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THE PASSING OF THE SHADOW.

Parental Love Too Much for All Other Considerations.

By ROSE WILLIS JOHNSON.

Tt was carnival week in the city. Wa-
bash Avenue was a gay succession of
booths, lunch counters, vociferous vend-
ers and showmen. Bands brayed at each
other, and bLeggars sang praises of the
Wiabash out of tune. he high diver had
eccomplished his plunge; the professor
was to climb the revolving sphere and per-
form on the slick wwe. In the interim
the Ferris wheel claimed attention.

Honor Splana stood as near to it as the
ecrowd wonid permit. Patsy aid Kathleen

linging to her hands.
£ "ﬁ'hit's our seat,” she whispered. “We
do be sitting up there fine and brave.
Now we come down—down—down, How
nice to fall whin we don't light! Sure,
Patsy''—

But Patsy, literal minded, pulled at her
dress.

“We're not in it at all, at all!” he re-
monstrated.  “Let us. Tell the man to
stop, IHonor”

Grave little Hopnor shook her head.

“He'd be slow to stop widout the dime.
We've no dime, Patsv. But if we play
we're up there, why itz up there we'll be,
acushia. D’ye mind whiat Father Ryan
gaid about the town pump?”’

Patsy didn't remember, ¥e was long-
jog for a place on the big wheel, from
whose summit he might view the crowd,
or fall without shock or injury. But
Honor was in full possession of the Ferris
wheel. Not a revolution was lost. When

“two school girl langhingly took the place

ghe had elaimed, the prettier one instantly
becam~ Honor Splann. No prettier was
ghe than the real Honor, with the eyes of
soft, bright, Irish blue fixed so admiringly
on her duinty frock and tioating ribbons.

“How brave we are!” she laughed,
squeezing Kathleen's hand. “Once more—
there now—therel”

A shadow fell across the brightness of
the uplifted face. “We're getting out

.now, dears, and indeed it is time for us.

We're forgetting the time entirely—it's
been that lovely here! “Mother”—

A hand touched her chin, turning her
face upward. It was the big, kind hand
of their family doctor, and his face wore
a big, kind smile.

“Everybody on the streets, even Honor
and her brood! Should you like to, really
and truly? Then you shall, 'pon hurlmr
you shall—and ne pun intended. !w
brought you trouble, sister, so it is fair .I
should ftreat. Here you are—now let’s
gee if yon are afraid!”

Afraid! It was mounting—flying—
realizing an jdeal. When the guard re-
Jeased them her usually pale little face
was bright as the face of morning.

“It's good you are, Dr. Moore,." she
gail shyly. “We t'ank you, sir.” ;

The Doctor’s erves were very kind.
“Little sister,” he enid, “go home now.
Go home quictly, and be goamd to mother,
aud look after the children. Be a woman
this night—as you always are! I told you
@ had brought you a new burden. When
you say your beads you can ngk interces-
sion and grace for another soul. Goodby,
my dears.” s

Wondering much, and hastening the
children resiched the cabin in I]ohnlrt's
Block. and would have burst thereinto
pell-mell but for Honor's restraining lm_m].
A conception of what she was to find
made her heart swell. She was not sur-
prised when Mary Kelly met them at the
door with her “Hist, darlints! It's a bye,
& foine red-hidded bye! Phat do yez think
o that, all along wi' the street fair?
Didn't ye zee the baby booth at all, at
all?” Her kand came down merrily on
the girls shonlder. “Come on, nisy, now.
Your mother does be askin® for ye—the
poor soll"” ¢

Honor was alrendy at her mother’s bed-
gide, nnd had slipped to her knees, kissing
and fondling the ontstretched hand.

“Fe-sald it wns trouble he had fetched
ps, mother,” she said, a sob in her voice.,
#How should -he know, good man? Let
me see him, mother—jnst leave me have
kim onct, little brother!”

The request was readily granted. She
took eareful position in their one rocker—
“AMother's ohnir”—and proud as a queen
yeceived the red-flannel bundle. Patsy
and Kathleen pressed closely, and their
father, pipe in mouth, hwamed satisfac-
tion. It was only when Mary Kelly sug-
gested supper his high spirits failed a
littie.

‘Oh, it's supper, is it?" he sighed. “Go
make the stir-about, colleen. Sure, there's
another mouth now—the saints be wid
him!—and niver a break i' the clouds, but
wan black shadow, ivver and always!”

Kathleen—the big Kathleen—unswered
biz doubting. “Dse mind what Himself
gaid onct, Tommy? ‘Forbid them not,
with His bands on their heads in blessin’?
Wan black shadow, is it? It will be puss-
fug now, wid the coming o' the sweet
darlint. Look up, acushla! Suore we have
enough for lght—and nivver can we
ate toamorrow’s bread to-dar.”

“Thrue for ye, darlint!™ he answered,
bis brow clearing. “IUs yourself has the

ood word whin all the skies are gloomin’.
t's joy he'll bring us, and not sorrow,
plaze God!"

“Let's be naming him, Tommy,” the
mother said, softly, in the pause. “Ye
ghall name him—phat'll ye¢ bhave? Speak
wp. thin."”

Biz Tommy shook his head, a smile
starting in his eyes and flowing through
the merry wrinkles of his face.

“By me faith, "tis yourself shall do this
pame! Phat will ye like, Kathleen?”

Honor, hugging, her mother’s hand
whisperad softly, “Stephen, mother—for
Bt. Stephen's face was like the face of an
angel, and sure isn't he an angel this
blessed minute, the darlint?”

“Mikey!" Kathleen petitioned. *“Mikey,
for our friend gone to sea,” and Patsy
thought “Jamie” best of nll. Big Tom,
looking askance at the smiling mother, ad-
mitted his brother Tim would be that
proud of the honor, if Timothy would
do—which, i~dced, he doubted,

Kathleen, the mother, dwelt on her in-
nocent with f‘ender eyes. How dear he
was—how sweet!

“Let it be Stephen,” she said at length,
very aoftly. “Father Ryan tolt me onet
Bteplien mennt ‘a crown'—and isn't this
same baby a crown to us this day?
Btephen Timothy, if it plazes the whole

av )“?‘."
8o, w'ith the priest’'s touch of holy
water, baby became Stephen Timothy

Bplann—little Stevie, who contrived to 611
the big heart of his big father with a love
the like of which he had never known
before.

It was of little Stevie he thought—
more than of all the rest—us day by day
he trudged the streets, knocking at every
door of labor, always to receive the game
answer: “Hands enough and to spare.”
It was for little Stevie he bent the knee
of supplication, pleading intercession of
all good saints, to send them—to send lit-
tle Btevie—the daily bread. But while
little Stevie grew, day by day the one
black shadow—the shadow of the un-
;nmpluyed——grew also, darkening, darken-

g

They were very frugal, trying to keep
out of debt—debt was horrible to them—
but the tide ecame in overtaking power.
When the hearth glow faded and the
children were hungry, and Kathleen's song
of cournge died at the lips, then big Tom,
heroie, went forth to ask the eredit so
rendily granted—swag not the man known.

Little Stevie did not know his father
Sad made this rash concession to fate.
He sat in his hizgh chair, wrapped in a bit
of faded gray blanket, and sucked his
meat skin as contentedly as thongh it
were paid for.

His eyes were blue—bLlue as Honor's
own, and the little red spirals multiplied
gbout his browns. He was fat and white,
and had a propensity for lnughter. Many
and many a time Garrett, the grocer.
bringing in a basket of potatoes, or bit of

bacon, stopped to smile npon and covet
Kathleen's “crown.”

No baby had ever come to =it at his
table—he laid this omission of Providence
very much to heart. Why came they to
Tom Splann, poor Tom Splann, without
a cent to buy the priest’s blessing, without
a crust to feed them save as he, generous
Jim Garrett, doled out in a sort of char-
ity ?

“Tom, you limh o' the law!" he ex-
claimed on one occasion, vez going under
wi' the childer pulling down, and the
stream agninst ye. Let go—nise her
up. Give me the little wan and I'll for-
give ye your debt and help ye.”

It was jocosely spoken, but with an
earnest tone which thrilled the heart of
Splann, big and true.

“Phat’s that ye do be saying?" he an-
swered, forcing a langh. *“Give ye the
apple o' me eye, bye? He's that dear to
the whole av us we'd be broke wid sor-
row did the snn not find him in his place
—the snints be betune us and harm!
We'd be sore to pay ve so, Mr. Garrett.”

Mr. Garrett took up his basket, still
smiling, still earnest. *“Our Lady be
good to us! Wan for all—is that toe

hard? I I fade the whole av ye the hard
Winter throngh? If 1 pit flanuels on ye?
If I make a gentlemin of me lad, and lave
him the store, and the house and the
stocking 7"

Tom's face, gone white, hid itself in his
hands.

“If it's jokin® ye are, Mr. Garrett, it's
gor' poor fun to meself, If ye spake in
earnest me good wishes ye have—and I'l
pay ¥e, I'll pay ye. As to the colleen™

The pause finished his sentence elo-
quently. Mr. Garrett grabbed the door-
knob. *Good day to yez,” he called baek.
“Send to the store for what ye ned—we'll
not be eryin’ for the gold. It's a long
lane widout a bend, bonny bye.”

The bouny boy sat for a long time
pulling at his pipe, staring hard at the
floor. Wher he spoke his voice had not
quite regained i.s cheery ring, but it was
confident and steady. *IHe conld not do
widout his mother, aeashla. We'll lave
him wid his mother—St. Stephen be kind!
Sure, may be all will be well yet, if we
do the will o' God—blessed be his pame!”

But Winter set in  with unexampled
severity that yenr. It found them penni-
less, shivering in their threadbare Sam-
mer garments. Tom continned his hope-
less search for work, and Kathleen and
Honor waghed, serubbed, did anything
and everything. It wns bad enough at
the best, but when little Patsy sickened,
and lny moaning, not knowing them, then,
indeed, the shadow lengthened, darkening
all the land.

“Paeumonia,” Dr. Moore said briefly.
“Our little Iad has been too much ex-
posed, has not been properly nourished. I
will not give you false hopes—it is going
to be hard for him."

It was hard. For days they hung
above the little bed in speechless unguish
of spirit, doing what they could. And one
day they hughed their tears to wateh each
gusp and struggle. Oh, yes, it was hard!

That day they were all sure that Patsy
was going 1o die, but he lingered on into
the next, the Sabbath. The bells of St
Ann's smote them, the sunshine was a

mockers. In the morning Father Kyan
amd two sisters from the Home came,
bringing a warm blanket and wine, They

ansinted the little body and said the
prayer for the dying, but still Patsy did
not die. His father would not let them
tanke the pillows from Leneath bis head.
“Kape him while I pray,” he sobbed.
“Iape bim while T pray!

Behind the honse, in the cold, he hum-
bled himself again. “Mother of God!™”
was his ery. *“Spare the bye—smite me
not in this way. I confess me me sin—
the sin of love! The fault is mine. The
little wan was the dearest, g0 ye do be
takin' his brother. Spare the child, spare
the child. Thin will I break tie proud
heart of me; thin will I yield me will to
the will of thy dear SBon, who bore me
stripes!"”

Some one was kpeeling with him. He
put out kis urm and drew Honor close.
“Mavourneen,” he whispered, “go say it
at the blessed Feet! Rin ye to St. Ann's
beyant—pray the prayer there. Pray for
our Patsy, dear as the two eyes av us,
We'll pit the sin away—w'll pit the sin
away—the sin o' love. Pray, Honor,
pray wid your clane lips—pray! Our
Patsy's on the bank, wid the two feet of
him n-slidin® over!”

8o Honor gped away on the wings of
love, to sob oot her story in the warm
ear of divine compassion. She prayed so
earnestly, with such steadfast faith, she
arose comforted, and ran back through
the graying twilight with pence in her
heart.

Her father met her at the door, with
upraised, eautioning finger. “He's slapin’
now,” he said softly, “The doctor has
been, and says the turn is past. We'll
kape him, glors be to Him foriver and
iver—and He has me vow."”

From that hour Patsy began to im-
prove. The day he sat up for the first
time big Tom declared the mirncle and
opened his heart to his wife Kathleen,
She listened. She went on washing, not
lifting up her head. Long since the
shadow hnd paled the roszes of her cheeks,
They were ashen gray now—poor wind-
swept flowers of destiny!

“I'Il be washing his little duds” she
eaid, after that denth silence. *‘Honor
will want ta give Mrs, Garrett’s baby her
bright beads, and doultless it's yourself
will let him have the shaving mug—oft
has he ecried for it!'—to play wid.”

Tom nodded, thrusting his hands deeply
into his pockets. = *“This day week,"” he
said in a choked voice, and went out,
closing the door behind him.

The very day Stevie went away In Mrs.
Garrett's earriage Tom found work at the
Van shops—stendy work, with chance of
advancement. There was no rejoicing,
however. The little house was as silent
as on that other day when the bells of
St. Ann jangled on their hearts.

But Mrs. Garrett had her plasthing,
her heart's desire, and the coming of the
hope long deferred wns ns the tree of life,
Garrett was equally delighted. He made
a hundred excuses to leave the store that
day. He went home at an hour appointed
to see Master Stevie In his bath—the
cunning thing! And he was called In to
assist in an effort to Induce the young
hero to accept a bottle, with brand new

rubber tube, which contained a baby food

indorsed by all phyeicians, Now, in rea-
som, this was vastly preferable to  his
former source of nourishment—but he
would have none of it. He protested
wildly in the best language at his com-
mand. In the end hunger lost him the
feld, but the fight was a gallant one.

By 4 o'clock Mr. Garrett had sent up
a crib, buby carringe, high chair, and
dozens of things, each of which went to
the test of Stevie's mouth, and was re-
jeeted with tears. From a worldly point
of view he had had a promotion; but
babies—other people’s babies—are unsat-
isfactory crentures.

This particular baby grew more and
more restless ns might approached. It
was quite late before he yielded to the in--
evitable, and au hour later an unwary
movement of Mr. Garrett’s awakened
him. strengthened for the fray.

This time, with mind fully settled, he
declined the offensive bottle.  He fought
with tossiug arms and legs, with cries
which sonred the higher at each attempt
at pacification.

Oh, dear, dear! Did Mr. Garrett think
it conld be colic that ailed the creature?
Had they better give laudanum—or have
the doctor? She arose in her white robes,
distractedly pacing the floor, while Gar-
rett followed after, vainly offering every-
thing within reach. DBut all at once he
stopped, turning very pale.

“What was that, Nora?” he asked.

¢ ARRETT, THE GROCER, STOPPED TO SMILE Ur0s AND C.VLT KATHLEEN" ‘crowN,' "’

“Listen! Me mother Leard the Banshee
before™
“That” was sobbing at their door, and

all at once fell to henting against the

panels  with frantie, desperate  hands.
“Lave me have me baby!" a voice ealled
distressfully, “Lave me have the lamb!

What for would ye tear him loose from
me? Is it you, Mrs. Garrett, that can
hush him this minute? Open your door

to me—open, 1 say! Let me in—let me
in till me baby, neushla!" )
Mr. Splaun, Jr., recognized a  voice

familine. He ceased his shrieks, and as
Mre. Garrett threw wide Ler door, ad-
mitting a weeping, disheveled woman, he
broke into a crow of delight, and in an
instant was the good-tempered baby of
old.

The demented ereature snatehed him to
her heart, devonring him with kisses. But
in & moment the storm had spent itself,
She stood up, trembling viclently, and
made as though to relingnish her burden.

“It’s your purdon I ask,” she said, with
a humble yet prond little courtesy. *I
did pot mane ye shonld hear me. I did
but ereep to the door to list if he was
sleeping. I'll be going now. No thought
have 1 to fizht the will o° Almighty God,
or trouble me poor man'

But Nora pressed the bauby buck into
her arms,

“Take him!* she said softly. “Take
the Ind! Suore, how hard-hearted was we
to try to rob ye! Right proud I'll be to
have ye take him back. Och, the erying
av him! i

Ye enn have him, and weleoms!

“And no hard feelings,” Garrett in-
serted, emerging from the closet. “Take
him and tell your man I'll stand on me
word—the old bill is forgotten, I'll write
on your book ‘Paid in full. An he can
kape the things I bought him this day.
Bhall I see yon home, Mrs. Splann—"tis
but a step, indade! Right glad we are
Tom has got the joh. A good place and
stiddy. Oh, ye'll be lookin® up mnow.
Sure, all ahend is sunny for ye."

She smiled at them through her tenrs,
tryving to find a broken word., Yes, the
path of her feet seemed no longer unecer-
tain. It stretehed before her in the sun-
burst which followed the passing of the
shadow.

HER BURDEN TOO HEAVY.

Girl Born Armless and Legless at Last Com-
mitted Suicide.
[Kansas City Journal.]

The death by suicide of Miss Dollie De-
laney in Saline County the other day
brings out a story very suggestive of the
struggle of Helen Keller, the blind amd
deaf and dumb girl of whom so much is
said in the papers., Miss Delaney was
horn nearly 19 years ago without arms or
legs. In the place of her right arm there
wns a handless stub a few inches Jong.
With this stub she was nble to reach her
chin, and by holding n pen between the
stub and the chin she was able to write.
Bhe conld crochet and do other fancy
work, and she had enltivated an sartistie
bent until she could deaw or paint a very
passabile picture. Moreover, she had de-
veloped a way of locomotion by which she
conld get about very readily, using a
crint~h under the stump of her only arm.
Perhaps nothing would better ghow the
facility with which the poor girl per-
formed seemingly impossible things than
the manner in which she accomplished her
own death, She managed to Jload and
cock a rifle and discharge its  bullet
through her heart, using the crutch to
spring the trigger.

Up to very recently the girl had seemed
to be happy and contented. It is gathered
from some of her letters, however, that of
Inte she hasg been brooding over her un-
fortunate condition.

Monuments to the Mothers.
(Youth's Companion.)

Soldiers’ monuments will be dedieated
un next Memorinl Day, and it is not ton
early to suggest as does a correspondent of
the New York Sun, that these should, in
n sense, ba “mothers’ monuments,” too,
She repeats the story of womanly devotion
that war-time made so familiar, and hap-
pily her letter has elicited the interesting
fact that in Union, Conn., the mothers
have been recognized. Mr. J. W. Corbin,
of New York City, gave the town a sol-
dier's monument, which was unveiled last
Memorial Day. It bears the truthful and
tonching inseription: “Dedicated in grate-
ful Mewmory to the Mothers who gave their
sons, to the Soldiers who gnve their lives,
and to those who, daring to die, survived
the War of the Rchbellion, 1861 to 1865."
Here the mothers come first. They were
not last among those who sacrificed and
snffered 40 years ago,

A Young Anatomist.
[Lippincott’s. ]
Some days ago two little fellows of sey-

en and eight years heard older people

speaking of skeletons. The seven-year-
old boy listened intently to the conversa-
tion, when the elder boy, with an air of
superior knowledge, said abruptly—

“You don’t know what a gkeleton is,
nndslo dr.l."l * :

“8o do replied the yonnger. *I do
know. I know for certalnfl do!"

“Well, now, what s it?'

“It's bones with the people off!"

THE FIRST NEGRO REGIMENT

It Was Raised in New Orleans for the
Confederacy.

[New York Sun.}

Some War Department oflicials were
considerably surprised a few days ago,
while compiling the list of soldiers who
gerved during the civil war, to discover
that a regiment of negroes had been mus-
tered into the Confedernte service from
New Orieans.

This discowery has been described ns
bringing to light a forgotten incident of
civil war histors. There lins been espe-
cinl comment on the fact that the Con-
federate States should have enlisted negro
woldiors first amd nearly a year ahead of
the United States.

It is. of course, well known that the
Confedernte Cabinet during the last years
of the war serionsly discussed the advis-
ability of arming the negro slaves and en-
listing them to drive back the Northern
invaders, the slives to be rewarded with
freedom for their services. Mr. Davis is
said to have favored this plan, which was
proposed only when the outlook for the
Confederney was desperate, and to have

abandoned it, not beeause he distrusted:

thhe negroes, but because it was pointed
out that to take them from the farms
would deprive the South of its food sup-

ply.

But although the War Department has
dug up this interesting and forgotten fact
of the organization of m negro Confed-
orate regiment, it has succecded in eil-
lecting very little information on the sub-
jeet. It has found, for instance, the roll
of but a single company, commanded by
Lotiis Lainez, and it has been unable to
get any definite information even as to
that company.

It is not possible to give all the story
of this regiment, for much of it has been
lost in time:; but, ns far ns it goes, it is
interesting, and espeeially interesting just
now in view of the attention being given
throughout the country to the relations of
the whites and negroes. It will throw
scme light on these relations during the
period of slavery.

As is well kuown, a battalion of negroes

| gorved under Gen. Juckson at the battle

of New Orleans. They were mainly mu-
lattoes, a large proportion of them men
driven from Ilayti by the negroes, and
they were commanded by n mulatto
named Savary. Gen. Jackson had sent
from Mobile a proclamation ealling npon
the free men of color of New Orleans
(emancipated slaves or their descendants)
to join the whites in repulsing the Dritish,
After the battle he complimented the free
men of color—the word “negro™ was of-
fonsive to them—on their courage and dis-
cipline.

The military serviee, and the compli-
ments were treasured by the negroes for
years afterwand, and gave them standing
and prestige. Thereafter, on the anniver-
sary of the battle of New Orleans, the
colored battalion turned out on parade
with the Louisinna Legion,

The free men of eolor had a number
of privileges. They constituted a eon-
siderable portion of the police foree of
the city as well as of the fire department.
Indeed, it was not until 1835 that the nes
gro fire companies were abolished by the
vity government—and that moest unwil-
lingly—on the revolt. of the white com-
panics, and their refuenl to divide the Gre
engines with the eolored men.

At the time the civil war bhroke out,
New Orleans: had a negro population of
26.000, of whom nearly half, or 12000,
were free, amd 14000 slaves, The fres
negro popnlation had heen as high as
25,000 nt one time, but the growing ex-
citemont over the negro question  had
driven many of them to France, for they
were mainly mulattoes  or guadroons,
speaking Prench and with a considerable
proportion of French blood. Those who
romained in New Orleans were generally
men of property or mechanics. Some of
them had received a good education
abroad: o nmmber of them jowned slaves
of their owm §

Their position was eurious when the
civil war came on, with slavery playing so
Inrge a part in it. The attack on Sumter
aronsed ¢ strong military sentiment in
New Orleans and  Lonisinna, and  in
March and  April, military  companics
sprang up by the dozen.

Among those who caught the fever
were the free people of eolor of New Or-
leans, A pumber of them were sons and
grandsons of the negroes who  distin-
euished themselves at the battle of New
Orleans and woun the praise of Juckson
voluntarily.

The most prominent of them jssned a
eall for a meeting to express their views
on the situation, and to organize a regi-
ment for the protection of the Seuth, and
New Orleans in particular, against the
“enemy."

The mecting was held April 21, 1861.
There were 1,500 fres nesroes prescot,
two-thirds of the free men of color in New
Orleans.  This resolution was pussed:

Itesoleed, That the population to which
we belong, ag goon as a eanll is made on
them by the Governor of the State, will
be ready to take np arms and form (hem-
selves into companies for the defense of
thieir homes; together with the other in-
habitants of the eity, ngainst any enemy
who may aim to disturh its tranguillity,

The necessary eall was made by Gov,
Moare and the free men of eolor began
to organize themselves into a regiment
of eight companies, under the name of
the Native Guards of Louigiana. They
were under negro officers who were com-
missioned by the Governor. Jondan No-
ble, the negro drummer hoy of Chialmette,
who died nt New Orleans only the other
day, undertook to raise 2 negro compuny
in Jefferson parish.

Tlhere is no reason to doubt that the
men who organized the Native Guards
were in earnest in their offers of service
to the State of Lonisinna and the Confed-
eracy. All their interests lay in  the
Sontl. . Many of them were slave owners,
The defeat of the South conld only injure
them: and, as they were already free, no
emancipation could be of any benefit to
them, while the ballot for negroes was
not dreamed of by Mr. Lincoln at that
time,

1f the Native Guards did not figure con-
spicuonsly in the Confedernte service, 08
the Choetaw Indians did, it was due to
econditions that arose soon after they were
organized. A number of free negroes were
found masquerading as slaves and travel-
ing on slave passes. As these negroes
were mainly from the West, the eonclu-
sion was renched—and in all probability,
correctly—that they were being employed
to learn the military preparation of the
South. Some of these free negroes were
arrested: apd while the threat of selling
them into stavery was not carried out,
a8 nothing eould be proved against them,
it produced s suspicion and distrust of all
free negroes, from which the Native
Guards soffered.

The Native Guards were gworn in as a
part of the: First Division of the Lonisi-
ann Volunteers. They turned oot in the
big military review of Nov. 28, 1861, and
it was thenthat a roll was made of Capt.
Lainez's cempany, the only recorl the
War Department has been able to get of
the regiment of negroes who cnlisted to
perpetnate slavery.

They weee out again in the big parade
of Jun, 27, 062, when 24,818 soldiers were
in line. The parnde was given for the
benefit of Farragut and Butler, it being
desired to show the Union gpies, of whom
there were many in New Orleans, how
strong the Confederates were in troops.

The Federal fleet off the passes in-
ereased the distrust of the negro regi-
ment and the militin lnw passed by the
Louisinna Legislature, which went in ef-
fect Feb. 15, 1862, practically abolished
the Native Guards by restricting the mi-
litia to white men. Barely a month after-
ward, however, all this was reversed. The
white regiments had been lurried out of
New Orlenns to join the Army of the Ten-
nessee and tnke part in the campaizn of
which Shiloh was the central fizure. There
were scarcely enough troops left in New
Orleans under Gen. Lovell to protect the

ecity.

]‘t was impossible under these eircum-
stances to be sgueamish on the color line,
The free people of color were inyited to
nin the Confederate gervice again, and on

arch 24 Gov. Moore issued the follow-
ing ovder:

“The Governor and Commander-in-Chief
relying implicitly upon the toyalty of the
free colored people of the city and State,
for the protection of their homes, and be-
lieving that the military organlzitions
which  existed prior to Feh, 15, 1861,
shonld exist for and daring the war, ealls
upon them to maintain their organization
and be prepared for such orders as may
be trausmitted to them.™

They did maintain their organization,
but that is all. In another month New
Orleans had fallen into the hands of the
Union army. During the short interreg-
unm which prevailed between the evacu-
fition of the eity and the occupation by
the Tnion forces, the Foreign Legion,
consisting of the French, Spanish and
British subjects, in New Orieans, was
called out by Mayor Monroe to preserve
order, but the Native Guaards were ig-
nored. They did not leave New Orleans
with the new Confederate (roops, byt re-
mained belind, practically disbanded.

There is little reason to doubt that the
eolored men who organized this regiment
intended to fight for the Confederate
ecanse,  Had they done so, had they been
allowed to do =0, it wonld not enly have
been a curious ineident, but it might have
had importapt effects.  Thos Jefferson
Davis mizht have conceived the idea of
arming the negroes at the beginning of
the eivil war instead of near the end of
the struggie, when it was too Iate,

The Native Guards, however, were
treated with a seant courtesy that killed
any enthusinsm they might have felt for
the Confedernte cause. They were sworn
in and mostered out of the service and
enlled back agnin only in the last few
despernte dnys before the eapture of the
city by Farragnt's flect.
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The Surrender at Appoma’tox.

Mnj. John Stoenm, who is new a furni-
ture dealer at Bath, N. Y., raised the flag
over his house April 9 to celebrate the
surrender at Appomattox., He writes to
ns that he saw the finish. He was then
the ranking Captain in the 180th N. Y.,

land in the moming deployed lis company

nud drove the rebel skirmishers in front
of him baeck into Appomattox. They were
the first Union soldiers to enter the town,
which was held for about 10 minutes, un-
til Sheridan came np with his staff. Lee
surrendered there 26,000 men, 147 picees

Four months after his ocenpation of
the city Gen. Butler took up the work
where the Confederates dropped it.  He

men of color who had had some military
eduention and discipline, aud on Avg. 22,
1862, he issned an order ealling upon all
members of the Native Guards to enlist
in the serviee of tlie United States,

None of the men who Lad taken promi-
nent part in the organization of this regi-
ment for the Confederate service re-enlist-
ed on the other side. but some of the
rnk and file did, The First Lonisiana
Native Guanrds was organized, with Lient.-
Col. Bassett in eommand and with all the
other oflicers colored, The regiment fought
with conrnge and distinetion at Port Fwd-
son, where one of the Captains, Anmdre
Caillionx, lost his life and became the hero
of the negro troops. i

The military spirit of the negroes died
out with the civil war. Even during Re-
ican dnys no success was met with in
izing a negro militia. Under Demo-
eratic regime severnl negro militin eom-
panies were organized, the last snrvival
being a company named in honor of Gen.
Beauregnard’s son-in-lnw,

A few years ago the militia aet passed
by the Lounisinna Legislature suppressed
the independent companies and got rid of
the negro militin. Thus it is that while
Loniginna had negro militin  companies
during all the days of slavery, when one
of its negro regiments fought brave'ly in
the war of 1812, and another offered its
service in the Southern eause in the eivil
war, to-day, with all the negroes free,
there is no negro military orgunization of
any kind.

Pat's First Thought.
[ Lippincott's. ]

Pack in the good old days when nerves
and raflronds were litte known, an old
stage road ran from Lake Champlain to
Ogdenshurg, N. Y., passing thronzh the
little town of Sodom. This villuge nestied |
in a valley between two great hills, over |
which the white ribbon of tue road wound
stoeply.

Upon one of the trips of the stage the
regular driver, who had been at howme for
some weeks recovering from an  illpess,
was riding inside while the red-hinired,
mild-featured, big-boned Trishman neting
as his substitute occupied the driver’s sent
upon the box. The day was a beantiful
one and the passengers were enjoving
their drive keenly, their appetites increas-
ing as the distance lessened between them
and the town of Sodom with its promised
panse for refresliment.

Suddenly, as the heavy stage Inmbered
over the brow of the kill, down which the
road pionged at o sharp angle, ruming
through the little town at its foot and
ascending the hill beyond, the passengers
beeame conseions that their pace had been
recklessly inereased.  Faster and faster
they went, dashing down the hill at a rate
rapidly becoming a furious one, Trees
and bushes at last beeame but n dizzying
Llur along the road. Al clung to the
recling stage and held their breath in ter-
ror, while on the stage raced, down the |
hill with ever-increasing speed, into the
town, past the Lostelry with the waiting
liost left standing in amaze at the door, past
the post office without pause, and oot
upon the “ond leading up the face of the
Lill beyomdl. There the pace slackened,
nnd as the incline grew more steep, at last
the smoking horses came to a standstifl.
With one aceord the dagzed passengers tun-
bled ount and sarrounded the driver, who
now stood at the head of his reeking lead-
(L ¢ B

“What is it, Pat?
they get away from
brenthless questions,

“Nope,” replied Pat with a set face, “it
wor that,” pointing grimly before him.
There Iny the stage-tongue dragging use-
lessly on the ground st the heels of the
horses, and completely severed from the
coneli. At a glanee the regular driver
comprehended the meaning of the danger
to which the passengers of that stage, de-
prived of its sole means of guidanee, had
been exposed, and, realizing the mirncle
of their eseape, he turned sick and {ainted
where he stood.

Later, back at the inn, when the excite-
ment had somewhat subsided and fresh
horses were being put to the repaired
concl, someone turned to Pat and asked,

“Pat, what was your first thought when
the pole dropped 2" .

“Well, sor,”" he answered, scttling the
quid more comfortably in his cheek, “me
furst thought wor, ‘Lord, ha' mercy_on
our sowls!" Thin thinks I to myself,
‘Damn a horse that ean’t ontrun a wagon!
and 1 licked the poor divils all th' way
down the hilll"

A Modern Cannery.
(Century.)

A modern cannery is a marvel of me-
chanieal ingenuity, After the fish is clean-
ed, automatic machines do nearly all the
remainder of the work, even, in some in-
stances, filling the eans with a motion for
all the world like that that of two human
hands, one holding the can, the other
ecrowding it full of raw fish, [ shall not
attempt to enter into a deseription of the
machinery; the can of fish is started roll-
ing on its way, and one has the impres-
sion that it continues to roll through ma-
chine after machine, hardly touched by
human hands. It rolls into the cooker and
ont ngain—even rolls itself into a bright-
colored label—and finally, somehow, rolls
into a packing box, ready to be loaded in
the ear waiting at the door.

35
Where Religion is Cheap.
[ Lippinecott’s.]

The Reverend Kinnard Brice sat npon
the roadside and gnzed at his feet. They
were large and substantinl, but very tired
and quite incapiable of adding another
mile to the many they had already trav-
eled that day, yet tramp they must to
reach their destination. e looked fur-
tively about; apparently he was alone.
From his tronsers-pocket he drew a fiat,
blnck bottle, which he applied to his lips;
his air as he replaced the cork was some-
what more genial.

“] done preach down tnh de Buck las’
night fub de mattah o' 10 cents,” he solilo-
quized, “an' I done preach ovah in Noo
Jabsey all Summah fuh de mattah o' 75
conts. Reckon dey’s some folks gits dey
"ligion pow'ful cheap.”

——
His View.
[Chicago News.]

“i0ne wife too many! ” exclnimed Mrs,
Wederly, ns she glanced at the headlines
of her fnmhuml's paper. “L suppose that
is an sccount of the doings of some biga-
mist.”

“Not necessarily, my dear,” repiied her

What is it? Did
you?' came the

iuf artillery, nnd 18,000 stands of small

arme.  April 12 Maj. Stecum's company
took its place on the right of the Second

saw the possibility of utilizing the free | Brigade of the Fifth Corps, and stood in
Iline of battle while they stacked arms.

He is now 78 years old, and the scene
is as vivid to him as if it had oceurred a
month ago. Ile has a picce of the apple
tree. The TUnion soldiers cheerfuliy
shared their seanty rations with the reb-
els until April 14, when supplies arrived.

—

81 and Shorty.

Eprtor NaTioxal Trinvse: We have
been very much interested for several
vears in “Si and Shorty.” and are sorry
they got so badly “knccked out™ in the
Iust battle. However, please have them
recover in time to  make the march
throngh Virginia to Waghington, with Sher-
man's army, nud take part in the final
review., Wonld also like to see both pro-
moted to commissioned officers.  Make
i the Major and Shorty Captain of Co.
(). Mr. Jones particnlarly wants to hear
from the young Lientenant that married
the old maid away back in Geofgin, and
wants some one to write up the history
of Wilson's raid in The National Tribune.
Would also like to have a story from
some one of Carter’s troopers in the
Shenandoah enmpaign.—R. D. RoBixsox,
Hiallsviile, Ohio; M. 8. Joxes, Co. B,
17th Ind.

Who Enows Him?

Eprror NatiosaAL Triguse: T desire
to know what beeame of Capt. Jesse Law,
of the Gth Olio Battery. In 1862 or '63.
while ki

iis command was in enmp on my
father's farm at Jamestown, Ky., a2 mare
of his battery gave birth to a colt, and
le presented it to the writer, who was
then but 10 years of age. [ have never
heard of the Captain since this oceur-
renee.  Thongh I have most of the records
of the rebiellion, I fail to find his name
mentioned in same, and if you can en-
lighten us as to his fate T will appreciate
it. Thanking you in advance, I am—J. D,
Bryax, Bentonville, Ky.
Sugzgestion as to Date.

Epitor NaTiosan Trinese: T read
your draft of a service pension bill, and it
is all right except the last date. My regi-
ment was mustered ont March 14, 1866,
on the Rio Grande River, Texas, and
there were thousands left there at that
time., It would leave us ont.—ALONZO
L. Svaxes, Tth Vi, South Woodbury, V.

MUSTERED OUT.

NEDELL.—At Hebron, X. Y., Nathanlel Badell, Co_
H, 1230 N, Y..aged 80 Commde Bedell wos  mem
ber of H. F. Howan) FPost, 267,

BLANCHARD.—At Lawtey, Fla, March 26, J. C,
Rianchand, Co. 15, 12tk Vi, aged #% years. Comrade
Rianchan served nloe monthie. He moved from South
Pomfret, Vi, to Kingsley Lake. Fin, In 1850, He wns
appointed Postmaster of Tonla In 1858; resigned in 1000
e moved to Lawtey only & few mounths before his
[ e tssurvived by nowidos,

W —At Somerville, Mass,, May 13, 6. L. Cobh.
Comraile Cobb enlisted May 3. 181, In Co. D, 15t Me.,
for three mouthe, and nter enlisted for three years In
a United States Engineer reglment. Comralde Cobh
loavos B widow, Mes Loulsa M, Cobb, living at No. 8
Bhawniit Place, Somervills, Mass

COGN. t Mecker, UColo., Feb, 15, Capt. Mareus
Coon, ned T2 Capt, Coon enlisted April 22, 1861, and
wns Qiselinnzed July 31, 1861, by reasou of expiration of
terin of serviee, e hud beeh s member of Meeker
Poest, 100, since 1901,
HESRY.—At New Bethiehem, Pn, May 205, Tate M.
v, peed 61 e entisted July 4, 1561, in Co, ©, a2l
iiseharged Mar:h 10, 162, on e 1t of s,
ering his health, he reenlisted In Japuary, 1564,
. K, il Pk Cav. He ls=urvived by two dnugh-

ters,
HOLYCROSS —At Plalna City, Ohlo, Mav 24, John K.

Huolyeross, Co, ¥, 12ist Ubio,  He was burled with Ma-
sonle Tites,

JONES. —At OkInhoma Clty, 0. T., May M, G. W.
Topes, Commuider, Grmnt Post, 1, Department of Ok-
lahima,  Comraide Jones enlistd A, 6, 1862, at Cus-
e, X, Y in usa privite in Co, A, Ist
N. Y. wof 21 yours; was appolnied
Corpoml, Feh, Z mostered out with the com-

any, June 5, 1565 regloent was in 65 enguge-
wnil Cotnrad % look part in ench of them,
wor i bospital during Lis term of ser-
% first yé serpvice the regiment acted
wl took part b many wenrisome mareclics
neagements; later, when mounted and

aund

I].I.urv.-l pouder the command of the gallant Sherkdan,

thelr work wns not less andoous, the fighting wis hard
s the prlvations many. Lot Jones wetil to Ok-
liahoma at the time of the opeting, and had bulltopa
name respected ad beloved by all who koew him.
aily of thiree children, whohave resched
turity.
AL Alzomn, Wis, May 30, Fmnk Kwa-
Comrnde Kwapil was born in Bo-
e Lo this country wod =ettbed In
: n about 16 yeam of age. For over o
quarter of & contury he had been prominent n mercan-
tileand politiesl circles, ami stnce 150 hod been County
Judge of Kewannes County,

MOOHRE.—At New Hethlehem, Pa, May 20, JTames
Moore, Co, L, 1l 1IL Oav., uged 01 Comrade Moore
enlisted in October, 1562, at Hock I<innd, 11, and was
mustered out July 11, 1865, ut Nushvile, Tenn. He
leaves n widow and two sons

('HARIRA—AL Plain Chry, Ohlo, May 3, Ruossell B
O'Harm, Co. B, 174th Ohlg, Comrmle O'Harm was
well Kuown to s laege number of Olifo veteranus because
of hisability os e e SeaLy

SEARLS.—AL Gmnville, N, Y., April 27, Commde
Sears, 44h N, Y., need ¢, He enlisted Sepl. 8, 1561,
and wis mustered out Oet. 11, 1561 ile was Comman-
der of B . Howard ost, 267,

SYMOSS. —At La Crosse, Wi, Feb, 22, Willlam F.
Symons, Corporl, Co. G, 16th e, Comrude Symons
was severely wounded at Frederfcksburng, and death
callsed are directly tmeeable o wounds  Although
totally disat for the performance of manual labor,
Comrmde Symons was pensi I ntn low rate until,
finally, he succeeided In getting on the rollsat §17.  He
wits Pust Commander of Wison Colwell Post, and Past
Senlor Viee Commander of the Department of Wisoon-
site. e leaves n family. :

WEAVEIR —AL Muson Clty, Xeb., Moy 13, Samuel
Weaver, Co, ¥, 81st Inid., aged 73 He s survived by s
widow, four sous and thres daughlers.

KWAPIL.-
I-ll.l.‘u, D5

THAT WONDERFUL CHURN.

H. T. Marshnll writes us as follows: I want
to add my testimony to the list of those who
bave nsed the lightning churn. It does all that
they claim forit. You can churn easily in one
minute and got a larger percentage of butter
than with ordinary churns, 1 never took the
ngeney for unything before, but so many of my
nelghbors wanted churns that I ordered 50 and
they mre all sold.” Other furmers can do as
well as Mr. Marsha!l. No farmer can afford to
be without one of our churns. By using it he
can make 25 per cent more butter than with his
old churn. Any intelligent farmer cun ecasily
sell four or tive churns every week in his own
township, Everyone who sees his churn will
want one lkelt. We will mail eirculars and
full particulars on demand. Mound Uity Churn
Co., st. Louis, Mo,

“Soldiers! Soldiers!”

OF the Civil War: If you filed before
June 23, 1874, on less than 100-acre Home-
atead, (Widows nud Helrs entitled,) Write €COM-
RADE A. M. VANCE, 1317 E. 12th Street,
Des Yolues, Towa.

GINSENG

your 38
F. B. MILLY, Box 60, Rose HilL, N. ¥.

I Can Sell Yoyr Real Eg‘tgg

no mattes where It I, Send description, state
learn how, Fst. 'gd. Highest references. Offices In 1y cities.
W. M. Ostrander, [825 N. A. Bldg., Philadelphia

PATENTS FOR, INVENTIONS.

Book free, telling how
to Invest in tie Gin-
neng Iodestey wnd

Lushaud, without darivg to ook up.

ul:-':n- Bullding.
exciusively.

Patent business 3

Seud for pamphlet

Dedication of the Hooker Statue,
At Boston, Mass., June 25-26, 1903,

All members of [Tooker's Old Brigade (12, 11th and
16th Masew Regie, 2d N, HL Regt., and 26th Pa. Regt),
who have not received notles, nre requested (o send
their address at once to the undersigned, 390 men of
the Brigade have already stated their Intention of be-
ing present. The Brigude will hold a Camp Fire In
historic Fanuell Hall on the afterncon of the 25th, te
which all commdes of the Thind Army Corps are [
vited. The Soclety of the Army of the Potomac will
meet on June 25, ALMERT 5. AUNTTN,

Secretary Hrioule Committes,

s Commhill, Boston, Mass,
C D. PENNEBAKER. JOBN PAUL JONES

Attorneys and Counselors,
1331 F STREET, WASHINGTON, D. &

Special attention to adjustment of accounta of civll
war Volunteer Oficers,

We think wvery ew officers weras properiy pald,
Widows (even If remarried ), or other helrs, are enth
Ued, Write for detalls

We are sapecinlly anyloos to fommunicate with off.
cers (or their heim) who (1) were not paid for recrulting
services, o for services renders] prior to muster tay
21 who wers denied bounty by reason of promotiong
(3) who were dismissed from the service; () who were
denled truvel pay by reason of resignation for personal
reasonn or convenlence; (3) who were not mustered
and pald becanse commuand was below minlmom nose
ber, and (6) who lost U, 5 pay by reason of State pap
ment

PENSIONS

Mr. Hunter is a hustler; had 117 cases
allowed in one day.
ment each day, looking up neglected and
rejected cases. He nses all the testimony
on file, and will look up yours. Fee due
when you get your money. e also pro-
cures patents or no fee. Every raon
who is interested in patents shounld read
his book—Have Yon Brains? It is sent
free. Thousands and thounsands of pen-
gions ean now be increased.  All letters
cheerfully answered. Now write him.

JOSEPH H. HUNTER,
Pension and Patent Attorney
Washington, D. C.

Homes inthe South.

There are In the Southern States awalting
ment thousands of acres of uncultivated farm lands
trncts of all sizes, which can be purchased very
ly. They ars productive. healthy, and closa to
marketa In ten States reached by the lines

SOUTHERN RAILWAY.

For Information about opportunities now avallahie,
prices of laud, charmcier of solls, ete., write to

M. V. RICHARDS.

Land nlt.l"l‘uduuﬂnl Agenis. Washingten,
The addresses of all Fede
eral So'diers, thelr widows

a
., Southern Hailway.
or beim, who fled &

WANTED ;-
SOLDIERS’ &%=

fore Juns 34, L4
Final Proeof mel
required. Wil

HOMESTEADS =i+

Comrade W. E MOSESN, Box 1313, Denves,
Colo. Mention National Tribune

PRICES REDUCE

FUR o9

DAYS,.

s.mw!. w350
10.00 >

peild DYETL Wonders
ful sellers. Hustlers getting rich. Pleuty territory.
World Mg Co., 97 Werld Bide. Claclunnatl, S

EYES EXAMINED FREE

We will examine yom

eyes by mail, fityou a per-
fect pair of Glasses, finest
on earth, forfl. Write for
free examination sheet.
MONEY BACK

Il You Want It. |
NATIONAL OPTICAL COMPANY, lac.,
1508 H St., . W., Washiagtos, D. C

EYE BOOK FREE!

Tells how ail Fye and Far Diseases may be cured ad
bome a¥small cost by mild medicines. 1t is handsome-
Iy iilustrated, full of walitable infor-
mation, and shouid be read by every
ufferér from anyeye or ear trouble.
This book s writien by Dr.
originator of the world-famed M
Medicine Mathod, which without knile
or paln speedily cures most hupeless
eases. Dr. Curts offers to send this
book ahdolutely FREE toall who write for it Address,
Dr. F. Geo. Curts, 3533 Shukert Bldg, Eansas City Mao.

Wanted, Land Warrants.

fs=ued to soldiers of the War of the Revolution.
Issued lo soldiers of the War of 1512
Issued 1o soldiers of the War with Mexleo
Issued to soldiers of any war. Wil slso purchase
Surveyor-General's Certitlcates, Agricuitur: College
Serlp, Soldier's Additlonal Homestesd iights, Foresd
Beserve Land, or any vnluld 161?-1 \\'n:rmuu or Land
Serip.  Will pay spot eash on deliver papers

%. E MOSES, Jacobsea Bldyg., e Cole

BounTY-LAND

Warrants purchased for cash. Duplicates

procured for original owners, heirs or assigns.

Write uvs. Adviece free.

MILO B. STEVENS & CO., Attys.,
899 14th St., Washington, D.C.

PROTECT YOUR

IDEAS

Patenis procured. No allowance, ne
foe. Send rough sketch and deseription _ﬁn
{res opinion. Communications conlidential.

MILO B. STEVENS & C0., Estab. 1884
899 14th St. N.W., WASHINGTON, D. C.

Chieago, Cleveland
Branch offices { and Detroit.

PENSION

TO EX-CONFEDERATES

who enlisted in U.S. Vols, served at least
days, and were ho awrubly dhcnnrae-i. All sueh
or their heirs should writo us for information
relutive to new decisions and rulings upon the
Joint resolution of July 1, INE,

Officers’ Accounts, and millmrg and
naval puy claims genorully, receive care ul mé-
tention. We have secured favorable settlomen
of as high us 105 of thesc ¢laling in one
¥~ Consul free.

Fes de t on success,
MILO B. STEVENS & CO,, Allys,
R0 14t Si. 5. W., Wnshington, B. C.
Founded 1584 by Milo B. Stevens, 14th Ohlo Battery.
Bramches ot Chlcago, Cleveland and Detroit
THE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, April 1, 1895

“The firm s worthy of confldepce upon Lhe g

! botk of compeleucy anc bonesty.™
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He is at the Depart- -




