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CHAPTER IL

MARSHAL PONIATOWSKI.

BIS EFFORTS UNDER KOSCIUSKO TO
SW15 HIS COUNTRY APPOINTED
AIINISTFR OF STATE IN THE GRAND
DUCHY OF WARSAWJOINS NAPO- -
LEON IN HIS INVASION OF RUSSIA.
'IIS LAST STRUGGLE AT LKII'SIC.
.HIS TRAGICAL DEATH" AND IMPOS-
ING FUNERVL- - HIS CHARACTER.
1 introduce a short sketch of Poniatowski

fcimply to make the gallery of Marshals
complete. 1 hough his life and battles
jvould make a olume by itself, .still he
rloes not occupy a prominent part in the
history of the French Empire, nor form
one of the chief characters in the great
Napoleonic drama.

Joseph Poniatowski was born at Warsaw
in 1703 of noble parents. Eleen years
pfler his birth, in 1771, Stanislaus, his
luncle, ascended the throne of Poland, and
jihe family received the title of Prince. He
"first appears on the stage of action in 1791,
jut before the final partition 'f Poland.

This unhappy Republic, which Provi
dence, from some inscrutable designs of
its own, has allowed to be trampled under
foot, and blotted out from the map of na-
tions by tyrants, as no other country ever
before has been, was destined to sec its
Jinal overthrow under the brave, noble
hearted, and patriotic Kosciusko.

Divided and partitioned off in 3772 by
the two imperial robbers who sat on the
thrones of Russia and Austria, and re
rihided in J 79.1 by Russia and Prussia,
the cup of her suffering seemed full. The
royal plunderers kept two immense armies
inarching over her territory, to take care of
the rich booty thai already began to burn
in their hands; until, at length, the energy
and courage of despair took the place of
submission, and a devoted band of patriots,
jn.iddened by the injustice and outrage
everywhere committed, resolved to save
vheir country, or perish in the effort.

Kosciusko, a name which can never be
spoken in an American assembly without
sending a thrill of emotion through every
heart, was chosen their leader. This pa-
triot and warrior had jut seen a irind of
freemen hurl from their necks the yoke of
oppression, which a tyrannical power had
sought to fasten there; and, side by side
"with their chieftains had nobly struggled
in their cause. With joy he had witnessed
the triumph of freedom on these shores,
and then.when his work was done, sheathed
his sword, and with a sad heart turned his
footsteps towards unhappy Poland.

COMMANDING A DIVISION.
When the war cry was shouted from the

streets of Warsaw and he was declared
the leader of the patriots, he knew it was a
dreadful struggle in which he was to en-
gage. But he had learned from the success
of our almost hopeless struggle to have
faith in the power of Right; and firmly
stepped before the little, "band that had
nobly thrown themselves between their
country and the armies cf two powerful
despots.

Poniatowski took command of one of the
divisions in Kosciusko's army, although in
1792 the latter served as Major-Gener- al

under him in his expedition against the
Russians and during the short but san-
guinary struggle that followed, exhibited
that valor which afterwards won the high-
est praise from Napoleon.

The Poles though at first successful,
were finally utterly routed at Maciejowice,
and Kosciusko covered with wounds was
taken prisoner. Poniatowski then fled to
Warsaw, determined to defend it to the
last; thither also the Russian thousands
swarmed, with the pitiless Suwarrow at
their head.

A REBEL GUARD.
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The Poles in Praga, on the other side of
the river, fortified themselves and planted
a hundred cannon so as to sweep the
bridge of the Vistula; but (ho indomitable
Russian hurled his massive columns in
such strength on the patriots that in spite
of their utmost endeavors they were rolled
hack towards the river. Forced in a con-
fused crowd on the bridge, they crushed
the yielding structure under their feet, and
were precipitated headlong int' the stream.

Warsaw shrieked in dismay and anguish
as she saw her brae sons cut off from her
protecting walls; the river lan blood, and
amid thefiames of the burning houses, and
cries of desnair, Suwarrow raged with his
bloodhounds amid the defenseless multi
tude.

Women and childien fell in the indis-
criminate massacre, infants were carried
about on the points of Cossack lances,
and over eleven thousand bodies were piled
in the streets of Praga, and alonij the bank
of the Vistula.

Warsaw fell, and Poniatowski, dejected
and disheartened, went to Vienna. The
Emperor and Empress, Paul and Cather-
ine. u-e- d every endeavor to reconcile him
to their mv:i- - but his uncle was a pris-
oner in St. Petersburg, hi- - family driven
from the thione,and Poland rent asunder,
had been divided Itke a carcass among wild
animals; and he wished no connection
with the doers of .ill this wrong.

His heart burning with indignation, and
his memory m'iU frc-- with the bloody
scenes he had seen at Warsaw, he rejected
all their offer, and Jived in retirement on
his estate.

Here he remained inactive, while Europe
was shaking with battles, apparently in-

different to the strife going on about him,
since Poland was no more: till 1S07, when
Napoleon overthrew the army of Russia at
Fried land. In th treaty of Tilsit that fol-

lowed, it was stipulated that the provinces
whih before the partition in 1771', belonged
to Poland, and bad since been held by
Prussia, should be formed into the Duchy
of Warsaw, and given to the King of
Saxony.

MINISTER Or STATK.

This initiatory step towards wresting
bad: from those gra.sr.ing j owers their

territory, aroused Poniatowski from
his indifference, and he accepted the office
of Minister of State in the new Duchy. Ho
now began to look on Napoleon's move-
ments with the deepest anxiet;-- , and grad-
ually identified .himself with his interests,
till he fell in the struggle to sustain bis
tottering Empire.

He felt that the only hope of his country
was in the success of the French Emperor,
and he bent all his energies to secure it;
lie had faith in him, and knew it was the
wish of his heart, to the fallen
throne. Many of the patriot Poles have
wronged Napoleon in him for
not doing more for Poland than he did, but
will they lay their finger on the spot where
he could, without endangering the welfare
of his own country, have emancipated
theirs?

It required a stronger hand than even his
to wrest away the plunder the three most
powerful Governments of the Continent had
divided among themselves. It would have
been the cause of an endless quarrel; and
instead of struggling for France, he would
have been compelled to devote all his
energies to the safety and existence of
Poland.

It is true the Poles poured out their
blood for him like water, and glad to
scourge the nations that had trampled
them under foot, and at the same time
strike tyranny in any part of the world
flocked to his victorious standard, and
bore him triumphantly over many a battle-
field. Their great services demanded a
great reward, and could Napoleon have
succeeded in his invasion of Russia, they
would have had no cause to complain of
his want of generosity. Russia's share of
Poland would certainly have been given
back to her, and Poniatowski knew it.
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6) all who love and admire courage,
loyalty, and devoted service. The
author was a volunteer, but early
in his service was transferred to
one of the finest batteries in the
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always in the very forefront of
battle. Its terrible fightuig at
Antietam, Gettysburg, and Be-thes- da

Church was 'unprecedented
in the history of light artillery.

The attention is caught at the
very first and held to the end. The
men Generals, battery officers
and privates whom he describes
are uictlired R ndniimblv fbnf-- .

years' subscription, Or, better still, subscribe for one
year and also get six friends to subscribe, sending
us $7, They will each get two books and you will
get eight; the extra six for a club of six,

k Private Soldier's Experience During Fifteen Months in
Richmond, Andersonville, Savannah, Millen,

Blackshear, and Florence.
By JOHN McELROY, Late of Co. L, I6th 111. Cav.

Hundreds of illustrations. Large type; 320 pages.
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E HAVE JtEADY VOL. I. OP ANDERSONVILLE,
the most graphic story of life in rebel prisons ever
written. It is a large volume, and its appearance is
peculiarly opportune at this time, because this volume
brings the story up to the point readied by the work
now running as a serial in weekly instalments in The
National Tjmbuxe" New subscribers, therefoie, who
receive this volume may read it and continue the story
in the paper week by week.

It is impossible, briefly, to give an adequate descrip-
tion of the scope and diameter of this immortal ciiapter
in the history of the civil war. It deals with a great
subject, and one little understood, because it was a tragedy
enacted biiiind the scenes, obscured by the smoke of
battle in fn nt. While tho public was kept daily informed
of inarch and hiege and desperate attack and repulse,
fixing the attention upon the ever-changi-ng panorama of
acthe warfare, the voice of heroes dying in prison-pe- n

was lost. No news came from the men herded like can 'i
beyond the mountains of the Sonth. The Nation knew
little of the horrors behind the Stockade.

The author of Andersonville has told a thrilling
story. If it has horrors they are not of his invention.

"THE CANNONEER
BY AUGUSTUS BUELL.

Story of a Private Soldier. Fully Illustrated.
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they become personal acquaintances and friends, and the render gets breath-
lessly interested in them. The uccnea of comp and march are wondenully true
to life, and call up a flood of memories in tho breast of every old soldier.
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AUSTRIAN INVASION.
Beloved by tho Emperor, he was made

aware of his designs and wishes, and
hence felt that in helping him to crush the
powers about him, he was preparing the
way for" the resurrection of his country.
Bonaparte declared at St. Helena, that he
intended, if he had succeeded in Russia,
to have placed him on the throne.

He continued in the Duchy of Warsaw,
protected by the powerful arm of the French
Emperor, till JK0!)r when Austria, for the
sole purpose of frightening Saxony out of
her friendship for France, invaded it. Rus
sia was then the ally of tho latter, and had
promised to protect Warsaw, so that Na-
poleon had made no provisions for its de-

fense.
More than thirty thousand Austrians

were moving down on that dependent Prov-
ince, to meet which Poniatowski could
bring only 12,000 men into the field. Scorn-
ing, howe er. to ask the of
his Russian allies, whom he hated as cor
dially as he did the Austrians, he prepared
alone to meet this formidable array. He
drew up his inconsiderable force at Raszyn
and there, for four hours, withstood the
whole shock of the Austrian army.

But 12,000 against .70,000 was too great an
inequality: and he was compelled to fall
back on Warsaw. Forced, at length, to
capitulate, he marched with heavy iieart
out of the capital, accompanied by the
authorities, and all the principal inhabit-
ants of the city.

The Archduke Ferdinand supposed , he
would immediately abandon the Duchy
and retreat to Saxony, but Poniatowski
boldly resolved to dispute his territory to
the. last; and returned up the Vistula,
towards Gallicia, whither the Russian
army was slowly marching, in order to :o
operate with his troops.

In the meantime, however, he surprised
an Austrian division and look 1,500 pris-
oners. But, in pursuing up his advan-
tage, lie effected a more important capture,
and made a discovery which showed how
little reliance could be placed on the good
faith of those governments with which
Bonaparte was compelled to treat.

AN IMPORTANT I'AI'KR.
A courier, on his way to the Austrian

Headquarters, was intercepted, and in his
dispatches was found a letter from a Rus-
sian General to the Archduke Ferdinand,
congratulating him on his capture of War-
saw, confidentially predicting complete
success to his efforts, and winding up with
the wish that their arms might soon be
united in the same cause.

This certainly was a most peculiar letter
to be sr-n-t from an ally to an enemy, ."rid
calculated to throw some doubts over Die
hones tv of the Russian Emperor. Ponia
towski immediately lorwarded it to Bona-
parte, in whom it aroused the most "iolent
indignation, lie dispatched it instantly to
the Emperor Alexander, and demanded, in
language that could not be misunderstood,
an explanation.

The Emperor declared it was written,
without his authority; and, as an evidence
of iiis sincerity, immediately removed the
unlucky General who was its author. Na-
poleon professed to be satisfied, but it was
evident that the great sin of the General
consisted in being found out. Comers-in- g

with Savary about it afterwards lie
said:

"I was perfectly in the right not to trust
such allies. What worse could have hap-
pened if I had not made peace with the
Russians? What have I gained by their
alliance? It is more than probable that
they would have declared openly against
me, if a remnant of regard to the faith of
treaties had not prevented them.

"We must not deceive ourselves; they
have all fixed a rendezvous on my tomb,
hut they have not the courage openly to
set out thither. That the Emperor Alex-
ander should not come to my assistance is
conceivable, but thai he sheukl permit
Warsaw to be taken, almost in presence of
hir, army, is, indeed, hardly credible; it is
plain that I can no longer rely on an alli-
ance in thai quarter. And yet,
after all, they will probably say that I am
wanting in my engagements, and cannot
remain at peace."

VKW TKRRITORY ACQUIRED.
Soon after Napoleon's operations on the

Danube calling the attention of Ferdinand
from Warsaw, he withdrew his forces, and
was finally compelled to leave the Duchy.
The battle of Wagrarn and the peace of
Vienna followed, and among the stipula-
tions of the treaty, a territory, containing
about one hundred and fifty thousand in
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habitants, was taken from Russia and
added to the Duchy ,df Warsaw.

Thus, Poland seemed to be getting back
by slow degrees he--i ancient possessions.
The outcry that Russia made about this
strip of land, although a piece, was cut
from Austria and givm to her as an offset,
should convince theifriends of Poland how
difficult it would have been for Bonaparte
to have wrenched from the sordid grasp of
those monarchs the entire kingdom they
had dismembered. Itfis pitiful to see with
what greediness those royal plunderers
gloated' over their Jill-gott- en gains, and
how narrowly they hatched every shiver of
the corpse they had mutilated.

At length all were
forgotten in the contemplated invasion of
Russia, ivnpoleon, by his wonderful
genius, had, at length, subdued his rivals;
and not only induced Austria, and Prussia
and the whole territory from the Rhine to
the Neiman to allow his armies a free pas-
sage, but he had prevailed on each monarch
to furnish his quota of men to inarch under
his banners and fight for the accomplish-
ment of his plans.

Among those who opposed the expedition,
yet, when resolved upon, gave soul and
heart to it, was Poniatowski; bringing
nearly forty thousand Poles to swell the
myriad numbers of the grand army. He
fought bravely nt the head of his followers,
and nt Smolensko and Borodino, and
throughout the desolute retreat, brought a
good sword, a noble heart, and a strong in-

tellect to the aid of the Emperor. And
then was seen the just retributions of
heaven.

- rONIATO-WFKl'.- VENGEANCE.
Poniatowski had witnessed the degrada-

tion of his country by Russian power, his
capital sacked by Russian barbarians,
and its women and child-e- n butchered in
thousands by Russian soldiers. His proud
heart had been compelled to bear and to
suffer all this, and now the day of ven-
geance had come.

He poured his victorious Poles through
the burning streets of Smolensko, and
bade them pitch their tents amid the
ruins of the capital of his haughty enemy.
The fire and the sword had been carried
back to (he homes of the imadcrs, and (he
cup they had compelled Poland to drink
pressed to their trembling lips.

In the fatal retreat the Poles suffered
less than any of the other soldiers, and ex-

hibited great bravery and endurance. The
first man across the Beresina was a Pole,
and Napoleon never had better or more de-

voted troops than Polish soldiers.
Poniatowski still clung with his dimin-

ished army to Napoleon in his falling for-

tunes, and at I.eipsic fought his lat battle
and poured out his life-bloo- d for him am1.
his cause.

The defection of Bavaria previous to the
battle of Letpsic, and the treachery of the
Saxon troops in the heat of the engage-
ment, determined its ir-su-e and settled the
fate of the French Empire. The allies
brought to the encounter nearly three hun-
dred thousand men, and J,:i(!0 cannon,
'while Bonopc.rle had but a hundred and
seventy-fiv- e thousand, and 7.10 cannon.
The latter were drawn up around I.eipsic
with the city and the rier Ulster ying in
rear awaiting the onset of the immenso
host that was moving to the attack.

On the last fatal day, at 9 o'clock, the
battle opened, and nearly half a million of
men engaged in tho mortal combat. The
scene at this moment was indescribably
awful the whole plain was black with the
moving masses, save where the myriads of
glittering helmets-aros- e and fell in the
sunlight, while SflO cannon, in one huge
semi-circl- e, opened, their united thunder
on the French.

Clouds of dust filled tho air and amid
the roar .of artillery, the. strains of martial
music, the shrill neighing of tens of thou-
sands of horses moving to battle, and all
the deafening clamor and solemn murmurs
of a mighty army, the shock came. Nearly
(wo thousand cannon (Opened with terrific
explosions on the living masses, and the
frightful carnage began,

on the rif.j.r of battle.
Poniatowski, on the right, was first'en-gaged- .

Made Marslial of I'm nee the day
before by the Emperor, he burned to dis-
tinguish himself; and though nt first
forced back by the heavy charge, he firmly
held his position against the united onsets
of artillery, cavalry, 'and infantry, that
from morning until night thundered in
overwhelming numbers and power on his
diminished troops.

A wilder day this qarth never saw.-an- d
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HE of more
than 2,0(10,000 young, brave, enthu-
siastic but wholly
American Ifoys into hardy, season-
ed veterans, the equals of which
the world never saw, is always a
story of the most in-

terest.
It was a process full of the most

terrible earnestness to every boy
who underwent it, yet its most try-
ing incidents frequently abounded
in the most ludicrous fcatuies, at
which no one laughed more heartily
than the boy himself after lie
graduated in the graud school of
actual war.

No account of these
has ever the
popular favor extended to "Si
Klegg and Shorty," jus published
in Tjik Natio.vai. Ticimunu a
dozen ago.

These sketches been laughed
at and over 111 10,000 homes
of veterans, in Post rooms, at camp-fire- s,

and whei ever the survivors of
gathered together by twos or threes or by hundieds. There has been

ail 1 every of the country for in a more
form, and this Tub .Nation a . Tkibuxk has now

A
nislory of the Most Thrilling and Romantic Secret Service of the

, Late War.
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llio actors in tlio strange scenes described, and iioh-- u Miuibtur of llit

Mulhudiht ICpIsoopal Church.

With Portraits ; 350 Pages.

uuuk in great civil war JNo single Avar story
vividly presents so many of the hidden,
elements of the struggle against rebellion as this. From

to end the leader's attention never wearies
and he rises the perusal feeling almost as if he had
again lived through those terrible days. The adventurers
traversed the in all some perished
as spies, all suffered terribly, and the wonder is that
any escaped alive.

The events narrated in the story of this
are either in ancient or modern warfare.
No writer of romance would dare to invent the capture
of a crowded railroad in the midst of an enemy's
camp by a of twenty unarmed soldiers who had
journed hundreds of miles from own lines. The
suosequenc escape 01 partol the same by seizing
an armed guard almost in sight of a regiment of focs

stealthily crossing thewhole breadth of the in different directions
is equally while the sad tragedy that occurred at Atlanta is freshly
and vividly remembered by the of that beautiful the
lapse of more than thirty years.

wj

j when darkness separated the
uotn armies sank uown exhausted; and
silence, solemn and awful, fell over the
bloody

Napoleon was beaten, and soon gave
orders to retreat. All night long the weary
thousands went pouring over the bridge,
and when daylight dawned, the. allies be-
held with joy the retiring masses of the
enemy. A general movement en I eips'c

followed, and the victorious
columns went rushing with shouts to the
attack.

All was uproar and confusion. Artillery,
infantry, cavalry, ammunition and bag-
gage wagons, and chariots, were crowded
and rolled together, and went streaming
over the only remaining bridge. A rearg-

uard under Jauriston and

mWwt--

-- I a usual
was formed to cover this dis

orderly retreat. As Napoleon gave his di- - j

rections to each, ho said to Poniatowski:
"Prince, you will defend the suburbs of

the south."
"Sire," he replied, "I hut few fol-

lowers He had but 2,7C0 left out of
all the brave Poles he led two days before
into battle.

"What then," added Napoleon, "you will
defend it with what you have!"

"Ah, sire," replied the but
still chieftain, "we all
ready t die for your Majesty!"

Poniatowski struggled bravely to arrest
the victorious allies, until he heard the
premature explosion that sent the bridge
into the air; and then he his sword,
saying to the ofticeis around him:

it now behooves us to die
with honor." With his band around
him, he dashed on a column of the enemy
that crossed his path, and though severely
wounded, fought his way through to the
Pleisse, a small stream lie must cross be-

fore he reached the Elster.
from his horse, lie passed it on foot, hut
finding he was fainting through fatigue
and loss of blood, he attempted to mount
another.

difficulty vaulting to the saddle, he
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boldly
but

the opposite bank, the

his

wounded
much

allies his

in ashes,
divided country,
uooij, now gathered m solemn pomp
around his coffin.

Countless banners drooped mournfullvover fallen chief mighty armies formed

Poniatowski.

his funeral procession, elegiac strains
from a thousand trumpets were breathed

grave. amid all impos-
ing mockery the
not without sincere mourners.

followers battled by
to last, pressed silence

around the coffin, and with tears stream-
ing faces, reached their

to touch the
There the Prince they lored, the

leader they followed, the of
royal line, the only hope of Poland,

In Ah, the tears of
those rough warriors were worth more than
all the pomp magnificence imperial
pride gathered around that bier,
honored the patriot for whom they

than royal eulogies or splendid

"Poniatowslci," said "was a
noble full of honor bravery,"

a short but comprehensive eulogium.
A skillful commander, a warrior,

true friend; wise in counsel, of patri-
otism unsullied honor, he beloved

friends mourned by onemies.
He redeemed the follies of his weak
relative Stanislaus, proved that
was worthy to sit the of Poland.

To be continutd.
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Successful Through Mississippi.
Sensational Gallop Indiana and Ohio His

Imprisonment, Escape, and Death.

Participants in the Great Events.

Views, Large, Clear Type. 320 Pages.

FALL THE GREAT CAVALRY OPERATIONS OF
the war, two raids have the most surpassing fasci-

nation for the popular mind: These were
H. Grierson's amazing swoon through the interior
of Mississippi, from-L- a Grange, in State, to

Baton Rouge, La., and Gen. John Morgan's sensa-
tional gallop through Kentucky, Indiana,
which ended in utter and imprison-
ment in the Ohio Penitentiary.

Both these gieat performances took place within
few weeks another, but differed markedly

in their history. Grierson's Raid was eminently suc-
cessful, helped Gen. Grant greatly in his campaign
against Vicksburg. In every it was one the
greatest achievements of the kind in the history of
Morgan's Raid was a great failure, and embarrassed
Bragg in his operations.

This is the time that all the facts concerning
these two stirring events have been lr'ithcicd together

non-ofiici- al publications, and presented in a convenient
Everybody has constantly heard of Raid,"
but this is the first time that all the information con-

cerning culled together and presented in one handy volume.
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HIS STORY IS A WAR CLASSIC. WILSON WAS
one of the most daring spirits engaged upon the
perilous raid which has been described in another
book, entitled "Capturing a Locomotive." Wilson's
story, however, does not cover the' same field as that
written by his comrade, Pittenger. charm and
principal part of his narrative consists in his account
of his escape from prison in company with a com-
panion with whom he way southward hun-
dreds of miles to the of Mexico.

The picture he of life within the rebel lines,
his adventures in his voyage down the river in an old
boat, has all that wonderful charm which invests tales
of daring and trying circumstance in all ages.

The Southern rivers were teeming with water-moccasi- ns

and alligators, the woods were alive with blood-
hounds. TIlO.V Iinf. frilh IIU' tvllWn mnn mifl in

the region they traversed the blacks were timid, poor, and ignorant.
The joy of their deliverance when they were finally assured that they. were

once sale under the Union flag is told with a pathos that would be impos-
sible to ono who had not experienced the sensations of the moment. This book-wi-ll

be a gem in any library. . '

spurred into the Elstcr. His good
steed bore him safely across, as he
was struggling up
earth gave way under his feet, and he fell
back on rider, and dis-
appeared in the water and never rose
again. Weary, and bleeding, this
last calamity vns too for his strength
and he had done as he said, "died with
honor."

The celebrated funeral with
great magnificence, and those kings who

driven his family from the throne,
buried his capital plundered and
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Prospectus
of The

National Tribune.
This paper has a very large

circulation, but it has set about
doubling it.

With perfect confidence that
it can hold the increase during
many years, it is satisfied to
more than sacrifice the profits
of the present year.

With this in view, its
premium offers this year are
almost unexampled for liber-alit- v.

Following will be found a
brief prospectus of The Na-
tional Tribune for 1 897-18- 98 :

First of all, the great subjects of living
interest, like the Cuban Question and AlaskfV
Gold Fields, aa they come up, are treated
with a fullness and accuracy found in no
other pnper. We publish at the Capital of
the Nation, the very fountain source for
news and information.

New pension rulings (of great hnyjpr.anco
this year) appear first, and often exclusively,
in this paper. Keep posted. It may "pnfc
money in thy pnrse." All the old features
and departments of the paper will be kept up
and improved.

Tiik National ha3 the most
distinguished contributors of any paper in
the It is now publishing

Gen. Sherman's Memoirs. Written bj
himself.

Andersonville : A Story of Southern
Prisons.

Where the Laurel Elooms. By John
i!cElro3r. ,

Fighting Them Over. Short true storic3
of tiie war contributed by soldiers.

Battlefields and Monuments. By Kate
B. Sherwood.

Uncle Snowball. Pnssonal Rekollek-slm- ns

of an Army Cook. The war viewed
from the rear.

Napoleon and His Marshals. Splen-
didly

Homes of Washington. By
Mary S. Lockwood.

Si Klegg as Veteran. His experi-
ence in the Atlanta Campaign and on the
March to the Sea.

Dnring the Autumn, Winter and coming
year, it will publish

The Truth of History. This will be the.
history of the war, from official

sources, told in an interesting way, and set in
opposition to a foil presentation of the rebel
side of the

" Three Months in the Confederacy.";
By Col. Freemantle, of the British Army.

The Brady War-View- s. From photo-
graphs taken during the War.

Life of a Private in the Rebel Army.
By J. P. Cannon, M. D.

The Santa Fe in the Old Days,
and A Journey to the Manitoba Coun-
try in 1849, both by Gen. John Pope,
U. S. A.

F. Smith & Co. A Sketch of the War.
By the SoIdierAuthor, Albion W. Tonrgee.

Among the Beasts. A Series of
Stories. By Dr. J. II. Porter.

Reminiscences of Gettysburg. By Jas.
Fulton, M. D.

War Events in East Tennessee. By
W. E. Doyle.

Sabers Again to the Front. By Bimey
McLean.

And many other attractions, arrangements '

for which are in progress.

This Makes
Club- - Rais-
ing Easy.

M i1 ' 1 ,can easnv secure me eignt
books by getting up a club of eight, Each of these
eight subscribers will receive two books, and club
raiser will receive eight, being entitled to one, as a
premium, for each subscription sent in.

field, mmim
By ALBERT D. RICHARDSON.

The well-know- n war correspondent.

Spl?r;didly Illustrated. Car$? 5ype. 512 paQe$.
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Tribune

country.

Historic

Hunting

and Salisbury, and finally, after fifteen
months of fruitless endeavors, the successful effort to escape. The journey-throug- h

the backwoods of the South and the final rescue beneath the protect-
ing folds of the flag are told ivith a graphic pen that enthralls the reader at
every line.
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ERY FEW, IF ANY, OF THE ROMANTIC?
histories of any episode in the war of tho
rebellion have enjoyed greater favor thaa
Richardson's acconnfc of The Field, the
Dungeon, and the Escape. The author was
a Avar correspondent sent, first to observe
the uprising against the Government, and,
finally, to join the army at the front. He-wa- s

with Lyon, fcigel, Hunter, Pope, Fre-
mont, Halleclc, Grant, and Rosecrans by,
turns, and witnessed Wilson's Creek, Fork
Donelson, Shilob, the advance on Corinth,
siege of Vicksburg. and many other im-
portant battles and operations.

Our author fonnd his way to the dungeon,
as the resnlt of a thrilling and disastrous-effor- t

to pass the batteries at Vicksburg on
board of a loaded with provisions-au- d

forage.
Next we have the journey to Richmond',

the life at Libbv Prison, Castle Thunder,

SPY IN D!Mi,
Shadow of the Scaffold.

HE MYSTERY WHICH ENSHROUDS
the life of a spy is one of the never-fadin- gj

charms of the stories of war. Stories of
snch adventures have the same fascination'
which attoud the exploits of freebooters
the daring of navigators in unknown sea3
and the doings of hunters in untrodden.
ivi1ti

'"Ie annor began his work with the
nirtn ot tne foutucrn uontederacy at
Montgomery. There and at Richmond ho
saw Jeff Davis and other rebel loaders
almost daily, and equally almost daily
was in sight of his own scaffold, in theT
event of a betrayal of his identity. He
was with Rragg at Pensacola, Beauregard'
at Manassas, secured information of the
greatest value, and had a thousand start-- "'

ling adventnres.
Having escaped all these desperate

chances and saved his neck, the ,lBor'

By J. O. KERBEY.

Fully Illustrated by the Surpassing Skill of Coffin. Large.
type; 384 pages.

5T)''A

transport

Spy" now, a generation after the scenes have past, gives to us a thrilling story
rich with detail, wherein he tells what he saw and how he escaped the fate which
he dared day after day.


