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QOPYNIGHT, 1900, BY TNE MACMILLAR CO., XEW
YORK,

CHAPTER XXXVL
THE ALFHABET.

“] stoop mpot to despair;
For 1 have battled with mine agony,
nd made me wings wherewith to overfiy
[he narrow circuit of my dungeon wall.”
. —Byron.

On the next day, the 10th, we marched
through Culpeper. 1 recognized the ploce;
1 had strageled through it on the :'l_.ul'.l (X1
Gettyshurg., Again we went iuto bivouac
esvly,

That afternoon I again thought of Dr,
Frost's advice to hold to any clew 1 should

ver get and work it out; 1 bad a clew:
wondercd bow I could make a step to-
ward an end.

Torecover & lost name seemed dificult.
The Doctor had said will was required,
My will was good. I began with the pur-
pose of thinking all nanmes that 1 could
recall My list was limited. Natarall
my mind went over the roll of Co. H,
which, from having heard so often, I knew
by heart. Adams, Bell, Bellot and so on; the
work brought an idea. I remcmbered hear-
fng someone sny that a forgotien nume
might be recovered with the systematic
pse of the alphabet. 1 wondered why 1
had not thought at once of this. I felt
a great sense of relief, I now had a pur-
pose and a plan,

At once I began to go through the Ab's,
The first name I could get was Abbey; the
pext, Abbott, and so on, through all nomes
bullt upon the letter A. 1 knew nobody
by such names., My lost name might be
one of these, but it did not seem to be,
and I had nothing to rely upon except the
hope that the real name, when found,
would kindle at its touch a spark in my

emory. Finally all the A's were ex-

austed—pothing.

Then I took up regularly and patiently
the B's. They resulted In nothing, 1 tried
C, both bard and soft, thinking iotently
whether the sound awoke any response in
my brain.

I sbandoned the soft C, but hard C did
pot zound impossible; 1 stored it up for
future examination.

Then I went through D and E, and ®o
on down to G, which I separated into two
sounds, as I had already c’unu with C, soft
and hard, This examination resulted in
my puiting hard G slongside of bard C.

R and J were examined with like
result—nothing.

The K was at onee given a place with
the preferred letters,

L, M, N, O were speedily rejected.

At P 1 halted long, and at last decided
to hold it in reserve, but pot to give it
#qual rank with the others.

Q gave me little trouble. [ ran down all
possible names in Qu, and rejected all,

The remainder of the letters were ex-
amined and discarded.

In ordeér of seniority I mow had the fol-
lowing initinl letters: C, hard, G hard,
and K, with P a possibility.

It was now wery late, but I could not
sleep. My mind was active, thongh 1
found to my surprise that it was more

whether we were passing through woods
or ficlds, My head was bent; my eyes
looked on the ground, but saw it not. My
mouth was shot, but words rolled their
sounds through my
sounde with but one or two consonants
and one or two vowels,

Suddenly association asserted itself. I
thought of Capt. Haskell's gquotation from
some Persian poet; what was the poet’s
name? I soon had
|||-.|||;-_-m£ Ki-yam. 1 added K
Kiyam to my list. We marched on.

Why Knight? I did not know, My
work seemed to revolve about K-h, T felt
greatly encouraged with Khayyam—pro-
nounced Ii-yam—which had the K sound,

1 BAW
I ENEW

“THE DOCIOR WAS BEFORE ME.
SEHE WAS HIS DAUGHTER.

and in form had the h. But was there
nothing more in Knight? Nothing except
the ultimate t and the long vowel, and the
vowel I bad also in Ki-yam; the lines
converged every way toward Ki, or to-
ward K-h-a-y, pronounced Ki.

Again [ tried repeatedly, using the long
sound of i: “Gi-le, Ki-ne, Ki-me, Ki-me,

pearly calm than it had been for days. 1
knew that 1 ought to sleep, but 1 seemed
ou track of discovery. It had taken me
hours of qaitting labor to get wkhkere
1 was—ino ious but interesting labor—
and it would likely take me hours more
to advance a single step farther. |

A sudden ides presented itself, What
If the name wus n very unusual name, one,
In fact, that 1 bad never heard,

tor?
—oue was the iden of & writteén nume, I
had been following but one line of ap-
proach, while there were two—sound and
form, 1 bnd not considered the written
spproach, but now I saw the importance |
eof that Another thought was,
whether it would help me for the name to
be not merely unosusl, but entirely un-
known. I eould not decide this question,
1 saw reasons for and against. If It was
an utterly unknown pame, exeept as np-

process,

lied to the Doctor, 1 might never recover | o

t: I might continne to roll names and
names through my brain for years without
result, if wy brain could benr such thought
for so long. I pictored in fancy an old
man who hod forgotten in time his own
pune, and had aceepred an . WisLing
and havinge wasted, the sears of his life
In hunting word ir le and value-
less.  Buat fear and put
it to sleep. uncomimon namwe would
cause me 1o all enmmor LIEs, pHer
baps at first 1 attention
woluld e cun i
aud forms
ditivn to s
it very t
In debitis
sight of

o slar

presentution;
EOuUl
A l-.':]": were no
id to the name, I might get
MO

my clive, for 1 sank to

mind
& work.

was awake, My
snits of the night
W
[
marched I had arranged
ntires that impressed me.
ithout any following.
. | had Gayle, or Gail,
lh.zu.-__ Kames, Kean, Key, Kin
111

I

ney, Kni
Fut
We
list of

Payne.

My head was full of my
I knew them without look-
Ing at what I had written.

All at once [ dropped the . T had
failed to add to the bare mitisnl—naothing
1o my thought could follow thar C.

Why had I held the C o long?
must be What
culisrity ¥ The y W
bt I w /|
1ot I ded

marchied,
Do,

SOITe Teasin, was its p
ns to ba solved
It did not take
ed that I Lhad been attricted
v because s sound was iden-
K K loogued up large in
nd and to armons precedence,
name I'ay Wils “n up,
another, or mther wimilar, question
in regard to Payue. If K was so
aromiiticnt, why had Payne influenced me?
t took me un hour to find the reason, but
I found it, for I had determined to find it,
}1 was simple, after all—the attraction
the latters a-y-ne. At onee |
my K's the nnme Kayne, al-
the  wnme evoked po interest,
g of this name, 1 saw that Kane
nich ensiv

why

e 1 leave it

L it

tical with

I had not thought of it

es8 of exclusion continned, Why
And why Knight? The puen-

in Kinney seemed 1o be the twol

syllables: 1 did not drop the name, bt
ined 1o sound each of my others as two
sy linhil

“Wh thot you say, Jones?"

It was Butler, marching by my side
that nsked the guestion. '

I stammered some reply.
saying aloud, “Gay-le,
KEay-me.”

The march

y I had been
Ka-me, Ka-mes,

coutinued, 1 knew not

o or seen |
written, except as the name of this Dor- |
This thought included other thoughts |

g this point, T sappose that 1|

in|

Thers |

and added it to my list, |

Ki-me,” and kept on 1 ting Ki-me, in
voluntarily holding to the unfamilipr
sound.

For a long time I worked without any
result, and [ became greatly puszled. Then
a lhelp came. The name was that of &
doctor. I repeated over and over, “Dog-|
tor Gay-le, Doctor Ka-me, Doctor IKu-mes,
Doctor Kay-ne, Doctor Gile, Doctor
Ki-me, Doctor Ki-mes, Doctor Ki-yam.' |
The last name sounded neurly right.

The face of my dream was yet easily
called up—a swarthy face with brizht|
black eyes and a great brow., [ repeated
all the words again, nod 4t ench nume I
brought my will to bear and tried to fit]
the face to the name: *“Doctor Gay-le, |
they do pot fit; Doctor Ka-me, they do not
fit; Doctor Kay-ne, no; Doctor Gi-le, st°l]
less; Doctor Kiane, Doctor Kiome, Doe
Ki-me."”

The

sallE

wards riveted me. They did not|
uI‘l].::.
| not affect me;

|m-i11u-r sStrange

in fact, the pame wad
wor [amilinrg and just Le-
cause the pame did not sound strange,
| took courage snd hope. [ reasoned that
| such a name ought to sonnd strange, and
i!fmt it did not was cheering. WS N
ll}n- brink of sowethiog, 1 knew not what.
| We stacked arms by the side of the
roaq,
|1 road crossing owrs; it took so long
go by that we were ordered to bivouae,

My bruin was in n stic, T asked myself
why I should attuch so great

Lo

I answered that this one nmwe was the
| clew to my past Tife, and was the begin-
future Life; the recovery of cne
ienn all recovery; 4 had re-
abandon the pursuit of this
me and 1 felt convineed that 1 shouald find
it, and soon. What was the result 1 would
‘H.«k; wonths before. I had oot had the
courage 1o wish o know my past, but now
| I would welcome change, 1 was wretched,
alone in the world, tired of life; T would
haziard the veuture, Thew, tov, 1 Enew
thut if my former condition should prove
upfortusate of shawerul, [ sull had the
chanee to escape it—by being silent, if not
in any other way. Nothing could be much
worse than wmy present state,

That afternoon and night we were on
picket, baving been thrown forward a mile
from the bivowae of the division, There
was now but one 1-]1:“5'.»“ gmong the meqn,
who were almost hilavious—Lee's army
was flanking Meade—that is, Ewell and
| FIill, for Longstreet had been sent to
Georgin with his corps. But why were
making such short marches? Neveral
|l--l|lnn.<= woere advanced for this, Wilson
suid we were getting as near as possible
first, “taking & running start,” to use his
words., Youwans thought that Gen. Lee
wanted 1o the army from straggling
| before the day of battle.  Mackay thought
Evwell would wmake the long warch, and
that we must wait en hig wovemwent., Wil-
pon sald that eomnld not be so, as Ewell
||....1 marched (o our right.
: Nobody had saur other
we were getting around Meade,
| now almost st the very spot, within a
few miles of it, from which Jackson's
rupid murch to Pope’s rear had begun,
while Meade now occupled Pope's former
position.  Conld Gen, Lee hope that
Mende, with Pope's example staring him
in the rface, wonld allow himself to be en-
trapped ?  This question was discussed by
the men.

Mackay thought that the movement of
our army through the Yalley last June,
when' we went into Pennsylvaunia, would
be the first thing Meade would reeall,

Wilson answered thie by sayivg that the
sengon was too far advanced for Meade
| to fear s great a movement; still, Wilson
thought that Gen, Meade would hardly

ni

belief than that
We were

suppose that Lee would try to effect the
very thing he had once succeeded in; be-

ears--monaotonous |

it—IKhayyam—pro- |
yyam and |

sides, he said, every General must provide
against every contingency, but it is clearly |
impossilile to do so, and in peglecting some
things for others, he runs his risks and
takes his chances. Meade would pot re-
treat until he knew that the flank move-
ment was in progress; fo reteeat in fear
of huving to retreat would be nonsense;
and if Meade waited only a few hours
too long, it would be all up with him; and |
that if he started too early, Lee mizht)
change his tnctics and follow the retreat, |

On thie picket-line my search was kept
up. We were near the North Fork of [in-
Rappahannock. No enemy was on our side
of the river, at least in our front. Before
nightfall we had no videts, for we over-
looked the river, and every man was 2
videt, as it were. 1 lay in the line, tey-
ing to take the first step leading to the )|
reconstruction of my life. |

“Doctor Ki-me, Doctor Ki-me, Doctor|
Ki-me,"” . |

The words clung to obstinately.
Every other name had been abandoned.
[ asked not why; inveluntarily all words
with weaker power to hold me had been |
dropped. Yet Ii-me, strong it was, |
was imperfect, 1t did not i wrong, |
but deficient rather; something was need-
ed to complete it—what was that some-

B

| tera before my

fy me, yet they dominated all other|
The strangeness of the name did |

I} wrote “Doctor Khayme.” 1 held the words |

and Ewell's Corps marched by on|

impurtance |
1t the recovery of one mun's pame, sod|

thing?

A WOMAN BY HIS SIDE =
HER NAME—LYDIA”

Evening was drawing on. Again [
thought of Khayyam, and [ wondered why. |
I vexed my brain to know why. Was it
because Khayyam was a poet? Nao; that |
could be no reason. Was it beenuse he |
wus a Persian? 1 could seée no connee- |
tion there. Was it because of the pecu-|
linr spelling of the pnme? It might be.
What was the peculiarity? One of form,
not gound. 1 must think sgain of the

| written or printed name, oot the sound

onls of the word.

Then I tried
failed.

I knew that I had said “Ki-me"
had not thought of “Khay-me."

By an effort that made my head ache,
I said “Doctor Ki-me,” gnd simultaneo
Iy reproduced “Doctor Khay-me” with let-
beain, It would not do, |

Yet, though this double process had
failed, I waus not discouraged, I thooght |
of no other name, rvthing else hnd
been difinitely abandoned., Withouot |'1>:1-|
soning upon it I kuew that the nome was
right, and [ knew, as if by intuition, how
ta proceed to a conclusion, 1 tried again,
and knew beforeband that I should suc-
f'!("!-

This last time—for, a= I gay, T knew it |
would be the last—I did three things. t

There was yet light. I was lying in
my place in the line, on top of the Lill, a |
min five paces from me op either side. |

“Doctor Khay-me,” but)

and |

re e my |

Lief my I called the of
dream before me: I said to the face, *Doc-
tor Ki-me,”

BYies;

CHAPTER XXXVIL
A DOLBLE,
“One of these men is genins to the other; |
And which is natural

And

s of t i
aun,

which the sgpirit?
them¥"

these:
Wha deciphers |

Shak spere,

The Doctor was before me, I saw a
woman by hig side. She was his daungh
ter, I knew her name—Lyidin,

Where were they now? Where were
they ever? Her wins full of sweet
ness and dignity—yes, and care. 1t would
have been the face of my fancy, but for|
the look of care,

Unutterahle yearning came upon me. 1
conll not se¢ the trees on the bank of the
rver. L]

! For an instant I had remained \\'il]l-rnl|
| motion, without breath, Now I felt Ill:ll_l
I must move ar die,

I rose and begnn
which seemed osleep.  Peculiar physical
seneations shot through my lmbs, 1 felt
drunk, and leaned on my rifle, My hands
were one upon the other upon the muzzle,
my chin resting on my hands, my eyes to
the north star, secing nothing,

Nothing? Yes; beyond that nothing 1
AW & vigion—a vikion of puradise,

The vision chapged. [ saw two men in
gray runuing across a bare hill; a shell
| burst over their heads; one threw up lis
hands violently, aud fell. The picture vun-
ished.

Another picture was before me. The
man—not the one who had fallen—was
muking his painful wiy alone in the night;
he went on and on until he was swallowed
Ly the darkness,

Agair he appeared to me,

Toee

to stamp my fect,

He was sit

wis ehowing him a map.
face of peither officer nor man: both were
in blue.

Farther back into the past, seemingly,
this man was pushed. T saw him stand-
ing on a shore, with Dr. Khayme and
Lydia. I gaw bim sick in a tent. and Dr.
Khayme by i

I

him—yes, and Lydia.

Still further the secene ghifts -back.
see the man in blue helping another man
to walk. They go down Into a wood and
hide themselves in a secret place, 1 ean
see the spot; I know it; it is the place 1
saw at Mannssas, The man helps his
companion. The man breaks his gun, The
two go away.

Sc, after ail, that gun at Manassas
never been mine; it had belonged to
man.

Who was this mgn?

A soldier, evident]

had
this

lin my present

| know that his name was Willis?

What was his name?

1 did not know.

Why did he somelimes wear a blue uni
form?

He must be a Confederate spy; of course
he is a Confedernte spy.

My memory refused to
man. I had known that I should recoves
the Doctor, and 1 had supposed that the
Doctor's nnme would be the key to unlock
all the past, so that my wmemory wounld
be suddenly complete aud continnous, but
now 1 found the Dvctor supplanted by a
strange man whose nnwe even I did not
know, and who acted mysteriously, some-
times seeming to be a Confodevite and at
other times a Federal, 1 muast exert my
will and get rid of this man: he disturbs
me; he is oot real, pechaps. 1 have eaten
nathing; 1 have fever; perhups this man
i a creation of my fever. I will get rid
of him.

I foreed the Doctor to appear.  This
time he was sitting in an smbalance, but
ot alone, The men was with him. 1
banished the picture and tried again,

Another seene, O'he Doctor, and the
man, and Willis Iyitg hidden in & straw
staucit, Ah! Willis! That name bas come
back.

Who is Willis?

1 do not know; -rl;]}‘ Willis,

It is o mistuke to be following up the|

man, Can [ not recall the Doctor with-
out this disturbing shape? I try hard, and
the Doctor’s face flits by and vinishes be
fore I can even tell its outline,

I forced the Doctor to appear and reap-
pear: but he wonld remain an instant only
and be gone; instead of him, this strang
mian persisted, and contrary to my will

My heart mizgave me., Had I been fol-
lowing a delusion? ¥Was there no Dr,
Khayme, after all, and worse than that,
no Lydia? Her face was again before me.
That look of care—of worse than care,
anxiety—conld it be goere fancy? No;
the fuce was the face of my fancy, but
the look was its owm I recognizidd the
face, but the expression was not due to
my thought or to iny error; it was inde-
pendent of me,

I saw the Doctor and Lydia and Willis
and the Man! Always the Man! Lydia,
even, eould not lay the ghost of the strange
Muan who sometimes wore blue and sone-
titnes gray.

the river. There was nothing in my frout.
The stars came out and the moon, 1
thought of the movn 2t Chancellorsyille,
and of the moon at Getlysburg, and of
my Captain, lying in & soldier’'s grave in
the faroff lund of the enémy. My brain
wus not clear, had a  buzzing in my
ears, [ donbted all pveality. My fancy
bounded from this to that. My nerves
were all unstrung. I felt upon the bonml-
ary edge of beaven and hell. 1 Enew

abandon  this
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ANOTHER POINTER,

New Administration of ths Pension
Ofice—very probable-and reports of
preparations for National Focampmend
at Washington will make this paper of
urusual Interest this year. Show the
paper to comrades and get them o sub-
seoribe.
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enough to craze me should I learn no more. |

|

witehed the moon; it took the form of

Lydin’s face; a tree became the strange

Le me.

He gave no clew

Man who would not forss
Who was the Man?
to his identity. He was mysterious. Ilis
acts were irregular.  He must be imug-
inary only. The othess are real. I know
the Doctor and his pame, 1 know Lydia
and her nwme. I know Willis and  his
name, The Man's face amd name are un-
known; yet does e conce pnbidden aud up-
permost and always.

1 made an effort to* -gin at the end of
my memory and go bl I retraced our
present murch—tlien wack to the Vallpy—
then Falling "Waters —
Gettyshurg—the march jutlo Peunsylvania
—Chancellorsville—iliness—the march
Fredevicksburg—Shepherdstown— Sharps-
Imirg—Harper's Ferry — Mannsgsus—1he

s

TRLOWN —

Spot, with a broken gun and with Willis

—Al! n new thought, at which I stngger
for an instant—then vy wound at Guines's
Mill—then Dr. Frost, and that is all

But 1 have a new discovery: Willis
was the injured man ot second Manassas.

But no; that could not be second Manas-
sas—Iit was first Manassas,

Distinetly Willis was shot at first
nmesns; the Man  helped Willis,
should he help Willisy

Another and puzzling thought: How
should I know Willis~a Yankee soldier?

I know his face and I know his nnme.

I must hunt this thought dowu.

Is it that 1 have heard this story? Not
time of experience. Is it
that Willis wus made prisoncr that day
les and his eompanion, there in the woods?
It might bave been so,

But did I not seée the strange man break
his gun and go away from the spot? Iie
wis uot captured.

Yet I may have bheen hidden in the
woods near by, walching these two men,
I must try to remember whether I saw
what became of theém,

Then I twagined myself hidden behind
a log. I wutch the struange muan; he binds
up Willis's leg, [ see him help the Ser-
geant—there! again a thought—Willis was
o Sergeant. Why could 1 not see that be-
fore—with the steipes on hi= arm? Of
course hidden near by I could sce that
Willis was a Bergeant; but how eould I
Possibly
I heard the strouge man call him Juke—
So! ngain it comes, 1 have the full name,

But | must follow them if I can. The
strange man helps Wilhs to rise, and puts
hig gun under the Sergeant’s shoulder for
a erutel, and helps himn on the other side,
They begin to move, hut Willis drops the
gun, fur it sinks into the soft ground, and
i% uscless, Then the strange man breaks
his gun and the two go away., I gee them
moving slowly threongh the woods—but

Ma-
Why

| stronge! they are no farther from me than

berore. 1 must have really followed them
that day. They go on and get into the
ereek, and elimb with difficalty to the far-
ther bank, and rest. Again they start—
they reach a stubble theld; 1 see some
straw stacks; the straoge man kneels by
one of the stacks and works a hollow; he
tells Willis to lie down; then he speaks
to Willis again, and F ean hear every word
he suys: he tells Willis to go to sleep;
that he will try to get help; that if he
does not weturn by noon tomorrow, Willis
must look out for himself—maybe he'd
better surrender. And: Willis says, “God
bless you, Jones."

And now I have the man's name, Jones
—a name common enoiggdi.

I must bunt this Jowes down—where
have 1 known a Jopes? Hut I must not
now he diverted by bim; I must stick to
Willis.

Then 1 watch Willls, but only for an
instant; [ feel entrained by Jones, and I
go with Jones even though 1 want to see
whit becomes of Willis.

It gets dark, yet [ cam see Jones, He
goes  rapidly, though I . feel that he is
weary, He stands en a narrow road, and
I hear sounds of rattling harness, and he
secs o wagon moving, 1le stopg and looks

ant the wagon; I see a man get ont of the

wagon—a very small man; the man says,

ting in a tent: an officer in blue uniform | “ls that you, Jones?" Then 1 wonder who |
I eould see the | this man is, and though I wonder I yet|t8mp on one

know that he is Dy, Khayme, Jones sinks
to the ground; the Doctor calls for hran-
dy. Then the Doctor and Jones and the
wangon turn rognd in my head and all van-
ish, nud I find myself n videt on the North
Fork of the Rappabhannock, and pull my-
self together with n jerk.

It had been vivid, intense, real. I did
not anderstand it, but T could not donbt jt,

The relief came, and 1 went back to the
picket-line and tookk my place near the
right of Co. H.

What next? I had come 1o a stop,
Jones had fallen to the ground, and that
was as far as [ eould get. What had hap-
pened to him after that?

My interest in Jones had deepened. I

(Coutinmed on sixth page.)

On Nev. 8 I marched away fram Shoal
Creekk ot 6 o'clock im the morning, and
marched 17 miles, to Rogersville, where
I overtook the Fourth Division,
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Mr, Brown's house was below the mill-
|dam, on the right bank of the stream, on
|the same side that the troops were

2,000

men made that old valley fairlp
ring. The crowd at the_gate never wit-
nessed a mirtibful scene, and ale
though it was something out of the or-
dinary to see so many vaked men, the ore
derly manner in which the whole business
was copducted aroused
cept that of mirth and jolli
made the passage in safety
their dry clothes when they
the creek.

We went into eamp abont
the ford, in the shade of one of the finest
beech groves I ever saw. The ground
was thickly strewn with dry beech leaves,
and under these lay quautities of beech
Every soldier had a comfortable
beech lesves that night. I had

more

senasntion exs
The men
and put om
had erossed

o

LY.

a mile from

nuts,

{bed of

e

In cun- l marching; the road came to a point near | ne ecorner of my tent filled knee-deep with

sequence of heavy rains Elk River was at | the house, then turned to the right and led |leaves, and there [ slept soundly.

its flood, and Gen. Ewing was unable to
ford the stream; there was no bridge and
no boats Lo use, either as a ferry or to
make a pontoon bridge.
to await orders,

down to the ford,
This stream, like Elk River, had been
suiddenly ruised by the rains., I directed

I went into cawp |an orderly to ride into the stream to test)

its depth. T ohserved that the water wans

at 8
the
Ice

We were off the next morning
o'clock. The night had been clear;
imorning air was cool snd bracing.
|appeared for the first time.

My march was directed to Fayetteville,
| After strugeling for a time along n mnd-

\

The next morning, Nov. 4, Gen. Smith | about three feet deep, There was no way |4¥ rond in a creek bottom, we cume upom

marched into Rogersvilla with the First
and Third Brigades, They camped the
previous night foue miles out, at Second
Creek

Gen, Sherman decided to make a detour
| to the left and head Flk River., He gave
the necessury orders for that porpose, and

from Rogesville on the Pulaski road. My

the Fourth Division.

|of crossing the creek dry-shod. T con-
|cluded that it would be unwise to have
the men wade the creek with their clothes
{ on.
AN UNDRERS PARADE,
I sent an orderly with my compliments
| to the commanding officers of r nenta,

at 12 o'clock the Third Division drew out | with instructions to have their men re-|j;

| move all their clothes except their funnel

brigade still had the advance, following |shirts, and to carry their clothing in bun- |

| dles attached to the muzzies of their guns,

I was ordered to march as far as Sugar
| Creek, while Col. Alexander and Gen.

I.\I.\:rhinﬁ. of the First and Second Bri-

lrear st Anderson's Oreck. I went into
side of Sugar Creek, while
:I-lwin;.:‘u Fourth Division was encamped
lon the other side. The delay &t Elk
! River had brought these commands too
close together.

Gen, Ewing had the vight of way of the
road, and I was compelled to await his
movements. At 7 o'clock a. m., Nov. B,
Gen. Smith reached my camp with the
other brigndes. We were delayed some
time. I marched away, however, about
10 o'clock. The country was very broken.
The road lay over a very high ridge, the
backbone between two rapid streams., The
descent was into a nice, fertile valley,
through which flowed Richland Creek. The
road ran up the streams to Brown's Mills
to a ford. :

gades, would go into camp six miles to the |

YOHIS APPARITION WAS MORE THAN MES.
BROWN HAD BARGAINED womn,'
While these arrangements were being
made Adj't-Gen. Nichel=on and other staff
officers were at the frout gate talking to
Mr. and Mrs. Brown and their daughter,
Miss Brown. They were
telligent people, and seemed much interest-

el in the presence of the troops,

In a few minntes the brizade was ready
to march, the head of the column hud been
halted some 50 yards or more from the
ford, I gave the command to forward,
and this procession of veterans
marching on.

This apparition of four regiments of
partinlly-naked men was more than Mrs,
Brown had bargained for; she instantly
started for the house; but Mr. Brown and
his daughter proposed to see the fun. The
leading regiment marched In fine order
down the bank and walked boldly into the
stream, but the shock of that cold water
set all their tongues to going; they shout-

ed, they yelled, they screeched. Those

well-to-do, in-|

a wellkept macadamized rvond. Here wa
turned to the right aml marched steadily
(forward to the town. Maules, horses and
| men all seemed to equully enjoy the chnnge
[ from the illy-kept couuntry roads which we
| had been pnssing for some days to this
gplendid, smooth., hard roadway. Wae
reached Fayetteville early in the nfter-
noon #nd camped near the town upon the
ink of a beautiful, eclear stream. My
headquarters  were wd elose to &
large spring which gushed forth in soffl-

|-I’.rf|,'.

[vient volnme to furuish water for the ens
tire brigade.

Gen, Smith, with the First and Third
Brigades, elosed up on us at Favetteville,
as Jdid Gen, Blalr with the Second Divl-
sion, coming in by enother rond,

This town is in the midst of a prospers
ous and well-developed country, with good
ronds in every direction.

We had some hours of leisure time om
our hands, the day was bright, and there
was abundance of clear water convenient.
[ eoncluded that it would be a good time
for the boys to elean np. 1 sent word
to each regiment for the men to wash
their clothing; this was the first oppors
tunity they had had for some time te ine
dnlge in this luxary.

There was searcely a private soldier in
the brigude who earrvied a8 change of eloth-
ing: few even had an extra flannel shirt.
Many wmen carried simply an extra puil.'
of socke; they preferred to travel light
and draw new clothing at the end of the
great march.,

The men entered heartily into the laun-
dry business. They washed nnd hung ont
a part of their suits,. When these were
dry they washed the balance. The next
day when ready to march the Seeond Brl-
gade looked tidy and comfortable; tha
men obviously felt better in their clean
clothing.

We now direeted our march upon Wine
chester, 50 miles away, my brigade still
in the advance,

Thie journey from Favetteville to Wine
chester was made in three doys: 25 miles
of this dictnnee was covered the third
day. The troops all pushed rapuily for-
ward to Winchester, this being the place
from which the different divisions would
direct their march to the points for cross-
ing the Cumberland Mountains.

CROSSING THE CUMBERLAND MOUNTAINS,

Part of the troops wore to crozs st
Dechard, but the Third Division was te
eross by way of Sweeden’s Cove,

At Winchester we were in commnnicss
tion with the rest of the world, We re«
mained in camp here for one day to make
preparations for the balance of the jour-
ney.  Rations were drawn and distributed
to the regiment The bhlucksmiths were
kept busy shoeing the horses and mnles,
From this peint many letters were write
ten to the folks at home.

On the morning of Nov.
ythe Third Division marched
| Winchester, led by Gen. John B. Smith,
its  commander. This wis the first
march the division had made ns a Tll'l.it
since crossing the Tenuessee River. My
brigade was given the rear of the col
nmn. It wns 16 miles o TUniversity
switch, near the foot of the monntain. We
reached that point before 4 o'clock in the

noon, and went into camp.

The next morning at 6 o'clock

-
b

. at § o'clock,
away from

L in eome-

| plinnes with orders issued by Gen. Smith,
Cllnie |

the ascent of the monntain began. My
brigade being assigned to the rear, we did
not break eamp. 1 proposed to have the
men remain quiet and take their rest nn-
til such time as the First and Thivd Bri-
gades should get ont of the way.

Gen, Smith’s wish was to have the en-
tire division cross the mountain on that
day and encamp in Sweeden's Cove that
night. I assured him that I would do my
part, and that if the other troops gave
me the rond in time I would join hira
at night in the cove,

When the advancing column got weil




