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Within another two hours Lee was
to surrender and Ponce to plume her
wings for an early flight over the dis-
tracted country. We got the orders:
“Forward!" “Trot!" «Gallop!"
“Charge!"' and away the squadrons
went, sabres flashing, scabbards rat-
tling, and almost every man cheerin
a8 he dashed into the face of death,
heard the bullets ping! ping! about my
ears—the cheers rose louder—a battory
opened its cross-fire, and thon every-
thing turned black to me and I lost all
consciousness of what was going on.
When I opened my eyes and came
back to life, ns it were, T heard the
sounds of strife, but they wore reced.
ing. It was daylight again, with the
April sun shining down through the
powder cloud. My horse was beside
me, dend, half o dozen men wore lying
close by some dead and some grievous-
ly wounded, and within srm’s length
was the man who had gone into the
charge at my right hand,  He was one
of my own company, but none of us
knew him very well, and if the muster-
roll gave him any other name but Jack
we did not know it I had a wound in
the shoulder from the splinter of a
sholl, while another piece had torn
Jack's side, and ho hadn't ten minutes
to live, His eyes were wide open as [

ushed along to him with my canteen

fe drank from it, raised himself on his
elbow, and steadily Inguired:

“How bud is it with me?"

S am afrabld you are mortally hit"

ol foel it. Come n bit nearer, for [
want to talk to you. Do you mind
when | eame to the company #*'

“You; it was two yours ngo,"

“I've been a protty bad man for
my years,” he I‘mmlllmf, sand there is
one deml T want to atone for in this,
my dylng hour,  Up in Indiang, sbout
three miles from the village of B——,
{'ull'“ find o family named '

o'l get over your hurt, and you'll
seo the end of this war, and I usk you
to go there. There's a  gray-huived
futher—un broken hearted mother, and
o fair young girl who ought to have
boon my wife.  God ean't forgive mo
for the wisery and sorrow T wronght
there, nor do | deserve it, | ran away
andld jni.lln“' the mrmy to escape the vers
gonew that men threstened to intlict,
and 1 bhave not had an hour of peace
sinee. It weighs on my mind now in
my dying hour like a mill-stone. "

oL will go theve if T owm spared,*

“Here in this lnner pocket you will
find my  atonement—money. 1t is all
Lean do. 1 have 1,000, which has
come no one nesd sk how, and 1 wang
that to go as  far as money can go to
bring sunshine to o ruiped e,

Over us swopt badl, sodd budlet, and
shell.  Around us men  shouted, and
cheered, and groaned,  He reached for
my hand, nod 1 gave it to him, but it
was hardly o minute before his gras
rolaxed, wnd I know that he was dea

It was a summer's day when 1 rode
out from B——. I had askod no ques
tions. My mission was one the world
should not know of, 1 knew the farm-
house at a glance, but as 1 hitehod my
horse at the gate I looked in vain for
any sigus of life about. There were roses
climbing up the weather-beaten posts,
but no hand had trained them.  The

arden had grown to weeds—the gross
ﬁml almost concealed the doorstop, and
I put my face to the window-panes to
find the rooms vacunt, [ was wonder
ing und puzaling when s shivt-sloeved,
sun-browned man  enme  from the ad-
joining field and said:

“The place s vacant and has beon
for a year."

wAnd the folks?"

“Come with me."

Wo crossed the highway and entered
a graveyand, There, under the sprod-
ing branches of & muple, were threo
graves, on which the grass had not yet
taken rool.

sRilled ~murdered —dead " he floree
Iy exclaimed,  +They eould not stand
the shmme of 1t nnd their hearts were
broken. The villain who caused this
should )

chle bs demd as well!™

There ave four hendstenes and four
EVaves there now, and s neat fonce
keeps the feet of the world off that
snered  ground, I vould not bring
Jaok's body there, but 1 mude him o
grave bosiide the one who shoull have
beon his wife—the one whose forgives
ness he asked o the last wonls that
came from his lips.  His dying gify,
stained with his own blowd, could do
no more. —Private Smith in Dolroit Free

FProsa.
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she Enjoyod the Pioture,

A lndy whao vesides on Dolaware ave-
nue has o givl in her omploy fresh from
soime region far removed from the the-
ater. Thinking tw give the girl a
grand trvar, and knowing that she had
never seen o theater, the lady purchas-
ed i tieket for a play st the opers-honse,
The givl went, but  returned  before 9
o'vlwk “What is the matter?  Did
vou not like 107" asked  the  mistress,
oOh, 1 liked it ever so much; it's o tine
palnting.”  <But" inguired her mis
tress, cwhy have youreturned so soon?
Surely you disd wot see it all™  +Yes,
wa w1 b, 1 owent dn and sat down
and lookeid nt the large picture hang
ing up in front,  People kept coming
inand  protey soon  there was quite a
erowid, all looking at the pieture. Then
they took It away, and  some men and
woreh went to talking up there where
it hadd beon about something that didn't
concern me, so [ got up and came
home,  But 1 enjoyed the ploture,”—
Wilmingion (el ) News.

—

Telephoning between New York and
Philadelphia is now as easy ss it was
betweon poiuts s block apart & fow
wonths agu.

Confederate Women.

#“The southern econfoderacy turned
out & host of handsome women," said
an old soldier to a representative of the
8t. Louis Republican. “Yes, sir!"" You
talk nowndays about handsome women,
but you ought to have seen them dur-
ing the war. Gen, John Morgan mar-
ried the prettiost girl in Tennesses,and,
It I am not greatly mistaken, she is yet
living, and still beautiful, She was a
Miss Ready. Her father lived at Mur-
frecsboro amd was a prominent lawyer
of that section forty yenrs ago, Misa
Rendy was a rebel—an out-and-outer.
She loved John Morgan because he was
a daring, brilliant, and brave man; and
#0 she married him. One year Inter ho
was killed, and I heard that the tmgs-d{
broke her heart. She was a marvel-
lously beautiful woman—that sort of
beauty which ean not be reproduced in
s photograph, and can only be suggest-
ed in an oll painting. Mrs. Morgan
had a fine figure, and eyes which could
melt or annihilate you, just as her emo-
tion dictated. Tennessee has turned
out thousands of pretty women, but
few have ever equaled in statuesque
beauty the handsome widow of Gen.
John Morgan,

“Then there was the wife of Gen. J.
E. B. Stuart.  She was o Miss Elora
Cooke, daughter of Col. Phillip St
George Cooke, of the 2d dragoons
The Wr-dtllng took place, [ think, at
Fort Riley, Nov. 14, 1855, and it was
one of tha swellest affairs of the army
of that day. Stunrt ywas then only 22
yenrs of age, and had just been ap-
pointed regimental quartermaster and
commissary ot Fort Leavenworth, while
his father<in-lnw was commandant of
the Fort Riley post. The western
country boasted fow handsomer girls
than Flora Cooke and fewer finer-look-
ing matrons than Mrs. Stuart. I hear
she I8 now a teacher in a young ladies'
seminary in Virginia, and that her
daughtor, Miss Virginia Pelham Stuart,
has fallen heir to much of her mother's
beauty.

ol never mot Mrs. Bosuregnrd, but
friends tell me that sho bhad all the bril-
lHant qualities of & French woman and
all the languorous beauty of the south,
Sho was tall and graceful, and olegant
in hoer spoech and manners,  She had
sparkling black eyes, a wealth of coal.
black hair, and in all respects was a
highly-uecomplishod woman. 1 don't
think Gon. Beauregard has over entire-
ly recovered from the shock of her
Jauth. [ met him last yearon his visit
to 8t. Louls, and he apoke of his wife
with affectionate tenderness,  Hors
was o type of beauty seldom seen out-
side of Loulsiana, and 1 fancy she
must have made a very popular impres-
sion In the wide circle of soclety in
which herself and hor husband moved.

o[ gannot say that any of the ladies
of Mr. Lee's household were particular-
Iy beautiful. They were all tine-look-
ing—even to Mes, Loe, who was an in-
valid throughout the war,  Miss Mary
Law, the General's second daughter, is
now about 35 vears old, n plain, unpre
tentious woman, having great foree ol
charnoter and that gentle dignity which
all the Lees possessod,  Miss Mildred
Lo, the eldest daughter, travels a groat
deal, 1 hear, and is seldom seen in this
country, but she sometimes visits her
brother, Gen. G. W, C. Lee, at Lexing:
ton, Va. Both Miss Mildred and Miss
Mary are groat favorites with the peo-
e of Vieginia, not merely on their
Ltlwr'n necount but because of the
quist charity and sympathy which have
always charuoterized them,

«I'lie socond wife of Jefferson Davis
was 4 splendid appearing woman o
her youth, and I have no doubt she is

ot tine looking, She was o Miss Var
fﬂl Howell, su* 1 think she was born
fn Georgin, though her futher's family
lived many yoars in New Orleans. She
Is of Welsh descent, but had more
marks of beauty than is generally so
corded to women who have immed
ately descended from Wales. 1 remems
ber when Mr. Davis visited this eity
nbout thirteen years ago, he was ac-
companiod by one of his sons, then a
grown young mun. 1 was casually in-
troduced to the latter, and when T said
to him:  ~How much you resemble
your mother, sir,"" he grasped my hand
again and said with sudden varnestness,
Thank you.  You don't know how
tired | am of having people tell me how
much 1 resemble Zochary Taylor.' The
wint the joke is, ns you probably
Ln-aw. that Mr. Davis luui ne children
by his frst wifo——the danghter of Gen.
Taylor—and a great many people had
alred thelr Ignorance by greeting Mr.
Davis' son us the grandson of the eld
Mexican bore.”
— el A
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Dorn With a Sealskin.

Now that plated ware has become so
plentiful and cheap, the old expression,
“born with & sllver spoon in his
mouth,” Eoaa out of date, Silver is
not so tempting a thing as it used to
by, excopt when the mint has struck it,
although  solid  silver still means an
awful lot.  Wo might now say “born
with a gold spoon,™ and not mean
vory much, Fortunes are growing so
large that there seems no extravagunce
in the supposition that the next cven-
tury will see them go into the billions
of dollars. What was Vanderbilt's?
$225,000,000; and it would be hard to
put the wealth of the Rothschild family
with its ramifications on paper. But
evorybody in Amercia might without
exnggeration be  said to be born with
a silver spoon as compared with Eu.
ropean communities.  But the San
Fraucisco girl has got out an  expres-
slon which will probably prove more
vxpressive than any.

“You," said o poor young lady, dis-
cussing the daughter of & rich man;
wLottie was born with & sealskin!"'—
Sun Franousco Chronicle,
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MISSING LINKS.

The Prince of Wales has become an
expert banjo player.

Serpent skin is coming into fashion
aa u covering for books.

A Chinaman has opened up a news-
stand at San Bernardino, Cal.

In Napa county, Californin, wine ean
be obtained at 18 cents a gallon.

A Boston chess player owns a set of
chessmen that are over 108 years old.

A citizon of Montgomery, Ala., has
been in the city jail fifteen years for
drunkenness. He is 30 years old.

Exactly 1560 lives have been lost so
far in the construction of the new
Croton aqueduet, near New York city.

Miss Chamberlain, finding so much
competition in }'ing:yuml in the pro-
fessional American beauty business, is
coming home to stay.

“The speotacle of a $10,000 lawyer
arguing before a $2,000 judge should
be prohibited in Georgin ns indecent,”
says o Georgin contemporary.

A Michigan man cat off a six-inch
limb sixty feet from the ground by
firing at it, the job requiring sixty-
seven bullets, He was after honey.

A house in Philadelphin, Pa., i
noted for being the birthplace of tall
men.  Every person born under its
roof has reached the height of six feet.

The Queen of Roumania, already an
eminent poot, has engaged to deliver a
course of lectures on “Modern Litera.
ture’ next yoar st the Bucharest high-
school.

A Willlamsport (Pa.) man has & paie
of antlors measuring live feot between
the tips, which were taken from the
head of a buck killed on Pine creek
recently,

Charles Freund, a truckdriver of
Savannah, clalms to have fallen heir to
a trifle of $12,000,000, left him by =
cousin of his father who Iately died in
Paraguay.

The longest span of wire in the world
is used for a telegraph in India over
the river Kistnah. It is more than six
thousand feet in length and is twelve
hundred feet high.

In the record of marringes of Christ
church, Philadelphia, under date of
March 5, 1766, is found that of John
Codd and Mary Fish, the ceremony
being performed by Rev. Willimmn
Sturgeon,

Gov. Swineford makes the startling
nuasertion that the white |mrulntlun of
Alaskn has more than doubled in
elghteen months; yet the Alasks boom
has searcely been perceptible to the un-
assisted optic.

Joel Chandler Harris (Unele Remus)
is 0 son of the late Judge Harris of
Knoxville, Tenn,, who was the author
of the »Sut Livengood" sketches, fas
mous among the lovers of humor some
thirty years ago.

A Philadelphia gossip laments the
fact that there are so many tall girls in
fashionable society, and the available
men are as o rule so small in stature
that some of the girls will have to
“stoop to conguer,”’

Rev, Solomon Jones, who for the
past ifty yvears hus preached the gospel
to the colored peopls in Houston
vounty, Tonnesseo, has been recently
sontenced to three Veurs in the state
penitertinry for nrson,

Miss H. Maude Merrill of Bucksport
Center, Me., has received a personal

letter of thanks and commendation
from Gen. Grant's private secrctary for
the best poem on the General's death

that the family received,

During the past yoar $13,284,988
wis expended for educational purposes
in the State of New York., Of this
amount §9,102,268 was for teachers'

wages, There ave 31,825 school teach-
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Id pieces, and thought he was sud-
enly enriched to the amount of §30,.
000.  But an application of ncid show-
ed the metal to be mainly copper, and
suddenly his feelings fell to zero.

In California, writes a correspond-
ent, every collection of animals of any
sort is called a “band." A herd of
cattle, » flock of sheep, & party of In-
dians—anything and evervthing that
walks—when scen in  pumbers, is
known as a band, and it is regarded as
a sure sign of being a “tenderfoot” to
use any other term.

The island of Juan Fernandes Is to
be rendered of more practical value
than it was in the days of Robinson
Crusoe.  Ag enterprising individual in
Valparaiso advertises that he will run
a steamer 80 a8 to enable all to pass a
vaention there who wish to escape the
chances of cholern in Valparaiso.

Dr. Edward H. Leffingwell of Now
Haven, Conn., now over BO years of
age, has n collection of autographs and
engruved porteaits for which he hus
paid not less than 20,000, In early
life he was professor of wxicology inn
Missouri college. He subsequently
visited Peru, where he murried a lady
of high family,

A Boston artist tells this story of
Whistler and Oscar Wilde, who has the
reputation of  borrowing  Whistler's
bright speeches. Having heard the
artist say an unusunlly good thing,
Osear exclaimed, deploringly: 1 wis
I could have sald that” +0," re-
plied  Whistler, derisively, *but you
know you will say it."

A young man, one of n party of
hunters in Colorado, left camp to go
out and set a trap.  He did not return
in due time, and search was made for
him. It was six days before he was
found, nnd then it was seen that in set.
ting the wap Loth hawds had been
eaught in it, and thus he had been held
unti) be was frozen 1o death,

Jim Brownlow's Gallant Deed.

I remember a splendid feat of
arms,'" s=ald an old Senator to-day.
“At the time Gen. Stoneman made his
nwful finsco while on n raid Inside of
the Confederato lines, and surrendered
his entire outfit, including himself, to
a forco Inferlor in numbers, made up
principally of the hollyhock, sassafras,
ginseng, and hoophole forces under the
command of the Falstall of the Rebol-

lion—Howell Cobb—there was per-
formed a feat of arms by ﬁmmg sol-
dier of East Tennessce which was un-

paralleled in the history of the war on
either side, and one that called forth
the applause of even Longstreet and
the veterans he commanded. Finding
himself, ns he supposed, entirely sur-
rounded by a superior force, Stoneman
determined to survender, though, for
form's sake, he concluded to hold »
couneil with his regiment and brigade
commanders, Among those command-
Mg a regiment In Stoneman’s fofee
was young Jim Brownlow, son of Gov,
Brownlow, the fighting parson. When
young Brownlow appeared before his
commander, being the youngest regi-
mental commander present, Gen. Stone-
man informed him that he intended to
surrender, and asked him what he
thought of it.  Young Brownlow ob-
jected, and sald there wus no  neces.
sity for it.  He was overruled, hows
ever, and then he demanded the privi-
lege of cutting  his  way ont with his
regiment, if he could, for he and his
moen knew that if they were captured
they could expect no merey, for they

would be treated as traltors to the
South. However, he was told to eut
his way out if he could. Bweeping the
Robel virele with his field-glass he

thought he could deteot & wenk place
in it at one point,  Riding up to the
head of his rogiment he announced to
his men that they must either cut their
way out or starve to death in a Rebel
prison, anid asked them to decide at
once what they would do, With
ghout they demamlid to be lod aguinst
the foe. Ordering  his men to deaw
sabres and follow him, like & thunder-
bolt the thousand mountaineers hurled
themselves stinight at the weak spot

but they were ropulsed, Agnin  thoy
tededd it end again they were hurled
back., Forming his men again for the
thind time, the fearless young leader
told them that there mugt be no more
recolling: that they must get out or
die,  Once more the churge was sound-
ed, and suesight as an arrow young
Brownlow hurled himself and his men
at the Rebel line and broke it as a
whirlwind, Longstreet came up just
as the first charge was  repulsed, and
saw the whole affalr from begiuning to
tinish, He asked who the Union lead-
or was, and was told. Then be inguired
if Col, Browulow had boen educated at
West Point.  He was answered in the
negative, when he said:
man is a natural soldier, and that is
the tinest feat of arms I ever witnessed.

“That young |

Any regiment may break through an |
encirvling line on the first charge and |

thus get away, but to be repulsed twice
and still persovere, and sucoeed in the
third effory, is a feat almost unparal-
leled in the history of war.'  The story
of that day's gallant netion will be re-
membered and rebearsed in the moun-
talns of East Tennesseo us long as the
wmemory of the great Rebollion shall be
preserved among men,  Col. Brown-
low was & chip off the old block, sure,"
— Washington Lettor in  Indianapolis
Journal.

Boston has a gymnasium exclusivel
for the use of women., It has six bowl.
ing Rlleys a tennis court, a gymuna-
sium hall, a running track of twenty
laps to the mile, hot and cold water
baths, ete. It was projucted by Miss
Mary Allen, who has for years been a
devotee of physical culture, It s well

patronized,
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