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There will be 1.000 slices of & big water-
melon distributed among our putrons
In May. You may get the ten-thou-
sand-dollar slice. See the terms, on
this page, of our Guessing Contest—a

" § CUTTING-A WATERMELON
legitimate plan of sharing profite with
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POSTMASTER:

Bee article on Department of Com-
meree and Labor in this issue, by Capt.
Castle. Otber articles by Capi. Castle
will follow—all Interesting to you.

We nak the favor of your good will
toward enlarging our club at your

—

e =L
_ R e, 54 .
ESTABLISHED 1877—NEW SERIES, WASHINGTON, D. C., THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 19, 1903.—TEN PAGES. é VOL. XXII—NO. 20.—WHOLE NO. 1123.
The miller and Squire were dismissed. | Junior. The English expression also was Diek-elJng the ulr;‘per fords of the Rappa- g%' =

The

A Story of Love and Adventure in the Cavalry Campaigns.

By B. K.

BENSON,

Author of *'Who Gots There?™ *“A Fricod With (he Commtersign,” elc

COPYHIOHT, 1802, BY THE MACMILLANY COMFAKY,

CHAPTER XXVIL
BQUIRE AN SOLOMON.

“Here will be an old abusing of God’s
patienee and the king's Euglish.™
—Bhakspere.

Jackson marched out of the lower Val-
ley, and followed Longstreet. Among the
Alleghaunics, in the country about Howm-
ney, Imboden kept the field for the Con-
tederates, and Gen, Kelley for the Fed-
erals—scouting and skirmishing at times
as far down as Winchester, and even
Berryville.

Charley  Armstrong was attended by

wire. There were muny sick and
wounded left in the houses of the Vir-
ginians; some were relatives or friends
of the people who ecared for them, but
there were others who were cared for
because of duty or through motives of
kinduess only. Armstrong had no per-
sonal elaim on the family in whose house
be lay ill; he grieved and fretted useless.
Iy because of the condition which made
bim an unremunerative burden, and ol
Bquire, loyal to his bonds, worked might-
lly in order that Mrs, Cuartwright should
pvot suffer because of her goodness to his

oung master; Squire cut wood and
rought water, and fed the stock, and
bhelped in o hundred ways. It so hap-

pened that Mrs. Cartwright was not de-
pendent upon the product of the Tarm,
and in taking care of Armstroug she was
not making a bordensome saeritice; want
of food was not yet staring her family in
the face, as was the sad condition of
others—at a later period, of wmaony
others—and Saquire's labor, willing and
even eager, nuade her feel compensated,
for help was lLard to gel.  Squire knew
this, and the Lkuoowledge made him a
man of great sclf-respect; be felt the re-
sponsibility attaching to leadership: the
ceyes of his world were upon him, and he
expectation was only
eommensurate with his ability.

One morning late in November old
Bquire went to mill. He threw a bag
of wheat aund a bag of.corn ncross one of
Mrs. Cartwright’s horses, aud walked in
front, bridle in hand. The outward pro-
cession was a success; the arrival was
opportone, the miller taking Sguire's
stuff at odce and going to work. The
Confederate regulations exempted mil-
lers from military service, bot this man
peeded not his occupation as an excuse—
he was over age; in fact, he was not
miller de jure, having ostensibly abdicat-
el In favor of his son, a stripling of 19,
who was now miller by brevet and a legal
skulker from the Southern army: later
the Comfederates endeavored to bar such
evasions,

The wheat was grinding: old Squire
was sitting in the sun  industricusly
awaiting the denoument. A few shots
were henrd at the north. Sguire rose and
lot_lked strong toward the wnorth. The
miller, too, had heard; he came and stood
mear the negro.

“Didu't know there was any of our
folks aboot here.”

“Me notheh, sah; dey comes dess lak
& thief in de wvight: T 'xpec’ hit's Mahs

ney done come back up dis s-way
fom Loudoun. Dey's a-comin’ an'
a-gwyin’ all de time; dat dey iz, Dem
Yankee sojehis ain't got no business so
fuh fom home w'en Mahs Rooney I«
aroun’. Betteh be a-gittin® down on deh
mahrow-bones an’ a-sayin' deh prah's.”

“More likely Imboden's men than
Btuart’s: all o' Stuarts are way below—
gone clean out o' bearin’,—marciln’
down to F'ed'icksburg, some says.”

More shots were heard, and nearer,

“Dat soun's mighty Ink Mahs Rooney,
@' Muhs Fitz, one o' tnddeh. W'en 1 went
wid 'em oveh into Mellan’ and Penns’-
vania dey done dess dat same way—dat
dey did—dess a-poppin’ an' a-poppin’ up
de road and down de road, an' a ridin’
fo' who las’' de longes’. 1 be'n th'ough
de bresh, I has”

“Wonder they didn't git you.”

“Dat hit is a wondeh; dat is 4o gospel
troof; gm hit de nail on de hend, to be
i}'a.n.' ut dey didn't git me, not cneet,
Lawd sav ole Squiah flom de jaws

o' de lion an’ de fiery furnace. But dey
Bob. Bob, he couldn't keep fom
rinkin' dat rot-gut lickeh, an’ dey

got him, an' dey kep' him too: least-
ways I ain't puvveh heehd o Bob sence
glt .uig:h: we was at Chambehsbulig: dat

'nm't. 30b was mighty ecunzin', too,
w'en he asin't got no lickeh; he set de
bibds hefo’ you kin git out o' de buggy.”

“What Bob sou talkin' about?”

“Gignle Btuabt’'s Bob. Didn't shu
know dey got Bob? Got Bob, sah, sho',
'Stend o' sayin” his prah’s, Bob, he drunk
as a fiddleh; an® dey got Ginnle Stuaht’s
two fine horkes, an’ Bob. 1 bet Bob don't
:it r!rm:}.' no mo' ef he know hisse'f: dat
e won't; be de onliest niggeh da
cotch.™ 25 t gut

More shots, and almost at the same
moment half a dozen Confederate caval-
rymen came in sight, scampering south-
ward,

“Dat ain’t nothin’ but a scout,” said
Bquire, econtemptuously: “nothin’ but a
scout, an' now yon gwine to see 'bout a
thousau’ Yankees a-ridin’ long beah to-
reckly: ain't no Fitz Lee dah, noh Roon-

Lee, noh Hampton. We got gix
©' selien men an’ dey got a thonsan. an'
ten thouean’ times ten thousan,' an' thou-
san's o' thousan's; dam if dat ain’t de way
hit goes oo all de time—de good book
is true fo° oncet.”

The rebels dashed by, pursued at the
distance of some 400 yards by an equal
pumber of Federale—but Squire's repuls-
tion for accurate prophecy was not to
suffer impeachment; up the road the head
of a cavalry column ecould be seen to halt,

The squad of Federals rode by the mill,
but abandoned pursuit and came back,
The column up the road was counter-
marching: it vanished, leaving a
strong picket. The balf dozen pursuers
slationed themselves near the mill,. Twao
of them were sitting in their saddles at-
tentive toward the south;: the others were
at ease: one of them eame strolling to-
ward the mill—a short, fat wan, bis long
saber dangling.

Meantime, old Squire had cemained:
Bow he started to withdraw,

“YVait!" shonted the Yankee: “vy you
be in so big hurry? Vait a leedle!”

It was politic to obey; Squire had no
fears for himself—Ulut his Mals Chabley
must be defended at eny cost of diplo-
macy and devotion.

“By cholly. de tam niggers pring on de
war, und now dey get deir freedom, und
dey stay already. Vy you not go mit

pour freedom, mein frent?"

Old Bquire put his hand to his ear:
“Mahsta, I's deef; talk mightly loud,
please, sah!™

J Sol's tones were always loud; when
mear the negro he repeated his question.

“0Oh, Mahsta, de good book say dey is
de bond av’ de free: dis ole man done
!lnt too cle to run away f'om bome.™

“No, no; you not be fery olt already;
ve make you do blenty goot vork.”

“Mauhsta, I's 50 yeah ola an’ a-gwyin’
on to 6. Yoo 'membech w'en de stahs
all fell down, Mahsta?"

“Na, u.:l.eh: frent; der stars baf always
peen up.

“l was in my 25th year, Maksta, dat

Back at the mill the negro began to get
ready for his return. His preparation
was made very slowly; he feared that he
would be followed. Keiser came In

again.

“Vot name fs dot vot you pelong to?"

“AMahs John Armstrong, sah.”

The miller looked interested; the name
was not familiar; of cours¢ he could mot
keep np with all the negroes in the coun-
try, but his white patrons were well
known. Squire saw the miller's interest,
and interpreted correctly, but did not
fear,

“Armstrong?’ said Keiser; “vere do
he Lif?"

This was hard, but Squire was barder,

“'Rout two mile oveh dis a-way. Youn
come wid me, an' I show you de place.”

“Ferry vell you know opey orders,
by cholly, und shtay at mein post. 1
vaot to know '|_’mut Armstroug; who Is
dot Armstrong?

“He's my old mahstn, sah: den dah is
ole mistis an' young mistis, too,” said
Squire, emphatically, covering strenuous-
Hly his cooceziment of the fact that he

had a young. master,

night w’en de stahs all fell down; dat
was in "33, an' pow hit's mos' "63. Dat
bow ole I in.™

“You vant no freedom?”

“Wat 1 do ef I go way? You gwine
tek keeh o' ole Squinh?”

“Mein frent, ve fight to make yo' free.”
“Yassah, but who gwine to feed ole
Squiah?”

“Bleuty to eat and blenty to trink in
de army, by cholly, und in de whole
country. How I get blenty to eat?”
“Yassah; but I ain't ftten’ to keep up
wid po sojeh. I's too ole, an' I's gol too
much rheumatiz’, an" den you know,
Mahsta, dat shu wouldn' have me Do
mu’-!|

“Vere are der rebu?" asked Keirer,
having exhausted his introduction, and
getting at the marrow of his purpose,
“Sah?' putting his band to his ear
with great emphasis.
“Vere—are—der—rebs ?'"

“De Southehn sojehs?”

Keiser nodded vigorously.

“Ain’t shu dess now runoed 'em all
away 7™

“Ve trive a leedle shquad; vere is der
main pody ?**

*“I dunno, Mahsta: 1 dido"t know de’
was any of 'em at all lef’ about sheah,
ontell sece 'em dess now a-ruonin’;
fo'e Gawd, Mahsta, I don' know nothin’
‘bout 'em."

Keiser stamped into the mill

“Hello! who is dot? Come oud und
talk mit me!”

The miller eame from a dark corner.
“Vere are der rebs?”

“Can't tell you. Ask somebody that
knows."”

“Ven did son see some?"

“Plenty of "em here and hereabouts
Iast month, but they've all been gone
vow for twe weeks or more”

“Yere is Perryville?

“Two miles down the road.”

“Vas any rebs in Perryville?”

“Not that I knew of. I don't think
there's been a single one there in weeks."™
;\’nt is dis shquad yoost now pelong
to?”

“T'll swear T don't know, T don't know
a thing. They may be Imboden’s men;
they may be Mosby's men; they mny he
Stuart's men. [ never saw ‘em till they
rode by here, and I had no idy that there
was one in the country.”

Keiser strode out of the mill. 0ld
Squire had remained as he was, back
against the wall, legs stretched out on
the platform.

“Come here mit me,"” said the German,

The negro followed with some trepida-
tiom: Keiser led to his superior.

“Corporal, 1 pring him to you; he hat
not rebly to me”

“Where do you belong?"

“1 belong to Muahs Jolin
sah.”

“We want to koow where the rebels

are."
“Dey s all gawn down to Culpepeh,
enh: lenstways all de Infaotry is; dey
is some ecalvry a-stirrin' aroun' heah
sometimes, sah, but dey don’t tell me
nothin®."

“Whe
by here?

“I ain't got de leas’ idy, sah; dem men
is men dat I don't have nothin' to do
wid—bless yo' life. T don't. I nin't
nuvveh seed 'em befo'e, an' T don't have
nothin® to do wid em nohow.”

“Where do youn live?"

“*Bout two miles ‘cross dat a-way,”
sald Squire, lying manfully.

“No rebels heen about there Iately?”

“I ain't seed n one, sah; oot a one
stnce dey done lef' dah; dey done lef”
dis country mo'e'n two weeks, "seusin'
gome ealvry dat rides up an' down de
road w'en dey comes®n-scoutin’, an' w'en
dey goes back ng'in”

“Where do they go
back?"

“1 can't tell you, sah, ‘caze I don't
know; 1 see "em a-ridin', an' den ag'in 1
see "em a-ridin’ back, but whah dey goes
de fust time an' de las’' time, I don't
know: dey don't tell me, an’' 1 don't nx
‘em any queshtons.”

“Do you know that miller?’

“Oh, yassah; T koows de milleh. He
ain't no fightin' man; he be'n dah all his
life mos’, right dah at de mill”

Keiser was ordered to bring the miller,
whom the Corporal questioned closely,

Armstrong,

« did those fellows go who rode

when they go

“¥Y YOU XOT @0 MIT YOUE FEEEDOM, MEIN FRENT?

without gaining any great kuowledge.

“Und is de young mistis—vet name s
young mistis?"

“Aliss Luey Armstrong.

“Und yon dell me she lif two miles
on his road? She lif near Middlepurg!”

“Oh. weil.,” said the miller, “there moy
be some of ‘em down about Middleburg.
There are lots of Armstrongs" ¥

“Yah, and lots of Morganps.”

“You are right about (hat, too. This
ia the County of the old Morgane"
~ Now all of Solomon’s attention was
fixed upon the miller: Squire's torture
was at an end; his interest redoubled,

“You know Tan Morgan?"®

“Not now. I did know Dan Morgan
25 yeurs ago; he's been dead 20 vear or
more, Tet me ses—in ‘49, California;
in '45, Polk; in "40, old Tippreanoe waa
vlected: and it wans the next year—yes,
I remember wnow—DPresident Harrisoo
and Dan Morgan died the same year,
'¢]1—more'n 20 year ago.”

“TInd vere did he lif den?”

*“When he died he was a-livin® jnst two
mile tother side o' Berryville. Fine man
just about my own age, was took off
auddent like; and then his widow, she
died too—left some haby boys—twing, T
believe.  You interested in the Morgans
and Armstrongs?"

“How old vould be dem paby poys?”

“Lemme gee—one of 'em died, T think:
the othier one—he was named Dan after
his father—he would be just about 22
or 24 year old”

“U'nd vere he is now?"

“Wish 1 could tell you. Mra. Maorgan
died ton, and an uncle raised the little
one, T think, bot he moved away a long
time ago. 1 don't know where he went."

“TFerry vell T know. He was mein
pest frent, but he is mit Pleagonton al-
ready."”

“What you talkin® about?
he's dead!”

“De paby boy, by cholly; de paby poy!

“Well, maybe he is; bot if he is, he's
n-carryin® his ducks—"" and the miller
paured. fearing to say too much.

Old Sqguire's eyes were almost elosed,
but his ears were wide open. The asser-
tinn that Dan Morgan was with Pleas-
souton astounded him, but he had sufli-
clent &elf-control to hide his interest; in-
.-!road of opening his eyes, be closed
them.

“Und ven he haf dot fine horse, de tam
reb he fight mit me at Pohick und make
his mnrk—see?" said the German, put-
ting his finger over his eye.

The miller gave no response: the water
seemed too deep: bhe had already been on
the verge of declaring a dangerous senti-
ment,

Keiser was called by the Corporal: the
squad mounted and rode back toward
Charlestown,

“Des's got de Deteh, an’ ev'yhody,”
enid old Squire; “w'en I went oveh in
Mellan® an' Penng'vania wid my young
mahsta, I seed all de nations o' de yeahth;
dess Ink I wus n-lwin' tempted o' de deb-
ble: dey was de Deteh, an® de Hirish,
an’ de Hitalinns, an’ de Highlandehs, an®
de Lowlandehs, an' de Polundehs—an’
de Detch.”

“T eould have told that Dutchman a
good deal more,” said the miller, “but
what business is it of his?"

“Yassah;" old Sqnire bad bronght up
hig horse; “I knows Mahs Dnan Morgan,
an’ I knows Miss Lucy, teo, dat 1 does:
w'at dat Yankee want to be a-gwyin' to
mix up in dis, w'en de good book say dat
de an’ wateh can’t mix a hit?"”

“What Dan Morgan do yon know?”

“W'y, Mahs Dan, to be sho'; ev'body
in Stuaht's calvry dey knows Mahs Dan:
he's a-gwyin’ to marry my young mistis,
too, an’ de good book hit say hit's right.”

When Squire renorted to Armstrong
that a Dutch Yankee had said Dan Mor-
gan was with Pleasonton, Charley simply
said, “Stoff!”

I tell you,

CHAPTER XXVIIIL.
FLEETWOOD.

“Saund all the lofty instruments of war
And by that music let us all embrace:
For, heaven to earth, some of us never
shall
A second time do such 2 courtesy."
—~Shakspere.
In December, while on the Rappaban-

pock, Junior received a letter wriiten
in beautiful German script. “Hurrah

a great advance over the writer's oral
efforts.

In this letter there was possibly some
romance. Two men had been captured,
and had been forced to tell all they
knew about the rebels. Three pages were
given to this matter; on the fourth was
& peat summing up of Solomon's particu-
lars, as follows:

1. In 1841, Daniel Morgan died, near
Berryville,

B ]2, He left twin boys—one named Dan-
iel.

3. The other boy died.

4. Daniel was cared for by his unele.

0. The noele moved out of the country.

6. One of the prisoners, a negro,
knew Miss Lucy Armstrong—Dbelonged to
her father, but the negro would not ad-
mit that these Armstrongs lived near
Middleburg.

Solomen coneluded by =aying that his
opportunities for making further inquiries
wonld be small, ns his regiment was or-
dered to serve on the upper Potomae: in
case Juniog shonld ever be near Middle-
burg or Berryville, he might try to learn
something—beyond any donbt, this Dan-
iel Morgan must be the Confederate who
hud captured Seott, and who eonld say
that he was not Junior's kineman?

“Kinsman,” said Junior to himself;
well, who knows? Tt is possible. We
are nll kinsmen. And the remarkahle
similarity wounld indicate closa Kinship.
0ld Gep, Morgan, | know, died some-
where in the Valley. [ mnpst find ont
mare about this if T ean; but Grandfather
always told me that the General's chil-
drea were danghters.”

- - - L ] L] -

In the battle of Frederickshnrg the
eavalry under Pleasonton remaiped on
the north side of the river Sayard’s
Brigade crossed and protected the left
flank of Franklin’s Grand Division; Gen,
Bayard himself wae killed by a ecannon-
shot thrown from one of the rebel gunsg
which had eoutested Plessonten  md-
vance into Ashby's Gap in the previous
November,

On the 17th of March

Averell's Brl-

| artillery

| wood in front was opoisy with skirmish-

hamoeck. W. H. Lee's Brigade was
due north of Brandy, more than two
miles, due west from Beverly's Ford two
Milea. Jones's Brigade covered the road
to Beverly’'s Ford. ©On this day Dan
Morgan was with Btuart.

The Counfederate cavalry, ignoraut of
the fact that Pleasonton’s Corps had
reached the river at points opposite,
were to march early on the right. The men
knew that they were to advance; great
preparation lhad been made; there were
many speculations as to the nature of the
campaign, and a few of them were nearly
correct.  For one, Serg't Morgan believed
that the Southern army would again move
to the Potomae, if not beyond it, and his
heart heat high with the hope of again
soeing Lucy. He wrote to his Mamma
Berry, and begged her to get ready to
come to Middleburg—to come prepared
to take Lucy and hers back to his home;
to come at the first news that TLee had
advaneed beyend the Rappahannock. He
sent her an order on his business man-
ager for money, which she munst bring.

Ou the next morning Serg't Morgan,
rising at dawn, heard firing in the direes
tion of Beverly's: he woke up one of
Stmart’s Aids—Capt. Farley. The Cap-
tain roge al once; he listened for & mo-
ment, then said:

“Ride over there,
what it means.”

Farley saw Morgan start; never did
they meet agnin.

In 10 minutes the Sergeant was geen
to pull up in the midst of Jones's Bri-
gade at 8t. James Cburch; the brigade
wis forming: sonnds of picket firing were
lond at the ford. Stnart’s battalion of
had biveuneked i advance of
Jones's Brigunde—right on the rond to the
ford, and with nothing bat pickets he-
tween the guns and the enemy. Morgan
wiax =pen to ride to the artillery—nothing
et it pickets wns between the guna
and RBuford's Division. Mni. Beckham
wis geiting his gnns into position.  The

Morgan, and see

ing, Courior after eonrier had beon sont
boek to Janes, and by Jones to Stunart:

ade erosend the Hoppahannock at
y's Ford nnd advanced toward Culpe
A mile from the river the Confed
cavalry was met in force under F
bugh Lee; after a day =pent in alter-
nate attack and repulse by either side, |
Averell withdrew north of the river. In
this action Maj. Pelliam, the commnder |
of the Stuart Horse Artillery, lost his life |
in a cavilry clinrge, his guns being far at
the rear,

Chaneellorsville was no field for enaval-
ry, yet the respective eavuley lenders in
both armies won on that ficld their great-
est repown. When the men of the Elev-
anth Corps were flecing before  Erone
wall Jackson, Pleasonton wseized Hnzel
Grove and crowned it with nartillery,
which checked the advance of the vie-
tors: and on the next day Stuart, in com-
mand of the Second Corpe, whose zrest
leader had fallem, led Juckson's men in
the genernl advaoce which gave Lee's
nrmy the feld.

On the Sth of June, 1803, Gen. . E.
Lee reviewed Stpart’s Cavalry Division, |
At this time the Confedernte mnreh for
Pennsylvania had begun. Langstreet's
Corps was at Culpeper; Bwell's also was
there, ready to advanee through the gnps
of the Blue Ridge: Hill's was yet holding

Kol |
per, |

the lines of Fredericksburg.  Hooker's
army still oceupied the Faimouth hills,
stretehing far along the bhaiks of the

Rappahannoek, and far into the interior
of Stafford County. The place selected
far the review was a great open plain be-
tween Culpeper Conrthonse and Brandy
Station, near which latter point Stoart
hind his headquarters, Eight thousand env-
nlry passed under thie eyes of the great
Confedernte, There was no mimie war, no
noise of eannon, no unnecessary waste of
strength either in man or horse—a review
rather than a display. The work of war
was to begin agnin in earnest, and Lee
wonld mot tax his men In idle show, |
When the review was over, he m.mm::nr!A;
wd Stuart te cross the Rappahannock.
Ewell would advance inte the Valley,
and farther, and Stuart must move be-
tween Ewell and Hooker.

On  this dny Gen. Plensonton was
mnrching toward the fords of the Rappa-
hannock. Gen. Hooker's scouts had

bronght word that great bodies of Lee's
infautry had left IPredericksburg and
were marching northwest, and Plenson-
ton had been ordered to leam by foree the
truth of the reports, Pleasouton erossed
the river, and brought on the great eavalry
battie of the war.

Any coutest interests, The agricul-
tural fairs are successful when the
horse-racing is good, A ward election
makes many a man forget for the time
nll other tronbles. To a dog fight on the
street the delighted villugers rush nn-
shiriven,  Debates on points of theology
revive the spirits of the sects, if not their
spiritual fervor. Down South the boys
lift the bark from a fallen pine decaying,
and find two “kawyers”; these two
worms, with  heads in armor  olfen-
sive and defensive, they irritate, and then
comnes n prapple which for constaney and |
efflect is never surpassed by the individ-
nals of any other nation: it is a grapple
to the denth. When the worms are dead,

the boys—at least some of them—are [
sorry. Look how muany editions of
the newspaper can  he sold  even

coming in. Out West where the prairies
present  ready-made amphitheaters, the
railroad brings great numbers of people
to see two locomniives erash hendfore-
most together.  Why should men, and
boye more than men, love strife? When
Bullivan and Corbett, and whoever the
other fellows are, strip naked and pound
each other, the seats, or stands sround.
the ring, are sold at costly rates, and the
telegraph clicks at every instant the pro-
gress of the gnme to every refined com-
munity; end instuntaneons pictures of the
process pre taken for the benefit of thosa
anlucky ones who can enjoy the spectacle
in no other way. Perhaps in fature con-
tests on the battleficld observers will he
posted on convenient hills erected for the
purpose, and defended by redoubts
erowned with heavy guns, and from
these elevations  will secure instaut by
instant views which conjoined will make
an exact panorama.  Possibly this art
will encournge war; or, at least, will en-
conrnge battle,

War is general; battle, mut one of
war's particulars. The totality of war
is repellent; a battle is thought an act
of grandenr, a display of mentnl talent
and physical force and meral quality all
combined inte sublimity unequunlled by
puy other of the contests which poor
human nature delights to witness; and of
all batiles a battle of horsemen thrills
the most. The battle of Fleetwood Hih
wits such a bultle—the first, on a large
geale, in which the eavalry of the two
armics were not mere mounted infantry,
The Rappahannock flows southenst,
The railroad from Cuolpeper Courthouse
runs mnortheast to Brandy Station six
miles, then in the same direction four
miles to the river. Around Brandy Sta-
tion the baltle was {o be fought. TKel-
Iy's Ford and Beverly's Ford were the
points seiceted by Pleasonton for eross-
ing: the first, four miles below the rail-
road bridge, the*second, two miles abave
it. Half a mile ahove Beverly's Ford
the Hazel River, flowing enst, enters the
Rappahannock, so that Baford’s Division,
after crossing at Beverly's, had the Rap-
pahanoock at its rear and the Mlazel at its
right. /
Stuart's headquarters were on Fléet-
wood Hill, near Brandy Station. its

for old Sol! he is improviog,” thought

Les's Brigade was north of the

| rand
| eoming from right and left into the road.

| twn, by

when the returns from an election aretfell

the emergeney wns great. Morgan wns
seen to ride on into the woond. In the
men were collecting, eingle men

mounted men obeying the shont and ges-
toree of an officer riding uwp and down,
his saber drawn, his elothing In disorder,
hit avery movement am exnression of in-
tonse  enerey eonpled  with  salicitude,

Oi

LL wool
saying
une.

tion is

A family circulation of 100,000
profitable results. A flat rate is the

Ad. Columns,
the ephemeral daily, thrown away

play ad.

a new idea in advertising, is getting
another.

Sentinel:

is simply the cleverest ever. This

1 kad not reached the officer, when

thi cengrmons  eolumn of 100 men |
chonk forward by fours: Mal Floumoy's |
sword wns wavinz: a man in Morgan's |

rear saw a hundred heads in tomnit |
describing ares of eircles as the horges
honnded farward: the horses were crowd.
ing all the rosdway: and over the men's
heads now eame. one by one, two by
tene and scerss, the rlittering
gweep of anbers drawn fiom left to ver-
tienl nt the right shonlder, The column
of stragelers was charging.

Ten. Plenmonton himself hnd ornssed
with Buford’'s column. Coel. Davia. of the
Sth N. Y.. eommanding the advance bri-
gnde of Daford’s Division, led the wny
across PBeverlv's Ford. There was bare-
Iy light enough to see the water, but as
soon as the colummm was in the stream
the enemys's pickets on the sonth side
opened fire. The thing to do was to go
forward—the column was punshing from
the rear, and bullets wers eoming from
the front: each second of delay would
awell the death-roll; the leading files
urged on thrugh the water,  Retiring
by the rond, the enemy disputed the ad-
vance, which still must be made in col-
nmn of fonrs, the ground being cut up by
ditches: set the advance was ateady and
rapid until Davis’s Brignde had all
crossed: the hend of eolumn was [n the
woods, having crossed the low groind,
when, 200 yards in front, the relel war-
cry rose, and Flournoy's column eame
thundering down the rond.

The man in Morgan's rear saw the Ser-
roant recch the front and charge by the
sitde of the commander. It was a deod of
saerifice.  Flournoy's men drove head
first against a eolumn of two regiments,
and lost a third of their number: in lpss
than a minuote the survivors were scat-

tering in fight. i
Yet the charge had accompliched what
the reckless leader had hoped for: it

brought a delay—brief, of but few min-
utes, but minutes worth days of other
times, for the head of Davis’s Brigade
bad been forced to stand end fizht, and
the artillery was saved.

The Federal column had come to a

halt. The men in the front were block-
ing the road; the ford was blocked;
everything was at n standstill. Gen,

Pleasonton ordered Morgan, his eourier,
to ride on and urge the leading regiment
forwanrd. .

Cul. Davis, of the 8th N. Y., was In
advance of his men; he waved his sword
and shonted to them to march on, At
this moment Junior reached the head of
the regiment, and saw the Colonel; the

regiment began to ndvance slo the
rebels had scottered in the wonds an
both sides of the rond, and a fow -hots

were yet coming from almost every liree-
tion., Morgan was not a hundre  feet
distant when he saw a horsemar, pistol
in hand, charge from the wonls gpon
Col. Davie. The Colone! heard the noise;
he turned, and dealt a blow with his sa-
ber; the Confederate fired. and Davis

Now from both sides thers wns a rush,
from the Confederate side of but few
men, to snve Lieat, Allen; on the Federal
kide the advance of the Sth N, Y., Junior
Morgan yet at the front. An indescrib-
able turmoil followed; when the melee
wns over, dend and wounded rebels lay
on the ground near the body of Col
Davis—others were being taken to the
rear as prisoners; riderless horses were
dashing here and there.

For a few moments Junior eould not
gee the ghastly result; he had been almost
blinded by the firing of a pistol in front
of his face. He sat still, wiping his
eyves, his head giddy—had he not seen
the other Daniel Morgan? had he not
seen Seott? In his dazed condition he
wils nneertain.

But the bugle sounded the advance,
and Morgan bestirved himself. He eaised
his hend, and he saw Scott rushing hith-
er and thither, riderless, in the womls,

Aided by a dismounted trooper, Junior
anececded in getting Seott; then handing
over his other horse to the man who had
helped him, he rode back to Gen. Pleas.
outon, his mind in a whirl of delight and
apprehension. What had become of the
other Daniel Morgan? Along the rond
he lpoked for prisoners; he saw none,
Could it be that Morgan wus among the
slnin?

The advance continued, The Tth Va.
tried to stop the march of the Federals;
it was thrown far back toward Brandy.

signs excellently drawn.

no sheddy in the makeup of the paper.
well edited and well printed on goed paper.
A yard wide, in the sense that its circula-

where all ads, are lost in its 48 te 72 pages.
The National Tribune, where these ads. are read,
special indented reference in the first page index.

ureat Question

Advertising.

and a yard wide.” This homely old
fitly characterizes The Naticnal Trib-
All wool, in the sense that there is
It is

fully what is represented. It hasa

full-paid-in-advance circulation—by far the
best for the advertiser, because each sub-
scription represents. a family, where the
paper is Highly esteemed and thoroughly read.

guaranteed, at 30 cents a line for dis-

pla_y and 20 cents a line for classified, is a fair and promising proposition.
If it were practicable, witheut a world of trouble, we would guarantee

next thing te a guarantee, for an ad-

vertiser can get out promptly in case of unsatisfactory results.
An attractive experiment is afforded an advertiser by our Classified
You have tried classified advertising?

Yes, perhaps, in
in an hour, or in the big Sunday,
Try classified advertising in
A large ad. is.given a
Send copy of any dis-

We will set it up and send proof for approval.
Our page of ‘* Adventures of Ad. Folks,” which we ventured to call

a good deal of notice of one kind and

Mr. Rowell’s Printers’ Ink speaks of it soberly as a novel plan,
while Miss Griswold’s Profitable Advertising * titters'” at it.
is a notice of it by the editor of Advertising Chit-Chat in the Milwaukee

Following

““Mighty Clever Ad. Scheme,—My attention is drawn by H. N.
Glenny to a copy of The National Tribune containing an ad. cartoon that
illustrates the adventures of a lot of -
promotional kids with whose pranks we are all pleasantly familiar; the
Innerseal tarpaulin boy, the Van Campen Dutch lad, the Gold Dust twins,
the Franco-American seup boy, and his sister of the Lion collar, cuffs,
and shirt brand, together with the Nestle stork and the Pettijohn cub—are
depicted in a variety of good-humored mixups, no less clever in concep-
iien than in execution; no pasted halftune monstrosities, but artistic de-
With The National Tribune’s permission, I
hope to reproduce ene or the cther before long.
|advertisers whose interest has, | hope, been aroused by this bald and un-
|imaginative report may still their curiosity by applying to The Nation®

Meanwhile readers and

Tribune, Washington, D. C., for sample copies.”

Very easv for an advertiser to try this pictorial plan.
Designs and proofs will b= submitted, and if they are not sat-

go ahead,
isfactory will be made so, or the

Just tell us to

advertiser can decline to go ahead,

There is no **snap* disposition in this office.
All we will ever say to advertisers will be said right here in these

columns.

We will not employ the blandishments of personal solicitors.

We will rely upon the efficacy of large circulation, good printing and low

rates to get business and upon good

service to keep it.

Sharing profits with advertisers is an adventitious inducement, but it

is worth attention.

Anyone doubting the fairness of our contests may

have the names and addresses of 1,000 winners.

Sharing Profits With Advertisers.

Also with Subscribers, Book.buyers and Agents—$33,500 Will Be Distributed Among
J,000 Patrons by an Interesting Guessing Contest.

The Proposition.

Guess the receipts of the U. 8. Treas-
ury for Monday, May 18, 1903.
Guesses must arrive in  our hands at
Washington, D, €., on or before May 17,
1903. The odd cents of the receipts need
not be guessed at.

The first prize will be won by the near-
est guess. The second prize and up to
the 1,000th by the next nearest guesses i
the order named.

The Prizes.

ist prize, eash. . . . . .$10,000
2d prize,cash . ... .. .1L000
3d prize,cash .., ..... 3500

Sth prize, cash . . .. ... 400
Sth prize, eash . . .. ... 300
Gth prize, cash . . .. ... 200
7th prize, ¢ash . .. .... 100
sth prize, cash . . .. ... 100
Oth prize, cash . . . ... . 100
10th prize, cash . .. ... 100
11th to 30th prize, cash,
each 850 . . ... ... .2000
S51st to 1L,OGOLh prize, each
$20 worth of books, as per list
printed elsewhbere. If preferred,
the vanlue in snbseriptions or
advertising may be taken in
place of books . . . . . . . . 19,000
833,500

All prizes paid within two weeks after
announcement of the awards. No elaim
for an award considered after the awards
have been paid. If more than one guess
wakes the sume winning, the prize will
be divided.

How (Guesses Are Secured.

Lvery dollar paid The National Tribune
during the term of this Contest (from
Jan. 1 to May 17, 1903) sccures one guess,
whether the money be paid for advertising,
subseriptions, or books. A subseription
agent may have one guess for each dol-
lur paid and allow one guess to each §i
siubscriber. An  advertising ageut wmoay
hnve oune guess for eanch dolinr paid and
allow the advertisers, whose bills he set-
tles, one guess for each §1 of their bills.

Books.

The books we have for sale—books of
very great volue—and  whieh we  will

New Advertising Rates—Flat.

Guaranteed weekly cirenlation, 100,000,

d0¢. per agute line for display.

20¢. per agate line for Classified Col-
umns.

e, per line for reading notices.

Medieal ads. admitted to Classified Col-
muns only.

Specinl position, when granted, 20 per
cent. additional,

Advertising ean be eanceled at any time
tive days before date of issue,

No discounts for time or space.

Columns 24 inches wide; 2114 inches
long; seven eolumns to the page.

Sample copics mailed free on request,

How and When to Make Guesses.

Guesses can be sent when paymeunts are
made, or later, only beiug sure to send
them so they will arrive in our hands by
May 15. We will keep accurate aecounts
with each person paying money during
this Contest. No guesses will be allowed
in excess of the allowauee of one guess
for each $1.0U, except as wotid above.

Moke each guess on a separate piece of
paper about the size of a postal card. Use
ouly one side of the paper, and sign name
and address under ecch guess.

News from Winners.
See cighth page.

Mondays’ Treasury Receipts.

Following will be found the Treasnry
Receipts of Moudays From the beginning
of the present yeuar. The odd cents are
not included and are not to be guessed at

The receipts reported for Mondays are
in unopened packages and letters in the
express offices nnd post-olfice over Bun-
day. As soon as delivered at the Treas-
ury Mondany morning the contents of legs
ters and paeknoges nre added up nnd the
sum is the receipts for the day. It is
simply fwpessible for anyone to know
what sums are contained in the hundreds
of letters and packages before they are
received and opened Monday morning.

Monday, Jan, B....
Monday, Jan 12, 1
csssaasssns L1438, o

i e 245408,
casesssasse SIOG28. .
Mouday, Feb. 9...... PP —— (| .
Monday, Feb, 16. .. 1000 v00... 2068210, -

*Included in the receipts of this day is
a payvment of $LO00.000 from the Central
Pucifie Riailroal, on account of its indebt-
edness to the Government. The dangee
of abnormal receipts for May 18 is less-

present as prizes will be found listed n
Classitied column on page 5.

ened by this railroad payment being made
nt this time.

TIHE NATIONAL TRIBUNE, Washington, D. C.

But the Confederate artillery had open-
ed, and Jones's Brigade had formed a
line, and Hampton's men were coming

up and taking position on Jones's right, Page. Col
Far to the left and front of the Con-| Addresses Wanted-cooearrsersrecasseees 5 4
federate line—disconnected—Rooney Lee | £eonts Wanted, oo e eeeeeeeneenaeeceens 5 4
was in position threatening the Federal | pojees...ooooceuen... ... 5 3
right; if Pleasonton s]!mnid lmum.- for- Books and Pictures. - ) i 5 a
ward, Lee might seize the ford. il W . e -
The ground was interspersed with The Peoples Hiand-Book Seri ; g
grove and field and hill. Stuart in per- :
son was near St. James Chureh, at the . :; .li
junetion of Hampton and Jones. Before 5 1
him was an open ficld; on its northern | Figuneial.... = E 1
gide the line of Federals was forming. | For Sale and Exchange.....ccoovvecvnnen B 5
In the uorth'\.v{:}at. Iwg"l; I:;l\oney 1,(;;. 3‘:\ lltﬂw.u.c,. 8. of V. Supplies.... g ?
fronted the Federa nnk, ne sqnad- 2 A PP L PR
rons were moving; through his field-glass, }{‘:'rff““ﬁl;m“’h‘““ tacieech : g
Gen. Stuart was watching these sqUAG- | Fnaueanod. .. .oooonone e B 2
Jewelry and Watchea... 5 2
ive S10cKe e cuennnen 6 4
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