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~ port wagona and tho artillery.

‘dateched divisious, brigades and
yven siigle sogiments of fniaatry, » fow
Datallions of ealvary and s nuwmbar of
| artillory commands, which had
sastily masad at Oairo, Illinols,
 rged apeodily forward by way ol
“the Cumberland river and theoce by
_rapid ‘marchies over the mountaing of
sgrithagatern Alabama into Geo o
reo Bherman, whio was stub Iy,

to the doomed clty of

Haats, !

L ghting bis way
“oined him at Etowah and par-
io'the hud-{nnfhtﬂlnk move:
ts which resulting in the defeat of
i red Oonfeder:

hong or purpose in bis. own mind, he
bae- lwtd el =7

‘Ag there waa yot scarcely a streak of

 gilyer in the Student Traveler's hair

and beard, his ansy familiarity with the
ng ovents of ‘so romote & period
nged various expressions of surprise

It neross tho faces of tho assembled

company.

' Tho Aimloss Travelor, wha had ssen
“hard: sorvice In the Franco-Pruseian
war, seemed nottled at his apparently
drroveront lborty with military bLis-

tary. |
: .'.".x.fhe' Yanks and the Johnony Rebas,"”
‘hie obsarved, with s noticeable inflaxion
‘of antire in bis tone, “inust havh taken
. on tho!;’humu at s romarkably youth-

“fol age.
O, yes," pleasantly ratorted the

Btudont Trayeler, "quite young enough
to flzht.”"

~ Wherenpon without furthsr intor-
~ ruption he related the following inci-

" dents of the American Civil War.

'Lato ooo sultry Jul{ alternoon, as our
oos wers abput going into eamp for
the night after n severe day's march
gv_ar the hills of north westarn Georgla,
ue own company, Battery D, Firat 11l
nols Light Artiliery, on account of some
temporary obstruction to the forces In
advance, had haited abreast of an im-
poaing country manslon, where, toavold
‘only a slight ‘detour, the marching eol-
umng had cut o ruloous roadway
‘straight acrossthe pl owner's beat-
tiful'gardens and lawn.
. Tho snppers and miners had . demol-
isbiod wallaand fevcos. Fountaine bad
‘beon ovorturnod and broken. EBtatuary
lay prone beaide pedestals or, in shat.
tered pleces, had been erushed into
the earth by the heavy whoals of trans-
Grotos
and vine-laden simmer housas ware
“Jeveled an by ; and costly

a
ahrabbery, which mn‘lhnr’qumtur‘mn-

& nol

: S A

‘bronglit*me to something like
..&%T'- whon 1 saw wi‘:; sur-
w hats 5t had not been old Cbarlis's

'sobn in ‘upon the portico and
who now stood l:lun me with a white
faes rogardiog my own festares with a
more intentand {nquiring Jook than I
had ever known rest npon them before.
. It weomed to me for & moment that )
[ own [ather's face in his,. Whon
e spole, uy own father's tohes wers
inh 'wrdt.h.ngf:n&nmi his hand
npon My 8 r agaln, it was'm

own fathier's loviog touch. L r
1 “It ean't ba possible,” ha half whis-
pered.  “He wonld have no boy as
;wngu this. He would not permit
hl.rg"'ln lead  this manper of life il he

“And then, ss if recurring to some

at ms appeallngly and said:
"h?d;ﬁ you have a hoart, il you are
T !
“0h, X hope so, sir, I bashinlly ro-
plied, startlod by the strange family ro-
gembiance and’ o planter’s almoat des~

perate manner, . - -

“]—I falt, when I saw your face,” he
continued * hesitantly, “becanse it ro-
minded me of ona long ‘soparated (rom
me by the wall of political hatred, of n
brotlier I once loved deyotedly, tﬁut_ I
mlgl:t ask you todo a distracted mothor
and fathier a very groat kindness, indeod
thie greatest kindness that human hand
and heart might do.” e bt

Iwas nimost overcome by the intonsity
ol his feeling and the homesickness
overy tone ho utferod evoked, and I
stammered forth some manner ol con-
fused nssent, while old Obarlie turned
his hoad and seemed to nod approv-

lugl&. ¢
“{o have a davghter in Atlanta—
just abont your age my lad. Heto is
her pleture.”

With an alort glance toward my tired
compunions, as if to goard so sncred o
subjoct from intrusion, he pl [
littlo ambrotype in my liands. |

I saw the'swees fnco of nlass of per-
haps sixteon you most the image
ol my own slater; a face with o radiant,
uplooking smile, hali. hidden by a
wenlth of golden brown chrls; a face
that looked with tender cyes abovo a far
lifo's horizon, whero reetod only cloud-
less, happy skios. &

We heard the dnll chucking and
thuldding of the heavy wheels bayond,
the rattlo of linrness and iijtiogs, tho
eluggish tramp of weary fost, and saw
the laggard wave of restlossoess and
rustling eresp down the line which told
ns tho colomns wore moving on beyond
and that we bad but n moment more|
togethor. °
‘:‘H?m," ll‘l_I snid quickly, as he trem-

tary’s loving care would not
hml'. boen di 1

d the packet into my

yed like wayeldo weeds
_+beneath tho tramplingof fronzied herds,
The general in command bad merei-
Iullv.?md guards about the fine old
. mangion; and we could soe upon ita
colonnaded portico o fow membors of
thuu Lald | I_!‘Innll Mll
. fosclnated by tho portentious econs,
while gazing in stupified hopolossneas
- over the destruction which in an hour's
time had boon o aadly wmnﬁht
Moat of our officers, postillions and
gunners had dismounted and flung
" thomsolves from an almost stupid ex-
haustion upon tho eward, and our jaded
hotses, froed for & fow moments from
roln and spur, lowered thelr hoads list-
lul_llﬁﬂ'l reachod hungrily to one side
or the other for the few smirched
blades of grass which still lay hall
buriod botween the deeply sunkon ruts,
I wae the guidon or color sorgoant of
tho battery;at this timo a lnd of searce-
1y filteon yeara of ags. While valorons
enough in the foolhardy way of youth
to havo won'in a year's relontless sor:
wlea tho liking of my officers and the
friondship of my los, there was
still a strain in me, nnaccountablo to
many nbhout me, which revalied at the
inhnmanly, noadloss destraetion of war;
which mado me almost traitorous in
heart to the power bohind our flag,
when It waved above indignity to the
innocent or crualty to tho fesblo and
holplesa; and which flred my hoori
with intolerable hatred for my own
canse whono llod to loo
upon the wicked
tion of homes.
I shall never forgat how tha ploturs
of this holf ruined homeside—the uttor
' destruction on every liand, tho gnardoed
ehiell of a home, its few romalning ocen-
pants, the old and the young, looking
npon the invaders ont of the very doso-
lation of fear, while n fow faithiul
blacks erouchod boside them—chilled
and eickened me,

I turned from it and leaned cgainst
my horso, mutely patting hia neck, ae
thiough A must know this fooling, I the
patriotic human sonla rround me could
not, and with my faco ageinet his dusty
shonlder almoat sobbed:

#Ah, Onharlle, old friond!—"" Charlia
waa the namo of thoe horse who bad car-
riod mo and pur colora into many a dire-
ful place of cnrunge and death; for
“Bnttaril)" had gained a name for env.
ogo worle afiold—"how long must this
pitiful business lnst?"

I remember, too, that I thought old
Charlle, tenderly interproting my boy.
jal mood of despondency, bad turned
his honest faco to rumple my rogged ar-
tillery jacket with his lipa and teeth,
and say s plainly es faithfol borse
col

was
and wanton desecra-

nld:
“Don't givo way mo, Little Bnttons;
don't!"—this being my nickname,
Iriendly bestowed by the battery boye,
who were really fond of me, on nccount
of my diminotive size. “It'a n dread-
. {fal shaking up, to bo soro; butas [ am
Nnoldumbl{ oldor than yoursolfl amd
bavo econ longer sorvies, I hopo you
won't mind my mentioning that I haye
thoughtitall ayt moroe dispassionately.”

Qh, no, old Charlie!"

“One good thing'll eome of it, any-
how; the north and the south'll got'a
permanent introduction tc one another
that'll lend to Justing brotherhood and

pocket, “her nagjo and addross and i
littla note to her are all there. 'Wo can-
not hoar from her. Yourarmy is be-
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! canso : ure dischar
PR
six bar
‘o’ me revolver into th' small a'?gr

porean. —_—
‘With similar engaging rallyinge from
Dennis, 4 took my ul;: at thi ;f:nmlng

twenty-lour-pounder and kept it to the

end. B
‘T do not know what tho ?uhnug
brayery of battle horoes ls. I remem-
per it all s u torrible dream whers I
know that death was ahead ond where
1 folt sure, that death was behind. 1
ilmtl‘y'mulod with all the ‘little
might in me, almost seaselsssly and alto-
‘gother machanically to accomplish my
atom-like toil in the measureleas trage-
‘dles of tha honr,

In soch dolorous times therp is no
chanes for respite; no place for human-
izing companionahip; no moments for
more than thedumb and conscless oflort
to do and live and kill.

Yot -if it ware possible to intonsify
the terrible strain upon mental and
2:: cal belng inte keenor mctivity, I

ow that the added Impetus ever came
to me, not from the shouta of victory
above the groans of the dying but from
those humbler, and to my boyish na-
ture subtlor, promptings to valorous
savagery, in  the approving words,
glances or smilea of tho offlcers and
men about me.

“Look at the fira in Little Buttons'
oyel" Corporal Barr would Isnghingly
hailoa to the men of the right or leit
soction guns, ay wo were warmingup to
somea ratiling engagemont.

enongh to remark in & melancholy tone
Bear:

o pome oar:

“The cam| was too much for Lit-
tle Battons. He's golog of all in a
heap!™

Then the boys begun to rogard me
mors closely. The rough lellows would
edge op to me with cheory and sympa-
thatic words. Somo brusquely took from
me various portions of my work, Even
the best of our poer food found its way
to my plate, nt moss,

They plied me with all manner of
fatherly quostions. Whilo the toars
welled into my foolish eyes, I counld
only remain stubporaly silent Then
tclly a littlo ruse thoy brought me to the

oclor's attention ab sick-call,

"Shamming—Bah ! —shamming!" was
hls ploasant dictum with an oath, a¢ he
fnounted his horss and with his assist-
ant rode away ; but that brigade surgeon
wounld never have returned to head-
quarters with whole bones bad not his
good steed taken him at a lively pace
out of the cluiches of the fightiog boya
oi Battery D,

“Fait, its shamors yo all are!” indig-
nmtl, romarked Bergeant McGee
“Can’t ye swo Ita th' ache o' th' heart
for th' home behind, that's aitio’ th'
life out o' Little Buttons ?"

And so it stood at homworicknoss with
the mon; and Ez Carter, loyal soul that
he was, sang himsell hoarse and whistled
himsell parchod and dry from his ellorts
to enliven my apirits with the saddon-
ing straips of “Daisy Deane,” and oven
big Andy, with protruding eyocs and
bulging/cheeks, worked bosido me for
liours out of the very goodness of his
honest German hoeart with bis car-
splitting  bugle’s blaro; whilo Manzel

urr, Froom Harford, Doc Lewis and
Ssed Rogers, from as many differont
squads—and bless their gonerous ten-
derness to the ond of thoir elyillan

“We took thirty-seven at
Paachireo,”" Corporal Ez Carter would
proudly retort, s he cut in two a bar of
“Dalsy Doane,” whici he was endlossly
aod p linﬁfﬂ?’ whistling or aingiog in
battlo or out, ““and Little Buttons nover
lost his grip at that gon's wheol, nover
missed a tight vent and never gob rat-
tled with his lanyard!”

“No, and he never squenlod when the
b!gl'n[mnio Reb yanked him, that day,
aver his gun and was bringin' his sabre
down on him like slicin’ ‘sow-belly,' an’
Irish Donnls shot the big reb over him,
an’ they stuck tharoin the blood on the
glzzlin' gan together!” snorted Freem
Harford, our brawny Number 1, chock-
ing mo under the chin and pmﬂ‘.ng an-
couragingly Into the already set featuros
of my tiny boylsh face,

“Faith, If we'd had Littlo Bottona at
Aughrim—sure thals over nfln Dillinae-
Joo—"" Bergapnt McGoe would add with
backward prophecy and a wise and sol-
emy emilo, “ould Ireland'd be ould Ire-
land still, an’ not be beggared up!”

And so the running fire of haif satire

daya! ored to win ma back to
comradoshlp, throveh cards, in the
adroit bestowal upon my fortunocs of
various tompting *jack-pota,” -

Bat 1 carried my secret and huort
nlong; the sorriest way on earth to cacry
a grievons load,

Added to its erushing weight was an-
other momentous eooret which almost
trenzied my boyish Lieart,

At department and corps headquar-
tere my irequént visita had made ofll-
clals and autaches unmindiul of my

-
night, bedido a small stream. Bowe
wore dejectedly munchiog scanty food ;
but most liad fallen spiritless or from
exhaustion beside thelr pitiably meagr
belongings whore the wagons bhad buo
riedly left them,

Noticing theso thiogs, bot with my
attention fixed upon only two human
beings 1 followed the latter+e the odao
of the stroam boside an abandoued
campfire, whers, aftor almoat threaten-
ing Injunctiony for the girl to remain
:ﬁuro bididen, the Italias loft bor ap-

arently to make provision for food and

or the oizht.

In an instant I was beside her, ex-
citedly whispering,

* Beatrice ! —Beatrice!"

Sho was not oven startled. Sheseom-
ed noroly listoning as ins droam for
surer token of kinship and aflection in
the hall aspirated ealling of ber name.

*Boatrice |—Beatrice!”

1bent close to hor wan end haggard
faco.

“0Oh, God! Have one of you como at

last?"
“Yos, vos, youl—from your father.
Hush! flere, noe this plcturs he gavo
me. Road the worda with it ! will
take you from this villain to him.'

Ehe spravg to hor toet; but I gently
thongh instanily foreed hor down.

“No, no! Not now; nol until a fow
hours Iator. Seem docile and obediont
to Bellini,  Can you swim 7"

Yo, yos "

“Are you brave?’ i

“Aftor to-duy thore i Jittia Lo fear.

“Will yon obey me implicitly to reack
your home 7" ;

“Tp the limit of my life

“Then, whon you are cortain your
black dovil of o companion and tho
camp are ssleep stoal to the bank of the
atream, Move [carlessly down stroam,
untll you moet mo. Bollini s roturn-
ing. membeor!” )

!Il do not remomber how long I waitod
for Beatrico; Lut, sura of her bravery
and prudvnce.ns sho was unguestioning
of my loyal guidance, thoso wore the
only calm and cortain hours I Lind
gnawn sinco our forces crossod Etowah,

I know she would como; ne ehe did. I
koew that the approachihg stealthy
footateps wore hers. I know that tho
ungson form I fult near me was that of
Heatrico; and it was the happiost mo.
mont of my life when her outstrotehed,

1

tiny pressnce. Ihad seon gh and
henrd eoough Lo dimly comprehond the
coming seattering of Atlanta's inbabi-
tnats and the complate anoihilation of
the city by fire.

Whatever depths of dolor this lifo
may have in slore for me, thero can
nover again come the drend, the actual
dogpalr and tho ngony of compassion
which I, as tho boy soldier, constantly
suffored until this mensurelosa brutality
of Jod military ity was par-
tially complote. =

Countemplation of the wmonstrous in-
I it lod with its cortain ox-

and balf compliment would flash g
the guns or botween the limbors and
caissons, or bo taken up by the sprawl.
ing nostillions; while Big Andy, the
German bugler, grave as a kalser, wonld
polish his bugle on his slesve or sllently
nip comforting’ pinehies of snuff, and
COaptaln Caoper, Li ta Cunni

ham and Pratt, and even handsome Or-
derly Bergeant Fowers, wounld look
around npou thelr mon as if to say,
“We'rp not all regnlation aize, nor ago,
nor dress; but we're fighters, lads, Lit.
tlo Buttons one and all!” or still bestow

twoen us. Ehe jain e sort of
with an Italian master—not in good
hands, we fonr. Atlaots will fall. M

God, boy ! what will become of our darl-
ing Beatrice, in those hours of defeat, of
victory, of pillage, rapine and liconse!”

Captaln Cooper and the officars wero
alrendy in their saddles, Tho poatil-
lions and gunners wore snlkily creepin
to their places. I saw the bogle mlwf
to Bogler Andy's lipe. Old Charlio was
already restless and the clarion notes
of the order to monnt half drowned tho
pluntor's almost despairing words,

Ho clutched at my font as I roachoed
my enddle. 1 could barely bear him
agonizodly plead:

“Tn heaven's name, cearch her ouk
Tell'ber of this meeting, Give her the
lettar. Do to her ps though sho were
your kin!"

Tho infantry beyond had beon sent on
ata double guick to rogain our lost
tima, Oafu.ln Cooper's pipiog_volco
gave an impatient ordsr to Duglor
Andy,

“Farward!—double quick!" shrilly
lollowed in blaring bugle notes .

My placo was at the head of the col-
nmn. The officer of tho day had turned
in hissnddle and was scowling at me.
I hiod only time to bend to tho piteous
whito face and shout: “Whataver I can
—s0 lielp mo God!"

He clatched ma &u tighter, 08 if in
mute and despera %uanl. I tonched
old Charlie softly with the spur of my
disengaged foot and wo tore oursalves
from the man—it wns os though I hnd
strock my own father a blow—and in
an inatant more Dattery D, with its alx
gleaming howlitzora was thundering
over the ruined lawn and on and on'at
o gallop over the stony road to its place,
in park, in cnap.

veryone knows tho slory of tho At-
Ianta eurnrntgu; of the flory conflicts at
Carteravillo, at Allatoona, nt Acworth
apd at Big Shanty; of the investment,
in blaziug, baroing, July days, of lerdly
Kennesaw Mountain, whore tfzu attacks
and ropulsss, the feints and sallies and
tho tremendons and savage Man@uvers
waore like the “jawe of bell” to those
from time to time engaged, nnd like
majeatic and torrible panornmas to
those onlookers of both the Bloe and
tho Gray, held in readiness for instant
battlo; of tho groat flank movement
which gavo the Fedoral [orees tho Ken-
noenw, and Marietta fora hospital camp
and o Iary base of lios; of
tho woeks of thunder and amolke by day
and shunder and flume by night, in the
terrible artillery doels neross the Chat-
tahoochoer, of tho vast Fedoral demon-
atration to the seuth, and tho lighten-
ing-like flanking stroka away aronod to
the northonst, whore Ponchtroe's
banks oponed to ten thousand soldier
gravos and tho brave MacPherson foll;
of the finnl investment of the beautiln

on me a glance half of pity and hall of
affoetion; all of which—and never tho
turill of victory of the trinmph in a
bravo enomy's daleat—kept my diminu-
tivo boing and childish spirit in dogged,
tensost key.

I sny theso things beeauso Lalwaya
look back npon that time and npon that
goldior lad almost as a soparate epoch
and distinet porsonality from those in
which I bave ever really existed; and
alao in the nntare of confession of merit-
Joss bayish loolhardiness which won me
whatever affection tho rough and kindly
natores about me, hind in their inclina-
tion or power to bestow,

In tha listless and idlo Soptomber and
Qotobor daye that followsd Sherman's
great viotory, which wna feally the be-
ginning of the end of the American civil
war, Dattery D was encampod with
varions othor commands near tho ham-
let of East Point, a fow miles south of
tho city of Atlanta.

0ld Charlio nnd tho little flag had
Leen roturned to me; and to the trifling
daties of guidon bad been added tho
moro onorons camp lifo exactions of
company clork. In this capacity I car-
ried and brooght the malil to and from
army corpa hondquarters, dolivered and
ofton recoived the voluminous reports
and briefer ordera, and, in fact, gradu-
ally bocamoe a sort of general ordorly for
our officers and mounted erraud-boy for
gur droning roadsida oamp.

This often bronght moe on varions
trifling missions within the eapturad
city. While ita activities wore vory
great through Bhorman's reorzanization
of his army and the extensive prepara-
tions for bisatillsecrotly-planned march
Lo tho sen, they were military nctivities
alono; and to ioe, boy thongh I was,
the hinif rulned public edificos, the dis-
mantled forts, tho barred or eilent nnd
empty shops, the avenues of levelod
olma  and limes, the ghell-riddled
churches, schoola and warghonses and
above all tho dreary, ghostly homes,
closely shuttored and barred or trans-
formed Into alatternly barracks for our
soldiers, woro among the saddeat apec:
tncles of tho war,

This was intensified and still mors
daoply embitterod h‘y the ntter falluro
of my chlvairous mission for tho die-
covery and roseuo of Beatrice.

This °h'ﬁ° had grown upon mo aa
the sucrod Mocca of my childist aspirn-
tion. That white [ace of the father hod
havnted me reproviogly, 'The beauti-
ful and innocont face of his daughtor
had beckonoed me on.

Evory sbot or ghell which bad leaped
from our bellowing guns upon tho
doomed city, scomed to my overwrought
fancy n morsal challongo to har tendor
life.” Even when tho ery, “Atlanta is
ours!" wont up from an hundrod thous-
u‘ml. l.II:ronh, it eufled oy hear} and

elty, tho denlill{ Its and repul
and tholr ondless carnago; and then
that awinl whirl and whirlwind of hali
an hundred thousand dosperate men
aronnd to tho south and southonst—n
golil advancing roaistloss front of hall
nacore of miles in lengih, of raining
load, of blood-red bn{nnnl., of bolehing
and of the all congnmiog torch

raspoct ; boliovo mo, Liltlo Buttons!”

“Oh, but old Charlie, tho horror of it
whilo 1t losts! I don't mind fighting;
sure! You koow that. Tho noodleay
sufloring, the hoartlosa croeltios and ths
wonton indignitios and deatruction ary
what break my hoart, old Charlie, and
sometimes make me long to elnk ioto
the silont oarth 1"

Wo often hod talks like these, old
Obarlie and I, boyish und foolish s
they may now seem to somo of you
griezled travolors abont me; and they
wero tho grentost of living comforts to

‘mp, when so many of my eomradey
rather gloried In the ruin on every

an

' On this occasion I thonght old Charlis
rubbed my ahooldor a second tima com-
fartingly ‘and scomed to say in thob
brave, choory way he had:

“Littlo DButtons, brace vpl When
youand I are old vots, all this rampus
will ba so sunnily forgotten Lhat wo

—to the horrible slaughtor of Rongh-
and-Ready and Joneshorough; until,
Juat lhirl,yj'nnru from our next first
Soptember day, n shout wont up that
shook the carth and aplit the sky: “At-
lanta is onral” whila the brave but de-
fenlod Confodorates withidraw to Love-
{ny'u; and the faco of the earth, almost
rom Chattanoogn to Atlanta, soared as
with {lnmo, blackoned as by deadl

frosts, wns n pntrid dosolate desort, si-
lont as its borled and unburied dond!

On drosa parade and in drill service,
oven in occasslonal gallant brushes with
an onemy, the flald artillory guidon and
his tiny flag are wolllenough and pretty
enongh os military trappinge; bat
whero thoro are consoloss battlo and

o, tho noad ind {or ovory
human at tho guns. )

As [ ploaded for n place like this
Oaptain Coopoar smilad grimly, took old
Charlin for an oxtra snddlo horeo and
Emm_uuy turnod mo ovor to our most

fightor, B t Donnia Me-

Idn't got a ponaion Hf we neadod ona,
Bnlldnl,l’rnmmhnr wo carry the oolors,

my boy
i‘hh last asoming remindor from old

/

Gon of the contor sootion gunm

“Faith, I'll put yon whero tho ok
nivar’ll u'lnp org on rn. ln‘r th' |:::k:'lz

'y ¥

tinetion of my last hope to succor the
fi-fated Bueatrico, so maddened my
childish soul . that I would almost have
committed murder to have nverted it.
For tho faw days between the promul-
gotion of the order for tho city's de-
population and this eaddest exodus of
modern history I was hali Leside my-
soll with impotonce and griol,

The bighway loading from the city to
the confedorate lines, above Lovejoy’s,
traitod alongside our eamp, Shorman's
hiogo army wagous wero uscd to Lrane-
port such as had no other menns of con-
voyance, A doublo line of Fedoral
guards fenced in tho highway to a point
whero tho flags of tho Unlon and tho
Confederacy, with the white emblem of
truce between, stood almost eide by

side. ;

Hero, Conledorate guards earriod on
tho bristling fronts of soldiery to the
pickot and main lines of the sonthern
nrmy. Nearly shirty thonsand huwan
souls, driven rathlessly from their
homos, were forced through this infa-
mous Highway of Despnir; and with
flashing oyea and hoart of shamo for my
country and ita cause, 1 believe I looked
inte the Isco ol every refugee that
pawsed that way. May Go'Lllnplro tho

groping hand | ming, and with-
out even n whispored word, we atoppod
softly into tho placid strenm togother—
two children, roning through blindnens,
going forward ns in the broad doy by
night, upbield In thoir [nfinite inno-
conce antl ignorance by infinite trust
and faith!

What wore my plane? I had nono.
Tho stars told me tho stream flowed to-
ward the blessod Northland. Bilent na
onr water-fowl and reptile companions,
hand io hand we waded, walked and

awaim.

Bilont ns the pretornatural silonce
brooding batween opposing armles, wo
halted where a hugo sycamoro hud
fallen neross nod almost dammed the
stroam, ond listonod breathloss to n
measured ghostly troad.

It wonl and came, from sward aod
covert and copio to fallon sycamoro
tronk, it beat hollow and eoleron and
portontious  acroes this, Thence it
wwiahed and broshed over sward to
covert and copse, and baclk again echo-
inglv; a terriblo pondulum of fato neross
our way to saloty.

An liour or an ago thus passed, whon
other fontsteps approached the loft
bank of the atromm. Then a muflled
rattling of wmusket fn dewwet hands
abave our heads, and this challenge:

“Haltl—Who goos there?"”

“Grand rounds!”

uAdvaneo, grand founds, nnd givo the
countersign " '

Straight to a loveled gun above us
camo anothor maflled form, It bent
aver the bayonet and whisperad:

“Remember—Atlantal™ .

Tho masket clattered on the sontry's
shoulder. Thon it clattorad ta the posi-
tlon of 'r'éuroeom arms!"” The oflicor of
the guard pasecd siowly on; while the
muskot eclattorod back to tho sontry'a

world such frigl
of human woel

Toward evening on tho third and last
day of sho dreadful exodol, all butn
half score wogons had passed our camp.
Intorested and curions comrades, in
solomu-faced squads, from timo to time
had kept me company.

"Come on Lo wess, bove. That's tho
last of 'em!" cried ono of the artillery-
men; aond nll bot mysell, who was
walehing the cavalcade to tho last lng-
gard rafugos, and Sergoant McGoe, who
was regarding me gravely and quizzical-
Iy, departed hastily for their suppors
beside the campfires,

1 had rison from 1oy seat on tho old
stono wall abuttine sho road to return
tomy tent with Dennia; but nt that
moment [ saw two foces which sot my
little body a trembling,

Ono wns tho dark faco of n man of
Latin blood. Jolted from side toside
by the heavy wagon, he wheedling and
scowling and hall supportiog na best be
could tho slight figure of a malden. The
ather, when the violenee of the wagon's
jolting hnd for an instaut tossed her
carls nside, I knew wns the faco of
Heatrleo. :

“Yp havoa bad chill,” said Dennis,
curtly, turning toward the tenta
“Coma along, Littlo Buttons, an' we'll
bate that ngy wid a drop o' th' ralo
right sort!”

Tn the momont his back was to me I
hed eprang into the opon and of the
wagon containing Signor Bellinl and
Deatrico, a wagon fillod with singing
and wnlhug noproos; and in aunothor
moment Sergonnt Mctico nnd the plons-
nnt eamp of Battery D wero shat from
slght by the blinding dust of the road.

All ronde may be alike to tho madnoss
of youth; but the roud that led to tho
poasible rescue of the helpless girl was
tho only one then opon ou oarth to me.

All the transport wagons belonging to
(ienoral Shorman bad boen rapidly ro-
turnod, Tha lnst fow which wero being
hurried forward belongod to the enemy.
1 could ace, from occasional glances us
we pasaed, tho guards, done with their
and work, doploying into sqnads and
tho 1a yradunlly forming in dark

Doatrieo hopeful and i t, Deu-
trice lLelpless and ulono, Eentrico
pround betweon tho meroiless toeth of
war, flitted through my droams, whuf-
orad encouragomont bu tho vory “ping!”
of bullsts bosido my hend, hung like
the (amlng Virgin in the ropt pictnres
of tho mastars, fioatod spizittike within
and above the smoke of our cannon and
took on dolorous and awfu! forms in
ovory growsomo chango of cloud-hung
Ihttle,

Nover did old Charllo’s hoafs ring out
such impationt staceato ns when ho

blue massos for impatient rolurn to tho
Iriendly enviromonts ol Lheir own
cAmpE,

The point of truca was seon galnod.
Hero cavalry from both forcas had been
statloned. Tho formalitios of their final
poparation ware trilling. As tho fug of
teaco was lirled, the hoatilo dnze moved
In opposite dircctions. With grim ee-
lutes and right-nbont-laces, tho soldiors
of each flag foll into marching order and
wont their separate ways, Uur wagons
were shortly beyond llood's ontlying

ickots; nnd here 1 suddonly realizad

bore mo to tho i where
Ihad found Blgnor Dallini's conserva-
tory to bo located. Never did hia lng-
ard hoofs s driven dispairing echoos
nto rider's heart, ns whon wo turned
away {rom tho placo, now tralnuiurlnud

that I was a Union soldier, in fall uni-
form and without warrant, insido the
Confoderato linos!

1do not think that this startled mo
at first. It slmply spurred mo to actlon.
1 bor that my inatant impuleo

Into  army gl qunrtors,
whoro smart sontrlas wero pneing the
brond portico or loitering beside tho
silent fountains.

Then followed wooks of
beart-deadoning sonrch,

The (utter of every waman's gown,
tho flash of overy womnn's hianid, tho
hnl[—clunhtﬂr:limplu of ovory woman's
face, atartled mo on ond on with the
thrill of hopo which ever ended In &
dogolato pang of utter drond and loss,

Tiack at the camp, where I had be
eomo haggard, moody and sllont, ono
day Corporal £a Cartor ato poil his tou-
dor numbera of “Dalsy|Doano” long

fruitloss,

was to in somo mannor chango my ap-

arol.

t'lfmnm of tho blacks were stupid from
drink, nnd effocting this was not difli-
cult.  With one I oxchanged my hat,
with anothor my jacket, with this ono
my padded artillory vost and with
another, In the durkness, my tidy artil-
In?[' tronsore.

ardly had this boen done, whon wo
camo upon a belated rofageo’s camp,
ontsidu of Hood’s maln lines, but close
undor tho Confodorate advanco re-
doubts. Hore a fow hundred humans
Luddled, without ehelter from the

houlder, and the ghoatly tramp, tramp,
was again begun.

Two dripping flgares lay for a time
together in tho rank gross besido the
Blroam,

§

shouls in my ear By Sergeant Me(is
“Littlo Buttons! Little Dattons' (.
o' this 't yer tnt, or the divil's owi,
sorra vo'll soe!”

Incomprehonalble, too, were » -5
strange flight of mino, with seen
clanging, sabre-like wings, to the |
quariers’ teat and the shadowy guar iy,
tho scowling officers, the half Hoary

nestions and the im?ntinnt ardiry
that mot me thera Dim and tour
ing was u groat placard I seomel 1
avary lottor of whoss words like tlaw v
firo burned worse than death {nio
whirliog braln, of

LITTLE BUTTONN,
DISGRACED

For Alwence within
the Eumay's Lives

WITHOUT LEAVE!

Faint and far were tho boele notes of
rhll eall; the droning summony of the
orlorly and Ite reaponses; tho il
botween oflicers and toen; the reading
ol somo hataful order; the inmant iy
mur of disapproval which followed ; 1y,
tmpatuous protosts and hall frighten!
reproofn,

Dim sod nureal still, the sigual to wy
guarde, who grappled with mo to forie
tho plucard over-my shoulders. Likya
whirlwind the maddoned strogele tiin;
the breaking of the limoa; tho wild rual,
upou thio headquartors’ tent; my owa
reauo; the rending of the placar] 1
tattors; the sndden vigion of a whoolos,
maiden springing from a tiny wii
tent, clasping me in lior arme, erying
piteously: “He saved me from w
than death!” the silence of tho str
mon and tho mists in thoir eyes as ¢
gosed on the ragged, torn and bloo b
stoined childron; tho flight to ou
camp from tho refugees’ roadway
a  vewerable nnd  hogeard civilig
who burat through the
with erios of: "God bo pr
My Bentrico to .
saved to us,” this na bo clutched b,
oo, in bis trombling arms, "by my onn
brothec's son l—and thon, still s
droam, the wild huzeas, hand sha
uxubrnc]u?, minglod songs of tho
Spanglod Banner” and “Dixie," officers
and men indistinguisbable from each
other through the scatatic toare trailin:
over their war-grimod fneea; with Lig
Andy perched on tho artificors’ wagon,
gounding gront blasts from bis Lugle,
and Yz Carter endoavering to drown
tho delirious notes with his pean to
“Daisy Deana;" brought ua all toa pan-
demonium of joy; until tho very eannon
geomod wreathed in glittering smiley
nlong tho pleasant camp front of lght-
ing Dattory D

“Ovor all this blossod, sorrow-gwoet
droam thero never reated bat ono tiny
path of shadow;” concluded the Htu-
dont Traveler, with a quint sigh, “Sor.
gonnt Dennis MeGoeo lhas nover quite
forgivon Littla Buttons becauso bis
kindly Hibernian dingnosis of the acho
o' hig hoart was for thoe curly-baired
maldon before him, rather than for tho
dear old farm-home bebind!”

e

Donfnoss Canoot Be Cured
by local applications as thoy ecannot
rench tho discased portion of tho car,
Thore is onlg ons way to cure doafnoss,
nod that je by 'constitotional remedios,
Doafness s cansod by an inflamed con-
dition'of the mucons lining of tho Eus.
tuchion Tube. When this tube is in-
flamed you hnvo a rumbling sound or
imporfoct hearing, and when it iscn.
tiroly closod deafness is the rosult, and
unlosa the influnmation ean be takon
out and this tube restored to its norinal
condition, hearing will bo deatroyed for-
over; nina coses ont of ten oro causod
by catarrh, which is nothing but au in-
flamed dition of the Bur-
fncen.

Wo will givo One Hundred Dollars for
any caso of Doainoss (eanased by catarrh)
that cannot be cured by Hall's: Catarrh
Cure. “Hond for cironlara; free.

F. J. Cuxzy & Oo., Toledo, 0.

Sold by droggists, 75 canta,

e Y e e

Eveny household should be prepared
for amorpencles, for how often, “like a
thief in tho night” croop or whooping
cough may comoupona doar ehild with-
ot warning and in s few houra placo
ita awoot life in balauco by n alonder
throod. Oubeb Cough Cure, promptly
used, will avort oll danger. Delave ara
d Sold by Alex. T. Yonng,

When they arose they stopped foar-
lossly toward the sentry’s path. A
glorn command rangout :

“Enll—Who gaes thora 2

“Frisnds, with tho countorsign!”

“Advanes, friends, and glve the conn-
torsign "

Two ficuros bont over tho sentry’s
lavelod goo.

“Remombor—Atlanta!" thoy whispor-
od a8 choorlly ns when giving the touch-
word of somo oretty children’s gamo,
while with a grafl’ “Paas on!” tho sen-
try's  musket clatiored back to his
shoulder withont saluta. ;

Wao spod ncross an open fiald, and
when wo liad at last gained tho highway
over which I had so strangoely como,
clasping the girl inmyarwns Imurmured
eeatntically in her oar:

“With God's haip wo aro outside the
confaderato lines!"

Not & whisper or a shodder, nor oven
aripple of emotlon wus ovoked. Jnst
an anaworing pressuro frowm tho brave
girl's haud, and wo worn away to tho
north again like two winged wraitha of
tho night,

After porhaps two mllos had boon
traversod, I saw the stronm we bad fol-
lowed now winding closbly boside the
highwny; and romembared that a place
whero the transport wngons erossed the
atronm on the provious evening I hud
noticed o stono bridgo, with parapet.
liko copings, then occupied by federal
ontposta.  Heaching this, our dilommu
now seemed insnrmountablo,

Hore woe flnng away our shoos and
bugzing tho coping wall, opposite the

side where 1 had seen the {;iekuu in
blue, we bogan moving stealthily across,’
Onool my haode held fadt to Dentrico,

The other groped from stone to stone
along tho rotton masonry, A fnlge atop
cannod me to stumblo and sont my hand
forward with unosual force. It missod
the wall and the next Instant a lance-
liko bayouct pnasod entirely through
the {lesh of my left foronrm.

No chiallongs or word followod, and 1
made no outery, Dropping the hand of ||
Dentrice for o moment, I bont forward
and saw thot the figare holding tho
muskot bohind the bayonet wae atrange-
Iy silent. 1 peored ngaln and listened,
Tho plckot was pelnly and valiantly
gtipping his gun, which wae pointed
toward tho enomy, but thila horo of por-
hapa hall a hundrod Latties was snoring
puacafully in slaep,

1 grasped the gun harrol gontly bolow
the bayonet lock; pulled my wonndad
arm from ofl tho steel, aa the blood
spurted down upon tho soldier's logs;
graspod  Beatrico and pressed dizzily
forward ; when nt a enfo distance Linrled
n atono bnek upon the sentry that ho
might oacapo death from being discov-
orad asleop npon hin post; in anothor
half hour, without Intarrnption or oh-
sorvation, had shut tho glel seauroly
within mf awn little white tent, which
danced all manner of ghostly antics bo-
foro my eyos; and thon, hall fainting
from exertion, excltormont and loss of
blood, fell in an unconscious hoap upon
gomo near bags of foddar—whan all tho
world was ntlﬁ.

Alwnya like a troublod yot gladeome
droam hayve remained with mo the
ovouls of the morning following.

Indistinet woro thoe notos ol tho
ravollle. Far and whispered and almoat

like soundlosa llp-movings wereZjtho

John Klari, Wheoling, and Bowle &
Ca,, Bridgeport, Ohlo.

WALL PAPERS AND BORDERS,

vos J05. GRAVES, o<

eoe ] LN
—DRALER 1N—

WallPaperand Borders,

BLANK BOOKS,
STATIONERY,
BABY CARRIAGES, Etoc,

Largest stoek and great-
est variety in the eity.

SOLD RETAIL AT WHOLESALE PRICES.

26 TWELFTH STREET.

—

MACHINERY.

CAROTHERS & HOWE,

2158 and 2157 MAIN STREET.

MACHINERY.
Automatlc Safety Gas or Ol Englngs.

BICYCLES.

We will exchareoe your old mount for an INH
ELLIPTIC CRANK DICYOLL, fastost roml whocl
and hoat hill elimber on oarth, ot

I{EDMAI\' & CO,,
GENERAL MACHINISTS

And Manufacturers of Marino and
Statlonary Englinos.

WIEELING, W ¥4

ani?

FISHING RODS!

AGenuino Split Bamboo Fishing
Tod for 22 50.

Also tio Calobratad Stoel Fly and Dalt [tode ot
low jicloos

. G. DILLON & CO.
SUMMER RESORTS.

MONTEREY HOTEL.

VIRGINIA AVENUE,
Atlantic City, Now Jersoy.

Ulown to the Lreach, bot and eold sea walls
bnthie nud all placos of luteres Nowly foribiic

Y
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