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fine talloving and new lnen,

He waa #0 preoceupled Wwith his pa-
per that I went out inte the big reom
and sal dowa, awaiting & better time,

*The printer's going to Washingten
te talk with the president,” sald an

editor,

Just them My, Oreeley went running
hurriedly up the spiral stair en his way
te the type roam, Three or four eom-
positors had gone up abead of him, He
nad risen out of sight when we heard a
tremendous uproar abeve stairs. 1
ran up, two stepa at a time, whiie the
high volee of Mr, Greeley came pour-

Wi dawa upen we like A Hoad, 1§ had
A wikl, feering tone. He stoed near
the landing swinging his arma and
Fwearng like a4 boy just learaing haw.
In the middle af the ance Immavilite
shirt besom was a big yellow sp'
Bemething had fallen an him and :
teved as it struck. We stoad well out
of range, leaking at it, undeniahly the
stain of nicetine, In a veice that was
RO encouragement te confession he
gared “ithe droaling idiet™ te declare
dimself. Tn a moment he opened his
walsteoat and surveyed the damage.

“Look at that!" he went en complain-
mgly. “Ugh! The reeking, filthy, slob-
bering idiot! I'd rather be slain with
the jawbone of an ass."

“You'll have to get another shirt,"
paid the pressman, who stood near.
“You can't go to Washington with such
a breastpin.”

“7'd breastpin him if I knew who he
was!” said the editor.

A number of us followed him down-
stairs, and a young man went up the
Bowery for a new shirt. When it came
the printer took off the soiled garment,
flinging it [ato a corner, and 1 helped
bim to put himself in proper fettle

again. This finished, he ran away bhur-
' eeded, some 30,000 of us were sent over

riedly, with his carpetbag, and I miss-
ed the opportunity I wanted for a brief
talk with him.

CHAPTER XXVI.
Y regiment left New York by
night in a flare of torch and
-] rocket. The streets were lined
s with crowds now hardened to
the sound of fife and drum and the
pomp of military preparation. I had a
very high and mighty feeling in me
ghat wore away in the discomfort of
fravel. For hours after the train start-
ed we sang and told stories and ate
peanuts and pulled and hauled at each
sther in a cloud of tobacco smoke. The
train was sidetracked here and there
and dragged along at a slow pace.
Young men with no appreciation, as it
geemed to me, of the sad business we

were off upon went roistering up and
down the aisles, drinking out of bottles

and chasing around the train as it halt-
ed. These revelers grew quiet as the
night wore on. The boys began to close
their eyes and lie back fop rest. Some

e ale grow chilly, and soon 1 cowid
hent thom anoring all about me and the
ehatter of fropa 1h the near MAFRNeS,
1 closed my eyem and valinly couried
gleep. A ureal sndness had laln hold wf
we. 1 had already given up wy life for
Wy country, 1 Was only EOINE AWAY
Raw 1o get a8 dear a priee for It A8 poss
sible In the blead of its enemies, When
and where would it be taken? | woi-
dered, The fear had moestly gone oul
of me in days and nights of solemn
thinking, The feeling 1 had, with Its
favor of religion, I8 what has made the
volunteer the mighty seldier he has
ever beem, I take it, since Nasehy and
Marston Moor, The soul 18 the great
captain, and with a just quarrel it will
warm ita sword in the enemy, however
he may be trained to thrust and parry,

in my sacrifice there was but one
reservation—I hoped I should not be
herribly cut with a eword or a bayo-
net. 1 had written a long letter to
Hope, who was yet at Leipsie. I won-
dered if she would care what became
of me, I got n sense of comfort think-
ing 1 wonld show her that I was no
coward with all my littleness. I had
not been able to write to Uncle Eb or
to my father or mother in any serlous
tone of my feeling In this enterprise,
I bad treated it as a kind of haliday,
from which I should return shortly t2

visit them.

AN about me seemed to be sleeping.
Some of them were talking In their
dreams. As it grew light one.after an-
other rose and stretched himself, rous-
Ing his geat companion. The train balt-
ed. A man shot a musket voice In at
the enr door. It was loaded with the
many erilables of “Annapolis June-
e We were pouring out of the
tein shortly to bivouwae for breakfust
i the depot yard. Bo I began the life
of & soldief, ahd how It ended with
wie Wiy have fead (R better books
than this, but my stery of it 18 heie
aid only heie

We went lito eamp there of the lade:
iy Bats of east Maryland oF & day oF
twe, 48 we suppesed, but really roe
guite twe weeks. In the long delay
that fellewed My WaF tmversed the
dead levels of voutine, When soutl:
e svmpathy had ceased to wreak lis
wrath upen the railroads abaut BHalth
more we pushed enm te Washington,
There I got letters fram Unele Eb and
Elizabeth Brower, The former I have
now in my box of treasures, 4 tarn and
faded rempant of that dark period,

vDear sin,” it said (he always wrate
me in this formal manner), *I take my
pen in hand to lett you know that we
are all wel. also that we wWas sorry
vou could not come hom. They took
on terribul. Hope she wrote a letter,
Said she had not herd from you. also
that somebody wrote to her you was
goin’ to be married. Yon oughter write
her a letter, Bill. Looks to me s0 you
baint used her right. Shes a comin
hom in July. Sowed corn to day in
the gardin. David is off byin catul. I
hope God will take eare uv you, boy,
so0 good by from yours truly

“EBEN HOLDEN."

1 wrote immediately to Uncle Eb
and told him of the letters I had sent
to Hope and of my effort to see her.

Late in May, after Virginia had se-

to the south side of the Potomac, where
for weeks we tore the flowery felds
lining the shore with long Iintrench-
ments,

Meantime I wrote three letters to Mr.

| Greeley and had the satisfaction of see-

ing them in the Tribune. I took much

' .nterest in the camp drill, and before
' we crossed the river I had been raised
| %o the rank of first lieutenant. Every

' day we were looking for the big army |
| faces.

of Beauregard, camping below Center-
ville, some thirty miles south. Almost
pvery night a nervous picket set the
eamp in uproar by challenging a phan-
tom of his imagination. We were all
impatient as hounds in leash. Bince
they would not come up and give us
battle, we wanted to be off and have it
pat with them. And the people were
tired of delay. The cry of “Ste’ boy!I”
was ringing all over the north. They
wanted to cut us loose and be through

with dallying. |
Well, one night the order came; we

were to go south in the morning—30,000

. We knew
and began to feel a tightening of the

es. I wrote a letter to the folks at |

hand on a full breast,

“Feathers!” he whispered significant-
ly. “Balls can’t go through ‘em, ye
know. Better'n a steel breastplatel
Want some?

“Don't know but I do,” snid L

We went into his tent, where he bhad
a little sack full, and put a good wad
of them between my two shirts.

“] hate the idee o' beln' hit 'n the
heart,” he sald, “That's too awful."

* sndded nasent.
vEhouldn't like t' have a ball in my

lunge, elther,” bhe nadded. *Tuln't

necessary for a man t' dle If he can only |

broathe, If a man gits his leg sbot
off an' dou't lose his head an' koeps
drawin' his breath right along smooth
and even, I don't see why be can't
lve™

Tups sounded. We went asleep with
our boots on, bt nothing happened.

Thiee days and bights we walled
Bome called It a farce; some swore|
some talked of golng home. 1 went
abott quietly, my bosom wnder Its pad
of feathers, ‘Tfhe thind day an orfdet
paing from headguarters, We were 1o
broak camp at 100 ln the moring and

y dowil the pike after Beauregard, In
the dead of the wight the drims sl
od, 1 ross, hall asleep, and heand the
long roll fae and near, 1 shiversd In
the cold night aie an 1 made ready| the
boya about me buckled oR KRAPSACES,
ghouldered thelr rifles and fell into line
Muffied in davkness there Was an odd
silence in the great earavam forming
rapldly and walting for the wonl te
mave, At each rommand te mave for-
ward 1 could hear only the rub of
leather, the elick, elick of rifle Fings,
the stir of the stubble, the anorting of
herses, When we had marched an hour
or 80 I could hear the faint rumble of
wagons far in the rear, A8 1 came
high on & hilltop, in the bending col-
umn, the moonlight fell upon a league
of bayonets shining above a cloud of
dust in the valley—a splendid picture,
fading into darknesa and mystery,

At dawn we passed a Dridge and
halted some three minutes for a bite,
After a little march we left the turn-
pike, with Hunter's column bearing
westward on a crossroad that led us
Into thick woods, As the sunlight sank
In the high tree tops the first great bat-
tle of the war began., Away to the left
of us a cannon shook the earth, hurling
Its boom into the still ale. The sound
rushed over us, rattling in the timber
like a fall of rocks. Bomething went
guivering In me. It Beemed as if my
vitals had gone into a big lump of jelly

that trembled every step I took. We
quickened our pace; we fretted; we com-
plained. 'The weariness went out of
our legs: some wanted to run. Helpre

ad el ws wien were shouting hok |

Iy, “Run, boys; Fanl”

The ernnoh rolf WiAB how continu:
oBs Wo oould feel the guake of 1L
Wheih we cuue over a low fidge Ia the
open we eould see the smoke of battle
i the valley, Flashes of fire and hoods
of smoke leaped ot of the fak thiek
eta to the left of ue A8 eannen redred.
Golng at donble quieck, we began loos:
elng blankets and haversacks, tossing
them Inte heaps alopg the line of
march witheut bhalting, In half an
heur we stood waiting in battalions,
the left flank of the enemy in front.
We were to charge at a run, Halfway
across the valley we were 1o lhreak
into companies and, advanecing, apread
lnto platoons and squads and at last ln-
te line of skirmishers, lylng down for
cover between rushes.

“Forward!" was the order, and we
were off, cheering as we ran, Oh, it
was a grand sight—our colors flying,
our whole front moving like a blue
wave on a green, immeasurable seal
And it had a volee like that of many
waters. Out of the woods ahead of us
came a lightning flash, A ring of
smoke reeled upward, Then came a
deafening crash of thunders, one upon
another, and the scream of shells over-

head. Something stabbed Into our col-
umn right beside me. Many went
headlong, crying out as they fell. BSud-
denly the colors seemed to halt and
sway like a tree top In the wind. Then
down they went, squad and colors, and
we spread to pass them. At the order
we halted and laid down and fired vol-
ley after volley at the gray coats In
the edge of the thicket. A bullet struck
in the grass ahead of me, throwing a
bit of dirt into my eyes. Another
brushed my hat off, and T heard &
walling death yell behind me. The colo-
nel rode up, waving a sword.

“Get up an’ charge!” bhe shoutea.

On we went, cheering loudly, firing as
we ran. Bullets went by me, hissing in
my ears, and I kept trying to dodge
them. We dropped again flat on omr

A squadron of Black Horse cavairy
came rushing out of the woods at us,

the riders yelling as they waved their

. swords. Fortunately we had not time

to rise. A man near me tried to get op.

|
1
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peewed me, In A moment W& Daw
htrled ourselves upon the gray loe,
thrasting with sword and  bayonet
They brake before we, some running
poine Nghting desperately,

A AN threw & long knife at me oul
of & sling, Instinetively 1 caught the
weapon as If 1t had been a ball hot off
the bat  In dolng s0 1 drpped my
saber and was oul aeross the fugers
He came at me fercely, clubbing hia
gn-=a wbened, swarthy glant, broad
A & barn deor, 1 eanght the bar
rel a8 It came down, He (ried to
wreneh 1t away, but 1 held Airmly, Then
he began to push up to me, 1 let him
come, ad in A moment we were grap
pling hip and thigh, ¥Me was a power
ful man, but that was my kind of war
fare, It gave me comfort when I felt

grip of his hands, 1 et him tug a
then caught him with the old
and he went under me so hard
bear the crack of his bonesa

sgupport came then, We made him
with some 200 other men. Re-
the

gerves came also and took away
captured guna,

My comrades gathered about me,
cheering, but I had no suspicion of

$ #

We were grappling Mp and thigh,

what they meant. I thought It a trib-
Wte te my wrestling, Men lay thick
there back of the guns—some dead,
pome céalling faintly for help, The red
puddies about them were covered with
fliea; ants were crawling over thelr
faces. 1 felt a kind of sicknesa and
turned away. What was left of my
regiment formed in fours to join the
advancing column. Horses were gal-
loping riderless, rein and stirrup flying,
some horribly wonnded. Omne hobbled
near me, a front leg gone at the knee,
Shells were flylng overhead; cannon
balls were ricochetting over the level
valley, throwing turf in the alr, tossing

the dead and wounded that lay thick

and helpless.

Some were crumpled like a rag, as if
the pain of death had withered them in
thelr clothes: some swollen to the girth
of horses: some bent backward with
arras outstretching like one trying an
nd< trick; some lay as if listening ea-
gerly. an ear close to the ground: some
ke a sleeper, their beads upon their
arms: one shrieked loudly, gesturing
with bloody hands, “Lord God Al-

mighty, have mercy on me!”
1 had come suddenly to a new world,

where the lives of men were cheaper

than blind pupples. I was a new sort
of creature and reckless of what came,

vareless of all I saw and beard.

A staff officer stepped up to me as we
joined the main body.

“You've been shot, young man,” he
zaid. polnting to my left band.

aRUSHE

RMany people are under
the impression that any
ona make of brush is as
good as any other. This s
‘not correct. Boeckh
Brushes have been Im-

I

own arm! The hand was llke that of a
dead man—cold and senseless. I pulled
it from under me, and it lay helpless;
It could not lift itself. I knew now that

1 siruggled to my feet, weak and
trembling and sick with nausea. 1
must have been lying there a long
time. The firing was now at a dis-
tance. The sun bad goune balf down
the sky. They were picking up the
wounded in the near fleld. A man
stood looking at me. *“Good God!™ he
shouted and then ran away like one
afrald. There was a great mass of
our men back of me some twenty rods,
I staggered toward them, my knees
quivering.

“I ean never get there,” I heard my-
self whisper,

I thought of my MNttle Qask of whise
ky and, pulling the cork with my
teeth, drank the half of It. That
stondied me, and 1 made better head-
wiy, 1 could hear the soldiers talking
a8 1 neared them,

“look adhere!™ I heard mAany Say-
Ing.  “Bes ‘em come! My God! Look
at ‘e on the hill there!™

The words woent gulckly from mouth
to mouth, In & moment 1 could hear
the murmur of thousands, 1 turned to
pee whit they were looking &t Acoross
the valley there was & long ridge and
back of It the waln position of the
polllhern ariny, A Eray host Waa pours
ing over 11, thousand upon thousand, tn
vlone epder, debouching Inte the valley,

A blg force of our men lay between
s and them, As 1 looked 1 conld see
A mighty stir In It. Every man of
them seemed to be jumping up in the
ale, From afar came the sound of
bugles ealling “retreal,” the shouting
of men, the rumbling of wagons, It
grew londer, An officer rode hy me
hatless and halted, shading his eyes|
then he rode back hurriedly,

“Hell has broke loose!" he shouted as
he passed me,

The blue coated host was rushing
toward ns ke a food-—artillery, cav-
alry, Infantry, wagon train, There was
a mighty uproar in the men behind me,
a quick stir of feet. Terror spread
over them llke the traveling of fire,
It shook thelr tongues. The crowd be-
gan caving at the edge and jamming
at the center. Then it spread like a
swarm of bees shaken off a bush,
““Run! Run for your lives!” was &
cry that rose to heaven.

“Halt, you cowards!” an officer shout-
ed.

It was now past 3 o'clock.

The raw army had been on Its feet
ginee midnight. For hours it had been
fighting hunger, a pain in the legs, a
quivering sickness at the stomach, a
stubborn foe. It had turned the Hank

| of Beauregard; victory was in sight.

But, 1o, a new enemy was coming te
the fray, Innumerable, unwearied, eager
for battle! The lohg elope bristled with
his bayonets, Our army looked aml
ciireed and began letting go. The men
near me were pausing oh the brink of
awhal rout. In a moment they were
olf, pelimell, lke a fock of sheep, 'The
earth shook under them, Ofvers rade
around them, cursing, gestioulating,
threatenlng, bat wothing could stap
them, Half a desen trees had slood i
the center of the Moting wmass, Now a
few men cluig to them—a remnant of
the monster that had terna away,

Rut the greater host was how coming,
The thunder of ita WaE Pear
me; a elowd of dust
squadron of cavalry
and broke into the fleelng mass, Heavy

- horees, cut free from artillery, came gal-

loping after them, strapa filying over
foamy flanks, Two riders elung to the
bick of each, lashing with whip and
rein, The ruck of wagons came after
them, wheels rattling, horses running,
volees shrilling in a wild boot of terror,
It makes me tremble even now, as I

think of it, though it is muffled under

the cover of nearly forty years! I saw
they would go over me. Reeling as if
drunk, I ran to save myself,

Zigzagging over the fleld, I came upon
a gray bearded soldier lying in the
grass and fell headlong. 1 struggled
madly, but could not rise to my feet.
I lay, my face upon the ground, weep-
ing lke a woman. Save I be lost in
bell, I shall never know again the bitter
pang of that moment. I thought of
my country. I saw its splendid capital
in ruins, its people surrendered to
God's enemies.

The rout of wagons had gone by. I
could now hear the heavy tramp of
thousands passing me, the shrill voices
of terror. I worked to a sitting posture
somehow. The effort neariy smothered
me. A mass of cavalry was bearing
down upon me. They were coming so
thick I saw they would trample me
into jelly. T took my bat and covered
my face quickly and then uncovered It
as they came near. They sheered away
as I felt the foam of their nostrils. I
tad split them as a rock may split the
torrent. The last of them went over
me, their tails whipping my face.

I shall not soon forget the look of
their bellies or the smell of their
flanks. They had no sooner passed

11
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I fell back and rolled balf over
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Not too much, just a little, just enough to
start the bile nicely. One of Ayer's
Pills at bedtime is all you need. These
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