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SYNOPSIS OF CHATTANOOGA.

Private Mark Maynard is sent by Gen-
eral Thomas from the Union meu in
central Tennessee scouting toward Chat-
tanooga and barely escapes capturs by
Confederates through the cunning of a
native girl—Souri Slack. He gets a suit

of citizen's clothes at Slack’s, and Jakey |
Slack, a lad of 13, goes with him to helr |

[ ise his character. Souri gives Mar
a silk handkerchief as a memento.

Mark and the hn}“beg supper and lodg- |

ra. Fain, a Southern |
womnan married to a Northern man, who |
Captain |

ing at the house of
is absent in the Union lines.
Fitz Hugh, C. 8. A,, a suitor of Laura
Fain's, gropa in and suspects that the

strangers may be Union spies; but Laura |
wards offinvestigation, and the travelers |

resume their journey undisturbed.

Mark reaches Chattanoogs, is captured
and condemned as a spy.

Jakey sends Souri's silk handkerchief

home by friendly Negroes and Souri takes !

a hint, ns to Chattanooga and helps
Mark to escape juil.

Mark reaches the Fains' house and is |

protected by Laura.

The remaining chapters show how

Laurs decides between Captain Fitz Hugh
and Mark, compelling the Confederate
to shield his Yankee rival. vel
toward the Union lines with Mrs. Fain
_and Laura, is recaptured and again spared
by Captain Fitz Hugh, marries his fair
protector, reaches

intment as an officer on the staff of
eneral Thomas.

CHAPTER XL
A RACE FOR LIFE.

Major Burke's command was ordered |

to gnard the telegraph line extending
sonth from Rossvillee The regiment
was strung out to o oonsiderable dis-
tance, each troop guarding a certain
portion of the line. Corporal Ratigan
was placed in charge of a section of
two miles. Putting himself at the head

of eight men, be led them to the end of |
his section nearest camp, and dividing |

them into two reliefs of four men each
posted them at intervals of half a mile
along the line under his care. At sun-
set, not being relieved, he prepared to
spend the n’ght in bivouac. Selecting a
clump of trees under which to rest and
cutting some boughs for beds—or rather
to keep the men from the damp ground
—tha corporal established the relief, off
duty, there. The rations were cooked
and eaten, after which the guard was
relieved. The corporal went out always
with the relief, posted his men and
slept between times.

It was 2 o’clock in the morning when
Ratigan started out to post the last re-
lief for the night. The men followed,
grum and stupid, having just been wak-
ened out of o sound sleep and not yet
thoronghly aroused. The party rode to
the extreme end of the section, left a
man and torned back, leaving n man
every half mile. Corporal Ratigan
posted the last man half amile from
bivouac and was returning when &
denly, turning a bend in the road
ning throngh a wood, he descr
dark object before him beside the
He drew rein and watched and liste

upon it, grew into the dim oabiineg

vehicle, but it was too dark for I :
see if it contained any one. The ¢
ral. whose mind had been fixed
special duty of priacting the lig

w

to cut the wire. He put spu
horse and called ont:

and surrender, or I'll shoot. ™’

The only response was n W
a whip which came down evid
a horse’s back, and the dark gass be- |
fore him vanished around i
the road. The corporal das

a gallop. Whoever was [ehi
horse must be driving af
pace, for arging his ow
best ho seemed to lose ratfer than gain
ground. Coming to a s
road, he could again see
fore him, but in the
simply a darker spot tha
ings. Suddenly tho ez
canght a sound that £
tonishment. It was a foice nrging for-
ward the horse he waf chasing. Rati-
gan had supposed th# whoever was try- |
ing to escape was & man, yet this voice *
was different fromas man's tones. It
sounded like that ofachild or n woman.
Tho corporal was pgzzled. Then it sud-
denly occurred tofim that perhaps he
was chasing BetsgBaggs.

Now, the corpgal was as conscien-
bero was in the Army
nd aud owne of the |
it when the suspicion
ke o chill that he was
whose presence, for the
5 had been with her, had
ango spell over him ho
ceased to nge his horse with the gamo
pressure as Jefore. In the midst of the
chase therghad come a contest within
his own bmast between tws conflicting
emotions. ff Betsy Baggg'were in front |.
of him, what would h# tho resalt if he

tch he o must turn her
over to the military anthorities, and the
chances weroe she jvould be excented for
a spy. Op the other hand, supposing ho
permitted her” to escape, he would be

o object be-
kness it was
its surround-
pf the corporal
d him with as- |

most gallant,
feil npon him
after a woms
brief period
thrown o 8

liberativg an enemy far more danger-
ons to army in which he served
than en buiteries. In short, ho

ofld L a srddgor to his comrades and
his cnose.
it was she, had pass-

~~” . sd mandy pickets, had experienced many
#7~ Jucky escapes. She had browbeaten offi-

- cegs and, had eoZened soldiers. She had

gone through a dozen places where a
mnu would surely have been arrested.
And now, after passing so mauy dan-
gers, on the very eve of success, she sud-

4 ~-gdenly found herself in the most critical

of all the situations <khe had ever becn
placed in.

Meanwhile the long legs of Bobby
lee were getting over the ground at
an astonishing pace. It was not the tri-
angelation of a former race for i:?nrl:
with Corporal Ratizan, but the quick,
short jomps of a race for life. And
Bobby seemed to know the stake.  Nev-
er in his former flights had his ears been
tnrned kel so enagerly to eatch the low
tones of yis mistress.  Never had thero
been so el feeling in that mistress'
voice. It yeas: “'tio on, Bobby! Good
old horse. (et up! On, on, on! That's
a dear Loy, [¢'s lifoand death with me,
Bubby, ™ a eogntinned stream of bruken
werils aud sentences, all of which Bobby
secmed to anderstand and act apon ns if
10 had been g hyman being.

The fogitive gnew that the chuase
sl uot bo o lgye one.  Her crazy ve-
icle was like n ygrten hulk in a storm
ithont =i rooy, To the north was
¢ Tennessee river, and no means of
ssing.  Ahead yus  Chickamaugs
k, but hetween per and it lay the
ttered forces of the Jeft wing of tho
on army.  She kyew the ground
nd had s good g knowledgo of
positions of tho trogps as one could
: of an army constaytly changing.
point from which ge had started
half o mile west of Rossville on
afay.tto road. A milg of chasing
Uronght her near a fork, the left
rogesding across Chickamypga creek
“byer's bridge, the right leading di-

outh, She determingg to take
the It bang road, intending, if she
uccend in reaching Dyer's mill,
ile fyom the creek, o strike
8 digtance below that ghe ro-

II'- |:€ '
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=
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Mark travels |

the Union camp with |
valuable information about the ememy |
and is rewarded for his exploit by ap- |

¢ | the men.

| ket leveled straight at her, or rather at

| him till she got within a dozen feet of
| him and heard:

| all her strength in one effort, she bronght

. and his musket went flying in the other.

. her swaying buggy with a series of
| lunges, hearing

l greater than death by hanging.~ She
reached the bottom, where the road ran
level to tho fork and the wood. Hope
urged her. It was not 100 yards to the
point sho was so anxious to reach.

Passing aver a rat at the very fork of
tho road that scemed her only chance
for escape, tho old buggy gave n dismal
groan, as much in sympathy with the
mistress it had served so well as a death
| rattle, and flew into a hundred pieces.

CHAPTER XIL

A CHANGED ENEMY.
Corporal Ratigan had been worked
up to such a fever of excitement by the

{ i

flashed through |

{
These ssibilities
her mimlm messaglover a telegraph
| wire whilo tho thud®f hoofs and the
i clattering of her
| ber wero sounding
| *‘On, on, Bobby;

ward the object of it that when he shot
over the rise in the ground that hid the
fugitive from his view his visage was

's swinging sa-
ears.
heaven's sake,

nature usually stamped upon it to one
which can only be called demoniac.
His eyes wero wild, that portion of his

| her horsn and boge¥ i
take to tho wood
mark the point wie

Bat her pursuer

| side of the roai#he had thken, and
| there would be sBeven chm_me that he
would follow onj p wrong side. Some-

the race could not

cap secmed to glow with onusunal red-

jockey in a race, tiic whole forming a
picture of eager ferocity. In short, Cor-

| thing must be dd i : : his forchead.
[ : #an behind seem | been torturing him. | on his forchead.
il :::t f?r?;cr.m the t;::ndot :‘21:: Ou the crest of the second rise he |  ‘*Whois she?
gain S‘.U Beamp! strained his eyes after Miss Baggs. | "“'t:l]. that's to be found out some
“183 :pon a o bring ber horse toa Nothing appeared todenoto her presenco | other time. One of yo'd betterride back
stando nv;?‘s ab S s hee basgy whin | the landscape except a horse in har- for an ambulance and a surgeon.”
s cmml nd her—Ratigan had = D[S Which he drogged in tho dust, “'Never mind the surgeon,”’ said
ool end in thorond—sonnd. | tOtting back toward a heap of rubbish =~ Miss Baggs faintly.
od 50 lond, soMar, that instead of doing | O1 tho road. A sudden dread took pos- Well, bring the ambulanco any-
%6 6ho V.B il & cut with the whip. session of the corporal. It was plainly | Way, _53“1 Rntlg:m.” Ye can all go
| "Thg's  time now, Bobby. We | Evident therc had been an accident. He | bac].t if yo like. Oi 1’1’ stay with her.
mast pat o gEster distance between us | had been chasing a Confederato tele- | Bhe’s me own prisoner. . !
I put 8 & Get up. Bobbs! Ob | ““There's no need of all going,” said
| ;’;tnt{m; B ren's yoz,wingsg"' ' | the man who had spoken. *‘I'll go my-
iy I > | ' self.”
| Heavens? :F i::h:l:aahelad? ITBJ:::;I Ho turned and rode away, while the |
| whito and § heyt'n! The ‘Bﬂ:ﬁm field i | others dismounted and throw the reins
| ho:_" " : olpihee of their pridles over o feneo rail. Ono |
| covered! & ; - of them caught Bobby Leo, who was |
[ hlgz‘;:’ les meglxéifg?bﬁ;’;% cropping the grass near by, oceasionally
perhaps Awhole division. It was not |
grday. It must be in transit.

gshould it have halted just in
glock tho way?

od help me, I must take my
jand go on."

fpels were pacing on their beate
gie camps. In some cases the
d along the road, but not across
ht through theso chains of senti- |
nels, ght into the Leart of this sleep-
gultitude of armed men, dashed
pman whose only weapons of de-
xere Bobby Lee and her antiquat-

‘]

He put the neck of a battered canteen to
her lips.
graph stealer that he might turn her
| over to the military authorities of his |
own army to be hanged, and now he
was suddenly plunged into terror for ‘
fear she had been killed. He went on,
but with a new object distinet in his
mind. It was not to injure Miss Baggs,
but to suceor her.

He soon came to the heap of splinters
and iron which murked tho point of
collapso of Miss Baggs’ buggy. Miss
Baggs was not visible. Had she taken
to the wood beyond the fork of theroad?
For n moment thero was a delightful
senso of relief, but it was soon followed
by the animal instinet of the savage
chasing an object of prey. Stimulated
by this, or a return of o senso of duty,
or both, ho was about to ride into the
woad, when, looking down on the long
grass by the roadside, he descried the
unconscious body, the face apparently
white in death, of tho woman hoe sought.

In a moment the corporal was off his
horse and on his knees beside her. Tho
chase in which ho had been so eager and
the cause were both forgotten on seeing
Miss Baggs lying apparently cold in
death at his feet.

“‘Darlin, are yo hurt?"

There was agony in tho corporal’s
voice, He put an arm under her head to
raise it. 'With the other he grasped her
hands.

““To the divil's own keepin with the
war anyway. What's it good for ox-
cept to injure innocent women and chil- |
dren?"’ |

In that nonresistance of unconscious- |
ness ho forgot that this woman had been |
engaged in what the world condemns |
openly, if not secretly, as illegitimate ‘

|
|
|

il cuough in themselves with excite-
gnt.
‘Turn ont the guard!"
“Following Miss Baggs came Corporal
igan, to find the road in front of

blocked by half a dozen men with
many muskets pointed right up in
face.
He uttered an involuntary *“Thank
" He must bo delayed; the respon-
bility for the escapo of the fugitive
would bewith them. If indeedsho wero
Miss Baggs, he wounld regard himself
fortunate at the delay.

“What's the matter?' asked one of

“I'm chasing some owe in front. 1
suspect o telegraph breaker.’'

“AL! That's it, is it? Well, go on;
we've stopped the wrong person. "’
The corporal regretted that the inter-
had been so brief, the interraption
B8 short. Ho had no option but to dash
on. Beforo the fugitive therestood a man
in the middle of the road with a mus-

the coming mass, which he could not
distinguish. Miss Baggs did not see

“‘Halt, or I'll fire!”
Rising in her seat and concentrating

her whip down on the horse’s back, at
the same time holding him in the cen-
ter of the road Ly the reins. Tho man
was knocked in ono direction, stunned, | yearfare. Tobhim she was innocent, not
that he reasoned upon her acts, but be-
canse a mysterious something—a breath
from spirit Jand—Dhad made her more to
him than all the world beside. He laid
his head down upon her breast to listen
if the heart beat; be chafed her hands
and_arms; he took off his cap and fan-
ned her.  Still she lay limp in his arms
without o sign of life.

“‘Darlin, darlin, como back to life.
Comio back, if it's only long enongh to |
tell me ye forgive mo for me cowardly
chasin yo. Oi'vo killed ye. Oi know it.
Oi wish some one would ron a bayonet
through me own rotten heart."

And now each one of the chain of
sentries through which the fair dis-
patch stealer’s horse dragged her and

shots, tho cries of
guards, the clatter of horses' hoofs, the
rattling of wheels, and seeing some-
thing coming throngh the darkness as
Miss Baggs approached, shouted **Halg!"
“Turn out the guard!"" **Who comes

there?”’ and a score of other similar |
cries, to none of which Miss Baggs paid
any other attention than to fly through
and from them as from the hand of
death. A score of shots were fired at

| chaso and his complicated feelings to- |

distorted from the oxpression of good '

hair which extended below his forage |

ness, his body leaced forward like a |

poral Ratignn resembled an escaped |
lunatic chasing a flying fiend who had |

| shall be separated from you.

! dashing on o where ies hliss Gaggs

and kneels the corporal, :
| “'"Promise me, Rats, that yon will do
nothing foolish, '’ sho asked pleadingly

“0 God! Oi'm going to draw me
revolver on ‘em."’

““Promise. "

“I can't.”

“For moi sake, Rats,”

The faintest traco of a smile, despite

her desperato situation, passed over her
| face as she imitated tho corporal’s pro-
| nonciation The guoaint homor, min-
| gled with so many singular traits prom-

inent in her that conld show itself at so |

| critical o moment, touched n responsive
Irish chord in his Irish heart and brought
| him to terms.

| * “For your sake, darlin, Oi'll don it,"
| he said in a despairing voice.

| There was scarcely timeo for him to
| speak tho words—indeed they were

up to where the two were.

“*What's it all about, corporal?'’ ask-

ed oue of them.

| *Ifound this—this lady—Iying here.
Her bugey is broken. She is badly
hurt.” The corporal spoke the words
haltingly, and drops of sweat stood out

looking up ns though suspicious that
something had happened. The men loi-
tered abont, now aud then approaching
to tako a look at the prisoucr, but soon
turning away again, quite willing to be

| free from tho responsibility which Cor-
poral Ratigan seemed disposed to take |

upon bimsclf.
“‘Rats," said Miss Baggs, who was

now rapidly recovering strength and |

coolness, “‘it will not bo loug before I
Befora
then I wish to thank yom for the kind-
ness, tho interest, even the tenderness,
with which you have treated a fallen
encmy. And I'wish to ask your forgive-

ness for the deception I practiced om '

you onco when you were deputed to sce
mo through tho lines.”

““What was that compared with what
Oi'vo done?'" he moaned.

‘Do you forigve me?"'

“0i do.
give."

'And, Rats, you havo nnconsciously let | steady stand in one who may be natao-

wo know that you—you feel more kind-
1y toward me than''—

“You've robbed mo of mo heart in-
tirely. "'

“Well, I'ns both glad and sorry. It
is delightful to bo loved, but sad to
think that your very love must make
yon grieve. Our meetings have been
few and strange—very strange,’ she
added musingly. ““Who are you, Rats?
I know yon aro well born. I can see it
in every word and motion. "’

**0i'm seeond son of Sir Thomas Rat-
igan, Esq., of County Cavan, Oireland.
At hisdeath mo older brother succeeded
to tho estate.  So I enmo to America to
shift for mesolf. A year ago Oi enlisted
in the Union ranke, and here O am, Oi
wish to GGod me brother was in his
coffin and Oi in possession of the es-
tates, that Oi could give them all to
save your life."

“*Nu, uo, Rats. You are a soldier
and an honorable man. Remomber
what 1 have told you. You will do
your duty hereafter as you have done it
heretofore. Your words in that respect
aro meaningless,  Your sense of honor
will always triumph over your sym-
pathy when that sympathy is alloyed
with dishonor. For this I have con-
coived for you an unbounded respect.
Perhaps were I not go soon to be''—

“Don’t speak it, for God's sake don't
gpeal it. "'

“Well, Rats, we will try for the
brief timo we shall bo together to fix
our winds on a pleasant picture. Let
ns think of that day when the south
will be independent, or at least when
north and sonth will be at peace. This
region, now trodden by soldiers wear-
ing the blue and the gray, will bo given
up to those simple people who till the
soil. Instend of the sound of shotted
guns there will be the lowing of cattle.

Instead of the singing of minie balls |

| whispered with his lips tomching her |
ear—when the threo cavalrymen rode |

| miration,

But Oi've pothin to for- l

her along half a mile of road while ghe
was running the gantlet. '

And now the last sentry is passed, |
and the woman shoots out from between |
the rows of white tents into a freo road |
ahead. The noises are left behind, But |
amid the confusion of distant sounds is |
one which, coming with a low, contin- |
ged rattle, strikes terror into her heart. |
A familiarity with war has taught her |
its calls. She hears the beating of the
“Jong roll.”” The whole eamp is arouns-
ed. A legion of Yankeos may soon be in
pursuit.

Corporal Ratigan was stopped by ev- |
ery seutinel who had tried tocheck Miss
Baggs. After an explanation to cach he
was suffered to go on. The men who
stopped him trapswitted the informa-
tion at once to the guard tent that some |
one—doubtless an enemy—was being |
chased. The force was a division of in- |
fantry, with no cavalry except a mount- |
ed escort to the general commanding.
Some of these were ordered in pursmit.
There was a hurried saddling of horses,
gprinkled with oaths at the delays en-
conntered, and three cavalrymen mounnt- |
od and dashed after Miss Baggs and her
pursuer. But before they started o cou-
ple of miles had been placed between
her and the eamps.

The gray of the moerning was by this
time beginning to reveal objects with
greater distinctuess. Ratigan, coming |
to a rise in the ground just beyond the
camps, saw the buggy ubout two miles |
ahead swaying like the dark hull of a
ship rolling throngh the billows of an
occan.  For a moment he hesitated bo-
tween his duty as a soldivr and that
quick, sharp something, bo it love, be-
witchment or a natural sympathy of
man for weaker womau, while beads of
cold perspiration stood on his forehead.
It scomed to him that if he should do
his duty ho would by acting the part of i
an exceuationer, not only that, but tho |
executioner of A woman—a woman |
whose image had got into his heart and
his head and never left him a moment's
peaco since sho first threw the spell of
her entrancing personality about hin.
It was a hard stroggle, and from the
nature of the caso could not bo a long
one. Dutywon. Heshouted to his horse,
gave him o dig with both spurs and
dashed forward.

Thero was o depression in the ground |

down which the corporal plunged. Then
the road ran along a level for awhile,
with another slight rise beyond.  As he
rodo down the declivity the fogitive
was on the crest of tho second rise. She
stood up and turned to catch a glauco
behind her.  She saw o horseman—sho
was too far to recognize the corporal—
dashing after her.  Below her was o
wooded space, aud sghe noticed that
which gave her a glimmer of hope.
The roan forked.  Urging her horse on-
ward, sho aimed to get on ono of tho
two roads beyoud the fork while her

pursucr was in the hollow back of her, |

rrusting that she might escape, as sho
had escaped before, by forciug him to
choose between two roads, and trusting
that he might take the wrong one.
Down the declivity her racer plunged
while Ratigan was galloping down the
one behind her.  So steep was the road

and 5o swift her horse's pace that tho |
. danger of death by manglineg seemed ;Jl.']lillll them, and three eavaleymen are

A slight murmaur, something like a
groan, escaped her,

“‘Praise God, there'slife! If it'd only
grow stronger! Ah, thank heaven,
there's water!"" .

Layivg ber hoad down in the grass,
he went to the side of the road where
there was a runnel of clear water.
Scooping some of it in his two hands, he
threw it in her face.

She opened her cyes.

Corporal Ratigan never forgot the
look with which his prisoner regarded
him when she recognized who he was.
Thero wero two expressions following

cach other rapidly—tho first, reproach; .

bot when she noticed tho pain with
which it was received it melted into
ono of tenderness.

“‘Ab, Rats,” she exclaimed faintly,
“‘how could you do it?"

He put his great bands—brown from
exposure—beforo his cyes to shut out
the face which at every glance kindled

some new emotion to rack him. Now |
that she had come to life another terror |

camo to him to adminpster an added
torture,
were following; that they wounld soon

appear nver the crest just behind them;
that his prisoner would be taken, tr

and condemned, ;

“They're cominl - They'1l bo here in
u Jiffy!"’ ho cried wildly. “‘Tell me
that ye forgive me. Tell me that ye
don’'t hate me us I hato meself.”

“'For doing your duty, Rats?"’

“Duty! Is it a man's duty to run
down a woman like a hare? Don't talk
to me of daty. If ye suffer for this,
0i'll desert and go back to Oireland, and
God be praised if he'll send a storm to
gink the ship and me in it. There's a
drop in me canteen—a drop of whisky.
Will yo tako it, darlin—I mean—I
don't know what I'm talkin abont, Let
me put it to yer lips. Take a swallow.
It'll revive ye. No?' She appeared to
bo passing back to unconsciousness.
“Take it for moi sake, swectheart,
Only tako o good swallow, and yo'll bo
righted. "’

Shoe opened her eyes.  Evidently sho

| hnd heard. There was an expression on

her faco imlieating that his words had
procuced that ceftect upon ber which
might be expected ina woman who
hears 6 strong man, unconsciously and
unintentionally, declaving his love.

“Why do you wish mo to live, Rats?
Don't let mo live,  If you do, 111 die
on the gibbet.”

Oy, darlin ' he moaned, *'don't bo
talkin that way.  Oi'll dio mesclf first
Oi'1l vaise aowating,. Oi'll"—

Ho could not gpo on. His words

' mocked him. o well knew their futil-

ity.  ““Tuko adrop, sweetheart—only o
drop for moi sake."
What a change from tho day he had

| jokingly asked her to take an oath for

ol suke!"

“For your sake, Ruts.
me, "

He put the neck of a battered tin can-

teen to her lips, and she drank o Jittle

of the liquid. It produced a beneficial

change at ones,

casily.

A clattering of harses' hoofs, u clank-
| ing of sabers, wounted figures standing
out against the morning sky on the erest |

Ho knew that mounted men !

Givo it to

A tinge of color came
to her cheeks, and she breathed more

there will be the songs of birds, There
will be peace, blessed puace. Oh, if I
could only IFve to see it! Then perhaps

I may take you by the hand, say to you |

—But, Rats, this can never be for s, It

is only a fancy picture I've drawn to |

relieve that terrible suffering I see iu
your face.

dreadful way. I can't bear ic.”’
The two cavalrymen’s backs were

turned. They were etrolling toward the |

woods. Ratigun put hisarmsabont ber,
and both yiclded to a long einbrace.
There were no moro words spoken.
Words would havoe added nothing to
. what both felt. There was moro pain

and more pleasure concentrated in the |

bosom of cach than had been there in
all the years they had lived.

CHAPTER XIIL
'“TURNED OVER. "'

the soft road, and looking up Ratigan
saw the messenger returning, followed
by an ambulauce. Driving to Miss
Baggs, who was still lying in the grass,
the driver backed it np toher, while the
T T 0
oo, S envalrinen lenlrr(-.;ul_v o
ift the prisoner into the vehicle. But
Miss Baggs waved them all away ex-
cept tho corporal, and taking his hand
rose to her feet and stood for o moment
supported by him.  Tho cffort was too
mmueh for her. Her head fell on lis shounl-
der, and for a moment she lost con-

seionsness. Ratizan took her off her feet, |

and lifting her into tho ambulanco laid
her ou the cushions.

“0i'll ride at the foot,' ho said to |

tho others, **Ono of yo lead mo horse, ™
When they eamo to tho place whero
each had suceessively emerged from the
camp throngh which Ratigan had fol-
lowed her before daylight, they fooud
the road lined with soldiers, whoso curi-
osity Lrought them there to seo the
womnn who il snecoeded in breaking
through a wholoe ehain of guards, Thy
had all hesd of the exploit aad erowd-
o aronnd the ambulane as it passed,
but were lopt away by the guards in at-
tendanee, who dropped back to the sides
and rear.  This prevented any forther
conversation butween Ratigan sod Miss
Sages, exeept an o occasional whisper,

but the corporal managed to keep her |

hund in his under a blanket, unobserved.
At last the ambulanes pulled up beforo
the headguarters of the division whose
comp they had entered, nml Ratigan
suddenly became conscions of the fact
that ho wust turn his prisoner over to
others, donbtless to bo dealt with sum-
marily, for hewell knew the cuso would
paturally reccive prompt attention.

An officer with o captain’s shoulder
straps cumo ont from headquarters and
surveyed tho ambulinee, He was a
dapper littlo fellow, fat and red facwd,

SWho'vo you got there?”” ho asked of
Ratigan.

A lady, sir”

“The woman who ran tho guards last
night:"”

“0f captured heron thoroad Telow, ™

S, The gouard daty of this divi-
sion is in o fioe condition when o waoni-
an can run o wholo ehain of sentines
(iet her out of that."”

“She's badly hurt, cantain.'' said

You've aged ten years in as |
many minutes. Don't look at me in that |

There was a rattling of wheels on |

| Ratigan, who lind Ftopped down on to
. the ground and saluted.
“I can alight,' said Miss DBapgs
fecbly. And getting as best sho could
to tho door of the ambulance Ratigan
helped ber out.
| stood by tho aid of the corporal’s nrm.

“Take her in to the general, '’ said the
littlo captain. **He wants to see her."

As the tent wns an ordinary wall
tent, there was no great room in it.
Miss Baggs went inside, while the cor-
poral stood directly outside, with his
hand on the tent pole

“I must have you searched, ' said the
general to the prisoner. Then hd added,
| somewhat hesitatingly,© “‘It's rather
awlkward not having a woman in camp. "'

“I will relievo you of tho nocessity, "
said the prisoner, with dignity, and put-
ting ber hand into her pocket she drew
forth a bundle of papers, which she
| handed to him.

““What are these?'’ asked tho surpris-
ed commander.

“‘Copies of intercepted telegrams. ™

Tho general uttered an exclamation,
and toking the papers ran them over
with his oye

He looked up at tho woman, who,
savo for thd or .accasioned by her
fall from the collapsed buggy, stood ap-
parently unmoved. There was admira-

her. Ho was astonished at the coolness
with which she handed him documents
| that would warrant his hanging her to

{ Two puirs of cycs met and clashed.

| o tree withont & moment's delay, and
above all there was about her n divine
consciousuess of having done a duty, a

| look of triumph under defeat, that com-

pelled his reverence as well as his ad-

“"Are you aware,' he said, ‘‘that
with theso dispatches in youor posses-
gion, and beyond onr lines, you would
hold this army at your merey?"’

“I am."

“‘And that captured with them on |
your person your life is forfeited?"’

“Certainly."”

There are people who cannot brook a
rally expected to break down in their |
presence. Tho general was one of these. |
In proportion as he admired her firm- |

' ness was his desire to force her to show

somo giving way. He did not analyze

| his feelings and attribute his desire to

| anysuch caunse. Heyielded toit without

“The natural method of procedure
in this ease,” he said, looking at her
sternly, ‘“is for mo to report your cap-
ture and the cireumstances attending 1.
to headquarters.  Word comes back to
try you by ‘drombend’ court martial
and hang you to tomorro'y morning, "'

SUWell?

There was silence for a few moments
whilo they regarded ench other.

““It is not the end of the story, gen-
eral, The story of a life has no end.
Death is bnt o transition. It pleases the
Great Commander to assign me o fruit-
less task. It is not for me to ask why.
Iam Lut one of his soldiers, fighting
with my brothers for my people.'’

She had conguered. There was some-
thing so forcible in her words, some-
thing so troly grand in her mauner,
that the man who would break her
spirit desisted. He regarded her admir-
ingly and was silent.

“All I ask, general,” she said pres-
| ently, sceing that he did not spenk, "'is
that there bo no greater delay than nee-
essury. Now I have a strength which
may be worn away by long waiting,
| with death staring mo in the face."

Still the ofticer did not speak. He
was thinking—thinking how he could
| get rid of so unpleasaut a dnty as the
. trial and exccution of this splendid
| woman, Ho feared that skould he re-

port her capture to headquarters ho
| would get tho samo reply as in the case
| be had cited.

“T will not harm you,”" ho said pres-
ently. ‘‘Somo one clso must take the
respousibility of this complication of
death and a woman. "’

“It does not matter who does tho
work, o long as it must be done. "

*Perhaps not to you. It mattorsa
great deal to me. My hands are clean.
I don’t earo to stain them."

While this conversation was going on
| Corporal Ratigan was listening and ob-
| serving the speakers with a palpitating
| heart. There was something so cold
| ent in the general’s tones that the cor-
. poral felt a repognance at his prisoner

being in his especial keeping. He pro-
| ferred that she shonld bo sent to somo
one else and was relieved when ho an-
| nounced his intention to shift tho re-
|

| sponsibility.  Besides tho corporal
i hoped that hewould himself be intrust-
i ed with her keeping until sho should
! arrive at somo camp where the com-

| mander would be willing to receive her. |

“Shall Oi take her to headquarters,
general?’ he asked.

“Ah, my man!" said tho general, as
though awakened from a reverie, ‘‘are
you here? I had forgotten you."

Qi can conduct her to headquarten.

"L am-uot 1 Uie DALIT O Teculving
suggestions frem my brigado or regi-
mental commanders, much less a cor-

I pOl'ﬂl.“

Ratigan saw that ho had made o mis-

. tako and said pothing. The general re-
garded him with his shrewd cyes. It

terested in his prisoner.

**Corporal, you may go toyour camp. "’ |

“Yes, sin” i

“Orderly,” called tho general to a
| man standing aear, ‘take this woman

to tho ambulmree.”’

As Miss Bagygs passed ont tho eyes of
the two were fized again on each other,
While the geweral did not use words
ho could not reist a last attempt with

| his presence, hic mnsterful conntenance,
his pivreing eys, to overnwe his pris-
oner.  She me that gazo firnnly, un-
flinchingly, til sho was without the |
tent; then wit! o final glanco of con-

tempt she tumed and walked toward

the ambulanee, {

The general alled her back,

“You do not eem woll satisfied with
my treatment ¢ yon,' ho said in a
tone in which tere was something of
gareasmt  *Weo sldiers must do our du-
t .‘ "

’ SOt i not you doing your duty, gen-
| eral, that fuils t win my respect. It is
| that you have ot the manliness to do |

it yourself, but mst needs put it upon |
somo ono else.”” i

Apain the twaairs of eyes met mul

clashed,  The vitory wis with the wo-
"o The genml Jowered his to the
ground.

“Yon may go, ho said,

As soon ns shovis gono ho went to n
tent where there'vro writing materials
and wroto 1 not which ho sealid amdl
addressed. Givinit to the little captain,
he direeted himosend it, with the pris-

She looked faint, but |

tion in the eye of tho man who gazed at |

| stockholders,

“Well, that is the end of the story.” |

was plain to him that tho man was in- |
Lare bidding for the Negro vote,

| same work for 857

Wiscellancous gmding;

TINS IS A PRETTY SCHEME.

How Yorkville's Yote is to he Manipulated
for the Dispensury.

To the Editor of The Enquirer:

| In arecentissue of your paper, there
{ appeared a statement to the eflect
[ that a petition was being circulated,
praying the town council to order an
election on the subject of establishing
n dispensary nt this place, and, upon

to be the case,

to our community, !
duty as a citizen of this town to give to

lay bare the iniquity of the thing.
The friends and advocates of the dis-

elect a town couneil that will order an
election. In the second place, they

candidates for the position of dispen-

we deem it our |

| minds of the schemers, and benefitted |

only one of their race for a short time
at best,

In the fourth place, we claim that
the men that are now proposing to

, give o Negro a place in the dispensary,

inquiry, your correspondent finds such |

are the men who are now working
with all their powers to frame a con-
stitution that will disfranchise them.
Can we not see plainly that it is not
for love for the Negro, nor interest in
him, that prompts the promoters of
l_llis scheme? What then is his mo-
tive? Simply to get his vote to place
a rum shop on us.

In the last place, we charge fraud ;

As this is n matter of vital inlerest | hecause why the necessity of having
any such scheme at all? Can we not |

simply vote on the question of dispen-

the public the whole scheme, and to | sary or no dispensary? Ohno! that

would not catch enough votes for it,

| and something must be done to get

pensary propose, in the first place, to |

| them, are they not bought?

them. Well, suppose they do get

Most

certainly. The white votes bought f
propose to have four white men run as H ph oy

]
. ! j n8 they suppose, for a salary
ser: and, in the third place, to bave |

four Negro men become candidates for |

the position of porlers at a salary of |

$25 per month.

As to the first purt of this pro-
| gramme, we believe that the financial
and morul interests of our town de-
mand that a council be elected that
will be wholly opposed to n dispen-
sary, for the following reasons :

First. We have recently inaugurat-

sympathy, and the Negro votes bought,
for one
man at $25 per month,

We have felt it to be our duty to
put theso facts before the public, and
in so doing we feel no animosity to
any man or set of men ; but have only
an eye single to the good of our people

| and this old town, and affirm our re-
| sponsibility for the sentiments herein
| expressed.

ed a system of water works that will |
| require men of good business ability |

to make a success of, and we doubt if

there be in the town o set of five men |
who favor a dispensary, and who will |
become candidates for intendant and |
wardens, who are qualified to manage |

the system successfully, to the end
that our taxes may be lightened and
our burdens decreased.

Second.

ry, and it behooves those who may be
| interested in that enterprise, to use
every cffort to keep the operalives
secure from the influence of whisky,
if they desire the enterprigse to suc-
ceed. Itis the experience of all arts
and trades that men, to become skill-
ed in their departments of work, must
be free from the evils of drink. Ttis

then n logical sequence, that the more |

skilled the labor the more profit to the
manufacturer. Suppose you allow a

| dispensary to be established here, what
| is tha result to your enterprise ?

Less
skill in your workmen, less profit to
Suppose you keep the
dispensary away, what follows? More
skill, more profit. Then again, il we

| have n dispensary, the earnings of

many of these operatives, instead of
flowing in the legitimate channels of
trade, will find their way into the
rum ghop and thence to the State
treasurer. Is it not, then, the part of
sensible business men, to keep the dis-
pensary away and keep all the eurn-
ings of our people at home? We think
0.
Furthermore, we have in our midst
two schools that will be injured by

only in keeping pupils away, but sub-

boys of unformed character are unable
to withstaund.
attracting families to our town, which,
we claim, would cease when the dis-
pensary comes? How many families
did a dispensary ever draw to a town ?
FEcho answers, how many ?

There ave many other rensons why
we should defeat the dispensary ; but
we must reach that part of onr subject
we desire more especially to deal with,
viz.: The exposing to public view this
scheme which, we understand, is being
worked in our midst,

dispenser.”  We charge this to he a
deep laid scheme tobmy the white vote
of this town. Why? Decause, we ap-
preliend that the men who will be-
come candidates for that position are

Their second plan is, “To have four |
white men to become candidates for |

1t is almost an assured fact |
| that we shall, in the near future, have |
established in our town a cotton facto- |

A g | the establishment of a dispensary, not |
| realizing that the cnuse existed.
‘jecliug those here Lo temptations that |

The schools are now |

men now out of employment, and their |

hope is to work on the sympathies of

the friends of these men and thereby |

induce citizens who are opposed to the |

is sary e for it i ler to |
dispensary, to vol u ord | cago record.

help their friend to a position he may
never hold.

Suppose, friends of these |

four men—you who are opposed to a |
dispensary—that you vote for a dispen- |

| sary for the nbove mentioned reason

and your man is not elected. Do you
not sce that you have put here an evil
you are opposed to, have done your
friend no good, and have sold your

| vote for sympathy as much so as il
| you had received $5 for it?

It will be argued, too, that we are

| ed Slates

certain to have a dispensary, and you |
had Lest cast your ballot in order to |

have the best man elected and appoint-
ed.

We trust you will be misled by

no such false theory, for any man is
| do you know the system Lhey use to
| trace the theft ?”

good enough to (i1l that position if
he be able to read and write, and tell

a pint of whisky from a gallon of beer. !

You must recognize the fact that it
requires no high order of ability to run
o dispensary. Don't, then, we ask,
sell your influence and vote to this
scheme for sympathy, or be misled by
| false logic.

The third plan,

“#To have four Ne-

| it was sent out on.

We trust that all good men, of both

colors, will oppose this scheme, and |
that all who respect themselves and |

their votes, and who love home and
friends and our young manhood, will
stand a solid phalanx agpinst the open-

ing of n State rum shop at this place. |

W. W. Lewis.
— e .

HOW TO TELL TIME IN THE DARK.

It Necds o Little Time and Regular Habits, |

“What time is it ?"

“I think I can tell you without look-
iﬂg.”

He drew out his watch and held it

up close to his ear and slowly turned .
the stem-winder, “1, 2,3, 4, 5,6, 7, 8, |

he counted, and|then said : “‘that means
72 minutes. I wound up the watch
tightly at 3 o’clock, and so the time
ought to be 4.12, Let's see how near
I came to it. Well,it's 4,18—1 was
only 6 minutes ofl\"

The ather was regarding him with |

umazement. “Do you mean to say
that you can tell the time of day by
winding your watch ?"

“Not exactly, but I can come migh- |
ty near it ; usually within 10 minutes, |
and it's very simple, too, All you |

have to know is how long one tick in
winding up will run the watch.
explain to you. Suppose that at 3
o'clock I wind up my.walch until it is
tight, as we say ; that is, until another

turn of the winder would apparently |

break a spring. At 5 o'clock I wind
my watch again and find that the wind-
er clicks 12 times before the watch is
wound up to the place where it sticks.
Then you know that 12 clicks will run
the watch 120 minutes and 1 click rep-
resents 10 minutes of time.

“What good is it to know that ?"

“Well, suppose you go to bed at 11
o'clock tonight, and on retiring, wind
up your watch and put it under your
pillow. During the night you wake
up and wonder what time it is, You
don’t want to get up and light the gas,
All you have to do is to pull your
watch out from under the pillow, hold
it to your ear, and coupy the ticks as
you wind. Il you—ed] '
know that the walch has rum~down
180 minutes since 11 o'clock, and that
the time must be very near 2 o'clock.
To be sure you can't tell the exact
time, but you can generally get within
1 quarter of an hour of it.”

“Wouldn't the snme rule hold good

for o clock or a watch which is wound |

with a key."

“I dare say it would; but I never |

tried it on anything except a stem-
winding wateh, T know a blind man
who always tells time by winding his
watch and counting the ticks. His
sense of touch is quite delicate, aud he
can wind up his watch three or four
times a day and then calculate within
10 minutes of the correct time.”—Chi-

TIPS

A WONDERFUL SYSTEM.

Thut by Which Uncle Sam Spots amd Catch-
es Mall Robbers,

“The system employed by the Unit-
postoffice department in
tracing thefts from the mail is so per-
fect that it is utterly impossible for
anyone to rob the mail many times
without being detected,” said a man

well posted in the workings of Uncle |
Sam’s big postal to a New York Adver- |

tiser man. ‘“Every now and then you

read of this or that person being ar- |

rested by the postoffice inspectors, but

“Well, suppose you report that you
sent a letter or & package to New York
which never reached its destination.
The first thing is to find out just what
time you mailed the matter and from
that the inspectors can tell what train
When mail matter

| leaves an oflice it is accompanied by

| gro men become candidates for porter. 5

| at $25 per month.” We charge this to
be a plan to buy the Negro vole.

More revolting than the other, if pos- i
i hands the mail passes through or

sible. It will be remembered that

some time since, a petition was circu- |

lated in this place asking the legislu-
ture to amend the dispensary law and
put u dispensary here without a vote
| of the people. Their alleged reason
was that the white people desired the
dispensary ; but that it had been de-
feated by Negroes and “blind tigers,”
Now we see the dispengary advogales
oo prmbanir 40 vt far o Beoard for pors
ter at aosalary of #25 per month,  The
two positions are utterly inconsistent.
They vealize that the white people
don’t want the dispensary, and their
" only hope of suceess is in buying the
| Negro vote.
Furthermore, we ¢

harge that they
Ist,
Because there is no carthly necessity

the card of the one who handled it,
and it is the same with each messen-
ger on the trains,

“A list is made of every man whose

would have passed through on reach-
ing its destination and a dot is placed
opposite their numes, Before long
another complaint will be made and
the same process will be gone through.
Before the mail disappeared maybe it
passed through the hands of four or
five of the snme men as the first one,
and two dots go down i

-oppasite ‘th
: ﬁh nf
pretty soon, it the thief iF no! g

amen, - 'Phe-ayatem s

before that, five or six dots sppear op-
posite one or two men’s names,
“Detectives are at once put to work
shilowing the suspected men, and,
after becoming reasonably sure of who
is the guilty one, decoy letters come in
play, and the work of gathering con-

| victing evidence is carried on until the

for a porter in the dispensary, aml we |

don’t believe there is a dispensary in
the State that has one.  Pray tell us
what his duties are.  To sweep out
the room and dust the mould ofl’ of
the bottles of chemically pure XXX

40 (7) year ol whisky ? Ifso, $25 per | he makes more he hus to explain, and |

month is rather handsome pay for such
work. Why pay =0 mueh when scores
ul'lm.\'s could T l'lu]r]u)‘('n] to do the
Why then such a
high salary 7 Simply (o eateh the
Negro vole,

But they may say, he is needed
to deliver liguors,
knows that the great majority of’ per-
sons who purchase from n dispensary
need the purchase too, badly to wait for
it to be delivered.  What then is the
need of aporter? 24, We charge this
to be a secheme to buy the Negro vole,
because il these men were consistent,
and meant what they snild in the peti-
tion above mentioned, they would
have nothing to do with the Negro
and give the place (il such an one

by the Negro and “blind tiger” did no
good, and their lnst hope now is to
get the Negro on their side. To ac-
complish this, they propose to create n
place for him in the dispensary.

S, We eharge an attempt to buy
the Negro vote, because, even il they
were to give the place toa Negro, they

oner and the dpatches captured on

her, to the office whose namoe was on
tho envelope.

To BE CaNTITED NEXT WEEK, i

— e —— |

|

I g&y” Oranges gnv on every conlinent. |

would find, in the course of a month

i or two, that profits did not warrant

keeping a porter, amd away he woulild
o.
realize that they had sold their votes
for something that existed only in the

inevitable climax of arrrest follows,
“T'o accomplish this work it requires
a complete system of keeping tab upon
each and every piece of mail matter,
A railway messenger is allowed 30
mistakes a month or one each day, If

|'if he makes 60 off' goes his hend,

“Sometimes one man does not report

| another ; if he does not and no mis-

takes are reported against a railway

| messenger then the men in chnrge of

Bah! Everybody

the department begin to investigate.

They know the man must make mis- |

takes, and they thus force each man to
report another, for one who sees . mis-

| tuke and does not report it is as guilty

were to be had)toa white man or boy. |
But they see their first plea of defeat |

' 258,000, Baltimore and New Orleans

| population, the local affuirs of which
Too late then would the Negroes |

|
l

as the one who made it.”

L

Ovr NaroN's ForMarive Pepi-
on.—When Washington was ingugu-
rated, Philadelphia, then the metropo-

18,000, Baltimore 13,000, and no other |
city anywhere near 10,000 even after
the lapse of a half a centyry during |
which New York had overtaken Phil. |
adelphin, so that in 1840 it paq 312-
000, inhabitants to the lagger city's
were the only other places wiily more
than 100,000 people, und except Bos-
ton, with 93,000, all of the few remain- |
ing cities fell short of 50,000, During i
the formative period of the pew nation, |
therefore, all lflll the merest fraction |

& 3 |
ofits citizens lived in places of small |'
were easily ndministered through town
meetings or other such simple machin-
ery.

-+

rn |

QUICKLY OVER.

In the old pioneer days of the Green
Mountain State, the marriage ceremo-
ny partook of the simplicity which was
a distinguishing charncteristic of life in
Vermont at that time. A native of
the State tells a story of those early
days, which his grandfather used to
take great pleasure in relating :
|  Elder Brown, amuch beloved Meth-

odist minister, was sawing wood in his
front dooryard. The day was warm,
and the minister's occupation was
naturally heating in its tendency, so

| Elder Brown was in his shirt-sleeves, |

just like any unministerial wood-sfiw-
yer of his parish,

Presently there came riding along
the road and up to the fence a tall,
|lunk, ungainly country bumpkin on
! horseback, with a fresh-faced girl on a
| pillion behind him, with her arms
| elasped about his waist.

As Lhey came to a halt, Elder Brown |

advanced to the fence and rested his
| arm comfortably on the top rail.
| “You want t' get married, I cal-
| ¢'late ?"" he said, addressing the smiling
pair impartially.
| “Ya-ns,” they replied in unison,
! “Well, then,” proceeded Elder
! i James, will you take this woman for
your wife ?"
“Ya-ns,” replied the grinning bride-
groom.
“And you, Hetly, will you take this
| man for your husband ?"
“Yu-ns," replied the bride, with un-
fultering promptness,
“All right, then" remarked the min-

each of the newly-married pair, “you
can ride on !"
And they rode on, as happy as if the

wood-sawing,.

many adventures, and the stories of
the wonderful escapes seldom lose by
repetition. Many years ago pirates
cruised up and down the English chan-
| nel, to the great peril of the merchant-
men. The story is told of a Captain
Davis, who was noted for his quick
wit ns well ns for his skill in naviga-
tion, that he was returning from Ire-

butter.

He had not been out very long when
a pirnte was seen coming down upon
him. In vain all sails were spread ;
but every moment brought the pirate
nearer.

The men were at their wit's end ;
! but the captain knew a trick or two.
He ordered his men to take off their
boots and stockings, and directed that
| a score of butter barrels be brought on
deck.

In a few minutes the barrels had
been knocked to pieces, and the butter
was thickly spread all over the deck
and outside the ship. Not a rope nor
a spar that was not slippery. Even

sailors could searcely keep on their
legs.
On came the pirate, not dreaming
how smoothly he was to be received.
Captain Davis assumed an air of sub-
mission, and allowed the enemy to
come alongside quietly.

But lo! when they jumped over,
fully armed, with pistol in one hand
and sword in the other, they slipped
about and tumbled over each other
on the buttered deck like so many
~rats,

One fellow shot head-foremost down
into the eabin, where he was imme-
diately set upon by the boy ; another
slid across the deck, and shot out into
the sea by an opposite port-hole.

Not one of them could stand on his
feet, and as pirates are generally sup-
erstitious, an idea seized them that
the ship was possessed of the devil.
They hurried back into their own
vessel, cast loose, and Captain Davis
got safely into port at the expense of
a few pounds of butter.

= e ——

CavTrous.—It is impossible for a
clergyman to officiate at o country
funeral to the satisfuction of the rela-
tives of the deceased, unless he has
had a long acquaintance with the
fumily. The Orthordox clergyman of
a New England village, recently placed
in a trying position, acquitted himself
with unusual caution, if not with per-
fect success.

The occasion was the funeral of Mr.
Follet, o prominent resident of the
place, who had died at a ripe old age.
He was the third husband of Mrs.
| Follet, a woman much younger than

ister, reaching out his right arm and |
bestowing o bearty handshake on |

ceremony had been much more elabo- |
rate, while the elder returned to his |

| Too SLIPPERY.—Sena-captains have |

land with a eargo consisting mainly of |

without their boots and stockings the |

: body, or his stomach, so much that he
will require his body to use ns much
energy to raise his stomach to a normal
degree of temperature as he would use
toraise himself 194 feet high; or, he
will use a rate of heat extraction—
equnl to one-eighth of a horse power.
Do yon wonder sometimes that a
boy feels tired and does not know
why? He has, by doing a foolish
thing taken strength that would have
carried him through, without any sense
of weariness, several days' of honest
play and work ; and a boy who wants
to be a football player, or a boy who
can row, jump high, or run long dis-
tances, will not throw away hisstrength
for the sake of eating two ounces of
Ciee. He will want all his energy for
his games.

- -- -— -

Cost OF SoLoMON'S TEMPLE.—The
cost of Solomon's temple and its inte-
rior decorations and other parapher-
nalin was one of the wonders of olden
times. According to Villalpandus, the
“talents" of gold, silver and brass
used in its construction were valued
at the enormous sum of £6,879,822-
000. The worth of the jewels is gen-
erally placed at a figure equally as
high. The vessels of gold, according
to Josephus, were valued at 140,000
talents, which, reduced to English
money, (as has been shown by Chap-
el’s reduction tables), was equal to
£575,296,203. The vessels of silver,
according to the =ame authorities,
were still more valuable, being set
down as worth £649,344,000. Priests'
vestments and robes of singers, £2,010,-
000. Trumpets, £200,000. To the
above add the expense of building
material, labor, ete., and we get some
wonderful figures, Ten thousand men
hewing cedars, 60,000 bearers of bur-
dens, 80,000 hewers of stone, 3,300
overseers, all of which were employed
for seven years, and upon whom, be-
sides their wages, Solomon bestowed
£6,733,997. 1If their daily food was
worth 2 shillings each, the sum total
for all was £63,877,088 during the
time of building. The material in the
rough is estimated as having been
worlh £2,545,337,000. These several
estimates show the total cost to have
been £17,442, 442,168, or $277,621,665-
| 936 in United States money.
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| WiLL Sustaiy 935,766,300 Per-
| sons.—Have you any idea of the num-
| ber of persons that the United States
would sustain without overcrowding
the population, or even going beyond
the limit of density now shown by the
State of Rhode Island ? The last cen-
sus of the pigmy State just gives it a
population of 800,000. The nrea of
the State in square miles isonly 1,250 ;
thus we find that there is an average
of 318 persons on every square mile of
her territory. We can best illustrate
the capacity of the whole of the Unit- -
ed States and of the other States by
| making some comparisons: The State
of Texas has an area of 256,780 square
miles, and, were it equally as densely
| populated as “Little Rhody,” would
comfortably sustain a population of
83,523,628 inhabitants—s greater num-
ber of persons than the whole country
| is expected to have in the year 1900,
Scatter people all over the whole land
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, and
from the British possessions as thickly
as they are now in Rhode Island, and
we would have 945,766,300 inhabi-
tants, instead of an insignificant 62,
000,000. In other words, if the Unit-
ed States could be peopled to their
utmost sustaining capacity, we could
take care of nearly two-thirds of the
present population of the globe,
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THE ORiGIN oF EARRINGS.—It is &
strange tradition among the Arabians
that earrings came into use in the
following way: When Pharaoh sum-
moned Abraham and reproached him
for his untruth (in saying that Sarah
! was hig sister) Abrabam prayed for the

king, and Allah healed the king, who
now gave Abraham many rich presents,
and among others an Egytian slave
named Hagar. She bore him a son,
whom he called Ishmael.
| But Sarah was barren, and the more
jealous since the light of Mohammed
shone on Ishmael's forehead. She de-
| manded of Abraham to put away
Hagar and her son. He was undecid-
ed, until commanded by Allah to obey
| Sarah in all things. Yet he entreated
her not to cast ofl' her bondwaid and
her son. But this so exasperated her,
that the declared she would not rest
until her hands had been imbrued in
Hagar's blood. Then Abraham pierced
| Hagar's ear quickly, add drew a ring
through it, so that Sarah was able to

lisof the country, had about 42,000 | M.
people, New York but 33,000, Boston | 1

| dip her hand in the blood of Hagar
without bringing the latter into dan-
ger. From that time it becam a cus-
| tom among women Lo wear earrings.
- ——

SOUTHERN LIMIT OF THE SNOW
BELT.—The landed surfuce of the
globe is so situated that snow never
falls upon more than one-third of its
area. In our country snow fulls every
winter in four-fifths of the States and
Territories, and occasionally in the
others, the southern point of Florida
being the only section of the whole
country in which it wus never known.
' On the west coast snow has fallen as
| far south as the southern boundary of
California. This has occurred but
once since the Signal service was es-
tablished—in Januvary, 1882, The
furtherest south on the east coast that
snow was ever reported was at Punta
Rosa, Fla, (about 100 miles from Key
West,) on December 1, 1876. Along
the Gulf Coast it has been known to
fall from Pensacola to Brownsville,
Texas,

e
The Follets were regular attendants
of the Methodist church, but at the
time of Mr. Follet's death their clergy- I
man was away on a month’s vacation.
In this emergency the fawily called |
upon the Orthordox clergyman, who |
had lately come to the village and was |
almost a stranger. i
|

A neighbor instructed him hastily as
to the best qualities of the deceased,
his benevolence, piety and kindly dis-
position, and gave him various points |
as to his family relations. During the |
funeral discourse no ontsider would I
have suspected that the clergyman had |
not been a life-long friend of the late
Mr. Follet.

! When he came to mention the widow
: in his prayers, however, it was evident

| that his data in regard to her had be- |
| come somewhat confused in his mind. |

He said :

“And now we commend to Thy care |
| this widowed handmaid, who has been
bereaved again and again and again.”—
then, hesitating an instant, he added,
“and perhaps again,”

=
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| History CoRRECTED.—The lust
ords William Pitt gre reported
ha 1. how
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Or1GIN oF ITanics.—Italic letters
were first used about the year 1500
by Aldus Manutius, a Venetian printer.
He observed the many inconvenien-
| ces resulting from the vast number of
abbreviations which were then so fre-
quent among the printers that a book

| was diflicult to understand ; n treatise
was actually written on the art of
reading a printed book, and thus ad-
| ment, he used often to dine at the | dressed to the learned. By introdue-

- | ing the italic letter he contrived an
house of commons, where he was E

T . | expedient to which these abbrevia-

i ﬁf’l;:':ml ly ser"‘;':eléytg brm-\les(:}da ‘;;:::: tions might be entirely got rid of, and
was ’“’p{’. iy I:!q?nn : | yet books suffer little increase in bulk.
tre,l‘fi*"l:"i;:‘l:g ‘:I'I‘::nb:: sLtngI;L o st 28 dedicated his invention to the

Italian States, hence the name. It
1 - ’ , e | ] i - .
his cu.-ﬁdc_nce. One day the venera | has also been distinguished by the
ble domestic relented.

4 - vio . name of the inventor and ealled
 “You hear many lies told s histows, | gjdine, ~ The first book printed in
sir," he said, “do )"’“olfr"o“ what Mr. | Gialies was an edition of “Virgil,”
Pitt’s last words were?" printed at Venice by Aldus in 1501,
“Of course, said Mr. Ilmrut'llplll“’)' eta =
oy ., apy o b ’ 3 ;'
1T well known: “Omy country : BOW | Jow 10 Gkr Rici.—An exchange
OFS Iy Comiry. wpl | gives the following sensible advice,
which dur readers might try. It is
certainly a quick way to become rich :
“Money makes money, No oue is so
poor that he cannot rake up a penny
to start on. Now upon the first day
| of the month deposit a cent in a bank,
and on each of the suceceding 30 days
of the month double your deposit.
Follow this programme fuithfully, and
ut the end of the month you will be
suprised to fiml that your account
will show the sum of $5,168,709,12 to
your credit.  With that little sum, all
' you have to do is to retire and let the
other fellows hustle,”

-apuntry | ho
“country!” But Lord Rose-
| berry, in his recent memoir of “the
! Commoner,” quotes an anecdote which
| Mr. Disracli used to tell that proves
| that one man at least had a doubt
| about the authenticity of the excla-
| mation.

When Mr. Disraeli entered parlia-

| “Nonsense,"” said the old man. !
[ tell you what it was. Late one night
| I was called out of bed by a messenger
in a postchaise, shouting to me outside
of the window,
SaWhat is it 2" T said.
“You're to get up and dress, and
bring some of your meat-pics down to
Pitt, at Putney.’

8o I went ; and as we drove along, |
e tolil me that Mr, Pitt had not been
uble to take any food; but had sud- |
denly suid, ‘I think [ could eat one of
Bellumy's mutton-pies,” Andso I was
gent for posthaste.  When we arrived
Mpr. Pitt wasdead, Them was his last
words: ‘I think I could eat one of
Bellamy's meatpies.” "

* -
EATING SNOW AND

3 —t—s e
p¥* It is cluimed that the paper
. horseshoe has been used with success
Iek.—Thisis the | in Germany. It becomes rough by
time of year when small boys are very = wear, and is therefore a security
much inclined to eat snow and ice. nagainst slipping, the chief defect of
Perhaps it will be quite as interesting  the metal shoe,

for the small boy to know just what | - e

he makes his body do when he does | ﬂ““l\lammn, may we play at keep-
eat this ice. If he eats two ounces of | ing o store in here?” “Yes, but yot
jce—and that isnot very much—he has | must be very, very qtiet.” *“Well,”
to reduce this to water. | said wise Tommy, “we'll pretend we

This reduces the temperature of his I don't advertise.”



