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districts, are ordered toveport
%o the Commanding Oficer of
in which they may be residing

By :
May 19, 283-34 Mt Geveral.
T Esecntive Department N. C.
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DAN'L. G. FOWLB.
SO Adputant
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"RAGS! RAGS!! RAGS!!!
P W RAQS—GOOD OLEAN COTTON

and ‘BAGS.  them and brieg
m’gq,udpvn:mu made into papér

o print the Argth upc Iiwa rags, everybody,
and when you o6 them with you, snd | y
wowill buy thest. They oo *mn:-_m

T with a*denthly palémess.

| The browa hair is laid plainly aside from

This homespusn dress (s plain, I koow:

And that our tears fall for the one
Who fills a soldier’s grave.
CHORUS.
Hurrab! harrak! for the sunny South, so dent;
Three cheers for the the sword and plume
The Southern soldiers wear.
)+ & A = & & PE—

VALLEY FORGE.

A THRILLING SKETCH OF THE REVOLUTION.
Hidden away there in a deep glen, not
many miles from Valley Forge, a quaint
old farmhouse rose darkly over a wide
waste of snow.

It was a cold dark winter, and the snow
began to fall—while in the broad fireplace
of the old farm-house, the cheerful blaze of
massive logs flashed around a wide and
spacious room.
Two persons sat by the fire—a father
and child. The father, who sits yonder
with a soldier's belt thrown over his farm-
er’s dress, is 8 man of some years, his
eyes bloodshot, his face wt'llf:.lzd snd hol-
lowed by care, and by dissipation more than
care.

And the daughter who sits in the full light
of the bluze, oppisite her father—a slen-
der formed girl of some seventeen years,
clad in a coarse linsy skirt and kerchief,
which made up the vostume of a farmer’s
daughter in the days of the Revolution.
She was not beautiful——ah, no!
Care-—perhaps that disease of co‘lsump-
‘fion, which it makes the hieart grow eold to
name—have beeu busy with .that young
lace, s ped its outlines, and

There is no bloom on that young cheek.

the pale brow. Then tell me what is it
you see when you gaze into her face.

You look at that young girl, and see no-
thing but the gleam of two large dark

that bura into your soul.

Yes, those- eyes unnaturally large, and
dark and bright; perhaps comsumption is
feeding them. ‘ '

moody and sullen, or the daughter sits there,

:ou, the story of Yheir lives.
That man Jacob Manchim, was a peace-

stamped it |-

And now then, as the father sits there, 80

so sad, and silent and pale, tell me; } pray

old cloek is on the hour of eleven. Hark?
there is & sound of horse’s hoofs within the
farm-yard, there is a pausq ; the door opens,
and & tall figure wrapped in a thick eloak
white with snow, enters, advances to the
fire, and in brief words solicits some re-
freshments and an hour'srepose.

Why does the tory Manbeim start aghast
at the sight of the stranger’s blue and gold
uniform 7 then mumbling to his dsughter

he rushed wildly into the next room, where
his brother tories were feasting. Tell me,
why does that young girl stand trembling
before the tall stranger, veiling her eyes
from that calm face, with the blue eyes and
kindly smile ? '

Ah, if we may believe the legends of that
time, few men, few warriors, who dared the
terrors of battle with a smile, could stand

Washington. -
For it was Washingtonexhausted with a
long journey, his limbs stiffened and his face
numbed with cold ; it was the rebel of Val-
ley Forge, who, returning to the camp soou-
er thau his usunl hour, was forced by the
storm to take refuge in the farmers. liouse,
and elaim a little food and an hour’s repose
at his hands. Ina few minutes behold the
stranger with his ¢loak thrown off, sitting
at that oaken table, eating the food spread

at his side. : : '
And Jook! her hand is extended as if to
warn him of his danger, but makes no sound.

sits so calmly there?
One moment ago, as
the hasty sapper, opening yonder closet,
joining the next room, she
whi

heard the dice box rattle, as they were cast

his sleep!

night you
her lips, When her father eante hastit
the room, and hushed her with a look.
. «Show the gentleman to his
Mary,” (how
* that

ful, hapy man,
and idle ;

of saving Wem. S0 oo N
Bring them 3. Dring el Y~ " -

the ‘war, lre has become drunken

bofore the Revolution. Since | be,)

on the Jeft. On the lefi, yow mind™

from the next chamber, as the hand of the [

about. getting some food for the traveller, |

unabashed before the solemn presence of

out there by lhofgirl, who stands trembling

Why all this silent agony for the man who

the girl is preparing

ﬂings

There, in the fll light of the lamp, her

ad- | young form but ?_df covered, bat her

heard the low | own bioed—there lay his 3 ._
And do not look upem fave of her

rs of her father and the tories ; she
ing lots for who should stab Washington in

And now the words, *Beware,on ﬁil
die I trembled, half formed upon | b

calmly polite a murdérer Gab |
Ghmber)at the head of Ehu:?:e i
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, She had been reard by her now.
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: there, the shouts of the tory refugees echo | =3

yells of joy ; direadly,
the gold which ‘Y“" o |
when lo, the stair GoOF
without a wound, _

ton, askin cnlmlyf his hoxse. _

| “ What!” shrieke Ewr,y nheim, “ can
néither steel nor balletshardh you? Are you
a living man ! Is there no wouad in your

upiform ?” e

Washington. He then looks st the hloody
knife, still clasped-in Kis vight hand,:
stands there, quivering as With a death

spasm.
While Washington looks oa i silent won-
der, the door is thrown opea ; ok

eis from Valley Forge
gallant and

struck twelve. Nl b Lk o

Then & hurried thought flashed through-
the brain. of the sery Manbhein, He seizes
the light ! rashes to the reom of his daugh-
ter, on the right band. Some one has just
risen from the bed-—the.chamber wes va-
cant. Then teward the shamber o theleft,
with steps of leaden heaviness. -Lolmow

is his veins. G
n the door.

aside the curtains,
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the knife quivers in his haod. ‘pauses
at the door—be listens. ﬂbbenilla ¥
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whose curtains he k 8¢ 1 mo-
ment ago. Agsin he paus ~wot a -
stillness more terrib s thaa the grave. He
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