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M us enemy. them I most somehow cross the river. |in the midst of that terrible, desclate, | Elsie. i 5 al m“p Duln'! forbwithe’ famil ‘th-.t The Restless Boy In
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: . llow corn meal, ote. E He attends with a will
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But our glad surprise

*  Her michievous boy in chy

Another trick comes
Yes: His finger he drul
Or his 'kerchief is spre

3 1 5 > A ¢ All over his head—
the | were shining dimly overhead through the | waited still, till the sun was high up in | Clearly he was loath himself tc condemn |es on the table. Have fruit on the iy i
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That I'm bound to con!

doing or saying that you shculd [ could not be far distant. be a general northeastward direction to- | wandered up and down through the | gesture.

the table. It takes thought and time to But God made the boy!
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2 : night a United States mail was distrib- ; nized that—fought for masterv in his|her work in a hundred per eent. better j de by Miss Jane
on're mine no:’ :ﬁd'}'dc,‘yi‘: ulf: :';:,'l: u!f»d to the detachment. I .opened my | cult unnatural positicn on the surface of | It was an awful time; J dare not trust | goul with right and merey. Nelle 4

: ; t ‘I need not | gomdition then he or she who has a poor Nolles Corners, Ont., v
on.” letter from Elsie with trembling fingers. | the water. The ice-cold stream chilled myself even now to recall it tvo vividly. | identify him,” he eried aloud, clasping | meal. As the heaviest part of the daly have used your Bardcck
3 . To my great surprise, Elsie suddenly | She wrote as ever, full of tears and hop- | my frozen limbs, and the gloom and the (Ifit had not been for the wild persim- | his two hands one over the other, and | work usually comes between breakfast for Dyspepsia and fiud it
" . Barst into tears, .ns walkad away with- | ©8. A little post-script ended the letter. | silence overawed and sppalled me. mon trees, indeed, I might have starved | talking as in & dream. *Iam not called | and the mid-day eal, all housekeepers

, : I hear,” she said, ‘‘that r Claude I don’t know how long I tqok swim- | in zl;n terrible week, But lng:kily the | to give evidence.
’ m:‘;’cz:;:fu'zf;?,ﬁhﬁ; l}er' :O'hoi Tyack is with you in Burmim division, | ming across ; Wme in such circumstan- | persimmons were very plentiful, and | me !”

idn’t even try 1n any way to stop her | I shall never cease to be sorry for hiwm. | ces cannot be measured by more min-|though a man can't live on them forever
o ask her why she -hfmld’cry s0 strange- | I possible, try and make your quarrel | utes. Ionly know it seemed to me then | with absolute comfort, they will serve to
1y. Ionly knew, like a foolish boy as I|Up before battle. I couldn’t bear to|a whole eternity. Stroke after stroke, I|keep body and soul together somehow
was, that my heart was full of wrath and | think he might be killed, and you unfor- | swam mechanically on, each movement | for a longer time than any other wild

remedy I ever tried. |

He has never asked | ghould do their part to wake the battle by all dealers at oue dolla

. | of life easy by providing proper food for e
“I will never ask you,” I replied with | the morning meal, Salt.
dogged despair. “‘You have found me, Salt is a very common
ch; my enemy! 1 have wronged you ocean hoids in solutior
bitterly. I know it and regret it. I

The tonic and alterative properties of
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: : ; ; G Ayer's Sarsaparilia are too well known to quantity of it. How »
; ; g it 2% Sy SN saoing harer ne SRS Thyery or Shit T Reow UL, will ask your forgiveness, but never i cious aid of any exagger- though salt water is not |
[ 8 mTeE:?:::n‘iﬁ:r"i“m{{‘::‘rﬁ again in the 3 I sat long with the letter in my hand. | My trousers impeded my movement| At last, on the fith morning, as I your mercy.” :2:1;: Et:imozuniﬁ?nw W’itne:?.o( is ne?:emry to health ar
£ dining-hall—The old hall on the college | A battlo is & very serious thing, It 1y- | terribly ; and though I had thrown offjlay ssleep on the ground, wearied and | Ciaude Tyack held up hinhands, likea |4y o 1 reqlons cures effected by this pre- you ever eaten bread il
31 ; eded the bi ial | ack bad been there in the tent that even- | my coat on the further bank, to leave|feverish, I felt myself rudely shaken by | child, to his face. He wasa rugged man : T4 1 1f |
t square that preceded the biz memorial |® : g ich I had tied A : ’ . g paration are to-day living iu every city Bias been put picapnd
¥ bailding we of the H d brigade set |ing, I think I should have taken Elsie's | tho arms free, the boots which I had tied | a rough haod, and,opening my eyes with | now,though atill young and handsome ;| 1o 4} oot of the land lees. My children would
[ | wp !cngﬂ‘“e""do. in.;:::or - ﬁw boys | advice and made it all up with him. around my neck made swimming more |a stare, saw to my joy the northern uni- | but the tears rolled slowly, very slowly, s e
) . who fell in the great struggle. I looked | And then things would have been very | difficult, and weighted my head from ob- | form on the three men whostood areund | one after RBoLheE. down Ny Grossed —-— - e
- ~ y at him angrily fn:l spokg‘in.grily af. | different. serving my star guides. Still 1 went on | me. ; !

) ) . ; k v cheeks. “You shall have my merzy,” Rude and Vuigar Frankness. whith
As I sat there musing with the letter | in dogged fashion, my limbs moving as

ter that we went out together in the cool
sir. Tyack was flushed and etill angrier
than I. “You want to triomph over
me,” he said in a fierce way, as we
reached the door. “‘That is mean and
ungenerous. You might do better. In
y'our place I would have more magnanim-
iy.”
T didn’t know what on earthjhe meant,
but my hot French blood boiled up at
©once—the Ponsards came over with the

first Huguenot refugees in the Evangile
A —

~and I answered hastily, “No man calls

still in my fingers, the drum beat sud-
denly, and we heard the signal for form-
battalion. It was the night surprise:
Whelock and Bonsejour were upon us
suddenly. Everybody knows what Chat-
tawauga was like. We fought hard, but
the circumstances were against the
against the Harvard battalion. Though
Barnside held his own in the centre to
be sure, the right wing had a bad time
of it, and seventy-two of us Harvard
boys were taken prisoners.. I am not

if by clockwork,
unexpectedly confronting me.
silence. But, casting a hasty

down the river sideway, I noticed all
once, with a thrill and *horror, that

I must have been |his ,hands,
nearly three-quarters of ths way across | March him before you.”
when I became aware of a new terror
My eyes
had been fixed steadily upon the stars,
20 I had not noticed it before; and the|couldn’t believe. M’ Confederate un
noiselesss working of the little screw had | form told too false a story.
escaped my ears, even in that ghastly
glance

small steam launch, making up steam, |that I was so faint an

O’Grady.

However,

a|one thing was clear

‘‘Spy "’ the sergeant said briefly. *'Tie | he answered at last with a groan. ‘‘be-
Lift hin up. | cause you do not ask it; but neyer,

I told them at once I was a soldier in | Elsios sake, I cannot let her lover be
the Harvard Battalion, escaped from | ghot for a traitor.”
Richmond, but of course they din’t and

was far teo weak to march, aud the men
carried me, one of them going on to get
at | me food and brandy ; for, spy or no spy,
ast all doubting,
ill with hunger

never, never, my forgiveness. For

C The presiding officer caught at it all as
- | if by instinct. “You know this man,
1| Major Tyack ?” he asked, quietly.
*‘I kuow him, Col, Libthorbe.”

Nothing is so reprehensible as the

things and calling the habit familiarity
or frankness. There is a very great ab-
sence of that respect fur others which is
insisted upon in Europe, as frem ser-
vants to their employers, hotel keepers
to their patrons ; in fact, from one per-
son to another. A lady stopping in a

“Who is he 1"
The words came as if from the depths
of the grave. ‘‘Walter Ponsard, Ser-
eant of the Harvard Battalion, Third

western hotel overheard the pruprietor
say to his clerk, as they were arraoging
a dinner table: ‘““Well, where is Jim
Garfield gein' to sit 7" It would improve

Awerican habit of saying disagreestle

Wesay: ‘‘As w
We might say, as white a
istry tells us that sall
podium. Two elements
sorb each other, and the
compound unlike the ck
dium which compose it.
in the form of cubes wi
two and seven-tenth time
of water either hot or ¢
several kinds of salt. F
from mines in the earth
there is an immense min

i ’ writing a history of the war, so I shall | was almost upon me. Iknew immed-|aud exposure that to make me walk | Massachusetts Infantry, Burnside's divi. | our national manners did we insist on &
::rdm:ia:;‘ :::n Z?‘,?,l:‘:bn ];\l;::kfu"ri:: ouly say, without attempting to explain | iately what she must be—the launch of | wculd have been sheer cruelty. sion. He was miuingrzzwcn months ago, | more proper furm of speech.
sult me again, and you know what you'll it, that we were marched off at once to | the Rappanhannock, a Confederate iron-| “Take him to headquarters.” my cap- | after Chattawangs.” _In Puritan Yankeedom there was a de-
get for it.” Bonsejour’s rear, and sent off at once to | clad, on her way up from Chesapeake |tor or my rescuer said in a short voice, |  *The name and description he gave | light in plain truths which was uncom-
“You are a fool and a coward,” he|Richmond. There we remained for five | Bay to the quays at Richmond. . |assoon as I had eaten and drunk greedi- | himself. Thatis quite sufficient. The plimentary. “‘Ain't you lookin' a little
cried through his clenched teeth, *‘No |months, close prisoners, without one| I must live it out to get back tc Elsie. |ly the bread and meat and brandy the prisoner is discharged. Sergt. Ponsard, [ thin 7" or **Wall, T see you are a-gettin’
gentleman would #o treat a conquered word from home, and what to me was [ That was the one thoughv that made up | first man had brought up for me. you shall be taken care of. Tyack, a |0ld as well as myself,” or “‘Seems to me
rival, lsn't it enough that you have|ten thousand times worse, without pos- [ my whole being, as I lay there motion-| They carried me to headquarters and | 'word with you.” you are a little down.” These are rade
beaten me and crushed me? Need you | 8bility of communicating with Elsie. | less, floating on the still water, numbed | brought me up before three cfficers. 1 vulgar self assertions of envy and a de-
dance upon me and kick my corpse after- | Elsie, no doubt, would think I was dead. with cold, and half dead with my exer- | The officers questioned melclosely and 4 sire to be superior. Let us hope that
wards 7’ That thought alone was a perpetual tor- | tions. !ncrudulounl[. They wuuld.hen noth- When I next was conscious, 1 found | this spirit will live and die in its own
T don’t know what 1 answered back, 1 |ture to me., Would Tyack take advan-| I dared not move least the launch |ing of my being » Federal prisoner, The myself lying in a hospital at Washington, | mountains.—Mrs M E W Sherwoced,
failed to understand him still, but I saw | tage of my absence ? Elsie was mine ; I |should see by the dancing reflection of | aniform alone was enough to condemn | Bisie, in a nurse’: dress, was leaning | —_
he was furious, and 1 only felt the ang- | knew I could trust her, her light on the rippled waves I made, | me. “Take him away and search him,” | over my bed. She kissed me on the “*—‘m", Csdsaaa
rier for that; but I struck him in the| At theend . of five months the other | there was something astir ahead, and |they said peremptorily. The sergesat |forehead. ‘‘How about Tyack 1" I .
face, and I told him if he wished it to be | Men were released on parole,
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open war, war it should be with no quar-
ter. .

I could hardly believe my eyes when
he drew himself up to his full height and
without uttering a word stalked haughti-
ly off, his face purple with suppressed
wrath, and his lips quivering, but self-
controlled and outwardly calm in his
gait and movement, I thought he must
be going to challenge me—in those days
duelllog was not yet utterly dead even
in the north—and I waited for the chal-
lenge with some eagerness ; but no chal-
lenge ever came. I never saw Claude
Tyack again till I met him in the Second
Connecticut Regiment, just before the
battle, trembling with excitement, and
after our easy American fashion asked at
the door to see Miss Elsie, Elsie came
down to me alone 1n the dining-room ;
her eyes were still a little swollen with
crying, but she looked even lovelier and
gentler than ever. I asked her what
had passed betwaen her and Tyack, and
she told me in simple words a story that,
angry as I was, sent a thrill of regret
and remorse through my inmost being.

fered me the same terms, but I refused
to accept them. It seemed to me a
question of principle. I had pledged my
word alteady to fight to the death for
mf ceuntry, and I couldn’t forswear my-
self by making terms with rebels. We
of old New England stock took a serious
view of the war and its meaning; we
didn’t look upon it as a vast national
armed picnic party. Even for Elsie's
sake, I would not consent to purchase a
useless freedom by what I regarded as a
public treachery. I could not have lov-
ed Elsie so much, ‘“loved I not honor
more,” as the poet of our common coun-
try phrases it.

I was left the only prisoner in the old
barracks in Clay street, Richmond, and
of course I was accordingly but little
guarded. A few weeks later an oppor-
tunity occurred for me to get away. A
wounded soldier from the front, straggl-
ing in by himself from the entrench-
ments, fainted opposite the Clay Street
Barracks, and was hastily hurried in and
put to bed there, the hospital accommo-
dation in the city being already more

a deserter.

face and closed eyes for the launch
pass b{ me—oOr run over me,
As

nearer and nearer.
for it ; she must run me down.

attention.
I turned my eyes sideways and open

By heavens, yes ! she
straight for me !

was headi
diver,

conscious movement.

about my face at once,
something glide above me.
aware of the recoil from the screw.

breath in my full chest.
was whirled by the after current back

I wondered whether.
I lay direct in ker cource,- If o, no help

them cautiously as the noise came close,

At Harvard I had always been a good | stirred
I dived now, noiselessly and
imperceptibly ; it would almost be, truer ’ me from head to foot,”
to say I let my self go under without | prisoner §”

The water closed

the surface ia the wide of the screw, | face.
and saw the white stars still shining |one instant qualled or falvered.

They of- | should give me chuse and capture me as |took me to a tent and searched me ; and | asked eargerly.
I floated like a log on the |found nothing,
silent surface, and waited with upturned

ready court-martial, and hang me for

floated I heard her screw draw |spy that very morning.
As I'marched out from the sergesnt’s
tent again, absolutely dispondent with | of him ! He has’t
It was | fatigue and fever, an officer in & major
safer 80 than to swim away and attract | uniform strolled casually toward us.
Promotion was often very quick in those

ed | days.
Claude Tyack.

g
for a moment.
or quivered.

“Took him th

to| 1looked Claude Tyack back in the|round on my side and listened. Elsie
He knew me perfectly, hut never | was standing by Tyack's bed, and hold-
“What | ing his hand tenderly in hers.

I knew then what would happen next.
to| They would try me by a rude rough-and- | ing,

‘*Sergeant,” “he

y.

*‘Hush, hush !" she whirpered, sooth-
ing my cheek. “*You musn’t talk, darl-
The fever has been terrible. We
8 | cever thought your life would be epared
for me.”

“But Tyack,” I cried. *‘I must hear
shot himself ! His
’s | face was 80 terrible ! I could never live
if I thought I had killed him.”

‘‘He is there,” Elsie whispered, point-

The major I saw at a glance, was | ing with her hand to the adjoining bed.

I have nursed

Not a muscle of his face you both. Hush, now, hush darling !”

I said no more, but cried silently, I |

said, in a cool, unconcerned tone, eyeing | was glad his blocd was not on my head.
‘““who’s your | It he died now, he died for his country,

: in the ouly just war ever waged on this
“‘One of Lee’s spiee,” the sergeant au- | world of ours,
I seemed to feel | swered, carelessly.

; He had had his ordeal,
is | and passed through it like a man and a

I was dimly | morning out on the Wilderness. Fourth | oldier.

I|we've taken this week anyhow. The

shut my eyes once mocre, and held my | Rebs are getting kinder desperate,
Next instant I | reckon.”

Late that night I heard a noise and
I'| bustle at my bedside. Somebody was
talking low and earnestly. I turned

The causes of summer complaint,
| diarrhcea, dyeentery, cholera morbus,
| etc., are the exceesive heat eating green
| fruit. impure water, over exertion and
|sudden chill. Dr Fowler's Wild Straw-
berry is an infallible and prompt remedy

for all bowel complaints from whatever
| cause. 2

thmg that could be said regarding
| the prolific crops in the Prairie Province
| would be evaggeratcd. It is estimated

“Wounded the very next day at tho that the surplus of wheat will be about
He stopped and gazed at me sternly | fizht at Frederickabury.

‘20,000,()00 bushels and other graics in
| Proportion,

Glve Them A Chamce.

That is to say, your lungs. Also all
your breathing machinery. Very won.
_derful machinery it is. Not only the
l larger air-passages, but the thousa nds of
lhttle tubes and cavities leading from
| them,

_\Vhen these are clogged and chock
with matter which cught not to be];l'nc::ed
your lungs cannct half do there work,
And what they do, .

fish. It has another use
ing earthenware. Anima
the same as human being
has provided salt licks fo
The dumb creatures kno
theee salty places and res
it up.

It is calculated thata
sixteen pounds of salt
about five ounces a week.
calculated that the salt
separated would make |
over the bed of the ocean
There are many salt lak
The Caepian Sea is the la
times as large as Lake S
Salt lake in Utah is the I
in the United States.
when ycu use salt, re
valuable article it is.

Summer 'fi
is usually subject to” dan
den attacks or bowel ¢
rhcea, dysentery, etc., c2
of food and water., Tt

I koew ) they cannot do medy ‘and surest n;;g:
Tyack had come up to her that after- |than overcrowded. In the dusk of | *bOYe me. . ,» | Will you do with him " he required. why, and was not surprised at her. “C;” it cold b ) .\:“ld t;"“b‘l:;;:: d I;"e*
noon in the Elm aveuue, she said, and [the evening I conveyed clothes Something  black on the water, _‘String him up,” the sergeant replied, | *‘Elsie, Elsie,” he said, in a tremulous Siarck » COUgN, croup, pneumonia, $0- DU ¥
after gently leading up tolit by half hints | to my own room, and next day I put|*houted a voice behind, *Otter, I take | with a quiet grin, tone, “press ire tighter. i SORSEmMplin or any of the g

whose meaning she never perceived till
afterwards, had surprised her at last by
asking her outright to be his wife and
make him happy forever and ever.

Elsie was so breathless at this unex-
pected declaration that she had not even
prerence of mind to tell him at once of
our virtual engagement ; and Tyack see-
ing her hesitate and temporize, went on

them on, a tattered and bloodstained
Confederate uniform. Then, having
shaved off my beard with a piece of hoop
iron, well sharpened against a bone, I
passed out boldly before the very eyes of
the lounging sentry, and made my way
across the streets of the half-beleagured
city- I waited till nightfall in the ro-
tunda of the Exchange Hotel in Frank-

bound north.
a cock-shot at it, Captain, anyway.

had rested an instant earlier.

it ; or might be a nigger contraband
Whichever it is, I'll have

I stood still and said nething.
They took me back and held a shor

{ informal drum head court-martial. It
I dived again atthe word, half dead |all occupied five minutes, ' A man’s life

with cold and fear ; and even as I dived | counts for o little in war time. I was aloud in a clear voice, “Tyack, I hear

felt rather than heard the thud and hiss | half dead already, and never listened to you.”
of a rifle bullet ricocheting on the water, | it,

3 ; The bitterness of death was past for
just at the very point where my head | me long ago.

I stood bolt upright, my |and, without moving his neck, looking

Tt will not be
long now. I feelit creeping over me.
t | Is Ponsard conscious ?”
Isat up 10 my bed with delirious
strength, in spite of Elsie, and cried

‘‘Poneard,” he said, turning his eyes

family of throat and nose ang

luug  obetructions, all are b':;::.d .:ldl
Iough'. to be got rid of. There js just
{ one sure way to get rid of they

is take Roschee's German Syrupn’w}tn?c‘;
any druggist will sell you at 75 ,cems a
bottle. Even if everythng else hag
failed you. you may depend upon this

Scene) — Dunbarton
dow :—Two younsters |
presentation of a moth
infant. Jamie—Aye, D
an’ like ma mither an
brither. Duncan—His
babbie tae? Jamie—A

arms folded desperately in front, and | across at me, “I said once I would for certain. eowly lachlan brocht it, an’ ma
beg‘!inu in the profoundest terms of love | iln street, where a man sat and smoked “Otter !’ the voice eaid again, as Jfaced Claude Tyack. without ever | never forgive you. Iam sorry I said so. e ——a Duncsa—Aw, bit oor
and affection, till her woman’s heart was | and discussed the news ; and when the

touched with pity. ‘‘He said he could
mever know another happy moment,”
she whispered, ‘‘unless I would have
him, Walter ; and as he said it I knew
by his eyee that he really meant it.”

lamps began to be lighted around the
State Capitol, I slunk off along the
riverside, 80 as to avoid being hailed and
challenged by the sentries, who held all
approaches from the direction fo Wash-

reached the surface, numbed and breath.- | flinching.
less, more dead than alive, and afraid to

Claude Tyack, who only look

ed on asa mere spectator, faced mein it freely. Before I die give me your
let anything but my mouth and ears rise | réturn, mute and white, in solemn ex
above the black level of the water, And | Pectation.

the steam launch moved steadily on her| ‘Do you admit you are a spy ¥’ the
her way without waiting to take any preciding officer asked me.

- | If there is anything to forgive, I forgive

- | hand, Walter !”

He had never called me Walter before,
The het tears rose fast in my eyes,
Feeble and ill as I was, T sprang from

It is stated on the be
the Indians at Skeena t::e
offensive and
doubtless

authority that
are honest and ip.
the stories from there are
largely exaggerated.

Milburn's A

best, 'cause Mrs Wilsou
the Co-operation Store, |
er vin tae, forbye we'll
on't. Jamie agrees th
his wee baby brithers wi

inti romatic Quinine Wine ; stole.
‘*And what did yoyanewer 7’ T asked | ington. further notice ot me, ‘No,” I replied, I am s Federalimy bed. —Elsie clasped my lett hand E;).Pt:?lt'&tllny ltupermr to any other ::a’;
in an agony of doubt, my heart misgiv-| In those days, Ineed not hardly say,| The danger was past once more for the Pml(:m;sr{ from Richmond, late sergeant "'“M] and ﬁdung thle C0dIse ocoveriel 8 touic and fortifier.  1g On an Aver
ing me for my anger that evening. strong lines of earthworks were drawn | moment, but I was too exhausted to|'™ tPe Massachusetts contingen S0eny woKed We. Leshonthe sdes ol

“] said to him, *Oh, Mr Tyack, I
know ynu mesn it, and if it weren't that
1 love Walter Ponsard with all my soul,
I think out of very pity I should have to
marry you.'”

“You said that,” I cried, the devil
within me getting the better of me for a
moment.

“‘Yes, Walter, I said that. And Mr
Tyack gave a sort of low, suppressed,
sobbing cry like a man whose heart is
thrust through, I think, and pressed his

around Richmond city on the north,
east, and west, whero Lee was defend.
ing it ; and it was only along the river
southward that any road was left fairly
opninte the courtry- I went up the
river bank, therefore, onward and on.
ward, till the city lights faded slowly one
by one, into the darknees behind me,
I passed a few soldiers here and there on
the road, but my confederate uniform
sufficiently protected me from-any un-
favorable notice. If any of them hailed

almost senseless from exposure,

my legs, I knew mot in what direction

two hands upon his breast and staggered | me with a *Hullo, stranger ! where are | £lish current.

away as if I had shot him.”

you off this time of evening " my ane-

**Eisie,” I cried,taking her white hand | wer was easy, “‘Straight from the front,
ina fit of remorse,” I understand it all | Sick leave, ~ Just discharged from hos.

now. I hope

to heaven we haven’t be- | pital in

Lee’s division,”

in the ice-cold water,

swim any further, deadened in my limbs
with cold as I was, and cramped with my =L
exertions, I could only fluat face up- dads
wards on my back, and soon became
Eve » :
now and again, indeed, conucinusne:{ now,” he said ocamly.
seemed to return fitfully for a moment. Tabath ago.
and [ struck out in blind energy with

but for the most part I merely fluated
like alog down stream, allowing myself | &
to be carried resistlesely before the slug- | life  any

As day broke I revived a little, I
must then have been at least three hours | Tyack had j

*‘Can you get anyone to identify you ?

at you.”
I bowed my head.

It mattered little.

longer.
Elsie's misery.

ed the ring a little closer,

I saw land within [#8nd was looking at me with fixed and

South 2 igi i
tween us, sent that wman Tyack to blow | chivalry nodded and passed on with?):n': a hundred yards of me, With one des. |Figid attention,

his brains out, or jump into the river.”

my table. This is what it said :

farther parley. I was going in fact j
When I got back to my rooms a_little | ¢ ach-an

past midnight, I found a' note lying on|be msked me in passin

pairing final effort, T know not how, I

struck i i 3
he wrong direction for my questions to | ] N oot With g legs like galvanized

imbs and made for it—for land and

8. Everybody | Elsie,
f 'om the south was hurrying to the’;rcnty; i

Warrer Poxsarp :  You have treated | wounded soldier struggling homeward ; Would Federal pickets be guarding
me bratally.  No honorable man would | attracted but little attention.

act as you have done. Yet, for her

I walked on and on, always along the | ]

sake, I refrain from returning the blow | bank of the dark river, till T had almost | ]

Jou gave me. bBut whecever my own reuched the point where the Appomai-

he shore ¢ That was my new anxiety.
f 80, my doom was sealed, Fortunate-
y the shore here was unguarded ; be-
ow Mitchell’s redoubt, indeed. attack

'from southward was always held impos- |

*‘Nobody nearer 7’ the officer asked.
I kept my eyes riveted on Tyack's. I
could not appeal to him ; not even for
Elsie. He could not help me. I never
knew till that moment I was a thought
reader ; but in Tyack's face I read it all
—all he was thinking as it passed thro_nxll
his mind ; read it, and felt certain I
read it eorrectly.

If he sllowed me to be shot then and

“In Burnside's division—yes'; hun- |in mine.

The presiding officer smiled grimly.
“*Burnside’s division isa long way off | the dying man too on his white forehead.
“It moved a|His haud. relaxed ; his lips quivered.
We can’t bring men all the
way from Kentucky, you znow, to look | all was over.

I was Loo wearied out to fight for my |she cried. ‘‘Walter,I hoped I might
I only thought of | have saved his for him.

Than T becsiie. wwses Uiat Olasils with an effort ; and then I fell back

Tyack’s bed, and grasped his hand hard
Elsie laid hers over both,
She kissed me tenderly with her tremb-
ling lips ; then she bent down and kissed

‘‘Elste, good-by !” he eaid, slowly, and
Elsie flung her arms wildly around my
neck. ‘“He saved yourlife,my darling,”
“It is better so, Elsie,” I answered

fainting beside him,

The remedy which most successful
combats malarial disorders, is Ayer’s
Ague Cure. It is a purely vegetable
compound, and contains neither quinine
nor any other dangerous ingredisnt.
Warranted to cure chills and fever.

The probability of the success of Stan-
ley in relieving Khartoum is regarded
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