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MEBRITT IN SADDLE. 

SPLENDID FIGHTIM3 RECORD OF THE 
, RETir.ING MAJOR GENERAL. , .J 

Be Wan Brave at the Right Time and 
Cool Headed Too—Foen lie Fought 
Against In tlie SiztieB—Storien of 
Fits-Hugh L«e and T. L, Roaoer 

. [Copyright. 1900, by G. U Kilmer ] 

IENERAL MER-
RITT'8 retire
ment from the 
active list of the 
army on June 16 
recalls the serv
ices of this faith
ful soldier dur
ing the civil war. 
Sheridan and 
Custer are the 
popular Ideals of 
cavalry heroes, 
but warfare on 
horseback isn't 
all a frolic or a 
matter of spur 

led the cavalry 
of the Potomac 
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GENERAL MERBITT. 

and dash. Merrltt 
corps of the Army 
when It scored the highest results in 
horseback fighting of any campaign of 
the war—that is, the rounding up of 
Lee at Appomattox. 

Wesley Merritt was a cadet at 22 and 
A general at 27. He won seven bre
vets and promotions for "gallant and 
meritorious" service during four years 
Some sort of soldier stuff, If not the 

•theatrical sort, must be behind such a 
career. As captain and ald-de-camp 
Merrltt went into cavalry fighting of 
the peninsula in 1862. He continued a 
captain for a year and showed talent 
which caused him to be selected as 
leader of small detachments operating 
'beyond the .yes of his general. A.t 
Beverly Ford, Va., June, 1863, he show
ed the kind of personal valor which 
might have made him a popular hero 
had he Itched for transient fame. J 

In the Beverly Ford combat Captain j 
Merrltt held his troops, the Sf^nd j 
United States cavalry, under fire to j 
which they could not reply for a long! 
time. Careful of his men, he changed j 
position often in order to save them ! 
from the enemy's shells. But when the 
order came to let loose the regiment 
d a s h e d  d o w n  t h e  s l o p e ,  w i t h  M e r r i t t  a t :  
Its head. Across a ravine and Into a' 
regiment of the enemy the line flew.! 
Commands became mixed in the rush, 
and with clouds of dust and smoke and , 
the steaming of heated horses all the 
fighting had to be close handed. Sa-! 
bers and pistols were the weapons, j 
Merritt cut and slashed with the best. 
of his troopers. Just as he had emp- ; 
tied his revolver into the general foe i 
he saw a Confederate colonel riding but in spite of 
full tilt upon one of his own men.1 that he played 
Thrusting his saber at the breast of well the only 
the colonel, he shouted, "You are my 

'prisoner!" The response was a swing
ing cut at his head, which he parried 
and .squared off for a duel on the spot. 
But he was surrounded by enemies 
and almost wholly separated from his 
own command, and a lieutenant, see-

. Ing the danger to his .chief, forcibly 
dragged him through a crowd of Stu-
art's troops, who expected an easy 

• prize of the lively Yankee captain. 
Such was Merrltt as a youthful fight

er. What the war made of him can 
best be told in the language of one who 

must clear the road for him. Bnt da-
la/s for the enymy were what Lee 
wanted, and Stuart's cavalry was ex
pected to hold off the Federal advance 
guard as long as possible. After mak
ing a sweep past the»gates of Rich
mond to the .Tames river Sheridau turn
ed back to meet the main army. He 
found the roads blocked at Hawe's 
Shop, northeast of Richmond, jipd there 
was fought another exciting cavalry 
battle. Merrltt, Rosser and Fttz Lee 
were all there. Sheridan won the day, 
but his triumph was shorn of its splen
dor by a stunning setback in an en
counter which followed. 

After Grant had closed his tolls 
around Petersburg he sent Sheridan 
toward Lynchburg to cut Lee's army 
off from the supplies brought from 
there. The enemy met Sheridan at 
Trevllian Station, on the Central rail
road, and In a sharp battle compelled 
him to retreat. Fitz Lee and Rosser 
were both conspicuous in the fight, and 
Rosser led the charge which decided 
the day. He was wounded at the head 
of his troops. 

After another raid on the James riv
er line the v. scene of cavalry combat 
shifted to the Shenandoah valley, 
where Merritt and Rosser and for a 
time Fitz-Hugh Lee kept up the play 
of thrust and parry. Wilson's famous 
raid of 100 miles In the rear of Lee's 
army at Petersburg called Into the 
field both Fitz-Hugh Lee and Rosser. 
Merritt's division was left out of that 
rushing campaign, but this was the 
last exemption until the war was over. 

Fitz Lee followed the transfer of 
Sheridan to the Shenandoah and 
fought in the first battle of the cam
paign which ended at Cedar Creek. 
He commanded the Confederate cav
alry at Winchester, where Merrltt held 
the post of honor and won a new 
brevet. Winchester was chiefly an 
Infantry battle, with the cavalry on 
the flanks to prevent surprises. The 
Confederate cavalry was then weak 
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CHAPTER VII. fcfSlS 

THE ANGEL OF DEATH. 
Nearly three years after Malcom 

Kirk and his wife had made their 
promise in the little Home Missionary 
church of Conrad, one evening in Sep
tember, a stranger stepped out of the 
east bound Chicago express upon the 
platform at Conrad and inquired for 
the residence of the Rev. Malconi Kirk. 

"He lives up by the church," said the 
man to whom the question was put. 
"Come out to the end of the platform 
and I'll show you." 

The stranger followed, and the man 
pointed up the street where the tower 
of the little church could be seen. 

"You'll find him in the parsonage 
close by at the right of the church." 

The stranger thanked him and start
ed down the platform steps, when the 
man called after him: 

"They're having trouble at the min
ister's house. I thought if you didn't 
know I ought to tell you. They have 
a very sick baby there." 

The stranger paused and looked un
certainly at the man. 

"I won't go there, then, if I ought 
not. I am one of Mr. Kirk's old seml-

; nary classmates. I stopped off on my 
: way home from Colorado, where 1 

In numbers, but ' have been taking my vacation. Per-
was soon in- ' haps I had better not call there to-
creased and j night. I diiln't know of his trouble, 
given new life ! Do y°u know how sick the baby is?" 
by the coming | "No- It's serious. The doctor has 
of Rosser from , been tfcere nearly all day." 
the Army of ' The stranger hesitated and finally 
Northern V lr- ! moved on toward the parsonage, 
g 1 n 1 a. Rosser I wil1 simply stop and inquire at 
was hailed as ' 

l*v 

4s," 
•MS,  

the "Savior of 
the V a 11 e y," 
a n d  p e r h a p s  
there was some 
vain boasting, 

game there Is 
for cavalry In 
modern war
fare. He made 
the valley un
comfortable for 
the enemy and 
kept the lines 
stirred up. Fitz 
Lee had been 
wounded at GENERAL ROSSER. -
Winchester, and Rosser took command 
of the whole mounted force." 

the house and then go to the hotel," 
he said to himself. 

When he knocked at the little parson
age, Dorothy herself opened the door. 

"This is Mrs. Kirk? I am Mr. Wil
son, one of Mr. Kirk's classmates at 
Hermon. You remember me? I was 
on my way from Colorado and stopped 
off to see him. I only just heard of the 
illness of your baby. I"— 

"Come In, Mr. Wilson. I know Mal
com will want to see you," she said, 
and he entered with some reluctance 
to Intrude at such a time, but her man
ner assured him that his presence was 
grateful to them. 

Three years had made some changes 
In Dorothy. She was very beautiful 
still, and there was something more In 
the face which God's children always 
have after trial and suffering have 
purged the life within. Wilson noted 
In a glance the simple furnishings of 
the room, the unmistakable sign of 
economy. 

He was struck also with the pro
found atmosphere of the first great 
trouble that had come Into this wo 

Rosser attacked everything In sight, i mfln's home. It was so positive that 
served with him. "At the close of the and, as Sheridan was retiring down j felt unable to say anything com-

I 
war," says General Rodenbough.. "Mer 
rltt was regarded as the general officer 
par excellence. He was young and 
overflowing with the vitality of youth 

•'Trained in the school of the gallant 
• Buford, he was as dashing a cavalry

man as ever drew saber, yet as cau
tious and cool headed as Sheridan him
self." 

1 Shortly after the battle at Beverly 
Ford Merritt was promoted to the 
rank of brigadier general of volunteers 

- and placed over the regular cavalry 
brigade in Pleasonton's corps. There 
are two ex-Confederate cavalrymen 

• now living who could tell something 
about Merritt's lighting capacity. 

r These are Fitz-Hugh Lee and Thomas 
' L< Rosser, both of whom donned the 
blue in 1898. Thus Lee and Rosser, 
too, had fought as captains or colonels 
or something like that when Merritt 

the valley, it was comparatively safe 
to harass his rear. Finally Sheridan 
sent word to his chief of cavalry to 
start out "and either whip Rosser or 
get whipped himself." Somebody did 
get whipped. The battle was at Tom's 
Brook, and the fighting lasted two 

| monplace by way of sympathy. 
In the next room Malcom Kirk was 

; walking up and down with his baby in 
| his arms. The day had been very hot, 
! and the upper chambers of the little 
i house were stilling. 

The Rev. George Wilson will never 
hours. Then Merritt chased his routed | forget that sight this side the deathless 
foe, half of Rosser's column, 20 miles j paradise that all of the redeemed shall 
up the valley pike, capturing five guns. 
together with ambulances, caissons 
and wagons, a sweep which was ex
pressed In the army phrase, "Every
thing on wheels." x 

Tom's Brook has generally been call
ed the Waterloo of the Confederate 
cavalry in the Shenandoah, but it did 
not finish Rosser. He was back in the 
Army of Northern Virginia with his 
division in fighting trim when Merritt, 
at the head of the cavalry corps' of the 
Army of the Potomac, again appeared 

was winning his spurs skirmishing* on the James. The first encounter was 
with Jeb Stuart's men In front of Rich
mond or riding raids with Stoneman 
behind Lee's line of battle in the 
Chancellorsvllle campaign. All three 
started out in the great campaign of 
1864 at the head of divisions of mount
ed men. Rosser's troops were the first 
Confederates encountered by the Army 
of the Potomac in the Wilderness 
region, May 5. Next day Merritt and 
Fitz-Hugh Lee's divisions fought at 

r 

at Dinwiddie Court House, a prelim
inary to Five Forks. Merrltt had uoth-
ing but cavalry, but the Confederates 
brought up a division of infantry. 
Fitz Lee commanded the mounted 
troops and Rosser a division under 
him. The fighting lasted all day, but 
the Confederates were forced back to 
Five Forks, where the fate of Lee's 
army was decided April 1. The battle 
began with infantry and artillery, but 
finally Merritt's troopers charged the Todd's Tavern, on the flank of the in-

fantry battlefield. i intrenchments and batteries. Lee and 
Sheridan's plan of fighting off oppoS- j Rosser were on the flanks and guarded 

ing cavalry led to a campaign of hard j the retreat. 
riding rather than fighting. He started j In the race for Appomattox the cav-
with liis 10,000 sabers on the highroad ! airy of both sides scored successes, 
to Richmond, expecting Stuart to fol
low him, which he promptly did. Ros
ser, however, was left behind to mask 
the qiovements of the Army of North- Bridge Rosser outstripped the Yankee 

and, while he gave the 

Merrftt started in to head off Lee, and 
the Confederate cavalry acted as ad
vance guard and flankers. At High 

r: 
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ern Virginia 
enemy plenty to do in the way of 
scouting and skirmishing, there was 
no real battle. Merrltt led the column 
with Sheridan, and to Fitz-Hugh Lee 
fell the task of getting between the bold 
Federal raiders and Richmond. The 
clash between them came at Yellow 
Tavern, 12 miles from Richmond. This 
was an Irregular fight, in which first 
one side and then the other had the 
advantage. Merritt's division bore the 
brunt of it on one side and Fitz-Hugh 
Lee's on the other. Stuart was killed. 
Fitz-Hugh Lee fell back to the gates of 
Richmond. Sheridan followed up and 
attacked, but was attacked in turn 
by some of the Richmond garrison. 
Merritt brought his division up on a 
run and saved Sheridan's corps from 
defeat if not destruction. 

The affair at Yellow Tavern taught 
the troopers of both sides that they 
must be up and doing. Grant was 
beading for Richmond, and Sheridan 

troopers and totally destroyed General 
Read's force of infantry and cavalry. 
Two Federal generals were killed, and 
Rosser lost a general and a colonel, 
killed. 

If It hadn't been for Grant's "three to 
one" at Appomattox, that would have 
been the grandest cavalry battle of 
modern times. Fitz Lee, with his 
cousin's (Rosser's) and Mumford's divi
sions, supported by Gordon's Infantry, 
charged Merritt's lines at 9 a. m. that 

Itwa8 the first time he had, broken down 
in the prcscncc of Dorothy. 

some time enjoy. When Malcom Kirk 
turned and came toward the door 
where his wife and Wilson wore stand
ing, his classmate saw on his face a 
look of suffering which the strong, 
homely, marked features emphasized. 

For three weeks he had hardly closed 
his eyes. 

He had prayed, his wife beside him, 
every night on his knees by the little 
crib that their firstborn son might be 
spared to them. But tonight, as the 
baby lay in Ills arms, he knew that the 

i loving Father had some great reason 
| unknown to them for taking to himself 

I this bit of humanity that for a few historic day. The Federals gave way 
all along the line, leaving guns and . montlls lia(j ma(je the little parsonage 
prisoners in the hands of the enemy. 1 

Custer whirled in to cover the retreat 

j }sf\ 
% i" 

of the cavalry, but opportunely a corps j 
of Federal Infantry came swinging ! 

along, and just as the mixed column 1 

was ready for battle the truce was ! 

sounded, sabers were sheathed, and at j 
least three men of that grand array— 1 

Merritt. Fitz Lee and Rosser—lived to j 
draw in a common cause In 1898. j 

GEORGE L. KILUXB. J 
"/J* % 

on the prairie the very garden spot of 
all the world to them. 

Dorothy, without a word, took the 
baby from her husband, and he, with 
out a word, clasped his old classmate's 
hand, and the men stood there a IUO 
ment praying. 

"It's you, George?" said Kirk. "It 
seems good to see your face. We"— 

Malcom Kirk sat down and buried 
his face in his great hands and Hnbboil 

I it was ttfe first time he had broken 
down in the presence of Dorothy. The 
sight of his old classmate had revived 
his Hermon memories. He saw again 
the old campus, its great avenues of 
elms, the noble landscape of hills and 
woods, Dorothy's home across the cam
pus, his own dingy little room, his love 
for the woman who now was sharing 
this great trouble with him. And he 
cried without attempt at concealment, 
for his heart was sore at the coming 
loss of the baby out of a home where 
God himself had blessed the love of a 
man- and wife as rarely in human lives 
It has been blessed. 

Finally he lifted up his faee and 
spoke calmly: 

"We've hoped all along, of course* 
but the long continued heat has been 
against his recovery. It's hard to part 
with the little fellow. See"— Malcom 
Kirk rose and took the baby again ]|; 
from his wife, while Dorothy sat down | : 
near a table and laid her beautiful | 
head on her arms, but still she waa i 
without a tear. "See, the little fellow 
smiles at me still." j 

The baby opened his eyes, looked up i 
Into Malcom Kirk's gaunt, agonized 
countenance, and a faint light went 
over its face. ^-.0* 

"Malcom, oh, Malcom I" wied Doro
thy. "I can't endure it!" I 

It was the first protest that had es- j 
caped her. Like him, the presence of j 
this friend from the old loved place in { 
the east had stirred her heart, and I 
even as she cried aloud In her anguish 
the pent up tears came, and she cried I 
In sobs that rent her husband's heart | 
even more than the baby's sad smile. ! 

Wilson choked as he rose to go and! 
said: "Kirk, may God bless and help i 
you at this time. I would stay and ! 
watch with you or help in any way"— i 

"No; it will not be necessary. The 
neighbors and church people have been 
very kind to us. No one can do any | 
more." 

He went away to the hotel, promising 
to come in the morning to inquire, and 
the night grew ou for Malcom and | 
Dorothy. The doctor came In, a few of j 
the most Intimate church members al
so, but no one could do any more, and { 
Malcom Kirk held the baby with a ten-' 
derness that relieved its suffering, foi 
they had not been able to place its 
body. In a restful position on a bed, and i 
it had grown used to its craiHe of long, 
strong arms. 

It was toward morning, when no one 
was in the room except Malcom and 
Dorothy, that the baby died. It seem
ed to these two as they watched it go 
that their hearts broke, and the world 
turned blaci; and empty before them 
when the last breath was dra wu by I 
that frail, trembling body. For a little I 
while Malcom held him. Then he laid | 
the body down on a couch, and, kneel
ing there with his arms about his 
wife, he joined with her in a moment 
of unspeakable anguish for the death 
of their firstborn. 

The sun came up dry and red, the 
heat of another day began to pour In
to the little room, and it seemed to the 
bereaved parents as if the earth was a 
great, dry, burned out wilderness. The 
neighbors called. Wilson came, and 
his presence and silent sympathy were 
a blessing to Malcom and Dorothy. 
But when, later In the day, the baby 
had been laid in the little coflln and 
placed in the center of the room with 
a bunch of white geraniums on Its 
breast brought in by the members of 
Dorothy's primary Sunday school class 
Dorothy laid her head down ou the 
table beside the casket, and her grief 
was very, very great. Malcom stood 
beside her, looking hungrily at his 
baby's face, and the people in the lit
tle room quietly went out and left 
them alone for awhile. ( 

Next day Wilson read the funeral 
service and prayed at the house, and 
after the simple service a little com
pany went with Malcom and Dorothy 
to the cemetery just on the edge of the 
town, and the baby was buried there, 
and these children of the All Father 
went back to the little parsonage. 

It was a great blessing to them at 
this time tl. it Wilson was with them. 
He, seeing how they clung to his pres
ence, staid over Sunday and preached 
for Malcom. It was during tills stay 
that he learned something of what 
Malcom and Dorothy had been doing. 
A short extract from a letter written 
by him to his wife in the east will 
show us something of the first three 
years of Malcom Kirk and his wife's 
attempt to make good their pledge to 
help redeem tlie lives of the Deople of 
Conrad: 

"I cannot tell you what a profound 
sense of sympathy 1 have felt for my 
old' classmate and his wife during their 
great trouble, but 1 am simply aston
ished to find how great a work they 
have done in the three years they have 
been here. This is a place of about 
2,000 people. It Is having a boom at 
the present time. 

"The agitation over the saloon is In
creasing, and 1 am told by Kirk and 
others that tilings are uearing a crisis 
and in all likelihood the next legisla
ture will pass a prohibitory amend
ment. The liquor men laugh at this 
probability and scout the idea that such 
a law can ever be passed. There are 
ten saloons here in Conrad and al^ ap
parently flourishing. Among other 
things that the whisky element has at-
tciunted during Kirk's stay here ha» 
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Uneeda 
Waufer Jinjer 

The cracker jar has been supplanted by the UnOOda 
W&yfer box. The box that keeps its contents as fresh as the day 
they came from the oven. When your appetite cravc9 a fresh, sweet, 
delicate morsel try a Uneeda Jitljer Wayfer* Keep the box 
where yoa can try them often. Where the children can get thtfli as 
often as they like. 

Vv'/' Uneeda 
Jinjer Waufer-

Is Um sweat alitor ofUnaada Biscuit. Aak yonr trocar ft* 
Made only by NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY, 

Proprietor* of the registered trade mark—" VnMdl." 

I RIBBON SALE! I 
All Silk Taffeta Ribbon-
the kind so much in de
mand now—in colors. 
Nos. 40, 60 and 80 at 
13c, 1 5c and 1 9c as 
long as it lasts at , 
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0MM. Deposits, 8300.000 

'Countystate-Bank. 
ft sm IDEiTXSOlSr, IOWA. 

The Seat Security to Demtors, fam Loans at five Per Cent Interest, 

l iittj Bank is incorporated under the laws of the state ot Iowa. Tliis gives the 
oest security to ail depositors, not only to the amount ot stock, but the por- , 

sonal property ot each share-holder is holden to the amount ot his shart* 
for any loss"to the bank. Incorporated banks are under the control 

ot the State Auditor, who can at any time examine the business, and ac
cording to his his investigation the published statements are made. Depua.-'r' 

tors in an incorporated bank have more security than the confidence imposed IL 
the officers. They have the best security, because the capital stock can not 

be used at pleasure tor outside speculation and investment. The Craw- •& 
irQrd County State Bank is ••>»» best incorporated banking institutional 

in the County, a amoral banking business done. 
Passage Tickets Sold. Insurance Written. Loans Kegotiated, 

L. CORN WELL, vis „ HUBORGE NAEVE. M,OE. JONES, C.JJ, KEMMING 
Presideut. mm, V-Presldeut. Cashier. Ass't Cashier. ; 

i 

Directors ^ L. Cornwell, Geo. Nneve, H. F. hchwartz. 
Chas. Tabor, J. P.Conuer. V® 

, err: rsrcaiusn?srsrrn sris rKazirir: v. xiss:irrrrnraa: 
5 2 L. M, SHAW. P es. C. F. KUEHNLE, Vice-Pros. C. L.JVOSS. Cash 
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BANK OF DENISON. u 

General Banking: Business Conducted. > . 

Sztae Bought and Sold, losz and Short Time Loans at Lowest Hates. 
Interest Paid on Time Deposits, afefka + »; 

Accounts of all Branches of Business Conducted. 
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Personal attention given to investments for local patrons. 
ducted in English or German 
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SHAW, KUEHNLE & BEARDS |  
LAWYERS. - S 

REAL ESTATE LOANS AT LOWEST B ATES, i 
ixiixraxrrscEnxctrci atima 

AEBISCHER BROS-«^> 
' .. City Meat Market..;,, 

tVesl'i Meats. fe 
Fresh OystersJf* 

DENISON. iOWA. 

Poultry In Season 

EVERY WOMAN 
Sometimes nseda a reliable, monthly, regnlatine i 

the purest drugs should b* Mod. II you TIU t the bum, 
: medicina. On'-/ '.rtr-nS-

Hr. Peal's ̂ T 

t « 

T!vjy ire prompt, safe aodcerMin in remit. 
_ Tij tviuLunu (Ur. 1'euTs,) uavar innppoUit ;d fur t.'VJy 

FOR SALE BY DRYBREAD & COMPANY. 
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