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WAR STORY.

Sent on a Perilous Ride Through the Ene-

mies® Tlines.

Dy,

A few daye before the battle of  to ro inside the cnemy's lines,

Chickamauga our divigion ~¢ ecavalry
was moved by a rapid all-night march
to the extreme left of the position
which Gen. Bragg had firat selected
for his battle ground. It was tircsome |
and slow work, for a large body of
cavaley stretched along several miles
of ordinary country road at night, with
hero and {here a narrow or defective
bridge or causeway, cannot move with l
anything like the rapidity of aday-
light march. We were the advance
brigade, and I reeall the fact that, in
urder to get 28 much of the fun and
frolic as possible out of an uncomfort-
able situation, a number of the best
voices in the command had been
gathered about the center of our regi-

ment and were waking the echoes in
the gloomy forests which hemmed us |
in by singing all the lively war congs |
then in vogue. About midnight word
came down the line from the head of
the column to stop the singing, and
for the entire column to move in
silence. Personally I was not dis-
pleased when the order came, for,
while many of the war ballads were
thrilling, and some few were set to
inspiring musie, the wen in the ranks

had learned or :mprowucd a few stan- | you desire.’

! eamps.

o Wyell in Confederate Veteran.

I re-

fplied that T would go where he direct-
. ed me, provided I could wear my uni-
; form, but that 1 did not wish to go as
{aspy.

Il then said: ““I want you to
carry an order to a detachment of cav-
alry which has been sent around the
right of the enemy's lincs, and which
should be by this time in their rear
and aboué opposite our present posi-
tion. They have been ordered to
attack at daylight, and I want the
order countermanded without fail, and
the command directed io return ¢n
this column by the route which they
have already traveled. In order to
reach them,'” he added, “you will pro-
ceed upon a road which should bring
you in contact with their pickets be-

{tween one and two miles from this

point, and you will probably have to
pass through a portion of the enemy's
You must ride hard to meet
them my daylight, before they can
attack.” T answerad, “‘All right,"”
and told Jack good-by. As I started,
Col. Hambrick, commanding the regi-
ment at that time, and whose voice I
recognized, said to me: ‘““This is an
important matter; and if you succeed,
you can lm\c a furlough for as long as
A guide from headquar-

zas which would not have mect with | ters rode with me a few hundred yards

the approval of the Westminster Coun-
fession. I'rom
that time, wa

rwas o very serious buei-

my point of view at | turned buack.
i have

on the road I was to travel, and then
By this time it must

been between four and five

ness, and a large proportion of the (,'L],,LL

soldiers in ourarmy had in 1863 passed f
inta an extraordinary
mind. Inthe bLeginning we thought

Fo the normal human being the love

condition of | of life is o natural and so strong that

[ it is diflicult to appreciate, until one

it would be a grand and exciting, and | has passed into and through it, that

under military age hastened into the |
service for fear it would bLe over too |
gsoon for us to have a hand in the
glory of it., That faney, with many
other illusions, had in the eclear light
of a bitter experience faded from onr
mental vision. Nearly three years
had passed, and the army to which we
were attached had, despite the patient
t0il and suffering and the heroie self-
sncrifice of the battlefield, met with so
much disaster that it foreed upon us
the conclusicn that our struggle was
hopeless, and that if we fought on as
we had determined to do death was
the inevitable end. It wa: onlya
question of time, and we tried Lo be
ready for it. That was my conviction
then and until the war was over. Had
it not been so, T might not hLave vol-
untecred to go on the errand which T
undertook that night.

When the order to move in silence
had passed down the line, we knew
that we were coming close to the
encmy, and the march was continued
with the choruses omitted. About
three o'clock we were again halted,
and gome word was started at the head
of the column to be carried in a low
tone down the line, as was the custom
on midnight marches, since, on ac-
count of the darkness and the crowded
condition of the roadway, an aid or
courier could not get through. The
wording of this message gradually
grew clearer, and at last was distinet-
Iy made out: *“A volunteer is wanted
at the head of the columun who will go
where he is sent.”” It evidently por-
tended some cxpedition out of the
ordinary, and in all likelilood involy-
ed more than usual personal risk. If
this were not the ease, some well-tried
man would have been ordered to go
upon the duty. Wkhen T said to Licut.
Jack Weatherly, of my company, that
I would go if they thought 1 was big
enough, ke sent word back toward the
head of the column that Company 1
would furnish the man. There was
no time to be lost, so 1 dismounted to |
readjust my saddle and unstrap my |
oileloth, blanket, haversack and forage |
bag. These and my gun were left be- |
hind. One of the men of our com-
pany (Jacob McCain) insisted on plae-
ing his surcingle over my saddle for
greater security, for fear my own sin-
gle girth might break 'if I gotinto
trouble. I carried with me only two
articles, my army six-shooter and a
small Testament my- motherhad placed
in my jacket pocket when I left for
the war, What a strange companion-
shipl A weapon capable of causing
such anguish of mind and agony of
body, and the Book which taught the
gospel of peace and of brotherly love,

Lieut. Weatherly, with whom I
“‘messed,”” and who went by the
familiar name of - “‘Jack’’ when we
were off duty, and who, morcover, was
as brave a soldier as ever died (for he
fell at the head of his ecompany in the
hot fray of Big Bhanty in 1864), rode
awith me to headquarters and reporicd
with his “man."’

Here at the head of the column
there were gathered quite a number of
officers and aids, some mounted and
gome on the ground. It was too dark
to recoguize features or individuals,

bui there was enough light to distin-l's

guish the forms of men: The general

| strange and unusual mental condition

[in which the value of existencoe be-
cowes a mioor consideration. Tlence
our admiration at the ealm courage of
a Uranmer is scarcely as great as ausp
surprise at its exhibition, or our won-
der at the coolness of the eririnal
who with unfaltering step aseends the
scaffold to be stracgled. T would not
have the reader infer that I felt that
there was any such hopelessness in
my own situation, for I realized that,
no matter how heavy & picket force I
wight encounter, with a good horse
and the cover of darkness I had a fuir
chance of running through them with
safety, and yet I was equally sure that
I was poing to run & very great risk of
being shot. Although it transpired
that the danger I had voluntarily in-
curred was greatly overestimated, as
was the importance of the mission
upon which I had been sent, still I
look back upon this oceasion as the
one moment when I came nearest to
the elimination of every selfish consid-
eration from the motive with which I
was then actuated. 1T sincercly be-
liecved death was preferable to life
with failure in accomplishing m= ~
rand.

As to the course I should pursue,
my mind was elear. It was to ap-
proach the picket as closely as possi-
ble before being halted, and then
make my rush. Should they hail me
ata distance, the outpost would be
aroused and the danger thus enhanced.
I did not intend cven to fire my pistol,
unless in dire extremity, although I
had taken it from my belt and had it
ready for quick use. I was ridinga
splendid horse, strong, swift and mect-
tlesome, and so alert that nothing es-
caped his quick observation, Ile was
go graceful and smooth of actiun that
as he cantered swiftly aling the soft
voadway, fetlock deep in the sand,
scarcely a sound was perceptible. Al
well as I could estimate, in my oxcited
condition of mind, I had proceeded
about one mile and a half, when sud-
denly T felt my horse check himself
up slightly, as if he were about to
change his gait. It told me that he
had scen something more than the or-
dinary inanimate objeet. At the same
instant he lifted his head so high, and
in such a knowing way, that I was
convineed the moment had eome and
we were on the Federal outposts.
Without waiting to be hulted, I tight-
ened the reins, and, crouching down
on Russell's back, touched him with
the spurs, and he bounded forward
like the wind. The clear vision of
the horse was not at fault, for as I
flew by Isaw two men leap up from
the edge of the roadway and jump into
the shadows of the woods and under-
growth to my left. I was sointensely
excited, expecting every moment the
crack of their rifles, and =o intent on
urging my faithful horse to still
greater speed, that no part of the pic-
ture which flasked through my mind
remains cleariy registered excepiing
tie forms of (lic two mea as ihcy
leapec into the bushes. They never
fired, and it is difioult for me to un-
derstand their failure to do this. It
may be that they feltsomething of the
fright I was experiencing, but more
than likely they wera drowsy or asleep,

nd the sandy road enabled me to ap-
promh them 50 close without being

in command asked me if I was willing

hieard (for in ths darkness '5*: sonld

not have seen farther thin_ about
twenty feet) that they were taken by
surprise, aud 1 had passed them.
Perhaps they had ordera not to fire,
and it may be they were nuoi Federal
pickets. In any cvent, in less time
than it takes to write it, I had scur-
ried away beyond their vision and out
of the range of their guns. Certain i

i8 I saw no other living thing at that
time. If as I had been made to he-
lieve, the Iederals werc in bivouac on
cither side of the road along which I
was riding at such a rapid gait, I saw
no signs of them, and they were not
there later in the day, for our troops
occupied that position. I cannot now
cven cstimate how far I went at the
speed I was making—probahly a mile,
or maybe more. I know I had slowed
up and was riding again at a cauier
when daylight began to break, and
with it I noticed a cloud of duss not
more than bhalf a mile in front of me.
This told me of the cavalry that was
moving aloog that road, and in a min-
ute or two more I had met the column
that I was sent to intercept, delivered
my message, and felt extremely happy.
I remember distinctly the pride I felt
when a day or two after I was thanked
for the success of the enlerprise.
They offered me the furlough, and it
was a great temptation, for I was only
two hard days’ ridiog from home and
my mothor; but the concentration of
50 many troops told me that a big bat-

tle was impending—for even the pri-
vate in the ranks learned to know this
much—and I did not think it was
right for me to be away when this
came on. Within a week the bloody
battle of Chickamauga had been

fought, and we had won it. I lost my
furlouzh, but I counted it small loss
as compared to the privilege of having
taken cven an insignificant part in
that heroie and bloody battle, one of
the few great signal trinmphs of the
Army nf Tennessee.

Was Taken for a Burglar and Shot in the
lfead.
Laxcaster, Nov. 27.—A  sad acei-

dent, whi'h came very near beinga
fratricide, happened here at an early
hour Sunday morning. J. Harry Fos-
ter, Eid., a young attorney at law, re-
siding at Kershaw, this county, in
company with Mr. Martin 8. Wither-
gpoon, left Kershaw, twenty miles dis-
tant, for Lancaster, to visit their par-
ents at this place. They reached Lan-
caster about midnight. Mr. Foster's
family were not expecting him, and
all had retired for the night. On
reachiog the house, he went on up
stairs into the room oecupied by his
brothers, Carl A. Foster and Ralph
I'oster. Seeing his brothers both
asleep, he went into his own room, but
having no mateches, he returned to the
room occupied by his bothers, and
securing matches from his brother's
pocket, went back to his own room
and lit his lamp. While reading a
letter he heard a noise in the passage
and stepping to the door, peeped out.
As he did so, there wasa report of a
gun, and Mr. Foster reecived a part of
the discharge in his face. It seems
that Mr., Carl A. Foster had become
thoroughly aroused when his brother
wasin the room, the last time, and
being unable to see distinctly, thought
it was a burglar in the house. When
his brother left the room he and his
brother Ralph both got up and loaded
anold gun with duck shot rand siugs
aud went out into the passsyze to hunt
the supposed burgiar. When out in
the paesage, Mr. J. Harry Foster
heard them, and thinkiug they were
burglars, cracked his door and peeped
out. As he did so, Mr. C. A. Foster
fired at him, Fortunately only two
shot took effect—striking him in the
forehead and glancing round; the ro-
mainder of the load went into the door
near his head. As soon as the mis-
take was discovered Mr. 0. A. Foster
rushed to the relief of his brother.
The whole affair scems to have been
a ‘‘comedy of errors,”’ but came dan-
gerously near being o most lamentable
tragedy. Mr. Foster's wounds, whilst
painful, are not dangerous.--7'%e State.
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Cures Contnglous Blood Polaon.h
Trinl Treatment Free.

It is espeeially the dcep -geated, ob-
stinaté‘cases that B. B. B3, cures. It
matters not if the doctors or patent
medicines have failed to cure,B, B, B.
(Botanic Blood Balm) always prompt-
ly reaches the poison and roots out
and drains it from the syatem, heals
every sore or pimple, stops hair from
falling out, and cures the discase so
the symptoms can never return.

B. B. B. cured K. P, B, Jones, At-
lanta, Ga., of contagious blood poison;
had cnéapar colored eruptions all over
the body, excruoiating aches and pains
ie bones and joints, falling of the hair,
sore throat. His troubles resisted the
treatment of the most noted dootors,
yet he was completely cured by ten
bottles of Botanic Blood Balm (B.B.B
Robert Ward, Maxey, Ga., suffere
from accondmy and tertiary blood poi-
son, face and shoulders a mass of cor-
ruptton and sores; began to eat into
t'. skull bones; cleven bottles of B.
L B. aompletcly cured him. If you
hiave eozema, cancer, serofula, risings,
hoils, nleers, then B. B. B. will ma e
a perfeot oure.

Trialtreatment freo by writing Blood
Balm Co., 380 Mitchell street, Atlan-
ta, Ga. Describe your trouble and we
will include free personal medical ad-
vice, Over 8,000 cures by B. B. B.
Hill-Orr Drug Co., Wilhite & Wilhite,
ard Evans P armncy

— Som'e houses have wings but they

!don't fiy,

e

AdJressing the Jury.

Explaining His Luck.

I went fishing the other day for
trout in a small country stream which
I heve always held sacred even from
my closest friends of the rod. I had
no luck, and was on my way home
when I met a boy with a long string of
fine trout. His outfit would have
caused o horse io laugh, but he had

A man who had never seen the in-
side of a courtroom until he was in-
troduced as a witness in a case pend-
ing in one of the Scottith courts, on
being sworn, took a position with his
back to the jury and began telling
the story té the Judge.

The Judge, in a courteous manner,

said: 8 the fish, and I had none, so I did not
‘““Address yourself to the jury, |feel like laughing myself. With my
gir."’ guying friends in mind, I struck a

The man made a short pause, but,
notwithstanding what had been said
to him, continued his narrative.

The Judge was then more expiicit,
and said to him:

““Speak to the jury, sir; the men
gitting behind you on the benches.”’

The witness at once turned around,
and, making an awkward bow, said,
with perfect gravity:

*Good morning, gentlemen."

bargain with the urchin, payiog him
three prices, and went on my way re-
joicing. Two days later I visited the
sume stream and had the same luck,
not even hooking the big one that al-
ways gets away. Coming out I met
the boy again, carrying another string
of iroui, and we struck another bar-
gain.

““See here,’’ said I, somewhat exas-
perated at his luck, *'I'll give you 50
cents if you will tell me how you man-
age to get such a string of trout every

‘r

How to Cuare ULroup.

Mr. R, Gray, who lives near Ame- | day.”
nia, Duchess County, N. Y., says:| The boy held out for a dollar and
‘“Chambherlain's Cough Remedy is the | got it,

best medicine I have ever used. It is
a fine children's remedy for croup and
never fails to cure. When given as soon
as child becomes hoarse, or even after
the croupy cough has developed, it
will prevent the auack This should
e borne iz mind and a bottle of the
bough Remedy kept at hand ready for
stant use as soon as these symp-

~ms appear. For sale by Hill-Orr
.. rug

““It's jest this way,"” said he, “‘all
the kids around here fish more or less
and sometimes they catch one or two,
and I go around and buy ’em up; and

lhen I gell 'em to some greeny that
ain't had no luck. I ain't hadtime,”
he added, with a grm

— Aftera womau loves a man be~

yond a certain point she never trusts
him.

| House Work is Hard Work without GOLD DUST. |

——

King of the Road!

A High-St.epping Horse, .
A Gomfortable, Smooth-Running Vehicle,
And Stylish Harness,

Make you feel equal to o I‘(ing. Talking of VEHICLES, there’s nothing in
that line you may reasonably require which we cannot furnish. Proof?
Wander through my Salesrooms and satisfy yourself.

CALL ON ME FOR PRICES.

adguarters for
Heating and Cooking Stoves,
Crockery, Glasswsre,

Lamps, Tinware, &ec.
Jardeniers, fall line, very cheap.

Your trade solicited, and thanking you for your liberal patronage.
Respectfully,

JOHN T. BURKISS.

CORN, CORN.

VRV VNRVRVRIRNA

Now is the time to buy it cheap.

‘We have just received twenty-five Cars Tennesse Gorn in
slip shuck, and we think now.is the time to huy it.

Come and see us.

LIGON & LEDBETTEB
WHOLESALE DEALERS,

hsd

A polid roan ‘wants to'feel uafa when he
gits ‘or lies down.
any chance of landing on' the floor with. e
broken back. We have the kind of —

CEAIRS and BEI.‘STEADS "

That{will hold you—nu danger of bmk-

ing—and at ; prices lower than' ever heard
T of before. Not onl
aat lina of FTIR

but lhe lgr%ul

bether and prices

K intha ﬂnnni_:v
lock to select from.”
f‘O received, and ahty

WER than any

£

-b I?.OPILE ,u(bma to see us and we will eun.vmua

K& 0 l. l D
" Yonrs for the Bast Furnitare for the Leqat Money,

Does not want to take| .

the Best and Cheap-|

Q. F 'I'QI.LY & son ;fi',

RNNNNYNRNNAR R

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which lms baen
in use for over 80 ycars, has borne the signatnre of

M—— and has been made under his per-

sonal supervision gince its

Allow no one to deceive you intbls. +3
All Counterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good?® are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experlenca against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Qastoria is n harmless substitute for Castor Oil, }’are.
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups, It is Pleasant, It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotip
substance. Its age Is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhcea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Oonstlpatlon :
and KFlatulency. it @ssimiiates the Foud, reguisies tne
Stomach and Bowels; giving healthy and natural eleep,
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friepd.

CeNUINE CASTORIA arwavs

Bears the Signature of

The Knd Yo Hare Always Bougli
in Use For Over 30 Years. :

THE ullrrnua m-ulw. hid -muu" -mn-r. III“ cﬂ'r

D. 8. V&NDIVEI{.

E. P. 'VANDIVER.

Vandiver Bros.

Only ask a chance at your Fall bill of

SHOES, JEANS, SHEETING, EHEEKS

PRI NTS, Etc.
Large and splendid line of TOBACCO at wholesale prices, .
We can and will ell you the best FLOUR made if you will let us.
Your patronags is highly appreciated.
' Yours truly, {
VANDIVER BROS.

&~ P. 8.—You don’t know how we would appreciate an early seffle
ment of every account due us this month. ! V. B.

e

Protection !

IS what you need this changeable weather—-to keep out_j
cold, grippe and other troubles produced by rapid changesin:
the weather. We have the latest device for that purpose— j

OUR CHEST PROTECTORS.

Price 50¢. to $3.0C.
Chill Tonic still doing the work.

EVANS’ PHARMAGCY.

—— ==x

Anderson is Up-tb-])ate,
soare .,he

Popes Famie

£

They have openad up a iarge nnd well-neleoted stock of

Furniture, =
- House Furmshmg :

And evarythmg that bﬁlongn to that line of bnsmeaa.

Mr, Ben, B. Blookley and Mr, Noel B. Sharpeare the mang
agers, and will take pleasnre in showing everybody thell‘
IMMENSE STOCK and CHEAP PRICEB. - 1
_ Their stock was bought in ear load lots and from the best
factories for Gash, and they feel nm-o that tha most iu.stxdionl ]
can be pleased. Go to see them. 1

'l‘hay sluo have an elegnnt HEARBE, and nnrryﬁfL‘I hﬂ'_

Caskets and Coffms.




