tho 15 heavy gous of
Fort Walker, witich had been aimed direetly
| &t the boge frigate, belched forth their simul-
tanesus fire and the snction began. Almost
immediately afterward Fort Beauregard, on the
otlier side of the entrance, also apencd thewr
fre. The cunemy at first did not reply, but as
a4 the second sleamer came opposite to
t Walker the hulls of the first three were
suddevly wrapped in smoke, and the shot and
of three tremendows broadsides, making
inall 75 guns, cameo crashinglagzainst our works.
From this moment the bombardment was in-
cesgnnt sud terrifie. The Minncsota, still fol-
lewed by the athers, then turned around aod
steamed slowly out, giving a broadsido to Fort
| Beaurogard 8 she passed, Then the battie was
continined, the encmy’s vessels suiling in an
elliptical course, pouring ons broadside into
| Bay Point and then sweeping around to deliver
the other agaiust Hilton Ilead. ‘I'lhis furious
fire from 400 guns was maintained incessantly,
| and the roar of the cannonade seemed contiuu-
ous. The eficct of our guns was in many in-
stances plainly visible rom the forts, though
NOT WITH APPARENT DISASTREGUE CUNSE-
QUENCES,
The vessels came up within & half mile of
ghore; mnearly sil of our guns became dis-
mounted or severely disabled, and we were no
longer able to reply with serious effset,
“Soon alter 11 o'clock the balteries at Bay
Point were silenced. By this tinie the dpead-

Pitcher’s Castoria,

1 5 . il
purtant resucis,

1100 Oy

| Bl

ful cendition of Fort Walker berame too ap-
parent to be longer disregarded. The guns lay
in every direction, dismounted and nseless, the
dead and dyiug were scen on every side, and
gtill the iron balls ponred pitilessly in. In this
strait it was determined to ahandon the fort,

br the enemy’s guns, intervened between the
garrison and tho woods. Across this they had
to run for their lives, each man for himself, the
object being to scaiter them as much as possible,
so 23 not to afford & target for the rifled guns of
the flent.

“The preparations for running this terrible
gauntlet were soon made; knupsacks were
abandoned, and

THE GARRIEON SCAMPERED OFF,

each one as best he could, toward the woods,
The rest of the story is briefly told. Late
Thursday night the garrison of Fort Walker
had collected at Seabrook’s Landing in the hopes
of reaching Bla{lton by water. Luckily sov-
eral Confederate steamers were within hail. A
quiet trip to DBluffton followed: thence the
troops marched to lardeeville. The road along
which they dragged their exhausted forms
was filled with a heterogencous throng of
fugitives of all conditions, carriages, carts, and
conveyances of every deseription that could by
suy possibility be pressed into service. The
spectacle was a sad one. Thus ended the de-
fense of Port Royal.”

The mornl effeet of the reduction of the

rebel batteries at Hilton IHead and Bay Point
was conclusive, The terrible bombardment of
the fleet of Commodore Dupont could not be
withstood, and as a resalt the whole sea coast
of Sonth Carelina and Florida was abandoned.
Reconnoissnnces made shortly after the oeeu-
pation of Hilton Head disclosed the fact that
on Dawfaskie Isiand and at Braddock's Point,
on the lower end of Hilton Head Island toward
Savannah, on both sides of North and Sounth
Fdisto Tulets, the Stono Inlet, and oen John's
Island, opposite the lower end of Folly Island,
toward Charleston, formidable batteries had
been constructed and abandoned,

When Fernzndina and Fort Clineh, and the
batteries at the month of the St. John's River,
Fla., werae threatened by expeditions sent by
Commodore Dupont they were ovacuated by
the enemy without firing & gun.

{The end.)
The Arm of St, Ann.

At the little Freneh Church of 8t. Jean Bap-
tiste, New York, there arrived last week ina
gold-lined cosket a larze fragment of what is
slleged to be the arm of St, Ann, the mother of
the Virgin. It is claimed that the arm has
besn pguarded many centuries by the Bene-
dictina Moenks at Roms, in the great basilica of
St. Punl’s, oulside the walls, Now, by special
request of His Holiness Leo XIII, a portion of
the now withered member has been sent to
“inereass the faith and devolion of all mem-
bers of the Romish Church in the United States
and Canada,”

Vhile there is great reason to doubt the gen-
nineness of the relie, in spite of the array of
written doenments attesting it, yet the fact
that the Pope indorses it is suflicient for Cath-
olics, aud thousands poured into the little
chiurch to venerate the relic and kiss the cus-
ket., Several enres are reported, the “mira-
cles” being declared evidence by the priests,
not of the strength of mind over matter, but of
the genuinenessof tha relie

The relic has been taken to the Chnrch of
St. Anne de Beaupre, on the St. Lawreunece
Eiver,

Mines That Are Lost.

Everswhere throughout the West are lost
mines. Every State and Territory that has
gold or silver has several of them, Arcund
each there elings a halo of romance. The lost
Pegleg Mine on the Colorado Desert is the
latest to have au inuning and be noticed by the
press, Thero is a Lost Cabin mine near Crater
Lake, in Oregon. Montana, Wyoming, Idaho
and New Mexico have lost mines of some sorb
or other, all rich, and locked in the depths of
the Navajo Resorvation in Arizona is another
lost mine. Mon with gunsand picks and burros
steal in from time to time in questof the latter.
Sometimes in referring to the various lost
mines they are singularly mixed, until the
problem is made barder to solve a3 to just
where they ara,

——
Takea Crnlcher to Do That.
[Chicago Tribune,]

“T ghall not open the door, Harvardson,”
gaid the Boston wife at 2 o'clock a. m., **until
I have satisfuetory evidence that you have not
been spending the evening in riotous con-
viviality.”

“Your precautions, my dear,” replied the
Boston hushband, who steed shivering on the
outside, ** is natural, but nunecessary. I have
been in attendance at an unusually interesting
session of the Zoroaster Club.”

With clear distinet enuuciation he then re-
peated papidly this passege from Emersou's
essay on Plato: * Seashore, sea scen from the
shore, shora seen from the goa.”

Aud the door was thrown open af once,

S
Modern Miracle.
ILP I‘f“' !;I.-F_'qufl.]

There lived in the vicinity of Bergerue a
parish priest who was greatly beloved, His
parishioners decided npon getting up a subscrip-
tion to preseut him with a cask of wine, One
of the inhabitauts supplied the easl, and each
of the rest came and poured in two litres of
the produce of his vineyard. One day Iast
week our cure invited some of the subseribers
to dinner, in order to taste the beverage which
formed a compound of all the wines grown in
the distriet. Tho servant went to turn the
tap, and came back with a decanter full of
water in her hand,

“Whatever is that ?"” was the genoral ery.

“That is the wine out of the barrel.”

His reverence could not make it out; it was
sitogether puzzling! The guests wercsplitting
with langhter., Each one hiad thought to him-
self that the presence of two litres of water
would not be detectod in a butt of wine; but,
as it happencd, they had all acted on the same
idesa.

Willte Tillbrook
Son of

Mayor Tillorook

of McKeesport, Pu., Cured of

Scrofula in the Neck

By Hood's Sarsapariila
All parents whose childrea sufler from

Serofula, Salt Rheum, or other diseases
eaused by impure blood, ghould read the
following from Mre. J. W, Tillbrook, wife of
the Mayor of McKeesport, Penn, :
“C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowsil, Mass,

“My little boy Willle, now six years old, two
yvears ngo bnd a

Bunch Under One Ear

which the doctor sald was Scrofuln, As it con-
tinuwed to grow he flually lanced L snd it dis-
charged for some time. We then began giving
him Hood's Sarsaparilla end he improved very
apidly until #t healed up. Last winter it broke
out ugiln aud was followed by

Erysipelas

We agaln gave him Hoad's Sarsaparilla with
most excellent rosulls and ha has had no
further trouble, Iis cure is due to the use of
Hond's Sarsaparilla. He has never been veory
robust, but now seems lieslthy and daily growing
stronger. The doclor ssemed quite pieased at
Lis appearance and sald Le feared at one time that
weo should loss him. 1 liave nlso taken

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

wysell and am safislicd that [ have been helped
by i, Mus. J. W. TiuLsnoor, 5th Avenue,
McKeesport, IPa.

| nu;.:;l'sd:’!lls are purely vegetuble, perfecily
harmiess, do notl gripe,

A Jong waste a mile in extent, and commandcdey

WONHIj OVER
How a Wary Wife Disc
Husbands Wander,

overed that

NENEEOR

[From ihe Franch of Gustave Droz,,;

—

E had certainly mar-
ried for love, and had
thrown himsell with
guch enthusiasm into
his new lifa that, in a
day, all his relations
with the cuter world
wero shattered—like
ginss. He shut him-
gelf in his sanctuary,
turned the koy on the
inside, and tasted his
happiness drop by
drop. When by
chaunes you encoun-
tered Lim, he hardly
gavo vou a word; he
seemed to be afraid of his past, and took care
to avoid all those who could possibly recall it
to mind,

Raoul was thns for some eight morfths, To-
ward the middie of the ninth, hie had a relapse
into former habits, One met him more fre-
quently. Ho had resumed his cigars, walked
mors leisurely, and did not disdain to cast an
oceasional glance atb a pretty woman,

This was not Liecanse he was less happy at his
heme or loved less his protty little wife., 0O,
no, not at all ; for whenever 1 met him, ha as-
sured me carnestly “ that his wife was a treas-
ura‘”

When a hnshand says this so pozitively,
there is no room to doubt that he isstillalover.
You do not agree with me? A man, you say,
who announces thus that his wife 194 treasure,
is & man who blows upon tea or ashes already
cold. Ah, well, perhaps you are right; when
the fire flames, one warms himsell and gener-
ally says nothing,

To tell the truth, Raoul had begun to blow
upon his fire. The sweetness that had intoxi-
cated him nine months ago appeared to him
now a little insipid, the warm temperature
about him a little heavy ; and when his wife
came goftly behind him and kissed him on the
brow, he bagan to notice what he had never
noticed before—that she rufiled his hair. He
said nothing, but he was irritated, annoyed;
all the mors so ag the tender little woman, seo-
ing nothing herself, after her kiss, would close
his eyes with her little hands and laugh like a
gleoful child,

“Come, come, Louise,” said he one morning,
finding it impossible to be silent longer, “do
you not gea that I am reading?”

“Then say, ‘My dear little wife, I adore
you!'and I'll let you go,” Louise returned,
with the pout of an angel.

“But I have said it five hundred and one
times already, and, to be frank, Louise, I de-
cline to be forced to repeat it every quarter of
an hour.” And ho stooped for his book, which
had fullen to the floor, and closing as it fell,
obliged him to lose five minutes more seeking
the place where hie had left off'; which so in-
creased his bad humor that, 10 minutes later,
when they sat down to lunech, he found the
soup decidedly too salt, and said so.

“Why, no, Ruonl; Idonot find itso0,” Lounise
returned, innceently.

“But I do; and that settles it Raoul de-
clared peremptorily, pouring water in his
bouillon with a determined air. * The fact is,
my dear, your cook knows no more of season-
ing than she knows of finance, This food is
uneatable. 1t is only at a restaurant that a
presentable fillet can be had,” And he breathed
a sort of sigh that resembled a stifled regret,

“But & month ago she pleased yon,”” arged
Lonise, who, in spite of ber love and gentle-
ness, did not lack spirit; “I do not understand
it,"”

“You do not anderstand! Now, why do yon
say that? And sach a tone! The very min-
ute, it seems to me, that I ohject to anything,
you jump to the conclusion that I am content
with nothing.”

*“I did not say that.”

“You leave it to be supposed, nevertheless.”

Silencs fell between them, but meanwhile,
Ruoul, still fuming, thought how, presently,
they would go to install themselves in the
sitting-room, having neither theater nor ball
to attend thie evening: that ke would open his
paper, and, while reading, he would see over
its edge the regular movement of hizs wife's
necdle, plying back and forth in that eternsl
embroidery, and that, after the puper, he
would resume his book, yawn three times, look
at the clock, and then, to keep him (rom going
to sloep entirely, his wife wonld appeal to him
with the usual question: * Blue, black, or red
in this corner, Raoul? What do you say,
Pet?"

“Pet!” An expresslon that had once
brought tearsof tenderness to his eyes, anud that
uow seemed absard,

Ail these thoughts came one by cne, and
gradually he felt his bad linmor increase, till,
suddenly, he resumed, sharply: * I do not sce
whal there i3 so extraordinary in wishing to
have a properiy-cooked fillet,”

“Well, I was wrong: 1'll see to tho next,”
Lonise answered, with manner a little prim,

Raoul laid down knife and fork resignedly,

“My dear child,” suid he, * have I said that
you were wrong? You have a very singular
mania for posing as an injured person.”

At heart, he felt himself unjust; bot anger
was stronger than he, and wmouunted to his
brain.

“1f only you would be calm, Raoul"——
Lonise began, gently.

“Boe calm—be calm, yon say?
the one who has lost Lis temper! But, Lonise,
this is perfectly childish. What ¢lse have you
for dinuer besides this fillet 2

“1 really do not know.”

The meal came to an end in the profeundest
gilence. lmmediately afterward Raonl took
his hat.

“You ars going out?” hazarded Louise,
softly.

“1f you will kindly permit me?”

And out he went, but pot with an assured
gtep. On the stairense he stopped to listen,

“Sha did not ask me, even,” thought he,
wonderingly, il | were going to Le late. How
strange! Dut it proves what I believed —that
I bave been too wesk with her in the first
mouths of our marriage.”

Onee in the strect, he paused agaln, irreso-
lutely, not knowing where to go; but finally
gtralled on at random, buttoning his gloves and
still nneasily reflecting. His wile was the best
little woman in the world, but—he had been
too weak with her, there was no doult of it.

At the tobacconists on the corner, he stopped
to light his cigar. On the boulevards, all the
cafes were open, o crowd filling the chairs.
Ah, how good it was! To stroll at one's ease
in Paris, one must always stroll aloue,

Ho passed before his old elub, blazing with
light and astir with mwen, but he dared not en-
ter, though he had a great desive to do so; he
dreaded the smiles that would greot his appear-
ance, and erossed Lo the opposite side,

Then, teo, how irritating it was, when he
gaye his arm to hiswife to have her make those
long stops before the jewelers' and milliners’
that always made hiw so furious, Yes, he was
right—to stroll agréeably in Paris, one must be
alone, .

Noevertheless, two hours later, filled with
retacrse, he turned his steps homeward, to fiud
his wifo with red eyes.

“(Crying!” thought he; “actnally erying, as
if Teouldn't leave the hopse a moment without
her belaving as if 1 had really deserted her!”
And, instead of embracing her, 28 he really
wished to do, he ealinly mounted the stairs,
with an iey little “ Good night, my dear!”

Louiso, on her side, was far from stupid; hor
Liushand was bored pvhey with her—she felt it;
glio fclt, too, that evon the rustle of her skirts
irritated Raoul. Whatshouldshado? The best
she could at all events; by a thousand and one
little wifely efforts and attentions, she scught
to re-establish the tender little chats and jokes
and joyous lsughter in tho eorner by the fire.
But the very restraint that she imposed upon
herself mado the eifort abortive, Time and
agnin she opened a tulk with him in the old,
light-hiesrted fashion, only to be thrown buck
upon berself by a cold or nonchalaut *“ yes” or
“Lo” from Raoul, sccorded withont even rais-
ing lLis eyes. More than all, too, she was
wonnded in her self respect, when trying on
a dress or hat befors him, on the offect of which
sho had counted, to receivecaly an indifferent
“No, it isu’t bad, that dress—or hat—but, had
I been you, I'd have taken yellow in pluce of
that blue.”

Prond little Lounise! Only a woman and a
wile would know how she suffered!

This state of things had lasted perhaps a
monch, when one eveuing laoul, who was stil

Asif T were

at tabla, received a note, all seuled and white
and daintily perfomed.

“Allow me.” said he, addressing his wife, and
he tore open the note, which ran:

My Dear Raovrn; Whe knows if it wonld not be
agreenbie to you 1o find yoursell again in that little
restnnurnnt of the Bois de Viacennes, which is in the
wyidddle of the water,

[t ia room No. 3, is it not, whose windows open
upon the luke? [ have an idea that Toesdny p. m,
[to-morrow), that room will bo frea, Whnt do you
| think? At all eventsit will be well to see.

‘ Toward 7 o'clock the sun will havs gone behind
the trees: it will be fresh and ecool in that little
chalet, uud the filels chateaubriand there nre simply
delicions. Thine, AMAXDA,

“Amanda, Amanda,” said Raoul to Limself;
“where the devil have 1 known an Amanda?”
and he remained a moment pondering.

“Is it bad news? " asked Louise, qunietly.

Then he remembered his wife's presence, and
answered like a man interrnpted by an impor-
tunate chatterer: *““No, no—only from my
tailor.,” And, ns he harriedly began to sugar
his ecoffee to eseape looking his wife in the faee,
it geemed to him, from the eorner of bis eye,
that ehe was ebserving him fixedly. Thrown
off his balauce, he did not tear up the note, as
one usually does with tailor’s eflusions, but re-
placed it carefully in the envelops and slipped
it into his pocket. Stranger siill, and a stili
more difficalt thing to explain, he was charm-
ing all the rest of that evening.

That letter and Amanda-—whom he conld
naot recall the least in the world—rouaged in
bhim, apparently, the gayest fapcies. He was
flattered, thongh he would never huve admitted
it, that there were some who did not believe
the old spirit entirely dead in him.

“ 1 shalil certainly go to that rendezvons.” he
told himself, “and it is well for ma that I am
not lika some men, Very few, indeed, eonld
resist a moment of madness, which, for me,
will be oniv a moment of frolic. Togoonas I
am is to rust ont like iron. Ah, how lucky it
ia for me, too, that my wife is an angel! She
does not suspect, poor darling; mot the least in
the world,” He turned to look at ker bending
tranquilly over her embroidery, and mur-
mured again: *“No, not the lesst in the world ! "
And with swaggering air he begsn to pice the
galon, bumming to himself with satisfaction,
like one who is armed to the teeth and who
tells himself: “I kill no ene; it is only be-
canse [ am gond—how good, they do net know.”
And really, feeling himself at that moment of
a superior essence, his was happy as a kine.

Noxt morning, while breakfasting, Raonl
could nob resist the temptation to expinin what
a filel chateaubriand was, and how to cook il

“If yon wonld like ons this evening,” said
the young wife, ‘‘suppose I try it.”

“No, thanks; I spoke of it, but do not want
it. Moreover, it would not be possibie this
evening,” and he thrilled with pleasuro at
pulting his foot on tha slippery incliue, per-
suaded that he, at Ieast, would not fall.

“But why not this evening?' Louise per-
gisted.

“Have I not told yon, then? I met Paul
Varennes to-day, and promised to dine with
him tomight. His brother, he says, has just
returned from Mexico. I tried to excuse my-
gelf, hut he insisted so much that I couldn’t
get out of it, yon know.”

“Tudeed!” said Louise,

Presently Raonl rose, kizssed his wife and
started out, turning carelessly at the door to
call back that maybe he would not go, afterall;
Lo really conld not teill.

Nevertholess, toward 5 o'clock the modsl
husband returned.

“I'm pgoing,” eald he; “Panl wonld bhe
seriously vexed if I failed to dine with him.
And you, my little Louise, yon are not to
worry, Desides, I've thought of something——
go to vour annt's to dinner. Jeaun will bring
you home, and I'll take you there myself be-
fore I start. How does that suit you?”

“Perfectly; but it is neediess to tronble
yourself to escort me there; I can caaily go
alone.”

Iialf an hour later, Raoul, fresh shavan, per-
fumed, smiling, carefnlly dressed, jumped into
a coupe, and seb out for the Bois de Vincennes.

1le was 60) pounds lighter, it scemed to him,
a3 e mounted the restaurantsteps. Bat then,
what if, after all, she did not eoma? No mat-
ter; he wonld not think of it, but coutinuad
on, greeting again with plessure that varied
| odor peculiar to restaurants, that rattle of
plates and glusses clinked up and dewn the
stairs by hurrying waiters, tewel on arm, and
kuoives and forks sticking like quills frem their
jacket-pockets,

“ Monsieur i3 alone?” asked one of them,
affably, advancing to meet him.

“Yes; bnt 1 expect some one,
iz it not?2”

“ Yes, monsieur.”” He threw open the door,
and Raoul entered joyously.,

“And monsieur will not order now?” de-
manded tho man, depositing the menu with a
a flonrish.

“Not nows I'll walt,” and he threw down
his hat and looked about him.

The same eternal cabinet that he hiad.seen a
hundred times—red paper, leafed with gold, a
sofa with three eushions, none too soft, s elock
in gilt bronze, two flower-potg without floswers,
an upright plano, out ef tune, a carpet where
all the boots of Paris had a right to leave their
traces, and a table in thes center, Iaid with
covers for two, The forks wers twisted and
tarnished from service to hundreds of mouths,
the erystal heavy, warranted not to “unick,”
and on the edges of the plates and the rest of
the *“‘indestructible’” ehina the name of the
restaurant serolled in gilt,

Something in the sarroundinga recalled to
Ruoul the disgust that he had onece felt, but
certainly would feel no more; nevertheless he
got up and opened wide the window to freshen
the atmosphere, which was indisputably
a trifle close,

“How curions!” he murmured; “bat I had
forgotten all this!”

And he began to whistle softly to chase away
fancies, not so pleasant, that wers coming to
mind. Somehow or other, his gayety, too,
seemed leaving him, He drew out his wateh
to seo the time—a quarter past seven, and he
was distinctly hungry., What if that letter,
after all, waus a joke? A joke! He bad not
thonght of it that way, but maybe, after all, it
w3 better it should be so,

Quiet as it was now—not to say sad—in No.
3, it was very gay. indeed, in the adjoining
eabinet, the loud clatter of plates and clinking
glasses mingling at times with gay bursts of
laughter.

At last a rustle of skirts approached in the
corridor. At the sarie moment, the door flew
back, a ludy entercd precipitately, and fell,
evidently a prey to fear or embarrassment,
breathlessly npon thosofa.

A lady ?—undoubtedly. Uneasy and pazzled
—why, he knew not—Ruaoul advanced to meet
her. She raised her land, the vail was off, and
—Louize was before him !

Lonise, gerene, smiling, unrnflled as ever and
sweetly marmuring :

“ I was dying, youn see, Raoul. to tasto a filet
chatenbriand properly prepared.”

How they setiled it and what explanations
were made, I have not an idea. But one thing
ig certain, Ilaoul no longer “kicks over the
traces,” is as happy and content as the day is
long, and Louise, as generous as she was wise,
has never once, sinee the little dinner in o res-
taurant, se much as whispered * filets chatesu-
briand " in ber husbaud’s presence.—d4rgonaut,

———— e ——

No. 3 is free,

Fun Enough.
| Texns Siftings. |

“T want to go to the funeral of the littlegirl
across the street,” said littio Molly Fizzletop to
her mother,

“No, no, my child,” said Mrs. Fizzletop.
“You wers at a matinee yesterday aftornocon ;
Iast night you were at & concert, and you are
going to a children’s party to-night, That is
enough amusement for a little girl of 12 years
of age.”

Kuew All the Signs,
[ Fuck.]

Sammy Mammasboy—~Going to move in
May, Tommy ?

Tommy Tufnat—Yep.

Sammy Mammasboy—How do yoa know?

Tommy Tufnot—Ah! how 4’ I know?
Didn’t m’ mother leiniwe break a celler winder
tother day an’ didn’t say nartin? How d’ I
know? A-a-h, yoh!

The Rash Act Indorsed.
[Chicago Tribune.]
“What was his occupation?” asked the

Coroner.

“1fe was a deteclive in the employ of a di-
vorco lawyer,” answered the witness.

The verdict of the jury was ** justifisble sui-

cide."

——eee e

She Was Up to the Times.
[ Texus Sifiinga. |
Steward (on Atluntio liner)—You ean’t go on
deck now, ma'ain; it's raining, Iv's blowin’
reat guns,
Mrs., OUshkosh—Merey ! Why don’t they stop
it? Artillery will only wake wmore raiu, wy

llmndm. Rt
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Sunk the Alnhama.

The Sawvannah ng of the war-
ships Kearsarge, Newarlk, Vesuvinsg, and Phila-
delphia, which participated in the ceremonies
of merchants’ week, beginning May &, in that
city, contrasts the two siyiea of ships, oid and
new, and thea describes a famous gun of the
Kearsarze.,

The famonas gnn whieh snnlk the Alabama
stands in the center of the gqnarter-deck, the
first ohject the eye of the visitor is atiructed
to. It is highly polished, and has the name
“Winslow' on its side in Gerunan text brass
letters, This name was given the gur
pliment to Cupt. Winsiow, who eommanded the
eruiser in her famous fight. Jost above the
gnn, on a brass plate, aro the words “ June 19,
1264.” the date of the battle, Below it, on the
stoering-wheel, are the words “Semper Parafus™
(always ready). The Winsiow was & 11-inch
gun when it sank the Alabama, but it is now
remodeled into an 8 inch rifle. In the forward
nart of the erniser is & companion gun fo the
Winslow, which al=o took part in the Alabama
fight. Itis eailed Thoranton, in honor of the
Exacutive Officer of that name who was in the
engagement. Bosides the
Kearsarge is equipped with fonr 9-inch broad-
sidle rifles and a 60-pound Puarrot rifls in the
farccastle.

Newes, apeak

in eom-

—
His Other Name,
[ Detroit Free Press.]
He was not sioch a dreadfully desperate-
looking eitizen, and when lie wns ranged up in

dignitary was disposed to ba lenient.

“What is your nama?” inquired the Court,
rather kindly,

“John Smith, your Honor,” responded the
prisoner, politaly.

“That ain’t the name he zoea by where he
lives, your Honor,"” pus in the policeman who
arrested him and had noticed that the Judge
was prejudiced in his favor.

“Ah,” said the Jodgs, “he has two names,
has he? What is the other ono? "

“They call him * Boardin' Housa Beef,” your
Ionor,” said the policeman,

“Very odd namse,” remarked the Judge:
“ yary odd. What do they call him that for 2"

“ Because, your Honor, he i3 a good deal
tougher than e looks.”

—
The Whole Stery.
[ Youth's Companion.]

It {3 patnral to boys and girls to desire to
know how a story “comes out.,” They arenot
satisfled with an abrupt termination when
gome good point i3 reached,

A brizht boy onee Lieard the story of William
Tell for ths first time, and was very much in-
tarested in it. He followed eazerly tha aceount
of the shonting of the apple by Tell from his
boy’'s head, and leoked unsatisfied when the
story eame to a conciusion,

“Well, goon!"” he said.

* But that's ail the story.”

“How can it he?” exclaimed the boy.
“You didn't tell who had the apple toeat! "

-

Sam Jones’s Son’s Diction.
[New ¥ork Tribune.]
“Bob” Jones, the saven-vear-old son of the
Rev. Samuel Jones, professional revivalist, was

| among the scors of sinners who went up to the

The good
rn u-

mourners’ bench to be prayed for.
brother, who was ‘‘leadin’ the meetlin
horted long and solemnly.

“ My voung brother in the Lord,” he zald, in
conclusion, “do yon feel that the spirit of our
Father has descended upon you and washed
yeou whiter than snow? "

Thachurch held its breath for Bob's anawer,
and almost rose from its fonndationa when the
boy lifted his head and said—

*Yoa bet.”

Preferred Teaching.
[Food Newa.]

Pretty Teacher (severely )—Did your mother
write this exense?

Bad Boy—Yes'm.

Pretty Teacher—Huomph!
much like one of your scrawls,

Bad Boy—Mamma wrote it; bat, please,
ma’am, she hiad sister Jennie in one arm ery-
ing with a bumped head, nnd brother Willie in
the other, with a cut finger, aud a lot of sewing
on her iap, and she was rocking the cradle
with her knees, end she had to write with her
toes,

Protty Teacher (in the evening)—I am very
sorry, Mr. Poorchap, but I have changed my
wind, I shall never marry.

It looks very

A Fair Fight.

“'Squire Dick " Reese, just after the war, a
pig-headed lawyer of Leavenworth, Kan., was
almost a pigmy in stature, but as plucky as any
other bantam. Oneday his dignity took affrent
at some speech of a Missouri legal light of un-
usnal tallness, and springing npon the big fellow
iike a eat, Dick bezan to elaw, kick, and be-
labor him. The giant looked down at the
assailant clinging to his arm, and said, with
good-bnmored affectation, * Why, Dick, what
are you doing there?” * Doing!” eried Dick,
wrathfully, * doing! Why, I'm fighting you,
sir, and that like hell!”

—

Paper-Covered Bullets.

In consequence of the enormous initial ve-
locity of the bullet in ths new Mannlisher
rifla, and the resuiting friction and wear on
the barrel, it has become necessary to devise
some method preventing both of theso evils.
The management of the Government labora-
tory at Thun, Switzerland, has consequently
devised s method of inelosing the leaden bullst
in a thin metalic covering, while over this he
places & wrapper of speeially-propared oleagin-
ous paper, which reduces the wear of z_ha ri_ﬂa
barrel to a minimnm, withoat interfering with
the course of tha builet .

How e Spotted a Falsehood.
[ Indicnapolis Journul.]

“What do you think of that artist who
painted cobwebs on his ceiling so truthfully
that the hired girl wore herself into an attack
of nervous prosiration trying to sweep them
down ?"”

“There may have been such an artist, but

never such a hired girl”
- >

No Damage Done.
[ Texas Siftings.]|
One of the stingiest men in New York fell
from @ street-car and broke his leg in two

laces.
g ?&m you hurt?” asked one of the parties
who came to his assistance.
“ Not a particle,” replied the sufferer, grind-
ing bis teeth in pain; “ I pay a doctor so much

a yoar.”

PR S
Scientifle Ttem.
| Texns Siftings.]

“When I grow up I will be & man, won't I?™
asked a little Harlem boy of his mother,

“ Yes, my son. L[ yoa want to be a man,
you mast be industrious at school, and learn
how to behave yourself.”

“ Why, ma, do lazy boys turn out to be women

when they grow up?”

——

-

Hard to Sait,
[Puck.]
“The play last night wasn’t realistie enough

me,"”
l'm.:. \;'b'hm; was the trouble?"

« You know that chap who was killed in the
third act?™

“wyr "

“ Well, I sew him on the street this morn-
in‘.n

'l-kﬂi?g Fime l;y the Forualock.
{Sumerville Jowrnal.]
Sprigas—It looks to me as if it were going to

rain before night.
Brigws—Isthat 50?7 T must start right out

now, then, and berrow an umbreils before the

oLbier feliow uotices i

two famous guns tho |
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FR EE dress Medical Inhnlation Co., Buffkio, N. Y.

Meantion The National Tribune.

GENVINE fortune for Agenta. Enclose stamp
L for purticulars, Address €. H. STANFIELD,
Quinton, Neb.

Mention The National Tritane.

YEST TROUTY FISHING in the world; 2
}) hours by rail from Boston, Adiress 8 J. BAY-
HMOND, Pdmuandsion. N. B.. €

Mention The National Tribune.

en. Agent wanied to appolat snb- in every
¥ Conuty. Lake Erle Mg, Co., 144 E. 15th St Erte, Pa.
Mention The NMational Tribune

 WANTED—ADDRESSES.
ANTED—By H.._-P::ru::r_ i.:wis_'.o;:. Idabo, late

=
“ First Lisutenant, Co. &, 1st N. 0. Vols.,, the address
of oy of the folivwing: Fimst Serg '.r}nuu.-b McFaddan,

Sacond Serz’t Melton MeFadden, P. Casio, or Julien
AL Jrojean, who were with me al Bayou 3t. John, La

W o

member of
Kansas City, Mo

ANTED—By Geo E. Lemon—The present posé-

offtes adidress of Elsey W. Du Lane, formerly &

(’n. F, 87th Ohlo, aod recently resl._!c-ng of
ME-3t

v

and formerly residing in Dent County, Mo.

r ANTED—By George FL Lemon-—'l‘hepn.—.‘eglim
oflice awddress of Jolin Kremer, late Co. E.élé g&.

ANTED—By Rob't 8. Greer, Summerville, Ind—
The address or any Information concerning Aog
W, Studebaker, late of Co. €, 193! Ohilo, 622t
ANTED--By Henry Miller, of No. 13 Robinson
W street, Oswego, N, Y.—The address of any mame
bar of Co. H, 175th N. Y. Vols,. who knew him In 1564
or 1985, or the address of Dr. Boxtor, whe had churge
of Barrick Hospital, near New Orleans, La., In 1554

W

widow or minor of Josep
f24th 111, Inf,and formerly of Sturgeon,

Mo,

ANTED—By George E. Lamon, Wnahln?'lon.
D, ¢—The name aod postoffice address of the
h L. Satterles lale of Co D,
Boone County,
581-3¢

NTED— E. Lemon—The addressof
‘?lamzs L. ?’Z\wru, ate of Co. D, 24 N, Y. Cav,
who formeriy received mail at Durango, Colo. 581-3%

ANTED—The address of the regimental or com»
Wpsmy offfesrs of Jolin Frank, who eniisted in Cer
lumbus, O., snd who was then taken to St Lonh.&
and mustersd.  His Captain’s nnme wos Harris
information to J. E. White, South Bend, Ind. 380-3%

NTED—By Goorge E. Lemon, Washington D.
gf-‘[‘he prui'u’;m P. O. address of Willlamn Cnl -
son, lats of Co. I, Neb, Cav., and resldent

Califormia.

NTED—By George E. Lamon, nga:
a—ﬂm pn;"zmt postuffice address of Chas. C
bach, formeriy of Co. C, 7t Kan. Cav., and reesnily

a
resident of Marshall, Saihm Co., Mo, 036

ANTED-By Georga K. Lemon, Washington,

C—The postoffice address of Thomas J. h
furmesty of Co. ¥, 5t Mu. 8. M. Ca\r.,uu! mmg
\uunsl.nuwumcmwxamﬂ,m A F1 9




