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'CHRISTMAS EVE

IN A

ALACE CAR

BY ALBION W, TOURGEE.
Fm o **d Fool's Errana,” ‘i Hot Plough-
shares,” &o.
| [Copyrighe 1887, )

E were coming eant-
ward on the Atchison,
Topeka and Banta F¢,
the line  peerless
among American rail.
road monopolies in the
charnoter of it sarvice
and evident ecare for
the ocomfort of ita
passengers. I have
sometimes wondered
that other ocorpora-
tions, disturbed by
ptrikes and given to
realons blacklisting of
dincharged employees.
do not take time to in-
sl quire into the reason

England ) Jtem, with ita
thousands of miles of trnck spread like a net-
work of steel over the great wheat fields of
the Bouthwest, mansges to command such
loval and devoted service from that magnifi-
vent body of men who compose its army of
pervitors, The socret is not hard to find to
one who will mingle with its employees.
He soon lenrns that these, from brake.
man up to the Buperintendent—and
including the clerks of the chief offi-
cials—are treated like men and re-
quired to show themselves worthy of
such treatment by displaying the same
upirit towards the patrons of the rond. Wall
paid, well !rroviﬁed. treated with gentla.
manly consideration, they have developed
an esprit de corps which of itself tends to
eliminate unworthy eloments and has pro-
duced a body of sabordinate officials une.
qualled by nny which has chanced to fall
under my observation. I have made such
things o study, and there {8 hardly a road in
the Unitad States ll?nn which I have not had
abundant opportunity for pursuing such in.
vestigation. Good wages, convenient runs,
neat lodging-houses, hospitals for the sick
and consideration for the disabled, with
rigid discipline and courteons example are at
the bottom of this notable result. Courtesy
and faithfuluness is the rule of the rond, and
should be engraved on its corporate seal. A
bulldozing conduetor, an insolent brakeman
or a sullen engineer I never yet saw upon the
‘track. It is characterized by the anxious
carefulness of the Boston business man, who
will stop in the busiest hour of the da‘y to
mark out the strange wayfarer's conrse a'on
her crooked streets, modified and broaden
{Ja’ the heartiness and insouciance of the great
est. It in said to be grasping and relentless
in the nusertion of power, keen to take ndvan-
tage of opportunity and a firmn belisver in the
underlying dogma of the railway monopolist,
that the tariff rates should be gm'arned by
considerntion of how much the shipper's busi-
ness will stand ; but these are common in-
firmities, while its virtues are rare anouphh to
deserve grateful remembrance from those
whose comfort they have enhanced. T did
not mean to write this, but somehow the time
and place where I heard it have become an
:ulxalhl part of the curious tale I set out to
elate.
We were speeding eastward, as I said,
noross the plains, e had watched the sun
NLE down behind the mountains, lighting
ith his farewell glow the snowy crests lung
ehadows.

the plains were covered with
greling of isolation which the dull, unbroken

en the stars eame out, lnt{ thi;
ance and the great unclouded vault
clogsing evenly down on every side pro-
duces crept over us and we drew away
from the windows to escape its cnrious irk.
someness. It wns Christinas Eve, and a little
company, strangers to each other a few
hours before, but drawn together by that
vory sense of isolation which the desert
brings, gathered in the smoking saloon,
With the freedom which characterizes the
ereat WestSwe were soon aoquainted, and
the conversation naturally turned upon the
soason and the personal experience of the va-
rious_individuals conneocted with the Christ.
tons time. There were representatives of al.
most every part of the country, together with
some whose memories held quaint pietures of
the season of good will in ut‘lmr lands, They
waore tales of homes and friends and quaint
adventure. There were fow silences, for each
one's story seemed to awaken an echo in
every other mind, and that one who chanced
first to begin went on with a new episode of
the universal epice,

I must confess that the stories were not
many of them of the character of those which
have become known in our litersture as
** Christmas Btories.” Ido not remember
now that there were any acts of notable be-
nevolence rgcounted, but there were many
quaint incidents and- some serious adven-

Curiously enongh there was no
ln{. One told how he had gone along way,
when an awkward lad. to _carry a Christmas
!Lmunt to his boy love, Bhe was the dsugh-

r of rich parents, and his heart beat furi-
ously at the thought of his presumption, but
he trudged on only to find the windows of her
father's house all l\.ﬁluw and a gay company

thored within, When he mustered conrage
{0 ring the bell And ask for her ho was bid-
den to wait in the hall, where she came to
bim in the dazzling radiance of her party
atlire, and, when he stated his errand, stood
smiling upon him, n very angel ns he thought,
while he sought in every pocket for the gift
which wns the result of months of self-denial,
It was gone. He had lost it on the way, but
.dare not confesa the fact. After vain search.
dng hd looked at her in blank despair, on!i{ to
seo that she divined his misfortune and pitied
his distress,

* Never mind,” she sald, putting her little

loved hand on his rough sleeve and glanc.

quickly towards the closed door, ' never
m ncl. some other time will do."

Bhe was leaning towards him; her rosy
lips were in easy reach: he thought there
was no time like the present, nnd kissed
them twice before they could be withdrawn.
His sudacity had its reward, and when he
drew from his pocket the likeness of s beau.
tiful woman and passed it around with the
simple words, ** hy. wife, gentlemen," nons
F us wondered that Christmas Eve brought

ek to him the memory of the Eiﬂ. he lost
nnd the treasure ho found that night.

One of the party had been lost in a storm
—nan  Aunatral blizzard—on a Christmas
Eve, and blinded with the wind and pumb
with cold bad staggered on, thinking he
heard the bells of his English home ;mnlmg
the Christmas chimes, to find himself when
tho morning came in a sheepfold, saved by
the warmth of the innocent creatures who hac
erowded about him to shelter themsalves,

There were some ourious stories of the
superoatural, but the one that impressed me
most was told by a guiet, commonplace
looking man who had been up to that time
o silent listenor, It was getting Inte, and the
porter had more than once intimated that the
rulss of the Pullman Car Company required
him to put out the light in the saloon, and
finding it impossible to effect our disiodg-
ment, had relapred ioto & contented audi
His eyes wero still distended at the ghostly
narrative we bad just beard, when the gentle-
man [ have alluded to said in o tone of pos
iﬁxo‘.{;oﬁv{utl&m b

oli, gentlomen, you may what you

%J(t:i but 7’ for one, firmly ileve (et on
struas Eve we poor morials areallowed to
Hiae nearer to the Infinito than on any other

* Bloss God 1"

m'lltu come uwo } Aot

g th’.' Thenlgh enuff,
" Well,” said tho gentleman whowe remurk

bad provoked this mlly Inug
followod it had subsided, hﬂ' mmn{. nh .
:ﬂnugo Liave mo say so, but T am satisfiod that

ese stories and traditions of supernat.
i e e e, L
foundation. I am not e;uh:rli;h ur‘:

ligious, though I always wis

about Christias time, and 40 nee ?hlnlk Tem
inclined to be superstitions. I have no skill
in ttory.lalllnf. ut if you will allow me to
relate a little incident, I think you will eon.
fems that I sm not exactly without resson for
the belief that T have expressed,”

There was a universal murmur of nesent.
Cigara were ull&hled. and every one settled
hiﬂuolt to hear the stranger's narrative.

'Fore God," said the porter, who waa
r-oorln{in over the heads of thoss who eat
about the door, "' I'se gwine ter git away
l’rom' heah. I don't want ter heah enny mo’
ghos' stories din Chris'mus, no how."

Wao langhed n_as he darted along the
passage towards the front of the car, As I
was seated on the side next to this passage I
soon heard him stealing back, and before the
t'li;rﬂ!&r‘::ldml l:nrled inrl;Iu ﬂm:{j 1 ui:ght

nee can
at the door, y RESINE i

5 II.I' the winter of 1882," the gentloman be-
gan, I was one of the line officers of n vol-
unteer regiment in the Army of the Cumber.
lnnd, The army was lying abont Nashville,
Tenn,, with B some thirty miles away at
Murfreesboro. t the 20th of that month
our ont; had been pashed forward on the
road to Murfreesboro, the right and left o lit-
tle refused and onr rear protected by the
Cumberland River. It was protty generally
understood that thers would be a fight or a
foot-race in the neighborhood of Tullahoma,
where the Uonfederates held a strong Poul-
tion, which was mrroud to be well fortified,
on, indeed, it wounld have been had Gen.

iragg learn lesson he was tanght soon
after a little earlier, We were about in the
centre, and those of us who had gotten over

6 idea that warfare was &  holi-

usiness, nas most of wus_had,
for our division was on the left at Perry.
ville and was roughly handled thero, were
beginning to forecast our part in the coming
confliot with something like trepidation. On
that dnAy I was unumiedl; oalled upon to
net an Assistant Adjutant-General on the staff
of the Colonel commnanding the brigade, and
the next day we received orders to resdy
to mnrch without baggage, except two tents
for the brignde headquarters. here we
ware to go we had no idea—that is the troops
Liad not—the Colonel commanding and his
A. A, G. being the only onea intrusted with
that knowledge, In the early morning we
rnud through the silent camp to the sleop-
ng city, crossed the river and by sunrise
mwade 8 good half-day's march to the south-
enstward. The Oolonel was proud of the
losomotive power of his men and never
missed an onporhmtt to display it. It had
snowed all the morning. and what with the
cold and the snow and the uncertainty in re.
rd to their destination, the soldiors were
n that moat unpleasant of all conditions of
mind, & mixture of appreliension and dis-
comfort,

** ' Where wore we going 7' wasthe nniver-
sal :}}ury Of course, I pleaded ignorance,
I'he Colonel refused to give information, and
nobody else knew,

** As we bore stesdily to the porthward
opinions varied as to whether we were sent in
pursnit of Morgan, who was threatening our
communication, or were to turn the right
flink of the enemy, After a little the route
became rough and our course changed to dif.
ferent points of the compnss ko often that the
uqaculutmn upon the sabjoct at length censed.
The enemy seemed to have been in a like
quandary respecting our movements, which
we suppose was exactly what our command-
ing Genernl desired,

* On the afternoon of the 23d, after one of
the pleasantest marches a boﬁy of troops
ever made, though the weather was cold and
wo hind to wade streams where the ice had to
be broken, we reached our first halting-place—
the banks of a little stream Imown as Hed-
soe's Creak, I was to learn years afterwards
the romance which &;ﬁu it that designation,
That the wen

dn er had modemted 0
light fall of snow had disappesred and the
24th dawned, as balmy and beautiful a day as

& Bouthern winter sun ever shone upon.
Our orders were to remain here until the
aftornoon of Ohristroas, We were eamped in
nuglandld position, for the Colonel, though
he had been in the service but six months,
was a born soldier, and if somewhat reckless
in undertnking difficulty was alert and wateh-
ful as a lynx,

* Of course, marching in light order, our
rations were not over-abundant, nor our bill
of fare as varied ss it might have been. The
old fields about the bivouse were full of
game, rabbits and quail. The men used
syery device to catch the former whenever
they could be started within the guard lines,
but not with much success. The near ap*

ronch of Christmnas awakened s relish for

uxuries as well a8 softened the hearts of
those in nuthority. On the suggestion of the
Quartermaster, it was decided by the Colonel
to give the boys a rabbit hunt,

*1 am something of & rtaman, but 1
must confess that anything like that hunt I
have never seen befors or since, The regi-
monts were marched out to regular positions
selected by the commander and marked b
the guides on the sides of varions old fields
where the lu.lgo.irm grew waist high, These
were intersocted by small stréenms over which
the alders grow dense and dark. Here they
staoked arms, The wood and roads were
livickemd and a guard was set over the guns.

‘e field officers remained monnted, and one
in each regiment was required to remain with
the arms, Then each man was directed to
cut a good stout club, and thus ocluipped re-
turned to the ranks, Thus far all was mys-
tery to the men. When the companies wore
reformed ench regiment formed o hollow
square in gingle file 6o a8 to inclose ss much
space ns possible, Then the order * Inward
face!' was given, and the four sides began to
close in upon the oentre. One universal
shout of laughter went up from the men ns
they comprehended the character of the
movement. Then every one addressed him.
solf to the sport. It seemed as if every aquare
yvard of sedge grass hLid a rabbit, and as the
lines closed in on ench other the medley of
siaring eyes, flapping ears, cotton tails and
sticks and stones thrown by the men was lu-
dierous. When one flield was exhausted the
same tactics was pursued with another, The
sport was boisterous and ucltmg. IEror{-
body joined in it except those detailed to
keep wateh, and when we marched back to
our bivouse laden with rabbits, persimmons
and mistletoe I never saw & more jubilant
and rollicking set of men, Booths of ever.
green and mistletoe were made, the game
cooked and eaten, we took our Christiuas din-
ner in advance—for the soldier never gives
eredit to to-morrow for what may be enjoyed
to-day. The jollification lasted well into the
pight and in one of the brismle headquarter
tents a of peach brandy and a can of
honey which some one wd
enough to purchaso at a farm-house we had

: the day before, enabled us to drink
he health ol absent loved ones in really en.
joyable tipple, "

A loond smack interrupted the speaker at
this poiut, and looking towardsthe door of
the saloon all were convulsed st the curlous
contortions of the porter, who was going
through the manusl of tasting and swallow-
ing in o way to show that peach-and-honey
was no strauger to his gustatory ol '

*La, Marse Captiog," he said, with a mili.
fnry salute. ** mHJlnsr 'spected to heah 'bont
dem times out hear on dis railroad. "l‘honfzht
1 knowed yer face tho,' at the berry fust.'

“What's that? Were you there too,
Johnt" apsked the brown-bearded man in
plensed surprise; for after all, old comrad-
ship takes small account of color,

“'\\'nl. not adzackly dar, but 1 warz thar.
abouts,” said the porter, showing his teeth,

" Where?" )

* Wal, sir, I war jest ober de odder side ob
dat big swamp wid a crowd ob Mars John
Morg'in's raiders, sah. An' when you was

ot ter currin’ on #o, day jes' 'lowed dat wor
ﬁ, berry time ter go in un’ stampede de whole
lot. Doy wasn't enufl on ‘em, yer see, ter
fite. But dey tuk a’ sent out some seoute
dat erep up clus an' spy ount de lan ',
an' '(orl; d:ad dey cum%mh. dey did, an' said
dem damn Yankees wan't drunk at all, but
war jest lettin' o} ter git onr folks tar iteh
in, djon‘ or kno' ? safd’ dey had der

vards alfnnl nn’ whr jes* told sober singing
%hrin'mu hymns an’ psalm tchunes es if ther

was & big meotin' gwine on thar, o our folke

—~de Confaderates, yor kno'—dey thout hit
war best tor ﬂupmdw onter dar an' let
Marse Mo ©' all ‘bout it, yer kno'. But
I wasn't ablo ter march myself dat might,
anmalsgt lost in_ dat” dar swamp, an'
nex' mornin' blundered inter de emmp an'
got tuk )rln‘ner' 1 did. B0 I 'elu ter
chango sides, an' been wukkin' fer myself
ebber since, Dat was de sort ob Chris'mas
for mo, Marse Cap'n—sho'ly was."

'*But I never heard of lImt before," maid
the Oaptain in surprise.

o e Bpect not," waid the porter with a shrag.

Hit all so, do’, an' I went baok to Nashville
with you uns, an' stayed dar till mos' de
s'render, an' den coms Norf."

L) W::ly didn't you tell us apout those rebs?"
**Wal, ye neo, in de fus' place ngbody ax
me, an' in ne nex' plnce, 1 been roun’' dese
camps long nuff to know dat de best lingn
nigger do on either side was t'jes keep his
mouf uhut‘j'ol oz much oz he could. Dat's de

"!’hl didr'u hilosoph with
@ pa o ol
roving eaeiiae thes Shish the

round of approvi lnu1

Captain, ns T shall eall him hereafter, who
had gained confidence by this interruption
and confirmation of hisnarrative, continued :

" Well, gentlemen, I supposs you think 1
am a good while coming to the point of my
story, but I will not detain you mueh longer,
It bappened that there was in our regiment,
the — Indiana, a Lisutenant who for no spe-
oial reason was a kind of butt for the rt of
all the line officers. His name was Bridges—
o provoeation to ridicule in itself, Heo was a
good fellow in hia way, but his way was not s
vopular one. He was not far from forty yoears
of age, rather below the medinm hl'lllh{. with
I uauuk{ voice and fossy manner—not a bit
of dignity nor power of commnand in him,
He was quite well eduecated, however
waa & successful man of business in the little
town where he lived. He bhad married a

0 wife just before the ment left for

¢ fleld, aud I think the inclination
to talk about her was the chief reason of our
combining to make fun of him. He knew
he was be ngl Iaughed at, but lelpt on_doing
his duty fairly well—very well, I should say,
under the ciroumstances. He wak no coward.
but his y:mnE wife made him wish to live,
and caused him to be more careful of his
henlth aud safety, I think, than he otherwise
}mnldtl:llw be&:i. ki{:h had hl.lh!nua tw{‘d?c{

ancy to me, n s nps, tha

not take in the gfne;'al“ mﬂth at his ex.
pense. 1am afraid he was mistaken. Be.
sides that, the Second Lientenant of his com-
pany was a great friend of mine, and I was
anxious to wee n bar on his shoulder straps.
I should say that I was probably the nnlg
man in the command who was familinr wit
the appearance and loeation of the little Ken-
tucky town which was our real destination,
It was boped that we wounld reach it about
daylight of the 26th and defeat or perha
capture a forco. of the enemy supposed

he stationed there, The Colonel was ambi.
tions, and would spare no effort,

** After our little earousal—which was not
extensive enough to produce any unpleasant
results—I looked over matters to seo if I had
forgotten any duty and turned in on a bed of
cedar boughs, with a saddle for a pillow, I
was awakened by some one shaking me and
calling my name in excited tones. I was on
my feet in an instant and rashed to the open-
ing in the tent to sea what was the matter, It
was n beautiful night—the moon nearly at
tho full, the air orisp, cool and clesr, the
eamp silent save for the tread of the sentincls
and the ocoasional mwiuﬁ of the horses pick-
oted in their places. The camp-fires were
burning low and I conld see the rows of men
aleeping on their arms near their impromptu
Christmas decorations,

and

NE CAME OUT INTO THE MOONLIGHT.

** What's the matter, Bridges " I asked
il_nmliautly. He came out into the moon.
i

conld sce that his face was
pinched and drawn with lfony. He looked
ten years older than when [ bade him good-
night a few hours before. 1 was ma!l{
alnrmed, and asked anxiously if he wera ill.

*** Oh, I am well enough,’ he answered with
more composnre than I iven him eredit
for, * but 1 bave had such a borrible dream—
no, not a dream, a vision.'

** How I kept from langhing in his face I do
not know. But indeed his agony was pitiful
and I felt aimost awed by it. At least I folt
a sort of sympathy for him, though indeed it
was an odd idea t a noldier shounld stand
there in the woonlight, his face showing Jmlu
throug.h the fingers clasped over it, and his
voice husky with excitement, beeanse he had

ad & bid v, I remember thinking that
many of the poor fellows wrapped in their
blankets there might very well bave troubled
visions if they were clairvoyant in their
gleep. However, I mastered the inclination
both to laugh and to sneer, and opening a
little flask of brandy which I kept for special
ocoasions, | poured some into a tin eup, and
holding it to his lips told him to drink. His
teoth fairly chattered as ho dravk it off, I
gave him o enmp-stool, took another myself
nnd waited for him to recover his equanimity.
After a while he said:

** * You are very kind,Lieutenant. It issilly
no doubt., I don't know how I came to be so
affected. I don't believe I am a coward, but
it wos 80 real—s0 terribly real. 1 wouldn't
mind it myself—I really would not,” he re-
seated protestingly. ¢ I don't wish to die
Lutleul(l never think of being troubl
about it in this way,if it was not for my wife.
You don't know her, Lieutenant, It wonld
kill her, You don't kuow how lher life is
bound up in mine, It's not any common
ease. I've beon futher and lover and husband
and savior—all to the poor girl; took her out
of the streel—mno, not out of the street, out of
the very shadow of death, when ghe wans but
a child, reared, eduested and loved her all
the time with the double love of father and
husband, I would never have married
her though—never, if ghe bad not in-
sisted upon it before I camo away. She
was sure 1 wonld be hurt—killed perhaps,
and she wanted to be us near to me as she
could come. 1 knew it was foolish, quﬁht not
to huve married her. Why, she's only sev-
enteen and 1'm forty—a gray ,, too,
Thst's what the boys call me sometimes,
and they are right, 1 was pot worthy of her
—never can be, but I love her, and she wor.
ahips me, It wonld make yon ashamed if
yon eonld see her letters to me. I am the
vinoacle of the world's life and worth in
iwr oy, know I don't deserve it, and [
onght mot to bave let her get such a foolish
jdea. Ium truth. | did nothing to encourage
it—bnt—buot 1 loved her, and 1 could not dis.
pel ber illusion—could f. now ¢’

*** But what has this to do with your dream,
man "

and I

Ah, yos—my dream,' crled he with a
shudder. *'Well, it wasn't o dream, you see,
at ali, for I wasn't asleep. been lyi
down looking up at the stars and thinking o
Ewmily—wondering how she was getting on,
Yo {now. aud h.-nri.ngklha was unhappy.

0 tlrc-lmth i:, Ildon't thi ui Tu:h e!lu. rg:
aD O, 0ol suppose, mply can
help it. Rcmamhe?. I've carried her in my
heart ever since she was four years old, Lieu.
tenant, it has heot the one joy of my life
to think''and do for hT. I'm not » cownrd
nor neglestful of my duty. but how can [
help it if her imago is before my eyes all the
thoe 7 oll, 1 grow so mnxious about her

that T got up and sat by the fire with my back
lpluﬁl‘urtump of ampling the boys had
cut down for wood, Pn-mli. while T sat
thers looking at the fire and at the shadows in
the wi in front of our camp it all disap.
poarad, and instead of it I sawa town perched
on the side of a hill, with a wide street that
ran down to & river whieh swept around the
whole so that the towm stood on a promon-
tory jutting out into the river, which was
orossod by a milroad bridge below the town,
while the hill that rose shove it had a pine
grove and some sort of an earthwork ruuning
along its orest.’

*“Did you ever see the place bhefore?' 1
asked in surprise. I was mre he had not.

" “That's one of the queer things about it,'
he answered, ‘I am sure [ never saw such a

Ince before, and vet I seemed to know every
Poot of the mun:f. There had been s battle
there. 1 knew that—1 don't know how—we
had been indpo-nmon of the railroad-—the
enemy had driven us back through the town
and fired the bridge. We made a stand here
and there. It don't seem ax if it was our men
exnotly, and yvet it must have heen,' he said
simply., ‘I wouldn't have been fighting with
any other force, would I#

*You wouldn’t be likely to be, Imid,
* though, of courss, that is possihle.*

*“Yes, of conrse,’ he assented. ' Well, an
1 said, there were some graves ;.nnﬁtho side
of the hill just below the edge of the pines
and inside the line of works, B{ the way,
there was a fort or something of that kind on
the point above the town soemed to be
looking on at il this,' said he. * There were
no soldiers and no camps around, but jusi
those rod graves on the hillside with rough
headboards at each. Everything was just as
still and quiet as death. e wun was shin-
ing brightly and the was fresh and
green ns it fl in the early spring sometimes.

*** While I was wondering at this I saw a
woman standing at one of the graves. Bhe
was bowed and her back was townards me, yon
seo, but [ knew it wna Emily and knew she
was alons in the world. Bomehow, I was not
surprised, but [ wonderad where I wns and
why she was wearing s widow’s weedn.’

T4 All at onee she looked back over her
shoulder, pressed her hand to her heart, and
1 saw that her eyes were will—crazed with
much suffering. I knew that in an instant
but did not seem to understand it untii
I rend the hendboard which she disclosed
a8 shie turned around. It read;

J. Bridges,
L‘I’HE.&— Imlwnll.
Killed In action at
—ville, .
%6th of Dec., 86—

"1 did not get the date, becanse her fig-
uro hid a part of the ription from me.
saw eoongh though, knew I had been
killed in battle and that Emily was crazed
with grief at her bereavement. Remember,
I did not dream this, but saw it, 1 know the
vislon will be fulfilled, too. I den’t mind
about myself, I didn't then. I didn't mind
baving died. I think I was rather glad to be
dead, except for Emily--I couldn't bear that
ahe should muffer—that her young life should
be destroyed, her brain crazed with sorrow |’

My (,;od. Bridges,' said I, * how did you
learn where we are going ?*

**Where we are going?' he asked in
surprise,

*** Yea, indoed, you have described with'the
utmost minuteness the place we are expectod
to rench and attack on the morning of the
26th—the day after to-morrow—at daybreak.”

**The words were out of my mouth before
I realized that I had betrayed the secret of
the expedition. Iknew it was safe enough
with Bridges, but 1 was mortified that I
should, even for a moment, have forgotten

my trust.
' The r fellow's face became a shade
)f'lu.lel‘. Ithought, but he did not show nny

urther sign of fear,
afid walf‘l"hn said, ﬂd]y enotgh, after a
moment's silence, I knew it was my fate,
thongh I had no idea we were going to turn
off our course and strike towards Mumfords-
ville,’

** And who said we wore ?' I asked, anx.
fons to regain the ground lost by my pre-
vious hasty answer,

***That {8 the name I saw on the head-
board," he answered. ‘Poor Emily!' he
ndded, with a sigh.

** I confessed that was our destination, but
tried to cheer him up by telling him there
was little likeliho<d of a fight, and if there
should be ops little chance that he would be
init. I even offered to have him detailed for
special service to keep him out of the thick-
est of it. He shook his head.

1 couldn’t do it he said. ° Besides it
would do no good. One can't avoid what is

an

T "
*“1trembled as I saw how thoronghly he
was possessed of that fatalistio idea I ;ud
known_ so many msoldiers to entertain, and
which I had never known to fail in its fore.
easting of the end. 1 was no longer inclined
to laugh at Lim, His guernlonsnesa had
departed and he was d to all thought of
himself as if the stroke of fate had already
fallen. He only repeated his wife's name
softly.

‘***Poor Emily! Poor Emily !’

“He told me he had made his will and
named me one of his executors. His wife
was the sole heir and also exeoutrix, He did
not sup 1 could met mow—ha had not
looked for the end quite so soon—but he
wanted me sassocinted with bher, If T counld,
he hoped I would counsel and assist her,

G -"Foor Emily ! he said. ‘Bhe is but a
child and she will not be as well off as many
think, I spenta good desl of money raising
the regiment. I did not think of going it
then, I thought that was the part that I
could do and was glad to do. shouldn't
have come at all, but Emily got the notion
that I was going to do so and talked about it
s0 that I saw it would gratify her pride, Bo
Icame, Idon't think I was intended forn
soldier, though I am willing to do what I ean.
If they bad made n quartermaster now—that
isin my line. But I was not Jnim to lohhy
for it, and besides I don't think Emily would
bave liked it ns well.”

**All this talk in his guiet, pathetic voice
was too much for mo. The idea of being an
executor too was only less terrible to me
than of being an executioner. 1 was only
just twenty-two, a stranger to such thingw
anid baving an unusual dread of all legal
complexities, I knew nothing of Bridges's
business, Hiving as I did in s distant part of
the county, had never seen his wife but once,
when she eame to bid him good.by as we
winrted for the field. Bhe was a beautful
woman. I wondered then how she came to
marry Bridges. 1 understood now. 1 was
very diffident at that time and, like most
country lads, shy of ladies' society. The
very ides of being associated with a pretty
widow in the administration of her husbana’s
ostate threw me into s perspiration. I think
1 bad an idea that there was no way out of
such s duty if it were onee devolved on me.

ed him to exouse me, but to no pur.
poss, He said his wife bad the will and he
wonld rest easier if he knew I was interested
in her walfare. Why ke should I eould not
imagine. I was nothing but a schoolboy and
not s very bright one cither, ,

*In lryingfa find a way out of this it oo
ourred to me that an offficer with a little detail
of wen was to be sent back in the morning, 1
urged him to take this, but he deolined. ‘h-.
termined to get out of what seemed to me s
despernte sornpe, [ finally asked him ontright
why he did nu‘ resign, take this detail back
to the city and leave the service, I tuought
I might help my friend Edson by persusding
him to this conrse as well as save the man's
life and benefit the service st the same time,
1 did pot hesitate to tell Bridges what he al.
ready knew, that he was not fitted for his
place, and it would be a patriotio duty on his
part,

** He hegitated chiefly I am sure on aceount
of his wife. At the same time his love for her
aud the conviction he had of her helplessness
incli biwn to follow my counsel. The re.
sult was that before sunrise his rellgnsunn
was made out, wpproved by the Colouel
and he was on his way back to Nashville in
command of the squad detailed to take inn
few sick, some wagons and despatches, A
week afterwards he was relieved from duty
and went back to private life.",

** Did you have s hard fight st Mumfords-
ville 7" nsked one of the listeners,

** We carried it by sssault at daybreak of
the 20th."” said the Captain, with a mmile,
“without firiug » shot or losing a man, cap-
toring one mule very far gone with the glan.

ders, w was all the trace the enemy had |

left, they having departed twelve hours be.
fore we lrrhodn."
** 8o he wouldn't have been hurt after all."
said one.
**He must bave thought that vision of hia
was A tremendous soll,’ said another,
“Poor Emily!" exclaimed another, in
ilirfons tones,
bis sally brought the langh that the
quaint rmling of the narrative seemed to de.
sorve, and there was a movement to retire,
when, curious to know the fecling of the
man after this Indierons anti-climax, 1 asked :
" What ever beeame of the follow # "
“*That is the strangest part of the matter,
Eenllomn-n," eaid the Captain soberly. Heo
u:ln:irl oined in the laugh, and every one
wettle

In

ek in his place to wait for the
sogquel,  * In February, 1864, 1 was ordernd
home on recermiting service, The traln was
delayed at Mumfordsville for repairs to the
track, which had lately boen disturbed by
bushwackers. Hearing that wo woroe likely
to be delayod all day, I strolled into the little
town and remembering Bridges's dream r
n time, sauntered up to the erest of the hill
whore hie had read his doom, As [ did so 1

oonld but remember how acourately he had
described what he hnd never seen, Queer

enongh thare wera aven some fresh graves on
tho crest where he had loeatod his own, As
I came nearer I saw a woman in widow's

weeds kneeling by one of them. I do not
know why, but my curiosity was piqued to
#eo her face nnd 1 E‘;I‘!'W near ot the risk of in.

truding on her grief. 1 was within a fow
yards when the noise of my footsteps came
o her ears and she turned a wild, startled
Inok upon me, and east herself prone upon
the grave, clasping the head board wildly
and protesting vehomently against being re-
moved. As she did so, | saw the head board
previonsly concenled by her form. On it
waa distinotly traced :
J. & Bridges
Lieut, , — Ind. Voin
Killed in netion at Mumfordaville,

Ky., Doc. w4, 1568,

FEvery one drew a long breath at this an-
nouncament,

** And the woman " asked one,

** His wife. Bhe had come for his body and
had become insane witlr;‘frinf. A family in
the town had kindly eared for her."

** How did it come sbout ¢

** Well, the story of his resignation leaked
out and the ludicrousuness of the subsequent
ovents was too much for the people at homs,
He was jeered and taunted until even his
{nun wife hung ber bead in shame st the

hought of having married a cownrd. Hridges
stood it for a while, then went and joined a
regiment which was heing recruited in the
next county ni n private. Ina fight which
oeenrred just after it was mustered into ser-
vieo he showed such desperato valor and
withal such soldierly capacity that ho was
sromoted to his former rank, to date from
!hnt -lu{' By mere noeident he was at Mum.
fordsville when Mor mado his attack on
the garrison demoralized by tneir Christmas
festivities, aud in trying to rally the troops
in tho early morning was killed on  the ve

spot he had desoribed so well a year before."

Nobody spoke for some minutes. Then
one, lnurgreung the look in all onreyes,
shruggoed his shoulders and said : ** Strange.
wasn't it B

1 was thinking ¢f the young wife, and al-
most involuntarily ssked

** And the wife ?"

** Bho was 8o overcome with romorse at this
catastrophe, which she blamed herself for
having ceused, that, as I said, she became in-
sano. I took her home, secured proper care
for her, qualified as exeocutor of her husband's
will and when my recruiting leave expired
tendered my resignation and wound up his
estate, It was at some personsl sacrifice that
1 did so, for I had beon promoted in the mean
time and a pair of eagles were waiting my ac-
ceptance of the commission, I thought it
my duty to repair the harm I scemed unin.
tentionally to have been instromental in
causing.”

** Did she recover !" asked one, with the
sympnthy we all felt in his volce,

“Bhe 8my wifo," said the Captain, and his
lip quivered ns he added, 1 dread to be
away from her at this season. Insteand of be-
ing & tima of hllnrltﬁ It is always one of ap-
preliension to me, But for an accident to a
train I ahould have been st home last night.
As it is I am trying to divert her sattention
from the past by frequent despatches show-
ing my progress howeward, hope it ma
not be in vain. Pardon me, gentlomen, if
have marred your pleasure, Christons is
n;:il nlways s synonym for plessant wem-
ories."

The whistle sounded ns he consed "F“'.kh“i'

*There is Dodge City,"” he exclnimed,
springing to his feet, “T must send u de-
!]mwﬁ from here so that she will get it early
in the mworping."

A Christmax Story, by Bt Aye, See The Sunday
WorLn, Three cents

Apropes of New Year Hesolutlons.
[Frem Harper's Basar,)

Itls o eaay 1o be goud pexi weok or the week
after, because that person who ls golng to Le good
next week or the week afier s another in lividual,
the person of thal time anolher person, pot ooe's
self, not the person of this time, It & so diMou't
tonay : Now, nuw. gow |s the tlme to leave off}
becsnae the peracn whom **Now" aodresses is one's
el and experiences the whole Litierness of the re-
nunclation. Aod for this r ason we mayots, rye that
usgully the time for carrying the good resolve inlo
efMect la paldom iy moment of thin day, bus s
always anong the to-morrows; and thus uncoutit-
od good resolutions are made in Aoy part of the lnat
yoar, the tine for toelr budding inlo acilon belog
always leit fur the firsl day of the new yoar.

el s
A Falthfal Wife.
[ From the Chirage Frifbune, ]

*"[ahall use the 25 yom gave me fospend for
Christmas, John,' sald the wife, lenderly, fo the
youug m.n who had receutly beoomme the parioer
of her joys and sharer of her sorrows, **io the
purchase of something tha' will constanily remind
me of your geuerosity. 1 anall have Lhe portraiis
of my Ot Uiree nusoanin oauiiiully frowed sod
hun; in our sitting-room.

John tooked mi tne celling wiith & rapt, droamy
jnze, woid lu toe doep, eloguent sllence thet eostied
the wallpaper could ve uisline 1y heard sdbericg o
the wall

—_— e — =
A Poaworiul Agent.
[From the Din. Aamion Nepublioan, |
** Too much waler,'' says un suthority on the
subject, wll retuove (he SITODEESL growin of balr ™
True, every word of iIl.  Water will in time destroy
even the locks of » canak
— —
Ounly a Small Percentage.
[Prom ke &0, Pasl Plonser Press, )
There are in exisience 180,000 coples of **ihe
letter that mever cune.' Any married womag

xnows that this is & swall proporion of those that
were pever malied,

Hiker’s Compound Dandellon Pllle
are
» M .
ST TR VR e, S Mo ne

A BAFE, r@omh nm‘t-n; colds, ADAMBON'
BorasiC Dalsas. iuu.u.% 1Y Ave, '..

CHRISTMAS IN THE HOSPITAL

BY A FAUPER INMATR

Motry Christmas!  Here?

Hold down, with prosirate, achlng bedy, for
many woary monthe, & bed saek In & hosplial for
the destitute, untll, with spinal colamn worn
AwWAy, your departmentof tne (nterior In atter dis
organization; the knots of matied straw are grind.
Ing away at the unler slde of your bresast-bone,
and, of course, you're ‘‘ merry ("

In this yet dim light of early Christmasmore, ses
that ghoat of fever and famine combined stretohed
on the next cot; eyes ginzed, claw-fingers pleking
&l the torn blankets, A merry sight, lsn't }? Grim
Deatn ahueklica; 1t's his meat

Limaen to thet fellow on the oppoaite bed ln a
stralt-jaoket, raving prayers and  ourses. A
minsahed akull, strychnine and whiskey make him
merry.

See ' Little Billy.” all warped and twisted. e
poen to the Alma houss next week; no plaos elae
on earth for him. A werry thought in hia Christ-
mas turkey, oht

Dry uresd and alop ooffee breakfast; then the
dootors, Hawbones, or., I8 a pleassnt msn, He
' does bis beat for & fellow., Rawbones, Jr., mental
weight six ounces to 1he pound, wears eyogiasses,
plmpies, Waterbury watch and an sir of super-
natnral wisdom. e has calcalated on making his
first post-mortem on your eadaver and highly dis.
approves of your prosumption in still living, The
patients are dosed liborally and experimentally In
the luterests of sclonce mad edueation. Sueking
suggeons and ‘prentics Larbers must practiss on
somebody, you know,

Ivs coldl In the ward—enld with the sero friglaily
of proverbiul charity, snd you snugele under the
bed covern, while those patlonts out and abont
shume around and try to warm up by exercise. A
Jolly erowd this

Visitors arrive; wivea looking an {1l snd even
more miserable than the men whom they viait;
bables In arms of courss, and often  tottering
ehlek hanglo, to the skirts, These make Hvely
family pirilue, awfully lively. The shadow of un-
pald rent enlivens them,

“Onipper " young girla coms toses **the old
man " orsome ‘*feller.” Theso are bigh-batted,
bedecked with cheap gands and profuss of fAufly
hangn; but thelr footwear and geoeral rigare as
ditapldated as Jake Hharp's reputation. They
ohew gum and munoh candy, and are gay with the
glgmies of semi-idiocy, Tough iads are here also,
in adegree aubdued by the reatrictions sgainst
londness, profanity and indiseriminate distribation
of tobacco-julce, They **don’isee no Christmas
racket 'bout here, "

There |a one dear, pale, white-haired HNttle
woman, with a kmile that makes your heart sick,
Bho hurries to s cot In the corner, ‘' Pappy™
there, lier long-aMicted, paviest husband, whom
ahe loves to-day with the same proud tenderness
that Olled her hears long ago, when both were
young and strong and happy. **Pappy "' was rich
once, and she had dinmonds and carringes. Wall,
the bank cashiler has the wealth now lo Cansda,
The frall wife (ries o wear a Coristmas face, tries
15 Joke a little, and from her pocket brings a few
Iitile dalnties which ahe starved herself to buy for
him, and he maxes a brave effort to be bright once
more. But soon they sre sllent; band o hand
they remain la the quiet of eontent or despalr, 1r
God In his mercy would thin moment call these
twin souls into the world beyond, sarely then
theirs would be & Merry Christmaa.

But its dlnner-time ; now for the feast. Outaldars
must got outalde, Two hig ketllea are oarnied in,
the turkey has been roasted by stewing, and it s
carved and served with a g tin dipier, Theso
are a pecanllar breod of turkeys; thirty-eight men
are furnisned, yot no part of torkey anatomy
appenrs save wings and legs.  This 18 & peculinrity
of charity turkeyn.  But thore in plenty to satisfy
those who eat and those who gorge, and no aiom
laleft, Ina week or two, may boe, you'll see to-
morrow's paper with a list of the many good things
provided for your feast. Yon'll see nll you dida's
get—In the paper,

Of course there has been praying and sermonis.
ing, bul pudding and sance would have cangnt on
beiter ; and ihere are other incidenis, bul in the
riolous feativitiea of the day how Oan ono recall
all?

The dishes are washod, the foor swept; the
norse oomes in und serves pilla or concoctlons all
around as & rellsh; sod then the fAght agalnst cald,
and the growilng and the misery, the mokneas of
body, mind and sounl, that la the lot of every com-
mon day, lake posseasion of each, and Christmas
—for the pauper patient—is over,

Favorite Booka af Popular Preachers, Bee the
Bunday WORLD,  Three cenlas.

Crumplod Hose Leaves,
[ From Puck,)

Dry Goods Clerk (to fellow clerk)}—Timmy, yon
remember 1 told you ol s desperate fAlrtation I
had with & beantiful girl st Sarutogs, whenl was
on my vecation ¥

Timmy—Yen, chapple,

Ury Goo s Clerk—8he was in here to-day, and
bought Koo uress goods.

Tanmy—What did ane have to pay ?

Dbr oods Clerk—Sue asked me If the gooda
would wash ; that's all,

Cold Waves

Are pradictad with miisble scourscy and people lisble to
the pains and aches of rheumatism dread every change to
damp or stormy weather. Although we do not claim
Houd's Barsaparills to be s p pecifie for rh
timm, the remarkabld cores it has efeotod show that it
may be takun for rt with ble eerialuty
of banefit, Itssction in seatralising the scidity of the
blood, which s the cause of rheamatism, sonstiiutes the
secrel of the f Hoed's 8 {lla le curing this
complaint, If you saffer from rheumstiom, give Hood's
Harsaparills s fair trial; we believe it will do you good.
““Louflersd a long time with rheumatiom g my left
arm and shoalder, my bleod being In & very low candl-
thon, | was advissd to use Hood's Barssparills, aud [ did
80 with great success, Bince | have been taking (i [ have
not been troubled with rheumatism, and my blood s in &
bottor condition." MRS, M. MOUNT, 303 Nostrand
avenus, Hrooklyn, N. ¥,

Hood's Sarsaparilla

Sald by all druggists, $1; six fur 85, Prepared only by
O, L HOOD & OO, Apothecariss, Lowsll, Mass,

100 Doses One Dollar

~ AMUSEMENTS,

AMERICAN INSTITUTE,
2d and Bd Aves, and U3d und G4tk Nis,

COMMENCING SBATURDAY DECEMHBER 4TH,

A WINTER CIRCUS.
Frank A. Robbins’ New Shows.

Twe iings avd n ninge—A LZus.oglcal Giars
den-Mureum 'ﬂ...- onitien—miariling
Aerin erisrmanges—Fumous ldrn
—Elnr Gy mnani nd u Hegl-

Mminni ol u-n."r ek Anlmnis
and Educuted Heasis, [
plense the children,
Fifty Beautiful Lady Artists,
Handvome Iharu-. . FProtiy Ponlos,
imrhvevous Yloan ot |
MusicAl AND DARONE ELE i ans,
ing Porformanoes Dadly st 2and 8 P, M,
s Opons Ooe Hour befors for sll the other wonoses,
EsBERYLED =E\ 'Q 3 AND 30 UCENTS.
SEATH IN BUXES, 81.
All Beats Hosorved Uues Woek (n Advance,
THIE MATINGEM
epecially devited 1 Ladies and Uhildren.

STANDAKD THEATRYF. -BROADWAY & 31D 8T,
[ "()HHF'.\UH‘I- !
THIE (BATURDAY) KVENINU, AT 8§ O'ULOCK,
GURAND PooulleTioN
Under thie manssement of Frank W. Banger,
thn Picturesqtie Dram

al
PAUL KAUY (K 0t ANARCHY,
¥ Blow avkye,
HOLIDAY MATIN neH, Duc. 20 & Jao. %
Baal, i,

4 BOW o sale,
J LACK'S,
“ ‘ki-um'n at 8,15,
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A CHILD'S LIFE SAVED

Whan sle imnontis old the lett hand of our Hittls grand.
ohlld baaan 1o wwell and had every sppesrance of o langs
boll.  We poulticed it, but all to no purposs.  About five

Iva aftar It by & running sore.  Soon other sores
formad, Ha thet had two of thiem on sech hand, and aa
hiis blood becames more and mors Impars it tonk lass thme
for them fo break out. A sare eame on the shin, bee
neath the ander lip, which was very offensive. Fiin haad

wan a Hitle more than a year old, of consamption (serofals
of oourse), He oould walk a littls, but sould not get up
1f he tell down, and sould not move when in bed, having
nouse of his hands. 1 immadistely eommenced with
the CUTICURA REMEDIES, weing the Ovriouns and
Cutiouna Boar fresly, and when be had teken
one  bottle  of the COurTwoonas  REsown
his  head was completaly oured, and he
improved In  every war, We wers very mush
souraged, ann soulinued the wes of the remedies
yoarnod a hall. One sore afier ancther healsd, &
mattar forming in ssch one of thess five deep ones
betors healing, whish would inally grow looss and wery
taken oul; then they would hasl rapidly, Omne of thess
ugly boan formations 1 preserved. Afller taking & doten
and & hall bottis be was completely eursd, snd is now,
At tho age of six years, a strong and healthy ohild. The
woars om his hatds must always remaln; bis hands aee
strong, though we opes fosred e would naver be able s
use thism, All thas physiolnas did for him did him no
wood,  All who saw the ebild bafore nalng the Curicuna
REMEDI2s and ses tha ohild now constder it & wondurful
etire.  If (e abave facts are of any use o you you are o
libarty bo nee thom, Mra, K. 8, DRIGGS,
May 0, 1885, 010 East Olay st., Blosmington, i1,
The ohild was really in & wores condition than he ap-
poared to hils grandmother, whe, being with him every

day, broams socustomed 10 the mm 20

OUTICrna, the groat ahin onrs, ?" on Boar
preparsd from it, uxternally, and CUTICURA 1
YENT, tha new bieod purifior, lnlcruim-l
eure fur wvery form of suin snd blood pum-
Pt 16 sorofila.

Pries, CUTIOURA, Mo, | Boar, 20e,

ol -nfrthn{u.
REBOLYENT, # B Propared by the Porres Dave
o8

Cursmicar, Uo;, Hoston, Mass, i
w’m Hond for “Emw aure Skin Dissases, " 04 pages,

Bkin and foalp preserred and beasiified hy
Coricuna MEDICATED SOAr,

) EVERY MUSCLE ACHES,

Dull

. the ( Ie A s
,.m"..,{'li:. I.-ﬂl pain .ul. .
firat and only pain-killing Plastor, be.

AMUSEMENTS,

NOW OPEN.
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BABY'S

PHILIPPOTEAUX.

TRUK TO NATURE AND HISTORY
IN ALL RESFROTH.

OPEN DAY AND EVENING.

4TH AVE. AND 10TH NT.,
ones block north of

UNION SQUARE.
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“SHE.” *“
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