~ Gene

THE FREE SOUTH.

—

VOLUME 1L

— e =

BEAUFORT, SOUTH CAROLINA, MARCH 26, 1864.

NUMBER 1:.

—

THE TRREE VISITS
* FRON THE FRENCH OF AUGUSTE VILU.

To tho month of Angust, 1815, a col-
amn of French solliers, composed of
Classenss de Afrigae, sappres_and some
. crossed the beau-

batballions of iuialr]
gifal vailly o oo e and guava trees

which Hes Trfor . 3) o 1 Ammer, one of
the prizeinat ¢ Jalio o Atlae, I was
pine o'cloci, »¢ g Lad set in
clear ane a : : wistened, for
they hi iu b v w4 possible the

advanos Gitgi .: had been engaged
sinice (own i cxecating o raid ageinstthe
mutinoas tribes to compel to return to
their alicgiince.  The field officer in com-
mand of this dctachment, ha: stopped
with another offiacr 1o oo them defile be-
fore him, and then took lis place in the
rear guard. Ihhad been very warm all
“day, sud luminous exhalations arose from
the earth, having a spcetral appearance
against the darkuess.

+ Look there, corporal Gobin,” said a
goldior—**look dowa there; I suw some-
thing that looked like a white- rag.  That
couldn't be a Bedouin, conld it?"

¢ Imbecile!” saill the corporul, gravely,
% jt ig a cactus leaf, with the moon shin-
ing on it.”

“ Parblen—] see that well enough.
But I meant some hing else that I dou’t
see now. Ah—hold—there’s another!”

< Tt is heat lightning, my lad.”

“Possibly, possilly, corporal. Bat it
goems very gueer, and I don't feel sute in

“ this oountry.” At this moment the Gen-
o 1 before the young soldier.

¢ What is it that scares you so much?”
asked the corporul.

«Not as wuch as ycu would think—
but all these things danéing backwards

» and forewards in the air—these plants

which have great arms, sharp as sabres,

- these other greeu muchines that look like
melons armed with necdles—all this don't
geem to be uatnral, and the night is just
sush & eue as would mako oae thiik it
was haunted by evil spints.”

«Hold gpnr tongue, couscript!” sid
the cor, “Don't go and tulk of
ghosts now.”

“¢Why shouidn’t T talk of them? I am

ot afraid when you and all the rest are

* here; but ghosts of Arabs would be lunuy
enough.” T

¢ One might know from whuat villase
you cowe, yoaug man,” said Gobiu, scu-
tentiously—** to be so wanting, 1w e 4
may sty sense. Know, then, he contini
od, lowering his voies, that no oue :ist
speak of ghosts beforg the Geuerul.”

“ Afyaid! come, that is 8 good jok -
Gen. .Vergamicr aftaid! A braveman who
has won his rahk by thrasting bims & p
to the caunon’s mouth; wh 18 coaman-

er of the Lygion of Honor, an'l wus s

other cruss's bhesidies, enongh ¢ cuver
overy somm i fis coat! My friend Gaooed
ym.l' wilijuover be juinister of \!mrv--.i sty
“Well, th-n, il your Gen rael - »0
brave, why coa't he hks to bear | o
talk of ghosta?”
«Phat’s un niea of his.  He sao
- gnoh sturies weary b, especinlly nin 2 .
It is & weakness, conserpt, Ieour s,
weakness wavorthly sucn a brave; .
then he hides ic so well no one saspecis

it, >
¢ Then how do you know it, eorpory.?”

¢ An old friend of mine—Labngec .
eapper of tue wenty-second, who bund
been a servant of the General's, telldl v
e as & secret when he wis drank.”

<« Ah, yon keep your sceret finciy.
May [ ask if the General—"

< Silence, Gabet, my friend; I think he

ts we ate talling of him.”

in fact the Guneral had nos lost aw ord
- of the couvergation between the two sol-

diers, and the impression it had wade up-

on him was so warked, that his compuu-

ion, surgeou Edward Bamis, could wnot
help inquiring the reason.

“Do you believe in ghosts ?” asked the
nf abruptly. = :
The Surgeon besitated. -~ ““ Why not?”
. he answered. . L

«8o then. tho body being dead the

« soul survives?”

¢ Stated on those te ms it alters the
the question.” : 1

¢« ']l me your views on _the subject.”

< Ma foi, General, 1 hardly know.
tife is manifestation, or better, the eman-
ation of a principle general and enternal,
under & form complete but perishable, as

the Swedenborgisns and others think, spi-
ritual communicatiops, are not only possi-
ble but natural.” i

" but greater curiosity.

! d reuse and foneht for me, as I fonght for

¢ And your opinion Surgeon?”

+¢ Frankly, it is difficult for me tosay—
I never saw an apparit'on, conseqaently I
have t e right to doabt. My faith is Lke
that of Thomas, I would wish to see and
touch.”

+-T have seen one, my dear Edward,”
said the General in a hollow voice.

The brave officer—the brave General—
who made this strage confession fo M.
Banis, was a man still yonng—hardly thir-
ty-eight years old. His noble, handsome
fuce had a melangholy grace, which was

iven it by the sad, tender look of his
arge blue eyes, which softened the effect
of his bronzed complexion and immense
moustache. With his large statue, broad
shounlders,  General Etienne Vergamicer |
might have served asa model for one of |
the heroes of Ossian. : :

The Surgeon, a man of cold and metho- |
dical, but of unlimited research and
knowledyge, received the singular avowal
of the General with much astonishment,
Was hea thousand |
tihes physician and sceptie, the marvel- |
ous houl for him a charmn which surpessed
everything else.

Verzaunier put his horse to 2 trot, and
was silent. The Surgeon finally yielded |
to his curiosity, which his intimate ¥ela- |
tious with the General warranted him in |
doing.

** \We have a long ride before us,” said |
he, “the road is rongh aud we most|
slucken onr, pace.  Tell me the incident |
to which yon alluded just now, General |
Is not this just the hour for ghost stories?” |

** For what purpose, Sargeon ? Yon will
not belirve me."”

¢ [ believe 1 all sensations. only I per-
mit myseit to disenss those principies of
yours,”

“You are going to cairy the scalpel of
my physiology into the most seerct reess-
g>s of my heurt.  Cost what it may, 1will
praticy your wish ; bat, I beg of yon, do
not langn - Al [ amvgoing to t{-fi you is
true.” —

At twenty vouwrs old,” said the Gene-
ral, ‘I leit St. Cyr ot the same time ns my |
best friend, George Maree!, o young man,
pileand sleader, dreany as a poet, steony
a8 a Kabyie, brave zs o lion.  We were
iutimate frow « ur fiost year: § St. Cyr, and”
in those bratal guairels which are so com-
won tinre, he had often undeitaken my

pim.  We loved cach other deasiy, nnd
& euly r gretied the approsching separa-
Lou whivk wasto see our enirance into |
Cines s PV, C i

More iortunate than we bad hoped, we
founud strs-lvi s together at the taking of
twe Port e PEmpercur, snb-leuterents
both of s, Jovons i war and full of ardor,
A Qew ti?l._\ <after Algers was taken 5»_\‘ -
sttty anel Goore was one of the fust to
I =aw Do fadi,
Heell T raisad
~<inkde = to u |

prnetvat, into foe ity
strtiek 1 tine heenst by o

hegivam ! b Lilcenn 3
‘th-'. i ks Wi bl b ;-.llill'fliltq'l‘ iI_Y
B svstinies aidoe prss eantnopadinge 1

arge upen @ el and en-

i O AL § L
fhetin , U I was

Uyl stiis e ti
i W a toalitaoony lm o consnene- |
HIL LG R .'\ T L ] n.:mi_ i
i SHPT s Y LN LR LR L B Bl ARETS & [T TLE
ut hin pesim hwnoit 17w hs

W arcisd ppvems el 48 - s vy, alin s
o ceesad iusapporibie, Hond, how-
VOF, 3t Wiz TR o) s

CEtienue, wesaid, Iodie very yonug,
amd regret it 5 Jdife fms heen vory sweed b
e Walig tuy 1 wlship.  We  uust part,
it wiie can say ot s forever,  Notb oue
2o fellw o wasits tor as beyond the tob;
p Fhaps more scffering,  peraaps more
happar s, or nothingness  But iy
soutl 15 aamortad, if it preserves in those
ankuown regioas the ati_etions aud wem-
ories which illed it 1 its passa ¢ on
earth, blessed be God! And af it is trae
that we can visit those whom we tenderly
love, be sure that I will return to thee
sowe evening in the spring. 1 hope. 1
feel denth oo v now, My dear mother
said to we, « oo dying, I will return,”
and she did 1o turn—this night—ah!—
theré—look—siy smiles at me-—@ow she
is weeping. Btivune—adieun. He sighed
and expired.”

The General paused, overcome with
grief ; then resumed in a saddened voice :

T cannot depiet my grief; ‘twas terri-
ble and when they buried George to the
sound of the drum and songs of victory, 1
was shedding b.tter tears, for I felt that
my youth was buried in the tomb, side by
side with niy young friend. The strange
farewell of George bad singularly affected
me. At night I haa the nightmare ; hid-

{ went to my roo:in, and taking a horse Jris-

| rose before me.

not astonish me,

cotis Visions sturronbded T, Lor s
mouths I was as nervousas a woraan, and.
to you, Surgeon, alone T confess it thas atb
night only, ifl the dark, I am afraid.

Bat a year, two years, relled awy, anl
the remembrance of George, deeply grav.
en on my heart, vielded, without beiug
effaced; to the preocenpation of the witF,
to my anxiety for the futnre. My pneril»
fears fled of themselves, T was mysell
once more, my mind free, my brain sonud,
when the event I am aboat to tel! yon
happened.  Twas first Heutenant.  Aler
rough and glorions campaigns I came to
Algiers with my regiment. Young and
impetuons, rich with gold from onr fis!
eaptures, I threw myself beadlong ino
the pleasures of garrison life; day anil
nicht were forme bnt one intermimable
rennd of pleasure. T gambled with a per-
fect frenzy, as one mlways for lhe finsd
time. I gained alwaysand then fortine
became contrary. One nizght in o cale,
in the street Bab Byoun, I lost fourteen
thonsand franes, all that was leff of my
mwoney and my share of the hooty. The
loss was great, end they talked of nothing
else in Algiers.  Towavds toa o'clock the
noxt day, 1 message reached me from the
Colonel. I repaired to his headquartorg,
pmle and uneasy, without kvowing wiy.
¥ foand my worthy Celonel, as palo uud
gulas myself,

¢ Lientenant.” he said, iy military |
chiest has been broken open this mornmg
and fourteen thonsand frances are gone—
fourteen thousand fraves! do you hear,
sir 2’

1 recoiled with a ery of iadignation

“Hereis 2 handkerchief le:t by the
thicef, and found unpder the chair of the
peysuanster. Look, sir, it Lielongs to you:
thore are your intials—T. V.”

i to 'k the handhkerchici mechanieally. !
It was mine—my limbs trembled onider |
we, I conld not speak. i

« And now, sir,” resumed the Colonel, ;

|

+* go and blow your brains ont.” .

I went onb without a word—crashed
and branded like a thief—ax a robher. 1
Jdid not attempt to justify myself—no, I

tol loaded it : at that moment I pansed,

audin one glance I reealled my hap;

! childhood, my first feat of arms, my morh- |

er, George! . |

“To die! I groaned; to die dishonorei!" |

«'Thou shalt not die!” ssid a voico |
clear and ringing, but which did nos
sonnd lmmea.  The pistol fell from iy
hand,—George stood before me, his eyes |
shining with an unecarthly light which il-
hunnisted his whole face,white #s slabas-
tar. - :

Explnin this, Surgeon. While T am |
telling vou this, I feel my hair rise, oy
tecth chatter, and iny voice tremhle.  in
the presenca of George, T experienced |
only serene joy and unmixed happii.css.
My yonth, my radiant dreams of glory,
Weighed down an in-
stant before under the burden of the
most inconerivable fatality, I ‘elé mys=elf
now undcr a powerful proteetion, alost
divine,  The apparition of Georze did
I ace-pted it as a2 fret,
simple and natural.  We talked to cach
other, like brothers, like friends thut had
heen separated fora long time.

¢ Etienue,” he said gently, ** what are
son going to do ? " ¥y,

T eume- to save you. Yonur servant is
the thief ; he stole the fonrteen thonsand
franes as he ntole the handxerchief fonud
by the Colonel,
this maun, and he was worthy of it nutil
pow. hint he has a mistress, a nmorisea,
arid it is for her he has stolen. They will
find two thousand franes in his ma‘tress,
snd twelve thousand at the dwelling of
the girl. Go gnickly aud tell the Colounel.
1 have said all I have to say.  Adiew.”

George .vanished, and I feund myself
alone. .

The result verified all that the spectve |
had revealed to me. The thief confess®l
his crime and the money was fonnd. Ay
brave Colonel, in his regret for his unjust
suspicion, was ready to kill himself in my
plave. All the officers came aund called on
me in a body, a8 a mark of their regret ot
what had bappened. A few days after, I
was nprointed. at the solicitati.n of the
Colonel, a Chevalier of the Legion of
Honor. The reparation was complete.—
The snrgeon seemed lost in thonght.

* You do not believe ; is it not so my
friend ? I have seen George, I am sure
of that ; it must be so, surgeon, or am I
a lunatic ? "

| pn in

Fires indi

You had confidence in | |

“Did this apparition never appzar to

FOU showe it £ atohed TRE SUrgeoy, WEom tius
recitul had singulaily affected.

¢ [ sow CGieorro azain,” sa2id the Gene-
ral, with a gloomy air; “1 saw Lim the
pight before I killed. in o dnel, tha Com-
mandant Berpard de Bis.  That evening,
I wag yefurning feom parade, tived sad
sad. T entered my room snddenls, wivch
waa 1it only Ty the flamos of re dio
of dry bran hes. Georgm was sea’alti
my leatlier avm chair.  Herveae, goaveind
solemmn. s

s T was waiting for yon.”" hesadd. 5 Ve
fight to-morrow with Comma? o Do
aard de Ris, who is = Inllv.. Yoa Cwon

neglected wreatly yonr NT :
George !omed agsinst the wall,
saw he had o sword in lisz hand.

1 took down u foil and pat myself on
grard. ¢ Pay at'ention,” snid George.—
“T am going to give vou what Irisior pal-
lautly ealls a liscon in du:llo.  Took, thie
is an irpesistible thynat. Well done, bus
you do not therst b ~

“ dare nol,” ¥ said, with a eold swead
on ny brow.

4 faint smile passed ovor George's lips.
We commencsd aeain, and this time I
thrust with so mneh violsnes that my
sword bioke against the wall. T had
pioreed Geofze throneh, bt my sword
had met with no resistun-e,

CWall done,” suid Goorge, A keen

er o, 2 4oady Ined anl eoslness, and yon
will congquer.”
Yoorge,” § eried, with a reproachful
aceont, “you are goinx to leave me. ~—
What is theve above that Keeps you from
we,? Stayl”

Gooroe shinok bis head, and T said ear-
uestly, © Will ron retorn aznin 27

0 will petiin over pore, Yéienne, buf
4 tozother.”

F Le vision vanished into the pir,

T aa san-” waid the General with in-
oveasing emultation, ©T am sura of what
I te!l you. L Verommior, took o losson
of a species, and he next day T Killed'a
s (el —surgenn--it iy 2 long time
tof Ceorge.”

and T

i enonich.”

i ve \.':“ e

tld 03
that

azeoy, wa o wait the tlir

Banis coull uotl eonts

sl
| qneasiness ; the fevorish gtate of the Gen-
Peral alarmed him.

L]

v Come, General,” lie said, ““Deyourself
Yon have bean teling me dresms
and witd faneies. Is i not s0o? You
must thick no longer of tham. . You have
poed of rest apd qaiet.  Sew, the day. is
brenkii g.” . :

“ Juraeon,” said the Ceneral, a prey fo
“ii is o lorng time

again.

profound depression,
sinee I hove seen Georgs—’

The eoluma lere taraed fo the left to
avoid the smbulent yiver which bounded
the i'f:;iis. Gen. Verguoier. shivering
wirder Lis thick burnony, Bivoke the sitence

et intervids to mive briof commands to sn

day broke fizes conld be seen
s of Dijebei Ammer,
atodt the hivouse of the fisst col-
wan of the expedition, wiieh Verpnmier
had ordered to halt t-erce.  The eonjiuc-
tion was prompily made, and they siacked
their srims. At the command, © Break
railzs,” given by Gen. Verzumier, and re-
peates] by all the officers, the soldiers
seattered over the pleio, shounting and
Lughine, -

¢ [aok,conseript,” said Corporal Goliin,
throwing to Gnbet a bunch of chomical
matches, ** you are goinz to muke your
first shot.”

“One cont a bunch ! two centsabox!”
eried unother scldier, who had formerly
hi---n a “pamin’ ¢f the Beulovarddu Tem-
it

Already the plain was on fire. a cracks
ling was heard among the Dbushes, and
then rose a spiral column of smoke and
fame. These ehemical matches, harmless
in Paris, became a terrible and devastating
weapon in Africa, in the hands of the sol-
diery. When th: harvest was all on fir,
the column rallied to ascend the mor ‘-
t:in—it glided across ravine and v: ley
i1 0 a gorge formed by a gigantic fi. we
i the rock and descended the southil .. .
of Tiebel, shonting hurras. The French
had only to ran down tha slope, and al-
ready the Arab village burned like a heap
of straw. Some . of fhe Arabs came out
of the burning houses and exchanged
shots with the saphis, without much da-
mage being done on one'side or the other.
However there were two or three menx
wouanded, aud Snrgeon Banis made them
his first care, while the column, arriving
at the foot of Djebel Ammer, reached the
valiey aud sheltered themselves under a
patural wall of grunite. The flame fol-
lowed the soldiers so closely that it seomed
to pursue, twisting and writhing like &

oiloer. As
on the

Thero -



