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"A little over thirty ynnrt mo"" motinjriybegan lb* fitadent Traveler, u
ear Tea Trawleri were <11 comfortably
scaled in their aeeoatoaied plocee, "aeraraldetached dirialona, brigades end
eren aiagle regiments of infantry, a few
batalliona of calrary and a number of
Held artillery commands, which bad
been baatlly masted at Oniro, Illlnoli,

aKA*4lla tnrmnrA hv WAV fll
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tho Cumberland rlrar and tbence by
rapid inarches over tbo moantalna of
nortboantern Alabama into Georgia, to
reinforne Hborman, wbo waa stubbornly
fighting bia war to the doomed city of
Atlanta.
"We Joined bim at Etowah and oarticipatodinthe hard-foui[ht flank movo'

Sen la whlob resulting in the detest of
the ontnnnibered Confederate force*
under tbe gallant General Hood, and
which mode poaafblo Sberman'a aubarqnentfamous march to tbe aes."
As there waa rot scarcely a fltrcak of

(liver In tho Student Traveler1! hair
and beard, liia easy familiarity with tbe
stirring evonta of ao romote a poriod
caused various expressions of anrpriae
to flit acroat tbe faces of tbo naaembled
company,
Tbo AlmloasTravolor, whn had soon

hard aorvico in the Franco-Pruaalon
war, aeemed nottled at hia apparently
irreveront liberty with military bis-

*fTlio Yank* and tbo Johnny Robe,"
lie observed, with a noticeable inflexion
of in tiro in hit tone, "muat havfe taUon
on thoir heroes at a remarkably youthfnlago."
"Oh, yea," pleasantly retortod tbo

Studont Traveler, "quite yonng onoueh
to fight."
Whereupon without furthar intorraptionho related the following incidentsof the Amorican Civil War.

Late ono sultry July afternoon, aa our
forces wert about going into camp for
tbo night after a severe day's march
over the hills of northwestern Georgia,
our own company, Batlory D, First IllinoiflLight Artillery, on account of some
tomporary obstruction to the forcos in
advance, bad halted abreast of an imposingcountry mansion, whoro, to avoid
only a slight detour, tbo marching col*
umns had cut a ruinous roadway
straight across the plantor owner's boautifulgardons and lawn.
Tbo sappors and miners had demolishedwalls and fencos. Fountains had

boon ovorturnod and broken. Statuary
lay prone bosido nedostals or, in shat*
torod pieces, had boon crushod into
the earth by tho heavy whoels of transportwagons and tho artillery. Grotos
and vine-iadon summer housos were
levolod as by a tempost; and coBtly
shrubbory, which anothor quartor century'sloving caro would not roplace,
« « t J 4. I 1(U
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beneath thetramplingoffronziod herds.
The Reneral in command bad morcifullyplaced guards about the lino old

mansion; and we could boo upon its
colonnadod portico a low mombors of
the household huddled togothor as if
fascinated by tho portontious scone,
whilo gazing in stupifiod hopelessness
over tho destruction which in an hour's
time had been so sadly wrought.Most of our ofiicors, postillions and
gunners had dismounted and flung
thomsolves from an almost stupid oxhauetionupon tho sward, and our jaded
lioisos, frood for a fow momeuts from
rola and spur, lowered thoir hoods listlesslyor roachod hungrily to one sido
or tho other for the fow smirched
blados of grass which stilt lay half
buriod botwoon tho deeply sunkon ruts.
I was tho guidon or color sorgoant of

tho battery this timo a lad of scarce*

ly fifteon yoara of ago. While valorous
enough in the foolhnrdy way of youth
to havo won in a year's relentless servicetho liking of my ofiicors and the
friendship of my comrados, thorn was
still a strain in me, unaccountablo to
many about me, which rovoltod at tho
inhumanly, noodless destruction of war;
which made me almost traitorous ia
hoart to the power behind our flag,
wnon 11 wavou uuuvo muigimy iu iuu

innocent or cruelty to tho fooblo and
holpless; and which flrod my hoort
with intolerable hatrod for my own
cause whonovor I was compellod to look
upon tho wicked and wanton dosocra*
tion of homes.

I shall novor forget how tho picture
of this half ruinod homeside.tho uttor
destruction on ovory hand, tho guardod
shell of a homo, its few romaining occupants,tho old and tho young, looking
upon the invadors out of tho very desolationof fear, while a fow faithful
blacks crouchod bosido thom.chilled
and Bickened mo.

I turned from it and loaned against
ray horso, mutely patting his neck, as
though he must know this fooling, if the
patriotic human souls around mo could
not, and with my faco against his dusty
shouldor almost sobbed:
"Ah, Charlie, old frioudl." Charlio

was the namo of tho horse who had car*
riod mo and our colors into many a dirofulplaco of carn'ago and doath; for
"Battery D" hod gainod a name for eav*
ago work afiold."how long must this
pitiful businoss last?"

I romomber, too, that I thought old
Charlie, tenderly interpreting my boy*
ish mood of dospondoncy. had turnoil
liia honoat faco to rumplo my rawed ar*

tillory jackot with his Hub and tooth,
ond say oa plainly aa faithful horao
could:
"Don't givo way so, Littlo Buttons;

don't!".this boing my nicknamo,
friendly bestowed by tho battory boys,
who wore roally fond of mo, on account
of my diminutivo aizo. "It's a droad*
ful blinking up, to bo euro; but as I am
considerably oldor than youraolf and
huvo soon longor sorvico, 1 hopo you
won't mind my mentioning that I havo
thought it all out raoro d ispussiouatoly."
"Oh, no, old Charliol"
"Ono good thiag'U como of it, any*

how; tho north and tho south'll got a
permanont introduction tc ono anothor
that'll load to lasting brotherhood and
rospoot; boliovo mo, Littlo Buttons 1"
"Oh, but old Cliarlio, tho horror oi it

xshilo it laata! I don't mind ik'titinc?:
euro! You know that. Tbo naodloas
Biifloring, tho hoartloBB craoltioa and tho
wonton indignitioa and destruction aro
what brook my lioart, old Charlio, and
Bomotimoa rnako mo long to aink into
thoailont oarth 1"
Wo ofton hau talks liko thoso, old

Charlio and I, boyish and footfall as
thoy may now seem to somo of yougriulod travelers about me; and thoy
wero tho groatoat of living comforts to
mo. when bo manv of my comradoi
rather gloried in tho ruin on ovory
hand.
On this occasion I thought old Charlio

rubbed my ahouldor a socond timo coin*

fortingly nnd aoemod to aay in that
bravo, choory way ho had:

''Littlo Buttons, braco up I When
you and I aro old vots, all this rum pan
will bo so sunnily forgotton that wo
couldn't got n ponsion if wo uoodod ono.
Bosidoa, romombor wo carry tho colore,
my boy!"
This list Homing remindor from old
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Charlie bfoojht me to aaaetlilag Ilk*
"Attention!" whan 1 aaw to my eur[priM that it had not been old Cbariit'a
touch upon my alionider at alL
I in iookloir into deep bazal ejrea 01

tba owner of the manaion, whom I bad
aeen in tba group upon the portico and
who now stood before me with a wbite
face regarding my own fettara with a
more intent and inquiring look than I
had ever known reat noon them before.

t» - . t~~ - r.
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aw ray own father's face in bit. Whoa
be spoko, my own father't tabes were
in bis words. When bo laid his baud
upon my ahonldor otwin, it woi my
own father's loving touch.

"It can't be possible," bo half whispered."He would bare no boy as

yoong oa this. He wonld not permit
him to lead this raaunor of life if be
bad."
And then, aa if recurring to some

hoiy or purposo in bis own mind, be
loosed at me appealingly and said:
"My lad, yoa have a heart, if yoa are

a soldier 7"
"Ob, I hope ao, air," I bashfully replied,startled by the strange family rosemblanceand the planter's almost desperatemanner,
"I.I felt, when I saw your face," he

continued hesitantly, "because it remindedmo of one long soDarated from
mo by the wall of political hatred, of a
brother I once loved dovotodly, that I
might ask yon to do a distracted mother
ana father a very groat kindness, indeod
the greatest kindness that human band
and neart might do."

I wat almost overcome by the intensity
of bis feeling and the homesickneis
overy tone 90 uttered ovoxou, ana 1

stammered forth some manner of confusedassent, while old Obarlie turned
his hoad and seemed to nod approvingly.MVVo have a daughter in Atlantajustabout vour age my lad. fioro is
iier picture."

With au alert glance toward my tired
companions, as if to guard so sacred a

subjoct from intrusion, ho placed a
littlo ambrotype in my hands.

I saw thosweot faco of a lass of perhapssixteon yoars.-almost the imago
o[ my own sister; a faco with a radiant,
uplooking smilo, half, hidden by a
wealth of golden brown carls; a faco
that lookod with tendor oyea abovo a far
lifo's horizon, whero roitod only cloud-
less, happy skies.
Wo heard the dull chucking and

thudding of tho heavy wheels beyond,
tho rattlo of harness and iittinf,'S, tho
sluggish tramp of weary feet, and saw
tho laggard wave of rostlessoosa and
rustling creep down the line which told
us tho columns wore moving on beyond
and that we had but a moment more'
togethor. '

1

"lloro," ho said quickly, as ho tremblinglypushed the packot into my
pocket, ''her namo and addross and a
littlo note to her are all thero. Wo cannothoar from her. -Your army is bo-
twoeu us. She is in a sort of musioschool,
with an Italian master.not in good
hands, wo foar. Atlanta will fall MyGod, boy 1 what will bocomo of our darlingBeatrice, iu tlioso hours of defoat, of
victory, of pillage, rapino and liconso!"
Captain Cooper and tho oflicors woro

Already in their saddles. The postillionsand gunners wore sulkily crooping
to their placos. I saw tho buglo raised
to Bocler Andy's lips. Old Charlio was
already restloss and tho olarion notos
of tho ordor to mount half drownod tho
plantor's almost despairing words.
lie clutched at my foot as I roachod

my saddle. 1 could baroly hoar him
aconizodly plead:

"In heaven's name, cearch her out
Tell her of this mooting. Givo her tho
letter. Be to hor as though sho woro

your kin 1"
Tho infantry beyond had boon Bent on

at a doublo quick to rogain our lost
tirao. Captain Cooper's piping voico
gavo an impatient ordor to Buglor
Andy.
"Forward!.doublo quick 1" shrilly

followod in blaring bugle notos.
My placo was at tho hoad of tho column.,Tho officer of tho day had turnod

in his saddlo and was scowling at me.
I had only time to bend to tho pitoous
whito faco and shout: "Whatever I can
.so holp mo Godl" 1

He clutched mo tho tightor, as if in
muto and dosporat^iippoal. I touched
old Charlie softly with tho spur of my
disengaged foot and wo toro ourselves
from the man.it was as though I had
struck my own father a blow.and in
an instant more Battery D, with its six
gleaming howitzors was thundoring
ovor the ruinod lawn and on and on'at
n crnllnn ovor tho iitnnv road to its nlnco.
in park, in camp.
Everyone knows tho story of tho Atlantacampaign; of tho flory conflicts at

Cartersvillo, at Ailatoona, at Acworth
apd at Big .Shanty; of the investment,
inblnziug, burning, July days, of lordly
Konnosaw Mountain, where tho attacks
and ropulsos, the feints and sallies and
tho troraondous and eavaga manceuvors
wore liko the "jaws of boll" to thoio
from time to timo engaged, and liko
majostic and torriblo panoramas, to
those onlookors of both tho Bluo and
tho Gray, held in readincsB for instant
battlo; of tho great flank movoment
which gavo tbo Fodoral forces the Ken*
nesaw, and Marietta for a hospital camp
and a secondary baso of supplies; of
tho woeks of thundor and smoko by day
and thundor and flumo by night, in tbo
terrible artillery duels across tho Ghat*
tahoochoer, of tho vast Fodoral demonstrationto tho south, and tho lightoning-likoflanking stroke away around to
tho northoast, whoro Poachtroe's
bankts oponod to ten thousand soldier
craves and tho bravo MacPborson foil:
of the final investment of the boautifal
city, 1110 doadlv assaults and repnlsos
and thoir ondless carnage: and then
that awful whirl and whirlwind of half
an hundred thousand dosporato raon
around to tho south and southeast.a
solid advancing rosistloss front of half
n scoro of miles in length, of raining
load, of blood-rod bayonot, of bolching
cannon and of the all consuming torcn
.to tho horrible slaughter of Houghand-Itoadyand Jonosborough; until,
just thirty yoars from our noxt first
.SoptornIkjr da)', a shout wont up that
shook tho oarth and split tho sky: "Atlantais ours!" whilo tho bravo butdefontodConfodoratoa withdraw to Love-
joy's; ana tho faco of tho oarth, almost
from Chattanooga to Atlanta, soared an
with flamo, blackonod as by doadlv
frosts, wns a pntrid dosolato doiort, si*
iont as its bnriod and unhurlod doad!
On dross parado and in drill sorvlco,

ovon in occnBsional gallant brushes with
an onomy, tho Hold artillory guidon and
his tiny llngnro wollfonough and protty
AdAMnti nm milUnnt ( nnllmi Vinf
u"uu»" *"rr"K" i
whoro tlioro nro coaaoloaa battlo and
cnrnago, tho noed is dosperato (or ovory
human at tho guna.
An I pleaded for n place llko this.

Captain Coopor smiled grimly, tookola
Charlie for an oxtra saddlo horao and
promptly turned mo ovor to our most
doughty fighter, Sorgoant Donnla McGonof tho centor aoctlon guna.

"Faith, I'll put yon whoro tboluimv
nivor'U clap oyo on yo, fur th' amokol

Mid Dennia with a wicked twinkle in
nia littlo green eyat.
And 10 ha did.
"ItH be Ifnmber 6," ye'll be," he

added iternly; "t' thntnb ih Tint, and
fire the gun. An', miod me wordt, me

lad;Uyei«>rIet air in'er (tbocannon),
an' caoae a premaebnre 'liacbarm, or

break away on yer lanyard, afore I iuv
th' word. 111 joMmptr th' six barrels
o' me rernlrer into th' imall o' yur
poroon hack!
Wltb similar enRising rallying! from

Don nil, i took my place at the gleaming
twenty-ionr-ponnder and kept It to the
end.

I do not know wbat tbo poet-sung
bravery of battle heroes it. I remetn-
bur it all 08 a terrible dream where i
knew that death was ahead and wbere
I felt sure that death vu behind. I
imply straggled with all the little
might in me, almost senselesslyand alto*
getber mechanically to accomplish my
atom-like toil in the measureless trage*
dies of the honr.
In sacii doloroas times thero is no

chance for reipite; no place for humaubeingcompanionship; no moments for
more than the damn and ceosoless oflort
to do and livo and kill.
Yet if it were possible to intonsify

the terrible strain upon mental and
physical being into koener activity, I
know that the nddod impotus evor came
to me, not from the shouts of victory
above tho groans of tho dying but from
those humbler, and to my boyish naturesubtlor, promptings to valorons
savagery, in tho approving words,
glances or smiles of tho officors and
men about me.
"Look at tho flro in Little Buttons'

eyeI" Corporal Burr would laughingly
halloa to the men of tho right or loft
section guns, as we woro warming up to
some rattling engagement.
"»Ve took thirty-seven positions at

Peachtreo," Corporal Ez Carter would
proudly retort, as he cut in two a bar of
"UaiS7 Lfoane, wuicu no waa euuiosoiy i

and plaintively whistling or singing iu
battlo or out, "and Little Buttons never t
lost hie grip at that gun's wheol, nover u
missod a tight vent and nover got rattledwith his lanyard!" (
"No. and ho nover aqaenlod when tho 1

big Johnnio Rob yanked him, that day,
over his gun and was bringin' his sabre t
down on him liko slicin' 'sow-belly,' an* c
Irish Donnis shot the big reb over him, t
an' they stuck tberoin tbo blood on the 1;
Bizzlin' gan together!" snorted Freom c

Harford, our brawny Numbor 1. chuck* t
ing me under tho chin and smiling on* t
couragingly into tho already set featuros
of my tiny boyish face. r

"Faith, if wo'd had Littlo Buttons at t

Augbrim.suro thaft over agin Billinas- d
loo." Sergeant .McGoe would add with v

backward prophooy and a wiso and sol- h

Dray smilo, "ould Iroland'd bo ould Ire- o
land still, an' not bo beggared up!" t
And so tho running fire of half satiro

and half compliment would flash among I
tho guns or botwoon the limbors and t
caissons, or bo takon up by tho sprawl* i!
ing postillions; while Big Andy, tho c

German bugler, gruvo as a kaiser, would c

polish his buglo on his sleevo or silontly 1
nip comforting'pinches of snutf, and g
Oaptain Cooper, Lioutonants Cunning- p
ham and Pratt, and oven handsome Or- u

derly Sorgoant Powers, would look a
around upon their mon an if to say,
"We're not all regulation size, nor ago, t
aor dress; but wo'ro fighters, lads. Lit- t
tlo Buttons ono and all 1" or still bostow t
on me a glanco half of pity and half of j
affoction; all of which.and nover tho \

thrill of victory of tho triumph in a r
bravo enemy's defeat.kept my diminu- \

tivo boing and childish spirit in dogged, C
tensost key. t

I say thoso things because I always a

look back upon that timo and upon that
soldior lad almost as a soparate epoch t
and distinct personality from thoso in r
which I havo ovor really oxistod; and n

also in tho nature of confession of merit- s
loss boyish foolhardinoss which won me It
whatevor affection tho rough and kindly r,

natnros about mo had in their inclina- fl
tion or power to bestow. c

In tbo listless and idlo Soptombor and i;
Ootobor days that followod Sherman's j
great victory, which was feally tho be- v

ginning of tho ond of tho American civil o

war, Battery D was oncampod with
various othor commands noar tho ham- d
lot of East Point, a fow miles south of li
tbo city of Atlanta. I
Old Charlio and tho littlo flag had s

been returned to mo; and to tho trifling b
duties of guidon had boon added tho
raoro onorous camp lifo enactions of li
comDanv clork. In this capacity I car- u
ried and brought tho mail to and from v

army corps hoadqoartora, dolivorod and r
often rocoivod tho voluminous reports v
and briefer orders, and, in fact, gradu- 1;
ally bocamo a sort of gonoral orderly for ti
our officers and mountod orraud-boy for
Dur droning roadside camp. s
This often brought mo on various t

trifling missions within the captured n

city. While its activities wore vory 1!
great through Sherman's reorganization
of his army and tho extensive prepara- I
tiona for his still secrotly-planncd march b
to tho sea, they were military activities s

alono; and to me. boy though I was, c
tho haif ruined public odificos, tho dia> o

mantiod forts, tho barrod or silent and ji
ompty shops, the avenuos of lorolod c

aims and limes, tho shell-riddlod I
churchoa, schools and warehouses and
abovo all tho dreary, ghostly homos, c

sloiely shuttorod and barrod or trans- "

forraod into slatternly Dnrrncus iorour u

soldiers, woro among the saddest apoc: r
taclos of tho war.
This was intensified and still moro li

ieoply embitterod by tho utter failuro v

5f my chivalrous mission for tho dis- I
sovery and roscuo of Beatrice. n

This chargo had grown upon mo as n
tho sucrod ftlocca of my childish aspira* a

tion. That whito face of tho fatbor hod s

liauntod mo reprovingly. Tho bountifuland innocont face of his daughter o

tiad bcckonod mo on. p
Every shot or shell which bad loapod tl

from our bollowing guns upon tho
loomod city, soemod to my overwrought G
Fancy a mortal challongo to hor tondor ti
life. Evon when tho cry, ''Atlanta is h
jural" wont,up from an hundrod thous- 1
md throats, it stilled my heart and w
jhokod my tonguo. s

Doatrico hopoful and innocent, Boa- tl
trlco helpless and ulono, itoatrico b
ground betwoen tho merciless tooth of ii
ft'ar, flitted through my droatns, whisn- c
srod encourngoment in tho very "ping!"
)f bullets bosido my head, hung liko ]
tho flaming Virgin in tho rapt nicturos Q
af tho master*, lloatod spiritMlco witntn Bl
ind obovo tho amok'o of our cannon and ti
took on dolorous and awful forms in |)
svory growaomo change of cloud-hung |,
Iftttlo. o

Novor did old Charllo'a hoofs ring out w

juch impatiout staccato as whon ho w

boro mo to tho ancient mansion whoro p
I had found Signor Bollini'a conaorva- ti
tory to bo locatod. Novor did his lag- fi
jard hoofi bo driven diapalring echooa C
into rldor'a lioart, as whon wo turnod
away from tho placo, now tramformod a

into army onginoora' hoadquartora, I
whore smart aontrioi woro pactnK tno *

broad portico or ioitoriog boaido tno r
Bilont fountains.
Thon followed wooks of fruitlofls, d

hoart-doadonins aoarch. c
Tlio lluttorof ovory woman a jrown, *

tho tlaali of ovory woman's hand, tno n

balf*caujtht tfliropso of ovory woman b a

fnco. ntartlod ino on and on with tho li
thrill of hopo which ovor ondod in a
doaolnto pan& of utter drond and loss. c
Back at tho camp, whore I had bo« o

como haggard, moody and siiont, ono u

day Corporal E* Cartor atoppod his tou- d
dor numbors of "Daisy | Doano long L

mooch to remark to a melancholy tono
to tome comrades near :

"The campaign was too much for LittleButtons. He's going off all in a

leap!"
Then tho bojrs bejran to regard me

sore closely. Tho rough fellows would
nljie up lo me with cheery and sympatheticwords. Somo brusquely took from
no various portions o(my work. Even
.he bost of oar poor food found its way
to my plate, at moss.

Tn'ey pliod mo with all manner of
atherly questions. Whiio the toara
irelled into my foolish eyes, I could
>nlv remain stuboornly iilent Then
tv a !i»»ln mm tlmv hrniiffht mn to tho
doctor's attention at sick-call.
"Shamming.Bah!.shamming!" was

lit pleasant dictum with an oath, ae ho
bonnted his horse and with his assist*
mt rode away; bnt that brigado surgeon
voald nevor havo returned to headjuarterawith wboie bonos had not his
:ood stood taken him at a lively pace
mt of the clutches of the fighting boys
>f Battery D.
"Faith, its ihamoraye all are!" indiglautivremarked Sorgeant McGee.

'Can't yo see its th' ache o' th' heart
'or th' home bohind, that's aitin' th'
ife out o' Little Buttons?"
And so it stood at homoiicknoia with
he mon; and Ez Carter, loyal soul that
ie was.sanghimself hoarso and whistled
limself parched and dry from his eflorts
;o eulivon my spirita with the saddenogstrains of "Daisy Deane," and oven

)ig Andy, with protruding oyea and
mlging'cheoks, worked bosido mo for
jours out of the very goodaoss of his
lonest German hoart with hia enriplittingbugle's blaro; whilo Manzel
Uurr, Froom Harford, Doc Lewis and
>eed Rogors, from as many diffcront
iquads.aqd bless thoir gonoroua tonlernessto the end of thoir civilian
lays!.endoavored to win mo back to
:omradoihip, through cards, in tho
idroit bestowal upon my fortunos of
rarioua tompting "jack-pots." #
Bat I carried my aocrot and hurt

iloog; tho sorriest way on earth to carry
grievous load.
Added to its crushing weight was anchormomentous eocret which almost

renzied my boyish hoart.
At Uopartmont and corps headquarorsmy froquent visits had mado olllialsand attaches unmindful of my

iny presence. I had seen enough and
leard enough to dimly comprohond the
oming scattering of Atlanta's inhabi

>ntabmiI »linnnmnlnln annihilntinn nf
ho city by fire.
Whatever depths of dolor this lifo

oay havo in store for mo, thoro can

lover again coino tho dread, tho actual
Repair and tho agony of comnasaion
rhicti I, aa tho boy soldior, constantly
uflored until this moasurelois brutality
f protondod military nocosaity was pariallycomplete.
Contemplation of tho monstrous inlumanity,coupled with its certain ox*

inction of my last hope to succor tho
11-fatod Beatrice, so maddened my
hildish soul that I would almost havo
oramittod murdor to havo avertod it.
'or tho few days botwoen tho proraulationof the order for tho city's dolopulationand this saddest exodus of
aodorn history I was half bosido myolfwith impotouco and grief.
Tho highway loading from tho city to

ho confedorato linos, abovo Lovojoy's,
railed alongsido our camp. Sherman's
mgo army wagons woro used to transiortsuch as had no other moans of conoyance.A double lino of Federal
uarda foncod in tho highway to a point
rhero tho flags of tho Union and tho
Jonfodoracy, with tho white emblem of
ruco botwoen, stood almost eido by
ido.
Hero, Confodorato guards carriod on

ho bristling fronts of soldiery to tho
lickot and main lines of tho southorn
rmy. Nearly thirty thousand human
ouls, driven rnthlossly from their
lomos, woro forcod through this infaaousHighway of Despair; and with
lashing oyos nnd hoart of sbarao for my
ountry and its cause, X beliovol looked
nto tho fono of uvory rofugoo that
lassod that way. May God sparo tho
rorld anothor such frightful panorama
f human woo!
Toward ovoning on tho third and last

lay of tho dreadful exodu>, ail but a

lalf score wagons had passed our camp,
ntorosted and curious coinrados. in
olonm-faced squads, from tiino to timo
lad kept mo company.
"Come on to rnosi, boys. That's tho

ist of 'era!" criod ono of tho artilloryuon;and all but myself, who was
ratchinir the cavalcade to tho last lagardrefugoo, and Sorgoant McGoo, who
ras regarding rao gravely and quizzicaly,departod hastily for thoir suppora
osido tho catnpflroa.
1 had rlion from my seat on tho old
touo wall abuttine tho road to return
o my tout with Dennis; but at that
lomontlsaw two faces which sot my
ittlo body a trombling.
Ono was tho dark faco of a man of
atin blood. Joltod from sido to sido
v tho heavv wacon. ho whoodline and,
cowling anil half supporting aa boat bo
oultl tlio alight dguro of a maidon. Tho
thor, whon tho violoaco of tho wagon's
)lting had for an instant tossed her
aria asido, I knew wa9 tho faco of
toatrico.
"Yo havo a bad chill," said Donnis,

urtly, turning toward tho tents.1
Corno along, Littlo Buttons, an' wo'll
ato that agy wid a drop o' th' ralo
ightaortl"
In the momont hia back was to mo I
ad sprung into the opou ond of tho
ragon containing Signor Bullini and
loatrico, a wagon filled with singing
nd wailing nogroos; and in anothor
lomont Sor«oant McGoo anil tho plonsntcamp of Battorv I) wero shut frotu
[glit by tho blinding duet of tho road.
All roads may bo aliko to tho madnoss

f youth; but tho road that lod to tho
ossiblo rescuo of tho holploss girl was
bo only one then opon on earth to mo.
All the transport wagons belonging to
(onoral Shorman hail boon rapidly ro*

timed. Tho last fow which wero being
urriod forward belonged to tho enemy,
could soo, from occasional glancoa aa

ro passed, tho guards, douo with thoir
nd work, deploying into squads and
lio squads gradually forming in dark
luo masses for impatient roturn to tho
intirilv onviromonts ot their own

umpe.
The point of truco was aoon eainod.
loro cavalry from both forcoa had boon
lationod. Tho formalitioaof thoir final
oparation wore trilling. Ai tho lla« of
ruco was furled, the hoatilo llaea rnovod
I oppoaito directions. With «rim aajteaand right-about-facea, tho aoldiora
f each llnjf toll into marcbiag ordor and
ront thoir aoparato way*. Our wagona
roro flhortly l>oyond llood'a outlying
ickota; and horo I suddonly roalisori
hat I waa a Union aoldior, in full uni

jrmand without warrant, iniido tho
Jonfodorato linoal
I do not think that this atartlod mo

t flrat It liinplv spurred 1110 to action,
remcinbor that my inatant impulao
an to in aomo mannor chango my ap*
mroL
Sorao of (ho blocks woro stupid from
rink, nnd oflocting this win not dilUult.With ono I oxchnoKod my hot,
rlth onothnr iny jackot, with this ono

ny padded artillery vost and with
nothor, In tho durknosi, my tidy artilorytrousore.
llardly had this boon dono, whoa wo
amo upon a belatod rofujjoo's camp,
ititsido of Hood's tnnin linos, bat cloio
indor tho Oonfodorato advance roloubts,Horo a fow hundred humnns
tuddlod, without sholtor from tho

night, boride a small stroam. Some
wore dejectedly munching scant? food;
bat moat had fallen spiritless or from
exhaustion besido their pitiably rneagr
belonging* whore the wagons bad bu o

riedljr left them.
Noticing tbooo things, but with mv

attention fixed upon only two human
beings 1 followed the latterto the odso
of tho stream beside an abandoned
campfire, where, after almost threateninginjunction! for the girl to remain
wnero bidden, the Italian left bor apparentlyto mako proviiion for food and
for the night.
In an invtant I was beside her, ex*

citedly whinnering,
Beatrice!.Beatrice!"

Sho wan not oven startlod. Shesoomedxnoroly listening as in a droam for
sarer tokun of kinship and aflertion in
tho half asniratod calling of her naino.

"Beatrice!.Beatrice!"
I bent close to her wan and haggard

faco.
"Oh, God! Have one of yon como at

last?"
"Yos, vo», yosl.from yonr father.

Hash! flero, «oe this picturo he cavo
me. Road the words with it. I will
take you from thin villain to him."
She spraou to hortoot; but 1 gently

thooch instantly forcod Jier down.
"So, no! Not now; not until a few

hours later. i?oom docile and obodient
to Bellini. Can you awim ?"
"Yos, yes!"
"Are you bravo?"
"Aftor to-day thoro la littlo to fear."
"Will you obey me implicitly to reaoh

your homo?"
"To tho limit of ray life!"
"Thon, whoa you aro certain your

black devil of a companion aad tho
camp aro asleop stoal to tho bank of tho
stream. Movo fearlessly down Btroatn,
until vou moot mo. Bollini ia returning.Remeinbor!"

I do not remember how long I waitod
for Beatrice; but, sure of hor bravery
and prudonro.ua sho was unquestioning
of my loyal guidanoo, those wore tho
only calm aud certain houra I had
Known aiuco our forces crossed Etowah.

I know sho would como; us she did. I
know that tho approachihg stealthy
fooutepa woro hors. I know that tho
unseon form I felt near me was that of
Boatrico; and it was the haopiost momoatof my lifo when her outstrotchod,
groping nana graspou miau, nuu wiw

oat evon a whiapored word, wo stoppod
softly into tho placid atroam togother.
two children, eoeing through blindness,
going forward aa in tho broad dnv by
night, nphcld in thoir infinito innoconcoand ignoranco by infinite trust
and faith!
What wore my plana? I had nono.

Tho stars told mo tho Btronin iiowod towardtho blessed Northland. Silont as

our water-fowl and roptilo companions,
hand in hand wo wadod, walked and
swam. I

Silont a* tho preternatural silonco
brooding botwoon opposing arinios, wo

halted where a hugo sycamore had
iallon across and almost dammed tho
stream, and listened breathless to a

measured ghostly tread.
It wont and carao, from sward and

covert and copao to fallon sycamore
trunk. It beat hollow and solemn and
portontious across this. Thence it
swished and brushed ovor sward to
covert and copso, and back again echoingly;a torriblo pondulum of fato across
our wny to safoty.
An hour or an ago thus passed, whon

other footstops approachod tho loft
bank of tho stream. Then a mufllod
rattling of inuekot in dowwot hands
abovo our heads, and this challenge:
"Haiti.Who goos thoro?"
"Grand rounds I"
"Advanco, grand rounds, and givo tho

countotsienl"
Straight to a lovelod gun abovo ua

camo nnothor malllod form. It bont
ovor tho bayonet and whispered:
"Ilomembor.Atlanta 1"
Tho inuskot clattorod on tho sontry's

ahouldor. Thon it clattorod to tho positionof "prosont armal" Tho oflicor of
tbo guard pasaod slowly on; while tho
rnuskot clattorod back to tbo sontry'a
ahouldor, and thogboutly tramp, tramp,
waa again begun.
Two dripping flgnros lay for a timo

togothor in tho rank grass besido tbo
etroam.
Whon thoy arose tlioy stopped foarloaslvtoward tbo sontry'a path. A

atorn command rang out:
"Halt.Who coos thoro?"
"Frlonds, with tho countersign!'1
"Advance, friends, and give tho countersign!"
Two flcuros bont over tho eontry's

lovelod gun."Komombor.Atlanta!" thoy whiaporodas cheerily as when giving tho touchwordof somo nrotty children's gamo,
while with a gruff "Paaa onl" tho sentry'smuaket clattorod back to hia
shouldor without saluto.
Wo mind nomas nil ooon fiold. flbd

when wo had at last gainod tho highway
over which I had ao strangely corao,
clasping tho girl inmy arms I murrnu rod
ocstaticallv in hor oar:
"With God's holp wo aro oatsido tho

confodorato linoe 1"
Not a whispor or a shuddor, nor ovon

a rlpplo of amotion was ovokod. Just
an answoring prcasuro from tho bravo
girl's hand, and wo woro away to tho
north again hko two wingod wraiths of
tho night
After porhaps two mllos had boon

travorsod, I saw tho stroam wo had followednow winding closMy bosido tho
highway; and romcmberod that a place
whero tho transport wagons crossod tho
stroam on tho provious ovoning I hud
noticed a stono bridgo, with parapet*
liko copings, then occupiod by federal
outposts. Reaching this, our dilommu
now aooinod iusnrinountablo.
Hero wo flunjj away 9ur shoos and

hugging tho coping wall, opposite the
sido whore I had soon tho pickets in
blue, wo bogau moving stoalthilv across.
Ouo of my hands hold fast to Boatrico.
Tho other gropod from stono to stone
along tho rotton masonry. A /also stop
causod mo to stuinblo and sont my hand
forward with unusual forco. It missod
tho wall and tho noxt instant a lancelikobayouot passod entirely through
tho iiosh of my loft foronrm.

N'n rlinllnncn nr wnrd' fnilntrnd. nnrl I
made no outcry. Dropping tlio hand of.
Beatrlco for a moment, I bont forward
and saw that tho (li;uro holding thu
uiuskot buhind tho bayonot was Btran«o!yailont, I poorod again and listened.
Tho pickot win griuily and valiantly
gripping his gun, which was pointod
toward tho onoiny, but this horo of porhapshalf a hundrod battlos wan snoring
jraacofully in sloep.

I graspod tho gun barrol gontly bolow
tho bayonot lock; pulled my wounded
arm from oil tho Mtool, an tho blood
spurtod down upon tho soldier's logo;
graspod Beatrico and presood dizzily
forward; when at a *afo distanco hurled
a »itnno back unon the sentry that ho
might oscapo aonth from boing discoveredasleep upon hin post; in anothor
half hour, without interruption or obBorvation,had shut tho girl securely
within my own littlo whito tont, which
dnncod all manner of ghostly antics beforomy oyes; and tbon, half faintinir
from oxortlou, oxcltomont ami losa of
blood, foil in an unconscious lioap upon
Homo nunr bans of fodder.when all tbo
world was mill.
Always liko a troubled yot Rladeotno

drnam liavo remained witli mo tho
ovonts of tho morning following.

Indistinct woro tho notos of tho
rovoillo. Far and whisporod and almost
liko ooundloio llp-uiovinga wcre^tbo

ehouU in sir car by Servant Mr'
"Little Button*! Little Hotton*'
o'thia t' ror tint, or tho divii'a oh:;
orra yoMlaee!"Incompreheoitblo, #

too, wcrv « *

trance flight of mine, with .

clnnpinff. aabre>liko winjja, to tho hfuj.
quarters' tont and tho lUftdowy pur
tno acowling otBcera, the half h«»ar t
qwntions aud tha impatient oMore
that mot mo there. Dim and tourtur*
ing wax a groat piacara i scouum i

everylottor of whose words like lia:
firo burned worse than death into bk
whirling brain, of

trrnx BtTTow.
d130raced!

For Al»*cueo within
th« Ktifiny'h I.luw
WITHOUT LKAVE!

Faint and far w«re tho bugle nott»s of
rftllcall; the droning iudiiuoiid of tiio
orderly aud its responeoa; tho mu!viu«>
botwoon otllcers and mon; tho reading
of somo hataful order; tho instant murmurof disapproval which followed. tt,«

impetuous protests and half fritjhtonoil
reproofs.
Dim und unreal still, the signal to my

guards, who grappled with mo to for/?
the placard over my shoulders. I4ikt« a
whirlwind tho maddonod struggle thou;
tbo breaking of the linos; tho wild ru«),
upou tho headquarters'tont; niv owu

resue; tbo rending of the plncunl tu
tatters; tho sudden vision of a shouloo-,
maiden springing from a tiny winto
tent, clasping mo in lior arm*, crying
pitoously: "ilo saved mo from wor.y
than death!" tho silonco of tho stror.
men aud tho mists in thoir eyes as th«>y
gjuod on tho raggod, torn and Mo !
stained childron; tho flight to our

cutnp from tho rofugoos' roudwnv of
a veuerablo anil huggard civili,u
who burst through tho throng
with crios of: "God bo print-. !!
My Beatrico is lot to mo!
tmvod to us/' this as ho clntcheil nie,
too, in his trembling arms, "by my owu
brothor'd son!.and then, still iw in n

dream, tho wild luizcas, hand shukim*-,
ombracinas, tninglod aong« of tho "Star
Spuuglod Bannor" and "Dixio," ofiirori
and men indistinguishable from ouch
other through the ecstatic taare trailing
over thoir wnr-grimod faces; with bi>;
Andy porchod on tho artificers' wagon,
sounding groat blasts from his bugle,
and Kz Cartor ondoavoring to drown
tho delirious notOB with his poan tu
"Daisy Doano;" brought us all to a pandemoniumof joy; until tho vory cannon
sooiuod wreathed iu glittering smilotj
along tho pleasant cainp front of UkrhtingBattory i>.

"Ovor all this bloasod, sorrow-swoot
droam tbero never rested but ono tiny
path of shadow;" concludod tho StudentTraveler, with a quiot ligh. "Sor*
geant Dennis McGoo has novor quite
forgiven Ltttlo Buttons because his
kindly Hibernian diagnosis of tho acho
o' his heart was for tho curly-hairod
maiden beforo him, rather than for tho
doar old farm-homo bohind!"

Doafiio«s Cannot Bo Ourod

by local applications as thov cannot
reach tho disoased portion of tho car.
Thoro is only one way to euro doafneafl,
and that is by constitutional romodioa.
Doafnuss la cauaoa Dy an inuamea conditionof the mucous lining of tbo EustachianTubo. When this tubo is inflamedyou bnvo a rumbling sound or

imporfoct hoaring, and when it is ontirolyclosod deafness is tbo roault, ami
unloss the inflammation can bo tnkuu
out and tbie tubo rostorod to its normal
condition, hearing will bo dostroyod for*
over; nine cases out of ton aro eausod
by catarrh, which is nothing but au inflamodcondition of tbo mucous surfaces.
Wo will givo Ono Hundrod Dollars for

any casoof Deafnoss (caused by catarrh)
that cannot bo curod by Hall's Catarrh
Uuro. Hond for circulars; froo.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Tolodo, 0.
Sold by druggists, 75 cents.

Eveiiy household should be prepared
for emergencies, for how ofton, "lito a

thief in tho night" croup or whooping
cough may comoupona doar child without-warning and in a few hours placo
its swoot lifo in balauco by a slondor
throad. Cubeb Cough Cure, promptly
used, will avorfe all dangor. Delays aro
dangerous. Sold by Aler. T. Young,
John Klari, Wheeling, and Bowie &
Co.. Bridgeport, Ohio.

WALL PAPERS AND BORDERS.

if; JOS. GRAVES,S
.DIAI.KR IN

WallPaper and Borders,
BLANK BOOKS,
STATIONERY,
BABY CARRIAGES, Etc,

Largest stock and greatestvariety in the city.

SOLD RETAIL AT WHOLESALE PRICES.

at; TWELFTH STKEFX

MACHINERY.
_

GAROTHGRS & HOWE,
2158 and 2157 MAIN STKEEI.

MACHINERY.
Automatic Safety Gas or Oil En^iass.

BICYCLES.
Wo will oxchunjro your old mount for on IIUJ

ELUPric' CUANK niCYCLi; fiutoctroml whiKl
nn<1 hoot >itII rltmU'roa oiirtlt KJJEDMAN

& CO.,

GENERAL MACHINISTS
And Manufacturers of Marino and

Stationary Enftlnos.
nnl7 WHBKUNv;. W V*

FISHING RODST
AUontllno Split UiiiiiIkio Fishing

Hod for $2 50.

Alio tUo Colobratefl Stofll Fly and Unit Itods A
low prloox

j^G. DILLON & C,CL_
SUMMER RESORTS.

MONTEREY HOTEL.
VII101MA AVKNtJC,

Atlantic City, - Now Jersoy.
Clow to the bench, liot nud cold mu

Imtha nmt all piiuvs of lututont. Newly faruliti*

.yMMttta, &


