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THE UNION ARMY. t
A MEMORIAL DAY TRISUTRE
[Original |

Like sone stupendous elm tree
The Union army stands;

lta wave o'ar many a grave-—
The graves that link two lands.

Bt spreadcth North, it sproadeth South,
It wproadeth Bast and Wost;
hangs o'or the cannon's silent mouth,
Where a bird might build her net.

But the old limbw of this monarch
Are dropping Aay by day
By battles scarred, and by
* marred,
They nre [niling fast away, '
The boughs that bore us the fruit of peace, |
That sheltercd ns thro' war's night,
From the grand old tree are lrvaking free

m.clp ing In our sight,
Wo know thers are ltl'ﬂnf young hnnob%.
o,

All full of the sap of |
But ench old bough that i dropping now
w dear thro' a nation's strife, {
Wo teel new pity, and love and pride ’
For the loyal boys in blue, '
An the ranks close 1 and the lines grow thit*
And graves crowd fast on our view, '

Time's scy th“'

Thrice beautiful and sacred
Be thix Memorial Day,

When the warriors true, who wore the blua,
Are all of them wearing the gray,

Wearing the gray In their whitened looks,
As with steady, martial tread

Thay follow the ranks on mystic banks
And go iparohing down 1o the dead,

Boatter the foral tributes
Over the thickening graves,

On the sun-kimel air, unstaiued and falr,
Our splendid banner wavos,

Freedom grows well in our country's soll,
Behold how it bloots and thrives,

But we must not forget that its roots were

wel
With the blood of a million Hves,
Bria Waoerren WiLoox,

Mzmipen, Ct, May 27,

THE LONE GRAVE OF THE
SHENANDOAH,

olginal story taken from the Fleld Book of
e Doun Piatt.)

The old stone tavern known through gen-
srations as the Indian Queen, that stands on
@ turn of the road down the mountains from
Sherryville to M———, of the Shenandoah
Valley, enjoys a landsoape a castle might be

of. That this is the Indian Queen
suns on tradition and general cousent, for
the old-fashioned signboard that creaks in
front lost long since the work of art that
forth the name. Nothing remained
" won the one side but a dim crown of feathers,
oearly obliterated, and two staring eyes on
the other, that, put together by the curious
observer, failed to make up that imaginary
creature to tradition and dime novels
as Her . y Queen Pocahontas.

Virginia's little romance of that ilk is
about as dim as the signboard. Pocahontas
<id live and wus the daughter of a chief.
Put all else is the fringe-work of fancy,
that, like the sign, would have long since
faded out but for a useful purpose the ro-
mance serves, and that is, the manner in
which our loved ancestors had of account-
lng for—well, say brunettes tbat appeared
from tice to time among the noble Virgin-
dans. They were cousidered the descend-
ants of Pocabontas, 3

To return, however, to my story: The
wiew from the rude porch of the inn is ex-
2eedingly beautiful, for it contains one of
the loveliest portions of tiat lovely valley.
The green meadows and rich fields, with
groves and gleams of water, dotted by white
farm houses half hid in orchards, were all
framad in by mountains, the summits of
which seemed to melt into the blue of heaven,
Jeaving the eye in doubt as to where the
rounded rocky or wooded tops ended and
the clouds began. The sulphury smoke of
battle had obscured these fields, and the
aountains had echoed back the mouthing
cannon of combatants, but at the time our
little romance opens no harm had been done
to the valley itself. Armies had marched,
fought and retreated—generally, up to that
time, the dear old flag had hurried inglori-
ously out of the row—but no great injury
had come to the work of the farmer or the
beauty of nature.

The summer sun was sinking in the lazy
west, with distant rumblings of artillery
telling of a far off combat, as a girl, some
twenty years of age, sat in a rocking chair,
on the wooden porch of the tavern, rocking
softly to and fro and gazing dreamily upon
the view be'ore ber. Her appearance
was such as to attract attention. In dress,
bearine and expression there was a refine-
@ment that indicated one city bred, rather
than of rural local origin. She was exceed-
ingly attractive, with a claim to beauty that
came under the head of handsome rather
than pretty. Her face, at rest, indicated
more force of character than that evhich
cordinarily falis to the sweeter sex. The per-
fect oval ended in a pronounced chin, while
the slight aquiline line of her nose made that
chin aggressive, But for the full red lips of
the perfect wouth, and large dreamy eyes,
the pale face would bave been too severe to
axcite other than a feeling of admiration.

tenance. As her eyes wandered over the
beautiful view her face was one to admire,

When a litile three-year-old daughter of
¢ho stone tavern toddled to her and rested

fringes of ber tender eyes fell upon it as her
slender bands stroked its curly locks—and
ber face was one to love. Afterward when she

the settied back and began again the manot.
omous rocking. A ﬂm of officers

was
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with, us the historic annals of war and di
plomacy have put to record

Halting in front of the tavern, the officors
dismounted, and as the orderlies led the
horses to the stable, they ascended the steps,
and gaining the porch instinotively lifted
their hats to the girl before them, Ble
barely recognizsed the salutation, then con-
tmued her rocking, as if their polltvacss and
presence wero alike indifferent to her,

A grim change in the general’s faoa left
one In doubt whather he was suffering from
a toothache or Indulging in a smile,

On the landlord making his appearance
the chief gave his orders, They were for
supper for himself and staff, one room for
the night and quarters for a corporal’s
guard, While the wupper was being pre-
parad the genera) sat in a split-bottomed
arm ohalr, near our herolne, while the mem.
bers of hin stalf, woary of a long day's ride,
strotehed thomsol ves upon the sod under the
Lrven,

“How many a vanished hour and day

Have sunlight o'er me shed "

sincedast 1 parted from that gallant band of
good fellows a loved general hold togoether
during the tour years of a terrible conflict,
1 can w00 thom now, . 1 see the tall, dender,
volatile Chesnutt, gay as a lark and brave
as a llon,  Esterbase, quiet, grave, yet ever
alert to duty, Comb, slender aml awk-
ward, but possossed of the keenest sense of
humor, as ready to Jest under fire as in the
camp.  Then came old Orenville, called old
boonuse he was 50 solemn, It would take a
surgionl Instrument to get a Joko in his head,
asud then another to get It out,  And last,
but not least, for he Is the horo of my little
romance, Bob Ellersly, young, handsome and
Hable tolove and debt,

Two of these met viclent deaths, and the
rost are scattered world -wide apart, 1 send
them greeting,

“Isay, Bob,"” eried Chestnutt to the alde,
as he rested his bead on his elbows and kicked
his toes Into the grass, ‘‘rather handsome
girl that up there,”

“The oll man seems to have discovered
that," Bob responded, “‘See him doing the
sweet on her, will you,"

“Well, he i8,” Comb chipped in, “but he
fsn't making much beadway, I gather from
the expression on her lovely countenance.”

The General was doing the suave polite,
for which he was famous, and getting little
in return but crisp 1 onosyllables,

It does not require much time to prepare a
meal in Virginia, Ham and eggs, with hot
biscuits, make the substantials, while sticky,
indigestible sweots, called preserves, form
the entrees. The General and staff wers soon
called to table, and ate with the hearty relish
of hungry men. After the supper bad been
disposed of the General callel his aide, Bob
Ellersly, to one side and said:

“I have a rather pleasant duty for you,
Bob,”

“All right, General, the pleasanter the
better.”

“It is one, Lisutenant,” continued the com-
mander, “‘of extreme delicacy, and I trust to
your tact to carry it to a succes:ful issue.
Now, don't let any of your boyish impulses
make you blunder, You see that young lady
on the porchf

“I believe I noticed her.”

“Well, for the next ten days, or until fur-
ther orders, you must not permit her to get
out of your sight. You must do this deli-
cately, for she is the niece of the most prom-
inent and important loyalist of Baltimore,
It will not do to offend her, for the whole
affair may be a mistake after all.”

“What is the affair, General?”

“Simply this: the secretary of war writes
me that all the papers concerning the coming
campaign in Virginia were stolen from the
department and traced to Clara Willis, of
Baltimore, Miss Clara has since disappeared,
but there is every reason to believe that she
is somew here in the Shenandoah wvalley try-
ing to communicate with the enemy. This
is the girl, Bob, I am satisfied. I worried
enough out of the landlord to convince me I
am right. Put a guard about the house so
no one can enter or leave without your per-
mission, and keep your eye n her.”

“But, General, this is difficult. If I am
not to make her a prisoner, howam I to
act?”

“Make love to her, Bob,” said his com-
mander, with a twinkle in hiseve. *‘Sacri-
fice yourself on the altar of your country. She
is a woman, and a devilish pretty ons, and,
therefore, may be wooed; she is a woman,
sud, therefore, may be won.” BSo saying
the brigadier ordered horses, and Bob heard
them rattling off in the moonlight, leaving
him to execute his diplomatic mission,

Calling Corporal Bang, Bob directed him
to place a guard in front of the house, and
another in the rear, with orders to permit
no one to enter or leave, man, woman or
child, without his (the Lieutenant’s) orders,

“Do you know, Corporal, what has be-
come of the young lady who was seated on
the porch before supper?’

“She skooted up stairs, Lieutenant, and
every swish of her petticoats had a secesh
cuss in it. She lit up the corner room, I
calculate.”

“Very well; you have your orders.”

“All right, Lieutenant.”

Bob Ellersly seated himself in the vacated
arm chair and smoked his briar wood pipe
in the moonlight, revelving over and over in
his mind the strange duty imposed upon
him. He was interested, and yet did mnot
like the business. Young, ardent and ambi-
tious, he thought of his comrades riding off
to glory, while he remained behind to cir-
cumvent a woman. Bouncing from his
chbair, he walked the rough boards of the old
porch impatiently. Suddenly he descended
the steps and stood under the trees, gazing
up at that corner of the room occupied by
the enemy. Country taverns are not graced
with curtains, but something of the sort had
been improvised for this apsrtinent, and he
could only see a shadow of the inmate, pass-

ing and repassing, as if she, t0o, was restless

and impatient.

As he stood leaning against a tree in the
moonlight he presented as handsome a figure
as one would care tosee. The broad shoul-
ders, swung over slender hips, held over
them a head in which youth and manhood
contended for the mastery. His face was
boyish when at'rest, but when animated he
seemed to take on years in the way of ex-
pression which, added to his soldierly bearing,
impressed bis comrades es a8e cavable of any

15

duty. Left anorphan at an early age, with a
sall property, on which he had been edu-
catedd, be stood aleme in the world, He had
pot, he said, a relation that he knew of on
earth. “Somuch the better,” grunted cyniocal
Comb; “‘if you have poor relations you fear
they will want to borrow your mounsy, or get
bung; if you have rich ones they are sure to
get into congress, or the pepilentinry, and
worry the life out of you, Ilelations are
nulsancos,”

The next morning Ellersly informed Bang
in the presence of the landlord that they
bad been left to look alfter the forwarding of
important dispatches from the front, and

with an orderly rode to M, He was
oarcoly oul of tight before an anclent mg,

that wabblod 1o the wheels and groansd in
the body, as If alllicted with combined old
ago and sciatioa, wos drawn In front by an
animated batrack for a horss, The negro
driver stoppod at the foot of the steps and
our herolne, fully propared for a jaunt,
sated horsolf by the colored boy, When
the horse was turned toward the road the
private on guard brought his musket down
before the horse's nose and arvested the
conoern,

“What's the meaning of thisf demanded
the girl,

“Can't go, that's all."

“Call your corporal; T want o know the
meaning af this outrage.”

Corporal Hang stepped to the front,

“What is the reason for this detention?
she continued,

“Them as glves orders has reasons; them
an et orders s bayonels,” sentontiousty
ru|mmlml Bang,

There was no help for i, With flushed
cheoks and a flrm, set mouth, the girl de
soonded from the vehicle and entered the
jouse, Every stop was a protest, The an
clent gig was restored to s maison de santd,
and the hat-rack of n horse to ils stall, Al
noon Ellersly returnod, and learnsd of the
attemptod  cscape After dinner, while
smoking his pipe, the suspoctod girl ap
proached him,

“I attemptad to drive out this morning,
wir,” she sald indignantly, “and was arrested
by your men, Awm 1 to understand that 1
am a prisoner?”

“Lam very sorry, madam,” answered the
alde, avoiding the question, “very sorry so
rude a thing was done.”

“Don't apologize, sir, We know your
miserable government makes war on women,
You are only a hireling executing its brutal
orders. Again | ask you, am I a prisoner?”

“It is really painfu! to know that you en-
tertain such an idea,” patiently continued
the officer, *‘These men execute orders so
literally that mistakes like this will oecur.”

“l am not a prisoner, then{”

““You are at liberty, I assure you, to go
where and when you please. To prove to
you, however, how unjust you are to us I
will add that you shall go as you will and,
owing to the unsettled and dangerous con-
dition the country is in, I will furnish you
an escort of armed men to see that you go in
safety.”

“Mr. Lieutenant,” she said with scorn,
“when I need your services I will ask
them.”

“Do so, madam, and you will find'me
ready to serve you,” And so they parted,

““An unpleasant beginn'ng for a lovs af-
fair,” murmured Bob, resuming his pipe.

For the next twenty-four hours the Lieun-
tenant saw little of his su-pect, and the little
he did see was not agreeable. Meeting her
by accident on the stairs she npot only gave
way, but gathered her skirts about her, as if
she feared contamination from the touch,

The day after, however, her mood changed.
She received him with a bewitching suile,
holding out her little hand, saying:

“Mr.——" and she paused.

“Ellersly,” he added, lifting his cap.

“Mr. Ellersly, I wish to apologize for my
rude talk, I forgot that you were an officor
on dutyy afid what is more, I forgot that I
was a lady. FPardon me.”

‘] have no pardon to ask, madam,” said
Bob, gallantly. ‘“‘Reproof is sweeter from
some than commendation from others. Now,
what can 1 do for you!”

“We will breakfast together,” she said,
“and then I will tell you.”

At breakfast she poured out his muddy
coffee of beaus and chickory, and was so very
amiable that Bob, young as he was, could
not belp thinking she was too confoundedly
sweet, and he became, in consequence, the
more alert and suspicious.

“Now I'll tell you, Lieutenant,” she said on
the porch, I am ashamed to confess it, but
I bave some poor relations in these moun-
tains almost starved by the war.”

That is a lie, thought Bob; but he said
pnothing—only smiled sweetly.

“1 wish to communicate with and help
them,” she continued; “and if voun will fur-
nish me with an escort [ will make the ate
tempt.”

An ambush, thought Bob; but he smiled
all the more, and added:

“Why of course I will. TI'll do better—I
will be your escort mysell. Shall we go im-
mediately "

*Oh, no, there is no need of such haste; to-
morrow will do,”” and tfmy dropped into con-
versation as natural as if they knew each
other for years. Bob was shrewd, but inex-
perienced. Hedid not observe the dangerous
thread of the talk. Wlila dextemu_-ly avoid-
ing all reference to herself she kept on that
most fascinating subject to all men, when
guided by a pretty woman—himsell. It wag
Othello and Desdemona over again. Only
Desdemona led the conversation. Ah me,
if the beguiling sex only knew the full power
in their little ears, aided by deep, earnest
eyes, none of us would be safe. Bob talked
well, at times eloquently, with a golden
thread of humor running through all, and he
who set out to deceive through love making
went to his bed deep in love with the fair
charmer.

The day after the expedition was attempted.
Alas! it proved a miserable failure. The old
horse pulled them slowly to the summit of
the mountain, and then descending to the
valley beyond stumbled at every step, and at
last fell down, breaking the shaft and throw-
ing the fair emissary on his phrenclogical
rump. :

When a horse falls down he takes a
sophical view of the situation, and lies still
Old Smooth Tooth lay stretched upon the road,
with his shoeless hoofs full extended and bis

eyes DAIL closed, as If to say, ““This is the end ;
farewell vain world; leave me to the bus-
pards.”

Ellersly lifted his fair companion from
the embrace of the molst agatomy. She
got up laughing merrily over the mishap,
and, leaving the wreck to the man, the two
walked back,

“This is too bad,” said Bob., *“The poor
relations will nover got relief at this rate,
Look here, Mis Clara"<be bhad ber uawe
w‘‘can you ridef

“Like an Arab," she responded,

“Good!" he excleimed. “Now if T ean
find a saddle, you sball have my horse Chan-
eallor, He b splondid. I will ride one of
the orderly’s horses, and so we will Pene-
trate every rocoss of the mountains "

Bhe was delighted with the arrangemont,
and an old-fashioned, single-horned side-sad-
dle, hard us the rock of ages, was flshed out
from the stables. Bob worked long and
luboriously In fashioning one of his bewst
blankets to the old affalr, to make 1t more
presentablo as well as eaxlor, and the ride
begnan.

Chancollor, when firt mounted, snorted,
reared, ingod as If Indignant, but the fale girl
kopt ber soat composedly until the steod
quisted down, and then patting his arched
pnock put - horself on friendly terms with the
noble anlimal,

Thoso rides were long and froquent, HBoth
enjoved them, Bhe was sweotly confidential
in her young escort's lite and affalr, and
every hour the dellclous chain of love bound
the poor boy nearer and firmer to his adora-
tlon, Mmall wondor, The young girl was
slply superb on horseback,  The close-fli
ting riding dress seomed part of her supple,
graceful, engaging form, while the exercise
and eoxcltemoant brought a delicate, shell
tintead rosiness to her cheols, that seemaod the
one thing necessary to make her palo face
perfect, Bol I'nn,;nd to avow his |u\‘c-, but
youth is timid when the precious treasure
may be joopardized by the avowal,  He was
blinded by hix passion, and did not see the
game so openly played by the lHitle gambler
She was a true daughter of the south, and
her heart was with har poor brothers march
ing whoeless, with scant raiment, poorly
armed, sleoping without sheltor, and dying
by thousands with desperats bravery for
their cause, To have that in her possession
that was, as she belioved, of vital importance
to them, made her desperate. For such a
cause, she would play the Judith, and had
Bob avowed his love, sho was resol ved to ae-
cept, let the consequences bave been what
they wight to the poor lad.

Ol! the golden glory of those sunny days,
They took on a roseate hue, that made the
blue summits of the mountains a deeper
blue, as if to bound that Eden that lies abot
each life in the golden glow of youth, whan
love touches the sweet, tender existonce, and
the birds sing, and the flowers bloom with
volces and odors that penetrate the very soul,
never again to pass away. The scene fades,
the birds die and the Howers porish, oft in
the bard realities of Jife the biu: 1 ountains
no longer frame in the fairy paradise, but
all the same we cling to it through existenes,
as our first parents clung to the Garl:n to
which they never could returi.

Shakespeare tells us, the course of true love
never does run smooth. No, indeed, life's
ways are not fitted for the sweet stream.
For a little while it murmurs along .green
meadows, and then, anon, it falls among
rocks and rough ways, and oftentimes is
dashed over precipicas to ba dissipated in thin
mist, over which arches the rainbow, not,
alas! of bope, but memory,

There were some little tricks the lovely
girl indulzed in that exasperated her lover,
who, althouzh blinded by his passion, had not
lost sight of his duty. One of thess was to
stop at some mountain hut, and persist in
dismounting and entering the hovel. Bob
dismounted also, and would help her to the
ground and accompany her to the interior,
He kept his eyes and ears alert, and believed
that be baffled any designs in this direction.

Another fancy indulged in was to banter
the Licutenant to a race and dart off on Chan-
cellor, at the best of his running pace, and
Bob, on his government horse, would follow
lumbering after, scarce koeping her in sight,
until it suited the giri to check up. Bob re-
monstrated in vain, and all he could do was
to direct the orderly to keep a sharp lookout
on either side of the road for anything the
girl might drop,

One day Corporal Bang, who happened to
be the escort, handed the Lieutenant a letter,
tied to a stone, that he had picked up from a
gully after one of these races.

*(Got a reminder through my chappo, Lieu-
tenant, when I picked that up,” and he showed
& hole in his hat,

Ellersly looked longingly at the missive,
It was directed to a well-known guerrilla of
the mountains. Bob would have given a
good deal to know its contents, But he
quietly handed it, without a word, to the
girl, Her face flushed, and somewhat em-
barrassed she hurried to ber room. Ina few
minutes, however, she returned, letter in
hand, with her checks yet holding the flush
of her excitement,

“Liesutenant Ellersly,” she asked, in an
even, steady toue, that was forced, “why
did you not open this letter I -

“Open your letter ' he asked in turn.

‘“Yes, open my letter. You are not doing
your duty to your government.”

“Miss Clara,” said the boy proudly, “I
tendered my life to my country. I did not
include in that my honor. When I am sunk
s0 low as tosteal I cease to be worthy of
my eommission.”

The girl tore open the letter. “Then!" she
cried, “learn who I am, and what I am try-
ing to do.”

He took the letter and deliberately tore it
into fragments, throwing the bits to the
windifrom the porch, *“Miss Clara,” he ex-
claimed excitedly, “I know all I want to
know of you. You are doing your duty, as
you see it, like a brave-heariel woman, for
your side; leave me to do mine, as a gentle-
man, for mine,”

“She looked at him earnestly, half in sur-
prise and half in tenderness, and said in an
undertons, as if speaking to herself, ‘‘My
task grows harder than I thought for»
Then she added, offering her band, “Let us
be as kind to each other as we can.”

The day after this strange interview she
insisted upon their daily ride, aithough the
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raln came down at mtervals in torrents,
KEllersly remonstrated, but she inughod, say-
ing, "Weare soldiers, you know, and must
ot be cowed by a little rain.”

They started, followed by Corporal Bang,
and alter an hour's riding gainod the summit
of the mountain, along which the rosd ran
for a mile or more comparatively level, and
then she cried: “Now for my last race,” and
started on the run,  Bob followed as well as
ho could, and while lumbering along, the
girl rapidly gaining upon him, hs remoms-
bered that at the end of a mile the road
gloped down gradually to the river, dnd he
also remembered a gully, along which ran a
path dasgerous for a horss, but that cut off
half the distance to the point where the main
road touched the stream. Instinclively he
plunged down the deep declivity, Fortunate-
ly his horse, though slow, was sure-footed,
and in a few minutes he gained the! bank,
He gained this just in time to see hils fair
fugitive enter a light boat and push into the
stream. He was below the point she de-
barked, and saw before she could get hold of
the oars that thg boat, caught in the swift
stream, was floatinz down to where a large
tree, nearly level with the waler, leane 1 over
| the stream, Shs weuld pass under this, and
rauning out be swung down, catching hlimb
with Lis knee, and caught she skiff with his
right hand. At that instant the sharp arack
of a rifle rung out from the opposite shore,
and Bob fell wounded into the boat.

His weight nearly up et th: frail eraft, but
tt righted, whirled around, and the next in-
stant the girl pulled it to tha shore. Leaping
to the bank she beachel the boat half its
lenzth, and then reaching to him said: :

*“Are you much hurtf’ -

4] believe so,” heranswered, as, half crawl-
ing, he worked his way out and fell upon the
ground. A second shot from the  same
quarter struck the ground within an inch of
his body.

“The cowardly miscreant,” she said,
throwing berself upon him., *“If he kills
you, he must kill me.”

Poor Bob gave a grateful look and a weak
smile in return for this act of devotion. At
that instant the clatter of a horse’s hoofs
were heard unon the pike, Corporal 'Bang
appeared., Taking in the situatiunrjat a
glance he dismounted, pushed the girl one
side, and picking up Ellersly as he would a
child, carried him round the bend of the
road, that made a shelter from further jhots,
Placing the Lieutenant timidly upoh the
grass he asked: '

**Are yon hit bad, Lieutenant?”

“Bad enough, Corporal,” he gasped, and
then added, ‘‘water,” P

Clara started hurriedly to the river. As
she approached the brink she took the beau-
tiful little leather sack Bob bad so oftea
eyed suspiciously from her beit, opened it,
drew out a package of papers, threw ithem
into the stream, and then stooping, fillgl the
sack with water, When she returned Bang
was cutting the blouse from the boy’s
shoulder, exhibiting a wound not larger than
a pea, from which the blood spurted like a
fountain. At the sight the girl nearly
fainted, but rallying, administered the
draught to his eager lips.

Again the girl nurried away. Thrc.‘win‘
off her riding dress she took her linen uader-
skirt, tore it into strips, and, without wait-
ing to put on her dress, handed them to lhn(,

wound, She presented a strange sight to

of shoulder were exposed. She did not seem
to be aware of her exposure, and started,
blushing crimson, when Bang said:

“Now, miss, git on your toggery and sit
here while I go for an ambulance. Give him
a sip of this times along,” he continued,
handing her his canteen that scemed full of
commissary whisky. Catching ChanceMor,
as the best horse of the three, he mounted,
without waiting to change saddles, and rode
off at a gallop.

The girl, once more in her riding babit,
seated herself, and putting her arms about
the wounded man drew his head upon her
shoulder, like a little mother, all care and
tenderness. The storm had passed, the sun
came out above the mountains, warm and

bright, and the mocking bird, in the cedars

The poor boy's passion found utterance at
last, and, in words made eloquent by gasps
and pauses, he told his love. She listened in
silence, responding only in tighter graspe
and sobs she could not repress.
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the use of
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this sad event a revelation and a revolution
inone How different was this declaration
from the one she had courted and intonded
playing upon. And up through the new-
found love (o her heart came the cry, “You
bhave murdered him.”

A long silence followed, and Bob, fealing
the hot tears falling on his brow, tried te
smother down the groans the flerce pals
wrung from him, and looked up with an ex-
pression of loving tenderness no words could
express, Bho saw Lis Increased paleness,
heard his shortened breathings, and clasping
bhim to her she sakd;

“Oh! Mr, Ellersly—Oh!
It is killing me.”

Vain appeal! Death’s higher claim was
closing in upon his heart, He gave one more
look, shut his eyey a sbhudler quivered
through his frame, then all was still,

The sun glimmered brighily on the wel
laurel leaves, the mocking bird sang in the
cedar near, and the great world rolled on im
endless life, as it ever does, regardiess of the
comedies anl tragedies we mortals enact

The driver and escort of the ambulance,
hurry ing down the road, heard as they turned
the bend only the low wail of a broken-
hearted woman. For once a fun-ral proces-
sion had ouly i's real mourners, for Bang, a8
brave a man as ever stood unmoved undes
fire, wept as a child. '

Twenty vears afler, business called me to
this part of the Shenandoah valley, and I
not only breakfasted at the old stone inn,
but I visited the rude burying ground to look
on Bob Ellersly’s last resting place. As [
enterel Isaw a carriage at the oild gateway
with a colored driver in livery, and ioside I
met a slender gray-hairel woman coming
from the graves. I caught only a glimpse
of a pale, hollow-cheeked mourner, as she
passed me,

I found the sexton busy digging a grave
for a new occupant, and asking him to show
me that of the Union officer he clambered
out and led the way. To my surprise I was
shown a handsome monument of marble,
consisting of a padestal and broken columm.
I was the more amazed to find it garnished
with rare flowers, and inscribed on the base
I read:

Bob, don't die

SACRED TO THE MEMOGRY
or Rosert EvLLersrLy, U. 8. A, Wro FerLe
Ficaring vor His FLAG AXD COUNTRY

1lTH OF AUGUST, 1562,

“Why, who erected this movumenti” )}
asked.

“Thar’s whar you git me,” responded the
sexton, “for I don't know. Itcome up from
Baltimore ready made and we was ordered
to put it up. That's all.”

“Well, who strewed these flowers?”

“Same as afore—don't know. Every Deco-
ration Day, as they calls it, that female crit
ter turns up, strews an' cries, an’ then
vamooses, An' I must say, cries as much
now as at fust,”

For fear my readers will think me guilty
of a wild exaggeration, let me call their at-
tention to the fact that a woman will carry
a dead lover in ber heart for twenty years,
when she is sure to quarrel with a live one
within six months, Doxx Piare,

Mac-o-cHEEEK, O., May 27.

“Blue Teas.”
[Cincinnati Enquirer.)
Blue teas are so called becauss, besides

“tea-drinking,” the guests ars expected to

read, recite, or “do something original” for

the entertainment of the assemblage. The

the two men, in her short skirt, for the collar = most famous “blue tea” ever given was thasg

and linen cover were displaced, and the ' of Mrs. Julia Ward Howe, at Newport, last

white column of neck and snowy precipice %ason, where many noted authors and
' scientists participated

Anna Dickinson’s Donxey.
[Chicago Herald.)

Anna Dickinson's donkey on which she
made the perilous ascent of Pike’s peak be-
fore the trail to the summit of that moun-
tain was completed, is kept on exhibition al
Manitou Springs, and allowed to do pﬂ
much as it pleases. Four years ago it

' from a ledgs of rocks and broke its f.re leg
' in Cheyenne canyon, but speedily recov-

ered, and is now as frisky as a Mexican
parrot,

To Administer Castor OfL
The Fremch method of ad
castor oil to children is to pour the oil into
a pan over a moderate fire, break an egg
into it, and stir up; when it is done, flavor
with a little salt, or sugar, or currant jelly.

Teeth of the Poor.
Poor children’s teeth are io be cared for in

Bosten by a society of philanthropists

organized for that purpose,

A British officer says that such a

Her beart, in a strange agony of grief, asa good-looking Arab woman doss

morn opened with a thunder storm, and the was communing with itself. She found in exist




