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 GAVE YOUR DOLLARS.

This you can do by seeing and buying from our large stock of
Buggies, Wagoi:s
and Harness,

of all styles and best guality. We have a house full of them and
must make room for our fall stock.
~ If itis A NICE BUGGY you want at right price we have
it. If itis a serviceable FARM WAGON, we can supply you and
guarantee prices and qguality.

In HARNESS we bought the best assortment ever
here and have the

Prices to Suit You.

We make good all we say, S0 you cannot a fford to stay away
if in need of anything in our line.
We have

shown

L
A Host of Satisfied Customers,
and will make one of you if you but give us a chance.

Come to see us whether vou buy or not. you will feel better.
W. P. HAWKINS & CO.
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E CAPERS & CO,, Fmios =
= THE PRESCRIPTION DRUG STORE =
g SUMMERTON, 8. C. g
% Prescriptions Our Specialty. %
g Cig;_\;eaildsosianxggigs 'generai live of Drugs, Medicines, Toilet Articles, é
£ SPECIALS FOR THE SEASON. 3
E Hints to the industriou?-. housewife and to the bosy farmer: E
E Moa‘i":ﬁgi%ljélelnmk?l}ll:bomto bugs. g
g ON SALE AT ;

£ The = Prescription = Drug = Store, 5
g CAPERS & CO., Proprietors, E
£ stMMmERTON, - - SO =
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and Malarial flis of all kifids.
will break your chills; and:
R from your druggist, who Will-Felunt
Q money if the medi¢ine ddestyg
Q. good. Why don’t

N, ¢ is unequaled B

A DISEASE

‘ SCROFULA. WE INHERIT.

Scrofula manifests itself in many ways. Swelling of the glands of the
neck and throat, Catarrh, weak eyes, white swelling, offensive sores and ab-
scesses, skin eruptions, lossof strength and weakness in muscles and joints.

It is 2 miserable disease and traceable in almest every instance to some
family blood taint.
Scroftla is bred in the
bone, is transmitted

Ii% gz"::lid.
®

old, and spresd :apid].{:
The disease next attac

appeared on the head of my
%gild when only 18 months
over her body.
ed the eyes and

ﬁbﬂ_‘ pa:mt to led’ we feared she wounld lose hers ht. Em-
the'seeds are planfedin inent physicisns were consuited, but
infancy and unless the - could do nothing to relieve the little in-
e 2 nocent. It was then that we decidedsto

blood is purged and pu- try 8.8 S. Eh“ miedt'mma st once made

iH e ery speedy and complete cure. ei w
r'.ﬁcd?nd £y atom of x :-yon.ng lady, and has never had a siga
thetaint removed Scrof- of the disesse tosmg‘g'%ﬂ: e
ula issuretodevelopal 154 gouen 5tn Streot. - Ssline, Kan.
some periodin yourlife.

Noremedy equals S. S. S.as a cure for Scrofula, It cleanses and builds
up the blood, makes it rich and pure, and under the tonic effects of this
great Blood Remedy, the general health improves, the digestive organs are
strengthened, and there is 2 gradual but sure return

to health. The deposit of tubercular matter in the

: joints and glands is carried off as soon as the blood

= ; is restored to a normal condition, and the sores, erup-
tions, and other symptoms of Scrofula disappeﬁbod

8. S. S. is guaranteed purely vegetable and harmless; an ideal bl
purifier and tonic that removes all blood taint and builds up weak constitu-
tions. Our physicians will advise without charge, all who write us about

their case, Book mailed free. -
- THE SWIFT SPECIFIC C0., ATLANTA, Ghe
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 ception,

A Prisoner of War Forty-One Years Ago.

Reader, I write this sketch of
my prison life of nine months.
One month at Gettysburg and
Baltimore jail, and eight months
at Point Look Out, Maryland,
entirely from memory. If vou
were over a prisoner of war. I
have your sympathy. If other-
wise I ask your sympathy. Per-

[haps it would not be out of place

to preface this article with a brief
account of the second day’s fight
at Gettysburg, Pa., in which the
writer took part. Reader, this
may be stale stuff to you, but it
is truth,, ‘and truth is stranger
than fiction.” On the first day
of July 1863, our Brigade ‘Ker-
shaw’s” the oldest Brigade in
Lee’s Army, was marching rap-
idly through the town of Cham-
bersburg, Pa., we heard the
booming of canncn in the dis-
tance. The advance column of
Lee’sarmy and the advance of the
Federal army, were fighting at
Gettysburg. The citizens of
Chambersburg took great pleas:
ure in guying us. as we passed
through their town, that their
troops was gefting the best of
the fight. In reply we told them
they were very much mistaken
that our boys was thrashing the
Federals. Asthe red sun was
setting behind the western hills,
(I remerber the sun was unusu-
ally red; could it have been in-
dicative of blood?) We halted on
Marsh creek a small stream four
miles from Gettysburg. Why
we halted there, I do not know,
history does not explain the rea-
son. We could easily have made
the balance of the distance in a

short time to Gettysburg. We
soon had our supper. Yes read-
er we ate, sometimes. We were

soon resting our tired limbs on
the soil of Pennsylvania. By
six o’clock on the morning of the
second day of July, we reached
Gettysburg. (Oh, fateful battle-
field) Although we whipped
those people, in the first day’s
fight, we did not profit by the
advantage. Reader doyoukunow
why? If not, I will tell you.
““Stonewall ” Jackson was dead.
Oh! cruel bullets that took away
«Stonewall ” Jackson, the ‘‘blue
light” of the army of Northern
Virginia, who fell at Chancel-
lorsviile on the eve of a great
victory, had he lived to have
shared with us in the battle
of Gettysburg, we would
have won a decisive victory which
would have staggered the Gov-
ernment at Washington, and the
end would have been in sight.
(Lee's army wept when Stone-
wall Jackson died.) Reader, per-
haps you might ask the question,
why so, I would unhesitatingly
answer. His lightning like per-
and his  impelling
force of action, his great scul
would not have allowed his wea-
ried body to have rested on
Pennsylvania soil, the night of
the first day of July, 1868, until
be had occupied the vacant
heights afterwards held by the
Federals. He thought not of
impossibilities. But would have
said. It must be done. He had
the get up and get about him as
the soldier puts it. Some one
has said that, Gen. Forrest was
guestioned, as to his success In
war, replied, that “‘to get there
first with the biggest crowd.”
Jackson never got there first with
the biggest crowd, but always
got there first with the winning
crowd. Gen. Mead hurried his
troops from Pipe creek to Gett-
ysburg all night of the first day
of July, and therefore got the
advantage of position. At Fred-
ericksburg, Va., in December,
1862, we had the position on the
Federals, and repulsed them with
all ease. Position counts for
much in war. Gen. Lee did not
realized the loss of the great
Jackson, until after the battle of
Gettysburg. But his magnani-
mous spirit would not allow him
to criticise or censure any one,
he took the responsibility of the
result of his failure, to drive the
enemy from the heights of Gett-
ysburg. ‘‘His like we will never
see again until the end of time.”
Pardon me for disgressing. Now
for the second days fight at Gett-
ysburg. As I have already men-
tioned, that we reached the
ground that was to be the field
of carnage. We discovered
quickly, that the Federals had it
on us, as to ridges and heights.
However it was our destiny
to fight at Gettysburg. We
marched and counter marched
for some length of time before
we got into position. In the
meanwhile skirmishers were
taken from our Brigade, by com-
panies; my company was taken
which was Co. ““D” of the second
regiment, which was the color
company, I was one of the color
gnard, I was placed there by the
lamented Captain Leonard W.
Bartlette of Co. “D” who fell in
frontof his company leading them
in a chargein the seven daysfight
around Richmond in 1862. I was
ninth color corporal at that time.
At Gettysburg I was first color
corporal. You see at once that
that there was a considerable
gap between, first and ninth,
brought about by the enemies
bullets, it was not a desirable
position. Asmy company Wwas
placed on the skirmish line, Ihad
to remain with the regiment.
The skirmishers were deploy-
ed in the front of our division,
which was McLaws.” Hoods
division was on our right, front-
ing Big Round Top, our division

and through a peach orchard.
command forward.
change of clothing in my knap-
sack.

have time to change my clothing.

undertaking.

was in front of Little Round Top

While we were waiting for the
I had a

I said io some of the boys
near by, if they thought I would

Some one answered that they
thought that it was a very risky
I decided not to

listening for orders to advance
every moment. I hada plug of
fine Virginia tobacco in my
knapsack, I took it out, and

away, clothes and all. Perhaps
I did wrong, in throwing away
everything I had, but it was my
custom not to hamper myself
with a superfluous load when
going into battle. Gen. Ker-
shaw was near his brigade,grand
soldier he was. At four o'clock
the command was given, for-
ward. Wehad been waiting behind
a rock fence, as we crossed over
this fence, we entered a large
wheat field. As we marched
forward. I discovered just in
frout of me, one of my company
stiff in death, killed on the skir-
mish line. Thoughtsflew through
my mind, thick and fast. Isola-
ted from me, was my dear com-
pany, though in command of one
of the best Captains of the Con-
federate Army, (generous and
brave he was) others may be
dead, and if I am spared through
this firey ordeal of strife, I will
not know, until the battle ends,
who is killed and who survives.
All at once we heard the order,
by the right flank. What did
this mean” We soon found out
that there wasa gap between the
left of Hood’s division and the
right of our division McLaws.
We scon moved up quickly our
right on Hood's left. We then
fronted and moved forward.
While we were making this
movement, the enemies cannon
opened on us with grape canis-
ter. men fell in great numbers.
right and left. The heightsand
ridges occupied by the federals,
were crowned with bristling ar-
tillery, grape and canister made
great swaths in our division,
vou could see as many as & score
fall at once. ‘*Dixie” “Land of
the orange and cotton bloom”
thy sons were dying for thy
cause, which they loved so well.
We soon got near enough to use
our rifles, and the fight was on.
In the midst of the battle our
color bearer fell by my side. The
brave Col. John D. Kennedy of
the 2nd regiment was also woun-
ded. Eleven times he was woun-
ded during the war. Gallant
soldier gone to his reward.
The guns planted on “Little
Round Top”, the shells from
them, exploded in every direc-
tion, the shelling was terrific.
The batteries on the ridges were
making terrible gaps in our line.
Our brigade(Kershaw’s)advanced
against Little Round Top.

It was considered the impreg-
ubale part of the federal line.
and defended by Regulars, who
were the best fighters in the fed-
eral army. Men were falling in
every direction, gap after gap
was made in our line by shells
from the hills and grape and can-
ister from the ridges. The fight-
ing was furious. The enemy
were reinforcing this point of
their line, Little Round Top was
completely parked with cannon.
Kershaw’s brigade pushed for-
ward, during the enemy upon
their strongholds, when night
with her sable curtain put an
end to the bloody struggle. The
ground was covered with dead,
dying and wounded, Confederates
and Federals alike. The red
earth of Pa., was made crimson,
pouring from the veins of several
thousand soldiers. The earth
truly drank blood. Thus ended
the second days fight at Gettys-
burg. Reader, I was spared, 1
was thankful to my Heavenly
Father, who has protected me,
through these sixty-six years of
my life. Wedrove those people
on the second days fight as we
did on the first, but they still held
held their strongholds.” “So
near and yet so far.” Some-
time after dark my company
came to the 2nd regiment. In
command of our good captain
who was also wounded he report-
ed three killed and six wounded
on the skirmish line. We had
not eaten anything since seven
o'clock in the morning; about 10
o’clock we had our rations cook-
ed and we ate them. Reader
what would you have called that
meal? dinner or supper.
thought of my plug of tohacco,
not a chew in six hours, I took
it from the bosom of my shirt
and I could almost squeeze the
perspiration out of it, I took a
chew and put it by to dry.

We were soon asleep, waiting
for the coming day. The sun
rose clear and bright over the
field of bicod. This was the day
that Gen. Picket made his for-
lorn charge upon the centre of
the enemies lines. Gen. Lee
parked Ins cannon, one hundred
and forty-five in number. At
one o’clock these cannon opened
their fiery mouths, sending their
shrieking missilsof death, across
the valley. Eighty pieces re-
plied to ours from the heights.
For two hours, these two hun-
dred and twenty-ive cannon
poured their iron hail through
the heated air. Language can-
not express the intensity of this
blood curdling, sullen thunder,
of these war dogs of destruction.
Reader, I did not see Picket’s
charge. Our division was still
occupying the right of our line,
we were not near enough to see
the awful charge. It was soon
over. And ata frightful cost of
the effusion of blood. Fate was
against us.

The battles around Gettys-
bureg had ended. TLater on in
the war it was said by some one.
that Pickets division had given
way on 2 certain portion of the
line of battle. A soldier who
had been in the battles of
Gettysburg, spoke and said, how
¢ould that be, for it was a certain
fact. that Picket’s division was
buried at Gettysburg July, 1363.
Some years after the war ended.
Gen. Picket disinterred the skel-

make the attempt for we were

etons of these braves. per-

placed it in the bosom of my!
shirt, and threw the knapsack

!lant sons, are now mingling with
her blood drenched soil. The
fourth day of July came, nothing
eventful occurred on that day,
with us. We were still fronting
the enemy. We had failed to
drive them from their strong|
positions, and we thought per-|
adventure, they might attempt
to assail our lines. DBut no such
thought entered their brain, from
Gen. Meade down to the privates!
in his army. We waited patient-
1y.but those people did not move.
Everything was quiet not & gun
was tired during the day. Men
were detailed to bury the dead,
whieh was of great importance,
to give our dead comrades a
decent burial as far as circum-
stance admitted. Poor fellows,
they were wrapped in their blan-
kets and laid away atrest; await-
ing the resurrection wmorn.
About dark it began raining I
was taken quite sick. I reported
my condition to the Captain, he
advised we to go at once to the
hospital, where the wounded of
company was, I did so. About
nine o'clock, I heard troops
marching. In walked my Cap-
tain and several of the boys, one
being thé tallest man in Co. “D”
who always stood at the head of
the company. I got up from
my bed of straw and -
quired of the Captain what was
up. He replied that Lee's army
was retreating. I said to him, if
that be the case, I won't stay
here. Oh, no said the Cap-
tain, you are in no condition to

through the book. 1 did remem-
the boolk that ball went, bug
have forgotten now. It glanced
outward and entered his arm.
That book divine had beey
a providential shield to that
cood soldier. After being at
the hospital about ten days,
a wounded comrade from Com-
pany ““I" of the second regiment
and myself were ordered to re-
port at the town of Gettysburg:
strange order. I thought that
prisoners generally were always
conducted to prison by a guard.
But in this instance, there was
no guard, to hurry us onward.,
It was right langhable, to see a
ereat grand sov, of General
Moultrie, of revolutionary fame,
and your humble servant going
alone to prison. If we had known
them. what we knew later, we
would have skipped, but alas,
we did not know. On the road.
we met those good ladies again
on their kind mission, to the hos-
pital, with avother supply of
good things for our wounded.
They inquired where were we
going. We told them. They
cave us some of the delicacies
which they had with them, and
informed us, if we were detained
as prisoners any length of time.
to inform them by letter, and if
we needed any thing, to just let
them know, and our wants should
be supplied. We thanked them,
for their kind consideration of
us. bade them farewell, and went
our way. Wesoon reached the
old, apparently sleepy town, I
say sleepy. for there was not

go, you may get worse on the|
retreat, and be left in the mud. |
You stay here, and when you*!
get better, you can see afterthese |
wounded boys of ours. With
this the poor fellows entreated
me to stay with them. Reader,
I wilted and staid wilted nine
months. The Captain reasoned
in this way. It will be unwise
for you to undertake to keep up
with the army. In ashort while
you will be parolled or exchang-
ed. I then consented to stay,
thinking that discretion better
be used. The Captain gave us
““‘oreenbacks” federal money, and
so did the private who always
stood at the head of the company.
They bid us good bye, and we
were left within the.lines of the
enemy. DBoth of these men,
Captain and private are dead|
now. Andif good deeds count
for anything in the great beyond.
the spirit of my noble Captain is
in that “‘beantiful land of rest,”
I hope that the soul of the
private who always stood at the
head of Co. “D” is there also.
On the next morning, the fifth
day of July. The Army of
Northern Virginia wended its
way southward. Looking from
the hospital door, I discovered
Gen. R. E. Lee sitting on his
horse, Traveler, he was the last
Confederate soldier, that I saw
that morning. About thirty
minutes afterwards, Hancock’s|
corps of Meade's army, passed;
in front of the hospital. 1 took
medicine and in 2 short while I!
was feeling much better. As|
soon as I was sufficiently able to
assist in caring for our wounded
boys, I did so. I made myself
generally useful the short time
I staid there. Three ofmy com-
pany was badly wounded. Two
lost a leg each, and one was
shot through the lungs, the oth-
ers were not so badly wouhnded.
Our brigade lost dreadfully in
killed and wounded. Right hear,
I will say some thing about Gen.
J. B. Kershaw, He was the first
Colonel the second regiment had.
He also was our second Briga-
dier, and lastly our Major Gen.
of M¢Law’s old division. A su-
perb soldier he was. Iwill men-
tion an incident. A soldier of
his brigade, was severely wound-
ed. in the campaignof1864. The
Gen. rode up hastily in the rear
of his old regiment. Shells
were flying thick and fast, tearing
the earth in every direction. Ad-
dressing this soldier, said to him
Iam sorry you are so badly
wounded, I hope you will soon
get well. Speaking to the offi-
cer in command of the company,
See that he is taken out of this
place at once, and rode away. i
merely mention this occurence]
to show what manner of man he|
was. Some years ago his noble|
spirit took its flight across the|
mystic river. He is now resting |

ssunder the shade of the trees”
with Jackson and Lee. Reader
I have digressed again. Some

ladies came over from Baltimore,
for the purpose of administering
to the wants of the Confederate
wounded, (Noble women). They
brought with them every thing
that was nice and savory, for the|
poor fellows. It was sad privi-
lege of mine, to share in the

burial of three soldiers of the|
second regiment, who died in
a few days after thé battles. We

buried them in one grave, wrap-
ped in their blankets. There
was some sad sights that 1 wit-
nessed. One poor fellow who
had his lower jaw torn from its
socket, he did not livelong. An-
other with a leg amputated,
arteries broke in some way, and
could not be taken up. Poor
young soldier, he bled his life
away. Reader, I will not weary
you, mentioning any more of |
these sadsights. Iwas strolling
over the ensanguine battle field,
viewing those formidable heights
I met a wounded Mississippian,
belonging to our division. I said
to him, friend and comrade, I
see that you arc wounded in the
arm, left arm it was. Yes said
he. But let me show something
that saved my life. He took
from his left breast pocketa bible.

any signs of three battles having
been fought so near. My com-
rades and [ entered a shoe store,
and I purchased a pair of shoes.

| We went on and reported at the

town jail. We were ushered in-
to the yard of the jail, with many
other prisoners. Next morning
we boarded the train for Balti-
more. On reaching this city,
where a great many sympathizers
of our cause abided, marching
through the streets, we cut from
our Jackets, palmetto buttons,
and threw them along-the pave-
ments, pretty maidens and gitls,
would picked them up as fast as
chickens eating corn. 1do not
mean to infer, that they ate the
buttons, but picked them up as
quick as chickens would corn.
We were incarcerated in a
building inconceivable almost in
it construction. An expansive
rotunda, -with two large wings.
We prisoners of war, occupied
one wing. This was Baltimore
jail. We remained there the
balancé of the month of July.
The water we drank-was warm.
We were fairly fed. The time
was monotonous. There wasa
young soldier, who was a fine
singer, and in the lonely mid
night hours, he would sing some
of his pretty songs. “It wasjust
twenty years ago” and ‘home
sweet home” were among the
number that he sang. It made
me think of my Dixie home far
away. The month of August
came.
afternoon to the river edge, and
got aboard of Steamer bound
for Point Look Out. At day
light next morning we arrived at
our destination. We were
marched into an old field, grown
up in weeds, our abode for eight
months. We were on a point of
land between the Chesapeak bay
and the Potomac river. Sentinels
were thrown around us. In a
short time they had erected a
substantial prison, enclosing us
from the out side world. Tents
were furnished us, and they were
soon dotting the prison camp.
Wells were dug and pumps were
placed in them. The water was
horridly bad, it was impregnated
with copperas. We had one
pump of water out of dozen or
more, of which, the water was
much better. Cools houses were
built, with messhalls perhaps a
hundred feet in length, nirne of
these buildings were erected,
each fronting a street, containing
a division of prisoners. The
number of prisoners kept aug-
menting. In a short time there
must have been at least, nine
thousand. The weather was
quite warm at that time. How-
ever we got « breeze from the
bay, as the gates were opened in
the day, but closed at night.
There were no trees with their
wmibrageous branches, to shield
us from the[jheated rays, of the
burning sun, no birds to sing
their sweet songs, to be wafted
by the gentle winds, toward the
beautiful skies. Everything
around us, made the sunlight sad.
My good friend and comrade of
Co. 1% fell in with some Virgin-
ians. fine fellows they were too,
he tented with them. It was
my fortune to be thrown with a
Georgian two Lousianians and a

soldier from Texas. My bed
fellow was the soldier from
Georgia. As cool weather came

on we were looking about to see
if we could increase our cover-
ing, we had only a blanket;
my Georgia comrade came
up with a piece of an old tent,
we sewed the blanket and piece
of tent together. We were thep
prepared for the coming winter,
but we had nothing to lie on,
but some sand, which we obtained
from the beach of the bay. ;
Later on when winter was in
full blast. Yes, winter came in
double force, with its piercing,
better cold, which filled our pri-
son home, with intensified gloom.
We thought we would try and in-
crease our comfort, substituted
some sca-weed for the sand. We
tried it for a bed one night, the
nest day we carried it back and
placed upon the briny waters of
the bay. Reader, it was some-
thing that would never dry. I

no doubt given him. by his dear
mother. I did not ask him, who|
was the donor of this precious|
gift. He handed it to me.

opened

8
. i 4 e % i
it and followed the course | that T was very much in nead

had written, to one of those ladies
I met with at Gettysburg, and
elderly lady she was. stating
of

e were marched out one}

%;r?s i’ort,}'j_ wagon-loads were ofa minnie ball, that pierced i, ‘clothes, and sowme tobacco, which
orne to Richmond. Va., and | page after page, fully half way, wasa scarce article in prison.
buried in her historie soil. |

The bones of these, her gal-|ber at that time how far into'sent me what I desired, and sev-

‘The dear old woman, promptly,

leral doliars in federal money.
|She was my friend, peace to her
|sacred dust. We were guarded
by a brigade of New Yorkers,
‘and reasonable men they were,
|we suffered no harm at their
hands. It was said by some of
the prisoners, that others look-
ing through the cracks of the
fence at a pile of coftins, one
spoke to another standing aside,
addressing him as *“Johnnie
Reb” come here and let me show
you your “wooden overcoat:”
ves, a good many of the poor fel-
lows got their wooden overcoats
there. We were given only
two meals each day, breakfast
and dinner, no supper, a cup of
coffee quite thin, and five small
crackers or a half loaf of bread
for breakfast. For dinner. a cup
of bean soup and five crackers
with a slice of pickle pork al-
ternating with a cup of carrot
soup Wwith a slice of fresh
beef. We did not complain of
the gaulity of food we had
reader, but, oh, my, the quantity.
For supper, we drank a double
portion of copperas water, and
infiated ourselves with air, re-
tired to our humble couches
dreaming of our breakfast the
coming morning. Tobaceco was
hard to get, and sometimes we
had to exchange a cracker for a
chew of tobacco. They were at
par. Theonly thing that cheered
mein my seclusion from the world
out side, was “Dixie” and her
glorious cause. Time went
sluggishly by. My friend of
Co. “I” came around sometimes
to see me. 1 reciprocated his
visits, he was always a gentle-
man, in war and in peace, in
prison, and out of. prison, he
still lives. An unseen hand has
protected him all these years.
There was a young soldier from
Maryland, who had been taken
quite sick, he was taken out of
the prison camp, and carried to
the hospital. Before] leaving.
however, he told my comrade of
Co. 17, that he expected a valu-
able box of provisions from Bal-
timore, that he, my friend, could
appropriate it, he and his mess-
mates. I think the Marylander
died. The box came filled with
eatibles of every variety, ham,
turkey, light bread, cetchup,
pickles and a intermixture of
other good things, too tedious to
mention. My good friend ever
thoughtful, invited me around to
his tent, to partake with him,
of the luxuries. We ate care-
fully and Jeft no scraps for the
cats, but fortunately, reader, the
cats were conspicuously absent,
had they been there, they would
not have had held any hand
in the game. Forseveral months
thousands of boxes were shipped
to the prisoners from Baltimore.
What a blessing it was, to have
such friends, among strangers,
Some bad fellows one night made
a charge upon one of the cook
houses carried off boxes of crack-
ers, meatand other things. The
entire camp of prisoners, had to
suffer for the wrong doing of
those unthoughtful fellows. We
had no meat to eat for some con-
siderable time. That was the
privation we had to endure with-
out complaint. The month of
March came 1864. Isaid to my
friend of Co. *I” see here, our
old uniforms are getting right
old and thin. Won't you write
to Mrs. H—— and see if you can
get her to send us a_suit each,
He answered me in this way. I
would cheerfully write the letter
for the much needed clothing,
but the trouble is this, they wont
let letters be mailed now going
from the prison camp. Ireplied,
you write the letter.and leave the
matter with me. I unfolded my
plan to him. He saw the point
at once. I will explain the trick.
Here it is.

Ope of the Louisianians who
tented with me, was acquainted
with some of the New Yorkers,
who guarded the prison camp. I
asked him, if he would do me a
favor. Yes he said, certainly I
will. The letter wasalready writ-
ten. Friend take this .letter
said I, and have if mailed out at
the Point, by one your New York
friends, and you will confer a
kindness, which I certainly will
apprecate. He did so. Within a
week, my friend and comrade of
Co. 1" and myself. received,
each a nice grey suit: ‘It is bet-
ter to be born fortunate than
rich.” Sometime after the war
ended, my friend went to Balti
more on Mercantile business, he
called on our esteemed friend
Mrs. H——. If living may God
bless her. If otherwise, may
she be numbered with the blessed
iu that everlasting home beyond
the skies. Some of the prisoners
undertook to tunnel themselves
out off prison, they made a fail-
ure of their attempt. Onemorn-
ing the latter month of March, I
had just eaten breakfast, when I
stood in the presence of my hon-
ored comrade and friend of Co.
-I* of the old second regiment
of South Carolina volunteers.
Good news, good news for you
my friend. Oh,what is it? said L.
We are bound for “*Dixie. in the
morning. Reader, I was com
pletely overwhelmed with joy.
Reader, did you ever know how
to appreciate gladness. The
clouds of despair rolled away,
which had so saddened the sun-
shine of my prison life. Am I
to go away from this place and
be where the beautiful roses
bloom. and view again the
meadows green? Could it be 2
reality? I will anxiously awalb
and see. Sure enough we were
to be paroled, that is our divi-
sion of prisoners. Welcome

|Oh, may time hasten its speed,
|that I may leave this place for-
|ever. The next morning we were
|marched to the steamer New

morning I said within my heart. }

York, she was loosened from her
moorings, and the good steam-
ship moved blithely down the bay
ladened with eight hundred or a
thousand rejoicing hearts. The
next morning we cast anchor off
Fortress Monroe, for what pur-
pose I know not. Some mis-
chievous fellow aboard, -circu-
lated a report, that we were to
be conveyed back to Point Look
Out. His ruse was so monstrous-
lyeabsurd, I did not for a moment
give it credence, but some of the
boys took the rumor seriously.
We lay at anchor that day and
night. The next morning we
hoisted anchor, and steamed up
the James river to City Point,
where two steam boats were in
readiness to bear us on to the
Capital of the then young na-
tion. About midday we reached
Richmond. The inhabitants of
the war shakened city, were on
the banks of the river awaiting
to welcome us back to Dixie
land. Old men and Matrons,
Maidens, boys and girls, with
their well filled baskets, greeted
us on every side. Some one hus
said that the most tender thing
they ever heard, was the bleat of
ayoung lamb. Reader, that per-
son had never been shut up
in prison for a long time, and de
nied the privilege of hearing a
woman’s voice. And if he had,
and to be suddenly turned loosz
from confinement, and hearing
all around him, Mr. have some
thing from my basket, wont yon,
I know you are hungry, Mr. wont
you, wont you. Think of those.
sweet voices around. entreating
you to have some thing, holding
it in their pretty hands, food pre
pared no doubt by themselves ex-
pressly for you.  Reader, the -
bleat of that fellows young sheep
would not have been in it. ~We
were escorted to the Capitol -
square, by several regiments,
with bands playing “Dixie.”
When we reached the Capitol we
fronted. Reader, then came one’
of the mest imposing scenes that
was ever witnessed. The presi.

dent of “the storm cradled na- -

tion” leaning upon the arm of _
Gen. William Smith, Ex-Gov. of. -
Virginia, who escorted him down
the line of liberated soldiers, as
he passed along, you could hear
the cheering greeting, soldiers L
welcome you home, soldiers™ I
welcome you home. What joy
swept through our hearts. If-
was indeed an impressive sight,
long to be remembered. Aftera
short respite of twenty-one days,
we were declared exchanged.
We promptly reported to our .

commands, and ready to fight -
Grant’s ponderous army in the
wilderness. The  confederate
vells are heard no more. “Dixie”
flag guides no more the charging-
lines, it is furled forever. No
camp fires zre made now. No
roll call of companies are heard
now. “But may we all be there
when the roll is callel up yon-
der.”

&
Orp Rock.

The pill that will, will fill the bill,
Without a gripe.
To cleanse the liver, without a quiver.
Take onpe at night.
DeWitt’s Little Early Risers are small, ~
easy to take, easy and gentle in effect.
yet they are go certain in resultsthat no
one who uses them is disappointed. For
quick relief from biliouspess, sick head-
ache, torpid liver, jaundice. dizziness
and 21l troubles arising from an irvac-
tive, sluggish liver, Early Risers are
unequalled. Sold by The . R, E. Lor-
vea Drug Store.

s

A Bonded Warzhoass.

Editor The Manning Times: :

I read with interest what you had to
ay in vour paper this weele about the
proposed bonded warehouse for coiton.
It is a subjeer that I have read consid-
erable about in the Atlanta papers, (for
in Georgia the bonded cotton warehouse
forms an important pert of the business
fabric of the cotton growing region)
and from what I gather about them as
then I do not think anything which has
been suggested in the interests of those
interested in marketing cotton promise,
greater possibilities of good for all par-
ties concerned than these warehouses

Had one of sufficient size and prop-
erly muanaged been opersted in Mao-
piog last season the farmers in this ter-
ritory could have deposited their cot-
ton, had it in insured and upon the
certificates of deposits obtained money
epough from the bank to pay: their
debts or satisfied their creditors and
instead of selling their cotton as 8ic.
per pound as much of it _was sold i
could have been sold for 15 to 17¢. per
pourd just as easily and think of this
immense gain which would have been
saved to the farmers and incidentally to
the merchants who advanced to them.
As no such system was in operation the
debtor farmer had to sell his cotton in
October and first of November at de-
pressed prices (for the bears are
thoroughly familiar with the cotton
farmers obligations for October and
November and koow juss when 1o put
down the prices) consequently many a
farmers closed the last business year
very much in debt who might have
paid out and had some thing 0 begin
this vear with could he have held his
cotton.

Then too the farmer who Lolds his
cotton apyway by patronizing the
warehouses can for a small sum have
his cotton insured and safely stored
where the product will always be in
perfect condition when he desires to
sell. instead of being wet and damaged
by lying on the ground as is the case
where cotton is kept in the usuval way.
Not least of the advantages of the
warehouse system is that you mention-
ed of havine salesdays for cotton when
the conditions of the most will warrant
it and attracting a number of buyers of
course the best prices would result.
Let the business men of our town and
the farmerswho expect to sell cotton at
Manning get together on this matter
apd if they act at once the system can
be inauzurated this season.

Yours truly.
JESSE S. PLOWDEXN.

Manning July &, 1904.

Mothers, hearken while I tell

What will make your boby well—

STEETHINA® cures them of all pain

And gives them rosv cheelss again.

Yes. ~TEETHINA' Overcomes and
Counteracts the ecifects of Summer s
Heat. Aids Digestion, Regulates the
Bowsls, and makes Teething Iasy.

Costs 25 cents at Druggists.




