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ClIArXEB IH.
BATTLE OF TWO EIV.ERS.

" For a season battles of minor importance
were fought with varying success. In the
meantime Col. Anderson had been ordered
with his command to join the forces of Gen.
Silent at Two Rivers. Here there vas quiet
for a time. At length, however, orders came

for them to move to the front. For a day or
so all was motion and bustle. Finally the
army moved oat, and after two days' hard
marching our forces struck the enemy's skir-

mishers. Our lines moved forward and the
battle opened. Col. Anderson addressed his
men in a 'few eloquent words, urging them
to stand, never acknowledge defeat or think
of surrender. The firing increased and
the engagement became general. Gen. Silent
sat on his horse near by, his staff with him,
watching the action. Col. Anderson was
pressing the enemy in his front closely, and
as they gave way he ordered a charge,
which was magnificently executed. As the
enemy gave back, evidently becoming badly
demoralized, he looked ad beheld before
him Jos. Whitthorne The recognition was
mutual, and each seemed determined to out-

do the other. Anderson made one charge
after another, until the enemy in his front
under command of his wife's brother re-

treated in great confusion. Col. Anderson,
in his eagerness to capture "Whitthorne, ad-

vanced too far'to the front of the main line,
and was in great danger of being surrounded.
He perceived the situation in time, and at
once changed front, at the same time order-
ing his men to fix bayonets. Drawing his
Bword and rising in his stirrups, he said :

" 'Now, my men, let us show them that a
Northern man is equal to any other man.' .

"He then ordered them forward at a
charge bayonets, riding himself in the center
ofhis regiment. Steadily on they went, his
men falling at every step, but not a shot
did they fire, though they were moving on
almost up to the enemy's lines. The rebel
commander shouted to his men:

"'"What are these? Are they men or
machines?

"The rebel line wavered a moment, and
then gave way. At that instant a shot
struck CoL Anderson's horse and killed it,
but the Colonel never halted. He disen-
gaged himself, and pushing on on foot he
regained his line, and left the enemy in
utter rout and confusion. "Whitthorne was
not seen again that day by Anderson. The
battle was still raging on all the other parts
of the line. First one side gained an advan-
tage, then the other, and so continued until
night closed in on the combatants. A truce
was agreed to, and hostilities ceased for the
time being. The Colonel worked most of
the night, collecting his wounded and bury-
ing his dead. His loss was very severe; in
fact, the loss was very heavy throughout
both armies. Late in the night, while search-
ing between the lines for one of his officers
he met Whitthorne. They recognized each
other at once. CoL Anderson said to him :

"Jo, I am glad to see you, but very
sorry that we meet tinder such circum-
stances.'

" Whitthorne answered :
" ' I cannot say that I am glad to see you,

and had it not been for making my sister a
widow, you would have been among the
killed to-da-y.'

"The Colonel turned and walked away
without making any reply, but said to him-
self:

" ' Can that man be my wife's brother? I
will not, however, condemn him ; his blood
is hot now ; he may have a better heart than
his speech would indicate.'

"Thus meditating he returned to his biv-

ouac. In the morning the burying parties
were all that was to be seen of the enemy.
He had retreated during the night, and very
glad were our forces, as the battle was well
and hard fought on both sides. The forces
were nearly equal as to numbers.

" CoL Anderson did not see the General
commanding for several days; when he did
the latter said to him :

" ' Colonel, you handle your men well; were
you educated at a military school ?'

"The Colonel answered:
"No; lam a lawyer.'

"Gen. Silent remarked:
"'lam very sorry for that,' and walked

on.
"Tom wrote his wife a full report of this

battle. He called it the battle of Bell Moun-
tain. It is, however, called Two Rivers.
He said Gen. Silent was a curious little
man, rather careless in bis dress, no mili-
tary bearing whatever, quite unostentatious
and as gentle as a woman; that he did
not give any orders during the battle, but
merely sat and looked on, the presumption
being that while everything was going well
it was well enough to let it alone. In his re-
port he spoke highly of-Co-L Anderson as an
officer and brave man. This letter of the
Colonel's filled his wife's heart with all the
enthusiasm a woman could possess. She was
proud of her husband. She read and re-rea- d

the letter to my wife and Jennie, and called
her little daughter and told her about her
father fighting so bravely. We were all so de-

lighted. He spokofio well of Peter also. Said'

' he was as cool as an icebox during the whole
engagement.' He never mentioned to his
wife meeting her brother Jo on the field un-

til long afterwards. The troops of this army
were put in camp and shortly recruited to
their maximum limit Volunteering by this
time was very active. No longer did aur
country have to wait to drum up recruits.
The patriotic fires were lighted up and burn-
ing brightly; drums and the shrill notes of
the fife were heard in almost every direc-

tion. Sympathizers with rebellion had
hushed in silence for the present but for
the present only."

" Uncle Daniel," said Maj. Isaac Clymer,
who had been silent up to this time, " I
was in that engagement, in command of a
troop of cavalry, and saw Col. Anderson make
his bayonet charge. He showed the most
daring and cool courage that I have ever
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witnessed during the whole war, and I was
through the whole of it. Gen. Pokchorn
was in command of the rebels, and showed
Himself frequently that day, urging on his
men. He was afterwards killed at the bat-
tle of Big Mountain, in Georgia. We got the
information very soon after he fell from our
Signal Corps. They had learned to read the
rebel signals, and read the news from their
flags."

"Yes, I have heard it said by many that
our Signal Corps could do that, and I sup-
pose the same was true of the Signal Corps
on the other side."

"O, yes," said Col. Bush, " thatwas under-
stood to be so, and towards the end of the
war we had to change our signal signs to
prevent information being imparted in that
way to the enemy."

"There was a Colonel," said Maj. Clymer,
"from Arkansas, in command of a rebel bri-
gade in that battle, who acted with great
brutality. He foundsomeof our Surgeons on
the field dressing the wounds of soldiers and
drove them away from their work and held
them as prisoners while the battle lasted, at I
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the same time saying, with an oath, that the
lives of Abolitionists were not worth saving."

" Yes. The Colonel mentioned that in his
letter and spoke of it when I saw him. He
said it was only one of the acts of a man
instinctively barbarous. His name was Gum-be- r

CoL Gumber. He has been a prominent
politician since the war, holding prominent
positions. You know, these matters are like
Rip Van Winkle's drinks they don't count,
especially against them."

"But among Christian people it ought
to?' said Dr. Adams.

"That is true, but it does not. There are
two distinct civilizations in this country,
and the sooner our people recognize this fact
the sooner they will understand what is
coming in the future. But, returning to my
story, the Winter was now coming on, and I
had to make provision for the families that
were in my charge, so I called the women
together and had a council as to what we
would do for the best, and the first thing
was to arrange about sending the little girls
to schooL After discussing it we concluded
to start them the next day to the common
schooL Onr public schools were said to be
very good. So the next morning my wife,
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Mary and Jennie all started with the chil-

dren to schooL They saw the teacher and
talked with her, telling her that their fa-

thers were in the army, and she entered
them in schooL They came and went, back
and forth, and seemed greatly pleased dur-

ing the first week, but on Wednesday of the
second week they came running home crying
and all dirty, saying that some of the school
children had pelted them with clods and
pebbles, calling them Abolitionists. Little
Jennie said to me :

"'Grandpa, what is an Abolitionist?'
"I replied: 'One who desires the colored

people to be free, and not sold away to stran-
gers like cattle.'

"'Grandpa, do white people sell colored
people like they sell cows ? '

"'Yes, my child.'
" Well, grandpa, is that right?'

A BAYONET CHARGE.

"'I think not, my child. Would it be
right for me to sell you away from your
mother and send you where you would
never see her again ? '

" ' Oh ! no, grandpa; you would not be so
wicked as that. I would cry myself to death;
and mamma what would she do without
me, she loves me so ? '

"'Yes,' said little Sarah, 'I love sister,
too. I would cry, too, if you sent her away
where I could not see her. Why, grandpa,
people don't do that, do they? You are
only fooling sister.'

"'No, no, child; in the South, where the
war is, there are a great many colored peo-

ple living. They are called slaves. They
work for their masters and only get what
they eat and wear, and their masters very
often sell them and send the men away from
their wives and children, and their babies
away from their mothers and fathers.'

"'Grandpa, do they ever eell white peo-

ple? ' asked Jennie.

" ' Well, why don't they sell white people,
too?'

"IJTTXE ABOLITIONISTS."

" ' Oh, my child, the law only allows col-
ored people to be sold.'

"'Well, grandpa, I don't think any good
people ever sell the little children away
from their mothers, any way.'

"'No, my child, nor any grown people,
either.

"'Well, grandpa, you wouldn't sell any-
body, would you? '

"'No, my child, I would not.'
"'Well, then, grandpa, you are an Abo-

litionist.'
"'Yes, in that senso I am.'
" 'Well, grandpa, I am one, too, and I will

just say so at school, and will tell the boys
and girls who threw clods at us and called us
Abolitionists that they sell people like cows,
and that they arc not good people.'

" ' Yes,' said little Mary Anderson, ' I know
what colored people are. They've plenty of
them down whero we came from. They call
them "niggers" down there. They are
mighty good to me, grandpa, and my
papa doesn't sell 'em. He is a good man.
He don't do bad like these rebels, does he,"
ma?'

"'No, my child, your papa does not sell
anybody. He is against it He never

owned anyone. He does not think it right
to own people.'

"'No; my papa don't, floes he, ma? He
is going to fight the people that sell other
people, ain't he, ma?'

'"Yes, my darling; but don't say any
more. Let us go in and get our tea, and
you will feel better.'

"This interference of little Mary and her
mother let me out of a scrape, for I say to
you, Mends, that I was getting into deep
water and would have very soon lost my
soundings if Jennie and little Sarah had
kept after me much longer. You see, the
truth is that I had never been an Abolition-
ist, but a Freesoil Democrat; but soon I be-

came a full-fledg- ed Abolitionist after our
flag was fired upon by the Secessionists.
However, we all entered the house, and after
tea, the children being put to bed, we held
another council and decided that inasmuch
as there was such great excitement in the
country, and Allentown being such a hot
hole of rebel sympathizers, it was not safe
even to allow our children to attend the
schools. Jennie, however, being a good
scholar and having prior to her marriage
taught school, we unanimously elected her
our family teacher, and setting apart a room,
duly installed her on the next Monday
morning over our Abolition school, as we
found on the evening of our discussion with
the children that they had converted the
household by their innocent questions.

"The next day I rode out to my1 son
David's farm and saw Joseph Dent, the man
whom I had left in charge of the place. I
inquired of him if everything was all right
about the place, and he told me that he had
moved his family into David's house, as he
feared some damage might be done to it,
having seen several persons prowling about
at different times. He did not know who
they were, but was sure they meant mis-

chief, as they were very abusive of the
Colonel, calling him A ' Lincoln dog,' after
the manner of Dan Bowen's speech.

"Joseph said he was now prepared for
them; that he had another man staying
with him, and that iF I would go with him
he would show me what they had done. I
did as he bade me, and he led the way into
the house and upstairs, where, on reaching
the floor above, he showed me a couple of
holes cut through the wall in each room,
just beneath the eaves, and standing in the
corner was a regular arsenal of war mate-
rials. I said to him thai he seemed to be in
for war. The tears started in his eyes, and
he said: v

"'Uncle Daniel, I am an old soldier; was
in Capt. David's company when he was in
the Regular Army. I came to him three
years ago when my enlistment was out. I
will defend everything on these premises
with my life. I would be in the army now
with the Colonel (I am .sed to calling him
Captain) but that he asked me to stay here
and take care of his farm. These " secesh "
will not get away with me and my partner
very easily, and should you hear of this fort
being stormed, you bring some men with
you to pick up the legs and pieces of the
fellows who shall undertake it. Do not be
afraid; we will take care of all here.'

'"Yes, Joseph, I see that. I will tell
Jennie, and also write the Colonel how
splendidly you are doing.'

"'Thanks,' said Joseph, giving me the
regular soldier's salute. ' Is there anything
wanted at your house, sir? Tell the Colonel's
wife that I will bring down anything that
may be wanting at any time. I will cer-

tainly bring a load of wood in
"We were in the habit of getting many

little things from the farm butter, eggs,
chickens, potatoes, etc. All our wood came
from there. Joseph was very useful in many
ways. I returned home satisfied that all
was going well at the farm. The weather
was now growing cold and disagreeable; too
much so, it was thought, for any very se-
rious army movements on ourWestern lines.
The rebels had collected a very heavy force
at DolinBburg, situated on a high ridge, with
hills sloping down to Combination River,
one of the tributaries of the Ohio. Here
they had built an immense fortress, with
wings running out from either side for a
great distance; on the outer walls were
placed large guns, sweeping and command-
ing the river to the north. The rebels were
well prepared with all kinds of war mate-
rials, as well as in the numbers of their effect-
ive force, to defend their works against great
odds. Gen. Silent, who, it seems, alwavs did
everything differently from what the enemy
expected him to do, conceived the idea that
he would try to dislodge them. When the
enemy heard that he was preparing to move
against them, they but laughed at such an
attempt. The General, however, made
ready, gave his orders, and his army was
soon in motion. When the direction in
which our army was to march was known,
which was very soon, as it was impos-
sible to keep any of (Jur movements a
secret, the great desire of newspapers to
please everybody, and td keep every one
posted on both sides, the rebels as well as
friends. Therefore, they published overy
movement we made. This was called 'en-
terprise,' and it has ben considered patriotic
devotion by many, especially the gold gam-
blers and money kings. This was not per-
mitted by our enemies; the. publication of
any secret expedition or movement of their
forces, by anyone inside of their lines, would
have cost him his life; and so in any army
save our Union army. Why was this? It
does seem to mo that tthis ought not to have
been so. I have often thought of it, and
concluded that it was fear. 'The pen is
mightier than the sword' has been truth-
fully said. Oar Congress was afraid of the
press, and were not willing to make laws
stringent enough for tho .army on this sub-
ject The President was nervous on the
subject of the press, asd commanding Gen-
erals were afraid of criticisms: so it was the
only class that had the privilege of doing
and saying just what it wished to, and, my
friends, that is one of our roubles even now.
Our statesmen are afraid, to speak out and
give their opinions, without first looking
around to see if anyone has a pencil and
notebook in his hand. This is getting to be
almost unbearable, to find some person in
nearly every small asseniljage of people, on
tho street, in the hote,n toe store, even in
your own private house,1 reporting what you
have for dinner, what 3,tiis;;one said about
some other one, what tfiis ojie did or said or
expects to do or say he the- - future. But I
am wandering from myilnry.J'

" Well, Uncle Danielclyour, discussions on
all subjects are interesting," replied the Doc-
tor. J .

:

"I have been thinking of what you said
about the press during the war," said CoL
Bush; "and taking what you said upon the
subject of our great ambition here in the
North to get money, and let all else take
care of itself, I can see that the same sordid
spirit pervaded the press daring our war;
fortunes were made by many newspapers in
that way; everybody bought papers then;
we sold the news to our own people for
money and furnished it to the rebels gratis.
Get money, get money; that is our worst
feature, and most dangerous one."

"I agree with you, Colonel," spoke up
Maj. Clymer; "but I would rather hear
Under Daniel talk. On any other occasion I
would be delighted to hear you."

" I beg prdon, Uncle Daniel," replied the
ColoneL I will hereafter be a patient and
delighted auditor."

"Well, when the army was under way
there was great excitement and alarm
throughout the North among the Union
people. Our armies in the East had not been
successful, and the sympathizers with the
rebellion all over the country were again
beginning to be rather saucy. They would
enjoy getting together and reading of our
defeats and discuss, to our disadvantage, the
failures of our attempts to subdue the re-
bellion, and in this' way made it very
uncomfortable for any person who loved
this country and desired its success. They
would in every way try to discourage our
people by saying 'this movement now com-
mencing will only be a repetition of what we
have already had so often lately in the East.'
But our army moved on, and during the march
to the vicinity of Combination River they
were met by the enemy frequently, who
were trying to impede their march, and
several severe skirmishes and minor engage-
ments occurred. They were now within
some 20 miles of Dolinsburg Fortress, when
a sharp and very decisive engagement took
place between one battalion of cavalry, two
batteries of artillery and three regiments of
infantry on our side, where CoL Anderson
was the ranking officer, and therefore in
command, and five regiments of infantry,
two batteries and one troop of cavalry on
the side of the rebels. They were posted
behind a small stream, known as Snake
Creek, having steep banks. The action
commenced, as usual, with the skirmish-
ers. After reconnoitering the position
well, the Colonel determined to send his
cavalry and one regiment around some dis-
tance, so as to cross the stream and strike the
enemy's left flank. He could not ex-
pect if they might be
needed, very soon, as he marched on the
extreme southern road, so as to form the
junction with the other troops on their ex-
treme right, touching Combination River to
the south of the enemy's works, so as to be
the extreme right flank of our army. The
enemy, finding his force was superior in
numbers, attempted to cross the stream with
his infantry. The two batteries were opened
and poured shrapnel into the advancing col-
umn, dealing havoc and slaughter on all
sides. They tried to keep their line, but
they soon staggered, halted, and fell back.
The Colonel then opened a destructive mus-
ketry fire all along the line. Just at this
moment he heard the attack of his regiment
of infantry and troop of cavalry on their
flank. He quickly advanced across the
stream, and the enemy was in utter rout
He captured all his guns six 12-pou- nd

Napoleons and four howitzers and a large
number of prisoners. He followed closely on
the rear of the enemy, gathering in strag-
glers and squads of men until night closed
in and compelled him to desist and go into
camp. When safety from surprise was as-

sured, he sent for one of the prisoners to get
some information about the road and the
fortifications, commands, etc. After ascer-
taining many things that he considered im-
portant, he found, upon farther inquiry, that
his enemy of that afternoon was commanded
by Col. Jos. Whitthorne, his wife's brother.
He turned and said to Peter, who was stand-
ing near:

"'This man seems to be my evil genius.
I hope I will not meet him again. It seems
hard that I am to continually meet my own
kindred in combat Is it possible that these
people are willing to spill the blood of their
own friends and kindred, merely because
they have failed to retain power longer, and
for that will destroy the Government'

"'Yes,' said Peter; 'they will never be
content except when they can control other
people as well as the Government But see
here, Colonel, do you see this? ' showing him
a great rent in the breast of his coat and
vest; 'a pretty close call, wasn't it?'

" ' By George ! but it was that ! '
" 'Well, never mind ; but was not this

about as nice a little fight as you would wish
to have for an appetiser ? '

"'Yes, you are quite right; and that re-
minds me that I have not had a bite to eat
since 4 o'clock this morning. By the way,
have you any cold coffee in your canteen? '

" ' O, yes, I have learned to keep that on
hand. Here, help yourself.'

"The Colonel took a good drink, and
turned to Peter and said:

" ' What is the matter with that coffee?'
" ' Nothing ; it's only laced a little.'
M Why, I put a little brandy in it, that's

oll
" ' That's all, is it? Well ! that is some-

thing I have learned. Let me taste it
again ? '

"Which he did, as Peter afterwards said,
until there was none left I tell you these
poor fellows were excusable for occasionally
warming up after a hard march or a battle.
I have learned to look very leniently on the
short comings in that direction of the poor
old unfortunate fellows who are" going
through this hard world without a penny,
after having served their country faithfully.
I see them nearly every day, forgotten, neg-
lected, no home, no friends to care for them ;
and to see them when they pass by the
American flag always salute it I hope their
fate will be a better one in the next world.
I well remember that during the war every-
one who cared for his country would say,
' God bless the Union soldier and his family.'
We all prayed for them then; the good
women in church, at home, in the hospital,
at the side of the sick, wounded or dying
soldier prayed fervently for their safety here
and hereafter. We loved him then, and say
we do yet ; but we find the same men who
reviled him then, complaining about the
pension list, and some saying : ' The Confed-
erates fought for what they believed to be
right. We are all American citizens. Why
not put all on the same footing. Let us be
brothers.' I tell you, my friends, the people
of this- - country are hard to understand. I
heard the President of the Southern Confed-
eracy applauded this year. I was saddened
by this, and was glad that my time here
could not be regarded as ofgreat duration.
Can such things be? Am I dreaming?
Where am I? Is it possible that I am in
Indiana and not in South Carolina ? Am I
under the Union flag, and not the Confede-
rate?"

Uncle Daniel here bowed his head, and
in a whisper to himself said :

"Isitso? Iaitso?"
To be continued.
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XXIX.
Foraging for the armies was now an ex-

citing occupation, because it was dangerous.
It frequently involved fighting with the Con-
federate cavalry. It was also a service in
which there was great competition. The
four corps of the army were not many miles
apart, and consequently the foragers faom

1

"HAVE YOU ANY
the several corps would cover the same
ground and often visit the same farms.
Those who first arrived at the farm were
sure to take U they could carry away, if
'there were so much. They did not divide
and leave half for the next oartv that ar
rived. It was not far from Lancaster, one
day early in March, 1865, that the foraging
parties of the Fourteenth and Twentieth
Corps took the same route, but the Twenti-
eth Corps party was in advance. They found
an ample supply of bacon and other desira-
ble stores, and. loaded it all, except a narrow
slice of bacon about the size of a man's fore-

finger. This they nailed against the side of
the barn, and to make sure that the foragers
of the Fourteenth Corp3 should receive it,
they wrote with charcoal in great black let-
ters, directly over this slice of bacon :

"RATIONS FOB THE FOURTEENTH CORPS."

The foraging parties of the Twentieth
Corps were generally ahead of all others.
They were up and off early, and moved rap-
idly.

It was also not far from Lancaster that,
one day early in March, I saw a carriage
drawn by two mules passing by my column
of infantry, accompanied by an officer, who
proved to be Lieut Messenger, of Gen. Kil-

patrick's staff. Lieut M. reported to me
that a young lady was in the carriage, and
that she was traveling under Gen. Kilpat-
rick's protection to her home in the North,
and that as he had been attacked that morn-
ing very early by Hampton and Wheeler,
and had been thrown into some confusion,
he had sent the lady over to the infantry
column for protection; and, further, that
Gen. Davis, commanding the Fourteenth
Corps, had directed him to place the lady
under my charge until it became safe for
her to return to Kilpatrick's care. Upon
reaching camp on that day a tent was pitch-
ed for the lady near my headquarters. Ac-

cording to her account Kilpatrick and his
entire command made a very narrow escape
from capture, and nothing but very bad
management on the part of Hampton and
Wheeler enabled them to escape. Kilpatrick
had encamped his command on a farm and
taken possession of the house for himself, the
lady and Gen. George E. Spencer, command-
ing a brigade of cavalry under Kilpatrick,
and Spencer's staff. A road leading to the
farm and camp had been left without a
picket-guar- d, and the Confederate cavalry
rode in without hindrance very early in the
morning. A large part of the Federal cav-

alry was surprised, and some hundreds of
men and horses were captured. In fact, at
one timo the entire camp and command
seemed to have been captured. The firing
and noise of horses, bugles, etc, aroused
Kilpatrick, who, still undressed, seized his
boots in his hands and ran out of the house
whether at a door or window I cannot say
positively and to the carriage, where two
mules were tied to the wheels. Cutting the
rope that tied one mule to the wheel Kilpat-
rick mounted it, and started as fast as he
could make it go to a swamp that lay a few
hundred yards from the house. A rebel
cavalryman loiiowea JiupatriCK, still un-
dressed, yelling, " Go it, Yank ; you do run
like ! " and firing a revolver to empha-
size every period. But

KILPATRICK BEACHED THE SWA3IP

and plunged in. Here he found a party of
men about 25 who had arms. They opened
fire on all rebels in sight. There was a bat-
tery hat had fallen into rebel hands. These
25 men fired on tho rebels that held this bat-
tery and' drove them away. Some of Kil- -

Patrick's men rallied around him and somf
in other places, and opened up a hot fire m;
the rebels, who were more interested in tak
ing horses and prisoners and pillaging tht
camp than in capturing the remainder. Tha
result was that the rebels were driven away
finally with from 200 to 500 prisoners and ai
many horses captured. I leave a wide max
gin between the above numbers, the smaller
being that adopted by Gen. Sherman from
Kilpatrick's report, the larger being that
claimed by the Confederates, or as nearly'
that as I can remember. At the beginning
of this grand melee Gen. Hampton rode up
to the door of the house, where the lady above
mentioned met him, and in a very polite and
gentlemanly manner asked her if there woxa
any Yankees in Tier house.

"There are two wounded Yankees in my
room," was her reply.

" Very well, madam. Iwill station a guard
at your door, with orders to protect you and
your house from my men," was Gen. Hamp-
ton's response.

This was done, and the guard remained
there till the rebels retreated. All this time
Gen. Geo. E. Spencer and his staff were in
the same house, in a room on the second floor.
The wit of this lady had saved them all from
capture. Hampton had mistaken her for
the mistress of the house. The facts stated
above were given to me by her, except the
flight of Kilpatrick to the swamp and his

YANKEES YOUR HOUSE?
pursuit by the Confederate cavalryman,'
which was related to me by an officer. The
Gen. Spencer referred to was afterwards U.S.
Senator from Alabama.

It was in this region that a good story was
told ofGen. Alexander, commander ofone of
Kilpatrick's cavalry brigades, and a colored
refugee, which ran thus:

Gen. Alexander : " Well, my friend, where
are you going?"

Colored Refugee: " 'Long with, youun3,
boss."

Gen. A.: " Going up North, are you ! "
Colored Refugee: "Yes, boss, Fm gwy'n

wherever you'uns goes."
Gen. Aa "I suppose you expect to get

rich up there?"
Colored Refugee: "Dunno, boss."
Gen. A.: " Then I suppose you expect i

marry a white lady ? "
Colored Refugee : " Oh, dunno, boss."

.. ,v
HE WAS KIND ENOUGH NOT TO FIRE.

Gen. A.: " Then, ofcourse, you will be sent
to Congress."

Colored Refugee: "Well, boss, Fse jis dia
hyre sort of a fellah. Ef I do anything wrong
I'm willin' to be punished for it"

The right wing crossed the Pedee at
Cheraw, the left wing at Sneedsboro, about
March 6, 1865, both bound for Fayettevilla
as the next objective point Cheraw was a
noted place, too, in the War of the Revolu-

tion. The wealthy people of Charlestoa
had sent some of their valuables wines,
furniture, etc to this place for safe keeping,
not expecting the Federal army to come in
from the rear and seize the place. The wine
was doubtlessly appreciated by the right
wing, and especially the Seventeenth Corps.
I don't remember that any of it was sent to
the left wing, though it might have been
without my knowledge.

The same precautions in crossingthe Pedee
at Sneedsboro were required a3 at Rocky
Mount There wa3 much corduroying of
roads after crossing the Pedee as we marched
towards Fayetteville. The Fourteenth Corps
was the first to reach the place, on March,
11. Fayetteville was a nice old town. There
was an arsenal there belonging to the United
States. The Confederates had seized and
used it during the war. Fayetteville was
occupied by Confederates till our advance
arrived. They burned a bridge over tho
Cape Fear River. While encamped at Fay-
etteville a boat arrived from Wilmington
with a mail sent by Gen. Alfred H. Terry,
the hero of Fort Fisher. We learned all
about the taking of Fort Fisher by Gen.
Terry and the evacuation of Charleston. Wo
learned that after nearly five years of war

CHARLESTON HAD AT !LAST FALLEN,
in consequence of the march,of Sherman's
army and the destruction of the railroads
leading to it Wilmington also had fallen
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