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( CONTINUED. ) 

CHAPTER VI. 

AT LAST. 

NE night as we were 

falling asleep just after 

taps the first sergeant 

came to our tent and 

said: 

“All men turn out to 

draw revolvers and am- 

munition. The whole 

regiment starts on scout 

right after breakfast in the morning. 

The horses will reach camp tonight.” 
And that glorious, soul thrilling or- 

der was delivered in as careless tones 

as if the sergeant bad merely come in 

for a man to carry wood for the cook. 

I made up my mind that the sergeant 

was not the man for his place and that 

the captain showed himself unfit for 

his business by appointing such a man. 

Nevertheless I hurried to the ser- 

geant’s tent, and my soul thrilled with 

patriotic joy as I saw the great wood- 

en box full of revolvers of the beaviest 
caliber. 

volvers, my father having invented 

one and allowed me to help him in 

some of his experiments. 1 mentally 

made the calculation right there that 

if each man in the regiment fired only 

one shot at close quarters, which is all 

the revolver is fit for in war. there 

would be about 1,000 fewer effective 

men in the Confederate army by the 
time we returned. 

Besides the revolver each man receiy- 
ed a holster, to be worn at the belt, a 
cartridge box and a box for percussion 

caps, for this was before the days of 

metallic cartridges. When the ser- 
geant began to issue ammunition. how- 
ever, his language suddenly beame un- 

fit for publication, for the department 
quartermaster, who was 30 or 40 miles 
away, had by mistake sent carbine car- 
tridges, which, of course, were far too 
large for revolvers. 
The sergeant reported the faet to the 

captain, while big Pat Callahan. of 
whom I had seen as little as possible, 
recalled old times by saying it was “all 
the gov’ment’s fault, an’ if the ov’ 
ments brains was turned into gunpow- 
der there wouldn't be enough to blow 
it to”—perdition. The captain used 
language which proved that Le was not 
a member of the church, but suddenly 
he dived into the big box in which the 
pistols had cowe and drew forth a hul- 
let mold. 
“Does any one bere know how to 

load revolvers with loose amuni- 
tion?” he asked. 

Aye, aye, sir,” said Cloyne, touching 
his hat. 

“I, 100,” said I. 

“And 1,” said Hamilten. 
“Good!” said the captain. “You three 

Sm ~ DENS 

than’ none. 

volvers.” 
Then the men returned to their rents, 

more than halt of them joining big Put 
Callaban in cursing the goveruwen. 
Hamilton and | began \ breaking car- 
tridges, while Cloyne started » nore nogp 

Sergeant, collect the re- 

the cookhouse and looked for some 
thing in which to melt the lead After 
much searching he settled on one of 
the cook's frying pans. Then he hag to 
boil the bullets in water to get the 
grease from them. so an hour passed 
before we had any new bullets. 
That job of loading pistols. hung on 

amazingly. Some of the cylinders did 
not work well, so we had to “nurse” 
them, for it would never do for any 
man to be without a pistol in the face 
of the enemy. I became so sleepy that 
I had to pinch myself torkeep awake. 
Once in awhile Cloyne did not close 

I koew something about re-: 

| tear, the latter because they said each 

‘Reveille blew, the captain came to 
| look on, spoke impatiently and then 

“break up carbine cartridges. make n 
fire, remold the bullets and lon all the | 
pistols. Six shots apiece will he hott r 

lof my horse, and he never saw active 

j gent was already there, but he was 
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the mold tightly before pouring the 
lead, so the balls would be a little too 

Down beside me came Mick MecTwyny. 

large to fit the cylinders, and we tried 

to make them smaller by scraping the 

sides with our pocketknives. Day- 
light began to dawn, and still 20 or 
more revolvers remained unloaded. 

raid we were doing very well. Break- 
fast call sounded, and the men got not 
ouly their breakfast, but three days’ 
rations to pack' in thelr haversacks. 
Still we had some unloaded pistols. 
Then one man after another came up 

and told about the horses and made 
me almost wild with anticipation and 

man was allowed to select his horse, 
so what would be left for us but the 
poorest nags of the hundred? 

I'inally the last revolver was charged. 
I went at a double quick pace to the 
cookhouse for my breakfast and ra- 
tiens. The latter consisted of hard tack 
2nd a great piece of pork. How was I 
to put that lump of fat into my haver- 
sack? I had not even a bit of paper, 
much less a saucer or box. 1 settled 
the matter by throwing it away. Fat 
pork was disgusting stuff anyhow. 
Tren, eating as I rhn, I burried to the 
stable. 

The stable orderly looked at me, 
grinned most offensively and pointed 
to the only horse that remained. 1 
went into the stall to look at lim, but 
got out again just in time to save my- 
self from a kick. There was no time 
to be Jost, for most of the wen had al- 
ready mounted and were being cursed 
inte some sort of line in the company 
street, : 
“Fall in on the extreme left!” roared 

the captain.” I obeyed orders, being 
near there already. A mounted ser- 

not there a moment later. He went to 
the hospital with a compound fracture 
or the lower leg, caused by the hoofs 

service again. 

As we sat there and were again 
brought to some semblance of line, the 
captain remembered that he had not 
yet appointed his full complement of 
noncommissioned officers. The compa- 
ny wus entitled to eight sergeants and 
eight corporals, of whom only five ser- 
geants had been designated, and one 
of these had been sent to the rear by 
my verse. Of corporals we had none. 
“Who londed those pistols?” asked 

the captain. 

“Cloyue, Hamilton and Frost,” re- 
plied the first sergeant. 
“And Brainard,” said | from the left. 
“Clogne,” sald the ¢uptain, “you will 

act as sergeant: [lamilton, sergeant— 
and commissary; Frost”’— 

2 Ask 
S “~~~ healthy 
NaN wolnan N "ol 

NON what she would 
pt gell her health 

Jor and she would tell 
vou that the choicest 
diamonds in the world 
could not buy it. What 

use for diamond rings to 
emphasize the shrunken 

\ fingers, or earrings to light 
up the cheeks hollowed by 

disease? 40 
Health is the first requisite 

to womanly happiness. General 
tll-health in women has its ori- 
gin in local womanly diseases. 
Cure the diseases of the delicate 
womanly organism and the gen- 
eral health is perfectly restored. 
The remarkable benefits ex- 

Ficus from the use of Dr. 
Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
are due to this medicine’s per- 
fect cures of womanly diseases. 
It establishes regularity, dries 
weakening drains, heals inflam- 
mation and ulceration and cures 
female weakness. 
“It affords me great pleasurg to be 

able to say a few words in regard to 
the merits of Dr. Pierce's Favorite 
Prescription and his * Golden Medical 
Diseovery,” writes Mrs. Flora Arn, of 
Dallas, Jackson Co. Mo, “I was 
tempted to try these medicines after 
seeing the efiect upon my mother. At 
an early stage of married life I was 
greatly bothered with painful peri- 
ods, also a troublesome drain which 
rendered me very weak and unfit for 
work of any kind. I became so thin 
there was nothing left of me but skin 
and bone. My husband became 
alarmed and got me a bottle of * Fa- 
vorite Prescription.” After he saw the 
wonderful effects of that one he got 
me two more, and after I used those 
up there was no more pain, and I be- 
gan to gain in flesh very rapidly.” 

“Favorite Prescription ” makes 
weak women strong, sick women 
well, Acccept no substiute for 
the medicine which works won- 

ders for weak 
women, 

‘HOW WU my jacket buttons succeea 

in holding In my beart during that 

glorious second of anticipation? 1 for- 

got every annoyance and disappoint- 

ment of the past. Military ability, 

even if only displayed in loading re- 

volvers, was to be recognized and re- 

warded. Thé captain was a splendid 

fellow. 1 wanted to order three cheers 

for him at once, but just thep a famil- 

lar grating voice rose from the center 

of the line. 

“1 was promised to be sarjint mesilf. 
Didn't 1 recruit sivinteen min?” 

“So you did. MeTwyny,” said the ecap- 

tein, looking at the ruffian a moment 

before he spoke. “Well, you shall be 

the remaining sergeant. Frost. first 

corporal; Brainard, second corporal”’— 

I'he captain continued through the 

lst of corporals, and my heart sank. 

"I'was better to be corporal than pri- 

vate, but to have had my expected hon- 

or snatched from me by some one else, 
and that somebody Mick McTwyny—to 

have Mick for my official superior! Oh, 

it put my spirits to flight, and some of 

my patriotism tried to go with them. 

“Sergeant McTwyny to his post!” 

shouted the captain. 

Down beside me came Mick McTwy- 

ny. Oh, if he had but been there when 

} first arrived and his leg instead of 

the other sergeant's had been broken 

hy my borse! Still be was there now, 

Arg so was my horse. 1 could hope, 

From the paradt gronnd, where the 

celonel and adjurant sat mounted, a 

bugle blew the “ussembly,” the signal 

for torming line. 

“Attention!” the captain roared. 
“Sereoeant Cloyne, front! You will 

command the third plateon. From the 
right count tours.” 

“Ore. twa three. foury one. two, 

three, four,” ran down the line in rapid 
succession. 

“Forward!” blew the colonel’s bugler. 

“Fours right, march!” shouted the 

captain. ‘To the left. march!” 

[TO BE CONTINUED.] 

Hix Method. 

First Broker—What do you do when 
you happen to be short on a certain 

stoek ? ¥ 
£econd Broker—Oh, I grin—and bear 

it.—Exchange. 

How much sooner it gets too dark to 
saw wood than it does to play golf!— 
Atchison Globe. 

Buck's 
Brilliant 

« WOOD COOK » 

Is a fuel saver. Its very capa- 
cious ovens, fitted with first-class 
system of ventilation, and the 

heat, perfectly distributed. 
Call and examine closely. 

JAS. 8. NEILL 
HARDWAREMAN, 

is 

ee ett ep] 

WORKS 
Is the place to get 

Tombstones, : 

Monuments, etc 

His workmanship is good, his stock 
is large and his prices right. 

CALL AND HAVE A TALK WITH 

JOHN OLDHAM, 

Geo. W. Ad 
he 
I$ 

3 
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a EMBALMIN 
LF CDUNDERTAKIN | 
TE Bishi All details carefully att 
HS to. Calls promptly answered 

or night. 163 Queen st.j&> 
People’s Bank. Residence, &¥. 
ton st. extension between Geo 
and Charlotte. Telephones—St 
257. Residence 133 
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Fur Goods 
Ladies’ Fur J 2CKEtS a, Be 

In Persian Lamb, Electric Seal and Bocharen® with 
Mink and Sable Collars. Also Greenland Seal, Bear, 
Beaver, Astrachan and Coon Jackets. + Be 

GENT’ 
Ladies” and Children’s Fur Collars, Boas, Muffs, Caps 
and Gauntietz, Cape Buffalo, Assinaboine, Grizzly 
Bear and Goat Robes. Largest assortment of Horse 
Blankets in the city. Owing to the very large stock of 
above goods I um selling at greatly reduced prices. 
(5 Call, inspect avd be convinced. 

James F. VanBuskirk 
Tg 14) 

Coon, Bear, Beaver, Mongolian Dog, Russ 
Calf, Siberian Dog and Wombat Coats. 
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Pheenix Square, Fredericton. 

Bicycle Storage. 
When you get through using your Wheel he the season, 
Lring it to us and have it properly looked after for the 
Winter. \ 

Musical 
Talent! + 

Should be cultivated, and a k 

Is a luxury almost ahyone can enjoy. If you did 
not know it before call on us and inspect our line of . 

~ianos 

N 
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AT ROCK 
BOTTOM 
PRICES. 

First-Class § 
Instruments 

McMURRAY & C 

>: Queen st., Fredericton, opp. Normal School. 


