THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE: WASHINCTON, D, €., THURSDAY, JULY @ 1896..

?

torial at hand, we were soon in good

ghape to receive the enemy, in case he |
should attempt to attack us.  After get- |
ting fixed, the time hung heavy on our
hands  All sorts of reports came to us.
We hieard firing away to our right, and
specnlation was indulged in as to what
the result was,

My company was put upon the picket-
line with instructions to remxin one hour,
then retive, This was at 4 o'clock. The |
line was very strong. The intervals be-
tween the men were but two yvards, We
Jay down, and with the loose stone built |
something like protection for ourselves

" and feel the wind of the missiles as they

provost-guard came out from his cover
| behind a Lill to investigate me, but the
fire of the battery was too heavy for

| about 300 prisoners in view.

Cand by this time I Liad become so weak

Hi waS A SPLENDID SOLDITR.

It was verystill. A little creek ran along |
in front of us, and we were told the
enemy was just on the other side ; the
brush was very thick, and we could sce
nothine. The men were very anxious.
Thev all knew that at the « .\'pir;ni:m of
one hour we were to fall back. What
did it mean? Some thought we were
Jeft to give the alurm of an advance and
be eobibled by the enemy.

As | passed along the line anxions |
inquiries as to the time were made
The Lientenant wag as much concerned !
as any of us, and to relieve the suspense
would have been glad to give the order
to retire, but he was too good a scldier
to shorten the time one minute.

THE EXCITEMENT BECAME INTENSE.
We watched the banks of the ercek
nplnn?h-, ex;»r'r‘li:i;_f every moment o sce
the encmy burst through the brush on a
rapid advance. But to our relief none
came, and when the time had expired
the company was deployed as skirmishers |
and marched back over the ground we
had occupied.

We found the rogiment had gone.
We passed where there had been some
fighting the day before, and found de-
tails of men breaking up the guns secat-
tered over the i;l:wa-'. 'l‘]u"_r would grasp
them by the stock and strike the muzzle
upon the ground, breaking them at the |
emall of the stock.

This was an indication that we were
abandoning the ground. We moved to I
the river, and crossing over found our |
regiment just preparing to go into eamp.
We joined, and made coffee, whick, with
eome hardtack, we managed to get quite
& Bupper.

It began to rain soon after getling
well fized for sleep, and the giound
soon became a mudbole. It rained all |
night, and the next morning we moved
over the same ground we had occupied
the day before, across the ereek, where |
we had been on picket, and over the
enemy’s temporary works, which they
deserted as we advanced, and into a
large ficld,

The corps was formed in this field in
column of divisions, there being three
divisions. There were three lines-of-bat-
tle, which presented a

MAGNIFICENT SIGHT.

Our position was in the first line, on the |
extreme left, which was on the highest
point in the field, and which gave us the
opportunity to see every organization in
the formation. Regimeuts, brigades, and
divisions were formed as prescribed by
Casev's Tacties. The bricht colors of
the flags and the uniforms of the gen-
eral officers and their stafiz, and the
long lines of men, were spread out like
& grand panorama before us. 1 think
Gen. Casey would bhave been highily
gratilied to see the beautiful picture bis
system: of tactical formation produced
that -.‘a_\'.

The action opened by our skirmishers,
who encountered the cuemy in the woods
i our front. Three companies on the
et of cach linc-of-battle were thrown |

| fragment baving struck my under jaw,

'they opened a Leavy enfilading fire.

ion field hospital, which was established

| wen began to come in

'and on foot, until it seemed a greater

- were working like beavers by the light
 of flickering candles,

'not walk, and started for Fredericks- |

| fl)’ it

much more serious than it would have
been on any other part of the line. One
or two men were killed and seweral
wounded, myself among the latter, &

BADLY SHAITERING IT.

Ceeing 1 was seriously hurt, the Lieu-

tenant commanding ordered me to the
rear.

At this time the enemy had run out

a battery of artillery on our left flank,

and about the time I started to the rear

As I ran back 1 thought every gun was
aimed at me. They fired three anleys
before T reached cover. I could hear
swept by me. It was a great wonder I
escaped.

A cavalryman who was one of the

passed Gen. Barnside at his Headquar-
which was a large house. Just
then the battery began to send him
their c-nm]:I?:;uf:.:ﬁs, but the General soon
cliecked that by bringing a squad of
The artil-
cuns in

liim, and he gave up the attempt. 1

fers,

lerymen turned their
another direction.
I found an ambulance at the river,

£o0n

from loss of blood 1 could hardly walk,
The ambulance carricd me to the divis-

at a large plantation. All the build-
ings were oceupied by the Surgeons, and
all sorts of contrivances were improvised
to profect the wounded, who were
obliged to stay out of doors, from the
ain. A newspaper reporter was at the
gate, who took the name, rank, and
regiment of all who eame. Soon the

AMBULANCE LOADS

part of the corps was wounded and
gelting to the hospital. Among them
were many of my regiment,

It Legun to grow dark. The Surgeons

The legs and arms
they were amputating accumulated in
piles,  The grounds were covered with
wounded men, groaning, swearing, de-
lirilous. A noticenble thing was that all
who were brought out of the Surgeons’
quarters were very still; choloform is
a good quicting agent.

In the moming many who bad been |
operated upon were found dead. I
shall pever foiget the borrors of that
nizht in the field bospital. As soon as |
it could be got ready, an ambulance
train was loaded with those who could

SCATTERING ITS FrAGcMENT: vroxy Us

burg, accompanied by those of the

wounded strong enourh to travel on
We soon struck the plank-road,
from which the plauks had been re-
moved exoept every third one. There |
was, owing to the heavy rains, no way |
for the ambulances except over this road. |

| The mud was so deep it was almost im- |

possible to travel, and the sufferings of
the poor fellows who had to ride were
terrible,
At Frede rit-kchn:';_f we took 1,,.,_.._.-.;._;;.-;,,[]

f the butldings that were best adapted
for hospital use, and proceeded to make
ourselves as Iu;.“."l;!c. .
The next day we were notified that all
who eould walk should start for Belle
Plain, a distance of 10 ;ailes, where we
would find transportation for Washing-
ton.  All who were able were soon on the
way. Those whose feet and Jess were
zood soon distanced the others, and in a |
short tume the men were

eomfortable

STEUNG GUT FOR MILESR.
Within a mile of our destination several |
thousand prisoners were corraled In a |

depression in the ground and guarded

| by several batteries of artillery and a |

| regiment of infantry.

The guns

were |

dogded with grape and canister and the |

| gunners at their posts, ready to H-Iull
| death into the mass if an attempt should

|

~ | hef' of the wounded.

OF THE Mis-
By ME

THE WIND
SWEPL

YegRL
B AN THEY

I Cotip
back, cmuscting with the next line in
the rear, so forming a line to protect
the ieft The artillery soon eame
into play ou both sides, and for a time
the cainouvading was terrific. At first
lhll O
over and beyond us, but they soun got our

:.l:. l:!:‘

I'ln;-' and ¢y Ilit H]ed lhe]r b]lt”d‘f 'ijl'f‘(_‘l_]-\' '

over ut. Ve were lying down, and

becoming tired of hugging the ground so |

close, 1 Lad partly raised myself, and was
watching the eflects of the connonade,
when a shell exploded in our immediate
frout, scullcring its fragments upon us
We vwen n_sin-_: in the augle formed h}‘
the frowt and 2k lines, and in conse-
quence u lurger space was occupied by
the men. The efiect of the shell was

my were sending their missiles |

be made at a revolt.

On arnving at Belle Plain I found
the Sanitary and Christian Commissions |
agzeuts had established depots for the re- |
Coflee, tea, milk-
punch were there for the comfort of the
mner maa, besides shirts, stockings,

| bandages and supplies of all kinds
| Nurses dressed the wounds of the men.

As soon as we were provided for we
were directed to two steamers at the end
of a long wharf,

Oun our arrival at Washington there
| awaited us a short ride in the ambulance
| to Lincoln Hospital, a bath, clean
| clothes, 2 clean bed and a long-needed

rest,

e ———— e
IN MEMORIAM-A STHRAGULER

BY ALDELT C, BOUrKiss, Hox BIFRILGE, 8, Dy

OF "63

1 .
Beside the line-of-march of 6l
I find a donely, sunken grave, unmnarked :
Yei well 1 know the soldier sleeping hiere;
| A comrade brave ss sny heio dead
Or Liviug, Tuot-sore, wesry, fallon oul
With loave, sl rest so well L e boars no sound
| O ulling Sumser winds, uor Sercost shiriek
Of Lhie November blast.
No glory of

A bloody fleld is 'round about him, but
The grass grows green, and gracaful traee o'l woo
The breeze to musio whose sweel words are, * Rest ;
| Bruve conrade, sleep and vesi.”  Aund stiil, above

Fhe drifting snows, the Winter winds shout,

“"Vaotory! ™
Hiz monuiwoent is highest in all liearia;

Hi= fame is Leight with lsurel, for nll tYyme.

Children Cry for Pitcher’'s Castoria,

| spirtts who know no peace

] gliding motion ol a cat, the fisrce beast kept

tamer swung round on bis heel, and stalked

Stedman’s world-fumed Hippodrome and }

Menagerie {which, as might be gathered
from the flaring josters that enlivened all |
the dead-walls of the town, had Leen pnt-
ronized by several of the crowred heads of |
Europe) was about to honer | .‘.ll(!!lml;u-!
with a visit.  Not thai, in an ordinary way,
the proprietor of this regal show would
have deem:d Littlethorpe worthy of such a |
distinetion: but, a8 he took eare 10 give onf,
it was a conveuient haiting-place between
two important centers. Therelore, with the
trijle ohject of resting his horses, holding a
conple of full-dress ;ehearsals, and affording
the inhabitanis a treat of a lifetime, be de-
cided upon s ene-day’s sojonin. On their
part, the public in general displayed a due
appreciation of his lavdalle intentione, and
prepared to accord the show a vocieions
welcome.
& In the early hours of the moming, the
great, cumbrous wagons, plentifully he-
grimed with mud, rambled through the
streets, and filed off one by one toward the
market-place. The faded pictorial embel-
lishmwents which adorned the sides, repre-
senting riderless horses eareering throagh
the air, and ladies —whose fantasiie garb
somewhat reminded one of the natural char-
acteristics of an ostrich—alighting on the
bure backs of the fiery steeds, evoked much
wondering comment among those who wit-
nessed the processiou from the neighhoring
windows,

By 10 o'clock two enormous fents, one
cirenlar, the other oblong, were struggling
to maintam their npright posiion in the
face of a pretiy stfl breeze, which threat-
ened every moment to level them to the
ground. Sirings of horses, spotted and
speckled like the patriarch Jacob’s kine,
were Jed down to the river, followed by an
enthusiastic and admiring crowd, The mem-
bers of the equestrian troupe wandered off
through the town in search of breakfast;
wnd, jndging Ly the rour after roar that
came from the zoulogical section of the
shuow, au erstwhile king of the forest was
clamoring loudly tor his.

“HE LAY STRETCHED Face DOWXWARD
O8N A PILE oF StRAW."

Ponetnally at noon the prand mid-day
procession set out to parade the sireets, in
all the splendor of gold and silver tinsel,
waving banners, and tawdiy finery, accom-
paunied by the blare amd erash of a brass
band. Tohe market-place was deserted save
for one or two swarthy attendants, who
Jonnged in aud ont of the tents, Occasion-
ally, above the distant strains of the band,
could be heard a lrantie shout of delight
from the multitude who witnessed the pro-
CESS10D,

The oblong {ent was set apart for the
menazerie. Inside, the elose, fetid a‘mo-
sphere seemed to have a drowsy effect upon
the solitary custodian, for he lay streiched
face downward on a pile of straw in the
earner, his head pillowed upon his arms,
The great breadih of back, the girt and
s newy hardoes of his powerful limbs, pro-
¢ aumed bim to be a veritable Herenlee, He
was poune other than the renowned and
much-advertised lion-tamer, Sienor Petro
Farrelli; otherwise, plain Peter Farrell.

At the furlier end of the tent stood a long
cage, capable uf being divided iuto two com-
partments by means of @ =lidiog barrier, It
contained the lions. Gaunt, sk'nny, hungry
looking brutes they were, the bones sticking
ont sharply through their tawny hides,
From end 10 end of the cage they moped, in
a ceaseless, monotovons tramp, like restless
Every minate
or 8o one of them would rear np his head
suddenly and glare through the bars, as if
coutemplaling an imagioary crowd, aund
then resume his weary round.

The Polar bear seemed to vie with them
as to the extent of ground he could cover,
but the brown speeimen sat upon  bis
hannches looking deeidedly mourntal and
out of sorts. Signor Farrelli slept through
it all. An occasional growl or u suarl did
not appear to disturb the quetnde of his
slnmber. Buot when the two hyenas became
eugaged in a lively discus=sion over the thigh-
bone of a horge, he rai-ed his wassive head,
aud glowered around the tent with sleepy
ey,

With a sodden twist of the body he rolled
over on his back, and for some minutes lay
there contemplating the fluntiering canvas
overhead. Then he induiged in a mighty
yawn, shook himself, and sat npright, , Ina
listles= cort of way be plucked a straw from
the heap, and began toying with it imdolently.
His manner was thoughtial and precceupied ;
it almost seemed as 11 he had something on
Lhis mind—sowmwething, perhaps, which had
heen snggested to him in Lis sleep,

Having given the matter, whatever it was,
five minules’ pgrave consideration, he dis-
missed it with an impatient * Pshaw ! " and
sprang to his feet. Leunging acioss the tent,
he went up and swod before a eage which
contaived the latest addition to the menag-
eric, It was a black panther, a fall-grown
specimen of this somewhal rare variety,
known to be the most ferocious of the whole
species,  Farrelli had been trying his hand
at taming the brute; but as yet, though his
reciless daring often prompted him to fool-
hardy fealg, e had never ventured into the
cage for more than a second or two at a
time,

Striding np and dowp, with the stealthy,

its head persistently tarned toward the man,
and regarded him with savage, blinkingeyes,
With his face close to the hars, Farrelli
walched every moveinent of the auimal, as if
each had a signilicance which he alone un-
dersiood. Then heseemed todrop back into
a reverie; and in this fit of abstraction he
commenced siriking idly at the panther
with the straw in s bhand.

A lood shout outside, the eracking of
whips and rumble of wagons, announced
the return of the procession. The lion-

off 1o prepare for the afternoon performance.
As be woved away the black panther stood
still, with head crect, and glared after him in
a way thut suggested implacable hatred,

Au hour or 50 later, the tent was densely
packed from end to end. When Farrelli
appeared on the scene, armed with his short
whip, and marched boldly up to the lions’
den, the hush of awe fell upon the spectators.
He proceeded to lash the cowed brates
round and roand the cage, made them leap
through hoops of fire, and perform other sar-
prising feats, all of which elicited shouts of
applanse from the multitude. The display
wound up with what was designated “alion
huut,” in which there was a tremendous
flashing and baoging of pistols, and a wild
skurry oun the part of the beasts to get into
the cormmera

When it was all over, and the tamer had
backed out of the cage, the manager mounted
the steps to address the crowd. He extend-

ed a cordial invitation toall present toattend

the performance thbat eveuing, promising

B - &
PN &

BRIOK.

them that, among other marvellons atirac-
tions, they would w.iness an extraordinary
and upique feat of daring on the part of
the celebrated Signor Petro Farrelli. He so
worked npon their curiosity, there wns searce-
Iv¥ aman or woman in the assembly who did
not resoive to avail ihiemselves of the oppor-
tunity, even if it cost them their last six-
prnee,

In the interval, after the animals had heen
fed, Farrelli wandered into the deserted tent,
and again approached the cage of the black
panther. Somehow, it seemed asif an irre-
sistible impulse drew him to that spot. It
was growing dark new, and in the gloom he
could just distinguish the red glare of the
creature’'s eyes as it crouched down in a
corner.

* Halloa!
behivd him,
eh?”

Farrelli turned round sharply, and lound
himsclf face-to-face with the ring-master,
Mark Radford, the only member of the
whole troupe with whom he was upon any
sort of intimate terms.

“ You’re pot afraid of him, are you ?” con-
tinuved Radford, pointing to the dark recess
in which the panther lay,

“Afraid? No!"? returned Pelro, con-
temptuou:ly. “I've got the mastery over
bim already; I can quell him with my eye.
Besides,” he went on, vehemently, “if he
cats up rough, I could strangle the brate
hefore he had time to get his claws inte me.
Ob, no; it isn’t the panther that I mind:
hut "——

*‘ But what?"

“I'm afraid of thal woman!"

“What woman?”

“Come ontside, Mark, said Farrelli, taking
his friend by the arm, as if impelled to con-
fide in him. * I'll teli you the whole story
right off, and then you ean judge whether I
have cause to feel a bit uneasy about tihe
panther.”

They sirolled out of the fent arm in arm,
Two or three flaring naptha lamps, suspend-
ed ftom poles, threw a broad fringe of light
aronnd the entrance, glimmering faintly upon
a row of intent, eager faces iu the back-
ground. The two men turned aside, and
wandered off into the darkness. When they
came to the low wall which bounded the
market-place, Farrellistood still and listened.
Then, as if assnred that they were alone, he
seared himsell upon the edge of the wall
and commenced his story.

“You remember that fellow Vallard,
Mark?” he said, with a serionsness that
couvineed the other there was some startling
disclosare coming,

“Should think I do,” replied Radford;
“‘Rowdy Vallard, we used to call him.
A good bare-back rider, but a desperately
cantankerous, quarrelsome sort of fellow.
He lett us very suddenly, too; and no one
seemed to know what beeame of him.”

“Yes,” muttered Farrelli, “ that's so.
Well,” he weut on, sternly, * you'll hear now
what befell Lim. When we were running the
show op in York last Winter, I had the ill-
luck €o fall foul of that man Vallard. It
wasabout a girl. Ihad moticed her hanging
around the circus fbor two or three days—
wanted to bhecome a rider, or something of
the kind. I managed to strike up an ac-
quaintance with her. She told me her name
was Florence Mayliew, and bit by bit it
came out that she had a sweetheart in the
show. Buot for the life of me, though I kept
nagging al ber abount ity I couldn’t get her
to say which of us itwas. I thought of yeu,
Mark ; it struck me thata good-looking, six-
foot chiap like you waa thesort of fellow
to take a girl's faney.”™ And, as I brooded
over this votion, I believe I was almost be-
ginning to hate you,”

“Stufl and nonsense, old man ! " interposed
Radford. "I vever set eyes upon this north-
country lass of yours, to my knowledge.”

“I know, I know,” Farrelli replied, hastily.
“1 was mistaken : got on an eutirely wrong
scent. One night, when the performance
was over, I set out for a quiet ramble through
the streets, I wandered on through slums
a_ml alleys, until I got down close to the
river.

“It was a dismal and deserted spot.

Signor Pelro,” eried someone
“Taking stock of that beauty,

As ]

looked around, I saw a man and a woman |

on ahead. [ knew at once who they were—
Vallard and Florence Mavhew. Her secret
was out now ; but I couldn’t help wonder-

ing what she saw in that brute to attract |

ber.
“They scemed to be wrangzling about some-
thing. Suddenly they stopped short, as if

USTRIKING IDLY AT THE PANTHER WITH
THE STRAW.”
to argne the matter oul. While I stood

watching them, I saw Vallard raise his hand
to strike the girl. My blood boiled, Mark;

the next second I was at his side, and flung |

bim on the flat of his back io the mud. He
got up and went for me furiously, We had
a stand-up fight; and—well, he ecame ofl
*second best,” as wesay in Ireland.

“When it was all:over I turned towards
the girl, balf expecting she would throw her-
seli into my arms or something of that sort.
She gave me a look*~you should have geen
it, Mark—and flew at me lIike a tigress.
Good Leavens! I little guessed what a
demon was in that woman! She sereamed
with passion ; she tore al me savagely, and
shouted that I had killed her sweetheart, [
shook her off, and leit them to sqnare mat-
ters nup between themselves,

“I took a smart tarp of a mile or two
along by the river, for I felt a bit ruiiled,
and wanted to walk it off. I was coming
back slowly, not minding muchhow I went,
wheu [ came upon & huge pile of timber
stacked up on the bank. Just as I passed,
A man sprang out upon me with a knife in
his band. It was Vallard. He made a
savage blow at me, but I managed to twist
myself out of the way in the nick of time,
and let hima bave a heavy right-hander in
return,

“He dropped the knife and recled back
a3 if half stanved. His heel caught in a
stray log; he tried bard to keep his feet,
clawing the air with his bands as his body
swaved out over the brink., Then, before 1
could reach him, down he weunt into the
river!

“1 rushed fo the side and peered over.
He must have gone to the bottom like s
stone, or else the current whipped him away
out of sight, for I never swé eyes on him

again, T tore up and down the bank, shont-
inz for he!p, but there wasn’t a somtl within
hearing.
from the drowning mau. The only sonnd
that resched my cars was the rushing and
gurgling of the water.

“1 gave up the search at last, and went
home considerably sobered.
that night I sat in my room thinking the
matter out. I came to the coneloson there
was nothing to be gained by making a fuss
over it, and determined to keep my own
connsel,

“ Adayor two later the girl turned up at
| the show, and began to make ingairiesabout
| Vallard, One cvening I happened to miect
| her; she stopped and looked at me—and
| npon my word, Mark, I never got a worse
|
I

|
|
|
|

look from any of those savage brutes over
there. I beiieve she partly guessed that I
| had a hand in her lover's disapp=arance.
“Shortly after that we wenton tour,snd I
was beginning to think I had got out of the
mess uncommonly well. I never heard of
| Vallard's body being recovered; thers was
| no mention of the aflair in the papers, and
| the whole thing seemed to have blown over
' quietly.

“One night—it was at Huddersfield, I
remmember—when I went into the tent, ready
for my turn. the first person I laid eyes on
was Florence Mayhew., What on earth
brought her there? I wondered. She was
stending in the front row, just like an ordi-
nary spectator, but it was easy to see by her
looks she had some special reason of her own
for being present. All the time I was in
the cage with the lions I felt that those dark
eves of hers were glued npon me. I didn't
mind it much at first—thought it wes only
some stranze whim on her part, for women
sometimes take queer fancies into their
heads, yon know, Mark.

“ But the very next night she was there
again, watching me like that black panther
| did & while ago. The strange part of it was
she seemed anxious te avoid we the moment
my performanee with the lions was over. [
coulda’t for the life of me make ocut what
she wasg up to; it worried me; and, to tell
the trath, Mark, I didn’t altogether like the
look of it.

*“ We moved on to another town. Well, I
was done with the girl now, at any rate, [
told myself. Notabitof it! Sheturned up
at the eveuing performance, weat throuzh
the same part, and disappeared. Next day
the show was at Stalybridge ; and Floreace
Mavhew was there, too. Night after night,
no maditer where we went, she eame and
stood in front of the lions' cage, never ad-
dressing a word to anyone, but walching me
through the bars as if that was all she bad
to live for.

“1 tell you, Mark, her presence there
every uight was beginning to have a gneer
effect on me. It was like that trick of lai-
ting water drip onte your hand—you think
nothing of it at first; you feel quite sure
you can stand it all right; but you cave in
mighty soon, for all that.

I knew she had a grudge against me; and
women generally bave a queer way of re-

“Dowyxy Hg WENT INTO THE RIVER.”

venging themselves. What she was driviog
at, what her motive was in fellowing e
about from town to town, was a cowsfant
worry to me. To be hanated in this fashion,
without baving the faintest notien of what
it mennt, is bound to tell upon you in the
longz run. I was compietely in the dark;
thut was the worst of it.

“ When this sort of thing had been going
on regularly week after week I felt that I
must get at the bottom of it somehow. I
gat down in the tent one night after the per-
formance was over, determined to puzzle
the matter out. Bit by bit I got at the
truth. I onderstocd the meaning of it all
now; I saw what that she-devil was up to.
Good heavens! Mark, it gave me a creepy
sort of feeling in spite of myself. No cune
but a woman could have hit upon snch an
extraordinary way of gratifying bher malice,
and set about it in this cold-blooded fashion.”

“What was it ? " demanded Radford, with
au eagerness which showed a deep interest
in Farrelli’s singular story.

“Jast this: I needn’t tell you that when
a man steps in among the lions he reguires
to have all his wits about him. It is a tick-
lish business, no matter what people may
say. Your eyes must be in each corner of
the cage at the same time, watching every
twist and turn of the brutes. If your atten-
tion should be drawn off for a single iostant
you are done for! And that is what the
woman was trying to do!”

He got off the wall, teok his friend by the
arm, and the two began paciog slowly up
and down.

“If you had known her, Mark,” he went
on, thonghfully, “ you wouldn't wonder at
her doing a thing of this Kind. You see, it
was an easy way of seeking to revenge her-
self npon me; all she had to do was to
watch and wait. She must have felt that the
very fact of keeping her eyes steadily fixed
upon me night after night waus bound to
take effect sooner or later. And she was
right. More than onee I canght myself on
| the very point of looking round at her. |
had to fight against the impules; it was
dragging at me from the moment I entered
the cage—and every night it seemed to be
growiug strenger.”

“ What did you do to get rid of her?"”

“Nothing, At first, in a sudden burst of
rage, Il made up my mind to wait for her ont-
side the tent the next evening, and strangle
ler on the spot. Then symething prompted
me to fight it out with her, and not give her
the satisfaction of knowing that she had got
the better of me in any way. I have stuck
to that ever since; and this silent, deadly
struggle is still going on between that
woman and myself. How it will end, God
only knows"

Absolute, perfect, psarmanent cares, aven aftar
other medicines have utterly failed, have given

Hood's Sarsaparilla the first place among wedi-
cines and the largest sales in the world.

Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

Is the best—in faet the One Troe Nisod Purifier

Hood's Pills
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I stood still to listen for a ery |

The rest ol |

“1 was getting to dread that girl, because |

“Bat why the dence don’t you have her
tarned ont ? " ¢ried Ranford, vehemently.

“ No, Murk.,” replied the other, with fierce
decision: “ I have pitted my will against
hers: and, eall it obstinacy, perversity
[ anyihing vou hike, but [ woa't budge from
that. Thia thing s hbannd 1o ran its conrse
now_and wiil last until one or other of ns
| Caves in.”

“ Well, Prter, if I wera in your pilace,
I'd be long sorry to risk my lite in this way,
i mrrnl}- for the soke of R;utrr‘g b wnrvmn."
| " Perhiaps so; but, my dear fellow, there

are no two of us alike. After all, vou mnst
remember, Muark, it was by my hand ber
lover met his death—thoagh it was dene in
seli-defense—and I won't ceprive her of the
hance of requiting me for if, if
' can pretty well defy her so long as [ stick fo
the lonsonly; I've got such a hold over the
brutes by thistime that [ feel fairly at bome

sSite can,

1-
~
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“Max JEAST Roriep ToGETHER

ON THE Froopr.”

AND

with them. But the first night it falls o
| my lot to enter oue of the other cages, whera
| 'm not at a!l so sure of my ground, and
{ have to watch every twist of the tail, every
|| blink oi the eye, it will be quite a different
matter then. That's the reason I don’t feel
’eaay in my mind about the panther. And
{do you know, Muark)” he added, pulling
his companion up snddenlz, “it's a qu-er
| idea, but when I watch that creature prowl-
i ing ahsmt his cage, it almost seems to me as
| if the woman bad bewitched him. They
| both appear to regard me with the same

she does,”

“ Peter,” said hia friend, sententionsly,
| “you're not yourseif old man. You let this
| thing prey upon your mind too much. What

you want 1= & gcod stiff dese of brandy. That
' will spirit you up, Uil be bound. So come
| along, and P'Il administer the remedy.”

The two men disappeared through the
darkness, and did not return until they had
to push their way through the sarging crowd
that swarmed around the tenta. The band
had already struck ap; and, thrilled by its
strains, the people fought desperately for
tickete, Excitement and expectation were
in the air; Stedman’s grand show was about
to display its many attractions.

Farrelii parted from his friend, and each
branched off to their respective tents. The
circus tock the lead in the entertainment ;
but the moment it was over there was a rush
for the menagerie. The ecrowd seemed to
think that the best part of the performance
was yel to come; for lions, tigers, ond hyenas
were not-seen every day io Littlethorpe.

The spaciona teat was crammed to its nt-
most extent. The dromedary came in for a
good deal of attention, and the wiley ele-
phant fared sumptuonsly apon biscwits and
cakes The greedy little eyes of the mon-
keys gleamed with delight at the many
hands stretched out with nuts, while the
brown bear devoured buns with befitting
solemnity.

In the midst of the merriment there was a
sudden lull, the erowd hegan to sway and
surge forward toward the rope which wus
atretched across the further ead of the tent.
All eyes were turned expectanily in the
direction of the lions. Signor Farrelli ap-
peared upon the scene, his tight-fitting cos-
tume displaying to advantage his massive
chest and the great swelling museles of his
powerful limbe,

He shot a keen, searching glance through
the ecrowd in front: and then, with a jaunty
air, stepped briskly into the cage. He was
greeted with a roar that shook the tent, and
made the spectators feel they were getting
good value for their money. The lashing
and seramble eommenced ; the lions growleid
and suiked, but Farrelli drove them round
with his whip,and sent them backwards and
forwards through the hoops. The bursing

i
|
|

at the conclusion of which the tumer emerged
trinmphantly from the eage,

The event of the evening was now abont
to take place,
for something with a strong dash of danger
in it; something that conld be talked over
with wander and admiration for months
afterward.

hand on each hip, proceeded to announee:

will now perform a feat of daring hitherto
unattempted by any tamer in Europe or
America. In the cage to the left yon see a

jaguar, an animai which, in its native state,
roams the tangled forests of South America
in search of its prey. Signor Farrelii will
enter the panther’s cage in your presence,
and thereby demounstrate the dominion
which man is eapable of exercising over the
most ferocious of the brute ereation.”

The assembly cheered; Sigmor Farrelli
bowed. He whispered a few words to the
manager, and moved away towards the eage.
The panther was prowling up and down,
watching the crowd with a sort of wondering
interest. As arrelli approached, the beast
paused in the midst of a stride, and glared at
himdefiantly. The tamer mounted the steps
fearlessly, the spring loek of the wicket
clicked, and the next second he bad slipped
into the cage.

With a savage growl the panther whisked
ronnd and crouched against the oppesite
wall. At one side stood the man, ereef,
motionless, nndanted, in the fall conseious-
ness of his mighty strength and indomitable
will: at the other the imfariated beast
cow=red, its hody quivering with rage, the
small ears laid tlat with the head, and the
tail flapping against the floor.

The spectators kept perfectly still, and
looked on with bated breath. It almoat
secmed as if a sound—a motion—would
bre.k the spell whichh held man and Dbeast
apart. - The tension was so great that even a
stifled exclamation might eause it to snap.

Suddenly there was a slight movement in
the center of the crowd, and a womun pushed
her way to the front. Those who were
closest to the cage saw a strange laok appear
at that instant upon Farrelli’s fice; he grew
deathly pale; his features twitched con-
vaulsively, and for ene-half second his eyes
weére withdrawm from his enemy. 1t was
enougl! The spell was broken: with a
terrific roar the panther shot into the air!

Farrelii saw it coming ; saw the great jaws
extended, and the gleam of the tisrce white
teeth. On the spur of the momeuat he
thruat his left band into the gapiug mouth,
while with his right he gripped the brote by
the throat. The panther stvuek him fall on
the chest, the savage claws were dugz into s
flesh; then, with a crash, man and beast
went down, and rolled fogether on the floor.

A shudder ran through the horrified erowd ;
the women sersamed and fsintod; she men
pressed lorward toward the popes, with white,
agitated fuces, as if [ascinnied by thasdeadly
| enconnter. Two atteadaats caoie running

deadly enmity; he looks at we exaclly as |

of red lights and flashing of firearms followed, |

The spectators were prepared |

The manaxzer mounted a stool, and, with a |

“ Ladies and gentlemen, Signor Fuarrelli |

I ap with heavy iron hars, sprang into the cage,
and rained hlow after blow npon thepanther’y
| head. They socceeded in separsting the
ceombatanta; the bensr, dazed and balls
strangled by that awfal grip, was driven
baeck inla & corner, while the man rose from
the floor and stareered ont of Lthe eage.

Tume Forerelli bzd eome in for & severe
maniing was only too evident. His clothes
‘ were torn info shrods, his mapgled arm h:;n._t
by his side, tha blood flowed freely from the
numerons gs! hmt, atand ing
srect, he faced owd with » fierce and
determned His angry eyes swept
throngh ng throog, flitting from
other as if in search of

| that relent. ess ensmy of his
; Was gone,

% 1o bis chest ;
the ¢
_|-_;lt't'f
L@ sW%a
one w te fa

« (O Lhe

From thad

waorm
[ UERT of his life, never to
i g When he failed to dis-
cover her in the crowil, his head suddaniy
drooped. and lLe lenned heavily upon his

friend Radord, who had hastened to his

I Bat the
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}

¥ 1
tronhie |
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“ Well, Mark.” he whispered, grimly, as
he limped away, “ she has bad Ler revengs,
We are gnits now: and—I fore
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OUR FLAG.
BY €. M. HEADLEY, TUCKERTOY, N. &

T}:“ﬂ Fil‘l.q' Nt
A

r lag, the sinery flng,
I sproad ite colors to the breeas;
Ver hill and da & and meantaln crag,
And prondiy on the mighty breesa
11y wonile L waves,
deeks m myrind soldiecs’ graves,

For sixty mi)l
Anud

Our flag, aur fsg. an emmblem this
Of Liberiy and Froedom's cause,
Thousnnds in destlh have deamed It hllsg
To din for right and rightecus laws,
For sixty milllion souls it wavaes,
And docks full many & patriot’s grave.

Banent ildain batt]e atp f--.

Amiidst the roar of shot and shell,
From saber's thruet and dangers rife

Our soidier boye In prond devotfon fell
For sigty il oy sowule it WhvVos,

= f

An embiem 3tiil for nuknown graves,

Befloea anr flag the tyrant fors
Were driven from our glorinne shoref
From evarywhere the patriots rose,
And choss in plaee of slnvery—wagp,
For sizty million souls T
A emblem fit for patriots” graves

When traiforous bearts in rage and bonsh
Tore from its place our amblem down,

Theresprang at once n myighty hoste—
Thers cama an awful Nation's fiown

For sizty miillon sonls it wavas,

An embiem ueet for palricts’ graves

War! war' was heard on every hand-=
The eruel slrife of death was longe—
Anid crimsoned was our native lsnd
Wiih bleod, and hislied nar joyous songs
Far sixty million souls it waves
An embem trus for pairiols’ graves,

Our soldier bovs, brave, stanech, agd true,
Follawed our flag where'sr it lady
And "nesth the red, the white, the blue

They blad and foaght and fought and bleds
For sixty million sculs it wares,
And rests on many nsoldier's grave,

ALlast! At last! The battlen consode
The smoke and earnage cloared away
Throngh fears thers canie the shout af * Poacal®
"l’nrm:z!a dnrkoess eama a Diirsp day. -
For sixty million souls it waves
Aud decks the knowan and unknown graves

At dawn onr flag. owr starry flag,
Waa proudiy foating to the breega;
On hill and dale, and mountain erng,
er gittes. towns, on mighty JeaE,
For sixty miliion souls it waves
Aad decks full many a soldier’s grave,

Thank God, that peace, swest peace, lsours,
And pray that thus it ever be:

That ever o'er this land of lowers,
Of waving flelds, o'er lake and “as,

For sizty militon souls it waves,

FProteeting known and nnknown graves,

——————————
'SOLDIERS WANTED.

The Muldle Souith nesds widlers Not with
‘-{ muskets, but with plows sl reapers, and with
Jonterprive and pluck. Splendid Loms are here

| 44 for $% 50 820 un acre. You'll find plenty of as

quainiances, fur okl soldiers have been setiiing

g iu Fayetie Connty, Tenn, for e last two yess.
Nature ks on our side.  Come hers and snjoy Hie

and prosperity. Send yeur naoie and address b
A piimplder awd farther informailon. SooTHERS

i ] HosmesrekEns' Laxy Cowraxy, I O. Bax 30,
| Soemierville, Tenmn,
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