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Life. 

A crust of bread and a corner to sleep in, 

A minute to smile and sn hour to weep io, 

A pint of joy to a peck of trouble, 
And never a laugh but the moans come double; 

And that is life! 

A crus! and a corner that love makes precious, 
With the smile to warm and the tears to refresh us; 
And joy secms sweeter when cares comes after, 
And a moan is the finest ot foils for laughter; 

And that is life! 

20620305 HOS0S9ST 0000900 66 E006 C 000000NC 0000000 

“3& THE DESERTER. a 

BOOLROFL BOSH ISD DORCAS 0000 0I0000D000R S9LICO0E 

December, 1862, Rasecarne, recently as- 

signed to the command of the army of the 
Army of the Cumberland, lay encamped on 

the Nashville turnpike almost within hear 
ing of the church bells of Murfreesboro. 
Directly in front and shielded by the dense 
cedar thickets rested the army of the Con- 
tederate General Bragg. The rebel de- 
tense described a semicircular line between 
Rosecrans and Stone River in a country ad- 
mirably adapted to a running fight towa-d 
Murfreesboro, the rebel base. Simultan- 

eously the commanders of the opporng 
forces were planning attack. Rosecarns de- 
sired to gain possession of Murfreesboro. 
Bragg's plan was defensive and night after 

night he made weak demonstrations on the 
Union front, which were recognized by 

Rosecarns at their true value. Unless Bragg 
dislodged the Federal troops massing in 
front on his right Polk’s corps must be 

withdrawn behind the river and Murfrees- 

boro abandoned. 
War slumbered in the air. The soldiers, 

fatigued by continuous compaigning, lay 
stretched about the camp in resting thous- 
and, nor did the crack of the outposts’ 

rifle nor the volleys of cavalry carbines 
cause so much as the blink of an eyelid nor 
the raising ot a head in the camp. Famil- 

iarity had bred contempt for the musket 
shot and the roar of the cannon in the dis- 
tance may have caused a curl of the lip— 
no more. The powder stained hordes felt 
the breath of coming battle, but it gave 
them no concern, and they huddled snugly 
together in their blankets, for they feared 

the shivering blasts of December more 
than the puny bullets of the enemy. 
Back in the cedars in a house whose por- 

tico raised its head above the shivering bare 
branches. General Rosecrans pored over 

his plans of campaign against Bragg. It 
was essential to drive the rebel general be- 

yond the river and gain possession of Mur- 
freesboro and the Union commander knit 
his brows and pondered over his contem- 
plated plans of attack. 
The door opened and a young int:lligent’ 

looking offi cer stepped inside. His shoul- 
der straps showed the rank of first lieuten- 
ant. For an instant he paused at the en- 
trance. He seemed to know his superior 
was worried and hs hesitated to advance. 
The general was unmindful of his presenca. 
For an instant longer the young cfficer 
waited, then as a determined expression 

appeared on his face he stepped resolutely 
forward. 

‘General,’ he said. 
Rosecrans looked up and a smile broke 

through the clouds on his face. 
‘Ah, lieutenant,” he said with a sigh, 

pushing aside his troublesome maps, ‘glad 
to see you. Sit down. What's on your 
mind ?’ 
He leaned his head on his band and 

looked dreamily from the window. He was 
more interested in his own thoughts than in 
what the young officer was saying. 

sEh, what!" he exclaimed, suddenly 

arousing liks one frum a dream, ‘what 1s 
that you are saying ?’ 
The lieutenant looked him in the eye and 

replied : ‘I was asking permission, general, 
to absent myself from camp for perhaps 
torty-e ght hours.’ 

General Rosecrans stared at him in 
amazement. 

‘I cannot comprehend the meaning of 
such a request,’ Le said, finally. ‘In less 
than forty-eight hours I expect to engage 
General Bragg. I baven’t a doubt in the 
world he is planning a similar attack on 
my forces. A fierce conflict is inevitable. 
And yet you have the temerity on the 
threshold ot battle to ask for 
absence. I repeat I cannot understand it, 
and, moreover, I am doubly surprised that 
such a request should coms from a trusted 
officer like you.’ 
A flush mounted to the temple of the 

lieutenant. He felt the sting ot the gen- 
eral's reply. 

‘Pardon me, general,’ ha said, with, just 
a touch of resentment. ‘Your suspicious 
dome injustice. You bave never known 
me to flinch trom duty or to tremble in 
the face of the enemy. 
The general measured him closely and a 

worried look parsed over his face. 
‘I have spoken of no suspicions,’ he said,’ 

testily. 
‘But your manner. sir,” said the other. 
‘Pardon me, your manner was quite con- 
vincing.’ 

*But such a request at such a time,” said 
his chief. ‘It is peculiar, not to say amaz- 
ing. Why do you, an officer of my army, 
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desire leav of absence when we may be’ 
hand to hand with the enemy at any hour ? 
He looked sharply at hissubordinate and 

his question was freigted with significance. 
The young officer was not unmindful of it 
and flushed again. 

“You are hard on me, general,” he said, 
coldly. ‘Bat let me explain. You con- 

template an attack on Murfreesboro and 
it’s possible, nay, more than probable, de- 
struction. Murfreesboro holds all that is 
near and dear to me ——’ 
Tae general raised his head in interested 

inquiry. The lieutenant went on: 
‘In one of the hospitals there lies my 

young wife, who has just this very day 
given birth to our first child y 

‘Why, how—~"the general begin. 
‘Here, in this paper,’ crizd the lieuten- 

ant excitedly. ‘It is published in Mur- 
treesboro and contains the story of the 

birth of a Northern child and gives its 
mothes's name and mine. It is my wife 

and my child. General Rosecrans, and it 
is to save them thot I ask leave of absence. 

The general took the paper from the 
excited man and the account with interest. 
When he laid the paper down there was a 
a look of grave concern on his war-bronzed 

face. 
‘Lieutenant Henry,” he said sternly, 

‘you are deserving of the ssverest censure 
for bringing your wife to this part of ths 
country at such a time. I am surprised 

that a man of your sound sense would do 
n.’ 

‘I could not help it.” was the impulsive 
reply. ‘I wanted her where she would be 
near me. She wanted to be here. I 
could not withstand her appeals and so let 
her come with my old faithful negro ser- 
vant. Can't vou see, General Rosecrans, I 
want to move her from Murfreesboro? It 
means deith to her to remain. The roar 
of the guns, the s'iriek of the shells, the 
crash of the walls and the whole awtul roar 
of war would kill her. I only want time 
to remove her to a place of satety. I will 
ride like h—], general, and—and—still if 
you think it is only cowardice that makes 
me ask you this favor, then I withdraw the 
request, for better her death and mine than 
that.’ 

Flushed and excited, he drew himself up 
proudly and turned to go, but a word irom 
his chief arrested him, Evideatly his ear- 
nest eloquence bad made an impression. 

‘Lieutenant,’ said the general, rising and 
placing bis hand kindly onthe young 
cffizer’s shoulders. ‘I appreciate your po- 
sition and sympathize with you. Were it 
at any other time I would not only gladly 
give my cons2rt, but send a mounted es- 
cort with you. As it is, and he paused, 
while che lieutenant, anticipating refusal 
closed his eyes. ‘Asit is 1 cannot refuse 
your appeal. You may go.’ 

For an instant their eyes met. For an- 
other instant the lieutenant s2e¢med incap- 
able ot action, than suddealy he sprang 
forward, grasped bis chiet ov the hand and 

exclaimed fervently ; “Thauk you, general, 
from the bottom vf my heart.’ 

‘Waste no time,’ said his chiet, serious- 
ly. ‘Ride for your life. Think what it 
means to be absent when your comrades 
are engaged in battle. Thick of your fu- 
ture if you fail to return in time.’ 

It was a warning kindly expressed and 
Lieutenant Heary grasped its full signifi- 
cance. 

Twenty miles on bis journey that night 
through the woods and jambyes tbat beset 
his path young Henry was thrilled with the 
thought that he had to run the outposts of 
two armies. What would become of him 
if he ran into the lynx eyed sentries of 
either line? Musing thus, hs wes awakened 
by the sharp cry of: 

‘Halt I’ 
His only reply wes to crouch low over 

the saddle and dig his spurs ficrzely into 
the flank of his mount. Tbe horse re- 
sponded gallantly and shot obliquely into 
the gloom. The sharp crack ofa rifle 
sounded close by and a bullet whistled 
over the young rider's head, followed by 
the shrill cry of the gusrd, which grew 
fainter and finally died out as Henry 
plunged through the cedar thickets. Long 
before the first faint streaks of dawn illu- 
mined the sky a song of joy arose in bis 
beart, when his eyes caught the flickering 
lights of Murtreesboro. With oaly 
thoughts ot his suffering wife and new born 
little one in his mind, he rode bodily for- 
ward and plunged head foremost into a 
squad ot Confederate infancy, There was 
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no chance to return. A dozen long squir- 
rel rifles were leveled at bis head and the 
husky voice of the first sergeant in gray 
command him to advance, He rode for- 
ward with his head erect, but his hart 
sinking within him. On the very thres- 
hold of success he saw his missien flutter- 
ing idly to the ground. 

‘Well, who in——are you, anyhow ?’ 
demanded th? sergeant gruffly, surveying 
the hated blue uniform that Henry wore. 

‘Lieutenant Henry of the——th Ohio,’ 
was the proud response. 

“You've got a pile of nerve, I reckon, 
hain't ye, ter runnin’ through these lines 
in thet cussed blue suit? What y’ doin’ 
yer, anyhow ?’ 

‘I’m here to sce my wife, who is danger- 
ously ill at the hospital,’ he answered, hop- 
ing to stir the sympathy in their hearts it 
they had any. 
A laugh grested the reply. 
‘Mebby y’ar and mebby y’ain’t,’ said the 

sergeant, slyly, ‘but I want t’ te!l yo’ thet 
I've saw Confedrits in blue clothes afore 
an’ I hant been fooled on em nuther.’ 
Hope sprang up in Henry's breast, He 

was quick to act. Smilingly knowingly, he 
said; ‘You're got sharp eyes, sergeant, 
Think I'm a spy, don’t you ?’ 

‘Some tolks call it that and some don’t,’ 
sail the sergeant with a grin, ‘but I'll tell 
yo I hain’t never seen th’ Yank at’ll git so 
danged fer away from home by hirsalt. 
The others nodded ascent when he turn- 

ed toward them and they all looked with 
friendly eyes on Henry. The sergeant 
laughed coarsely at his own shrewdness. 

‘Stands to reason,’ he sid slowly, ‘that 
he wouldn't be derned tool enough to 
stumble into a gang like this if he was a 
Yank. Why ray, we was makin’ noise 
enough to scare Rosecrans outen his boots, 
wa'nt we, boys ?’ 
They all laughed their assent. 
‘Yo’ air perty good,” he said, turning 

to Henry, ‘an’ yo've got nerve, Where's 
the enemy a’ ?’ 

“Thirty m'les south, Rosecrans in com- 
mand,” hs answered promptly, ‘but he 1s 
not likely to remain there long. 

‘Yer danged right, lootenant,” said the 
sergeant, ‘and—'’ 

‘And,’ interupted Henry sharply, ‘the 
old man would be tickled to death if he 
knew I was making my report to the first 
outpost I happened to run across.’ 
He spoke impatiently, and it had its 

effect. 
‘You're right,’ said the sergeant sulden 

ly, ‘but we're only doin’ our duty. Go 
along and give th’ old man a good word 
fer us.’ 

Henry gave the rein to his horse and 
shot away in the morning fog. Ten min- 
utes late, he drew up in the rear of the 
dimly lighted hospital. The good sister 
gazed in mute astonished at the uniform 
when he half staggered into the hallway, 
then led him silently into the little room. 
As he bent over the white cot a pair of 
eyes opened wide. There was wonder- 
ment in them for an instant, then they 
lighted up with love and welcome and with 
a faint cry. 

‘Rob!” she stretched forth her feeble 
bands to him, while the young toldier’s 
tears rained down on the pillow. Shining 
through the film of suffering the glad eyes 
gazed admiringly on the stalwart figure of 
the soldier husband and the faded, dusty 
suit of blue. With a glad, happy smile the 
thin bands raised the coverlet, and for the 
time all thoughts of the grim struggle be- 
tween the North and South faded from his 
mind as he gazed in mute wonder on the 
face of his sleeping first born. A light, re- 
verent touch of his lips to the little one’s 
forehead and a similar loving salute to the 
flached and smiling mother,then the serious 
look returned to Henry’s face as the ex- 
igencies of the hour crowded back into his 
mind. 

Briefly, tenderly, lest he bring alarm to 
his suffering young wite. he told ber ot the 
necessity of immediate flight, and, brave 
spirit that she was, she trusted everything 
to him aud bowed acquiescence. The nurse 
dismayed, protested, but at length gave 
way. It wasthe only thing to be done. As 
he stood watching the rapid movements of 
the nurse as she prepared for the (rip the 
practical needs aroused him, and as he 
stopped the nurse and inquired, ‘Where's 
Jeff?’ there was a touch on his thoulder, 
and, turning, he looked into the grinning 
black face of bis trusted negro servant, 
whose e) es were aglow with welcome and 
running with tears. The two men so oddly 
contrast-d warmly grasped each other by 
the hand. then bri:fly the young officer 
directed Jeff to secure an ambulance, if he 
had to steal one, and told him what to do. 
Jeff hurried away and an hour later, as the 
town clock pealed the hour of 4, th2 young 
officer lifted his frail wife into the primitive 
vehicle, while the good nurse came after 
with the slumbering intant. The av" ulance 
bore the big red cross on its side, which 
was sufficient to carry it through any lines, 
and Jeff sat on the front seat with the reins. 
Henry kissed his wife and child a hur- 

ried good-by and then turned to say good- 
by to the nurse, but there was a surprise 
for him. She was dressed for traveling, 
and as he comprehended that she meant to 
go too be took her face in his hands end 
reverently touched her forhead with his 
lips. She seemed not displeased at the 
courtesy. 

‘To the Bascom farm, J ff,” whispered 
Henry hastily. ‘Twenty miles northwest. 
You know the road. No one will stop 
you. Remain there until you hear from 
me. It can’t be long before our forces 
reach Murfreesboro. Good-by and God 
you bless all.’ 

Jeff pulled on tke lines and the wagon 
rumbled away. Henry mounted his im- 
patient steed and clattered noisily down 
the streets. He cidn't care a pickayune 
now if the whole army charged down on 
him. The great weight was lifted irom his 
mind, for his wite and little one was rapid- 
ly borne to the fresh country air and 
bealtn. He whistled almost as blithely as 
a schoolboy as he made for the picket post 
where he bad entered the city. It was 
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easier to pass there than by making new 
probably sharper acquaintances. The in- 
creased thunder of the distant guns admon- 
ished him that he had no time to lose. 
Twenty minutes were gone when he reach- 
ed the post and saluted the sergeant and 
his squad. 

‘All's well, boys,” he cried, cheertully, 
‘1 saw the old mean and put in a good word 
for you.’ 

‘Thank you, lieutenant, thank you,’ was 
the hearty response, ‘don’t let none o’ them 
Yanks git hold on ye or it's all day.’ 

*All right, boys, I guess there are not 
many in that gang that can trip me up,’ ke 
rephed. 

*All right, all right, good-by, and God 
bless you.’ 
He waved his band in adicu and shot 

down the road. What a wild rideit was. 
Through brush and cedar and swamp and 
over hill, and down dale he drove his pant- 
ing steed and the farther on he advanced 
the louder grew the roar of war's grim cry. 
Daylight was coming and heart beat high 
as he strove to reach the front. To be ab- 
sent when the grand charge was made 
meant disgrace—perhaps death. And now 
to his mind came the words of his chief: 

‘Think what it means to be absent when 
your comrades are engaged in battle.’ 
He urged on his weary horse and uttered 

a prayer that he might be there on time. 
a what P Possibly death from a rebel 
bullet. 

The morning of Jan. 3 found the forces 
engaged in deadly battle. 
Breckinridge made a fierce and desperate 
assault, but it proved ill-judged, and he 
was hurled back wita fearful loss. In vain 
the confederate forces rallied and pressed 
forward again and again, only to be re- 
pulsed by the hot fire from the Union bari- 
cades and rifle pits. Rosecrans and Sheri- 
dan on the left were hurling shot and shell 
into the main body of the enemy, while 
Davis and Johnson, swinging in from tke 
right, mowed down the half formed rebel 
left under Breckinridge. Ths battle waged 
with fearful loss on both siies, and slowly 
but surely the rebel defense gave way and 
Polk was forced behind Stone river. Dar- 
ing a lull in the battle a mounted offizer 
rode hastily to Gen. Rosecrans and report- 
ed the desertion of a brigade commander 
and three other officers in the face of battle. 
‘Whaj are their pames ?' Gen. Rose- 

crans demanded, with a vague fear tug- 
ging at his heart. 
The officer ran over the .list aud con- 

cluded with: ‘Lieutenant Henry of the 
——th Ohbio.’ 

For an instant the chief bowed his head. 
‘My fault,” he muttered to himself in 

sorrow, ‘and yet I felt in my heart he 
would in time.” Then a hard look swept 
over his face, and, turning to the officer,he 
said stiffly : ‘We shall attend to that a lit- 
tle later, if we live.’ 
He turned his attention then to the bat- 

tlefield, with its hurrying, scurrying hosts 
of blue and gray. Suddenly his attention 
became rivited to the left of the line. 

Charging down the slope into ths very 
jaws of death it seemed was one of Sheri- 
dan’'s regiments, evidently bent on sweep- 
ing down the rebel wall that had stood in- 
vincible for hours. The attack was plan- 
ped so suddenly and put into execution 
with such dispatch that the rebel skirmish 
lines barely had time to fall back and take 
up & position to withstau1 the shock when 
the rushing screaming hoard was upon 
them. A thrillran through the old war- 
rior on the hill and for an instant he closed 
bis eyes. Another instant and the crash 
must come. As be opened his eyes again 
a sheet of vivid fir: 8 ot from the reset 11 ey 
then was born to his ears the dull crob ul 
volley after volley aud he dimly sawtle | 
Union ranks thinned out by the storm of 
hail. The advance was checked. The 
Union line staggered and stopped. 
Oat irom the shive ing crouching front 

rode a gallant young officzr, who, with his 
saber swinging wildly over his head, struck 
down half a dozen muskets leveled to werk 
bis end, then turned in his saddle and wav- 
ed bis men on to renew effort. It was a 
daring thing to do and R)s:crans marveled 
at the man’s recklessness. The move put 
new life into the broken ranks. Asif by 
mogic they formed agair, . nd with a hoarse 
yell 0 rage moved rapid y on the livirg 
preastworks and swung again into a seetu- 
ing fire. Now it was hand to band and the 
crash of arms was borse distinctly to the 
listening ears on the slope. 

Rosecrans was «n'ranced. He seemed 
lost in a dream. Tae charge was the most 
daring he bad ever seen. He vainly tried 
to follow the movements of the young offi- 
cer, but the rolling lines of smoke obscured 
his vision and he ctught alternate glimpses 
ot the blus and the gray as they struggled 
for the mastery. A long, low cloud of 
smoke came between the watchers on the 
hill and the fighters below just as the climax 
seemed to come, and impatiently they 
waited for a triendly wind to lift the dense 
curtain of haz3. Then as the fog liited they 
bent eagerly forward in their saddles and 

joy welled into the heart ot the chief as he 
saw the rebel lines waver and break. 
Now in from the left and right pressed 

masses of others in blue swinging along 
like automatons, halting every now and 
then to pour a volley into the confused, 
straggling ranks of the men in gray, Join- 
ing together with a beautiful precision, 
they formed a solid wall in front of which 
the rebel defens® gave way completely, and 
rout persuaded their ranks. The last line 
of a gallant defense shivered into clouds of 
smoke and when Rosecrans looked again 
the Union troops were throwing their caps 
into the air in their frenzy ot joy, while 
the scattered remnants of the gray forces 
hurried down the bank of the river and 
disappeared from view. 
As the smoke again dropped down and 

obscured the vision Gen. Rosecrans awoke 
as if from a trance and, riding hurriedly 
to a staff officer, who had been intently 
watching the battle through a powerful 
glass, he exclaimed : 

‘That was the grandest charge, sir, I 
have ever beheld. Who led it ?’ 

‘Lieutenant.Henry of the——th Ohio,’ 
was the answer.—Chicago Chronicle. 

D-O-DD-S 
THE PECULIARITIES OF 

THIS WORD. 

No Name on Earth So Famous 

---No Name More Widely 

Imitated. 

No’name on earth, perhaps, is so well 

known, more peculiarly constructed or 
more widely imitated than the word DODD. 
It possesses a peculiarity that makes it 
stand out prominently and fastens it in the 
memory. It contains four letters, but only 
two letters of the alphabet. Everyone 
knows that the fi-st kidney remedy ever 
atented or sold ia pill form was DODD'S. 

Their discovery startled the medical pro- 
fession the world over, and revolutionized 
the treatment ot kidney diseases. 
No imitator has ever succeeded in con- 

structing a nam? possessing the peculiarity 
of DODD, though they nearly all adopt 
names as similar as possible in sound and 
construction to this. Tkeir foolishness 
prevents them realizing that attempts to 
imitate increase the fame of ‘Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills.” Why is the name ¢ Dodd’s Kid- 
ney Pills” imitated ? As well ask why are 
diamonds acd gold imitated. Because 
diamonds are the most precious gems, gold 
the most precious metal. Dodd's Kidney 
Pillls are imitated because they are the 
most valuable m:dicine the world has ever 
known. 
No medicine was ever camed kidney pills 

till years of medical research gave Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills to the world. No medicine 
ever cured Bright's cisease except Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. No other medicine has 
cured as many cases of Rheumatism 
Diabetes, Heart disease, Lumbago, Dropsy 
Female Weakness, and other kidney 
diseases as Dodd's Kidnay Pills have. It 
is universally known that they have never 
failed to cure these diseases, hence they 
are so widely and shamelessly imitated. 

Believed in Signs, 

‘I know,’ said tbe somewhat irrespons- 
ible friend, ‘that you don’t believe in signs 
in the ordinary sense. But don’t you 
«emetimes find vourrelves in circumst nces 
W ich cause prementments of evil? ‘Yes 
ev ry t me seme people ask me for a loan I 
feel as if I were gcing to 'ose money.’ 
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