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subjected to a continuous and unpara-lelle- d

fire. At last the enemy Lad bur-

rowed their way within the moat.

Nearly all the guns were useless.
Transportation was well nigh imprac-
ticable. Every corner of our defenses

was exposed, while sharpshooters picked
off our men at their leisure.

" Evacuation was, therefore, a neces-

sity, and orders to that effect were given
by Gen. Beauregard. On the night of
Sept 7 boats were ready for embarka-

tion. Quickly and swiftly as each de-

tachment left, other boats grounded on

the Ftrand to receiyetheir loads. A
sufficient number of men was retained
in the fort to

KEEP UP THE riBING.

Finally, Col. Presslej:, with only two

companions, remained. The Federals,
an thsir sap, were only 30 steps away,
and so our guns were not spiked. The
slightest unusual noise would have be-

trayed us. At midnight Fort Wagner
ras abandoned.
" What had the Federals gained by

the lavish expenditure of the material of
war, boundless treasure, and the fearful
sacrifice of life ? The sole object of the
occupation of Morris Hand, as stated by
Gen. Gillmore, was the demolition ofFort
Sumter as preliminary to the entrance
of the ironclads. That accomplished,
it was thought that the gate to Charles-
ton would be thrown open to the navy
and the c cradle of secession ' would fall.

"Yet, for 18 months thereafter the
fleet remained in the outer harbor, and
whenever the fire of the batteries were
directed against Commodore Dahlgren's
fleet it was noticed that he dropped
further out to sea. It was not until the
18th of February, 1865, when a row-"bo- at

sent by the municipal authorities
of Charleston informing him in the outer
harbor that the Confederate authorities
had evacuated the city, did he venture
to enter, and then, without fear of tor--

pedoes and harbor obstructions, did
. t

monitors and crunboats steam up to tlie ,

"wharves of the city
One who visits Morris Island to-da- y j

will vainly search for a solitary frag-

ment of the old Confederate earthwork.
The winds, with unseen, ethereal fingers,
nave twisted up the former foundations
And with stormy,breath have

BLOWN HIE ANCIENT BOUNDARIES AFAE.

The ocean also has not been idle. Those
waves, which, as the subtlest and most
wonderful of enchanters, carve and re-car-ve

the coast-line-s of the world which
destroy to-da- y only to create
seem bent npon obliterating the site of
Fort Wagner; but no military gallantry
4n the storied past or anticipated future
can possibly through, fact or imagination
caft x .depreciating .shadow upon the
iroisra of Ihf "defenders of Fort

Wagner.
. Fort Wagner affords a striking ex-

ample of the injudicious location of an
earthwork:. Its ofSce was to hold and
control possession of all that portion of
Morris Island npon which effective
breaching batteries against Fort Sumter
could be established. We have seen
how signally itiailed to do so.

The instructive and suggestive lesson
of Fort Pulaski, which was lost to the
enemy because Big Tybee Island, the
proper position for a heavily-arme- d out-- j

work, was abandoned to us without an
attempt being made to hold it, was not
practically applied in defending the ap-

proaches to Fort Sumter.
After the primary error of abandon-

ing Cole's Island, where the enemy re-

linquished a great advantage in evacuat-
ing this strong position, abandoning to
Gen. Gillmore the undisputed occupation

--of Folly Island and the control df-Ston- o

Inlet, giving him a secure base easily
held from 'which to

XHBEAIEN THE DEFENSES

f Charleston as often as military reasons
rendered it advisable or expedient to do
10, the great mistake of the enemy on
that part of his .line of defenses which
Gen. Gillmore attacked was made by bis
engineer, and consisted in locating Fort
Wagner near the north end of Morris
Island, instead of on the sand hills two
miles farther south, near Lighthouse In-

let. He would not have been forced to
witness the humiliating spectacle of the
destruction of his principal work on an
interior line, over the heads of the de-

fenders of an exterior line, had Fort
Wagner been even one mile farther to
the southward.

With only one inclosed work for the
defense of Morris Island, the proper lo
cation for it was near the south end. Its
mrmament Bhould have been defensive
principally, and its strength of profile

uch as to enable it to resist a " coup de
main " beyond peradventure.

The heavy orduance for cliannel de-

fense on the north end of Morris Island
ought to have been arranged in 1-g- un or
2-gt-m batteries, as they were on the south
end. Too much dependence, however,
was placed on these guns at the south
end. Their resistance to the attack of
Gen. Gillmore on the 10th of July was
not by any means formidable. A few
light fieldpiece8 judiciously posted and
secured againEt capture by assault, would
have been far more effective.

A proper and perfect defense of Mor
ns Island would have been two small
inclosed works, each heavily stockaded,

TO EESIST E3CAI.ADE,

and each armed with a few field and
eiece pieces and several siege mortars.
With one such work located on the site
of Fort Wagner and the other two
miles further south, no enemy could
have maintained a lodgment on. Morris
Island for an hour.

The special defense of Fort Wagner
was faulty in two particulars: It was
too passive. All the advantage that
might have been derived fron vigorous
night sorties, against which the fire of
the fleet would have taken no effective
part with safety to the besiegers, was
Tolunlarilv relinquished when the sys
tem of defense by torpedo mines, placed

Children Cry for

on and in advance of the glacis, was re-

sorted to.
Curved fire was not used enough.

The armament of the work contained
but two mortars, one 8-in- ch and one 10-inc- h.

These, when earnestly served,
caused the most serioii3 delay in the
progress of our work, and on one occa-

sion suspended it altogether. The Coe-hor- n

mortar is a most valuable weapon
in siege operations; from its lightness
and portability it is peculiarly adapted
to the attack, and should follow close
on the heels of the sappers. In this
manner it was used by Gen. Gillmore
in the siege of Fort Wagner.

The circumstances of the military
situation were peculiar after Gen. Gill-mo- re

effected a lodgment on Morris
Island on the morning of the 10th of
July. The Union troops occupied one
end of the island, without batteries or
defenses of any kind, except what were
improvised from day to day. The Con-

federates were on the
OTIIEB END, STBOXGL.Y FORTIFIED.

The narrowest part of the- - island
(a mere strip of shallow sand, fre-

quently overflowed by the sea) was be-

tween the contending forces, and within
half musket range of the powerful bat-

tery and numerous sharpshooters of
Fort Wagner, both parties having their
communications to the rear open. Why
did not the Confederates drive Gen.
Gillmore from the island, as their
commander stated should be done, in-

stead of being driven from it them-
selves ?

Two conditions, steadily maintained,
achieved success. The first was an over
powering mortar fire from our batteries,
particularly toward the end of the siege
of Fort Wagner, opposed by a weak
mortar fire from the enemy. The second
was the difference, always in our favor,
except in rough weather, between the
flank fire upon us from the James Island

from, our fieeti which could establish,
short ranges and had considerable lati
tude in selecting positions.

These conditions induced the Con-

federates to adopt an injudicious, be-

cause passive, defense. They depend-
ed mainly on torpedo mines for the se-

curity of their position. These would
have been useful against open assaults,
but should have been removed to facili-

tate night sorties as soon as the slow
attack by regular approaches was re-

sorted to.
While it would have been entirely

practicable to have pushed forward the
approaches to Fort Wagner without the

.of the navy (with greater
loss of men and material), their presence
abreast of Morris Island helped to sub-

due the fire of Fort Wagner and keep
the gunboats of the Confederates beyond
range in the harbor, thereby saving the
time and labor of establishing batteries
for that purpose.

The navy rendered valuable assistance.
The otfew Ironsides, in particular, under
the energetic command of Gapt Eowan,
was very efficient in subduing the fire of
Fort Wagner. Throughout the period
occupied by the land forces in accom-
plishing their portion of the joint pro-
gram of attack, which in fact ended with
the demolition of Fort Sumter on the 23d
day of August, and subsequent to this
until Forts Wagner and Gregg were
captured, the navy rendered all the co-

operation that was necessary or that was
desired of it

An Awful Sofferer.
If tbcreis any disease which is awful in its

effects upon the suflbrcr, thatdiscase is Asthma.
Suffocating, gasping for air, anil sitting up,
perhap3 for weeks, in an agouy of despair,
weary, worn and helples3, such is the life of
one who is afflicted with Asthma in the worst
form. An explorer on tho Congo Eiver, in
Darkest Africa, some years ago, discovered a

never-failin- c en re in the Kola Plant. And.
now, all over Europe, physicians are endorsing
and prescribing the Kola Compound as the
only constitutional cure for asthma. There are
seven thousand recorded cures within three
months. Many sufferers give grateful testi-
mony of the curative power? of this remarka-
ble plant, Mr. Wilson P. Mnnlton, a leading
carriage manufacturer of Providence, B. I.,
testifies that it cured him of Asthma of 23
years' standing. Mr. Alfred C. Iewis, Editor
of the ifarmerVt Magazine, of Washington, D. CL,

and Rev. J. L. Coombs, of Martinsbnrg, West
Vs., givo similar testimony, the latter stating
that he bad Buffered from Asthma for nearly
fifty yean, and was promptly cured by the us
of the Kola plant. Many others speak in simi-
lar terms of this new botanic curative. So
sure arc tho importers of Kola of tho factthat
it cannot fail to cure, that they are sending out
large trial cases free, to any sufferer who makes
tho request. For the benefit of onr readers
who may be afflicted, wo cheerfully give tho
address of the Importing Company, who have
given this great boon to humanity. Address,
Kola Importing Company, No. 1160 Broadway,
New York, and they will send you a Large
Trial Case, free, by mail, and prepaid.

A SONNET.

In memory of Capt. George E. Lemon.)

BY . J. TXKSB, WASHISGTOS, D. C.

Bring forth a tablet whiter than a alar,
Alabaster or Parian marble rare!
And enrve thereon his venerated name.
For lie baa earned and won Immortal fame I

So thai to (lislant lime it may appear
How true be was, bow noble, bow sincere;
How wept, how honored, by the frienda be loved
Ennobled by himself by all approved.
For him the Krateful veteran sheds a tear,
"While all will sadly breathe the sigh sincere.
Peace to his manly soul, and sweetest rest
With that glad throng, whom love of God has blest !

Though death has ta'cn his gracious form away,
His name will livo untarnished by decay.

Plants That Tallow .Man.

In New Zealand no less than 500 species of
plants have been introduced and acclimated
since the colonization of the islands. The
presence of these plants there is ascribed,
directly or indirectly, to the presence of
civilized man. They have followed him, and
curiously enough, have driven before them
Borne of the plants indigenous to the soil.
Most of the invaders are small species, yet
they have prevailed over large and vigorous
native species.

Pitcher's Castorta.
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Sibylla Ashley sat at her desk and scanned

a letter she Lad just finished. It was written
in a fine, decided hand, on pale-gra- y paper.
In romances Sibylla had read, the composition
of snch letters was attended with much
agony and littering of the floor with torn
paper. Sibylla, however, had made but one
attempt, and in precisely five minutes the
missive was completed. She read it over
once, and it seemed to suit her, for she folded
and addressed it, and then called, in her low,
musical voice, "Letty!"

A young girl appeared at the door almost
instantly. One could see at a glance that
they were sisters.

"Iwant Joe, Letty," said Sibylla, as
she pressed tho envelope on her blotting-pa- d.

"Joo drove grandfather into town this
morning," replied, the younger girL

"Call George, then. I want to send a
letter."

" George has hurt his foot and can't walk."
Sibylla made a gesture of impatience.
"There is Chrissy," said Letty, tenta-

tively.

Wwk (if

The Letter.
"I won't have her; she muddles every-

thing. It is very provoking that I can find
nobody to do so simple an errand."

Sibylla rose and walked to the window,
where site stood looking moodily out upon a
lawn that was better kept than the lawns of
most Sussex country houses. Letty stood in
meek silence, as though she had done her
sister a personal injury.

""Well, send her here; I suppose she'll have
to do," said Sibylla, after a moment, in a
slightly-modifie- d tone.

Letty ran downstairs to do her sister's bid-
ding with her usual alacrity. Sibylla drew
the letter from its envelope and read it a
second time.

It ran thus:
' ' Julien, It simply cannot be. I do not

love you as I ought. I have known this for
a long time, and I have honestly tried to feci
differently, but I cannot. You are not a man
whom a woman should have to try to love.
Think well of me if you can, for I have been
honest with you. You would he excusable
for despising me, perhaps, but you Vr'ill do
nothing of the kind. Yon will remain my
faithful and respected friend, as Ishallyoqrs.

"Sibylla Ashley, 'i.
The swift, straight dash nnder the sig-

nature was drawn with Sibylla's accustomed
firmness. She sealed her letter, and looking
up, saw a little girl from the neighboring
village standing bashfully in the doorway.
The child wore a very much tattered frock,
and held a disreputable old straw hat by its
one string.

A frown gathered npon Sibylla's brow.
"Have you no better clothes than those,

child. Mercy, what a messenger ! " and
Sibylla burst out laughing in spite of herself.

Chrissy was in dire confusion. "Yes, I
has, miss; shall I put 'em on ? "

"Yes, do, for heaven's sake try to make
yourself decent and clean. I want you to
carry a letter for inc. If you succeed, Miss
Letty will give you a penny and that little
gray garden coat of mine. You must hurry. ' '

"Oh, miss!" cried the child, and in a
moment she was stumbling down the stair-
case.

In a short time she was back again. Her
face and hands were clean, and her tangled
locks had been combed into something like
order. The torn, soiled garment had been
replaced by a neat pink frock, and Sibylla's
garden coat was clutched tightly between her
fingers, where it had been placed by Letty.

" You're not to wear that coat now,
Chrissy; you'll look too ridiculous. Your
mother must cut it down for you. Now
listen to every word I say. Yon are to take
this letter to the Queen's Hotel. It is for
Capt. Booth, and there is no answer. You
are to come back immediately. Repeat that
after me."

Chrissy did so without a mistake.
"That is right; sec if you can remember

it all until you get to the village."
After the child had gone Sibylla sat for a

while with her hands clasped above her head.
The sleeves falling back showed her two per-
fectly moulded arms. Then she took a book
from the table, and, opening it, stared at it
absently for a few minutes.

" Come here, Letty," she said, closing the
book and holding out a hand toward where
her sister sat quietly sewing at the other side
of the room. She drew Ltty close to her,
and laid her head against the younger girl's
arm. "I want you to kiss me," she mur-
mured.

Letty finshed with pleasure, and taking
the beautiful head between her hands kissed
Sibylla's mouth.

"I am not going to marry Julien, Letty.
I have just broken the engagement. Itfow
run away."

II.
Chrissy trotted along the three-mil- e

stretch of road between the Ashley home-
stead and the village, Sibylla's letter tucked
in her bosom. Anon she skipped and
langhed at the intoxicating thought of the
beautiful gray coat. She drew in great
breaths of the sweet country air, ami trum-
peted shrilly in imitation of the elephant
she had seen at the circus. Her heart wa
filled with the very joy of living, and she
knew nothing of the heavy tidings she bore
in the bosom of her pink frock.

She longed to chase butterflies through
a wood, like that lovely little girl in the
story Miss Letty had read to her. She
looked to left and right, but saw no but-
terflies. A little way ahead were two cows
grazing by the roadside. Cows were not
butterflies, but Chrissy must chase some
thing, and the cows were at hand.

" Hi, yi ! " she cried shrilly, and ran down
the dusty road, at every few steps leaping
high in the air. "Hoo, boo! "she roared,
like a lion. It was great fan. The placid
animals lumbered heavily along before her,
butnotfu8t enough for Chrissy. She had
taken Sibylla's letter from her bosom for
greater security when she began to run,'aud
now held it in her hand,

"Woo, woo! it' wild beasls after yon!"
she shouted. One big, dun-color- ed cow re-
belled at a farther chase, and, turning, tried
to climb the bank by the roadside. " Shoo ! "
cried Chrisey, iu hot pursuit aviug her
hauda,
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The desperate animal turned and made
down the bank directly toward the girl.
"Go 'way, go 'way I " sho howled, and Sibyl-
la's letter fell to tho roadside on a choice
spot of moist earth, just where a second
later a heavy bovine hoof pressed it into the
mud.

Chrissy immediately forgot her own ter-
ror, and the shriek, ending in a sob of rage,
which she uttered, was more dread inspiring
than any of her previous imitations of wild
animals.

" Oh, you beast! look at the letter all cov-
ered with nasty mud ! I can't take it like
that, an' I was eo happy just now." She
burst into a passion of tears. " What can I
do I might as well run away from home.
I can never face Miss S'bylla again." "

She trudged slowly homeward, still sob-

bing miserably and taking poor consolation
in the thought that " p'raps Miss S'bylla
would write it 'over again she writes so
quick and so beautiful."

Some black clouds were gathering in the
West, and there was a muttering of distant
thunder, but Chrissy feared only Sibylla's
frown. Sho heard a sonud of horse's hoofs
behind her, and looking round beheld a
sight that made herhcart leap for joy. Capt.
Julien Booth was ridiug slowly up the road
toward the Ashley house.
- "Now, Miss S'bylla can tell him herself,"
thought the child, " an' he won't need the let-
ter. But she'll ask me for it," she thought,
tho next instan t " I'd better run home and
confess it all; I can get there before Cap'n
Booth if I run fast."

Then the prospect of immediately facing
Sibylla with her dread confession over-
powered the girl. "It's.no use," she mut-
tered as sho dropped back into a walk, " I
might just as well die."

III.
Capt. Jnlicn Booth had risen at dawn, and

had spentthe morning riding slowly through
cotintry lanes meditating on the step he was
about to take.

" It may be (he act of a bravd man or of a
coward," he said lf a score of timc3
that day.

"When in the early Spring he apked Sibylla
Ashley to marry him, he loved her pacsion-atel- y,

or thought he did. He now loved her
so no longer, or believed he did not. The
charm of her wonderful beauty was as potent
as ever, but the imperioUsriess of her manner,
the directness of her Bpeech, which had so
fascinated him at first;"had ended by making
him uneasy. She had been so accustomed
to homage and obedience from every one,
that ho feared she would exact from him
more than he could give."1?

In the woods that morning he had gone
over all thathewoulA say.' Jle had prepared
for every consequence 'ft'liis determination

for the bitter scorn, ibr-- her Cool contempt,
for her superb, disdainful silence, and for
but no, that thonghtPwasf dismissed at once.
The man did not live' forwhom Sibylla Ash-
ley would shed a teat.

Then he had laughed"' aloud at this re-

hearsal of a tragedy-H- he slaying of their
happy dream. c t

He would tell he thftt ho'was ready to
stand by hisproiuisor;'afnd then he tried to.
imagine thelook in Sibylla Ashley's eves
when a man told her, in e'ffect, that'bo did not
want her,butwonld take her if she insisted.

The flash of lightning that almost blinded
him as he reached the Ashley gate was pale
in comparison.

For a moment he thought of riding by.
He wanted to postpone the interview he
needed more time for thought.

Then he threw his head np and his shoul-
ders buck n he turned his horse and rode
through the gate.

" It is the act of a brave man or of a cow-

ard ; I shall not make it the act of a coward,"
he said.

IV.
When Sibylla was left alone she sat for a

while aud wondered how Julien would re-

ceive her letter. Perhaps ho would come
out in the evening. She hoped he would
not. She wanted to hear no entreaties; she
dreaded a scene. It would be so much better
if he would write her a sorrowful, manly
note and accept her decision. Then they
could meet after that as friends. Of course

At the Window.
he wonld be unhappy for along time that
must be. It made her feel a little sad her-
self now that it was done. But that would
soon pass.

She wondered how far Chrissy was on the
road, and if Julien would bo at the hotel
when the note arrived. She went down
stairs and walked on the lawn as far as the
gate, where she had so often parted from
him. She saw the rain-clou- ds gathering,
and returned to her room. She tried to read,
but could not. She heard the sound of a
horse's hoofs below tiie-windo- and, looking
out, her' lips turned pale. F Julien was riding
up the drive. He must 'have galloped all
the way from the town, she said, as she hur-
ried from the window tojier mirror.

Julien threw his ?hrile to George, who
was hopping about on one foot before the
door. In the hall be, met Letty, who, with
scared eyes, told him that Sibylla was at
home, and ran upstairs to, warn her sister.

When Sibylla entered he was at the win-
dow. She closed thoktooitand stood looking
at him in silence. The Volor bad not yet
returned to her cheeky and Jnlicn, she saw,
was very pale. For'along moment they
stood looking into cajch ffiher'a eyes.

Better
Than cure, Is prevention. If subject to rheuma-
tism, ward off its attacks by purifying your
blood now with a thorough coursp of

H LJUIl 8
Sarsaparilla

The beat in fnct tho One Truo Blood Puriflar.

nUUU O flllS) uke.ewy to operate. 25c.

"Will you not givo mo your hand,
Sibylla?" Julien said at last, ir a voice
unlike his own.

" Why should I not do so ? she tatd kindly,
and advancing placed her hand in his.

"Perhaps after to-da- y, Sibylla, you will
never give mo your baud again, for tho words
I have come to say to yon aro surely the
hardest that man can speak to Avoman."

She drew her hand awny. quickly.
'Do not say them, then," she said, with

all her own imperiousness " I forbid you ! "
then in an altered voice: "fnlfen, I have

been a weak or a wicked woman, perhaps,
but remember I am a proud woman. I
know all that you have to say. Don't re-

proach me."
The last sentence fell upon ears which

were numbed by tho preceding sentence.
"Don't reproach me." He stared hard at
where she stood, looking at him witkkindly,
sorrowful eyes; then sauk trembling npon a
chair. She bad read what was in his mind
the instunt she entered the room. "What a
marvellous sympathy existed between them !

She was making his task easy, bnt oh, how
doubly hard !

"How long have you known this, Si-

bylla ? " he asked, after a while.
"How long? How can I measure it by

time ? " she taid, with a touch of impatience.
"It was days, weeks ago that I became con-scio- ns

of the indefinable something that had
come between na. I felt that we were grow-
ing farther apart, and I tried to draw myself
nearer you. Yes, I tried. But even when I
was most affectionate, even when you held
me closest, I felt it most strongly ob, miser-
able Bham and pretense; Julien, why do
you mnl's me speak of it?"

"Sibyh'a, it was not sham and pretense
it was real while it lasted it was true."

" Think so if you can." Then she added
more gently. " I want you to believe the
best of me."

Capt. Booth bent his head and covered his
eyes with his hand. He attempted to speak,
but only succeeded in making a sound like
a groan.

Sibylla rnse and stood before him.
"Julien," she said, "I am not wont to

speak slightingly of myself, but I am not
the woman to make you happy. All my
life I havo been humored and indulged. I
should have demanded much from you, and
should not have been satisfied with les3"
his very thought. "Somewhere there is
another woman who will make you a better
wife than I"

" Not that Sibylla think anything but
that I ewear there is no other woman."

" Not now, but there will be one day, of
course."

He was silent a moment. "You do not
despise me, Sibylla?" he asked, in a low
tone.

"Deapise you despise you, Julien?"
She touched his hair softly. "I honor and
respect you more than any man I ever
knew."

Capt. Booth raised his head and gazed at
her with adoring eyes. Then, a3 he con-

tinued to look upward into her calm, lovely
face, he slid slowly from his chair and fell
on his knees before her. He bent his head,
and taking the hem of her robe tenderly
and as though it were a sacred thing, he
raised it to his lips. Then he stood up,
took a few step3 backward, with head in-

clined, and was gone.
It was a beautiful, triumphant ending to

the interview she had so dreaded, and it
satisfied Sibylla Ashley. As the door closed
behind Julien, she suddenly realized that
the rain was falling in torrents. Could she,
after that magnificent exit, call after him to
get an umbrella from the rack, but to be
careful not to take the heavy black silk one,
because it was her grandfather's, and he
never lent it? How ridiculous!

Swiftly sho crossed the room and opened
the door. "Julien, I cannot let you go in
the rain," she called.

Capt. Booth was at the front door. He did
not trust himself to speak, but waved his
band without turning his head. The door
closed behind him, a tremendous clap of
thunder shook the house. Sibylla ran back
into the room, threw hercelf upon a sofa, and
burst into tears.

Julien walked rapidly toward the stable
after his horse. He heard a patter of feet
behind him, and became aware that a little
girl was running beside him trying to hold
a big gingham umbrella over his head.

"You're never goin' to ride out in this
rain, Capt. Booth," cried George from the
hayloft as Julien entered the stable door.

The yonng man stood for a long time
staring out at the brilliant green of the drip-
ping shrubbery, underneath which the chick-
ens, ruffled and sullen, were huddled. He
looked down into Chrissy's swollen face and
brimming eyes, and wondered vaguely if she
was crying because she was sorry for him.
Then he looked up at the leaden, streaming
sky, and tried to imagine what his life was
going to be like without Sibylla Ashley.
What had happened to him that he bad
fancied her lacking in tenderness? this
glorious, beautiful woman whom ho bad just
renonnced, and whom, he knew now, he
loved with all his soul.

He darted out into the Tain again, and
strode back to the house. Chrissy still ran at
his side. He pushed the front door open.
The sound of his footsteps on the hall floor
was drowned by the fury of the storm. He
heard Letty's voice, and then Sibylla's. She
was nobbing.

"I sent him away in the rain, Letty."
" It is better so, since you do not love

him?"
" But but Idolove him. I didn'fcknow

how much till now that I havo lost him for-

ever."
The door opened softly, and Julien stood

within the room. Sibylla was lying on the
sofa, her face buried in the pillows. Letty
stood beside her, holding hor hand. She
dropped it with a start as she saw Julien,
who held np a warnins finger.

" Don't go away, Letty ! " sobbed Sibylla,
and then using almost the words of Egypt's
miserable and deserted Queen : " Don't talk
to me just pity me ! "

She reached out gropingly to take Lettyrs
hand again. Letty saw and understood,
and faded out of the room ; it was Julien's
hand that Sibylla clasped.

"Letty, I know he will ne never come
back ! " He said hardly a word, but looked
so miserable! "How tight yon are holding
my hand you hurt me, Letty ! "

She suddenly sat upright. Julien was
kneeling beside her, his arm around her
waist. A sob was trembling on her lips.
There must be an outlet; a fit of hysterical,
undignified weeping, if she pushed him away,
and there was his shoulder waiting for her
head, so comfortable, so restful a haven.
Before she realized it, and by no volition of
hers, yet with no resistance, her face was
buried there. Julien's check pressed against
her own, and his arms held her close.

"I could not give yon up, my darling,"
he whispered.

"And I cannot let you go," she said be-

tween her sobs.
The Btorm was passing, and there were

already glimpses of the sun behind the low-hangi- ng

clouds. The house was very still.
Murmured, fragmentary phrases of the talk
of the two lovers penetrated to the hall,
where a ridiculous little figure in a muddy
piuk frock lingered near the door.

"I reckon the trouble's about all over,"
thought Chrissy.

"It has brought us nearer together, Ju-
lien," ahe heard Sibylla say, and I shall
always hold this day blessed; bnt let us
never speak of it again."

"Never again, my Sibylla," Julien's voice
made answer.

"This letter's no good now," soliloquized
Chrissy, as she drew the soiled and crum-
pled envelope from her pocket. "It would
just make more trouble if I delivered it
now. I'll just go and' pat the old thing in
the fire."-Londo- n Daily Mail.

SHERMAN'S MEMOIRS.
(Continued from first page.

write to Gen. Steele, couveyiug to him my por-son- al

and profcssiounl opiniou that tho prcsont
opportunity is tho most perfect ono that will
ever offer itself to him toclcau out his enemies
in Arkansas.

Wishing you all honor and success, I am,
with respect, your friend and servant,

W. T. SuERiiAX, Major-Genera- l.

ORDERS TO GEN--
. SJtmT.

HeaDQUARTKIIS T or TflE Tex-- 7

nesske, Vjcksijuko, March 6, 136-1- . J
Brig.-Gc- n. A. J. Smith, commanding expedi

tiou up Kcd Kivor. VicksburK, Miss.
Gekebal: By an order this day issued, yon

aro to command a strong, well-appoint- de-
tachment of tho Army of tha Tennessee, sent
to reinforco a movement up Red River, hut
rnoro especially against tho fortified position at
Sbreveport.

You will embark ronr command as soon as
possible, little encumbered with wagons or
wheeled vehicles, hut well supplied with fuel,
provisions, and ammunition. Take with you the
12 mortars, with thoir ammunition, and all tbo

d Parrotts the Ordnance officer will
supply. Proceed to tha mouth of ncd Eiver,
and confer with Admiral Porter. Consult with
him, aud in all the expedition rely on him
implicitly, as he h the approved friend of tho
Arnyof tho Tennessee, and has been associated
with us from the begfnuinjr. I havo under-
taken with Gon. Banks that you will be at
Alexandria. La., on of before tho 17th day of
March ; and you will, if time allow?,
with the navy in destroying Harrisonburg, up
Black River; hut as I passed Red River yes-
terday I saw Admiral Porter, aud he told me
he had already scut an expedition to Harrison-
burg, so that I suppose that part of tho plan
will bo accomplished before you reach Red
River; bnt, in any ovont, bo careful to reach
Alexandria about tho 17th of March.

Gen. Banks will start by land from Franklin,
in the Techo country, either the 5th or 7th,
and will march via Opelou3as to Alexandria.
You will meet him thero, report to him, and
act nndcr his order?. My understanding with
him 13 that hi3 forces will niovo by land, via
Natchitoches, to Shrevoport, while tho gnuboat
fleet is to ascend the river with your transports
in company. Red River is very low for tho
season, aud I doubt if any of tho boats can pa33
the falls or rapids at Alexandria. What Gen.
Banks proposes to do iu that event I do not
know, but my own judgmont is that Shreve-po- rt

ought not to be attacked until the gun-
boats can reach it. Not that a forco marching
by land cannot do it alone, but it would be bad
economy in war to invest tho place with an
army so far from heavy gun', mortars, ammu-
nition and provisions, which can alone reach
Shrevoport by water. Still, I do not know
about Gen. Banks's plans in that event, and
whatever they may be, your duly will bo to
conform, in the mo3t hearty manner.

My understanding with Gen. Banks is that
ho will not noed tho of your forco
beyond 30 days from tho dato you reach Red
River. As soon as ho ha3 taken Shreveporfc, or
as soon as he can spare you, return to Vicks-bur-g

with all dispatch, gather np your detach-
ments, wagons, tents, transportation, aud all
property pertaining to so much of tho command
as belongs to tho Sixteenth Corps, and. comlncfc
it to Memphis, where orders will await you.
My present belief is yonr division, entire, will
bo needed with .tho Army of tho Tennessee,
about Huntsville, or Bridgeport. Still, I will
leavo orders with Gen. Hurlbut at Memphis
for you on yonr return.

I beiiovc if water will enable the gunboats
to cross tho rapids at Alexandria, you will bo
able to mako a quick, strong, and effective blow
at our enemy in tho West, thus widening the
belt of our territory, aud making the breach
between tho Confederate Government and its
outlying trans-Mississip- pi Department more
perfect.

It i3, understood that Gon. Steele makes a si-

multaneous move from Little Rock, on Shrcve-po- rt

or Natchitoches, with a force of about 10,000
men. Banks will hayel7,000, and you 10,000. If
these can act concentrically and simultaneous,
you will mako short work of it, and then Gen.
Banks will havo enough force to hold as mnchj
of tho Red River country a3 he deems wise,
leaving you to bring to Gen. Grant's main army
tho 7,500 men of the Sixteenth Corps now with
you. Having faith in yonr sound judgment
and experience, I confide this important and
delicate command to you, with certainty that
you will harmonize perfectly with Admiral
Porter and Gen. Banks, with whom you aro
toncc, and thereby insure success.

Tam, with respect, your obedient servant,
W. T. SiiEKjrAN, Major-Gener- al commanding.

ORDERS TO GEK. M'PHERSON-- .

Headq'us Department op the Tennessee, 7 I

Memphis, March 14, 1864. J 1

Mnj.-Go- n. McPhersoh, commanding, etc.,
Vickshnrg, Miss.
Dear General : Iwroto yon at length on

tho 11th, by a special bearer of dispatches, and
now mako special orders to cover the move-
ments therein indicated. It was my purpose
to await your answer, but I am summoned by
Gen. Grant to bo in Naslivillo on tbo J7th, and
it wjll keep me moving night and day to get
thero by that date. I must rely on you, for
you understand that wo must reinforce the
great army at the center (Chattanooga) as much
a3 possible, at the same time not risking tno
Bafety of any point on tho Mississippi which is
fortified and armed with heavy gutis. I want
you to push matters as rapidly as possible, and
to do all yon can to put two handsomo divisions
of your own corps at Cairo, ready to embark up
the Tennessee River by tho 20th or 30th of
April at tho vory furthest. I wish it conld be
done quicker ; but the promise of these 30-day- s'

furloughs in the States of enlistment, though
politic, is very nnmilitary. It deprives us of
our ability to calculate as to time; but do the
best you can. Hurlbut can do nothing till A.
J. Smith returns from Red River. I will theu

A GREAT .STATE
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ordor him to occupy Grenada temporarily, aadl
to try aud get theso locomotives that wo need
here. I may also order him with cavalry and
infantry to march toward Tuscaloosa, at tha
sarao timo that wo movo from tho Tennessee
River about Chattanooga.

I don't know aj yet tho grand strategy of tha
next campaign, but on arrival at Nashville Iwill soon catch tho main poiufc, and will ad-
vise you of them.

Steal a fnrlonsh and run to Baltimore incog.;
bat got back in timo to take part in tbo noxl
grand movo.

Writo mo fully and frcqnontly of yonr prog-
ress. I havo ordered tho Quartermaster to
send down as many boats a3 ho can get to facili-
tate your movement. Mulea, wagons, tc, cam
como np afterward by transient boats.

I am truly your friond.
W. T. Sherman, Mjijor-Genor- al commanding

r

(Special Field Order No. 23J
HeADOB8 DEPAnTMENTOFTHETESNESSEie, 1

Memphis, Tenn., March 11, 18CL J
3. Maj.-Ge- n. .McPhersoo will organize two

good divisions of his corps (Seventeenth) of
about five thousand men, embracing ia
part tho veterans of his corps whosa
fnrIough3 will expire in April, which ho will
command in porson, and will rendczvons at
Cairo, III,, and report by telegraph aud letter
to tho General commanding at Department
Headquarters, wherever they be. Thes
divisions will bo provided with new arms and
accontcrments, and land transportation (wag-
ons and mules) out of the supplies now at Vicks
burg, which will be conveyed to Cairo by or
before April 35.

4. Daring tho absence of Gen. McPhersoa
from tho district of Yicksbnrg, Maj.-Ge- n. Hurl-
but will exercise command over all the troop
m tho Department of tho Tennesseefrom Cairo
to Natchez, inclusivo, and will rcceiva special
instructions from Department Headquarters.

By order of Maj.-Ge- n. W. T. Sherman.
L. 3f. Daxton, w

To he continued.
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DALZELL'S BUREAU OF OHITOAT.
Prepares new and original speeches and addresses ofall sorts, suited to any occasion described, wltbln aweek from order, confidentially, for casli in advance.
Address, with poau?e stamp, JPJMVATB XA1ZElili, 87 Main St., Caldwell, Ohio.
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WANTED-ADDRESS- ESL

"TTrANTED By Charles E. Periiln3,434 City Hall,
TT Philadelphia, Pa. The address of any person

who was In the Madison General Hospital, Madison,
IncL, from 1SR2 to ISC", and was acquainted with. Dr.
Horace E. Ashmead, who was General Hospital Stew
ard daring that time.

SONG.

OHIO."
Mcelroy.

This is a superbly swelling song and chorus, hich is bound to be sung everyrrhere, by:
every son and daughter of Ohio who loves the grand Old State, and wants to siag-he- r
praise. The sentiment is elevated, the versification fine, and the air an old andTrery pop
lar one. The first verse and chorus rnn :

Nowhere has earth a mate
To that imperial State,
In all thing3 richly great,

Of fajr Ohio.

There blnest sides expand,
There sweep the zephyrs bland
Over the fruitful land

Of fair Ohio.

CIioru3: The gracious Giver
Hath blessed forever
Hill, vale and river,

Fair Ohio.
Published with music, including piano accompaniment, in Xo. If?, jSational TiirmnnL

LrBBAEY. Sent to any address on receipt of 5 cents. Send at once. Everyone who livea
in Ohio, or ever lived there, wants a copy.

Address THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, 1729 New York Ave., Washington, D. C.

"Glorious Pennsylvania."

by john Mcelroy.

glorious
first verse

each

may

eiulun

A Superbly Swelling State Song.

Spirit and Sentiment.

one to make every Pennsylvanian enthusiaa;

Where verdant mountains touch the skies,
"Where lordly rivers roll,

There love of country swells the heart
And animates the soul.

Chonis: O, Glorious Pennsylvania,
The land of "William Penn,

Abode of Peace and Plenty,
The borne of noble men.

Published in No. 17 of The National Tribune LiunAirr, with music, includiiBf
piano and organ accompaniment. Sent to any address on receipt of 5 cents. Jgg
Address THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, 1723 New York Aye., "Washington, D."g.
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