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CIIAPTER XL
APART.

“Endurance is the crowning quality,
And patience all the passion of great

heart=."
—Laowell.

Kqnire's horse conld do but little mora.
The o:d man was alone in the land of the
stranger, and knew not how to overtake
his friends, vet he must try; though the
case wonld have been lhopeless for a sol-
dier, for a slave it was only diflicult.

“1 dunno w'ich a-way dey’s a-gwine to
go,” he mumbled; “ef 1 koowed w'ich
a-war dey’s a-gwine to go, an' w'ich
a-way dey’s a-gwine to come back ag'in,
den I monghit cut acrawst an git ahaid of
‘i * * * pbut I dunno w'ich a-way
dey’s a-gwine t6 go. W'en we come oveh
heah oncet befo'e, we crawssed away up
high an' den we crawssed back ag'in into
ole Fihginny away down low, an’ 1 'spec’
we's a-gwine to do de same way dis time
® * # hutden we didn't crawssed away
up high dis time. Dis dam hoss is done
ruint me, feh sho.”

The beast had sunk down on the road
and now refused to budge. Sqnire took
off the trappings, thrust hiz head through
the bridle, slung the saddle upon his
shonlders, and pushed on. He must out-
mareh Stuart’s eavalry, alrerdy many
miles aliead. Bot his load was heavy,
and the heat was great. Before he had
made half n mile, seeing that he was only
bresking himself down, he went a little
disiance into the wood and held a consul-
tation.

“De aln‘t neth'n' but one thing dat ole
Bquizh kin do now., He ain't got to keep
awn up dis rond. an’ he ain't got to try
to keteli up wid "em no mo'e; but he dess
got to cut acrawst an’ haid "em awlf, least-
ways of Lie can't fine anotheh hoss * * ®
but w'ich a-way to go, dat I dunno, dam
f I do. De good book hit say look mat,
ginneh, to de right ban' road, noh to de
lef* han’ road, but keep awn a-movin' awn
de straight an' palirow paf; but I ain't
geed no nabrow paf; an' I dess obleeged to
do some'l’m, I's not a-gwine to go back
gg'in; now I let shu know dat.”

Totally ignorant in regard to his imme-
diate surroundings, as well as to the larger
geography of this and every other region,
the negro was at an utter loss for a clew
to help his decision, and he remained long
as he was, unwilling to take any step that
might be for the warse. But ot length he
sprang to his feet

*I knows dess w'at I'se a-gwine to do.
I's dess a-gwine to do Ink I uwse to do
we'n 1 was sont to hunt de cows: dat's
w'at I's a-gwine to do. Now, you heah
me?"

He held his left palm, howl-like, before
him, and spat in it; then the broad right
forefinger descended violently upon the
artificial lakelet, he intently watching for
the direction in which the smitten waters
wonld fiy.

At ooce he stooped, picked up the bridie
only, and began to walk rapidly toward the
nortl:“ est. 3

L] . L] .

A mile north of the spot where he had
encountered the Federal Captain, Margan
led his friends again into the highroad.
Seney was directed to ride a furlong in the
advance, for a repetition of past good luck
conld not be hoped for; no more squads
of Yankees must be met. The speed was
not pressed, for all the horses were show-
ing signs of weakness; they must he saved
for the possibility of a race; besides, they
etill had a little hope that Squire wonld
overtake them.

Seney saw that many wheels had
churned the erampled dost left by the eav-
alry; many tracks, but aot the broad tracks
of eannon. Stuart had begun his march
without encumbrance of wagons—whenee
these parallel lines thnt had obliternted so
many hoof prints? Rency rode on, looking
sharply ahead, but thinking of the tracks.
“I'm afraid of those wnagons,” thought
George; “if Stuart has captured them, he
ought to burn them. However, if he
doesn’t he will play into our hands, for
we'll soon overianke those same wagons;
but be will play into the Yankees' hands,
too. I believe Stnart has eaptured a
wagon train, and he'll hang to it like grim
death to a dead nigger.”

Beney met civilinns, whom he passed
without conversation. Some of them look-
ed at him curiously.

Back at the rear Morgan had observed
the tracks

“8ee these wagon tracks, Charley?”

“Yes; what do you reckon made 'em?”

“I'm going to get down and see if I can
tell which way they went.”

But with all his experience Morgnn was
to  determine, and he remounted
and rode on. There were many small hoof
prints—those of mules, no doubt, pointing
north, and a few pointing sonth; but in the
road, hetween the ruts and outside, the
dust had been torn here and compacted
there, and so trodden everywlhere—one
hoof print on top of another—that for long
e could not decide; but at length a small
brook wuas crossed, and he cried: *There,
oe! See that7 .
*‘Beyond a donbt we're following them;
the wheels have slung the wet mad all
about aver here."”

Civilians were met; farmers were seen
at work, some of them pausing to look.
One man shouted from his yard gate:
“Better be keerful! Whole gang o' rebs
went by here last night! They're not fur
ahead of you!”

“How do you know they're not far?"
shouted the Serpeaut in return,

“'"Cause they're goin' glow.”

*“None of our men up the road?”

“Mighty few. One company rid by an
bour ago.”

“Riding fast?”

“In a trot."

“What made all these wagon tracks?”

“Stuart has taken a wagon train, and
has it in tow. All we have to do is to
take care of ourselves; we have plenty of
time."”
“Yes, T see. Wonder what on earth the
General means by holding on to those
wagons; better burn "em, and 'git farder,
as the boys say."
“Not in him as long as he sees a chance
to bring 'em in.”
The two were riding on slowly.
now, see that?’ said George,
*Yes, but what are they?"
They had halted, and Sency was dis-
mounting. He had pointed to the ground,
where Morgan could see that the wheel

“There

were no more vigorous than theirs whose
speed he desired to outstrip. .,

Bfncykg(ilu}mumed. “What you goin' to
do?” as oe. .,

“I'm going to foot it. My horse’ll glve
out if 1 don’t.”

George had not originated; many of the
worst mounted of the troopers were al-
ready afoot and leading their horses, for
the march was a slow walk, easy for a
footman to equal. Sency’s companions
followed his example and the four went
forward, slowly gaining distance on the
moving column which was compelled to
precerve its marching ranks. Rests were
frequent; the Confederate cavalry now
barely avernged two miles to the hour. At
one of these rests, seeing that a great gain
lad been made, Sency proposed to take
time—to hunt food—to give the animals
one good rest, and then push on. He had
some greenbacks, he said, and the Mary-
Innd farmers would sell them hay, oats,
corn, anything * * * if that whole res-
iment which they had passed were to halt
and demand it, they could find feed enough
within a mile. Morgan consented, and
Sency and Joe went off and returned load-
ed with oats and dry forage, just what the
erass-fed horses had needed, .

At dark, Morgan's men reached Fitz
Lee's Brigade nt Westminster. where but
few hours previously the 4th Va. had en-
countered the 1st Del. under Maj. Knizht,
who lost 67 out of 95 men in a contest
brave but unwise. At Westminster the
tired Confederates found ample supplics

tracks were now imprinted with a grester
number of hoofs, the ruts broken into at
every foot.

Seney walked, bending over, leading his
horse.

“Our men!" he exclaimed, and began to
mount. *“Yes," he continued, “fully a
fourth of "em are barcfoot. The General
has pot a rear-guard behind the wagons.
Wonder what regiment it is.”

“We ought to run against that squad of
Yankees soon,” said Morgan; “they’re not
strong enough to follow our folks very
closely. Let's balt and wait for Charley
and Joe."

The four held a conuncil. Armstrong was
for going dead alead and rapidly, in or-
der to end the thing; he had no fear that
Squire wonldn’t make his way. Joe left
everytling to Morgan. Sency advised pro-
dence; it was evident,”he maintained, that
haste wns not the thing needed now: the
only thing to fear was the cavalry follow-
ing Stuart's rear—following ounly to ob-
serve. All that Morgan had to do was to
approach the squnad of observation care-
fully, then flank "em, and reach BStuari;
better go slow and gee "em without being
seen; then the rest wonld be ensy.

Morgan decided in favor of Bency's
policy, and the party moved on, George
again in the lend.

“Dan,” says Joe, “I'm n-thinkin® that
old Squire must ha' fell in with that
Yankee Cap'm you been a-talkin' about.”

“Let Bquire alone for that,” replied
Armstrong; “I'll pit him single agains:
any of 'em, big or littlee The man that
gets the best o? Squire, has got to get up
mighty soon in the mornin"."”

“They'll not be likely to trouble him
much,” said Morgan, “I don't think
they'd be hard on him, even if he should
tell where Le belongs. But be may be de-
layed in geiting through.™

“I'll bet Lie gets to Lee's army before
Stuart does.” says Armstrong. “Hello!
hear that? Stand by Sency now, boys,” as
two or three shots were heard a gquarter
of a mile at the front, and then a secatter-

ingrrt.-llr,r.

he three broke into n gallop forward,
and, at the next turn of the road, found
Sency balted by its side in the bushes, in-
tently watching and listening;: and now ev-
ery man eonll hear a far clatter of ap-
proaching hoofs from the north.

“Hide and let "em pags,” ordered the
Sergeant, and the group rode away into
the wood.

Morgan dismounted and went back to
wateh the rond. The sound of hoafs was
distinet, and increasing—coming, and soon
he saw a mournful group on the road he-
fore him. Three Federals were riding in
the front at a slow walk. A eenter gronp
wag composed of two living men and two
dead, the bodies Iving across the horses
which had doobtless been ridden by the
men recently slaine. A group of fonr
brought up the rear—all moving slowly,
all with hieads bent down as though repent-
ing the crime of rashness,

No danger was to be feared from these
men. Without waiting until they had dis-
appeared, the Sergeant returned to his
comrades; they mounted and rode at an
angle Into the highway, and then north,
and when they had reuched the top of the
next hill Stuart’s rear was in sight, with
no enemy between.

“Rebs got n whaole raft of our wagons
way down below. They ook "em by here
befare d:i_&‘."

And now Morgan, as well as Sency,
knew that Stunrt’s column could be over-
taken, becanse its gpeed must not be great-
er then that of the wagons; all that was
needed was to shun the company of Fed-
erti]l cavalry Lhanging on Stuart’s rear. The
Bergeant rode forward rapidly and joined

ney,

“There's a company of Yankce cavalry
ahead, George.™

“How did yon learn that?"

“A man told me they passed his house
an hour ago.”

“A mighty little company, then,” says
George.  “look. how few tracks have
brp'en into the ruts—about one in every
Hfrunls. That man has no idea how to
count eavaley; he wonld think a company
was a regiment,” :

“See these wagon tracks?™

E"‘L’een lookin® at ‘em,”

The column wnas strung along the road
for miles. At 5 o’clock Stuart, at its head,
wns nenring Westminster, Dan Morgan
having reached Its rear just north of the
railrond at 2 o'clock. The wagon train sep-
arated advance and rear by almost three
mileg while the troops themselves took up
a8 grent a streteh of the rond. The little
squad was under protection, but had far
yet to go, and with tired horses, before
they could join the]]r own regiment. Yet
the horees of all the troops were in no
better condition than Morgun's, for Stuart
had not brought forage, and ever since the
26th, the day of his start from Salem, his
animals had been glven but little nonrish-
ment—the column halting early of after-
noons to graze and to colleet what little
forage conld be found on the devastated
farms of Prince Willlam and Fairfax. But
on the wrong side of Morgan's account
was the fact that he had on this day al-
ready ridden 15 miles mare than the eol-
ump pad marched, and his own beass

“pDig ;--~ H0s8 iS DONE RUINXT ME, FEH slio.”

for horses and men, and rested uutil the
column was well elosed. Then in the dark-
ness the march was continned six miles
farther to Union Mills, where a halt was
called for the remainder of the nizht.

Stuart learned that a strong Federal
force of cavalry was at Littlestown, block-
ing the road to Gettysburg. On the morn-
ing of the 30th the Confederates marched
on Hanover, 10 miles north, making for
York, where Stuart hoped to find a divi
sion of Lee's army; but Kilpatrick, at
Littlestown, had been only seven miles
from Hanover, and when the Confederates
came in sight of Hanover they suw that
it was held by their enemies.

The Confederate artillery opened on
Hanover; the 2d N. C. Cav. charged
down Frederick street, momentarily caus-
ing confusion, but Farnsworth rallied his
brigade and the tide turmed; the Confed-
erates were swept back, and Stuart was
in great personal danger, saving himself
by an extraordinary leap of his horse. The
Confederates withdrew to the hills south-
east of the town, and seemed to make
preparations for vigorous battle.

Fitz Lee's Brigade, near the head of
which rode Morgan and his friends, was
ordered to file to the right and make for
Jefferson—eight miles east, the wagon
train following. Stuart held the remain-
der of his command in open view of Kil-
patrick until nightfall; then he followed
Lee. All through the night the mareh con-
tinued: first to Jefferson; thence mnorth
to Dover, 15 miles, where in the early
morning hours a halt was called to allow
the column to close up.

It was now July 1. the opening day of
the great battle. A. P. Hill was marching
from Cashtown eastward upon Gettys-
burg; Ewell was marching from Carlisle
southward; Longstreet was at Chambers-
burg, 24 miles west of Gettysburg. At
Hanover, Btuart had been only 18 miles
east from Gettysburg, but ignorance of the
situntion had led him to march a whole
day and night—east, north and northwest
—to find himself at Carlisle, 25 miles
north of the battle.

And when Carlisle was approsched, in-
stead of finding it occupied by his friends,
Stoart learned that it was held by Fed-
eral infantry. Surrender of the town was
demanded and refused, and Stusrt pre-
pared for action. His artillery had le-
gun to throw shells when mounted oflicers
from Lee rode up, bringing orders for the
cavalry to march at once to Gettyshorg.

Armstrong had predicted that Sqnire
would make his way to Lee's army before
Stuart had reached that protection. Cer-
tainly Armstrong's words had been die-
tated by the wish rather than the assur-
ance, for no Confederate knew the respee-
tive difliculties. At the moment of Squire's
deflection to the northwest all the Federal
army, divided into many detnchments, lay
between him and Gettyshurg, the foeal
point afterward determined for the eonven-
tration of FPedernls and Confederntes. Yet
the Federal detachments were moving
northwardly, and Squire's course, decidid
by augury, could not possibly have been
better chosen; northwest was not a direct
course to Lee's army when it should fave
renched Gettysburg; but it was the best
course for avoiding th~ Federals marching
northward.

0Old Squire trudged along, bridle in hand,
His way at first was through open woods,
descending a Lill. He songht no pubilje
rond—bis token was the nporthwest, nnd
northwest he would go. He elimbed
fences, and went around fields, and avoid-
ed farm-houses; he waded streams, and
plunged through small swamps, and kept
on, tired and hungry, until, at sunset, he
found himself near a shallow river beyond
which he could see a railroad running
across his course, with a range of hills
at the westward stretching northeast, for
all the world like his own Bull Run Moun-
tains.

He walted until darkness eame; then he
waded the river and crossed the railroad:
behind bim an almost full moon broke
through the clouds, and gave him light: he
kept on across the hills until in his froat
he saw a wide rond; then he sat down.

At this time Bquire wss nlmost due
south from Gettysburg 25 miles.

The negro was resting in the woods,

afraid to crosa_ the highroad, for it ypus

wide and straight for a long distance, and
ibe moon gave a great Ught.. He was very
hungry.

What with hunger and weaciness, having
had no rest for 36 hours, old Squire went
to eleep.

And while the slave lay there in the
woods, Hancock's Corps began to march
b_lv within a stone’s throw of his hiding-
place. -

CHAPTER XIT.
AWAITING THE VERDICT.

“Of all the paths that lead to love
Pity's the straightest.'”
—Beaumont and Fletcher,

Burgeon Lacy believed that the rest of
a day and two nights, and especially the
conserviative effect of the hags of pounded
iee which with judiclous dutermissions had
been kept about his patient’s wound, jus-
tified him in searching for the ball which
he doubted not was somewhere near the
spine. Possibly the Doctor felt that he
was taking a perilons chance, but by
neither word nor look did he betray ner-
vousness or fear,

Though Miss West had known almost
fromn the first that the wounded man was
Andrew Morgan, heother of Daniel, yet
at sight of the pale faee she had been
shocked greatly by the wonderful resem-
hlanee, which for all time thereafter made
her feel that something more than mere
resemblance was here—=amothing that ap-
proached identity in form, in feature, amd
in mind. While not gllowing herself to
remain in the sufferer’s roow, she never-
theless gave muoch help to the Surgeon,
who demanded without hesitation anything
he conceived to be hélpful. Jennie pre

pared strips for bandages, hunted for lost |

pins everywhere—ping were rare in the
Confederacy—bronght fresh water, pound-
ed the ice, and relieved the Surgeen of so
much drudgery that he was allowed to
give almost undivided attention to his
eritical ecase,

When came the sapreme moment aof
probing for the ball, Jennie waited in the
passage, ready to lend any nid possible it
she should be eallid on; but so well had
she obeyed the Doctor’s injunctions that
nothing, which under the conditions counld
be snpplied, wns lacking; she kept lier
place in the hall, almost breathless, suffer
ing a suspense which her own canscions
acknowiedgment of its cruelty made none
the less intolerable.  Im the chamber she
conld  hear footsteps—her father’s and
the Surgeon's, as first one and then the
other moved about in preparation for the
great trial, and then, after some minntes
which seemed innumergble, the room he-
came very silent, and she knew that his
life on whom all her hopes of joy mow
hung was being put ipte the scales of
tilne agajust  eternity, | 8he sat  there,
thinking no thonght of herself, but all of
him whom she had g0 suddenly loved. Sud-
denly?  Yes, but if she, bad been ot that
moment egotistic enough to analyze her
feeling and its causes. she would have
known that this love af hers had its ori-
gin in the very.helplessness of the being
thrown upon her care, for her love was
more maternal than passionate. He was
her posses<ion, she was not his, and thers
could be no claimant against her elnims—
no rvival but death. Denth! Yes, death
wis even now fighting for its prize, and
Jennie's face was very pale and smd, anid
ber heart had almost eeased to heat. Yet
sghe sat patiently, still as marble, feeling
ineapable of attempting snch deviees ns
arc  usually employed: for the illusive

mingling into a confused murmur which
he at once recognized as the composite
sound made by a marching infan col-
umn, getting nearer and nearer. And then
he was torm by hope and fear; were the
advancing troops Federal, or were they
Southern? He mnust not fly and renounce
the chance for protection, nor must he al-
low himself fo be stopped by a column of
the Federals intervening to the west; he
ran straight across the road and ecrouch-
ed in the bushes,

But after a little the noises ceased.
Perhaps a halt had been ordered for rest;
perhaps the troops had turned off on an-
otlier road; perhaps they had halted for
the night. Squire had snfiicient knowledge
of relation to know at once that there
were two chances out of three—three out
of four if he had thonght of the possi-
bility of n countermarch—thnt the troops
would not on this night pass his present
place of hiding, and he decided, whether
wisely or pot, that his next step must be
to learn whether they were preparing to
bivouac; so he rose and stole along the
rondside sonthwestward, but in less than
n hundred yards he reached the edge of
the wood and saw a broand open field be-
fore him.

He lLesitnted, considering that the field
was large enough to reach the point from
which the sonmds had ecome, and even
while he considered he saw a little point
of light far away, which was extinguished
immediately; but another, amd another,
and then many, and he knew that a great
body of soldiers were near him, in the act
of Kindling numerons fires, preparing, be-
fore they shonkl sleep, to satisfy their
own hunger, and increasing his own to
AEnRY.

Though bivouae fires are not peenliar
to friend or enemy, yot Bquire was almost
convinced that the troops before him were
Federal, In the Sontl, matehes were fow
and valunable; Le knew that Southern =ol-
diers were clow in making bivouace fires—
waiting to get a conl or Hame from their
fortunate comrades—while in his sight a
multitude of fHames had started alinost
simultaneously.  Yet this indication was
not eonclusive, and Sqnire waited; for there
wns nnother line of reasoning which wonld
bring him to an entirely contriry opinion;
lie knew that Federad soldiers were not
foreed to do o much cooking as  their
Southern brethiren were compelled to do,
the Federal ration of bread nsually being
hardtack, and the Confederate, raw flour,

In the light of 2 moon almost ronnd there | one blended organization.

wottld be little need of other light
clioosing places and spreading  blankets,
and  the weather was warm; but then,
thonght the slave, many would want to
boil coffee; he wonld wait and would be
prodent—it takes no great fire to boil a
cup of water.

A little at his right he saw that the
gronnd sloped downward to a thin strip
of bushes; a strenm was there, he thonght,

and at onee he walked dewn the slope, |

for e was thirsty, and the bushes would
cereen him in his advanee nearer to the
fircs. He found a brook, ruuning to his
rear, and drank; then e followed the line
of straggling bushes, which stretehed not
divectly toward his object, but approached
gradually. The hollow deepened and
Squire felt secire. Near enough, he
erawled up the slope at his left, and lying
there could see many men gathered around
smnll fires, and others moving this way
and that; bnt most of them had taken off
their coats, and he conld not tell the color
of their uniforms. Long stacks of arms
reflected the moonlight, and these arms
shwwed the bayonet—another indication

abatement of suspense; her suffering was | that the troops were Federal: for many of

precions to her, in thit it was for him:
let all the woe, all the pain, all the death
fall npon her. and all the joy go with him;
then could she be happier than he. In a
maiden's first passion there is the great
piety of sacrifice; in all following substi-
tutes there is o greater personal demanid
for more than recinrocation. With Vir-
ginin West there was no wish but for the
life and weal of him she now first loved.

The silence in the room was broken,
and she stond. At each successive minim
of time, she thought to see the door opened
and her fate shown in the Surgeon's eye
and face. But the deor remained closed,
though maving feet conld still be heard.
Surely something must be wrong. Had a
first attempt failed, and must a second be
tried? Oh, what torture to her love!
She continued to sland, breathless, expec-
tant, hopeful, despairing, her ecyes fixed
on the door-knob that ghe might eatch the
first motion of its turbing. Again there
was silence within,

There come periods in evers gentle lifo—
periods, halts of time—when time ceases
o move. The dinl may show shadows
changing, the sand may ran down in the
glass, the blosd moy eontinue to pump
forth and baeck, but the abjects are unreal
and the pumping blood is no longer an ex-
perience—all of the snhjective has conven-
trated against one, single point that fixes
itself immovable and becomes the world
So now to Virginia the door-knob was the
only visible thing, diminishing to naunght
all other things; it must turn, and in her
supreme anxiety and fear'an almost un-
controllable impulse seized her to step for-
ward and do the turning, for each second
stood in the way of the next and prevented
its coming.

But the door-knob turned. How long
was it in terning?  From the ficst move-
ment, which the intent eye had detected
Ly the varying light on its irregulr sur-
face, until she could gee beyond the open-
ing door, there had been but a fraction of
r second; yvet long enongh for the girl to re-
peat a thousund alternation of life and
denth—denth and life, let os say, for now
her eyes lifted to the hight of the Surgeon's
face all aglow with the saperb  light
of professignal achievement, and instant-
Iy leaped to the left a foot, and fastened
npon & small round ebject which Lacy
held in triumpl between Lis forefinger
and thumb.

The girl fled to her room and locked it,
every nerve a-trembly, évery muscle guiv-
ering; then she sank to Ler knees and
bathed hier coverlet with tears of love and
thanksgiving.

CHAPTER XIII.
BAEXEY.

“SWhen I wns at home I was= in a befter
ploee.” —8Shakspere.

0ld Squire’s sleep was untroubled ex-
cept from the pinchings of an empty
stomnch that rought on tanfulizing
drenms of huge corti-pones and higz flat
rnshers, When his hunger woke hini, be
fuiled for a little while to know Limeelf
and lis condition; bat erwel renlity quickly
came and prompted exertion difieult to
determine aid to effect. Ilis Mahs Chali-
ley was far, perhaps in a more deplora-
bie ease than his owp, and the negro's
heart sank in (hinkidg wvaguely of the
unknown diffienltics that must be over-
come hefore they might mect; then his
mind went to old Mahsta and Mistis, and
to Miss Lucy, and to Judy, very far away
in the Virginia mountaing, safe from the
touch of actual war, and he wished thut
be was with themn.,

Night lind taken away fear of detec-
tion, but had added to the terror alwnys
ingpired by the unknown. Squire muttered
a prayer and started to ecross the high-
road. He wonld get on its western side
and keep by Its edge in the shad-
ows; for though by the stars he knew
that thé road here was running
northerly, if not toward the east a little,
yet he would bend to suit it until it de-
flected too far from his purpoged course,
The moon was almost overhead;in the open
rond thers wonld bhe no shadow to hide
him. He listened ®* * * was there not
a sound at his left? He lny tlat, with ear
ta the ground, gud could Lear many ngjses

the Confederate mfantry, throngh lack or
through purpose, did pot burden themselves
with this comparatively useless weapon,
amd Squire knew that, in the Southern
ranks, stacks were frequently formed by
using the heads of the rmmmers. And then
the negro heard the steady tramp of a few
men near by and o moment Inter saw a
spuad pass—a Sergeant no donbt, engnged
in the duty of posting a eamp-gunrd—and
e could see the dingonal shoulder belts
for their cartridge-boxes—a distinetly Fed-
oral toleen, for the Southerners, ahnost to
a man, plweed cap-box, seabbard, and
cartridge-box on one single waist belt.

Nquire crept back to the lollow, and
went to the woods again, and pursned his
way northward, aveiding the road, upon
which he could pnow see moving wagons.
He was greatly disheartened; his hope for
relief, for food, for protection, had gone,
and in its place were fenr and sharper
hunger; yet he trudged along, thongh pain-
fully, looking well ahend and about Lim
for any evidenece of a habitation where
Iie might beg a little food—he must take
risks or starve. He passed the spot where
he had slept; it was at his right near some
40 rods, when he was brought to a stand
by fires in Lis front.

Yes, there they were, stretehing far on
both sides of his road, and he knew at
onee that troops had marched past him
while he slept, and had halted for the
night berond him—he was between two
divisions of the Federals.

But for the negro's physical weakness,
the situation would not have been perilous;
strong and unweuary, he would but have
given himself the task of walking far
around this encampment; but to the ex-
hansted a mile more is an enormizy. He
sat down and then lay flat on his face, this
time without alertness, almost in despair,

Then, in & moment, e stood agnin—the
sonnd of marching came from his rear, and
its meaning was plhin; a great body of
troops, perbaps a full army corps, was by
divisions ecoming from rear to front, and
successively taking up their pliees for the
night, and the division or brigade which
he now heard would soon bivonne in the
interval where he was standing, ready for
its position in the eolumn on the morrow.
Ol Squire had inlerpreted correctly. Gen.
Meade was concentrating toward Gettys-
burg; the troops on the road were the
Second Corps, under Gen. Hancock; they
o marchied from Monoeacy Junetion,
and were halting according to the order of
the next march.

But Squire’s fright soon diminished:; he
decided to be still and let the troops eamnp
around him. They would not suspect him;
e was not getting into their lines; they
were getting into his.

A regiment filed to the left of the road,
atieked arms, and broke ranks; another
passed farther and Gled to the left, parellel
with the first, not a hundred yards separat-
ing the two, stancked arms and broke ranks,
the negro between the lines. Other regi-
wents filed on and formed,

The negro was standing still, Al round
him men were makiog lights, men were
searching for fuel in the woods, the in-
terval between the stacked arms thickly
swarmting with men,  Under his feet lay
deaid sticks amd leaves.  Squoire gathered
an armful and walked to the nearest regi-
ment, p:l:‘-:silu: men who Zave no attention
to him. Before lim were ¢lusters of men,
gathersd about feeble flames on the prouml.

“Malistn, I's got some kindlin' fuli you,”
says the old man, showing his fuel.

“All  right, sonny, hand her There.
l‘vll(‘l'l"'tl you come from? Live about
ere?

*No, sah, T b'longs wi' de calvry; but
dey’s done went awn an' I couldn’t keep
up wid "em no mo'e."”

0ld Squire's kindling flamed up, and
lighted his face and the faces of six in-
fantrymen, their eyes on the fire, each
eager to finish and get to rest,

“What cavalry's that you belong to?"*

“You know Mahs Dan Maowgin, Mahsta ?
He's de man wat 1 tends to.”

“Know where any water is?" asked an-
other, but little interested in Morgans.

“Yassah, dey's a good branch a little
ways out yandeh. Ef you wants me, I
kin show it to yon, &n' all I axes is

Mr. Chairman, Comrades, Ladies: This
is probably the last oceasion of this kind
that this generation will behold. In 186G
all of the armies of the Union except the
Army of the Potomae, the greatest in
many respects of them all, were gathered
in the city of Chicago. From that time
until now, a period of 37 years, there has
been no other similar assembly. And we
who are here are honored smong all the
men and all the women of America: hon-
ored in the presenee of the beloved Dodge,
onr own President of the Society of the
Army of the Tennessee, nud of Sickles.
from the 'Third Corps, honored not
only in the survivorship of those
about these boards, but in the fact that
two of the men who stoml at the head of
Armies of the Union stand side by side
in onr midst, A greater spectacle no
man £hall soon behald, We are united and
commingied until wo eye can tell where
one army =its and where another, The
vonfusion in our midst here to-night is
like that which Comrade McCook de-
seribed in the valley mnd  on the hilis
around Chattanooga, where the Army of
thee Tennessee, he says, was pushing a
regiment of the Army of the Cumberland
to the frout, and the Army of the Po-
tomae was upon one flank and another
army upon another fiank, and all blended
together in that mighty, matchless picture.
And I am reminded of the confusion that
came to the three roisterers who were
rolling home at a very late hour in the
night, and when they reached what they
supposed was the doorstep of one of them
they huiled  the house, calling “Mrs.

|cI--\ru and pick out Mr. Brown?"

Brown, Mrs. Brown, won't yon come
| Langh-
ter. ]

There is no separated army.

The

It is all
men that

for | are here are literally from a thousand bat-

tleficlds  where liberty was established.
renown.  Some are here who never knew
the distress of defeat and some sre hers
who drank the dews of the dungeon,
moistened their bread with their manly
tears and starved and struggled and sur-
vived, Some are here of that mighty
flect, the aunxilinry of the armies. which
girdled the whole coast of the Republie
with its floating lines of fire until the
rebellion, starved in its own home, died at
the point of onr h:u'mu.-r!:——.\f:m}' and
Navy gathered here to-night under the
mighty rainbow of these splendid flags.
FAppianse.]

WASHINGTON'S DEFENSES.

It seems to me, Mr. Chairman, that
Washington is the best defended eity in
the world. I do not know of. one actual
fitted and furnished fort. There may be
one or two. Buat throngh it and about it
is a greater host than Sherman ever led
or Grant commanded. When 1 was a so-
journer here—amnd I want to say to you,
Brotlier Henderson, that I quit sojourning
throngh no fault of mine, and oot with
any grent good will about it—I us=ed to
love, when the honrs of business and labor
were closed, to ride through the Jong and
quiet streets, sometimes by moonlight,
sonetimes in the foce of gathering storms,
and think of all that Washington had
been and wag and was to pe.  And when
I passed by the monuments that genios
and  affection  had  rveared, my faney
canght, behind the form of Thomas, the
long outstretehed ranks of the Army of
the Cumberland, and in them 1 conld see
the waving of the flags that had illumi-
nated Lookout amd bristled in splendor
and fury along Missionary Ridge. And
when 1 passed where Haneock stands in
bronze, the mighty legions of the Army
of the Potomace, living and dead, filled the
air awl *stood at his back as they stood
with him at the bloady angle and on the
hights of Gettystmrz.  Over in  this
ark I conld see where Togan and Me-
*herson and O, O. Hownrd led the mighty
hosts of the Army of the Teunessee, And
hefore them all in point of time the heroes
of other wars: Secott, who first led the vie
torious legions of Ameriea upon foreign
soll: Juackson., who arose in 1812 and
tanght kingly power that the HRepublic
was inwvincible. In front of them all the
mighty figure of the Father of His Coun-
try, and by his sile in the darkness the
shadows hosts of the Continental Army.
And they are all around us to-night; they
fill the whole space of America’s great
Capital; a Capital of freedom and of a
Government of the people. It seems to
me that when rebellion was driving our
broken hosts up almost to the gates of the
city that which cansed them to pause was
not the unfortunate array that fled
before them, but in some way or other
the mighty majesty of the fathers of olden
times and the soldiers of other days stood
on guard about the Capital of the Re-
publie, brought doubt into their counsels
and confusion into their advance, [Loud
applanse.]

And not the shadowy hoste alone of the
past, not those who have lain down in
beds of glory and who are loved by the
immortals, stand on guard about the Cap-
itol, but a mighty host still living of
those who fonghit for the preservation of
our Union, They are in every hamlet in
this lumd; they lead in  commerce: they
lend in industry and though the ashes of
age may rest upon their brows the fires
of patriotism burn in every heart of the

Grand Army  of the Republic. The
Grand Army of the Republic was a
mighty reservoir from which eame the

streams of American vietories in 1861 to
1865, Out of the qnarry of their pa-
triotism was earved every rock in the
temple of American suceess. All the he-
roes whose praises have been sung before
you to-night by the beautiful lips of wo-
men amd the strong voice of men owe
their greatoess aml  their  glory to the
steadfast, unfaltering, resistless, snerific-
ing patriotism of the mighty men of the
rank and file. [Applanse.]

These meetings of ours, as I have =said
before, will pass, the organizations here
represented diminish as time goes by to
less and lesser nnmbers and will vanish,
but after they have gone the great ime-
movable mass upon which they were
builded and from which they were drawn
will still linger as the gnards of Ameri-
cun liberty.

THE GRAND ARMY OF THE REI'UBLIC

has o mighty purpose hefore it. [t stawds
to-day, sometimes misanderstood, but al-
ways faithfonl to its comradeship and to
the Union, always faithful in its age to
the views and the purposes of its youtl:
and now it has laid upon itself a duty, a
duty in aid of which I invoke every sol-
dier, no odds how great his rank may
have been, that he eome forward and in
these later  prosperons  days. when the
golden earth bas yielded its richies to the
tonch of American labor, when American
commeree has brought the weaith of all
the wmorld to our deors; when an overflow-
ing treasury is the result of the salvation
and prosperity of the Union, help the
Grand Army of the Republic, to the end
that no aged veteran and no widowed
womnn of that mighty time shall eat the
bitter bread of charity and sorrow. [ Lond
and continned applause.]

The Grand, Army of the Republie to
me at this time is like that mighty arch-

{Continyed ou sixil page.)

avgel. Mg aycended frum earth, leayving

A SPLENDID APPEAL.

Eloquent Response to the Toast, “The Grand Army of the
Republic,” By Commander-in-Chief John C. Black, at the Great
Sherman Banquet at Washington, D. C.

[

his cares and troubles behind him and
stands high upon that ladder which the
patriarch saw resting upon earth aod
reaching unto Heaven. And his mission
was to gather all the plaints and prayers
and petitions of earth’s lowly ones into
his angelic hands, and as they rested there
they turned into Howers of paradise whoso
perfume filled the strects of the Golden
City and was wafted to the throne of the
Almigihty himself. The Grind Army of
the Republie stands to«lay to gather fromg
all this land the prayers and plaints of
weary comrades and weary war-worn wo=
men; te lift them np to the American peos
ple: to let them turn into the flowers of
gratitude and affection; to let them per-
fume all the future history of this great
country. [Loud applause.]

WORK OF CHARITY AND AFFECTION.

The Grand Army of the Republic has
stood npon guard; it stands to-day if need
were, ready again to nssume its ancient
amopor, but the need for that is passed,
nnd the work of charity and affection
presses upon ue.  Let no man becanse he
i well in this world’s goods, think that
others do not need his help. Let no man
who has no burden forget the burdens of
others, Let no man whose name is splen-
dild in history forget that most splendid
charaeter of all, who stands firm, based
upon American institutions and American
sacrifice, the splendid private volunteeg
soldier of the Republie. [ Applause.]

And so in behalf of that Grand Army
which for a little time has made me its
spokesman, [ invoke yom that stood at
Frederickshnrz and Antietam and Gettys-
burg; you tha*t surged up and down the
eonsts of the Atlantic; you that pierced
the depths of Louisiana; yon that undeg
Sherman and Sheridan and Grant and
Logan and Howard and all the matchless
array of the mighty men of America, won
vietory and earned promotion, I ask you,
in the name of those that made you great,
stamd by us in our humble petition to the
American people,. We do not eome with
belted glalve; we have laid all the em-
blems of power by. Commander, we have
no demand to make, but we humbly ask
that the great people will hea: and will
grant our petition. [Enthusiastic accla-
mations.] ]

After singing America the audience dige

GENERALS.

Ar laterestiag List of These of the Armies
of the Teanessee, Cumberiand, and Ohio,

D —

(ien. Ainsworth, Chief of the Reeord
and Pension Office, War Department, has
prepared a list of the geoneral officers who
served in the Armies of the Tennessee, of
the Cnmberland and of the Ohio.

There were 123 general officers in the
Army of the Tennessee during its active
life. and of that number but 19 are aliva
today. OFf the 111 general officers who
served in the Army of the Cumberland
but 14 survive, and but 12 of the 55
general officers attached to the Army of
the Olio are alive to-dny. Tlere were 213
irdlividnal general officers in the three ar-
mies, and of that number 37 are living.
In several cases oflicers served in two oe
three of the armies at different times. The
list of names given according to armies
is as follows: '

ARMY OF THE TENNESSEE. '
MAJOR-GENERALS.

Frank P. Biair, jr.; died July 9, 1875.

George Cadwalnder; died Feb. 3, 1870,

Nupoleon J. T. Dana.

Granville M. Dodge. 4

1. 8. Grant: died July 23, 1885,

Charles 8. Hamilton; died April 1T,
1801,

William B. Hazen: died Jan. 16, 1801,
Francis J. Herron; died Jan. 8, 1002,

Oliver 0. Hownrd.
‘_g‘t,p;nhen A. Hurlbut; died March 27,

“John A. Togan: died Dec. 26. 1885
rJ-';hn A. McClernand; died Sepr. 20,
LI

J_::m(‘s B. McPherson; died July

1

22,

Joseph A. Mower; died Jan. 6, 1870.

Richard J. Ozlesby; died April 24, 1809,

ddward O, C. Ord; died July 22, 1883,

Peter J. Osterhaus, John G. Parke;
died Dee. 16, 1900,

William 8. Rosecrans; died March 11,
1808,

William T. Sherman: died Feb. 14, 1801,

Henry W. Sloenm; died April 14, 1804,

Andrew J. Smith; died Jan. 30, 1807, |

Charles F. Smith; died April 25, 1862,

Frederick Steele; died Jan. 12, 1868,

Lew Whallace.

Cadwallader €. Washburn; died May
14, 1882,

BRIGADIER-GENERALS, !
Alexander Asboth; died Jan. 21, 1809,
Absalom Baird. I
William W. Belknap: died Oct. 12, 1800, ;
William P. Benton; died March 14, °

1867,
Mason Brayman; died Feb. 27, 1805,
Ralph P. Bucklnnd; died May 27, 1802,
Napoleon B. Buford; died Mareh 28,
1RSS,

Stephen G. Burbridge; died Nov. 30,
1804,

Eugene A. Carr. ’

Robert F. Catterson.

Alexander Chambers; died Jan. 2, 1888,

William T\ Clark.

John M. Corse; died April 27, 1803. !

Marcellus M. Crocker; died Ang. 20,
NS,

Thomas A. Davies; died Ang. 19, 1800,

Jefferson C. Davis; died Nov. 30, 1879,

George W. Deitzler; died April 10, 15884,

Elias 8. Dennis; died Dec. 16, 1804

Jamea W. Denver; died Aug. O, 1802,

Alfred W. Ellet; died Jan, 9, 1805,

(harles Ewing; died June 20, 18%3.

Hugh Ewing.

Edward Ferrero; died Dee. 11, 1809.

Clinton B. Fisk: died July £, 1880.

Muanning I". Force: died May 8, 1800,

John W. Fuller; died March 12, 1891,

Kepner Garrard; died May 15, 1870,

Theophiles T. Garrard; died Marel 15,
1002,

Willis A. Gorman; died May 21, 1878,
Gordon Granger; died Jan. 10, 1876,
Walter Q. Gresham; died May 28, 18035, !
Benjamin H. Grierson. 1
lwl':ll‘v:ts:mt A. Hackieman; died Oct. 3,
William Harrow: died Sapt. 27, 1872, =
Edward Hateli; died April 11, 1889. 1
John I'. Hawkius, Isham N. Haynieg
died May 22, 1868,

Alvin P. Hovey: died November 23,
1891,

Charles E. Hovey; died Nov, 17, 1897,
Henry M. Judah: died Jon. 14, 1808, !
Nathan Kimball; died Jan. 21, 1898, |
Jueob G, Loanman; died Feb, 9, 1867,
Michnel K. Lawler; died July 26, 1882,
Albert L. Lec.

Mortimer 1. Legpett: died Jan. 6, 1806,
Jaseph A, J. Lightburn. H
Thomas J. MeKean: died April 19, 1870, !

(Continued on Lith page.)



