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CHAPTER ITL
THE WHITE FACE.

About one-fourth of a mlile from the
landiug of Collinsville stood the famous
edgruve weusion. There was po estst-
w all Kentucks more desirable. Owen
Redemive was reputed to e inmenscly
He hnd over 10,000 ucres of
in the body which comprised his
e, bies des about S0.00 farther up the
He Lad stocks and bonds in rail-
ronds, and owned half a dozen stores, a
few malls, and many other evideuces of
wedlth,

His fome was palntinl.  The laten was
large nwld well shaded by elms and cedar
A orchard of a bundred fieres was ou the
opposite siule of the honse. A tivond
turnpilie ld from the stenmbont Ianding
past the house of the Kentucking to the
town, 200 mies inland.  The lawn, th
garden, and fn fact the whole pantation,

wis nent, tis und beantiful as a park.
- WL e il of v esn white peubies
led from the village through visias of ever-
Ereeps, elms and Chestnies.

1 rand old mansion denored wealth
It v n ol Lonse, with w.ngs au
scores of roours, It hnd its parios, diw-

rooms, amd pictuces, which did eredit
any m the land,

Owen Re ¢'8 hon=ekeeper was Mrs.
Lucreua ziave, the wife of ¢
bruther meher of Jobhn  Hs
Sae ras a0 ambitods woinan, sed
with p that slie gazed on that lurge es
tRle ang

recatdivd to maod the fact that he
soit was the ouy heir o the vast domain
Owen Redzrave hed been (o New Uk
feats on busness for several weeks, nd
wis ehpeeied home by the next pacien
the Azthony Wayne., On the morming her
brother-m-nw was expected s Red
grare was thril ed with boiror at the news
ihat the bost had bureed ve., cwa i lea
andarg. With  this theil. of
horror vaine the pl?liu:':llnlu- recodection
that it her beotheran law had  per shed.
Byt som was helr o all his vast estats,

b ve had st returmed frowm
t's debauch, aud Iny in his bed s oop
off the eBects of his dianncsness

below  the

a little dissipated, aond regrecied

much. but she was too foolishly
gent o severcly reprove him, le:
alene resUiain him.  Betore she conld
anwake her son and tell bin of has prob

ghie zood fortune, o messenger cime Witl
a note from Owen Redgrave, siat

ing Lie Liad eses pred Lue burning
boat, aid  soccesded o rescuing @
young Indy whom he wouid bring
bowe, uutil  she wiis suMeieni.y
mecorerid o continwe her journes, cob-
cluding ‘with a reguest that the best roow
be prepaied for her

Mrs, Redgruve dropped the note and
sank into a chair, while her cres wanp-
dered to the cwiling.

“A young lady—rescued—hringing her
here—well did any one ever?” gusped the
indiguant womun. Then as her auger
rose at the thought, she added in a higher
key:

“A pretty pass things are coming to,
indesd. Anorther woman coming hiere. He
professing to be a respectrbie nun, and
keeping a respectable house, to bring a
straugs woman here. Well, she will not
stay long, if I Lkeep my wits about me."

Mrs. Redgrave was a matron of abomt
40, addicted o the ose of morphine. She
had sharp features and small, black eves,
set rather close together. She was cun-
ning, ambitions, and, we might aimost be
justified in adding, unscrupuleus.

Uncie Owen, as Mr. Redgrave was
known, hnd sent for his carriage to come
to the landing, to bring the rescued lady
and himse!! Lhome,

“lke, Ike, where nre soun going?”
screamed Mrs. Hedgrave, after the col-
ored coachman, who, mounted ou the
driver's box, had just issued from the car-
ringe-house,

“Gwine after Marster Redgrave and de
woman he am bringin"," answered lke,
reining in the prancing horses.

“Who told you to do so, you rascal”

“Marster Redgrove, him sent for me
himsolf, to eome.”

“Who is this woman?"’

“Dun know, missus. Marster Redgrave
eent for de earriage, an’ 1 must go,” Then
Tke cracked his whip, and the horses, with
glittering silky conts and shining harness,
thundersd down the broad level turnpike
to the landing at Collinsville.

“Humph! so he's going to forre a wo-
man on me,” said Mrs. Hedgrave. “Well,
we'll see. Even the niggers won't obey
me any longer,” In her vexation she shid
a tear, but had the co ,red chambermanids
prepare an apartment for the new comer.
Then she sat down to think who she was
and wonder what she was like, and to de-
cide herseif the most unfortunate and most
imposed upon woman in the world. “Why
was her bushand not the wenlthy man in-
stead of hi= brother?”

At last the carringe rolled op to the
house, and from her window Mra. Red-
gmve could see 8 woman, younng and pret-
ty., descend from the earringe. Uncle
Owen led her up to the houss, and one of
tae colorsl girls took her to the room set
apart for her.

“Wkhem have you brought here?’ askad
Mrs. Redgrave, in a toue of voice more
cracked than usual

“Bhe is Miss Malina Montrose,” he
answered, while his face glowed with
pleasure. “You will find her a very excel
lent young Indy, Sister Lucretia. 1 hope
you will make her acquaintapce at once.
for she x quite forlorn, having no rela-
tives, as she informs me."

“Who is she, and what is she?" asked
Mra. Redgrave imperatively.

“What T have told you, an  excellent
Foung person, whom I rescued from the
burniog steamer.”

8o you bave been having & romantic
edventure?” she said ironically,

“I rescued her, Bister Lucretis, and 1
confess that | never did an act of which |
am more proud.”

“Why?

“She is a spiendld young woman. Since
her recovery she hns told me her history.
and it is 8 sud ose. She has been a pow
governess for a Louisisua plaoter, and
waus on ber way north. She lost all ber
worldly effects in the steamer, and |
brought bher here.”

“Yos, nnd a fine reputation you will
Five your house bringing such people
bere.”

“Snch people? Why, Lucretin, you can
know nothing of her.”

“l suppose | know enough of her.”

“She is an excellent young lady."”

“Oh, uo doubt you think =0," cried Mra,
Redgrave, elevating ber nose in the air
with a look of coutetnpt; “but I want 1o
fervo notice on you now, Owen Redgrave,
that if you are going to bring every wowman
you meet stragzling over this world to
your hounse, I will leave it. If you care
nothing for your character, 1 do for mine.
and I want you o know it."

A puzzied look came over the calm,
pleasant face of Owen Redgrave. His
mild gray eyes, which seldom flashed with
anger, grew round with wonder and aston-
ishment. As the owner and proprietor
of the house, he could have ordered his
brother’s wife away. but Owen Redgrave
Liad 100 kind a heart to do so. He was
tonched and wounded by Mrs. Redgrave's
manner,

“'Sister Lucretia, I hope you will make
this poor youug woman welcome, She is
tofortunate. Bhe can do you vo harm,
and you will remember that we are admeon-
ished to entertnin stramgers lest we en-
tertain angels nnnwares.”

By the mildest. gentle persuasion he
managed to induce his sister-in-law and

IL ver,
mdu

even

housekeeper to show something like re-
spect to the new comer. But Malina Mon-
trnse, the rescued lady, had keen percep-
tive facnlties, sud wus not slow to under-
atand that she was to the houseckeeper an
nuweleome guest,

“How nm 1 to get away?” she asked
hor=elf when alone. 1 am penniless and
friemdless; even my clothes were lost in
the wreck.”

Owen Hedzrave called to see her two
or thtee times ench day, and spoke to her
in such n cheerful, inspiring mauoer, that
he invariably ronsed her spirits.  Her soft,
gentle voice thrilled him with tender emo-
tion.

“I’o not feel that ¥ou are an Intrnder,”
enid Unele Owen. “Wirth your bright face
and cheery voice to illumingte this old
house, we are debtors to ycu for your
presenee,”

“Have yon a list of all who perished in
the burning stenmer?"’ she asked, as if to
change the sabject.

It is in to-«dny’s paper.”

“Can 1 read it?"

“Certainly: T will bring the paper to
vou." She begged that he wounld pot put
himsell out to accommodate her, but he

CHEAPTER IV,
LILLIE BUNELSS.
Lillle Bunkles wus an orphan, I at

Ber own which was old ard a
cratie. Bhe en abundance of servants,
and her auat, Mrs. Fla who hud been

Tman,
ber companion and friend from childhood.
bad supervision of her household, while
an overseer had charge of the plantation.

A brighter flower did not bloom In all
Kentucky's plainse or hills thas Lillle
Bunkles. That land, famous in natural
beauty and beautiful women, could not
boast of an object more lovely than she,
with her brown, rogulsh, lsughing eyes,
ber durk-auburn hair, peachlike cheeks,
und lips as red ns the ripened cherry temp-
ting one to kisses.

She was bold, but not haughty, though
she had caused her Aunt Annie, Mrs. Flax-
man, untold aonoyances by her mischief-
making.

Their great old country home was lo-
cated in the most delightfully romantic
part of that beautiful land of Kentucky.

“Field, stream und valley spread
Far as the eve could gaze,

With Sunmmer beants o'er them shed,
And sunlight's brightest ruys.

“Flowers of the fuirest dyes,
Trees clothed In richest green;

And brightly smiled the deep-blue skies
Q'er this enchuanting scene.”

Beated by an open window looking ont
over the fairest of fields, orchards end
flowers, where beauty appeared every-
where, the sweet face of Lillle was
wreathed with smiles. Her Aunt Annpie,
a chilidless widow of 40, sat in the room,
engaeed in sewing, while Lillie’s fingers
toyed with the erisp new leaves of & novel
that Iny ou her lap.

"m-or;' I WANT TO TALKE WITH YoU," HE BAID,

assured her it would be a pleasure, and in
a few mompents returned with the papers.
She read the loug list of dead, and lin-
gered over one name, reading it two or
three times, and mentelly exclaiming:

“He is with them. Thauk God that
dark seerct is buried forever!" 2

Unele Owen tarried in the parlor later
that evening than unsual.  They were
heard to langh louder thun seemed proper
to Mrs. Redgrnve, who was listening, and
altogether they appeared to be eujoring
them=elves too mnch,

When Uncle Owen left the parlor he
was accosted in the hall by his nephew,
John Ttedgrave, half tipsy as usuul

“Sny, Uncle Owen,” said John; “you
got rid o' her."”

“Whom do yon mean, John?"

“Thut Melina Montrose, I've heard

something o' her that convinces me she
aint fit to live under the same roof with
me."
“Then, you get from under the roof,"
the indignant uncle answered, snd posh-
ing him aside went to his own apartments.
Uncle Owen was in love; there wos no
longer & doubt of it. The mysterious
beauty whom he had so romantically met
bad won bis heart. When John Redgrave
pext approached him, and sald le was
going to marry Lillie Bunkles, and wanted
some money, he was so softened that he
generously gave him $300 for his wedding
outfit.

That evening Uncle Owen and Malina
sat close together, and talked in lower
and more earnest tones than usunl. Never
before had Unele Owen evineed so much
interest jo any wownn, and had Mra. Red-
grave been listening she might have had
good cause to be nlarmed, for they sat
on the same sofa and he was actually hold-
jug hier hand in his.

“Mr. Ilslzrave, you have been very kind
to me,"” suid Mallna, makiog a gentle effort
to withdraw her Land. *“I ought not to
secept this hospitality—and I will not so
soon as | can get away."”

“No, no, Malinn, don’t talk that way,”
said Uncle Owen, his heart palpitating
wildly,

“It is wrong for me to be hers™

“No, no; Heaven dees nothing wroag,
and it was Heaven that sent yon to me,”
he whispered, foudly clinging to the little
hand, which she soought In vain to free
“Oh, Malinn, yon do not know how dark
nnd gloomy my life has been. Your pres-
enee hns brought suulight to my soul. In
shart, Milina, I love you., T am a plain
buginess man, 1 ean oot speak with the
cloquence of a rhetorvicinn, but T have a
heart as large and wamn as those [rom
whose lips flow the most elegant words of
adoration., Malina, can you, do you love
we in return?”

“(h no, no; dou't—it can’t be true. Give
me time—time to reflect,” she answered,
pressing her hande to her throbbing tem-
nles,

“Yon shal! have all the time you want.
Ounly, for Heaven's sake, don’t refuse me.
If you ean ever love me, don’t drive from
we the ouly happiness 1 have ever known."

Three days was the time she asked, She
had been at the house for two weeks, and
all her comforts had been provided for
without even suggesting a want. Her
promd  spirit had been humilinted, espe-
cinlly, as Mrs., Redgruve made her fecl she
wus not  weleome. Newer in nll her
strauge, mysterious life bad Malina felt
so light a heart. Shut in ber room that
night she sauk upon her knees and with
clasped houds returned thanks to God.

“It is gone—the dork c¢lbud Las forever
passed awny; and he loves me—I can be
hiz wife—the only one I ever loved.”

Late that afternoon she went to the vi-
Inge post oflice to mail a letter, She was
detained later® than she expected, and
darkness had spread over the earth, and
the moon had risen when she returned
homewnrd, “T'he moon's rays fell like
silver sheen on the broad white carriage-
way, making it almost light as day.

She had pearly reached the house when
& man stepped from behind a tree, directly
befora her. He was tall, with black hair
and whiskers, sliarp foreign features, and
a face of marble whiteness.

“Stop; I want to talk with you?' he
sald. “1 have It heve,"” and he held before
her eyes some oficii]l papers.

Bhe uttered a shriek and turned to fy.
Quick steps pursued her, and just in the
shindow of the grove a band seized her
shoulder. Utteriug a scream, shs sank

“Aunt Annie, what are you thinking
about?' asked Lillie, her cherry-red lips
parting with & smile which partially dis-
played the tips of two even rows of pearl.

“Nothing, child; nothing in particalar."”

“1 was just thiuking, Aunt, how nice It
would be if you and Mr. Redgrave were
to mary."”

“Oh, child, hush!” eried Mrs, Flaxman,
eleviting her hands in horror, at the same
time bhlushing profusely.

With a peal of silvery Imughter, whaosa
rippling musie floated ont through the open
casement, the fun-loving gir! declared:

“Why, Aunt Anuie, you like Uncie
Owen Redgrave.” !

“How do you konow [ do, child

“You said so."

“When "

Mrs. Flaxman dropped her sewing in
her lap and raised her troubled eyes to the
face of her niere.

“Just now; your eyes, which are the
windows of the soul, sny 50" aud a merry
peal of lnughter drowned the remuark the
aunt made about the absurd potivns of an
absurd child.

“Now, Aunt Annie, don't pretend that
you don’t like him.™

“1 know Mr, Itedgrave is a very nice
mn.l

“And nbont your own apge."”

“Yea, perhaps he is, but"——

“And you admit that he is well enough
off to support a wife.”

“Certaiuly, you provoking child.
one denies that; but"——

“And he is old enough to think of matri-
mony.”

“Yes, ves; but he don't think of me in
connection with the subject!” declnred
Mrs. Flaxman desperately,

“How do son know le don’t?’

*Beeanse he bas never said anything to
me abhout it

“You have never enconraged bim,”™

Mrs. Flaxman, who w the drift of
Lillie's discourse, determined to chanze
it if she could; so she adopted the wisest
plan possible:

“Has the young Governnent offivial pro.
posed to you, Lillie?”

“Whe in the world can you mean, Aunt
Annie?"

“Mr. Frank Vernon.'"

It was Liliie's time to turn erimson, and
for a single instaut lose herself in confu-
sion, but recovering, she stammered:

“Da you think he cares to propose?”

“I know he does,” Aunt Annie answer-
ed. *1 can read his eyes: they wre the
souls of the windows, and speak more
cerininly than words can”

YWell, since you are wo good at remd-
ing the thoughts throurh the eyes,” said
Lillie with 2 smile, “tell mo the thounglits
of Jolin Redgrave, when he went to sleep
and fell from the piazzon on his Iast eall”

Mrs. Fluxman, who was something of
a wit herself, answoered:

“How could 1 read his eves, when they
were shut? One so stupefied with drink
can have no thoughts, Lillie. T wonder
thal you tolerate such a sor.”

“Ouly for your sake, Annt Annie.”

“For my sake; why, what do you mean
child?

“l mean that T dare not offend John
Redgrave for fear I might offend his nnele,
and that wonld lessen your chianees of
catching the handsomest and richest bhach-
elor in Kentbeky."

“IMunsh, hush, youn provoking child,”
sajd Mrs. Flaxman. “You need not toler-
ate that drunken fellow for one mument
on my uccount. 1 renlly detest him."

“Now, Auntie, couldn't you love bim for
his uncle's sake?”

“No, and 1 am quite sure his atten-
tentions to you are distasteful to [Prank
Vernon.”

“YWhat authority has Frank Vernon
over me?"

“He loves you."”

“Who don't?" she asked with a laugh.

“Well, I don't believe any one can help
loving you, naughty as you ure; but he
loves you differently from others.”

“He buas never said s0,"” answered Lillie
archly.

“Hus he never spoken with his eyes?"

m

Nl.l

“Well, you kmow, Aunt, one ean't al
ways tell what the eyed say, unless one s
a disginterested party,” was the naive we-

pls.
“When do you expect Frank Vernon
back?"

“Almost any time. Tt's dificult to fix
tme for bim te come amd go, for he can

insensible to the earth,

not fix his time himge!f.”

*Is he net & Government oficer?"
1 believe 20"

"

“The meomahingrs will kill him"” eaid
Mre. Flazmas with a er. The
moonshiners of Kentu ware desperate
men, and eftea mard reveane officars.

Lillle's face grew a little pale for a mo-
ment, thea, when whe refieccted how brave
aud otromg he was, she concluded that he
was able te ' t against any
number of (llicit distillers.
L] L] [ ] L ] [ ] L]

The sun of the early Autuma hung low
In the weststm sky, throwiog a Iden
light om the etacks of wheat and hay,
the ripening corn In the Belds, and
orchards red with apples. Lillie had been
thoughiful sitice her brief conversatiou
with ler aunt abopt Frank Veroon. With
all her frivolity aild mischievousuess, was
it possible she loved he young reveuue
officer? Her nunt was not certn|n oo that
score, nor was uuy oue else. BShe wus uas
linble to play & prank ou him as any one
else; in fact, her deatest (riend was pDever
sufe frow her poiguant wiL

But love Is naturnl and essestial to all
animated npature. Lillie knew as well
ns any philosopher that uothing waes more
reasonable thaw love, and unothing wiser
thun marriage: yet for ewhile she cliim-
eil the bleswed privilege of freedom frowm
mntrimoiial fetters; that whe might rodin
aver the world at her own sweet will, and
be nnhampered with 8 husband  If she
chose to go to Newport or Long Brunch
she did so, and retwrned, when wenr)
with society, to the old country place,
which was %0 sweet, 80 pesceful apd re
tired, it seemed nlmost like Heaven to her.
Lter Aunt Aunie Flixwan wetesd wn bher
vompunina and chaperoue, us she hud been
sipnce her early girlbood, vonduriug ber miis
vhief #s noue other would, Often Lillie's
tender heart rebuked her for some mis
chievous prank she bhad played ber au:ut,
and she would then full upon bher wveck,
kiss the frowns from her Cface, mud usk
her forgiveness.

“No oue van help loving the child, bad
23 she is," said Mra, Flexman,

Lillie loved bher dear oid home more
than a paluce. Ou Lhis sunny aftarnoon,
us her eyes wandered over the belds, the
green pastures amd  streams, with  deep
shady woods in the distnnee, she thonght:

“How bleased my lot compured with
many unfortunates in the world.” and Ler
pretty face actunlly grew serious. It was
not uneommon for the pretry fice of Lil-
li= Bunkles to become serious when she
reflected op the sorrews uud wiougs of
others,

Her eyes wandered to the well-benten
turnpike which led past the honse

A solitary horsemnn wis coming down
the road at & gnllop. Though too far
awny to make oui his features, she recog-
nized the form, and said:

“He is coming now, Aunt Aonie.”

“Who ¥

“Frank Vernon."

They watched the borseman, who came
over the hill at u. golloj, ruising & cloud
of chalk-white dust at his courser's heels
Drawing rein at the stile. he sprung from
the saddle, threw the rein over a hitching
post, and walked briskly toward the honse.

“Now that he ia coming,” Aont Aunie
said, “be sure you encoursge him.™

“He does not need auy.” naively answer-
ed Lillie. “He has an independent air in
hin walk which means he is determined
to gn unfettered a vear or two more.”

She met the young otficer at the door
with one of her swdetest smiles, nud nsked!
him to come wight in, for “Anmt Annie
wonld be very/'gind' to see him." Frank
wished that A#ar ‘Annie wae in Halifux.
but he did oot may so. Ile entered the
o5y apartmen) w the two lndies unt,
shonk hands «'lth Aunt Annie. and n=ked
ahout her health, just as If he was juter-
ested in her welfnre

“What Ils the npews from Collinsville?”
Mrs, Flaxman at [nst asked,

“Haven't yon heard from thers in the
last three daya?"

“We hare had po information from
there in & week,” Mm, Flaxman returned

“Then yon haven't heard of the burn-
ing of the steamhnat?"

“Steambont: o what steamboat?”
Yoth in a breath, .

“The Anthony Wayne."

“The old AothoBy Wasne?" eried Mrs,
Flaxmnauo,

“Yes, Mrs. Flaxman,
gone.  She bamed
edge."”

“When?"

“Last Thursday morning."”

“Where?"

“Two and a hanlf miles below Collins-
vile.”

“Were any lives lost 7" asked Afrs, Finx
mun, her eyes growing round with won-
der.

“More than a hondred,” he answered

“Merey!" gaaped hoth Indies in o breath,
clasping their hands, while looks of hor-
rar sottled on their fnees,

“It was n fearful disnster, And such as
I pray Heaven I may never withess
again.”

“Idd yon sees the hoat bmrn?"

“I rescued half a dezeu persons from
drowning, bat what T did compared with
what might have bheen done wns so lirtle
that 1T feel my utter insignificunce more
than if I bad been whers T could have
done unthing."

“Tell us all about it,” said Lillie, draw-
ing her ehair o little pesrer to the visitor.

“It is the greatest horror for years, nud
I fear your delicate nerves would not bie
strong enough for even a recvital of the
details of what T witnessed.”

“Ohh. we can stand it. How did the fire
originate ¥ nsked Lillie.

“The origin of the fire In 8 mystery.
Cuapt. Hull, whe barely escnped with his
life, is cousiderably injured, hut is able
to tiulk some, e saxs it originated in the
forward held of the bout, hut exactly how
he does pot know. He believes it wos the
aet of an incendinry.”

“What motive conld one have for burn-
ing the boat?"

“Perhaps roblbery, perhaps revenge, per-
haps a devilish desire to make misery.”

“Ulan one be so depraved? Whom did
you nssist to esenpe?’ asked Lillie,

“Two wowmen, three children and one
man."

At this point Mrs. Fluxman nsked:

“Was nny one on the boat whom we
knew ¥

“Yes; Mr. Owen Hedgruve. He was on
his way from Louisinna, and had a very
narrow cscape, with a voung lady, whom
Lie snved from the bnroing hoae"

"“\ young lady?" usked Lilliay

L -|'§,.

“How cid?"

“Twonty-five*

“Is she pretty?"

"\‘(‘r}"”

“Where is sidf'®is

“Al the house ~of Mr. Redgrave. Tt
seems she has no.relatives, and lost all her
fortune in the beat that burned.”

“And she is ft The home of Mr. Red-
grave ™ ft Tast

“Yes" P

“Aunt Annie, yon had as well give Mr,
Redgrave up,” gaid, Lillie with a roguish
look ot her relative. | “A romantic rescue,
n Lurning boat, a,logely Indy of 25, unfor-
tunnte enongh to, exgite sympathy; 1 tell
you, Aunt, there.ig o hope for you."

“Lillie, Lilliejywitk you never take any-
thing serious?";¢rigd Mre. Flaxwan re-
provingly. g1 10l

Though annoyed at her capricions niece,
Mrs. Flaxman prewnded pot 10 be, and
;: slll.m] for further panticulars of the young
udy. . 20

“I never saw bhwws but two or three
times,” Frank anpswersd. *“Bhe is very
pratty, very refined and very mysterions”

“Where is she from?"

“No one seems tn know, only that she
wus governess in a Souathern fa i

“Has she no relatives nor friends?"

“1 do not know, but thare is a rumor
thnt she has none.”

“Poor child. 1 hope they will be kind
 her at Mr. Redgrave's."”

8%rank shook his head and eaid:

“They are not. I heard that Mrs. Red-
grave ls very indignant, and thmt John
iaclared she shall leave the house if he
hns to drive her nwny."
| “Drive the young woman away!” cried
Muint Aunle. “Why does he threaten teo
Hrlve her from the house?"

“Aunt Anule, sou way be thankful it's

anked

the old i

hnst

)

| boing he adored, while

down to the water's|

History of the War for the Union.

By GREEN B. RAUM,

Late Brigadier-Oeneral, U, S. Volunteers.

ONTAINS a review of the svents whirh led up to ssces-

sion: as soccount of the great

Unlon; and memorias of the anthor ln connection with
the “’uum Armuy from the battle of Belimont to the

Girand Review st Washington.

The story of the war for the Unlon i» one In which the

people of the United Stutes ceu never
recognize the fart that [t was the greate
the nnnals of war.

The sevossion of 11 Btates of the Unlon, the precipitation

of a rebwllion which brought 4000000

murines into the field of war In four years
and the District of Columbia nn nrena of militury opesationa,
and enlisting the entire populution, North mud Souih, in the
great struggle. was an event of such magnitnde avd fmpor

tunee, and involved such far-resching

country, that it must for centuries to come receive the eara-

est artention of the American people.

It is the stirring evenis which ocenrred under Grant, Pors

ter. Rosecruns, Sherman, Thomas and th
moldiers with which this work donls. A

Las nppenred in the pages of The Nationa: Tribune di
pust two yenrs under the title “With the Western Aruy.
volume, illustrated with battle scenes, maps and portraits in

the bighest sisle of the printer’s ar,
printed ou the best of paper, with clear
binding, title in

The editor of

received miuny letters commending this work

following letter from Gen. John . Black
of the Grand Army of the Repuhlic. is pr

HEADQUARTERS GRAND ARMY OF THE REPUBLIC.

Joua ©. Black, Commander-in-Chief.

Cherles A. Partridge, .-‘\djular_u-()rm-rll.
Quartermastar-(Geperal.

OFFICE OF THE COMMANDER-IN-CUIEF,

Chas. Hurrows,
Memorial TLall,
Chicago,

Gen. Green B, Raum, Chieago, 1iL
Iwesir (eneral 1 linve read through

rilt
L‘l‘he Nntional Tribnne. and the author, have

uprising to save the

lose !ntersst. They

st military episode In

siiecesses And
torian.

coldiers, sailors and
making 10 States

cousequences to the friend,

vir heroie offcera and
portion of tf

$5.00 per copy

contiaine 800 pages,
type, handsome cluth

From these, the
. Commander-in-Chiaf
esented:

Pleaxe forward to

Post Oflice

Lk, Ocr 12, 1008,

a number of months

the delightful articles unnder the title
Army,” which have appeared in The Nutioonal Tribuve.
congratnlate yon upon the sterling story which they make, by
odids the most graphic of any sccount which [ have read 2ad
which purports to deal in one singis enterprise with so great
& subject or number of subjects as you do.

I wish your history was in the hands of every thoughtful
young reader in the land.
townrd our former opponents, the fuir tribute which you pay
their prowess, the colorless mccurmey with which you teil of

Wrﬂtn‘[

“IWith the

The absolute absence of bitterneas

reversea make your work the work of

he splendid tribute which you pay te our own great soldiery
and great comuanders mark the work as patriotic.
In Fraternity, Charity and Loyalty, very sincerely, your

Joux C. BLACK.

The price of this waork when mald throngn dealers will be
To early subscribers remitiiog to the suthor
the price will be $3.50 per copy, delivered in perfect conditiom
by wmail or express.

A limited vumber of autograph coples will be deliversd ta
early subscribers: and
quest for the same prior to Jan. 1, 1

to all subseriters who muy make re
004

FORM OF ORDER.

To Green B. Ranm, 089 5lst Boulevard, Chicago. [linola;

w3 niddress. carringe prepad, vne copy of

your work, eotitied “IIsrory of the War for the uion.™
Inclored find price, $4.7
. State ——,

Name + Btrest No, ——

I dedicate thia work—which hns heen a Iahor of lnve to me—
to the soldiers of the great war, and te their descendants.

Gurex B, Raru
U Slst Banievard,
Chicugn, Hinnis,

pot vou. Mrs. Redgrave is sald to have a
temper like 8 toruado, and she dovsn’t
wanul ber brother to warry, for All his es-
tate will go to her son if he dies a bache-
Iur."

“But to treat the poor, unknown girl
g0 cruelly; how can thes do 17" asked
Aunt -Annie, her sympatay rising above
the sunoyuipce of her tisce,

“I'hey nre no doubt getunted by fenl
ousy,” suid Frank Vernon. “As Miss
Hus k'es remarks, the wmarringe of Mr
liedgrave now might disinherit  bis
I]o'|-hl'“’."

“Wauld be o hlessed thing if It did,” de
clared Aunt Aunie.

“(dh, Aunt Annie, why do you talk thut
way of Juhn Hedgrave? [le ls unfortu-
pate in being poor, but he may mnke o
worthy mat yet. Don’t judge him too
har=hly.”

An expression of pain swept over Frank
Vernon's face when he saw how readil
Lillis came to the defense of John Red
Erave.

Frank tarried untt late In the evening
when, findiug bimseIf glone in the parlo:
with Lillie, he usked:

“Lillie, why did you defend John Red
grave?”’

Turning her mischievons face to his, she
answered:

“Why not defend him? John has sown
his wild oats, perhaps, bnt he may be »
gond sart of a fellow. after all.”

Frank howed his hend. was silent for
several moments, and thea with a sigh re
marked:

“1 am afraid you don't know him, Miss
Bunklea"

“Will you Introduce me to him
answared.

In vnin he tried to tell how urrerly de
hased Joho Redgrave was, but she skill
fully warded off every thrust until, baf
fled und in despair, hie dropped the sub
feet.  Frnnk Vernon wius ns bashfnl as
e vnr hrave, and when he tried to ap
prosch the sahject nearest his heart, fonnd
the wordae sticking in his thrat. All he
enild do wa= to git gnzing silently on the
o, eruel erenture
seemed to take delight in torturing him
with ronversation on every subject save
v,

When be left, at a late hour, and
monnting  his  horse galloped down the
rand, he exelatmed:

“Oh. Lillie, Lillie, 1 wonld give my life
to know that ron really laved me'

iTa be continued.)

i —

OUR GRAY-HAIRED VETERANS.
(Originnl.)
For whom should the praise of the Nation
be sonnded?
For whom shunld the altar be decked
out with bay?
How shall youth in the love of eur country
be grounded,
Save in lesrning to honor “the veteran
gruy."”

ol

she

FFor the safety und peace which his child-
houd protected,
And the bright star of hope that has
guuded bis way,
What object of reverence is bettoer se-
lected,
Thau that patriot's memorial, “the vet-
erisn gray.'"

The statesman may hoast of his servics in
urming,
And Croesns declurs
saved the day;
But on the red field of the deadly breach
rinomg,
Our bulwark of strensth was “the wet-
eran gruy."

'twas his wealth

They meet us to-day, with ranks sadly
broken
By the havoe of war, of age and decay:
The debt thot we owe them may never be
spoken,
With lwurel we crown them, “the wet-
eruus gray."”

At Shiloh, Antietam and Lookout they
fullowed
Where the banner of freedom and right
led the way;
And the cournge of Gettysburg ever be
hallowed,
By the valor and blood of these “‘ver-
erans gray."

Thelr courage waa high as they ataked
all for freedom,
In the wearisome march, the bivouac
and foray;
They oflered thelr lives, let os who suc-
ceed them
Acknowledge our debt te thess “‘vet
erang gray."

Though the glamor of time casta
shade o’er the danger
And by distance, stern war, has the as-
pect of play;
Let us hold ever pure from the tonch of
the stranger,
The legacy left by these
‘Tl.!."

Bach year when they rally, some comrade
has fallen:
They closs op their ranks *round his
denth-smitten clay;
With face to the front, not e'en death can
appall them,
They await the last muster, thess “vet-
erans gray.”

“'yeterans

Our country, in peace, ases her sons and
her danghters
With tokens of friendship and love bail

the day
When from Maine's sighing ploes to
Florida's watera
Ne strife can be found "tween the “blue
and the gray.”

All honor to those who In youth's brightest

morning,
With musket and saber, stepped forth
to the fray
Wae owe to their valar home and all ita
adornings,

Honor, t'h'n.hlﬂdm“vmu
¥ Fert Oollins, Colo., 1902.

ARMY OF THE OH.0.
Officers of the Society for the Ensu‘cg Year.

At the mnunual mesting held in Wash-
Ington during the Bhermun Monument un-
valling ceremonies, the following ofiicers
were elected for the ensulug year:

President, Lisut-Gen. J. M. Schotield.
U. 8 Army: First Vice-President, Gen.
Thomns J. Henderson, Inte Colonel, 112th
il, snd ex-M. C.; Vies-Presideot for Di-
trict of Columbin, Capt. George Redwny
Genernl Lund Ottice, Washiugion, D. C
Treasurer, Maj. J. f!' Stewart, #th Ky
I'ension Otlice:; Secretary aml Hiztorisne
I'rot. J. Fraise Richard, 111th Obhio, Sts
tion G, Washington, D. C.

Executive Committee.—Capt. A, F. Mc
Millan, Chairman, Assistaut Superinten
dent Treasury Department; Capt J.
Phornton, 65th lud., Post Oflice Depari
nent; OCol. John A. Joycs, 24th K).
Washington; Capt. G, A. Lyoa, 23d Mich.
"ennion OiMce; Capt R. A. Ragan, 8ib
I'enn,. Pension Otlice; T. W. Talimadge
*hin, Q. M. Department, Washiugton; N.
N. MoeCullough, 100th Pa., Pension Ofice

Publication Committee.—Capt. J. C
\forgan, 1st Obio H. A., Chairman, Pom
yilce Department; Capt. Avem [Pearsoca,
Heushaw's Battery, Govermnent Printing
Ditive; Col. John B. Brownlow, 9th Tean
iiuv,, Poat Ofice Depurtment; Capt. E
A\, Fenton, 1324 N. Y., War Department:
Liewt. J. H. Simpeon, 120th Ind., Peusion
Ottice; Oapt. Robert Armour, 70th N, Y.
War Department; Lisut. N, H. Merrill
25th Mich., IPension Office.

The Army of the Ternsases,

Ag Is well kuown, rhe Society of the
Army of the Tennessee is composed exclu-
sively of officers, and no enlisted man is
elizible to membership. The enlizted men
of the Army of the Tennessee have never
eared much about this, as they know that
all the fighting of the Army of the Ten-
nessee wius doue exclusively by the offi-
ers, with the enlisted wen merely stand
ing off looking on. They have guietly
langhed nt the pretensions of the officers,
and pnid no (urther attention to them.
During the Nationnl Eocampment held 1n
Waushinzion the enlisted men of the Army
of the Tennessee gol together anid enter-
spined their friends from nbroad, and a
loral gssocintion was the result, which has
pow been extended into a Nationnl organ-
izntion of the enlisted men. The anme
will be the “Association of the Army of
the Tennessee,” and evers man who
served in the Army of the Tennessee at
any time will be eligible to membership.
The officers ara Col. Fletcher White,
President, and H. W. Bonuey, Secretary,
hoth of Washington, D. C. [t is expected
that there will be a large membership, as
thers were nt nne time or another approxi-
mately a gearter of a million men who
served in that splendid old army. The
survivors woulid like to get togethar at
Inst. There was s pleasant associntion
simd exchonge of courtesies during the un-
vriling of the Sherman Monument between
the *“Soclety™ and the **Associntion” of
the Army of the Tennessee, The “So-
cioty™ tendered the members of the “As-
aocintion” the handsome bodge jssued for
the ocrasion, amd invited the “Associntion™
to march with them from the Arlington te
the Monument. The **Association’ pre-
sented the “Society”™ with the badge is-
sned by them for the unvailing eeremonies,

The Health Commission and the Drug Btore.
(Everyhody's.)

“Dr. Lederle, of New York, is inspired
with an almost hely eutbiusiasm in this
wurter of purity in drugs. He was given
ta believe thut druggists of repute in the
vity were seiling under the name of
phienacetin a substitute called aeewnilid,
# dungerous heart depressant. Of 373
sumples bought frem druggists in Man-
mattan and Brooklrn, 315 were fonnd te
e adalterated or entirely composed of sub-
stuncves other than phenaceting 58 only
were pure.  The wholesule price of phen-
acetin is about one dollar an ounce; rche

wholesiale price of acetanilid is about
iwenty-five cents a# pound. 1 myself know
nothing of the difference between wood

ind gruin alocohol, but when Dr. Lederlse
eiplains that he has discovered 40 drug
sists using wood aleohol instead of grain
tleobol  in mnking Jamaien ginger and
spirits of ammouia, and that wood aleohnl
% @ polson and ecauses St. Vitons's dance
ind pnrulysis and  total  blinduess, &and
hat, until the said 40 droggists and their
‘ellow-udulterants are behind the bars
with their leads shaved and in striped
clothes, no man is safe In sending » pre-
scription to be flled nt a pharmacy, 1
share hia indignation and s glad that he
is Commissioner of Henlth."

How Inspiration Came to Dowle.
(Everyboidy's.)

“One night, in Melbourne, thers swept
over his conscionsness like an inspiration
the full force of the 16th chapter of St
Mark—'He that belisveth and is baptized
shall ba saved. * * * In my name shall
they cast out devils. * * * They shall
lay hands on the sick, and they shall re-
eover." [is imagination wns fired with
the idea that he was the prophet foretold
by Malachi, and on this inspiration he
fonnded what is supposititiously new Im
his creed and built rhe foundation of his
really immense fortune. He laid hands on
his wife's bead, prayed, and cured her of
headache, and then, as a wit will have i1,
he proceeded to lay hands on everybody
and everything else. Those who know
Dowie say thnt from enriy life he *had
visions' and that he manifested all those
symptoma which the alienist would put un
der the general head of ‘religious hysteria:’
if this be so, it would offer a plea for his
sincerity. Hlis wife and others ecured, and
the legions of the faithful inecreasing by
virtue of these proofs of miramlous

wars, Dowie at once started to form the
g,lviu Heallng Association, which de
veloped later on Into the larger organiza
tHom of the International Divine Healing
Assoclation, with Dowie for its president.”

ARMY OF THE OHIO.

WContinaed from firast page,)

not be denisd victory, and rell under his
bhorse [n desth, with the lattec’s forshoofs
oo the low purupet. The equally-determ-
ined (zen. Adems was Victunlly picked off
his horse by the bayoneis of the unyieid-
ing Union line. Standing alivust erect
near the shaliow trench the lifeless body
of Gen. Stafford wnas eo wedged in by the
tend of his dauntless command that It
ould not fuli. Ten other Confederats
ieverals lay dend within pistoi-shot of
he line, amid 7,000 of their fallen fol-
wwers. The slope of the embankment xnd
e trenches were hidden by corpses fallea
ander blows from gun-barrels. camp-
hutchets, sworda, axes, huudspikes, and
shntever else was instantly available for
hund-to-hand Gght. So vciuse and des
perate had been the grapple of the forces
thut the victors bore awuy with them 33
bnttlelags wrenched f(rom the hands of
thair asmailauts.

No other troops than American could
nave delivered such a terrific, persistent
ind irresistible assault. No otber troops
than American could have endured such
u cyelone without losing an inch of ground.

The Army of the Ohio had crowned its
work. In a few short hours of that dark
November day It bhad inflicted a punish-
ment unequaled ip modern wars, It had
tnken the sting, the heart, the soul out of
that terrible ermy which had fought se
vulinutly at Shiloh, Perryville, Stone
River, Chickamugua anrd on the Atlanta
Campaign. Thirty-six per cent of the
men whom Hood bad hurled forward so
coufidently at 4 o'clovk were dead or
wounded before 10 o'clock.

Hood's army was upever—never—the
same pgain. lts  historian says: “The
ghost of Frapklin was with os forever
afterward. It rods on every man's kpap-
seck and on every limber-chest of the ar
tillery. 1t sat by us at every campfire
and paced the hesta with every seatinel;
it grinned, mockingly, at os on every pa-
rade and review, und lnughed sardonical'y
ut every fag we futtered to the breeze.
Over all our history afterward was writ-
ten the chill legend of Frapklin.”

Weary with sluughter, the Army of the
Ohio, at midnight, hours after the last
reliel shot hud been fired, followed its last
wagon across the Harpeth River, looking
back from the hills to see the plain alive
with the torches of the stricken survivors
speking their comrades in that wildeinsas
of death and mutiintion,

Fifteen days later the Army of the Obin
took its full share of the great bartie of
NnshvMle, which destrosed the Counfeder-
ate power in the West. and then feeling
ita work done there, made a gant stride
to the Atlnntic Comst, to capture Fort
Anderson, Wilmington and Kinston, meel
Sherman, and as«ist in wipiog out the Con-
federacy in the East

. IT8 COMMANDERS.

The Army of the Ohio was fortunate
in all of its commanders, and in proud of
every one of them—of Mirj.-(3en. lloiatio
3. Wright, the accomplished engineer,
who gnined enduring fame as the Com-
mander of the Sixth Corps; of the geuial,
vonrtly Maj-Gen. A. E. Burnside, vnier
whom it made i splendid East Tennessee
enmpaign; of Maj-Cen. J. G. Foster, a
gallant soldier, whose wounds mude his
stay with us all too <hort: and, lastly, of
the sufe, sagacious, alwaysready. always
on time, and always in plsce, Lient-Gen
John M. Schofield, who ranked with
George H. Thomas as Sherman's trusted
vounselor, and under whom the Army of
the Ohio always marched to victory.

The enduring fame of the Army of the
Ohio will rest upon it enterprise and thor
nnghness in the Enst Tenoessee Cam-
paign; its wonderfu! fortitude in the Win-
ter of 1863-4: its constant readiness and
vigorons aggressiveness of the Atlanta
Campaign, and its fast-nnchored firmness
at Franklin, with the awful punishwent it
inflicted upon its enemiea .

The deeds of nll the armies are written
in letters of unfading light and glory, bat
none shine brighter than those of the
Army of the Ohlo.

RHEUMATISM

CURED WITHOUT
MEDICINE

Treatment FREE—On Approval

Every reader of The Nutional Tribune can
try FREE a palr of Mugic Foor Drafts,
fatmed nll over the world for their cures af
every curnble klod of rheumatism—chronie or
acute, Mnsenlar, Sclatle, Lumbago, Gout,
ete,, oo matter where locuted or how severe.
They ulmost always cure, so the makers de-
clded to take all the risk. Try the Drafts

You don't send a penny untll you are sutlse
fird with the help you grl.
and comfortabhle—far better
any medicine.

Thaow wans

They are sufa
and surer thas

Magic Foot Drafis work like Magle. Cuored
patlents tell us they perform miracies. They
do not. They are sclentilc—logleal. The
foot pores, the largest In the body, are located
over rich nerve und vascnlnr centers. The
Dmaft oo the foot nets throngh them on every
Inch of the body—curing Rbhenmatism ne
mnatter where located. Our booklet makes
the reason clear. €8 per cent, of the pitrogea
In the swent absorbed by Magic Foot Drafts
is In the form of the polsou Urea (uric acld)
which causes Rheumatism. But we doa't
usk you to belleve even our thousands of
cured patients—we will cure you. If you
have rhenmatism, send us your name and we
will send you a palr of Mugic Foot D
free on approval. If you are satisfied wi
the benefit recelved, then send us one dollar
for the Drafts. If not, keep yonr moneYy.
Write to-ilay to the Magle Foot Draft Come

pony, SC31 Ollver Bldg., Jackson, Michigam.
Send no woney.




