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CHICKAMAUGA
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Full of Thrilling Adventures
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TOLD WITH CONSUMATE SKILL BY

Capt, F, A, MITCHEL,
Author of

Chattanooga and Other War Stories

CHAPTER L
OPENING OF A CAMPAIGN,

The Army of the Comberland is
awakening. For months its 20 miles of
torpid length have been marked Ly
clustors of whits tents lke the rings of
a gigontio anaconda.  But now thove is
an arouging from its long period of
lethargy. The tents are being struck,
the men are stufling kuapsacks, rolling
hlonkots or swallowing from tin cups i
last deaft of invigorating coffee. Wagons
are being loaded with all Kinds of camp
equipage — tents, onmp onts, cooking
utensils, the pine tables and army desks
of the staff departments Hore ordorlios
are holding horses, waiting their riders,
and there moen are strapping biankots or
ponohios behind saddles or cramming
bacon and “‘hard tack’® into haversacks,
while strikers cmpty the contents of the
demijohn intocanteons,  Each veg
ns soon a8 formoed moves out into the
romd, the whole taking up the line of
march by brigndes and divisions

It is tho right or head of the monster
that awakens first. The main body of
this wing moves diagonally toward the
front and left, while cavalry pushes di-
rectly south to conccal the wovoment
and produce a false improssion on theen
emy. All day the infantry and avtillery
work their way over dirt roads, the men
marching at will, smoking, chatting,
langhing, the Irish regimoents erncking
jokes, the Germans singing, all with that
vaprit which pervades an army jost start-
ing after a long period of idleness on
a new campaign. A lashing of artillery
horses, a cursing of mules, words of
eommand, bugle calls, picket firing, tho
occasional boom of o gun, mingle cou-
fusedly and in a country used only to
the peaceful lowing of eattle or the
song of birds. Throughout lts wholo
length tho Army of the Comburland is
in motion, advancing on that campalgn
which is to maneuver the Confoderates
out of Tennessee and load up to the bat
tle of Chickamaugn

On aroad rouning parallel with the
Comberland monntaing, which flank the

Union army on its left, n steange look-
ing vehicle s golug at o bronkneck pace
toward the south. The horso is o raw-

boned animnal with long legs and neck,
while the vehiclo—a buggy—is so be

spattered with mud that what paiot re

mains on it is iny Tho bottom is
partly gone; the dashboard would lot
through & cannon ball withont Iu- ing iu

jured; tho springa are badly bont; tho
top, which is let down—there are no
props to hold it up—Iis shriveled and
tory. its tattors fiying behind in the
wind, A woman in o striped calleo
tress, o sunbonnot of the samoe matorial,
n pair of colored speotacles on her nosoe,
holds the reius and arges forward the
horse. Yet strange looking as is the
conveyance and itz ocoupant, for that
timo and region there is nothing unoso-
nl in the appearance of elther, The
country people iuhabiting that portion
of Tennesseo are not onltured, and un-
couthness is rather the rule than the ex-
ception.

Coming to a placa where an got
a full view for sume distance aln ul, tho
woman glances over the
spoco botweon bhor and the noxt rise in
the undulating ground, Seeing nothing
to deter, she drives her horse on as rap-
idly as she ecan foreo him to go.  Her
buggy careons till it is in danger of go
ing over; she Is bownowd from hoer sval
with o prospect of belng sent over the
dashboard; the mud flies, the Lorse
whoozes, the bogry grosus, but there s
1o slisckening of pace,

"“"Go on, Bobhy, go on!"'

Turning o curve in the voud partly
hidden by trees, sho sees o cavalry camp
ahond. In the road an officor stauds tull-
fng to nman In o fanm wagon, Loside
whom, on & board seat, its two onils
resting on the wagen's sidos, sits a boy
of 14, while on a back seat, eviduntly
borrowed from a more protentious ve.
hicle, Is a young girl, porhaps three or
four years the boy's senior.

The woman of tho striped dross drovo
up to the group, nod drawing rein listen
ed to what they were saying

“Cap,'" said the farmer—all oificers
in the Union army wero called by the
people of the country either oup or gin-
eral or mister-—""cap, 1 want ter go
through the lines powerful bad. "

“Well, Oi'm thinkin, me good wan, "’
replied the officer, with the brogue of an
Irishman, *‘that's ezactly what old
Rosy wants to do unless he prefors to got
behind "em and boag 'om from the rear. "'

“Oh, I don't mean fightin! 1 wuuts
tor go hum poaceful. '

“Can't pass yo, me good man. Ol'va
orders not o pass any one south while
the army 18 movin, There's no need to
be tallin ye that all day. Once cught to
be sufficlent. '

4 thet?' orled m shrill volea
from the boggy. *'You don't mean fo'
ter toll mo I can't go ham?"'

SOl foar, nnd-uldd: umum t,

oy D” !llh'hndon
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intervening |

of war, Wao've come down vi et armis,
ns my old preceptor at the university
used tosay==Liod bless 'im! Likeenoagh

the wonemn, "'

“Tdon’t keer,"” replied the woman,
“Yon uns hain't got no business fo' ter
come down hyar nohow, You'ren mis'-
able set o' black abolishioncrs, I'm n
gal "thout nothin ter fight with, and you
ung' '--

| *“Banaty and the beast,”” interrupted
the oMeer, bowing.

| *“Now, sco hyar, Mr, Yank, I got ter
go hum, Pop he's away, avd mother
sho's sick in bad. "

‘ Tho officer soratehid his head and

thought.

SWaoll, mo frisnds,* he sald present.
Iy, “Oi'm thinkin Oi'll refer the case of
all of yez to brigade headquartera,
Would ye moind sittin where ye aretill
I get an answoer?"’
| Y"Reckon not,'* from the larmer.

“Hurry up, '’ said the woman in the
bugey, “"Mother's waitin fo' me. "
| The officer stepped into his lent near
b aud came out with o peneil and the
back of an old letter. With these he
procecded to take dewn the information
required.  Approaching the buggy: he
Bl

“Will ye plaze favor me with your
patronymie''==he pansed while he look-
od to see if she wore young or olde
“miss?’
| *“*My what?"'

“Your patronymie

O, tulk Teuncssosl'

“Well, then, your cognomen, '

“See hyar, Mr. Officer, ef you want tor
git anything outen me, you want to talk
Equar’, "'

“Plense tell me yonr name.

“Botsy Baggs. And yours?''

“Major Durke, at your service.
ye Union or''——

“Rebol "

“Whe rut ) 36 waut to go:

“Hum.*

““And that is at'"—

“Dunlap, "'

“Why are yo here?"*

“T been ter MacMivuville ter sue
mother's old doctor. '

“There's a shorter road from Mao-
| Minnville than this, Why didn’t ye tuke

ity
The girl showed a slight confusion.
“Ohb, I got a friend at Franklin col-
lege, She unsand 1 uus allus ben powoer-
ful thick. "'
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After gotting the data as to all the |

party the major called a monnted man
ond directod him to take it to headguaar-
ters and nsk for instroctions.

“Do ye know who to take it to?"* he
asked of the man ns he was about to
ride nway,

“It's to the gineral I'm takin it."

“Tho ginernl? Map, would you get
mo court martinlod for disregard of the
regulations? Take it to thoe chafe of
staff, yo lunkbead, and from him yeo'll
put tho answer, It's not the loikes of
you can approach the gineral, Moind
now, and don't spind the time talkin
with the goard. "'

While the messenger was away tho
party listened to the voluble tongue of
[ the young Confederats sympathizer in

the bogey. She entersd lnto the causes

of the war, depiotetl the benefits of ne-

gro slavery. ospecially on the slave,

gpoke admiringly of all Confederato

soldiers aud rensacked the diction  y
| to find words to cxpress her louthing of
| Yankees,

“Come, now, Miss Daggs, ' said the
major good naturedly. “There's a yoong
fellow in me reglmoent who'll suit ye
exactly., He is an Oirisbuan from ‘e
crown of his head to the sole of his fot,
Ho only eamo over a fuw yoears ugo. He
isna smart as o whip. Thore was hut
ouo gurrel in County Cavan who eonld
onttalk i That's the resson he lett
Oireland. "’

“When Iwant o man, T reckon 1 can
fiud one right hyor outen the yarth o
Tenucswes "thout goin to Olreland ter
fiud one.  Is ho redheaded?'

“Hod na the linia of an artillery offi-
cer's eap. "'

“What kind o' eyest’

“Blue as o roblu's egyg. '’

“Waal, trot him cut 1I'll take & look
at him, "'

041 call bim meself,'" and the ma-
Jor went into one of the tents There ha
found Corporal Ratigan, the wan hs
rought.

Y"Corporal Rats, ™ he sald—every onn
called the corporal Rats—''there's a
gurrel ot thers that wants to g2 through
tho lines  Oi've sent W brigade head-
guarters to Ood ouk i they 'l give het o
pase. 1 waut yo to make hir acqualot
nnos,

At your service, major,'’ ssld the
corporal, saluting. And the two walked
out o where the travelors were waiting

“Miss Baggs,'' sald the major, “‘al
low me to presint Corporal Ratigan,
commaonly called Rats by his comradas,
ona of the mwost gallant men in the reg-
Jment, ™’

Corpors) Ratigan bowed and uncov-
ered o hoad of hale fully up to the ma-
jor's deseription of It, 1t surmoapted
ona of the most hooest of eountenances
Thare was un alr of geotility about the
man dospits his private's uniform, and
the snile with whiok he greated the
m“' woman 2ould uot have bean more

itching had ho saluted m

vmmmu.m
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the vi is for the wen and the armis for |

YHow de¥” she sald, with something
that was iotendid for o bow. ““Yera
purty likely lookin feller of you afr play-
in Yank, You'd betler s’ staid fn Ojre-
land than come down hyar ter make war
on women, "'

*“And have Of overpainted the beanti-
ful tint of his huir?'' asked the major,
Inughing. “*It'd mnko good winter hair;
poedn't hov no fire in the house. "’

Horses® hoofs were heard down the
road, nnd in a fow minutes the messon-
ger who had been sent to headquarters
rode up

S here's the answer?'” asked the ma-
jor.

“'Divil an answer di Ol get, major,"’
sai i the man, saluting awkwardly.

**And what d'yo mean by that?''

“Well, Oi kem up to headguarthers,
nod tha gineral was gettin off of his
harse to go in his tint. “Have ye any-
thin for me, me mant' he asked. ‘Niver
a worrud, gineral,’ O answered, salatin
respeotful. *“What's the paper ye have
in your belt? ‘It's for the chafe of staff.
‘Well, give it to ma,' ‘Divil a bit, gin-
eral; i4's not for the loikes of me to be
givin yez n paper. Oi'm instrooted to
give it to the chafe of staff.’ ‘Give me
the paper, yo cossed Oirishman,' he
said, 'or Oi'll sind ye to tho guard tint, '
‘Niver will Oi be guoilty of breakin the
regulations or the articles of war, gin-
eral.’ ‘Corparal of the guard!' yelled
the gineral,

“The corporal kem and saluted the
gineral, him red as Corporal Ratigan's
head. 'Take that paper from that man!
he roared. Well, bein surrounded by
the guard who were at the corporal's
call, Of surrendered. "’

“And thin?' gasped the major, glar-
ing nt the stupid messengor,

““And thin th) gineral said, '‘Gn to
yer camp and tell Major Burke to put
yo in the gunard tint for 24 hours, And
whin he sinds another orderly to me not
to sind a recruit, or Oi'll put him inar-
mt“ "

“By the howly ——1 Ye lofernal,
raw ——1! Did yo get no answer?"”

408 sind an answer by a soldiar
who has been properly retained,’ said
the gineral. Didn't ye tell me right,
major?"’ i

“"Corporal of the guard!l'’ cried the
major by way of reply.

“Take that man,'' he sald when the
corporal came, '‘to the guard tent.*’

As the messenger woas marched away,
protesting against the injustice of his
treatment for obeying orders, a staff
officer rode up. Taking the major apart,
he instrocted him to let the applicar &
go through, provided they wouold take
an oath not to give any information eon-
cerning the Union troops to the enemy.
With the passes he brought o soggestion
from the general to send some person
with one or the other of the two partics
under pretense of an escort, but really
with a view to discovering the proximity

| AET ur!u. yo'll got throngh all right,
and If ye're tempted 1o look aside jost
fix ‘eny on his head, and ye'll be blind-
'L Ll

Tho corporal went for his horse,
buckled om hin revolver, and coming
back started out to play diplomat—in
other words, to acquire knowledge by
strategy

CHAPTER IL
A WAR OF WITS

Corporal Ratignn rode gallantly be-
tide Miss Baggs, the two keeping up a
conetant picket firing, which ocoasional-
Iy warmed to the dignity of a skirmish.
Mirs Baggn was in an exoellent humor
and the corporal quite delighted at the
role he was playing. He pretended to
watch her carefully whenever anything
bolonging to the army was passod on
the road, while ho was secrotly forming
his plune for getting far enough on the
way to determine the proximity of the
enemy. He felt no suspicion as to Miss
Baggs earrying information, Being on
the fiank of the army, she wonld not ba
likely to havo much information to
earry. Thoe country people were oon-
stantly passing between the lines, and
considering their harrowing excuses no
one except with s heart of stone could
well prevent them.

“What's in the box ye have with
ye?'' asked Ratigan, looking at a square
little box on the seat beside her. It had
been covered with a shawl, which had
fallen from over it, exposing it to view.

**Thet? Thet's a philosophy machine,
You seo, my friend, Bal Glassick, she
knows a heap o' things. She's tryin ter
beat somé on 'em inter my pore noddle.
Reckon she won't hov no ensy time. "'

**What branch does she teach ye with
that?"

““Waal, you seo, mother, sho's sufferin
with palsy, and this hyar bdx is a—waal,
Sal, she calls it o gal—gal''—

“Galvanic battery?'"

*“Thet's it. You hit it right thar. A
galvanic battsry. Wo uns ‘re goin ter
try 't on mother. Lord a-massy, what's
thet?"'

Bha directed his attention from the
box to a cloud of smoke hanging over
the gaps in the hills far to the west,
Thoy were crossing a mountain spur and
could see it guito plainly.

““There’s foightin guin on there, '’ ro.
marked the corporal.

""And yon mns alr gitsin lHoked," ob.
served the robellions Miss Baggs.

“How d'ye know that?' asked Rati.
gan, surprised that she should know
anything about it.

“Oh, 1 reckon!”

“It's a quoare thing—the reckounin of
gurrels, '’

""Waal, you ses, woman hain't got the
blg heads men hev. They can't resson
things out. They hev ter jump at 'em
mebbe, like ants, Ants is powerful
small, but they're most times right

“SEE HY AR, MR. OFFICER."

of tha enemy  Now that the maln army
was moving, it might be well to discover
it the cavaley on its flank had fallen
back. © The ground was unfavorable for
s reconnoissance; hencs the suggestion
to get information hy strategem.

The major hunted the eamp for a Bi-
ble on which to administer the oath
and called on Corporal Ratigan to halp
him. He explained the gencral's re-
quest and teld Ratigan that he wanted
bim to go with Miss Baggs Having
given the corporal a full uoderstanding
of what was required of him, he went
back to the party with a Bible, follow-
ed by Ratigan.

The farmer and bis family were first
sworn, and then the wmajor offered to
swenr Miss Baggs.

*'I hain't goin ter do po swearip, '’ she
sald defiantly

“Oi'm glad vo bhear that,"*
Corporal Ratigan

“"What o', fire top?'’ she ssked, surs
prised

O’ be breakin me beart at partio
with ye. '

*“You hain't got uo bheart nohow, or
you wonldn ¢ be in the Yaukes army.''

“Don't ye believe it, "' sxolalmed the
major; “‘his heart's as warrum as the
color of his bair. Come, young leddy,
take the oath, Oi'd be sorry to be partin
yo from yor mother and she sufferio.

1 won's "'

“"Woan't yo take it for mol sake?' que-
rind Ratigan, with a mock appeal,

“You'll hey ter git some un vglier'n
you uus ter move we 1 haonkor wfter
ugly mon, bat you ous ain't quite ugly
eno fo' me, "

“Now yo e talkin with & seductive
tougue, "' quoth Ratigan. *‘If the major
will p-nnlu Oi've & mind to see
throngh the lines wmesel! without
oath. "'

The corporal looked .l:lrlllh-du
By plancs. ey e serpaesle

lanod,
“Very w sald Barke. "l't.u

romarked

mhummq

whaen they reckon, "

Ratigan made no reply. He wma
thinking that Miss Baggs did not appear
to be so
thought her. He locked at her hands,
fncased in ocoarse gloves, and noticed
thut they were small for '‘poor white
trash, '

Her attire was very cheap, and her
cowhide shosa did not betoken refine
ment, but somehow he began to gather
& notion that Miss Baggs was not so
dreadfully common as she appeared.
The corporal came of an excellent fam-
ily in his native land, and under ordi-
nary clroumstanoces could detect reflne-
ment, He looked for Miss Baggs to use
Homo ¢ on beyond the ken of a
*‘poor white'' girl, but she did not. 8o
he diamissed the matter from his mind
and began to wonder what exouse he
could make to go on with her under fAag
of truoe when she should pass the Union
plokets,

“Wo uns alr goin slow snoogh ter
worrlt s snr {],"" yremarked Miss Baggs.

“And wh should we be goln faster?’

“Whar'd -ou steal thet eritter? ' she
asked, (nstead of replying, looking side-
wise at the corporal's mount. "'It's
likely nuff fo' Tennewes blood. ™

“Oh! That's United States. Don't
ye ses the 'U. 8’ branded on him?'

“‘Can he trot?''

“Ho can beat anythivg in the bri.

L1

“D’'yon think be can trot with this
byar critter o' mine. "'

Ratigan Jooked at her rawboned brute
and burst into a laugh.

"Wull. ,:w'. you needn’t llh.l'll 0.
Reckon [ o ve you m brush of you
was minded. "'

"All.:tat. me dear. Hero's astraight

Fo' what stakes?”

#’:z::. '.f

lafn & personage s he at first |

OWho holds the sfakes?' asked tho
corporal gleefully,

*You uns "

“Divil a bit
"m. "

Bhe took the Bill he handed her and
gave the lines s jerk with a *'Git along
thar! Remember, it's s trottin race, "'

Ratigau was nt n disadvantage from
the first. He did not dare to use his«
spurs lest his horse should break from a
trot. Miss Baggs' atimal began to reach
his Iank legs out, itrinngulating in o
lombering fashion that pnt him over
tho ground at no inconsiderablo speed.
The vorporal did his best nnd kept paoo
pretiy well,

“‘Reckon my Bob Lee kin knock the
stofin oubten your critter, Mr. Bojor.
Git up, Bob."

With that Bob (ncreased the length
of his triangulations, inoreasing their
frequency at the same time. The result
was that he carried the old buggy with
Betsy Baggs In it right away from the
ocorporal. Indeed Ratigan fell behind
stoeadily. If he should break from a trot,
he woald lose the race; if he should keep
up his trot, he wonld lose Miss Baggn

Buddenly an officer a on the
road, and regarding him sternly orderad
bim to halt.

“Oi'm followin the young lady, sir
Oi'm on official business for the gineral,
commandin the ——th cavalry bri-
gada. '’

“Wull, my man, you're a well dis-
ciplined orderly. You keep the regula-
tion 40 paces to the rear, Give your
borss the spor and eatch ap. '

Ratigan, who oould not well explain
to an officer that ho was running a race,
and fearing to loss his charge, gave his
horee tue spur and dashod after her ot a
gallop. He reachied her in a “'blown”
condition.

“Oi've lost,'' he oried out of breath,

*‘Reckon you have, " was Miss Baggs'
sole reply.

“*The money's yours. "'

“‘Reckon it air,"’ repeated Miss Bagge

“Yer anlways reckonin, Mebbs yo
reckoned about the end of the race loike
the ant ye were talkin about, "'

At that moment they spied the ont-
post ahead,

““Wanl, hyar we air," sald Miss
Bagegs ‘“‘Don't want ter part from
you uns, Mr, SBojer. 1'm powerful bad
struck hyar.'' And she put bher hand on
her heart

‘*Like enough O can find some reason
to go with ye a bit. Oi'm all broken up
meself, sure enough. '

“T hopes you kin. "'

“Lisutenunt, '’ safd the corporal, sa-
luting an officer who onme out from the
picket post. '*Major Burke ordered me
to see this young lady out of the lines.
She has o pass to Dunlap.**

The lleutenant read the pass and told
Miss Baggs she might go through.

Ratigan woas raoking his brains to
know what to do. He had been instruot-
ed to go through with Miss Boggs un-
der somge pretense, but his ingenuity
when put to the test failed him. Miss
Baggs came to his relief,

**Mr. Corporal,’’ she said, *'l don’t
hanker ter part 'ith thet bloomin head
o' ha'r o' yourn. Would you mind seein
a pore lone woman ter’ the Confederats
lines?'*

The corporal whispered a few words
in the licutenant’s ear. The result was
that in five minutes four oavalry pri-
vates were placed under the corporal's
orders, who held in his band a pole cut
from a tres at the side of the road, to
which he had attached a white cotton
handkerchief.

Then the old buggy, which rattled at
every turn of the wheel and threatened
to collapse at every mudhole, procaeded
down the road. Corporal Ratigan can-
tered alongside, while the four privates
followed directly in rear,

But a fow miles had been traversed
when a horseman—he proved to be the
enemy's vedette—was seen tanding in
the road ahend. As the party approach-
ed they saw a dozen more advancing U9
his support. But the Confederates evi-
dently saw the white flag, for no other
demonstration was made than the rid-
ing forward of an officer with hall a
dozon men to meet those who were ad-
vanoing.

“*“What do yoa want?" asked the offf
cer grn2y,

“Flug to see the lady %o your lines."

“Under a commissioned oficer?”

**Only meself, a corporal,’” said Ral-
igan.

*Well, you oan turn about pretiy
quick and get back to whers you sama
from. The next such flag sont out will
be taken in and won't get ont agaio. "'

“‘Captaln, don’t you know me!'’ sali
Miss Baggs, smiling at the officer

““Well, upon my word. Yoo don't
mean''—

Miss Baggs put hor finger on ber lip

“Thess mon eame at my veguest "’ |

she continued, “'s0 1 hope you will not
find any fanlt."

The officer ralsed bis hat, but said
nothing.

*'Good moruing, corporal,'’ she said
“I'm much obliged for your trouble "'

“‘You're quite welcome, miss. '’

Both parties moved slowly away #i-
multansously. They had soarcely started
before the corporal heard bis name spo-
ken in a woman's voice, but one with
which he was not familiar,

“Rats!™

He torned %ind saw what most bo
Miss Baggs, for her dress was Lhe same,
though her head and neck were changed,

The lady ehail hold

©n the choek. Her superl hend was st
ot ler neok as if it had been placed
| Shinro by an artiet. Tio face was lghtad

by a smile of u‘nmph—-n amile so bo:
witching thas it haunted the corporal to
his dying day.

Ratigan lind not recovered from his
sarprise before she spoke to him.in a
rieh contralto volee, as little like that
he had heard from hor ns a fife is like
the mellow tones of an organ.

“"Corporal, pleass present my compli-
ments to Major Buorke and thank him
for me for his kindness, and tell him
that when he sends another woman
through the lines under protense of keap-
ing her ayes shut, whon he has an espe-
cinl purposo of his own in view, not to
#end an 'Ofrishman’ for an esoort.'' The
smile on her lips broadened and showed
n st of white tenth.  ""The 'Olrish’ race
as diplomats are not nsunlly snooessful.
An revoir, corporal.**

Thore wns a grin on the faces of the
Confedernto lookers on and astonish-
ment on the honest conntonance of Cor-
poral Ratigan.

““And, Rats, "' she continued, ovident-
Iy enjoying bringing out the word with
her rich volos, ns one loves to roll ald
wine on the tongue, ''when a woman
dosires to race, it is not always for the
money up. ' Sho rossed the bill she had
won toward him,

“And, Rats, don't rnee again with
any ono with a rawboned animal with
long lege.  DBobby Lee is from the blue
grass regions of Kentucky., Thera's
somuthing wrong about his breathing
apparatus, bot even with tlmt disadvan.
tage he ean trot a mile over a good road
in 2:50."

Had Mies Baggs appeared less be-
witching as she stood there under the
protection of ball a dozen Confederata
trocpers, Radigan wonld bhave turned
awoy impntiently. As it was, sho peem-
ed 10 bold him by o spell.

*‘One thing more, my bonny cardinal
flower, Tell the major that I like ‘the
young man from County Cavan' he has
recommended to me very moch, "' Hoer
eyed fairly danced. **When tho war is
over, I hope youn will look me sp.  In.
quire for Botsy Baggs at the 5t Clound
hotel, Nashville "

With this she threw him a kiss from
the tips of her flngers, which, now that
her glove was removed, he noticed were
white and round. There was really
gomcthing sympatheticin the lnst glanoe
she gave him, In it was aregret that it
had been necesenry for hor to deceive so
honest and manly a fellow. It was the
fina! dart that pierced the Irishman's
heart and completed his inthrallment,

Leaving the corporal and his men gap-
ing in the road, the party moved away.
The last thing Ratigan heard was a
hoarse lnugh from one of the Confeder-
ates, which was rebnked by Miss Baggs
and reprimanded by the officer.

The corporal led his party northward
in no good homor. At the pickel post
he left the men he had taken with bhim
and rode ol alone meditatively, In pass-
ing a part of the rond where there was
no one to hear he reioed v his horse
and exclaimead alond:

“D—n it! I belleve the witch is car-
rying hinportant information. "

The thought filled him with horror.
Who was she? What was she? What
was the box ashe called a galvanio bat-
tery? For more than an hour he had at-
tended a rude country girl, who, when
under the protection of Confederate of-
fieers, bloomed luto a handsome wom-
an. He was agmuch chagrined at his
own stupidity ns he was bewildered by
the cunning of Miss Baggs.

Entering the camp, he slunk away to
his tent and did not report the outcome
of his mission to Major Burke till jast
before *‘taps.'’ Then he only said,
“Their pickets are three miles down
the road beyond ours.”'

“*Are yo shure?"’

“Of am, Oi left the yonng lady—0Ol
mean the eonnthry gurrel—nmong ‘em.
And tha vizxen blew me a kiss at
partin.

“Ah, Rats, ye'ro n sly dou
shurs yo did your work well.’

*“Major, " replied the al, “‘don’t
vi bhelieve i1, All the divils in hell if
they be men are no match for a wom-

i

Oi'm

“And if they be women, Rats?"'
“Then God save "em both." -
[ro BE cOSTINUED.]

Haveyou Renewed your Snbscrips
Lo for 1503,

A Des Moines woman who has been
troubled with frequent colds, concluded
10 try an old-remedy in & new way, and
sceordingly took s tablespoonful (lour
tim = the usual dose) of Chamberiain's
Cough Remedy just before going to bed.
The next morning she found that her
cold had almost entirely disappeared,
Dur ng the day she took a lew doses ol
the remedy (one teaspoonful at a time)
l"'“'t at pight again took a tablespoonful
ligtore going to bed, and on the following
| morning swoke free from all symptoma
of t e cold, Bines then ghe has, on sev-
vra’ occasions, used this remedy in like
manner, with the same good results, and
| 18 much elated over her discovery of so
quick & way of curing a cold. For mle
by A, R. Fisher, Cloverport, Ky.,
Kincheloe & Board, Hardinsburg, Ky.

GARRETT.

{ & Frymire, of Ekron, was here one

ing in fhe buggy, her back to the | duy this week.

horse, her face directly toward him. |

Her glases were gone, hor sunbonngt
hung in one hand, while she held reios
in the other. Never had thes corporal be

held so great a change in lu brief o

spoce of time. The jnm disar. !
nmnass of dark w ad

partly fallen over hor whoulders Her

cyes wero black and lostrous, her com-
plexion an olive re'leved by a ruddiness
R ——

Thousands
of Women

L

‘u»mmmmkmmd '

Mr. James Osborne 8r., of Guston, was
here last Bunday,
| Ungle John Tuell, of Ekron, is visiting
| in this neighborbood this week

T Buveral from here attended the salo at

Hill Grove and report good sales.

Mr.J. W. Tuell and wife spent Thurs-
day night with Dr, Miles and wife.

Josh Montgomery has returned home
after suveral dnya visit with friends hero.

Mr. Bob Buckler has returned to Mar
tom coundy after a fow weeks visit hore.

Mr. Pres Richardson and wife spent
lust Sunday with Mr, Wm. Hilf and fam-
ily.

D. W, Burch and Josh Monigomery
went to Brandenburg Saturday on busi-
noss, -

Mrs. J. G. Shacklett, of HiH Grove

(NTLE MARKET RS "

Correctly weckly by Pum & I.-nflr.ﬂ.-
dure Commisslon Merchuntn, alﬂcmn St ben
Main and Markst, l.nuuvlllo.

I.OUIBVILL! KY., Pel. B, 1805,

Shipyars shouid mark ull packuges plalal e
with mpc'n name and pos ¥ ¥
BUTTER. R
Cholos; SORRATY cocviierssinrnniis siinenss 10 @11 5
Medium..ococvvnnis veinsiiverss N L .
Orenmery ...... s 30 @ 30 .
Michigan, hand ploked wary |
Andlana—Kavy, o 17810200
0ld or Common and soly 100 kel 20 - -
rnrnm
Prime, whits M.. wiaisisnisess B0 @ BB T
.II“.-- ibivl eiioedbead | FibEuvess soinas siritiiss BB “ ;
llo. Lo GR0K 1ovvvvverssvrensarsonsisesonssen: 38 (@ 80 1
A Y
:;H-Iu PET B08.coiin v ivsirsiacrsimosarm 7% 3
ulrrely dos., SR, W5 5 e PR 75 :
e = lllDlll. ol =
reen assesenrisnbasnisns seins O @ 4N W
/ Il.. wisssisssiasssists s’ . TO6. QTS0
l)q lin ¥ 1 .
Shsep » n‘.. wissisisipsssisrnress SRR -
P l.-'l‘n\‘. -
Hetir por 1B oooiirsvmniriens 1 w8 @Y :
DUORE .. oviayes wenvssnn immsinsioveivirinns T GRR =
Tuarkeys alive.. sanis ponaney T @3
Turkeys dressed... fe 10

RIED APPLES AND PEACHESs.
Apples, eholoe bright quarters ..... 5 to
Apples, nnrqn snsssnisssrsnissasensirns 43 108

Apples, old ... S

Poaches, aow isdi w4 tob

Potchan, 01d ..ivcoiviiissmnsminasniion o

WOoL.

Tab-wathed..... cciiinrnn 31 @ 213

Grease, fine......coooiniuniinsnsnnniiin 16 @ 18
1
12
13
%

Sorghum uoumil.'... e 30 38
HAY, GRAIN, FEED,

Wa quote prices to-day on Loulsville olty
wharf:

OATS.

R e L T

2@
IIA‘l’. ®

Btrietly aholas...... ovivuins L1050 @ 15 00
. ll 00 1200

No, 2 oats..

Cholos No. Riuiivrisr s
Good Modivm....ovaesrs 10 00 iy 11 00
Good Bright Btraw. .o conn 4 50

CORN,

Choios Whits ..iccisiemimsnessss seisssnns 415
Cholos lhlluimI 46

TTLE.
Good to extra shipplng....coovvvvenins 100@4 25
Light shipplog 0 @375
BORt BULOROFE ..., ev0nvrsers assensarorer i 40 (@) § 65
Medlum to good buuh-u 300 @325
Choloe pmklng nu! bnu&m. i 9 @ 500
Fair to good... 85 @ ¢ 00
Rought...ccovn o e : ...'l b0 @ 6 75
Bhonats and pigs 100 by and uar 478 @600

EUEREP.

Good to extra nhlppln‘. cavsennssenissd 00 (@ 3 25
Fair to good........ w2 TH (@ 2 50
LAHBB
Good to extra uprlng vesnsavessansassssh B0 @ 4 78
Fair to good ...ouves w3 50 G 4 00
Loulswille, St luuls & Tem i & Co,
NO. 24.

TIME SCHEDULE

Taking Effect

A1 6:00 o'slek A, ¥, Sunday, Dec, 0, 1894

West Bound Trainae Eaat Bound Trawm
51 53
83 |afail & Mail &| B
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Daily | Daily Daily | Daily
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03 (hpm| Owenshoro 30
215 Hulin Iy 17
W am wih |8
19 0 suulq 6Lt
g 2% Wnlwlslttm 58 ]
{ l!'?g 8 o :lll g i
! E:un
L&w 12 l
12 loam| 1 15 20

pmi-t.ﬂudm’n lvl

Ly §t L & T, By, Fordsville Branch,

TIME TABLE No. 24
TAKING EFFECT DEC. 50, 184,

West Bound Tralns East Bound Tralns

i Daily | Da
e:ﬂuz..nl l:, STATIONS, us.&m,l.. ulﬂftrr
No.§ | Ne.1 No. 3| No.
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BEST

Condensed News,

Stories,

Hiwallany

Women's Department,

Rhilflreln s D]e ment,
gricultura mﬁnt -

Political De ng:tm, '

Answers to

Editorials,
Everything,

WILL BE YOUND IN THE

Weeky Courer - .luum

paper. HENRY WATTERBON isthe

PRICE, $1.00 & YEAR,
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