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WAR IN THE ORIENT.

- The Russians Again Defeated—Kuropatkin in Great Danger—Re-

ported Japanese Repulse at Port Arthur.

—_——

THE SITUATION. [

Gen. Europatkin’'s Army Becoming in Greater !
Danger Daily. |

1t is clear that Gen. Kuropatkin's |u:~ai—‘:
tion is becoming daily much more preea-
rious, and that he will have much dithi-|
euty in retiving to Munkden with the hnik!l
of his army and sapplies. While the .I'.lp:r—'
nese are advancing very slowly, their ad-!
vance is persistent and steady, amd direet- |
ed toward vital points. They have now

——JAPs ROUTES
= Kuss FoRCES

- |

DRIVING THE RUSSIANS BACK TO MUKDEN. |

driven in most of the ontlying Russian
posts east of the railroad, and their cavalry
is reported 1o have reached the road north
of Mnkden. If this is the ecase, the infan-
try will soon follow up the cavalry and be
across Kuropatkin's line of retreat by the
railroad. At the same time a strong col-
umn has been posted out from Neweliwang
to turn Kurapatkin's right flank and pre-

vent his escaping aeross® the conntry. If
Kuropatkin had any glint whatever of
Stonewall Jacks=on or Gen. Sheridan, he

would swiftly concenirate his forees and
by delivering a heavy blow break the long
ecirele closing in around him. He has, how-
ever, shown no sign of any sach inten-
tion. but has always been waiting an at-
tack. He has not even heen strong
epough anywhere to repulse the assanlt-
ing colnmn. This shows very badly indeed
for his generalship. Even if hLe did noet
take the offensive he could certainly have
some idea as to where the next blow would
be likely to fall. and be prepared to repel
it. Not in a single instance has he more
than checked an assault for a few hours,
and every fight has ended with his giving
up the field of battle and retreating.

On the other hand, the Japanese must
now be severcly pressed for food. They
have extended their lines so far into the
mountainous eountry that it must be ex-
tremely difticult to provide food. This
must hamper their efforts to ent Kuro- |
patkin off from Harbin. Of conrse, the,
pearer they press the Russian lines in
against the railroad, the shorter their lines
of supply will be, It looks now as if they
must have to haul or transport by coolies
a larger portion of their supplies more
than 100 mlies, Tnless they ean bring|
the matter to a quick ec welusion they will |
puffer severely for lack of supplies and be |
in a very bad eondition.

They are taking risks, risks that they
would not venture upon with an army
handled with any skill, but so far they
have been singularly sueccessful and may
continue to be,

DRIVING IN THE RUSSIAN FLANK.

The Japanese Force the Russian Positions
Toward the East.

Gen. Kuroki has administered a severe
defeat to the Russians who defended the
east flank at Liao-yang, winning separate
actions at Yushulikzu and Yangze Pass,
The two places are 26 miles apart, but
the twe actions were fought at the same
time. The Russians held strong positions.

The thermometer registered wver 110 de-
grees Falirenheit and the soldiers suffered
eruelly from heat exhaunstion. At Yushul-
ikzn the Russians had two divisions of
infantry and some artillery, and they re-
gisted the Japanese assaunlts vigoronsly.

Both attacks were begun at dawn on
Sunday, July 31. At Yushulikzu the Japa-
nese carried the Russian right and left
wings, but on account of the strength of
the main Russian position they were uu-
able to press the attack. The two armies
rested Sunday night, facing each - other.
At dawn on Monday the Japanese resumed
the attack, and by noon they had dislodged
the enemy and driven him four miles to
Laoholing.

At Yangze Pass also the Japanese were
gnccessful. Their artillery opened on the
enemy and the infantry moved forward
from Makumeza. The attack on this|
place was made at T o'clock on Sunday, |
and by nightfall the Japanese were in pos- |
sgession of a majority of the Russian posi- |
tions, although the enemy had resisted |
with determination. The Japanese forces
passed the night in battle formation, and
another assault was made on Monday at
dawn., By 8 o'¢lock Monday moring
Yangze Pass and the surrounding hights |
had been captured. Gen. Kuroki e:pl:lin.-:|
the slowness of these actions by stating |
that the diffienlt topography of the hat-|
tleficld made it impossible to maintain

\

MARSHAL OYAMA,
Commander of the Japanese field forees,

sibly reached 20,000, but the Russian Josses

L tion.

Cthat the Russian warships participated in
| shelling the besiegers from the sea.

| repulse of the Japanese.

| killed alone being estimated at 10,000 while
| the Russians lost ahout 1,000,

| #rn

PORT ARTHUR.

Likelihood of a Severe Repulse of the Jap-
an:se.

There is very mueh confusion in the re-
ports from Port Arthur, bt it seems that
the Japanese made a determined attack
on the works at the same time that Gen.
Okn attacked Kuropatkin, and were re
pulsedd with heavy loss. Most of the re-
ports come from refugees who are now
permitted to leave the place, but have to
pay an exorbitant price for junks. They
all agree in stating that the Japanese were
repilsed and that their loss was very se-
vere. Many of them put it at 20,000, They
all also =ay that the Japanese, however,
are pressing elose to the Russinn works.

A report sent ont by the Russian Con-
sul at Chee IFoo states that a general at-
tack began Saturday, July 30, with the
Japanese in immense foree. There were
two days of a bombardment of unprece-
dented  violenee, The Japanese, at the
time of sending this dispatch, the Consul
adds, had everywhere been repulsed with
great loss. The Japanese casualties pos-

were insignificant.

The Consul further reports that the
Russians have an abundanee of ammuni-
The telegram does not mention na-
val operations, but it is considered possible

A junk was picked up near Chee-foo
Aung. 3 by the steamship Wuachow, It ear-
ried seven men, four women, and a boy,
who had left Port Arthur the day before.
They reported that the fighting north of
the ¢ity of PPort Arthur occurred at Wolf

deal, will draw his check for some irriga-
tion stocks or bonds in the most trustful
and confiding mwanner—paying for an in-
vestment regarding which he knows abso-
lutely nothing, can find ont nothing, and
whiclh is as problematical in its returns
as the veriest wild eat mine. Other people
make personal investigation. They go over

the land to be  reclaimed; they see the
splendid  erops growing on other lands
which have been reclaimed. and  having

investigated,” they confidently invest, even
thoigh a tract of HOAUHD) ;. pes is to he e
cliimed with a water supply insuflicient
for 500 acres. 1 am wentioning these
figures advisedly., There are instances to-
day where irrigation shares are being sold
for land containing absolutely no water
supply at all, and whicli ean never be ir-
rigated, but will always remain a desert.

“The meanest and most contemptible
cliss of sales are where the promoters hold
ot the alluring picture to the poor man
of family, that he is, by his small regular
contributions buying a home for himself—
a little home to which he ean go in his
older age. and by reason of the bountiful
crops due to irrigation, support himself
and his family. Thousands of people in
the United States are making such contri-
butions which they might as well throw
into a rat hole.”

A PRETENDER.

A SBouthern Man Claims to Have Been the
Engineer of the Andrews Raiders.

The following appears in the Nashville
(Tenn.) American:

“John V. Brown, a veteran engineer
running on the Mobile & Ohio Railroad
between  Jackson, Temn., and Corinth,
Miss., is spending a few days in this city
with old friends.

- “For many years Engineer Brown was
in the employ of the Alabama Great South-
ern and the East Tennessee, Virginin &
Georgin  Railways, ranning ont of  this
city. He resided here for several years.
Mr. Brown is one of the oldest and best
known men that ever worked a throtile,
having been an engineer for 30 years. Dur-
ing the eivil war he belonged to the Fed-
eral army and was one of the famous An-

WOUNDED RUSSIAN BEING CARRIED TO JAPANESE FIELD HOSTITAL.

NoTE—Ry this methiod of conveyance jolting i< a’'most obviated, as the short bamboos cn which the

alings are hung act like springs.

Hill and was sanguinary, resulting in the
This Lill is sit-
uated near the railroad, and eight trains
were kept busy bringing the wounded sol-
diers into the city. The wounded men from
the east forts reached Port Arthur in all
kinds of vehicles, many, however, coming
afoot, dragging shattered limbs,

The Russians unite in declaring that the
fortress will never fall, but they expect
that scarcely a building will be left in the
¢ity, where now there is scarcely a whole
pane of glass. The Wuchow confirms lhc-l
statement that the fighting abated during |
the mnight of July 28, but had not com-

pletely subsided when the refugees left.
The Russian fleet from jts
shelled the advancing Japanese after re-
turning from what seems to have been a
reconnoitering manuver.

AT PORT ARTHUR.

Probability That the Japanese Have Sus-|
tained Severe Repulses, but Are Gaining

Ground.
An undated dispatch from Lieut.-Gen,
Stoessel to the Czar says:

a"“h“mw'il‘nl. Jobn Macklin, of the

“I am happy to report that the troops
26, 27, and 28 with enormous losses, 1

“The garrison’s enthusiasm was extra-
ordinary. |

“The fleet assicted in the defense by |
bombarding the Japanese flank. '

“Our losses during the three dayvs were
about 1.500 men and 40 ofticers killed or|
wounded, |

“According to statements of Chinese|
and prisoners, the Japanese lost as many
as 10,0606),

“Their losses were so great that the en-
emy has not had time to remove the dead
and wounded.”

The Chinese say that a fierce hattle
was fought on the land side of Port
Arthur Ang. 5. The Japanese are reported
to have been repulsed with great loss, the

Unofficial reports have reached Tokio
that the Japanese have eaptured command-
ing positions north and northeast of Port
Arthur at distances of 3,000 to 2,500
meters from the main line of defenses,

Another Gunboat Lost.

The capture of Newchwang by the Jap-
anese cut off the Russian gunboat Siboutel
which was up the Liaxo River. The Rus-
sian erew abandoned the boat and blew
her up, then started with her guns for
Liao-yang.

WESTERN IRRIGATION.

The Government Taking an Active Interest.
Warning Against Humbug Schemes.
Three hundred engineers, surveyors and
helpers in the Jrrigation Reclamation Ser-
vice are out in the field, studying and plan-
ning for irrigation projects in the Great

West., Some few are superintending the
actual construction of huge dams and
canals. Mr. Newell himself, the head of

the Rervice, has just returned to Wash-
ington from a somwewhat extensive West-
trip.  HMe reports great interest
thronghout the West in the big works pro-
posed by the Government, but sounds a
note of warning against numerous schemes
and frauds which are being foisted upon
various localities as a result of the great
interest aroused through National Irriga-
tion activities,

“There are many instances of honest,
effective and legitimate irrigation works,”
he said, “where the settlers themselves,
or their ecapital to some extent, have gone
in and built the works, owning or controll-
ing them along with the reclaimed land:
but I do not know of any of the big private
irrigation schemes which are what might
be ecalled legitimate development enter-
prises. They are exploited probably more
for selling stoek and bonds than for wa-
tering land. Irrigation development ean
be compared to mining development. The

ood artillery positions, and that the great

eat fatigued his troops,

The Russian force at Yangze Pass was
estimated at two and
and four batteries of artillery, The enemy
retreated toward Tanghoyen.,

Gen. Kuroki reports the capture of some
field guns, but the number is not given.

In consequence of the hard fighting of
the last days of July and the steady move-
ments of the Japanese, the Russians evae-
uated the important position of Ilai
Cheng, Aug. 2, retiring to An-shan-shan,
about midway between Hia Clieng and
their base at Liao-yang. It is thought
that Gen. Kuropatkin is making every ef-
fort to save his army and only fighting to-
ward the south to gain time to withdraw
before the Japanese take up a strong po-
sition between him and his base at Liao-
Xang.

one-half divisions |

two are quite similar in their methods of
(finance. The gold or the copper mine, or
fthe oil well which is really a proven good
| thing, is taken ll[l.yllll operated by its own-
ers. It is made into a elose corporation
proposition in every case. If, on the other
hand, the supply of metal or oil is proble-
matical, then it is made an attractive
stock and bond scheme, with glittering
letterheads and artistically printed circu-
lars, and other people’s money in large
quantities is solicited. Attempt is being
made to float very guestionable irrigation
schemes all over the West,

“It is singular, too.” said Mr., Newell,
“how many men of ordinary hard business
sense will go into these wild-cat things.
A sueccessful grocer, for instance, who, if
be were investing his money in the gro-
cery business, would find out every detail

The Japauese care for wounded friend and foe alike,

drews raiders who captured the engine
‘General,” which was in turn  recaptured
a short time later by the Confederates.
ITe was also one of the Federal ‘bridge
burners’ who destroyed so many bridges
throughout East Tennessee.

“Of the 22 raiders captured on  the
‘General,’” eight were court-martiaied and
sentenced to he hanged, and DBrown was
one of this number.

“The sentences came so near being car-
riedd out that Brown had mounted the seaf-
fold and even the noose had heen placed
arotnd his neck when, on account of his
extreme vouth, he was granted a pardon.
This had been secured through the inter-
vention of his mother and the inflnence of
Confederate
was then placed in jail at
Knoxville, where he remained for some
time. In that jail he shared a cell with
Col. W. GG, Brownlow, then Military Gov-
ernor of Tennessee,”

army. He

The Perryshnrg (Ohio) Jonrnal very in-
dignantly resents this and after presenting
the record says:

“Byr the record of the Pension Office it

will be seen that no sueh person as John
V. Brown was among the Raiders, and

'repulsed all the Japanese attacks of July | that the only Brown mentioned is Wilson

W. Brown, whom we know as< a resident

Lof the village of Perrvsburg, and that John
I A. Wilson, who was the fireman, was long

a resident of this place, whose death oc-
ciirred only a few months since,”

-

HOW TO MAKE A WATER TELESCOPE.
A Useful Device for P_;;ermm and Pic-
nickers.

BPefore you decide on a place to cast
your hook it is best to lovk into the water
to see whether any fish are there. Yes,
certainly, youn ean look into the water
and see the fish that are there swinmming
about, if you have the proper equipment.
What you need is a water telescope, This
is a device made of wood or metal with
one end of glass. When the glass end is
submerged, by looking in at the open end,
objeets in the water are made plainly vis-
ible to a considerable depth. In Norway,
the fishermen use the water telescope regu-
Iarl!y in searching for herring shoals or
cod,

FIG. 1.—THE TIN WATER TELESCOPFE.
FIG. 2.—THE WOODEN WATER TELFSCOPE,

All that is necessary to make a wooden
water telescope is a long wooden hox,
a piece of glass for one end and some
paint and putty for making the seams wa-
tertight. Iix the glass in one end of the
box, and leave the other open to look
Llll'ullgh.

A tin water telescope is more conve-
nient than the wooden one, but more diffi-
enlt to make. The principal essential for
this is a circular piece of glass for the
lurge end. A funnel shaped tin horn will
do for the rest. Solder in the glass at the
large end and the telescope is made. Sink-
ers consisting of strips of lead should be
soldered on or near the bottom to coun-
teract the moyaney of the air contained in
the watertight funnel and helps to suob-
merge the hig end. The inside of the fun-
nel should be painted black to prevent the
light from being reflected on the bright
surface of the tin. If diffieulty is found
in obtaining a circular piece of glass, the
bottom may be made square and square
glass used. To picnie parties the water
telescope is of great amusement, reveal-
ing numerous odd sights in the water
which many have never seen before,

P
A Hot-Sand Bag.

A sandbag is said by “Health” to be
greatly superior to a hot water bag, which
many people prize so highly. Get some
clean, fine sand; dry it thoroughly in a
kettle on the stove; make a bag about
eight inches square of flannel; fill it with

together, and cover the bag with cotton or
linen eloth. This will prevent the sand
from sifting out, and also enable you to
heat the bag quickly by placing it in the
oven or on top of the stove. After once
using this you will never again attempt to
warm the feet or hands of a gick person

and every ‘in and out’ of the new business,
and would make a close and advantageous

with a bottle or a brick. The sand helds
the heat for a long time.

the dry sand, sew the opening carefully

A BAD NIGHT HOUR.

Carrying Dispatches to Gen. Burnside in

Knmoavilla.

EY-COL. GEO. M. FINCH.

The Federal army under Gen. Burnside

was besieged iw hnoxville, in the carly
Winter ot 1863, by the Confederate forces
commanded by Gen, Longsireet.
Gen. Shermam, after the battle of Mis-
sion Ridge, had been directed by Gen.
Grant to marck his corps from Chatta-
nooga to Burnside's assistance and 1o raise
the siege,

As a staff officer 1 was detailed as bearer
of dispatches advising Gen. DBurnside to
hold on persistently, as relief was close
at band.

As all direet communication was cut off,

it was recessary that I should pursue a
roundabout way through the mountains,
and, to avoid attracting unpleasant atten-
tion, that 1 should be accompanied by one
trooper, who carried duplicates of y dis-
patches stitched between the inner and
outer soles of one of his boots, so that
in the event that either of us was cap-
tured, there was still a chance to get the
dispatches throngh to Knoxville.
The first night out we slept in the cabin
of one Joe Jemmison, a strong Union man
living on the edge of a little mountain
hamlet known as DBriar ILill

In the morning he directed us to the
road, which he said was a plain one, that
would take us about nightfall to the cabin
of Henry Myers, in 'aradise, a hamlet
located at a khigher altitude in the moun-
tains,

Corporal Tanner and 1 had ridden all
day over muddy and half-frozen roads.  As
night approached it hecame intensely cold,
amd snow fell heavily, and drifted in the
ricing wind.

In truth, it was *a nipping and an
eager air”’ we faced, the sleety snow cut-
ting our faces like a sand blast, as we
spurred onr tired horses up  the rongh
mountain road, now in the hed of a moun-
tain rivulet, anon stumbling into and out
of gullies filled with the drifting snow.

We suffered intensely from the cold:
our horses were almost used up, and with
all we were intensely hungry., We had
ample time to think of the dangers of the
situation, riding over debatable ground, as
it were, and ignorant of the roads only as
we obtained information from the widely-
seattered natives, sometimes friendly and
sometimes not,

As the temperature was falling rapidly
and the snow hecoming heavier and our
personal sufferings increasing, we realized
that it was “not all of life to live, nor all
of death to die.”

As we began to despair of reaching
Paradise or any wayside shelter that night,
we were encouraged by the faint twinkling
of a dim light in the distance. Our weary
and bungry horses pricked up their ears.
and whinnying with delight accelerated
their speed without urging.

In a few moments we drew up in front
of a rough mountain cabin. and took the
precantion of shouting “Haloo the house !V
as it would be at the rick of a bullet for
one to dismount and approach a door at
night, in that country, withont giving
notice,

Slowly and cautiously the door was un-
barred, and in the cheerful light of the
womd fire on the broad hearth we conld
see the owner pecriug out, rvifle in hand.

“IMaloo! yo'uns! who be you. and what's
wantin' out thar" was h's salutation.

“We are Federal soldiers on our way
to Knoxville, and Joe Jemmison, of Briar
Hill, directed us to you as a good Unioy
man. and we want food and shelter for
ourselves and horses,”

“All right: vo'uns ride up here, so 1
can get a squint at you.”  Being  satis-
fied, after inspecting us, he invited to us
“git off our eritters” and walk inside,

We were so benumbed with the cold,
that it was anything but an easy matter
to comply.

H~ ushered us into the reom, which we
discovered at once was the only cne, and
used for all parposes.

A boy was told to lead oonr horses to
the barn and give them a generous feed of
Carnm.

We cat on a rade bencl before the fire,
thawing out, while the Imonntaincer’s
buxom wife and daughters hustled about
and cooked a hasty meal of fried bacon
and corp-pones for us.  The menn was
brief, but the guantity ample, and our ap-
petites simply lmmense,

When the debris wae eleared away, we
sat around the blazing fire, the adults of
the family. male and female, enjoying with
us a =ocial smoke from our  well-filled
tobaceo pouches, while we told them the
wiar news from Chattanooga; how Brace
had been whipped at Miscion Ridge. and
was in full retreat southward. When
they had expressed their delight at the dis-
comfiture u} the rebs, preparatious were
made for the night. Just how they would
arrange that one room to give sleeping
accommadations for three men, three wom-
en and eight ehildren, the oldest a bhoy of
16, was a problemn to us, but the women
folks =oon solved it by dividing the room
into three parts by hanging calico cur-
tains,

The Corporal and 1 were no feather-hed
soldiers. We promptly took possession of
our allotted corner, and with our blankets
for a conch and our saddles for pillows,
we had all the comforts reasonable men
could ask for.

NSoon all were sound asleep. The fire
had died away to a pile of slumbering
embers that gave out no light through
the mass of ashes covering them.

Sometime after midnight we were all
awakened by an infernal uproar—a per-
fect babel of screams, moans and pitiful
sobbing and erying of the suddenly awak-
ened and now thoroughly frightened chil-
dren; yells of “Kill him"—"Kill him,”
the rush of feet and the banging of some
heavy instrument on the puncheon floor ac-
companied by ecries and ejaculations as
some one was heavily thrown to the floor.
In the intense darkness enveloping us, it
seemed as if Hades itself had broken loose
and its component parts transferred to
that rude cabin in the mountains of Kast
Tennessee, while bloody and cruel murder
was being done.

The Corporal and T hastily made our
toilet by jumping to our feet and throw-
ing off our blankets, and seizing our re-
volvers we began to grope about in the
darkness to find—we knew not what.

A wild rush. a smothered groan, and
some one collided with me. Losing my
balance, I fell heavily, with the other fel-
low on top of me. In my fall I struck
one of the huge old fashioned andirons on
the hearth, the jostling of which upsct
and stirred up the embers. and a solitary
piece of wood remaining, it flared into a
finme, giving light enough to enable us to
take in the situation.

The children were seattered all over the
floor, the women folks huddled in one cor-
ner somewhat in -dishabille, except the
mother of the family, who lay across me
in dead faint, pinning me to the hearth.
Henry Myers, with rifle in hand anxious-
Iy looking for a foeman. the Corporal with
revolver ready for instant use., was
cronched behind a box, while the 16 year
old boy, the inmocent cause of the distur-
bance, stood, club in hand drowsily rub-
bing his sleepy eyes.

It seems that he had been hunting rab-
bhits in the enow that day. using his dog
and a club instead of a gun, and in his
dreams had fought the day’s sport over
agnin much to the alarm and disgust of
all of us. 1 can truthfully sav that dur-
ing all of myv army experience T was never
quite so badly frightened as I was that
night in the mountains of Tennessee.
There was but little more sleep for any
of us that night. After an early break-
fast, with the rabbit-huntigg boy as guide,
we resumed our journey mhd carried it to
a peaceful conclusion,

—e

Rebel Losses were Heavy.

EpiTor NATIONAL TRIBUNE: 1 wish you
would print the accompanying figures,
showing the loss of a single rebel brigade
—Gregg's 8. C. Brigade of A. P. Hill's
Division. 1t shows the boys of the Army
of the Potomac what they had to buti
against and how fearfully they did their
work. I think it will be interesting to them
and to others. Here are the losses:

1st 8. C.—Killed, 21 officers, 280 enlist-
ed men; total, 281. 24 8. C.—Killed, 17
officers .and 213 men; total 213. 34 8. C.—

Killed, 17 ofticers and 203 men; total 320.
4th S, C.—RKilled, 16 officers and 208
men; total 224, 1st 8 . Rifles—Killed,
19 officers and 305 men: total 324. Aggre-
rate, killed in the brigade, 1,362, The list
of the wounded, 3,735, brought the losses

of the brigade up to 50OT.—CHAS.
Hamrin, Co. G, 57th Mass.
AL Ut Ty

Recovery After 40 Years of a Ring Worn by
a Vermonter.

During the present month the
paid a visit to Spotsyivania County, Va.,
to look cever some landed interests there
and to revisit the scene of the battle of
May 12, 18, which was fought mostly
on the MeCool farm, known as “Bloody
Angle.” Hancock, with his Second Corps,
made a desperate assanlt on Lee's lines
at about 4:30 o'ciock on Thursday morning
of that date, capturing the enemy’s lines,
In deseribing the engagement Swinton
sayve: “Inside the intrenchments there en-
sued a savage hand-to-hand combat with
the bhavonet and clubbed muskets, but it
wis of short duration, and resulted in the
capture of 4K prisoners, comprising al-
most the whole of Johnson’s Division of
Ewell's Corps (including (Gen. Johnson),
20 pieces of artillery, and 30 colors.”

About 6 a. m. the Sixth Corps, under
the command of Gen. Wright, eame to the
support of Hancock, forming on his right,
and they suceessfully resisted the repeat-
ed acsanlts miade by Lee to retake the lines
wrested from him by Hancock.

Among those who fell in that terrible
contest was a brave soldier of Vermont,
who was shot through the head and was
buried on the field. Now, after the lapse
of 40 years, there has been recovered frgm
that sanguinary hattlefield a silver ring
worn by this soldier at the time of his
death, bearing this inscription:

“Corp. IMavid) A. D’ateh, Co. B, 24 Vt.
Vols."

Of this eompany the records show that
Rollin . Ward was Captain, and Newton
Stone Colonel of hLis regiment, until May
o, 1x6d, when he was killed.

This organization was attached to the
Second Brigade, Second Division, Sixth
(lorps,

David A. Pateh was enrolled June 1,
1861, He was the son of Benjamin and

writer

Alona Pateh, of Weston, Windsor County, ! uncle, and the doctors had sent her out
Vi. (1881); born about 1835; a resident of | from somewheres back East to live out-
Fairhaven, Vi, Aug. 30, 1862, when he|doors for a few months.
wias married to Alvira T, Pateh, of \\':ll-' the old man brings her out from town with
Of this marriage there was/| the buckboard he calls me up to the ranch
bhorn a son July 28, 1863, named Charles| house and tells me he wants me to see

lingford, Vt.

).. who died Dee. 19, 1867,

On Oect, 25, 1868, the widow was re-
married to Spencer Pillsbury, a resident
in 1881 of  Mechaniesville,  Rutland
County, Va. If she is still living, and
would like to recover the said ring, or, if
not, and there are hrothers or sisters of
the soldier living, they may, by communi-
cating with the nundersigned, be advised as
to this interesting souvenir.—ALBERT H.
VAN DEUSEN, late Captain, 97th N. Y.
Inf., No. 2207 M street, N. W., Washing-
ton, D. C.

The Acrostic in Politics.

If the Republican party earries the
States making the following acrostic of
the National ticket it will win:

New Yok
Wise () nsir.
Ri: O de Island
Peun 8 ylvania
Minn E sofa
West Virginia
N Ew Jerses
Mary I.and
Massachuset T 8

New H A mpshire
Monta Na
Colera Do

Cali F ornia
Indi A na
Ohlo
O R ezon
Ne B raska
Michig An
Lili N ois
K ansas
Wa S hington

Of course many omitted from the above
list are positively certain to fall into the
Republicen eolumn, as they always do i_n
a Presidential election. The Demoeratie
ticket could carry the following States
{including some it will not carry and some
it is sure of) and lose:

Mississi P pi
Al A bama
A It kansas
Keéntune Ky
(: Eorgia
North Ca R olina

Tex As
Louisia N a
PloriDa

1D aho
South C A rolina
Virginia
Aril zona
Tennes S ee

This statement should prove heyond
cavil or donht the reliability of acrosties
in political forecasts.

THE SEPTEMBER MANUVERS.

Military 0perat.ion|_'5h_$t_|6 Plains of Man-
assas.

Sept. 5 will be the beginning of the
manuvers of the Regular Army and the
National Guard of several States on the

plains of Manassas. There will be two
large camps., and one small one. Camp
No. 1, on Bull Run, will contain about
one-half of the army, and Camp No. 2,
on Broad Run, near Thoroughfare Gap, the
other half, while Camp No. 3, near Gaines-
ville, will be the lHeadquarters of Gen.
Corbin.

A great many veterans want to attend
these manuvers, and Comrade G. W.
C. Round, of Manassas, Va., who has been
active in the matter of securing the ground
for the manuvers, will gladly act as a bu-
reau of information for all comrades.
While a great many can be accommodated
at the hotels in Manassas and other towns
along the railroad, very many more can
be taken care of at the farmhouses scat-
tered over the field of operations. The
rates will be from $1 to $3. The hotels
will probably charge about $3 a day. and
good farmhouses about $2. As it will be
more difficult to get sleeping accommoda-
tions than food. it may be well for those
who can to take along tents and cots,
relying on getting their meals at near by
farmhouses. Comrade Round will also try
to secure horses for those who want to
follow up the manuvers. It is expected
that those who desire horses will bring
their own equipments.

-

Nevada's Soap Mountain.

In a mountain near Elko, Nev.. there is
an inexhaustible supply of pure soup, ae-
cording to the IKKansas City Journal. One
may enter the mine with a butcher's knife
and cut as large a piece as he wants. It is
beautifully mottled, and on being exposed
to the air hardens somewhat. The moun-
tain of clay is of fine texture, and it con-
tains boracie acid, soda and borate of lime.
Its color is given it by the iron and other
minerals. In its natural state it is rather
strong in alkali and removes ink and other
stains readily. At one time it was used
in all the lavatories of the Pullman ears,
but as soon as the fact became genbrally
known the cakes were carried away by
travelers as souvenirs, The railway
company could not supply the demand, so
it was forced to discontinue its use.

Tricks of Bailors.

On board ship fresh or soft water is only
issued at certain hours. There is then a
reneral scramble for buckets, which are not
numerous enough for the demand. Some
of the older salts who, from force of habit,
think they own the bucket, bore a hole in
the bottom and cut it square or diamond
shape and then whittle out a plug to fit
the hole. When the bucket is not in use
he carries the plug in his pocket. Should
any other salt get his bucket he is not long
finding it, and issuing a challenge to the
party havipng it to come forward in the
forecastle (pronounced fokersal) and fight
it out before all hands,
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s+ was sure locoed once,” said ‘Frisco,

poking a reflective forelinger into the

bowl of his briarwood pipe. “All along

of its being Spring and me as frisky aud
foolish as a two-year-old.

“Is wasn't just because the girl was
pretty—I've met up with a plenty better |
looking ones before and since—but there |
wits something in her eyes that made my |
heart wobble round a whole lot when she |
looked at me. Blue they were, like that
patch of clear sky over the trees yonder,
and big and innocent. 1 used to dream |
about them nights while I was riding herd |
with 10,000 long-horns and my own |
thoughts for company; and when a fel-
low gets to where thinking of the color|
of a girl’s eyes keeps him from being lone- |
some he's pretty far along toward being
in love with her.

*Old man Taylor, who owned the Bar-O

i ranch in the Sweetwater Valley, was her

The day after

|that she has a good time and don’t get
lost,

“You see, the old man had known me
quite a while and hadn’t ever heard of
my trying to steal anybody's dust. Well,
I sticks out my chest quite a lot and puts
on a new pair of chaps and turns nurse-
maid real cheerful and contented, and for
four long months there’s hardly an hour
of the day that I'm not round somewheres
lm_n!:l,v in case that girl wants me to play
with.

“I picked out the most sober-minded cow
pony on the ranch and broke him till a
baby could have led him around with a
string, and then I learned her to ride, and
after that we was gamboling over the
landscape pretty much all the time.

“First off, being new to the game, 1
was a little shy on language, but she was

be real eloquent in time. It was all new
to her, vou see, and different from any-
thing she’d ever seen or heard of or
dreamed about, and she just soaked up
new experiences like a sponge soaks up wa-
ter. Even the flowers was different from
what she'd been used to back East, and
every time I found a new one to show
her I felt like I'd struck a streak of pay
dirt.

“Every day she was growing prettier,
and the color coming in to her cheeks
lier hands were getting browned by the sun
and her eyes growing brighter—and every
day I was getting more in love with her
and more fraid she’d find it out.

“It’'s curious how being in love affects
some people. I believe I'd have stopped
smoking if that girl had asked me—which
she didn't., She had me halter-broke in
about a week so I'd stand all day without
being hitched, and when she'd smile at me
for the millionth part of a second I'd fee]
as tickled as a yellow fup when somebody
tosses him a bone. was sure foolish
over her—and glad of it.

“But trouble was coming my way—fast.
and one day along in August I went to
meet it. The old man tells me we've goti
to have some supplies, so I hitches a couple
of cayuses to the buckboard and starts for
town at sunup. It's an all-day drive, and
after I puts up the ponies and has my
supper and orders the store truck I goes
out to mingle in the festivities. XNaturally
I'm a whole lot thirsty after riding all
day in the sun, so I let’s the Palace
Saloon absorb me and drifts up to the bar,
wondering whether 1I'll have straight
poison or a few of the new kind of fancy
striped drinks, but just as the barkeeper
pushes a bottle of red-eve my way 1
catches a glimpse of a little biue-eyved girl
on a spotted pony riding along the trail
to meet me, and 1 sticks out my chest and
says, careless like, ‘Gimme a lemonade—
with plenty of ice. The barkeep looks
at me sort of surprised, but he deals the
hand I've called for and I stands up there
in a row all by myself and drinks my
lemonade. Somehow the place seems sort
of quiet and lonesome, though there’s a
piano banging away in one corner and
about a hundred cow-punchers calling for
drinks in seven languages, so I drifts out
into the street again and stands on the
corner and gazes at the festive throng,
wondering if I'm sick. I've got money
in my pocket—it's the first time 1've heard
chips rattling for three months, and I find
out all of a sudden I'm not amused a lit-
tle bit. *“Frisco,” I says to myself, you're
too good for this world—you’d better go
to bed,” which I does, after smoking two
bits" worth of three-for-a-quarter cigars.

“In the morning I turns out good and
early, loads up the buckboard with canned
goods and groceries and lopes over to the
post oftice for the mail. The postmaster
hails me when I sticks my head in the
door and asks if I want company. Says
there's a tenderfoot come in on the stage
the day before who’s looking for Taylor’s
ranch. Of course, I says yes, and pretty
soon they rounds him up and shows him
to me. He's hardly more than a boy, and
Lhe has on more good clothes than I've
ever seen before all at one time. He looks
like he's a mighty long ways from home,
and the minute I set eyes on him I know
what he's there for as well as though I'd
been told.

“I reckon maybe I didn’t look real jox-
ful to see him, but he’s so anxious to zut
started that he don't notice, and pretty
soon we pulls out for the Bar-O.

“For the first hour or two I watches the
.road pretty close and don’t say much, siz-
ing up my passenger out of the corner of
my eyve when he ain’t noticing. Except
for his good clothes he ain't a bad look-
ing bov, and I know he holds all the cards
snd will win in a show-down. When I
think of how glad the girl is going to be
when she sees him I feel a whole lot like
dropping him in the sage brush and let-
ting him get lost.

“*Along toward noon we're riding round
a sand hill when the ponies stick up their
ears in a way that means one of two
thing—bear or Indian, and it ain't more
than a minute before I see it’s Indians.
There's quite a bunch of them, maybe 20
or 20, spread out so we can't get by and
waiting real patient for us to drive up
and say howdy.

“They're all young braves, in paint and
feathers, and I know what their game is
the minute I set eyes on them. They has
a playful habit those days of breaking out
of the reservation occasionally and burn-
ing a few ranch houses and scalping a few
women and children, and then sneaking
back to their tepees affer dark and laugh-
ing at the soldiers who come up on the
run usually about the time the fires stop
smoking.

“I heads the ponies round so sudden
that the buckboard makes a circle on one
wheel, and starts back for town like I'd
forgotten a mighty important errand.
‘What's up? the boy asks, holding onto
the seat with both hands. “The nohle red
man's up,” I says, dodging a bullet that
sings by my ear like a mosquito. ‘He's
seeing red and thirsty for gore,” I says,
‘and if you want to keep on wearing your
own hair you'd better hold on tight.’

“There’s a big, shelving rock about a
mile back, not far from the trail. and 1
know if we can reach that I can hold them

" THE FOOLISHNESS OF ERISCO.

A Love Episode in the Life of a Cow-Puncher.

By MAITLAND LEROY OSBORNE.

—

I and

s0 interested in everything that I got to|

on the ponies’ backs and yells a few times,
we drifts over the landscape like a
yellow dog with a can tied 1o his tail,
shedding <tore truck  something -xinful.
Every time we hit a rock we jults off a
can of tomatoes or a bag of flour, till it
looks like a ecyclone has scattered a gen-
eral store all along the trail. And all the
time them blamed Indians are erawling up
on us, hanging over their pouies’ necks
and yelliug like — let loose,

“When the rock’s abont 3% vards ahead
and the npearest Indian about as far be-

[ hind, one of the ponies steps in a praivie

dog's hele and goes down with a broken
leg, and before 1 have time to swear we'ra
piled up in a heap so promiscuous that I
don’t know for a second or two which is
me and which is the buckboard. But I
crawls out of the wreck mighty spry aund
leoks round for the boy. Ile's setting in a
puddle of molasses and flour and broken
eggs, hugging a ham under one arm and
lm;_l'i_ing mighty surprised, but mnot hurt
a bit.

“It ain't any time to stop and talk,
s0o 1 cuts the other cayuse loose from
what's left of the buckboard, and picks
up the boy and chuecks Lim onto jts back,
‘Now ride, yon little cuss,” I says, grabbing
the pony’'s tail and prodding him in the
rump with the point of my knife, and we
heads for the roek, hitting only
the high places, with the pony
towing me and the nearest Indian reaching
for my back hair. 1 never was much on
traveling a-foot, but I reckon®l must have
broke all the runming records for a 500-
yard dash right then and there, and we
made the rock just ahead of our red broth-
ers. | knows then we're all right for a
while, for they can only get at us by rid-
ing straight up, which ain’t an Indian’s
idea of fighting at all.

“We cuddles down im a little hollow,
and the Indiapns ride baek and begin to
pOw WOWw.

“Then a few of them split off and take
a circle around to see if they can get at
us from the rear, but I don't worry none,
knowing they can't reach us. Pretty soon
they ride back and after a lot more talk-
ing 1 see they're going to try to rush us.
‘Can vou shoot? I asks the boy. ‘Don't
know,” he says, ‘never tried to.! ‘Well,” I
says, handing him one of my 44'=, ‘you've
got to learn how right mow. Keep vour
eve on that big buck on the spotted pony,
and when he gets this side of that bunch

of sagze brush open up on him. Shoot
low and keep a-shooting till you hit
something.” The boy takes the gun, looks

at it like a speckled reoster admiring a
new sort of worm, and pokes it out over
a stone real business-like.

“Then the crowd breaks loose and comes
for us with a rush, shooting and yelling
like mad. I've just made a good Indian
out of a cross-eyed brave with a vellow
feather headpiece when I hear a shot be-
hind me and the big buck that I pointed
out to the boy doubles up and slides off
his pony like a bag of sand. ‘By Jove!
the boy pipes up, real exeited and pleased,
‘I really believe I hit the beggar.” ‘I really
believe you did, sonny,” I says, patting him
on the back. Then the Indians split up
in two bunches and go by on the rum out
of range.

“When they come back, the boy getting
excited, forgets to hug the ground close
enonugh and a bullet kicks up the dust in
front of him. knocks off his hat and flat-
tens against the rock behind me, and he
tumbles back across my legs. [ thinks
they've got him then, sure, bnt it's only
a glancing cut on the side of his head that
stuns him.

“I'd tumbled another Indian off his
pony as they went back, which made three
out of the game altogether, but 1 see
thex're going to try it again, so I pushes
the boy down behind me and loads both
guns in a2 hurry. When | see him laying
there, looking.as innocent as a babhy, with
his white face and a smile on his lips and
the blood trickling down one cheek. I think
of the little girl back there on the ranch
and the look that'll be in her eves if I
go back and tell her that he's dead. and
I gets mighty hot and uncomfortable.
‘They may get his hair yet,” I says to my-
self, ‘but they've got to get mine first.?
Then the show begins again and the bul-
lets buzz around my ears like a lot of

“Four times those infernal redskins cir-
cled the rock, and six of their ponies had
lost their riders, but I was getting shot
up quite a lot, having to expose myself
some to keep the boy covered. When all
of a sudden I hears a strain of the sweet-
est music I ever listened to—a bugle
sounding the charge, and a company of
troopers breaks cover from behind a sand
hill. When the;i come in sight the In-
dians just naturally tumble all over thems-
selves, trying to get away. and the whole
outfit goes by in a cloud of dust and
noise.

“I jumps up and waves my hat and
lets loose a few joyvful vells when thev go
by, and then my knees got sort of wobbly
and I Joses interest in the proceedings for
quite a spell.

“The next thing T knows I finds myself
astride a pony with my boots full of blood.
‘Where's the. boy? 1 asks the trooper
that's holding me on my cayuse. ‘Oh, Le's
all right.” he says. ‘nothing but a scratch
on the head. and I shuts my eves again
and forgets my troubles.

“The next day I'm laying in my bunk,
feeling mighty lonesome. when the little
girl opens the door and looks in to see if
I'm awake. I tries to get up on one elbow,
hut I'm too weak., and she comes in and
drops down on her knees beside the bunk
with her eves shining like stars and slips
her arms around my neck and kisses me.
‘You dear old 'Friseo,” she says, hiding
her brown curls against my shoulder.
Somehow I can’t seem to think of any-
thing to say, so I just lays there, starin
at the ceiling while she whispers a lot o
things into myv left ear about how good
I've. been to her. and after a while she
kisses me again and goes away.

“Well, they had a parson out from town
a week or so later, and the boy and girl
insisted on my being best man.”

'Frisco turned his gaze to watch a
wheeling eagle far overhead—then, “They
named their first boy after me,” he said,
with a shy smile.

HEART HEALTH

Information That Resulted in the Complete
Cure of Alice A. Wetmore from Chronic
Heart Disease Sent You by Mail Abso-
lutely FREE.

Alice A. Wetmore, Box A 67, Norwich,
Conn., wishes to tell every reader of The
National Tribune that if they suffer from
Heart Disease of any form she will, on re-
ceipt of their address, without any charge
whatever, direct them to the perfect Home
Cure she so successfully used.

Coming as it does in the face of quack-
ery and deceit, this information. so freely
given, must be gladly welcomed by those-
who wish a simple, inexpensive and withal
a genuine cure. To escape this most ter-
rible of all diseases, should be the object
of every sufferer, for to delay or to take-
dangerons nostrums may, at any time,
mean a fatal result. Our advice is to get
this life-saving information at once and:

off for quite a spell, so I slaps the reins

while it may be had without cost,




