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Behm; Morse, Peter Haynes; White-
bead, C. A. French; Lockwood, G. W.
Graves; Brincker, J. E. Giddings; Sey-
mour, F. S. Wells; Ceres, John Me-
Diarmaid: Putnam, W. J. Hotchkiss;

means of defense were truly formidable, and
were nsed with a determination worthy of a
better cause, We defeated a body of men num-
bering about 5,000, 3,000 of whom are now
prisoners. The fighting commenced on the
morning of the 7th inst, and was continued
vatil dark. The following morning it was re-

Rhawskeen, T. J. Woodward ; Granite, |
Edward Boomer; Picket, T. P. Ives;|
Huzzar, Frederick Crocker; Pioneer,
Chas. . Baker: Vidette, famuel Em-
erson; Ranger, M. B. Morley; Lancer,
John 1. Foster ; Chasseur, John West.

About the middle of January the fleet
gailed from Hampton Roads for its des-

newed at an early bour and lasted until well
in the afternoon, when, by a bold charge of our
army, the rebel flag was made to succumb, and
our own was hoisted everywhere on the island
in its place. No attack conld have been more
completely execnted, and it was carried out
precisely in accordanee with the arrangements
made before the expedition left Hatteras Inlet.

On Feb, 8, it was arranged by Gen. Bornside
that his forcesshould move at a very early hour
from where they had been landed and begin
the attack on the enemy, and, as the direction
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an active, economical—oh, a very economi-
cal—housekeeper—woman, as Proud’hon de-

icts her, and nothing more. I would bave
yorpe it, 80 many are situated as I am, but
that modest role was not sufficient.

Little by little, qnietly, and in an under-
hand way, she succeeded in estrangiog all
ny friends. We neverstood upon ceremony
before her, but eontinued to talk as we nsed
to do in the past, and she was never able to
fathom the irony or the playful fancy of our
artistic exaggerations and our mad axioms
and paradoxes. It only irritated and con-
fosed her. She wounld listen, as she sat in a
little corner of the drawing-room, without
saying a word, bnt mentally resolving on
the dismissal, each in his turn, of all those

A CLOSE CALL.

The Mountain Lion is a Very Vicious An-
tagonist.

|8t Lowis Globe-Democrat.|

“There are no more vicious fighters in the
whole apimal kingdom than the mountain
lions of the Northwest,” said Msjor Jackson,
of Spokane. *“They combine the cunning
and agility of the eat tribe with the strength
of the lion and the ferocity of the tiger.

“1 have never been much of a hunter, but

| mountain lions out in Washington that gave

a few years ago I had an adventure with

me enongh of bunting big game for all time.
I bad captured some young deer, elk, and
foxes and started a small menagerie on my
ranch.

“You won't
do for mel

come, there was making itself felt within | One day I was out in the hills looking at

they were requnired to take wounld, in all prob- & 7 il .till‘l_

Cape Hatteras it

ENOOUNTERED A STORM
of unvsual severity, which continued
nearly three days, resulting in the loss of
two transport steamers and two schooners,
all loaded with army supplies for Gen.
Burnsidco's forces.  About the 1st of Feb- |
ruary the remainder of the fleet had
veached its anchorage and was ready for |
business. On the morning of the 5th
the fleet was put in motion for Roanoke
Island, distant about 50 miles. About
5 p. w. the island was distant about 10
miles, when signal was made for the whole !
fleet to anchor near the flagship Philadel- |
phia. Brilliant lanterns were suspended |
from (he rigging of each vessel, and their |
commenders, in swiftly-rowed cutters, |
were noving through the silent yet |
eplendid and imposing scene, exchanging
visits and preparing for the contemplated
battle.

The morning of Feb. 6 was ushered
in with heavy clouds gathering in the
gky, giving rise to fear of another
guch storm as had been previously ex-

rienced. The clouds soon dispersed,

owever, and about 10 a. m. the long-
Jooked-for signal «“ Prepare for action”
was displayed from the flagship. In-
stantly throughout the squadron there
was a general call to quarters.  The hour
for which we had been long looking at
last arrived, and it was hailed with |
enthusiasm by =ll, when within three
miles of the island another storm arose
which compelled the fleet to anchor for
the niclit.

About 9 2. m. on the morning of the Tth |
the flest aenin got under way. Entering
Cromatan Strait, which was about one |
mile wide, we soon came in sight of the |
fortifications, and the whole island |
geemed to be lined with heavy batteries,
the first which we approached being on |
Pork Point, opposite to which the main |
channel was closed by piles and sunken |
vessels,

Behind this barricade the rebel |
gunboats were anchored, and part of our |
fleet opened on them, firing across the
barriers, while other vessels opened their |
broadsides on the Pork Point battery.
Soon the gunboats retreated beyond our
range.

The rebel troops for some reason did
pot vigorously respond to our fire, hav-
ing evidently sought shelter in the case-
mates.  Many of our vessels had mean-
time approached as close to shore as the |
depth of water would permit, pouring |
in with wonderful rapidity and precision
their destructive fire. While the bom-
bardment was going on
BUENSIDE'S MEN WERE QUIETLY LANDING
on the southern end of the island. They
encounicred a rebel foree of about 2,000
men, evidently determined to dispute |
their advance. A few well-directed
ghe = from the gunboat Delaware com- |
pletely routed them, leaving their can-
non znd muskets so ss to run more
ewiftly.

Our men, on landing, had to wade
through the water with arms and knap-
eacks, and, the weather being extremely
cold, their condition ean be better im-
agined than deseribed.

About the middle of the afternoon
our colors were raised by DBurnside’s
men at Ashley’s Harbor; meantime our
fire on Pork Point battery continued
unsbated, and, as the range was perfect, |
it did not cease with the going down of |
the sun. Nothing can be imagived |
more sublime than a bombardment by
night—the glare of the gune, 8o passion- |
ate and spiteful in expression, the roar |
of the explesions and shrick of shells, as |
if demons were howling through the
sir—all these blended with the gloom of
pight presents a scene which onee wit-
ness=d can never be forgotten.

The fleet ceased firing about an hour
after dark and withdrew from action for
the night. We sustained some damage
Lo our yessels and the joss of several men
during the first day's fightt Many of |
Bernside’s men had effocted a landing
avd were now in a position to co-operate
with the navy in the reduction of the
enemy's works,

The ficet resumed operations again
about daylight on the morping of Feb. |
8, and the troops under Gen. Reno ad- |
vanced toward the battery ; their move- |
ments were slow but firm and steady,
indicating very plainly that they meant
business, and about noon a grand charge
war meade on the enemy's works, com-

Hing their surrender. About 5 p. m.
our {la: floated over Pork Point battery,
and soon after on all the defenses of
Roanoke Island. One of the rebel
steamers, called the Curlew, was blown
up and destroved ; the remainder inglo-
riously retreated. ‘

A VICTORY OF SIGNAYL. IMPORTANCE
bad been won. Rix forts, 2,500 prison-
ers, and 42 heavy guus had been capt-
gred, with a large nvmber of small-
arms and munitions of war. Having no
way of disposing of the prisoners they
were released on parole, but it is believed
generaily that very sbortly alterward
they were again under arms,

This grand vietory was the result of the
eombined efforts of the army and navy
working harmoniously together for the
accoimnplishment of the object in view,
and both branches of the service are
entitied to equal credit. It was an en-
gagenment . which one branch of the
eervice could mot succeed withous the
co-operation of the other.

The official report of Commodore
Gold=borough may be interesting in this
connection.

1. 8 Firac SteaMer PHILADELPHIA,
OFF Roaxoxe Istaxp, Fesn. 89, 1862,
Bir: Roanoke Island i= onrs. Its military

| operations nntil 1 could receive word from him

] between Ashby harbor and Pork Point battery.

| in-Chief could have been more gallanily sus-

friend of the great Norithern soidier in his
| lifetime.

ability, soon bring them in line of fire occupied
by the navy, it was agreed between us last
night that to-day the vessels should not renew

that their missiles would not be destructive to
friends as well as foes. At daylight, none of
the enemy’s vwessels, except the Carlew,
could be discoverad. At 9 5. m. a conlinvous
firing in the interior of the igland told us that
our forces were hotly engaged about midway

And asthis inteiligence also assured nsthat our

forces were not then in range of our lineof fire,

our vessels, without waiting to hear from Gen.

Burnside, at once moved up to re-engage the

forts, and at this work they continued ontil the

firing in the interior evidently slackened. At
the time, however, the work on Pork Point was
so reduced that it did not use but one gun

AgAinst us,

A statement of essnalties which occurred
will accompany this communication. They
amount in all to six killed and 17 wouuded.
Considering how frequently our vessels were
strock, it is remarkable that more did not take
place.

I am promised a report by Gen. Burnside
with regard to Midshipman Porter's association
with his forees, und as soon as it comes to hand
I will, with pleasure, forward it to the Depart-
ment,

I have the honor to be, sir, very respectfally,
your ebedient servaunt,

L. M. GoLpsnonoUGH,

Flag Officer, commanding North Atlantic

Squadron.
Hon. Gideon Welles, Sccrotary of tho Navy,
Washington, D. C.
GEXFERAL ORDERS.

To the officers and men under my command
engaged in the reduction of Roanoke Island:
Your efforts of yesterday and the day before

agaiust the enemy were alike worthy of your-

selves and the sacved cause thet yoor giorious
flag upholds. I thank youn and congratulate
¥ou on the results sehieved. No Commander-

tained or conld have desired a more gratifying
dieplay of coolness, skill and discipline. We
bave got more work of the kind to accomplish
and will soon deliver another blow to crush the
bydra of rebellion. From what I have already
wiluessed I am sure you will do it weil.
L. M. GOLDSBOROUGH,

Fiag officer commanding Neorth Atlantic

Squadron.

THE WIFE'S VERSION.

HAT IS THE MATTER
) with him? Why is he
angry with me? I cannoi
understaud it. And I have
done everything in my
power to make him happy, everythine. OF
course 1 won’t say I wounldn’t bave preferred
to marry an attorney or a solicitor, orsome one
with a nice, steady, respectable profession,
but, such as be was, I really liked him. 1
thourht he was a litile eccentric at times, to

| be sure, but very nice and well-hred ; then,

too, he had some little money and I hoped
that when we were once married, he wouldn’t
let his poetry keep him from geiting some
good position or other, and then we counld
get along very nicely.

He used to find me quite to his tasle, ton,
then. When he came out to the conutry, to
see me at Auntie’s, he couldn’t find words
enough to express his admiration for the
way we kept onr little honse, and, indeed, it
was as tidy and neat as a convent. “ How
amusing!” he used to say. He would
langh, too, and call me by all sorts of names
he got out of the poems and novels he was
always reading. It used to shock me a lit-
tle, I admit; I wounld rather he Lad been a
little more in earnest; but it wasonly when
we were married, and settled down in Paris,
that I really saw the difference in our dis-
positions,

I bad planned such a pretty little home,
nicely kept, and light and clean ; and he im-
mediately began to fill the rooms with queer
old tapestries—oh, so old and faded—and
with the most extraordinary furniture,
really useless, and guite out of style, and ab-
solutely spoiled with dust. It was just
the same with everything. If you will
believe me, he made me store away into the

Upon recommendation of the Presi-
dent, a resolution tendering the thanks
of Congress to Capt. Louis M. Golds- |

borough, and throuzh him to the officers, |
petty officers, seamen and marines under |
his command, for the victory at Roanoke |
Island, was passed as follows:

That the thanks of Congress be and they are
bereby tendered to Capt. Leuia M. Golds. |
borough, and through him to the officers, petty |
oflicers, seamen and murines altached to the
squadron under his command, for the brilliaut
and decisive vietory achieved at Roanoke Is-

{ land on the 7ib, Sih, and 10th days of Feb- |

roary last,
Approved Juiy 11, 1862,

Sheridan’s Shoes, |
{ Bosion Herald.] ‘

A good story of Gen, Sheridan was told |
the other day by a Mexican, an intimate |

Ouse day, calling on the com-
mander of the army at his office in Wasi- |
ington, he fouud bn at his desk, his 1eet |
encased in slippers and his shoes democrat- |
ically pleced ou the top of the desk. While |
the General wus appareatly absorbed in some |
writing, the Mexican gentleman,who thougzit |
some servant had left the warrior's shorg in |
the wrong place, took his cane and gently |
deposited the shoes on the floor. The next |
day 1he Mexican called on Sheridan and
found him st his desk, shoes on 10p, as be- |
fore. The polite residemt of the tropics |
began once more removing his shoes to the
floor, when all at once Shernidan ro.red ont :

“Don’t do that again, sir! You make me
ridicalous, sir!"”

“I beg your parlon, General, but how |
bave I muade you ridiewlous?”

“Why, sir,” said Bheridan, still annoyed,
“ yesterday, sir, I went out to walk afier you
had ealled on me. 1 was nearing the Wiite
House when 1 poticed a gentleman looking
al me intently. Soon be addressed me, say-
ing: ' Exense me, General, but aren’t you
afraid of catching cold ?’ * Why, sir, no; not
that 1 am aware of. What is the matter,
sir?’ ‘Well, said the gentleman, ‘it is damp
and you are going about in yourslippers.” |
tell you, sir,” gaid Sheridan, addressing his
Mexican friend, * yoa made me ridienlous. |
It is my habit, sir, to put my shoes on my |
desk where I canoot fail to see them, so I
may not forget to put them on, and, eonfound |
it, sir, you come around here with your
notions of propriety and send me around |
town in my slippers.”

——

> -
Wonderful Indian Hunners.

[Seritmer.]

Nevertheless they show even then a re- ‘
markable endurance, An Indian has been |
kuown 1o carry a letter from Guazapares to |
Chibuahoa and back again in five days, the
distance being nearly BOO miles. In some
paris where 1the Tarahumarisserve the Mex-
icans they are uwsed to ron in the wild
borses, driving them into the corral; it may
take them two or three days to do it, sleep-
at night and living on a little pinole, They
bring in the horses thoronghly exhaunsted,
while they themselves are still fresh. They
will ouilrun any horse if vyon give them time
enougb. They will pursue deer in the snow,
or with dogs, iu the rain, for days and days, |
until at last the apimal is corpered and shot |
with arrows, or falls an easy prey from sheer
exhaustion, i1s hoofs dropping off,

S y —

Insurance Items,
| Texas Hiflings.]
“I wonderif 1 conldn’t collect at least half
of the insurance on my wife,” remarked Col.
Percy Yerger to bis friend, Maj. Wither-
spoon, as they were sipping their mint juleps
in an Austin saloon.

“Why, is your wife dead, then?” asked
the friend.

“ Well, not exactly. But every night when
I come home late she says she is half dead
with frighl and anxiety. Itseems to mwe that
in law and cquity I eould colleet half the
lnsuranee money.”

- -
A Bureau of Information,
{Dedrodt Free Press.)

When the cook, disturbed by the fierce
barking of the dog, opened the kitchen
door, she observed a tramp hanging for dear
life on the top of a clotbes-line post with the
dog jumping for him. She called off the dog,
but he still hung on,

“Why don’t you come down off that
post?” she asked sngrily.

" Don’t ask me, lady,” unswered the tramp,
plaintively, “dou’s ask me; ask the dog.”

Questions of the Houar,
{Indianapolis Journal, ]

“1 presume you funny men aim to deal
with guestions of the hour, do you not?*

“Oh, yee. 1 calcuiate that thers have
been written no less than 5000 jokes sbout
the young man who does not know when it
is time for him to go home.”

———— s

Would Soon Smwash Chias,
[New York Herald.)

If the Japs are as long-headed as they are
reputed to be, they will make all haste to
organize an Amazopian batialion among the
servant girls of America, Few warriom

| gave me,

| that won’t hold water,

| little one, with the varnish all scaling off,

| artist certainly must be a lit/le crazy.

{ to mine, 2}l high-sounding talk, you kunow;
| 20 times in succession and they would never

| brought their wives with them—and yon
| ought to have scen the kindz of people they

| manuer they had of showing «fl their accom-
| plishmicnts,

jnst like men.
| things, oughtn’t they ? That’s what I tried |

| one is a little girl, and has nothing better |

| ridiculous if I had to sit down to the piano
| every day.”

attic such a pretty Empire clock that my
aunt Jeft me, and some beautifully-framed
pictores that my friends at boarding-school
He said they were all “hideouns.”
1'm sure I can’t imagine why, for his study
is filled with smoky old eanvascs and statu-
ettes that I am ashomed 1o look at, and ugly
o'd bric-a-brac that is really good for poth-
ing; o'd candlesticks covered with verdigris, ]
and brokeu cups that don’t mateh, and vases
Rigbht pext to my
havdsowe new piano, too, he set up an ugly

aud half the keys mitsing, and 80 worn ont
that you can hardly hear it. Really, I be-
gan to think to myself, * Why, dear me, an
He
doesu't care for auything but such useless
things; he seems to despise everything use-
fal.”

But it was a great deal worse when I met

{ him—to reason with him—but no.

his friends and saw the scciety le moved in;
people with long hair and long, ill-kept |
beards, and so badly dressed, ton. They |
used to smoke right before me, without even
a by your leave, and it made me ill to hear
them talk, Their ideas were all so contrary

nothing simple, nothing nataral. And such
msnners! You wight ask them to dinner |

call or pay yon the slightest attention, or
even send vou a card or a bon-bon at New
Year'=—mnothing. 1

Some of the men were married, and

were, Sach elegant gowns just for every
day, but not what yon or I would ever put
on, of course ; and <o queerly worn, too,with-
out any attention or care. And then their
hatr, and their long traivs, and the brazen |

Why, some of them eould sing
like actresses and play like professionals,
and they chattered away on every subject,
Yon don’t think that is
very mnice, really mow; do youn? When
women are married, they onght to think of
their household eares, and not of other

to wake my hushband see, when he felt so
bad at my giving up my music,

“Music,” I eaid, “is all very well when

to do. DBut really,I should feel perfectly

Ob, I know—his great gricvance against
me is that I have tried to get him out of
that gueer set whose influence was so bad |
for him. He reproaches e to this day for
keeping his friends at a distance. Well, |
did do it, and 1 am glad of it. Why, they
wonld have turned his head. Sometimes,
after being with them, he would spend the
whole night, versifying and walking up and |
down the room, talking to himself. As if
he waso’t queer and eccentric enough with-
out anyone's making him any worse.

Oh, 1he whims and fancies of that man’s
I've had to put nmp with! Sometimes he
would burst into my room, suddenly in the
morning, with a ¥ Quick! put on your hat; |
we're going to the woods 1o-day.” And ]
had to leave everything, my sewing and my
housework, nnd spend a lot of money in cabs
and railway fares, when 1 knew very well
we ought to be saving and economical. For
you kunow 15000 francs a year doesn’t go
very far when you're living in Paris, and
want to do something for your children. ~

At first be used)to laugh about it, and
tried to make me laugh, but when he saw
that it was my intention to live very quietly
and properly, he became angry at my sim-
plicity and my domestic tastes. Is it my
fault if I hate theaters and concerts and
those artists’ parties he was always wanting
to drag me 10, where he wonld have been
sure to meet his former friends, a pareel of
crack-brain Bohemians and spendthrifis ?

I thought at one time he was coming to
his senses, 1 had succeeded in making him
leave his own eet, and had gathered about
us a number of nice, sensible, respectable
people, who might have been able 10 do
something for bim—bnt no, indeed. It
bored him to death, He was bored to death
from morning;1ill night. You shonld have
secu bis face, and what a temper he was in
at my little “at homes,” though I am sure I
always had whist and tea und everything

ieadache,
Dyspepsia, Indigestion

Are caused by bad blood, and

by & run down, worn out condi-
tion of the body. Remember

Hood’s seree

SV LV N parilla
Be Sure to get Cures
. Hood’s vV v

necessary. And when we were alone, it was
just the same thing over again. )

And I was so thonghtinl and attentive,
too. I would say, “Read me what you're
writing now, won’t you ?"” and he would re-
cite long strings of poetry, verse after verse.
I dildo’t understand a word of if, but I pre-
tended to be very much interested in it, and
nsed to put in a word now and then, which
somehow or other always seemed to irritate
him.

But in a wheole year, with all his rhyming,
he got out only one bhook, and that didn’t
sell. I said to him, “ Now, don’t you see?”
just by way of reasoning with him, to lead
him to something better, something more
rewunerative, and he flew into the most
violent passion; and ever rince he has heen
so blue that it makes me quite miserable.
My friends do sll they can for me. “ You
sec, my dear, he dosen’t know what to do
with himself. Every man with so much
time on his hands has these fits of temper.
It he only had some little occupation now
he wonld not be so wretched.”

So I started ont, and all my friends with
me, to try to obtain a position for him. I
moved heaven and earth. 1 can’t tell you
how many ealls T made on the wife of this
Secretary and of that. I even went to mem-
bers of the Cabinet, but, of course, without
letting him know. I wassavingitupasa
surprise for him. I kept saying to myself,
“Now, we'll see if he won't be glad this
time.”

At last the day came when I received his
appoiniment in a great official envelope with
five seals. I took it to his study, wild with
delight, For was not our future assured
now, and comfort, and the peace that work
brings, and its self-content?

Do you know what he did ?

He said he would never forgive me in his
whole life, and he tore the letter into a thou-
sand pieces, and rushed out, slomming the
door.

Oh, these literary pepple with their poor
turned heads, who take life the wrong way !

What is to become of a person with a man
like that? T wauted to talk it over with
1 ought
to have known., My friends all told me he
WaS CTOZY. ooy

And what good 'wounld talkingdo? We
don’t =peak the¢ same IJangmage. He
wonldn’t nnderstand me, any more than I
understand him, '

Aud now here we are. I know he must
hate me. I feel it in“his eyes, and stili I
like him. ! bl

Leally, it is very hard.

1

THE H Uﬁl:.&.\'l)‘:i VERSION.

I had thoucht of everythiog, and taken
every precantion. I did not want to marry
a Parisienne, because I was atraid of Paris-
ian ladies. I did not want a wealthy wife,
with her riches bringéog after them all the
importunate demands of wealth. I dreaded
family connections, too, that network of
fur-reachivg, commonplace affections, which
imprison and belitile cue, and fivally suffo-
cate him,

My wife was, indeed, all that I had
dreamed of. 1 used to think: “She will
owe everything to me, and what a pleasure
it wili be to lead that artless mind to the
love of the beautiful; to let her pure soul
euter into all my enthusiasms and hopes—
to breathe life into that statue.”

For, indeed, she was very like a statue,
with her great ealm, serious eves, her regu-
lar Grecian profile, and her well-defined
features, which would have been almost
severe il they had not been softened by the
delicacy which all youthful faces owe to
their rose-tinted bioom and the shadow of
rippling hair. She had, too, a slight pro-
viocial accent, which was my delight, and
which I nsed to listen to with closed eyes,
as to a remembrance of a happy childhood;
the echo of a tranquil life in a hidden cor-
per far away. And to think that now that
accent has become unbearable to me!

But in those days I was Lopeful. I loved
her. 1 was happy, and ready and willing to
become even more 80. I was so full of ardor
for my work that immediately aiter my
marriage I began a new poem, and in the
evenings I nsed to read to her what I had
written during the day. At first she would
say, “ That is very nice,” and I was grateful
to her for even these childish words of ap-
probation, hoping that some day she would
noderstand what meant life itself to me.

Poor thing! How I must have bored her!
After reading my verses to her, I used to
explain them, seeking in her beautiful wide-
opened eyes a responsive gleam, and fancy-
ing always that I had found it there. I
nsed to make her give me her opinion, tell
me what she thought best, and 1 would
glide over the inanities of her replies, re-
membering only the few, which, by chance,
happened to be good. I wanted so much
to make her my rea! wife, the wife of an
artist; but no. She did not understand.
In vain did I read to her from the great-
est poets, from the most beautiful, and the
most tender; the golden rhymes of their
love-verses fell before her with the weary
dullness and cbill of rain. Once, I Temem-
ber, I was reading the " October Night,” and
she interrupted me to ask for something
“deeper.” 1 tried to explain to her that
there is nothing in the world deeper than
poetry ; that it is thie very essence of life, and
hovers over it like a vibrant light in which
words and thouglits rise and are trans-
figured. Oh, the disdainful smile of those
pretty lips, and the condescension in her
eyes! Youwonld Have thoughtshe was list-
ening to a m:u:lumn: or to'a child.

What did I not s:}av ? “What floods of elo-
quence did I not pour forth? But all to no
purpose. I was fofever ‘bringing up short
against what she called * good, sound com-
uson sense,” the never-failing eant of the
purrow-minded and’of those “ whose hearts
are dry as Summer dust.” -

Nor was it poetry alore that bored her.
Before we were married I had thought she
cared for music. She seemed to understand
what she played, drilled, as it was, into ber
by her teacher. But immediately after our
marriage she closed the piano and bade
good-by to music, Is there anything sadder
than the yonng wile’s giving up all that
made her young girlhood attractive? When
once her lines are recited and her role ended
the actress doffs her costume. This surface
of little accomplishments, of pretty smiles,
of passiag elegance, is only in view of matri-

mony. The change with her was instantane-
ous. I theught at first that she would get,
in spite of herself, in this wonderful Paris—
where the eyes and mind are refined, as it
were, unconsciously—the taste which I
could not impart to her and a compre-
hension of art and of the beauntiful. Bat
what is to be done with a woman who never
opens a book, to whom everything is dis-
tasteful, and who will not understand ?

/]

Bulbioritics struck to us yesterday, Their

could beat them smashing China.

Hood’'s Pillg are geutle, wiid sud effective,

I soon saw that I must resign myself to
my fate, that she was not my wife, but only

my walls that chill little draft which is so
sure a sign that the door ia ajar and that
it will soon be time to go.

When once my iricuds were driven away
she replaced them by her own. I was
bemmed in on all sides by Philistines, odious
people, who knew absolutely nothing of art,
and who looked dewn upon poetry as some-
thing which “doesn’s pay.” They used to
talk in my presence of the ‘fashionable”
writers of the day—people who tnrned out
novels and plays by the score, and purposely
say in a easual manner, “ So-and-so makes a
great deal of money."”

That was all the wretches thonght of, and
I saw, to my sorrow, that my wife thought
as they did. In that sordid atmosphere her
provineial habits, her mean and petty views
of life, narrowed down into an incredible
greed. It seemed to me that with an in-
comme of 15,000 franes one might have lived
without fear of the morrow, but she did not
think so. She was always eomplaining,
talking of economizing and retrenching,

tle by little, immersed as I was in this flood
of distasteful detail 1 felt all love and taste
for my work desert me,

Sometimes she would come to my writing-

—my last few versea, “Is that all?” she
would say, counting over all the hours
wasted on those insignificant little lines.
Ab, if I had listened wo ber, this proud title
of poet, which I struoggled so many years to
win, would now be dragged in the mire of
mere money-making seribbling. And when
I think that it was to this woman I opened
up my heart and youred forth all my aspi-
rations; when I think that this aversion she
money,” dates from the very beginning of
our married life, I bilush for myself and for
her.

“He doesn’t make money.” That ex-
p'ains it all, ber reproachful look, Lier love
for whatever " pays,” however little it may
be—even to that last step of hers—her try-
ing to obtain some kind of a Government
position for me.

DBut there I drew the lines most decidedly.
I have mothing left but a firm will, which
will give way to neither force nor pleading.
She may talk to me forever, freeze me with
her iciest glance, my thought is my own,
and will forever be beyond her grasp!

And this is what we have come to!

Think of it! Here we are, married and
condemned to live together; leagues apart,
and too weary, too discouraged to even try
to draw nearer, each to each.

Aud this for life! Oh, horrible, most hor-
rible !—=&hort Storics.

_____——..——.
An Inventive Genius,
[ Detroit Free Press. |

The tramp had been &0 encouraged by re-
ceiving a whole pie one day at a certain
house on Third street that he became a nni-
sance by his frequent visits, and at last the
lady of the house turned him down peremp-
torily. Then it was he songht revenge. Com-
ing again the pext day be was met by a firm
refusal,

“1 only eome,” he raid, whiningly, “ to see
il you conldu’t give me another pie like that
vne you gave me before.”

snapped the lady, “and if you don’t go away
I’'ll eall the peliceman.”

*Don’t do that, lady,” he replied, as he
started off “ I don't mean no harm; I was

jnst thinkin’ if youn could give me ancther pie

1:en I'd steal an old bicycie frame and fix
uyself up so I eould git around a good deal
casier than walkin’.”

Thus do we ses that others besides Re-

publics are nngrateful.
e e N
Sizing Him Up.

Tribune.]

The sedate, smooth-shaven, earefully-at-
tired young Sundayv-school superintendent
from Englewood sat down in the chair pre-
vided by the boothlack.

“1 want a goud shine, my boy,” hesaid.
“I'm a little partienlar ahout my shoes.”

“You bet,” responded the urchin, heartily,
as he op-=ped his box of implements and
began operations. “I1'm onto all dat. You
sportin’ men’s de most p'tickler customers
we's got.”

{Chicago

e
Was Well Trained,

[ Indianapolis Journal.|

“ 8o yom think you can stand the arduous
duties of a variety actor? You know in our
play we find oceasion to throw you down a
30-foot flight of stairs into a barrel of scrap
iron.”

“I guess I ean make it,” gaid the hungry
man who had applied for a job. “I was a
collector for an installment house for three
years,”

A Change of Sentiment.
[ Washington Star.]

“There’s no use in trying to deny it,” she
gighed, * men are terribly inconsistent.”

“ Wha.'s the matter ? ” asked her mother.

“When Charley started for the races this
morning he said he would have money to
burp, and now he declares he can’t afford a
ton of coal.”

Didn’t Want It Wasted.
[Chicage Eecord. |
Summer-Hatel Proprietor—Did yon give
that piece of meat to the watch-dog, as I told
ou ?
Waiter—Yes, gir; but he wouldn’t eat
it
Summer Holel Proprietor—Homph!
Too bad! Well, bring it up and serve it to
one of the guests.

- - - —
Magazine Limitations.
[ New York Weekly ]

Magazine Editor—We need a leading
article lor next month.

Regular Contributor—I ean prepare an
elaborate historieal sketeh of Napoleon.

“Won't do. Two much like news.”

“Might work up something on Solomon.”

*Too modern.”

*“ All right, I’ll get up an illusirated article
on Adam.”

Association of Ideas,
[Chicago Daily Tribune. ]
“Papa,” asked Jobunpy, “do you believe
there is & real, sure-esough devil 2”7
“Idou't know, Johnuy,” said Mr. Billus,
“I hope not. DBy the way, Maria,” he con-
tinued, turning to Mrs. Billus, “ when vour
cousin Phiebe comes to visit ns this Fall is
she going to bring that boy of hers along.”

His Dearest Possessions Safe,
[Chieago Tribune.]

“James,” whispered the startled wife,
“wake up! I bear somebody in the cellar.”

*“It won't do him any good,” grambled the
man of the house, turning over and compos-
ing himself to sleep again. “I took the
potatoes to the oflice this afternoon and
locked them in the vanlt.”

He Repented,
[Good News.]
Sunday-sehool Teacher—Do yon under-
stand what repentance means ?
Little Johnny (with deep feeling)—Yes,
indeed.
“Give me an illustration.”
“Once I took a whole lot of frunit cake
without asking, and I repented awfully—

and suggesting profitable investments. Lit- |

table and look over—oh, with sneh disdain! |

manifests, beecanse, forsooth, I do not ¥ make | ;
| elose behind warned me that [ was too late,

“No, I can't, and I wouldn’t if I comnld,” |

till mamma gave me some ginger.”

| some timber, and near the mouth of & small

cave in the roeks I found a young lion
crawling about on the ground and whining
like a kitten.

It was only a few weeks old, |
| and I decided to take it home and add it to |

You may be an excellent
servant 1n many ways, but

my menagerie. I judged that there wasa | YOU say you don't use Pearl-

pest of the young animals some where among

the rocks, and that this one had ventured
out and got lost while the old ones were
aWAY.

“1 bad no trouble in catching it, and he
was too young to show fight, But as soon
as I took it npin my arms it set up a dread-
ful sereeching cry,a sort of eross hetween
the wail of a frightened baby aud the bark
of a small dog. Fearing that the cries would
bring the old lions home in a hurry, T lost
no time in getting away from the spot where
I found my captive. I took off my coat,
and, wrapping up the cab, tried to stop its
cries, but 1t was no use ; it only made more
noise.

“ Before I had gone 100 yards I Lheard the
blood-cardling sbiriek of a full-grown lion
close benind me, and I knew that the mother
of the cub was on my tra:]l. Her ery must
have been a call for help. In 10 seconds 1t
was answered as maoy times, and the cries
came from all directions,

“1 was surrounded by mountain lions, and
I knew that the cry of the enb would rouse
them to fury. I hated to lose the expected
addition to my menagerie, but [ dropped that
iion cub as if it bhad been a hot brick. In-
stead of running away as I thought it wonld,
the cab lay down right uoder my feet and
made more noise than ever,

“Then I started to ran to get away fram it,
but a swaying of the branches of two trees
in front of me and a chorus of fieree shrieks

At least a dozen fall-grown mountain lions,
I judged, were closing in around me, and
they were there for business.

“Some 10 yards ahead of where I stood I
saw a big rock that rose ont of the ground
15 feet or more. I made a dash for that
rock, and reached it just in fime. DBacking
ap against it I faced half a score of full-grown
lions, and they were as vicious a looking lot
as | ever saw. I had hoped that they wounld
stop when they found that the cub was safe,
but they didn’t. 1 had mny Winchester with
me, and the chamber was fall of cartridges.

*“When I faced my pursuers some of them
were on the ground leaping along like cats
at play, while others were iu the trees spring-
ing from branch to branch with prodigious
Jomps. They werestill giving vent to their
cries, which were enough to raise a man’s
bair when heard at a distance. All the time
they were coming eloser, and two of those on
the groond were creeping along ready to
spring at my throat as soon as they were
near enough,

“ The apparent hopelessuess of my situa-
tion seemed to steady my nerves, and taking
careful aim at the nearestlion I fired. With
anew kind of screech the brute leaped five
feet into the air and fell back dead. But
there was another one on the ground almost
as near as the first and still advaneing.

* A second shot finished that one, and then
I glanesd at those in the treea. 1 saw two
glaring down at me with their eyes gleaming
like balls of fire. Both were crouehing for
a spring. I sbot the nearest one, and again
my bullet reached a vital spot.

*“ Before I could throw out the empty shell

{ 1 heard a terrible shriek dying away to a

hoarse growl right over my bead, and then
I'd put it with that other one I've saved and i c = . 4 I

I knew that oune of the animals was on the
rock above me,

*For an instant I forgot the one in the
tree and jumped away from the rock. At
the same instant both lions jumped for me,
one from the tree and one from the rock
above me. I saw them coming and tried to
dodge to one side. I wheeled about and es-

caped the full foree of their spring. Both of

them struck me on the shoulders with their
fore feet as they came down, and their long
sharp claws tore great furrows in my flesh
and le/t my eoat and shirt hanging in shreds.

“The blood spurted from my wounds and
I was knocked down by the force of the
blows. I closed my eyes as I fell, face down-
ward, and expeeted to be torn to shreds in
an instant, but to my surprise the animals
did not foilow up the attack, and as I strog-
gled to my feet their hoarse growling and
the sounds of a terrific struggie told me that
they were fighting each other.

“They had got the smeli of blood, and
missing their victim at the first spring the
fierce brutes flew at each other’s throats. I
turned in time to see the most ferocious com-
bat I bad ever witnessed, and in the excite-
ment of the moment I forgot my wounds.

“The other iions I bad seen in the trees
were probably frightened away by the shots
I had fired. Anyway, they were gone, and
the two that had taied to make a meal of me
were left to fight their battle to the death
without interruption.

*]I picked uop my rifle and again took a
position against the rock, but the fighting
lions were no longer aware of my presence.
They rolled over and over so fast that they
looked like two great yellow balls, changing
to red as the blood began to flow in streams
from the gaping wounds they wers tearing
in each other’s bodies with teeth and elaws.

“The fight mnst have lasted all of three
minutes and then the larger of the two ani-
mals got his teeth securely fastened in the
throat of the other. In a few moments he
was drinking the life blood of his vanquished
antagonist, and then, as he crouched by the
body with eyes elosed, | raised my rifle and
shot the victor dead.

“I bound up my wounds as well as I eould
and managed to reach home, but 1 was very
weak from loss of blood and it was more than
a month before I recovered from the scratch-
ing I got.”

el
Djscouraged Culture.
[Indianapolis Journal,]

“I don't know that these scientific inven-
tions do so much for the happiness of man
as they air cracked up to,” said the farmer-
looking man, setting down his soda-water
glass with a sigh.

“No?” ventured the drug clerk.

“No. Frinstance, we used to pass the
time away in the grocery store every Win-
ter arguin’ which was the mother of the
chicken, the hen that laid the egg or the hen
that hatched it. Nip an’ tuek right along,
sometimes one side gitt'nm the best of it an’
sometimes the other. Then Sam Hyer, he
gits one of them incubators an’ that busted
the debatin’ society. No man could argue
fer a machine bein’ a chicken’s mother, of
course, an now we ain’t got nothin’ to argue
on no more,”

Her Faith in a Great Man.
| Washington Star.]

“1 see by the paper,” said Mrs. Corntossel,
“ that Senator Sorghum is comin’ home soon
ter fix up 'is fences.”

“Is he?” rejoined her husband, wearily.

“Yes. That shows how the Senator risz
in the world. Here you air lettin’ yer
fences go ter rack amn’ ruin, while a
United States Senator comes all the way
from Washington ter slick up around his
farm. There's an example fur ye as is an

example,”

o e N

| ine for washing and cleaning

—you can't be bright. My
poor girl, soap takes up your
time and wears out the things
with the rubbing. No, you're
not bright enough for me.”
Well, the lady is bright, to
say the least. Evidently she
has had the best of teachers
—experience. Have you?
“Yes!”"—then you use Pearl-
ine. “No!"”—then you had
best begin at once. Ask some
friend about Pearline. "
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ANTED—To know the place and time of death of

Herman C. Hoake, Private, 1st Battery Towa Lo

A. This is in the interest of his widow, who I8 rying to

get & pension.  He is supposed to have died In Misscari

some three years since.  Address M. Beutley, attomey
at law, Barsboo, Sauk County, Wis.

ANTED—Information regarding my husband,

John Crowe, whether deal or alive. He en-

listed at Binghamton, N. Y., in Co, H, 88th N, Y. Inf

Lemt his home, Hayes City, Kan, 1555 ; never returved.

Ohio and Kansas papers please copy. Address—Mar-

garet Crows, 50 West Main street, Owege, Tioga
County, N. Y. 678 4L

YANTED—By George Denmark, Box 157, Frost.
“ burg, Md — Addresses of the ollowing-named
members of Co H, 38th U. 8. C. T.: Orderly-Serg's
John Hoaston, Capt. Bell, First Lieut. Wheat, !-i»culy_l

Lieut. Boyd, Corp'l George Jackson, Pyvi. Lewis S
Wells,

ANTED-Information as to time and piace o

death of Paul J. Fitssimmmons, Iste of Co. I,

i6ith N. Y. Inf. He lefl New York City, or Jersey

City, about 25 years ago, and has not been heard from

since. It I8 supposed he went W sea—By J. S, Me-
Daniel, Cedar Rapids, [owa.

ANTED—-A reward for Silas D, Gillett’s positive

midress, If sent at once.  Silas B Gillett was &

rivate in Late Co. E, 3d N, Y, Vol. Cav. Address
Box 376, Topeka, Kan, o

ANTED-By M. Mary MeGee, Box 122, Braid-
woosl, Ill.—Information recarding her husba
Michael McGee, whether dead or alfve. Heen

at Wilmingion, Il in September, 1562, (o the 100sh
L, and never returned, ? 6768




