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Skin 
Eruptions 

and similar annoyances are caused 
by an impure blood, which will 
result in a more dreaded disease. 
Unless removed, slight impurities 
will develop into Scrofula, Ecze-

>. ma, Salt Rheum and other seri o us \ [ 
results of 

I have for some time been 
a sufferer f r o m a severe 

, blood trouble, for which I 
Bad 

.Diooa trouDie, ior wmcn x m j 

.took many remedies that 1 - ^ l n f M l ! 1 

; did me no good. I have U I U U U <» 
A now taken four bottles of 

j R V T K a i with the most wonderful results 
'P*1K1WI Am enjoying the best health I 

I ever knew, have gained twenty 
([pounds and my friends say they never saw 

, me as well. I am feeling quite like a new 
• • — - JOHN S. EDELIN, 

(i 
it 
i» 
<• 
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Government Printing Office, Washington. D. C. <' 

Our Treatise on Blood and Skin Diseases 11 
mailed free to any address. 11 

SWIFT SPECIFIC CO., Atlanta, 6a. * 

IroBirs irsmi-oeitii. 
Splendid curative agent for Nervous or Sick 
Heiuluche, Bruin Exhaustion Sleeplessness, 
special or general Neuralgia; also lor Rheu
matism, Gout, Kidney Disorders, Acid Dys
pepsia, Anaemia. Antidote for Alcoholie 
and other excesses. Price, 10, 26 and 51) cents. 
Effervescent. 

« THE ARNOLD CHEMICAL CO. 
^>f 151 S. Western Avenue, CHICAGO 

O. M. Olsea, Druggist, Wew Ulna. 

Mrs. Lamdensekl&eger 
Dealer in 

STOVES. 
HARDWARE 

TINWARE 
LLGHTNIN* Rd©S 

The celebrated WHITE, SINrGER, NEW 
AnElU f ,AN Sewing Machines. 

Cor. Mina. & 1st Str. S. Now ¥lm 

$500 JReward! 
We will pay the above reward for any 

case of Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia,sick 
Headache Indigestion, Constipation or 
Costivciu'ss we eaniut cure with Weit's 
Vegetable Liver Pills, when the direc
tions are strictly complied with. They 
are purely Vegetable, and never fail to 
.givesatisfaction. Sugar Coated. Large 
boxes, 23 cents. Beware of counterfeits 
and imitations. The genuine manufac
tured only be The John C. Vest Compa
ny, Chicago, III. O. M. Olson Druggist 
Sale Agt., New Ulm Minn. 

'. MEAT MARKET 
i The best place in the city for fresh 
;,• meats, sausages, hams, lards and the tike. 

,.„j'' We make it a point to satisfy the public. 
\< Highest Price always paid for Hides and 

Livestock. Hog day, everv Monday at 
the depot stock yards. 

A JK 
r o g i l A v E S Y O L T R 

ROOFING 
JOB W O R K 
REPAIRING. 

A t t e n d e d to hv o n e w h o wil l g i v e y o u 
g o o d work . L e a v e o r d e r s a t s h o p t o t h e 
t e a r o t t ' , o U o k o ," '<}.SElTER. 

las.. Bobletcr* 
. Pres. 

Qfoas. Wagner, 
Vice-fres, 

E.G. K»0 
Cashier. 

M M COUNTY U I L 
NEW ULM, MINN. 

CAPITAL *0,000. 
Collectings and all business pertain

ing to bntaiag promptly attended to. 

Oat-of-ToWU 'Wot^ Solicited. 
We luive opened a hand laundry near 

Joseph Fl»r's Hotel on Centre 
Street where we are prepared to attend 
to orders for laundry work from any 
part of the State. Long experience in 
the best laundries enables us to do excel
lent work. Give us a trial. 

A. E. HAPPE. 

DAKOTA HOUSE LIVERY. 
F'ute Turnouts 

Good Horses 

Best Accomodation. 

pSpecial effort made to please the pub
lic. Priee reasonable. Boarding Sta
ble in connection with livery, also Vet
erinary Hospital. 

E. Mueller, D. V, S 

flood Goods 
hottest prices. 

Mylaim is to furnish the 
peo(|ple what they want 

at \\\all times///in D r y 
Goo/(/ds and Gjroceries. 

Stocic new^=2S=5SS#& well selected 

JL (S^IiSON. 
NEW ULM. Opposite Arnold's Store 

Giiickamauga. 
Continued iiom page 6. 

Bum the presir 
sternly, "we have no time to wass*,. 
Tell the.story of the capture." 

Thus commanded, the corporal braced 
himself to give the desired account. 

"Oi was ridin to camp—after hav-
in posted the relief, and comin along 
the road—it was the road Oi was com
in along. Oi—Oi—colonel, it was so 
dark none of ye could have seen yer 
hand before yer face." The corporal 
stopped and gave evidence of sinking 
on the floor.. 

"Well, goon ." 
"There was somethin black in the 

road or by the side of it. Oi stopped to 
listen. Then Oi thought some one 
might be tamperin with the line— 
mind ye, Oi only thought it—and Oi 
called on whoiver it was to surrender. 
Then Oi heard a 'get up, ' and whativer 
it was dashed off. Oi followed it as 
fast as iver Oi could, callin on 'em to 
stop and firin me Colt. Divil a bit did 
any one stop." 

The corporal paused again. I t looked 
as if he were not going to get any fur
ther. 

"Go on, my man." 
"Well, then we c^me to the camp of 

General 's division, and I was halt
ed by the guards, while what Oi had 
seen got ahead. So Oi lost sight of it 
entirely.'' 

"Proceed." 
"Well, wasn't it the fault of the 

guards stoppin me and lettin the oth
er go on, and no fault of mine?" 

" G o o n . " 
"What 's the use of goin on? Oi lost 

sight of what -was tamperin with the 
wires." 

"But you overtook i t . " 
"How can Oi swear it was the same?" 
There was a smile on the faces of 

those present. The questioner seemed 
puzzled at the corporal's device to avoid 
testifying against the prisoner. 

"Did you not ride on and overtake 
What you had seen?" 

"Divil a bit ." 
' 'I know better. You went on and 

found something in the road. What did 
you find?" 

"Oi didn't find what Oi'd seen." 
"What had you seen?" 
"Didn't Oi tell ye it was so dark that 

Oi couldn't see anything?" 
"That won't do, corporal. You cer

tainly followed something. Now, on 
ooming up with it, what did you find it 
to be?" 

" I t wasn't what Oi followed. That, 
whativer it was, had gone out with the 
mornin light. Oi reckon it was some
thing ghostly." 

"Nonsense. Did you not find the 
prisoner lying in the grass?" 

"Oi did," replied the witness, as if 
his heart would break, and he again 
showed signs of collapse. m 

"And you had reason" to believe it 
was the person driving the buggy you 
followed?" 

"Oi didn't see any bu;;gy. It was so 
dark5'— 

"Well"—impatiently—"the person 
driving whatever it was you saw." 

"How could Oi know that?" 
" I t was natural to infer that, there 

being a horse and buggy near, the pris
oner had been driving it. " 

"There was no buggy." 
"Well, the pieces." 
"Now Oi would ask the court," said 

Ratigan, steadying himself to impress 
the members with the probability of his 
position, ' 'if the person or whativer it 
was Oi saw tamperin with the wire 
moightent have turned off on another 
road and Oi suddenly lighted on this 
one?" 

"That ' l l do, corporal. You may step 
out and give the next witness your 
place.'' 

The nest witness was an officer from 
the camp to which the prisoner had 
first been taken after her capture. He 
testified that upon a proposition to 
search her she had voluntarily produced 
the dispatches, which were shown to 
him in court, and he identified them as 
the same as those she had given up. 

A reading of these dispatches was 
called for, and they were read. 

In addition to those Miss Baggs deci
phered when at the Fain plantation were 
two others, which were as follows: 

C R A W F I S H S P R I N G S , Ga., Sept. 14, 1863. 
Mobile Burton you when on has from other 

bob from re-enforced Quadroon count us tha t 
to w e t applause will can your undoubtedly cen
t u r y points orange Benjamin and been corxiicg 
we join telegraphs. 

Pinned to this telegram was a paper 
bearing an attempt at explanation in 
the prisoner's handwriting: 

To Burton (probably Burnside) 
on your coming 
can we count 
when can we count on your coming? 
Applause (some person, probably the signer) 

telegraphs 
been rc-enforced from 
some one telegraphs tha t Quadroon (proba-. 

bly Bragg) has been re-enforced from other 
points. 

WASHINGTON, Sept. —, 1863. 
Po t t s ready we result condition us if separat

ed goes Jack all badly rapidly a t tack scattered' 
the twent ie th and doodle D shall bu t I in the 
bu t well plaster Arabia a re up should present 
dread the concentrated je t be by should our 
enemy closing w e to . 

There was no attempted explanation 
"With this telegram. Either the prisoner 
had made no headway with it, or she 
had not sufficient time, probably both, 
though it was more difficult to deci
pher than any of the others. 

These telegrams had been sent to gen
eral headquarters and an interpretation 
of them furnished, which was read to 
the court: 

C R A W F I S H ' S P R I K G S , Ga., Sept. 14, 1863. 
To Burns ide : 

Halleek telegraphs t h a t you will join us . 
When can we count on your coming? Bragg 
has undoubtedly been re-enforced from Vir
ginia and other points . KOSECBANS. 

CRA"\VFISH S P R I N G S , Ga., Sept. 16, 1863. 
To the Secretary of War: 

All goes well . We a r e badly separated, b u t 
closing up rapidly. If the enemy should at
tack us in our present scat tered condition, I 
should dread tho resul t . B u t by t h e present 
20th we shall be concentrated and ready. 

D. 

'~'s<*i-J Z^^£&^jdl£&& 

The reading of these dispatches pro
duced an impression' on the court very 
unfavorable to the prisoner. She had 
held the very life of the army in her 
hands. Had she got through the lines 
with these two ciphers and their inter
pretations she would have supplied"the 
enemy with such information as would 
put an end^to all uncertainty and insure 
an attack on the Army of the Ctfmber-
land before it could be concentrated or 
supported by other troops. This would 
have resulted in its annihilation. 

There was really no defense to make, 
and the defending counsel simply placed 
his plient on the mercy of the court, 
hoping that, being a woman, death 
might not r ^ th.e penalty. The room 
was cleared and the-verdict considered. 
The court were not long in convicting 
the accused of being a spy and amena
ble to the treatment of spies, but as to 
the punishment there was a great di
versity of opinion. Some thought that 
imprisonment in a northern penitenti
ary would be a sufficient atonement. 
There were those who argued that this 
would not have any effect to deter oth
ers from similar acts at a time when 
the army was in so critical a situation. 
Then the importance of the dispatches 
Miss Baggs was attempting to deliver 
to the enemy, the fact that their deliv-

Ratigan addresses the court, 
ery would have given any general 
prompt to take advantage of an army's 
weakness an opportunity to destroy the 
Army of the Cumberland, acted serious
ly upon those who were disposed toward 
clemency. Some members of the court 
argued that the prisoner had acted as a 
man and must take the consequences, 
the same as if she were a man. There 
was none but knew that in this view of 
the case she would be immediately 
hanged. The disputants soon ranged 
themselves on opposite sides, the one in 
favor of an extreme course, the other of 
a life imprisonment. But the critical 
position of the army and the enormity 
of the offense finally won over the lat-
teV, and the case was compromised by 
the convicted woman being sentenced 
to be shot at sunrise the next morning. 
The verdict and sentence were approved 
within two hours of the finding, and 
Colonel Mark Maynard was ordered to 
see that the sentence was duly carried 
out. 

CHAPTER XVI. 
"YOU SHALL NOT DIE. " 

Scarcely had the court martial brought 
in a verdict when an order came to 
Colonel Maynard to move his brigade 
across the Chickamauga creek by way 

of Dyers' bridge, to be ready early the 
following day to make a reconnoissance 
beyond the Pipvon mountains. He or
dered an ambulance for his prisoner to 
ride in, since he had no option but to 
take her with liiin. The distance to be 
traversed was but a few miles, and al
though it was nearly sunset before the 
command broke camp it was barely dark 
When the tents were pitched in the new 
situation. Luckily a house was found 
for the reception of the prisoner, and 
the headquarters of tho colonel com
manding were established near it. 

As soon as Maynarci's tent was pitch
ed he went inside and shut himself up 
from every one. The matter of the life 
in his keeping, his desire to save his 
prisoner, the impossibility of his doing 
so except by betraying his trust and con
niving at her escape, were weighing ter
ribly upon him. A desperate struggle 
between his duty as an officer and his 
repulsion at carrying out a sentence 
upon a woman which had once been 
passed upon himself was driving him 
well nigh distracted. One thing was 
certain—he could not save Miss Baggs 
without sacrificing himself. He was 
ready to sacrifice himself if he could do 
so honorably. He might even consider 
the matter of doing that which he had 
no right to do, but since the devil may 
care days of his scouting a new.world 
had opened to him, which made the 
struggle more complicated than it would 
then have been. He had a wife whom 
he loved devotedly, and any obloquy he 
might take upon himself must be shared 
by her and his son. He knew that if he 
could conceive it to be his duty, or if 
he could make up his mind without the 
approval of his conscience to connive 
at the prisoner's escape, he would have 
a fair chance of success. He was charg
ed with the execution, and this would 
give Him power over her person. On 
the other hand, such a violation of trust 
was too horrible even for consideration, 
and if he did not so regard it the pen
alty he must suffer—disgrace, if not 
death—would well nigh kill his wife. 
For a long while he revolved these con
siderations in his mind and at last came 
to a decision. He would suffer the tor
ture of carrying out the sentence. He 
would do his duty to his country, his 
wife and his son. 

He had scarcely arrived at this deci
sion when a message came from the 
prisoner asking to see him. 

The racking of his whole nature, 
which had been partially allayed by his 
decision, came back to him with-the* 
summons. He dreaded an interview. 
He felt that the resolution he had 
formed was of too little inherent 
strength to warrant placing himself 
under so great a temptation. But his 
raemory took him back to the jail in 
which he had been confined on the eve 
of his own intended ex_ecution at Chat
tanooga, and he thought how he would 
have regarded any one who would refuse 
him such a request at such a time. He 
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got" up and walked over to tho house 
where the prisoner was' confined. 

He paused a few moments before en-
' taring, in order to collect himself, then 
walked slowly up the steps. The guard 
stood at attention and brought his piece 
to a "p*gsent," but Maynard did not see 
him, did not return his salute. He open
ed the door, entered the house and in a 
fow minutes was in a room in which 
the prisoner - was confined. She '%s as 
standing by a window. As he enU-ved 
she turned and stood with her hands 
hanging clasped before her, her sorrow 
ful eyes fixed steadily upon him. 

"Colonel Maynard," she said, " I 
have sent for you to ask you to deliver 
my last messages. I once met you'in 
the house of one who is dear to you. 
There I received shelter from the storm 
which raged without, but which was 
nothing to me beside another evil that 
threatened me. I was sore pressed and 
in great danger of capture. The women 
in that house—an elderly lady, a young 
girl Who visited there and your w i f e -
took me in at a great risk to them
selves. Your wife certainly had much 
at stake, for your honor might be in
volved. I have sent for you now to ask 
you to say to them that I have treasured 
their remembrance and their kindness 
to me." 

She waited a moment for him to ac-
/ cept the trust. She might have waited 

till the crack of doom without a reply. 
He had no power to utter a word. He 
simply bowed. 

" I desire also to intrust this keepsake 
to you, to be sent to my brother." 

She took a locket from about her neck 
and helfl it up before him. On it was 
painted a miniature of a young man in 
the uniform of a Confederate officer. 
Maynard looked at it and started back, 
with a cry, as if pierced with a redhot 
iron. 

"He—he is"— 
"My brother." 
"Oh, God!" He staggered to the 

wall and leaned against it, shivering. 
"You know him, colonel. There is no 

necessity for deceit now. I have long 
known the singular circumstances that 
surround yon and him—that you both 
loved the same woman; that you won." 

"And that twice—twice he gava me 
—my life?" 

"That he never told me. " 
"Ah, he never told you that?" replied 

Maynard, a kind of wonder in his tones. 
"When at Mrs. Pain's plantation, I 

discovered under whose roof I was shel
tered. Your wife had never seen me, 
and I determined that it would be best 
for all that I should not make myself 
known.'' 

Maynard stood in amazement at these 
developments, in horror at the situa
tion as he now knew it to be. 

"And you are the sister of Cameron 
Fitz Hugh?" 

" I am. I am Caroline Fitz Hugh." 
"You shall not die." 
When Colonel Maynard spoke these 

words, there was a grandeur in his tone, 
his figure, the lines of his countenance, 
the light in his eye, strangely, ^inconsist
ent with a resolution he had'made the 
moment before they were uttered. He 
had on the instant reversed his decision 
made not ten minutes before to do his 
duty, in the ordinary acceptance ot 
what that duty was. He had determined 

to save the woman before him, even ii 
it were necessary to take upon himself 
far greater ignominy than the death to 
which she was sentenced. There was si
lence between them, during which Miss 
Fitz Hugh stood looking at him in ad
miration, mingled with inquiry. She 
knew that some secret charm was at 
Work within, but she did not know what 
it was. 

"How can my death be prevented?" 
" I am charged with your execution. 

I will take you to your lines myself this 
Eight." 

What was that subtle influence, far 
stronger than battalions of infantry or 
batteries of artillery, which gave it to 
one not present, unconscious of his pow
er, to hold Mark Maynard over a preci
pice and to cast him into a black gulf 
below? Was it circumstances that had 
a year before led Fitz Hugh to accept 
the very part Maynard was now called 
upon to play? Was it love that had 
given Maynard the bride Fitz Hugh was 
to have possessed? Was it some invisi
ble fiend that had made Maynard a rob
ber of that bride from the man to whom 
he twice owed his life and .was now 
bringing on his punishment? These 
were indirect causes, but they cannot 
explain that inexpressible, intangible 
sense of honor which will lead a man, 
to speak paradoxically, to commit a 
crime and sacrifice himself at the same 
time for another. 

The expression on Miss Fitz Hugh's 
face as she heard Maynard speak words 
which would save her from death and 
give her liberty underwent a change. 
For a moment after they were spoken 
there "was a delighted look, but as she 
realized what they meant to the man 
who would save her it was transformed 
into an expression which can only he 
described as bordering on the confines 
of angel land. There was a holy look 
in her eyes, a radiance of purity from 
the soul expressed in every feature. 
There was the superhuman attribute of 
choosing death before life and liberty 
at the price of wrong. 

"No, colonel, we Fitz Hughs cannot 
accept sacrifice, and especially wrong, 
from others. We give; we are not ac-
onstomed to receive.'' 

Maynard stood gazing at her with a 
look as if in refusing the sacrifice she 
had stabbed him. 

"What then," he said at last,' "can I 
do?" 

"Send the news of my condition, of 
my expected"—she shuddered at pro
nouncing the word—"execution to our 
lines. Knowing that I am condemned, 
they can bring what influence they may 
be able to save me." 

" I t will avail nothing." 
' 'Try it. Fate, 1 uck, Providence works 

strangely at times. Let us push on and 
leave the rest to a higher power." 

The colonel looked at his watch. ""It 
is now half past 9. We are but a few 
miles from the Confederate lines. Your 
brother i s "— 

Continued on page 8. 
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JOSEPH ADDISON HALLOCK (Octogenarian.) 

HIS EXPERIENCE WITH THE 

OWEN ELECTRIC BELT. 

AN OLD MAN 
WITH PRQAROMIVK IDEAS AUS RI8 DE

SIRE TO ENLIGHTEN THE P U B U O . 

The winter of 1884-35 was my first ex-
perience with rheumatism. I was travel
ing as a home missionary, and with great 
difficulty and suffering I reached my ap
pointments. It was located in my hips and 
back. From that time to this year of 
grace, 1891,1 have suffered more or less un
der the grip of that disease. About three 
years later, liver complaint, and the calo
mel taken to cure it, fastened upon the 
walls and organs of my chest, a rheumatic 
affection from which I was never wholly 
free, and at times even a breath was a 
cruelty. Yet, in a general way, my health 
has been as good, perhaps better than the 
average of men. £ 

«_ ,_* « ^ ~ . During the last days of the late year, I 
bought of Dr. Owen two of the Owen Electric Belts. One I have worn, the other a 
daughter has worn. In either case the remedial has been satisfactory. The rheuma
tism of my chest and hips I can no longer find. A limited case of varicocele, of more 
than thirty years standing, after two weeks'use of the Belt, has diminished to a mere 
lump, and a few days later could not be fonnd. A nasal catarrh of years had so af
fected the substance of the nose that a friend in jest twitted me of brandy. My nose is 
itself again, and other symptoms of nasal and throat catarrh are fast disappearing, 
carrying my deafness of seven years with them. 

I have studied electricity in its bearings upon mental and physico mental phe
nomena for fifty years, and have^een its wonders in these directions, and, thus pre
pared, my attention was easily turned to its efficiency in controlling the nerves, mus
cles and motions of the living, as galvanism does those of the recent dead. 

I have no wish to undervalue any appliance which carries a real electric current 
from a genuine battery to human nerves with a gentle, a genial force; but I do wish to 
do my utmost to disarm public fears as to the well-ordered Electric Belts. 

JOSBPH ADDISON HALLOCK (Octogenarian), 
January 80. Cummings P. O., Chicago,' III. 

Persons making inquiries from writers of testimonials are requested to » r ' r y 
self-addressed, stamped envelope to insure a prompt reply. 

OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 
Containing full information regarding the cure of Acute, Chronic and Nervous Diseases, 
sworn testimonials and portraits of people who have been cured, list of diseases etc 
in English, Swedish, German and Norwegian, will be mailed to any address UDOII 
receipt of six cents postage. F 

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT AND APPLIANCE CO., 
MAIN OFFICE AND ONLY FACTORY, 

THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT BUILDING, 

201-211 S T A T E STREET, CHICAGO, 111. 
The Largest Electric Belt Establishment in the World. '" 

lVA MENTION THIS PAPER. (1002-E . ) 

JOHN KLEIJSI & (p. 
-Largest and Most Complete-

House Furnishing Carpet 
Don't fail to call and see our stock of 

goods before buying. It has always been 

our pride to prevent anyone from going 

to the Twin Cities to buy an "thing in 

our line so long as we sell the same goods 

for the same prices and pay freight to 

your town. We also have the largest 

and best stock of 

UndfHr&lsers 
Supply. 

aad are Practical Embalmers. 

M A N K A T O , Ad!IIST3Sr. 

Clock Spring Blade. Soft as a Brush. Fits every Curve. The 
J Only Perfect Comb. Used by U. S. Army and by Barnum and 

'v'^^^Si^^^' F o r e P a u g a Circuses, and Leading Horsemen o"f the World. 
'*«>*i^Mw<^ Ask your Dealer for It. Sample mailed post paid 25 cents. 

s w our name on the handle. Sl'RISU fUUEY COMB CO., 104 Lafayette S t , South Bend, Indiana. 

orum 
AMERICA'S LEADING REVIEW 

T H E FORUM will take up for discussion, during 
1895, an unusually wide range of timely and 
important topics by the most eminent writers 
in the fields of Politics, Finance, Sociology, 
Literature, Religion, Art, and Science. 

S P E R Y E / * F t . ^ 

£ 2 5 c . a Staber. | 
A For Sale Everywhere. £ 

To read The Forum is to keep in touch 
with the best thought of the day. 

io be without lhe Furum is to miss 
the best help to clear thinking. 

A c a t a l o g u e of t l i e w r i t e r s xrlio h a v e c o n t r i b u t e d a r t i c l e s t o T H E F O R U M in 
t h e p a s t w o u l d e m b r a c e p r a c t i c a l l y e v e r y w a n of e in i i ieuce i n A m e r i c a , a n d m o s t 
of t h o s e i n E u r o p e . A l i s t ot" sub jec t s t r e a t e d w o n l d c o v e r i n t h e w i d e s t d e g r e e a l l 
t o p i c s of c o n t e m p o r a n e o u s i n t e r e s t . T H E F O R U M is t h e r e f o r e of i n e s t i m a b l e v a l u e 
t o a n y o n e w h o des i r e s t o k e e p c lose ly i n t o u c h w i t h t h e b e s t of c u r r e n t t h o u g h t . 

THE FORUM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
Union Square, New York, 

"WecLo fine Job "Work, 

UN REVIEW. 
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