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THREE IN A& GULLY.

There was a long row of cottages above
the beach, and beyond the beach was the
ses’ and then the sea forever, expect for
Lackland Island, floating, a mile off shore
like a water-lily. At eveuing we came to
the colonel’s porch 1to see how all was
glorified; and little Pegpy McLeau signed
for satisfaction, and said: “Now tell us
about heroes.”

“Ah, the heroes!” said the colonel, a
geutleman through apd throughk, aud
therefore not afraid to reveal his senti-
mer 18, “there were enough of thew;

‘How wany, and how many.
Whose souls went up to God

On the slopes of the Allegbany
Bud beside the old French Broad!”

Aut not all heroes. Some died becanse
they were afraid.”

Old Judge Dudley, huddled up with
rhenmatism, although his eyes were yet
clear and keen, crept tremulously across
to the colonel’s cottage when he saw the
pathering, because he liked to] see what
was going on and to hear talk.

“I believe you, colonel,” said the judge
then. “That’s a historic country, the
Tennessee Valley and northward. I’'m

Jonnecticut born, I like to see any man
smack of his soil and believe it’s the best
place on God’s earth, Yes, sir, I hke
that,”

Peggy McLean, who was chewing taffy
opened her sticky mouth aud again de-
wanded heroes. And the colonel told bis
tale, pulling his grey mustache whenever
the story moved him, and looking down
ov the shining sea where the surf wur- |
mured.

“Now, Peggy, you can’t have all beroes;
just some common folk among them;
same as if you suck taffy all the time,
some day you’ll despise taffy surprising.
Bat taffy is good and keroes are good, but
wot all the time.”

He whistled reflectively, and Peggy
lovked at the taffy, feeling herself to be a
sinner, The colonel went on geutly:

“I’m not saying anything of herves to-
day, only a couple of common men and a
dog, I being one. [ was one of the men,
Peggy, not the dog. He was just a pup,
but he was clever., And I’'m not to tell
you about battles and campaigns, though
there is one thing about campaigns, judge,
that only the poor soldiers understands.
1t is this, that his legs areso tired it makes
the heart sick to think of it. I am to tell
you about something near by and after a |
buttle namely, of Lookout Mountain, to
tbe south in Tennessee, which you've all
been badgered into learning at school, 1
xeckon, and have your own ideas about,

“I’d like you to notice that it’s a power-
ful steep mountain to climb, and risky
getting cown in a hurry. And maybe
you remember that we Confederates had
to get off the top or account of the Fed-
erals coming up the other side and acting
like hornets. That was surely a fact.

“They say the retreat was orderly as
could be, considering the ground; but in
some places it was scattery, and besides,
when the top was lost it was 1o use wait-
ing, and one might as well be at the bot-
tom in a hurry. Just how it happened,
and so unnoticed, I don’t know; but the
roar of the musketry and the trampling
aud the high wind were great; and going
somewhat to the southward, though not
thinking to be far apart, I fell over a log
and into a little thicket of brambles ou a
glope that dropped off the end with a
" plunge.

“I was all done quickly and too quickly
iu the uproar, and after that I had nothing
more to do with the batile of Lookout |
Mountain, or of Missionary Ridge, either,
though I remember the low moan of the
capnonading through the next two days
somewhere off to the east. There was a
little brook going near us in the gully,
and that and the cannonading were both
sleepy sounds, I can shut my eves and
bhear them now. The cannons say. “Oh

!

on the rocks overhead to show he was in-

oh, oh,’” and the brook says, “Oh, oo, vo.’

“S0 | wus not wounded at the battle of |
Lookout Mountain like a soldier snd us
gentleman, but fell into « gully out uft
foolishness, and Lroke my leg. i

“The wuily was a sli zut in the face ot |
the mountain, the sides of it steep and |
stony, and perhaps forty feet high. And ‘
it was a twisted gully, so that 1 could not |
see far above or below, and lay az if in a ’
Lole in the ground. |

“I don’t know what happened first after
the plunge, ouly 1 reckon to have hit my ;
head someahere and fallen in a hezp at |
the bottom, and there I founa myself after |

a time, crumpled up and bumped all over |
aud my leg one big pain.

“I ¢idn’t care for auything else just
then, fur in the tirst place it is not iuter-
esting when your men are going the wrong
way.
of down 1 should have been hot to be with |
thems, buti @sit was | only wanted some |
one else to fall into the guliy w.d set iy
leg. 1 thought maybe some one else
would, and | shouldn't have minded ad-
vising him to fall some other way from
the way [ fell. [ wasall ready to own
up it was a poor way.

“The crackiug of the rifles went on ir.
regularly—sometimes a roar, and then
only here and there. But the trampling
and shouting were dying away from the
mountain, 80 I knew that no friends of
mine were auy longer near, Next I heard |
an odd sound of that place—the barkiug |
of a dog, and then as.und that was in
that plice a common one and much to be

If they had been going up instead

{ ish in color, and he sidled around when

| Hil’

' brother.
Ceral’s idea; and you wouldn’c think it,

| juct there weren’t any happicr people in
' the State of Teunessee than the pup, the

a red-hot leg; the little Federal chuckled?

expected, 1he sharp ery of a wounded wan
un the rocks above. e{

“He came stright down with a thud
and roll, but he was in no shape to set my
leg, though bhe fell right near. Ne was |
burt in the shoulder or chest, but I could |
not tell how badly. He lay white and |
still, the blood running across his hand,
and I knew it was my job o do for him, |
Federal or mot. Federal he was, and a
small man and young, in a blue coat,

“That common little pup kept yelping '
terested, and presently he tried to pick
nis way down, and elipped aud slid and |
yelped louder on account of losing skin.
Then he came along the bottom, snuffing
at the little Federal and looking kind of
put out when he saw what shape be was
in. But he scemed glad to find I was |
tolerably alive, and snuggled up to me. |
He sniffed and moaned all the time, and
looked at the little Federal, seeming to |
say, ‘Ain’t that too bad!” |

“So there we were, we three ordinary |
folks, whom the great war had thrownl
aside and left 10 a kind of wricnkle of an |
old mountain; just as when asea more |
than commonly high throwe some bits of
weed up the beach there, and goes off
again, leaving them, and they don’t seem
of much importance to anybody. That
was the way we felt, the pup and I, of not
much importance tc anybody; and the
Federal, he didn’t have any opinion at
that time. He didn’t come around for
scme while, and we were glad when he
did, the pup and I,

“The little Federal straightened himself
out slowly, looked at the blood running
across his hand and blinked at it. Then
he saw me and the pup and smiled. I
reckoned he thought it was all ridiculous,
and I agreed with him there, but maybe
he just meant to be pelite. He certainly
was polite.

“‘What’s up? he asked; and I said
there wasn’t anything up; it was all down
and our lvck was at the bottom. It made
me mad to see him g0 cheerful when he
hadn’t any real excuse for it. But he
smi'ed again and then closed his eyes.

“] juaged he was faint, and that I ought
to be doing something; so I crawled to-
ward him, thought it took a deal of gruri-
ing to drag a red-hot leg, and the damp
came out on my forehead.

“He opened his eyes and asked what
was the matter,

o 6Leg. ’

“Jinks, old man.’ he said, ‘I’m sorry!’

“The shot wae high up in his chest, and
1 didn’t rightly know what Jay around
there inside. I didn’t see much to do
without waler, and it wasa good ffty feet
over the rocks tu the poel of the brook.

“‘Water? he said. ‘That’s so. I’'m
horrid thirsty. Are you? Why, you can’t
get down there, and I can’t. But there
are lote of ways to do things.'

“Then it struck me I had heard Yankees
were full of tricks, and forever inventing
and figuring. So I keep quiet and watch-
ed the little Federal.

“He tried to sit up; it made him cough
and struggle in his throat, but I helped
him, and he propped himeelf against a
stone. Then he fiched in his pocket and
pulled out about six hardtacks, which he
laid on the ground and started fishing
again, Hardtacks are common soldiers’
rations, and they’re mourishing; but you
need blasting-powder to eat them with,
There’s no water in hardtacks,

“] thought it was my turn, and showed
a canteen—that’s, a flat leather bottle,
There was no water in that either, but it
seemed to please him, and he settled down
to think about it, whistling and looking
up to where the pine trees met overhead,
and then down over the boulders to the
glint of the pool just showing above them.
He didn’t seem to take to anything till be
lit on the dog, and then he brightened up
and chuckled. ‘He isn’t much to look
at,” he said.

“Toat was an idea which had struck me,
The pup was sort of dirty and gray-

too.

you looked at hiru as if he were embar-
rassed,

“‘Wonder what’s his name. Tommy!

“The pup sidled around himself and
whirled his tail in a manner that might be
called excessive, seeming to signify that
‘Tommy’ was a good enough name for
him; but probably he was ouly pleased to
be recognized

““Tommy will do,” said the little Fed-
eral, ‘Now then, you toss your canteen
and %ee if he’ll feteh it.’

“And Tommy didn’t wait to be told
He went for that canteen like a lost
Aund then [ saw the little Fed-

hat while we were interested in the sub

little Federal and I. I lay back and
laughed; it seemned amusing even % have

and couyhed and choked, and the pup
pranced around as if he expected Christ-
mas all the year

“I threw the cautecn again down by the
boulders, and Ton.my brought it up. |
Then [ took a long «im and scaled it over
the top of thew, so that it fell with a
splash iu the pool, aod Touiwv went after
it with enthusiasm «nd stayeu some time,

“There was a black-headed ki..fisher
on a tree way upab ve, aud he camedow i

lower and appear:d to be making com-
wents on Towmy; but we didn't make

vut what they were, only we judged after.
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ward he was calling Tommy two or three
kinds of idiots. Then Tommy camejback
with the canteen wrong end up and the
water all ran out, having taken it by the
nearest en! which happened to be the
bottom. }
“The little Federal said he was disap-

poiuted in that dog; but [ told him we’

muen’t have family quarrels, and he said

| that was all right.

“At the next throw the canteen hit a
bouldes, but it bounced off into the water
and the pup brought it up sidewrys in his
mouth and about half full. So we allow-
ed it was innocence and not malice that
made him spill s™inge. -

“It was 4 etting toward night and dusky
in the gully. We moistened hardtacks
and ate them, at least I did, and the little
Federal ate some.. But he was in bad
shape, though he said nothiog, and I could
only wash out his wound and tie some-
thing over it. I didn’t like talking of it
either, judging he wasn’t good for long,
by his fever and the choking in his throat.

“We peither of us brought up any very
serious matter,—nothing much even about
the war, except that he wanted to argue
Tommy was & Union dog. and 1 was ready
1o stand out he was Confederate—I stand
to it yet—it wasn’t likely a dog of Union
opinions would be loose in southern Ten-
nessee; but we compromised, and allowed
he might be neutral on account of his
innocence.

“[t seems strange that two alone in the
night, in the midst of armies and likely
about to die, should have nothing mach
to say, nothing of any importance. But
[ reckon we did some hard thinking.
Tommy was like the little Federal in this
that while conversation was going on he
kept his manners up to their level best
and banged his tail cheerfully, but when
nothing was being said he drooped snd
got low in his mind.

“It grew cold in the gully and the stars
came out in patches of sky between the
pines; we got close togother, with the pup
rather shivery, between us. !
_ “Oh, it was cold that night! Sometimes
it makes one bitter and discontented with
the world to think of such times, the pain
and weariness of it all. But that won’t
do, and besides it’s no use. The little
Federal, he had the right idea about it; he
said he thought on the whole it paid to
stay game.

“It was late in November—the twenty-
fourth, I think. The sky was clear as
glass, but the trees were mostly pine and
spruce, which don't shed their leaves, and
so made it dark in the gully—made it
seem that there was only ~ne cold and
dark place in the world, the rest of it
sparkling with stars, and that place had
been picked out, and we dumped into it
to get along as best we could. There
wasnu’t much to do about it. It was a
hard night and we let it go at that.

“The morning came at last, light in the
gully, but not much warmth, Still there
was no wind down there, though the trees
were swinging and creaking above in the
forest, The batteries began softly and
far away, and we knew the battle was up
once more. Once more, and how often
after no ene knew then

“The little Federal’s face locked peaked
and hollow in the gray light, and showed
what the night had been to him. I didn’t
like hig looks.

“There were three hardtacks left, and
the pup was persuaded to get more water,
The little Federal didn't seem interested.
He said, ‘You’ll eat ’em all, Johnny,’ and
I asked, ‘Why?

“ ‘Well,’” he said, ‘I can’t. Besides, I'm
going to peter out pretty soon, and they
won’t do me any good.’

“Somehow, it scemed then that we had
lived together a long time, the pup and
the little Federal and I. The lumps came
up in my throat and made me nervous,
and 1 said, ‘Don’t you do it,” which, see-
ing he wasn’t dving in the least because he
wanted to, was idiotic enough, but he was
that polite he didn’t say so.

“‘Shucks!’ he said, ‘I shan’t wmake any
fuss. I’m going easy. If you geta chance
I’d be obliged to you if you’d drop a line
to my people, let ’em know how it was,
Somebody’ll be along by and by, and you
and Tommy can whoop for ’em. And
then you’ll be a no-’connt captive, Johnny
and go up North till properly exchanged,
and hear yourself called a not-to-be
mentioned rebel; that’s what you will,’

“And I knew all this was his way of
saying he meant to stay game, and advis-
ing me to do similarly, though that isn’t
saying those predictions were not strictly
correct, for it all happened to me after-
ward in precisely that way.

*] reckon maybe the little Federal wan-
dered some that morning in his mind, and
what he said, being sort of half-conscious,
belonged to his private affairs, which we’re
not inguiring into now and were none of
my business then. But [ have one curious
thing to mention, that he seeined to know
accurately when his moment had come,
which, I should judge, was at hour before
noon.

“He opened his eyes and smiled at
Tommy and me and said something. 1
listened and he said it again: ‘l must go
now. See you later, maybe.” And as
near as I could make out he went right
then,

“By and by patches of sunlight dropped
into the gilly and one moved across his
face. It wasan ordimary enough face, ouly
I <ay it belonged to a very decent kind of
i « and a gentlgman altogether,

“Well, it was lonesome for Tommy and

| began to yelp, and I made shift to sit up

“Fvery Well Man
Hath His Il Day.”

A doctor’s examination

might show that b
liver and stomach are normal,

but the doctor cannot analyge
the blood upon which tdse
organs depend.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla purifies, vitalizee
and enriches the blooJ. It cures you
when ‘‘a bit coff”’ or when geriously
afflicted. It never disappoints.

—*1 believe Hood’s Sar-
saparilla has no equal for rheumatism, It
has done me more good than any other
medicine I have taken.” Mgs, PATRICK
KusNEY, Brampton, Ont,

Bad —“ After my long illness, I
was very weak and had a bad cough. I
could not eat or sleep. Different remedies
did not help me but Hood’'s Sarsaparilla
built me up and I am now able to attend to
my work.” MiINNIE JaQues Oshano, Ont.

Never Disappo
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Hood’s Pills cure liver ills; the non-lrrlt.ﬁg_!_?z‘
only cathartic to take with Hood’s Sarsapari

me. Mv broken leg began to get back on
me in a hot fever, and it occurred to me
maybe I’d go out of my head with the
fever without letting his people know how
it was. So I wok the canteen and cut in
the leather side of it, ‘Biily Ames 14th
Mass,’

“But after a while that didn’t seem
enough, 8o I worked at it a bit more and
cut. ‘He was the right kind,” which I
thought put things accurately enough in
a general way. :

“Then I didn’t see any more I could
do. I fell to having dreams and thinking
I was somewhere else, yet [ heard through

| them all the sleepy sounds of the brook

and the cannonading, and Tommy, lying
beside me, he was sleepy, too.

“It was Jate in the afternoon. Tommy
and shout, but I reckon it was only Tom-
my that made any noise to speak of.

“There was trampling around and call-
ing overhead, and at last they came down
a distance up the gully- -a Federal sergeant
and some men detailed to look for wound
ed. They seemed to take things in and
didn't ask questions, considering 1 was
more or less wondering.

“But I recollect the sergeant reading,
‘Billy Ames, 14th Mass. He was the right
kind,” and saying he’d see the canteen
through to Massachusetts; and I recollect,
too, how Tommy followed us out of the
gully very low in his mind, with his tail
between his legs and nobody noticing
him. I don’t know where he went any
more than where he cawe from, but I’ll
say for hiw that he wasa weil meaning
dog.

“And | recollect going down the mown-
tain, carried somehow, but [ don’t rem-
ember how, and seeing in the distance the
town ot Chattavooga, and by it the shin.
ing loop of the river. And that was all.”

Peggy McClean’s mouth was wide open,
aud astonished, and sticky. “aly!” she
said, “Weren’t there any heroes?”

“Not this time, Peggy,” said the colonel.
“You can’t have ’em all the time, We
were three'ordinary folks.”

ARTHUR WiLLis CoLTON,
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RHEUMATISM CAN'T EXIST

With salves, suppositories and ointments
and dreading s surgical operation, scores
and hundreds have turned to Dr. A, W,
Chase’s Ointment and found in it an ab-
solute cure for piles. The first applica-
tion brings relief from the terrible itching
and it is very seldom that more than one
box is required to effect a permanent
cule,

’ 7 AR
TOO NEAR TO TREAT LIGHTLY.

Almost any one can be brave ‘when
danger seems distant. The Washington
Post draws a suggestive picture of a young
man who, during a storm, was tiying to
calm the fears of a young woman.

“That lightning is twenty miles away,”
he said, when there came a sullen roar,
Yet she shuddered. There was another
fiash and a loud report about three scc-
onds later,

“That’s a good five miles away,” =aid
the cheerful youth,

There was another bluish flare, quickly
followed by a very heavy rumbliag.

“A good mile from here, that,”’ said he,
not quite so confidently.

Then there came a flash that 1llumined
the room for two long seconds, and the
report that succeeded the tlash almost in.
stantly was like the simultanecus dis-
charge of half a dcezen thirteen inch guns,

“My goodness !’ cried the young man,
jumping up suddenly, “That was in the
back yard.”
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