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CHAPTER L. work in the recruiting business, let

cavalry. Hamilton tried to comfort 
me by crediting me with Cruse and 
Whyde, two of our militia comrades 
who declared they would not have re- 
enlisted had it not been for me; but, as 
Cruse’s parents refused to sign the cer- 
tificate necessary In the case of minora 
who enlisted, Cruse was released from 
bls promise. Whyde went swimming 
one day in water too deep for him and 
was buried three days later with such 
military honors as Summerton could 

extemporize.
For the week after my re-enlistment 

my heart was as heavy as if It bad 
been filled with bullets. No recruits; 
no chance of a commission; worse than 
all, no prospect of having Brainard 
with me during the three years to 
come. I was too downhearted to no­
tice that Hamilton and Cloyne were 
not in their usual spirits, but one day, 
as the three ef us sat In the vacant 
store in which we bad our recruiting 
office and stated gloomily at the roll 
which was still blank except for our 
own names, Brainard came an, looked 
at us and said abruptly:

"If you fellows don’t get your spirits 
up In some way. you'll never find the 
government any soldiers, and you won’t 
be fit to be soldiers yourselves."

The looks that were fixed upon him 
quickly by three pairs of angry eyes 
ought to have scorched him and made 
him shrivel. But they didn’t, for he 
went on:

"Ton haven’t got anybody by sitting 
here or strutting around the village. 
Why don’t yen go about everywhere 
end talk your best? Why, there’s Mick 
McTwyny, a village rowdy, who’s 
working for a sergeant’s position in the 
same regiment—he’s enlisted seven 
men out of the fire engine company 
alone!"

"Mick McTwyny!” exclaimed Cloyne, 
springing to his feet

"That Ignorant ruffian?" shouted 
Hamilton, also rising hastily. "Has he 
the impudence to went to be a ser­
geant In our regiment—perhaps our 
very company?"

"Yes," said Brainard, “and he’ll be 
one, too, if he keeps on as he’s begun."
I didn’t say much; I couldn’t A 

whole dictionary could scarcely have 
supplied words to express what I felt 
For awhile, as I imagined Mick in camp 
in a sergeant’s uniform and myself 
a private to the same company and 
subject to his orders, I wished it bad 
been I instead of poor Whyde who had 
been drowned. Hamilton and Cloyne 
began to pace the floor like tigers to a 
cage. Suddenly Hamilton stopped and 
exclaimed:, 

“There’s but one Way out of It We 
must get more men at any cost I’ll 
have a handbill printed at once and 
circulated throughout the county say­
ing that larger bounties will bo paid 
at this office than at any other In the 
United States. ‘Twill cost all the mon­
ey and property I have, I suppose, but 
Fd rather lose my last dollar than go 
out again to the ranks with a beast 
like Mick McTwyny to authority ever 
me.”

"I’ll distribute your handbills," said 
Brainard.

That boy’s faculty for seeing what 
ought to be done always persisted in 
cropping out just when I wasn’t to con­
dition to see anything whatever. Pret­
ty soon, however, the old worry about 
soldiering under Mick McTwyny and 
of being three years without Brain­
ard’s society came back to me, fully 
prepared to stay and make itself dis- 
agreeable.

I don’t know how I should have lived 
through those days if it hadn’t been 
for my saber and spurs and the chance 

- to display them on horseback. Arms 
were not given out at recruiting sta­
tions. We were told, when we received 
our uniforms, we would have to wait 
until we reached the regiment for sa- 
bers, revolvers, carbines and ammuni- 
tion, but I learned that there was no 
law against a soldier purchasing for 
himself such arms as bls branch of the 
service used, so I bought a saber and 
belt and took great comfort from the 
clank of the saber as I dragged it after 
me in dismounted cavalry fashion. 
Then I bought a pair of spurs, and as 
my father lent me a horse with which 
to ride about to look for recruits, I had 
the pleasure of feeling that I was the 
first cavalry soldier that bad been seen 
to one county since the Revolutionary

headquarters the next day about noon 
if entirely convenient to us.

"That looks as if we were to have 
commissions in spite of our small suc­
cess at recruiting," said Hamilton. 
“Officers aren’t In the habit of saying 
‘entirely convenient’ to privates when 
they’ve any orders to give. Between 
ourselves, I’ve been asking my father 
to use a little family and political in­
fluence with tbe governor to get us 
commissions, either In our own regi­
ment or elsewhere, and this may be tbe 
outcome of it.”

"More power to his elbow then,” said 
Cloyne. “If it Isn’t”

Somehow we all were more hopeful 
for tbe remainder of the day, and 1 
would bave felt entirely cheerful were 
it not for the thought that whether 
officer or private 1 should still be de­
prived of Brainard’s companionship for 
three years.

Suddenly there came to my mind a 
plan which was irregular and shock- 
tog, yet which made me wildly gleeful 
to an Instant. Tbe medical examiner 
bad to see dally hundreds of different 
recruits of all ages, sizes and differ- 
ences of appearance. His memory cer­
tainly could not recall Brainard’s ap­
pearance were be again to see bis 
name. Suppose I were to enroll Brain­
ard again, take him to headquarters, 
have his name put on tbe day’s list of 
recruits to go before tbe surgeon and 
then, before that functionary were 
reached, substitute myself for Brainard 
to the squad, answer to his name when 
the surgeon called for him and be ex­
amined in bls stead? Then Brainard 
could go on with the new squad, none 
of whom would know us apart, to the 
mustering officer and be sworn in.

The plan looked deceitful enough to 
appear about as bad as treason, but 1 
was equal to any wildness tor the sake 
of having my old chum In the army 
with me. I did not tell Brainard the 
whole of it, but I asked him to let me 
enroll him again and see if tbe surgeon 
might not find him a little taller and 
stouter than before. The poor fellow 
was willing, but be had not much hope.

Brainard and 1 hurried to headquar­
ters very early the next morning. 1 
had heard that tbe old sergeant who 
always was on duty there would do 
anything for to, so I took him aside, 
told him of my plan and offered him a 
$10 bill to help me through. I was 
about to explain further how good a 
soldier Brainard had been and bow 
much more useful I would be to my 
country if I could have my old friend 
with me, but the veteran scoundrel cut 
me short with:

“That’ll do. The $10 is explanation 
enough.”

Then be made out tbe day’s list, 
which didn’t take long, as there were 
only three recruits besides Charley. He 
explained to me that with Brainard’s 
name on tbe list be was giving my 
height, age and particulars of personal 
appearance. Then he told me to burry 
myself Into civilian’s dress. I had not 
such clothing in town, but from some 
cast off coats and trousers at head-

at his sides to see what bad caused the 
new sensation.

“Get up, Rover!” said I. He resumed 
tbe gentle pace at which he bad been 
traveling, but we were now only a few 
rods from the store, so I again used 
the spurs. Rover bounded wildly for­
ward. Then be reared bls bind quar­
ters high In tbe air. I went head first 
over bls shoulders, neck and ears, and 
almost before 1 knew what bad hap­
pened I was on my face and breast in 
a disgusting puddle such as Is always 
found by the pump in front of a coun­
try store. At the same time I heard a 
chorus of bard laughter, and as I pick­
ed myself up and rubbed the mud from 
my face a man In tbe crowd drawled:

"That boss ‘pears to be a rebel sym- 
pathizer, colonel."
I lost all Interest in the war for a 

few moments; being called “colonel" 
didn’t comfort me at all. I didn’t ask 
any one to join tbe Thirty-eighth. I 
merely picked up my cap, mounted Ro­
ver and went on as if my errand would 
carry me farther. Even then my hu­
miliation was not complete, tor some 
one shouted:

“Hadn’t ye better take yer frog stick­
er with ye?”

I looked back and saw one of the 
men with my saber to his hand. It 
had fallen from the scabbard as 1 
went down. As I rode back to get it 
the man who held it was trying the 
edge with bls thumb.

“That won’t make no reb feel un­
happy," said the fellow as he banded 
me tbe weapon. “It’s got an edge like 
the back of a boe.”

I sheathed the sword and passed on 
without even saying "Thank you." 1 
rode until I reached a bit of wooded 
land. There I dismounted, removed 
my spurs and buried them In the hol­
low of a rotten stump, where I found 
them after the war ended. They hang 
in my bedroom now to give me a 
friendly warning whenever I am tempt­
ed to put on airs about anything.

rellow could look when his heart was 
full of honest joy.

And how glorious it was to help se­
lect a uniform for Brainard when be 
returned to headquarters! True, hie 
trousers bad to be turned op several 
Inches to clear the floor, and tbe collar 
of his jacket bad to be turned down 
until none of the yellow braid could 
be seen, and the row of buttons on the 
front, which should have reached only 
bis waist, seemed to descend halt way 
to bis knees. Still, he was a member 
of the Thirty-eighth, duly sworn and 
mustered, and nothing bnt death or the 
end of tbe war could change tbe situa- 
tion. How I did wish my brilliant plan 
had occurred to toe sooner, so that 
Hamilton’s father might have used his 
Influence with the governor In Brain- 
ard’s favor also!

After I got into my uniform again 
we sat and talked and planned as hap- 
pily as if we were going into posses- 
elon of unexpected riches Instead of to 
war and possible death. The wicked 
old sergeant strolled to and fro to front 
of us. smoking bls pipe and eying us 
strangely. Suddenly be stopped in 
front of us and blurted out:

“I never struck a couple like you be­
fore. I’ll tell you what I’ll do. I’ll 
take you both out and get you drunk 
at my own expense.”

We declined, with thanks, explaining 
that we expected to be quite busy foe 
an hour or two, as we bad to make 
some purchases and I bad an engage­
ment at noon with the major, whom 1 
didn’t like to disappoint.

"Ob. no; of course not," he replied, 
with a grim grin. "I wouldn’t keep 
the major waiting for anything if 1 
were you. But, say"—here he drew 
me aside and pressed something into 
my band—"you’ll take back your $10 
anyhow."

I tried to decline, but be said that it 
I didn’t take tbe money he’d light his 
pipe with It. He insisted that be al- 
ready bad pay enough for his trouble, 
and when I replied that I couldn't see 
bow, be called me a foot He put a lot 
of uncomplimentary adjectives to front 
of tbe "fool" too.

Continued on Page 13.
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work to the recruiting business, let us
all enlist aa private soldiers In the 
Thirty-eighth before we begin business, 
us our men may feel sure that we are 
to tbe service to stay. There is quite 
a lot ef money offered to the form of 
bounties to recruits. It amounts to 
several hundred dollars per man. In­
stead of pocketing it, let us divide it 
among the men who enlist with us. 
That ought to give us some advantage 
ever ether recruiting officers.”

We agreed to follow Phil’s advice. 
Brainard offered to use his bounty to 
the same way, although he did not ex­
pect to be an officer. He wanted to 
become a minister after the war end­
ed. and he said be didn’t wish to ex­
pose himself to any temptation that 
might alienate him from bis purpose.

We four enlisted together at the 
regiment’s recruiting headquarters to

JACKET AND SPUR.
FEW years ago, when 
war was the meet ac- 
tive of American in- 
dustries and the sup-, 
ply of men and mate­
rial was never equal 
to the demand, my 
friend, Charley Brain- 
ard. and I, with a lot of 

ether Summerton boys, joined a militia 
regiment which had been hastily called 
to tbe front. Not one of us was killed, 
and at the end of our three months’ 
term of service tbe stupidest of us 

• knew more about military life and'du­
ty than any of bur officers when we 
first took the field, so several of un 
thought it our duty to re-enter the ar­
my and help save the nation.

We knew exactly how to do it; we 
knew almost everything to those days, 
for the youngest of us was fully 18 
years of age, and one was almost 20. 
On being mustered out of the militia 
service we were to enlist to tbe Thirty- 
eighth cavalry, a regiment then being 
formed about a veteran battalion of 
troopers near whom we had camped 
and whom we greatly admired. No 
more tramping for us, with a musket 
on one shoulder and a knapsack on 
both, while tbe nation was willing to 
provide horses for such of its defend­
ers aa knew bow to ridel

immediately after enlisting we were 
to go to recruiting. The government 
was begging for men and, with state 
and local authorities, was offering large 
cash bounties by way of persuasion. 
We would do all we could to help the 
government to increase the army; we 
would also do all we could for our- 
selves while recruiting, for at that time 
and during tbe remainder of the civil 
war the only way to become a commis­
sioned officer to a new regiment was to 
persuade soms men to enlist and then 
see carefully to it that they were mus­
tered Into the service. Although there 
was no law defining this method, there 
was a general understanding which 
was fairly lived up to by the authfiri- 
ties. A man who could “raise" 60 re­
cruits might feel assured of a captain’s 
commission, 30 would secure a first 
lieutenancy and 20 a second lieutenan- 
cy. Any one who could persuade half 
a dozen men to enlist could become a 
sergeant, a position not to be despised 

in a fighting regiment could the ser- 
geant himself succeed to not being 

.■ shat, for after a regiment got to fight­
ing the officers who were killed or oth­
erwise disposed of were replaced by 
deserving noncommissioned officers.
I was so sure of becoming a lieuten- 

ant that I bad myself measured for an 
officer’s uniform before I ceased to be 
. private in tbe Ninety-ninth militia. 
Had not 27 members of our company 
promised to enlist under me It 1 would 
enter tbe Thirty-eighth cavalry? They 
lid it with their eyes open, for all of 
hem bad seen what there was of the
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CHAPTER II.
THE UNEXPECTED, WHICH FREQUENTLY 

HAPPENS.
ECRUITING at Sum­

merton went on slow­
ly in spite of our new 
efforts and of Phil 
Hamllton’a money. 
There were many rea­
sons for the lack of 
recruits, and each new 
reason as we were 

brought face to face with it proved de- 
pressing. First. it became evident that 
all of our fellow townsmen who really 
wanted to go to the war had already 
enlisted. Again, offers of bounties had 
increased so rapidly that men who 
looked at soldiering as a mere matter 
of hire and pay were waiting for high­
er offers to come.

Besides, the old patriotic enthusiasm 
which had caused men to enlist at the 
first notice of a new call tor volun­
teers bad entirely disappeared, perhaps 
because an end had been put to the ear­
ly impression that the war would be 
only a sort of picnic, ending in tbe 
speedy suppression of southern mal­
contents. Worse still. Increasing taxa­
tion was causing a number of the ear­
lier hot blooded patriots to become 
very cool and conservative and wonder 
whether the north hadn’t perhaps been 
too hasty and whether the disagree­
ment might not better be settled by 
words than bullets.

Yet none of these depressing Influ­
ences seemed to affect the class of men 
among whom Mick McTwyny was 
working, tor Mick's list bad crept along 
until he bad a full dozen of men en­
listed and sworn In. They were the 12 
worst characters of Summerton, and 
the natives rejoiced to learn that they 
were to go where they might be effect­
ively killed. I had my doubts as to 
their value to the Union cause, al­
though Cloyne said they would be as 
useful as better men in the work of 
stopping bullets and that a barroom 
loafer often fought better than an ac­
complished gentleman.

Aa for Hamilton, Cloyne and me, we 
got less than a dozen men between us 
to the three weeks In which we worked 
at Summerton and its vicinity. Anoth­
er personal discouragement slowly 
worked Ite way after each trip that 
any of us made to headquarters tn tbe 
city. We found at the major's office 
from time to time about 25 quite fine 
fellows, all of whom were trying to get 
recruits, all hoping or expecting to be 
made officers, yet the entire number of 
commissions, including the major's 
own, could be but 13 to the battalion. 
How were the conflicting claims to be 
adjusted and by whom? 1 asked Cloyne 
this question, and he replied sadly:

“There’ll be no claims to adjust un- 
less tbe other claimants are getting 
more recruits than we.”
It seemed be was right. If Hamil­

ton’s wild offer could not bring men to 
our office, how were poorer men to se­
cure recruits? Yet Mick McTwyny- 
ah, there was a mysterious, provoking, 
enraging, affrighting puzzle!

When I hadn’t my own disappoint­
ments In mind, 1 couldn't help worry­
ing over affairs at home. My father 
and mother grew more and more silent 
Little Ned complained that there was 
no one to play with him, and my cous­
in May was becoming more deeply in­
terested to Hamilton and Brainard. 
Which she liked best I could not dis­
cover—probably because May herself 
did not know. She wasn’t old enough 
to know. She treated Brainard as a 
schoolboy friend and Hamilton as an 
adult and gentleman. She was right In 
both cases, but 1 couldn't help see­
ing that both of my comrades were 
very fond of her, and I feared that 
when the time for parting came one of 
them would have to suffer greatly. 
Which would It be? I could not tor 
tbe life of me tell for which I would 
feel worst should be be tbe least fa­
vored.
7 One day word came by mail that the 
major would like to seo all of us at

Dyspepsia no Respecter of Persons- 
Proof that there is One Sure Cure

—Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets.
Dyspepsia is no respecter of persons. 

It attacks rich and poor alike and 
gradually though painfully reduces 
them all to the same stage of mis­
ery and despondency.

You can avoid it sometimes by regu­
lating your diet ; but only sometimes, 
for those foods that relieve one stom­
ach only bring additional trouble to 
others. But you can avoid it always 
by using Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 
They digest all foods and bring com- 
fort to all. Of course you want proof 
of this. Here it is. Ademard Co- 
derre, of St. Jacques de L’Achigan, 
Quebec, writes:

"I certify to having suffered two 
years with Dyspepsia caused by in- 
flammation of the stomach. I took 
three medicines without any relief. 
I became discouraged until one day 
seeing aa account of cures performed 
by Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets I bought 
two boxes of them.

"By the time I bad finished taking 
them I was cured and I have had no 
Dyspepsia since."

Thousands of others tell the some 
story. Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets cure 
Dyspepsia and cure it permanently.
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"Don't be dismal. Jack.”
New York, but Brainard, who hurried 
back home to see bls sick mother, did 
not reach tbe medical examiner as soon 
as we. After Hamilton, Cloyne and I 
had been accepted and sworn into serv­
ice we spent a pleasant hour or two at 
tbe regiment’s recruiting headquarters 
chatting with the officer to .charge, 
who was to be major of one of the 
regiment’s two new battalions. In tbe 
course of time Brainard crept in, look­
ing so dismal that I at once asked him 
whether his mother war much worse.

“That isn’t the trouble,” said he. 
"The Burgeon has rejected me. He says 
I’m under tbe regulation height and too 
slight for service anyway."

Suddenly tbe whole world looked 
dark to me. Brainard was my dearest 
friend, and my cousin May was very 
fond of him, although Phil Hamilton- 
handsome, rich, stylish Phil—was one 
of her most devoted admirers. Tbe Idea 
of going to tbe war again, and for three 
years, without Brainard being where 1 
could see him every day was too dread­
ful to be thought of. My feelings must 
have got Into my face, for Brainard 
put on a ghost of a smile and said:

"Don’t be dismal. Jack, for now you’ll 
have the chance to do all the fighting 
for both of us."

This ought to have comforted my 
patriotic soul, but it didn’t. 1 was so 
disloyal to my new vows as to de­
clare that if Brainard was not allowed 
to enter the Thirty-eighth 1 wouldn’t 
go either. I would do all In my power 
to raise men to defend the Union, but 
afterward I would run away, and 
Brainard and 1 would go to some other 
state and enlist together, where Char­
ley's smallness of stature might not be 
against him.

Bnt this resolution did not cheer 
Brainard any, and be felt worse an 
hour later when the three of us who 
bad passed the mustering officer were 
looking at one another in new cavalry 
uniforms, while he was In civilian's 
dress. He felt still worse when we all 
went back to Summerton and took sup­
per together at our house, for my cous­
in May noticed him scarcely at all, but 
was very agreeable to Hamilton.

The next day. by special permission 
of the major, Hamilton, Cloyne and I 
opened a recruiting office at Summer- 
ton. Brainard attached himself to us 
as a sort of civilian aid. He said if he 
wasn't to be a soldier and light there 
was tbe more reason why be should 
try to persuade other men to enlist. 
I immediately notified my 27 men that 
tbe roll was ready for them to sign. 
Hamilton and Cloyne had previously 
looked at my list and assured me that 
they would not accept any of these 
men without specially crediting them 
to me.

But somehow none of them made 
haste to sign. ′ Some bad beard that 
larger bounties were being offered in 
other towns or states. so they were go­
ing to look about carefully and do the 
best they could for themselves; others 
bad themselves seen tbe cavalry major 
and obtained promises of commissions 
if they would raise men; still others 
bad heard that so many men were en­
listing from day to day that wages for 
work at home were going to be much 
better. Several had spent their final 
pay from tbe Ninety-ninth for drink 
and been picked up, enlisted and mus- 
tered. for other regiments before they 
became sober.

Well, to make a long story short, not 
one of the 27 did I ever secure for tbe

3

Some men pride themselves on their 
ability to deceive the most astute.

—"Better out than it"—that humor 
that you notice. To be sure it’s out 
and all out, take Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

There’s quite a difference between 
dry humor and a dry humorist.

Thirty-eighth and they admired It as 
much as L Their willingness to serve 
under me did not imply that they re- 

garded me as a military genius or.a 
born leader of men. It meant only that 
ny father’s little farm, at the edge of 
>ur town, contained the largest assort- 
nent of fruit trees in all Summerton, 

that 1 had never said "No" to any ac- 
Smaintance who longed tor apples, 
ears, cherries or plums, and that small 
■ys bave large memories. Besides, 
y cousin May, who bad always lived 
with us, was greatly admired by all 
■e boys whom I knew, and It bad 
■1g been the fashion to be obliging to 

because I was tbe cousin of so nice 
girl.

s • was not the only Summerton aspir- 
- nt to a commission. My special friend,

Charley Brainard, was willing to be 
• lergeant, or even corporal, under me, 

but there was Phil Hamilton, a First 
egiment (militia) man. who had left bis 
d regiment only because be had to study 
I Europe for two years, and he joined 
io Summerton company of tbe Nine- 
-ninth militia merely because bis old 
giment had not chanced to be called 
it, and be wanted to see something 
: field service. Phil was much tbe 
chest young man in town. He was 
so tbe handsomest, which really is a 
eat deal to say to any one who 
ances to know Summerton. His mus- 
che was large enough for a major 
neral. He owned at least 20 walk- 
g sticks and twice as many scarfpins.

Is far better and 
ience compelled.
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SimmonsCharley smiled sadly and leaned against 
a doorcasing.

quarters I selected a suit and away we 
went, Brainard walking beside me. 
When we reached tbe examiner’s office, 
I asked Brainard to wait outside a few 
moments while 1 could speak a few 
words with tbe surgeon, with whom I 
thought 1 might have some Influence. 
Charley smiled sadly and leaned 
against a doorcasing, while I entered, 
with my heart beating so violently that 
I feared it might burst before tbe sur­
geon could examine it. At last came 
tbe call:

"Charles Brainard!”
“Here!” 1 shouted.
Tbe surgeon looked at the list and 

then at me, at which I began to 
tremble guiltily and wondered how 
soon I would be shot or banged after 
discovery. But the surgeon went on 
with his examination, exactly as be 
bad done three weeks before, and then 
be marked the list and gave it to the 
sergeant with tbe words:

“All accepted."
Tbe sergeant dug his list Into my 

riba as we passed out. His flat was 
big, and be used it with thoughtless 
vigor, but I Imagined there was much 
more force in a similar familiarity I 
bestowed upon Brainard as we rejoin­
ed him, and tbe old sergeant said:

“Come along."
“Won’t he even see me?" asked Char­

ley pitifully, as we marched toward 
the mustering officer's quarters.

“He’s changed his mind about you." 
I explained. “All you now need, to 
be a soldier once more. Is to take the 
oath and be mustered In."

"Hurrab!" shouted Charley, with a 
glad look which I thought absolved me 
at once of whatever crime I had for his 
sake committed. "Let's run!"

There was no chance to run, the two 
offices being near each other. At tbe 
mustering officer’s It was my turn to 
stand outside, but I got near enough to 
look through the door, and I wished 
all Summerton might be there with me 
to see how handsome and manly a lit- 
tie, thin, flat cheated, round shouldered
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id all the girls were said to be dying 
r him.
Then there was Cloyne, confidential 
erk of the lumber company. He, too, 
as a handsome fellow, and he bad 
en a cavalry soldier in the British 
'my. He wanted to raise recruits and 
t a commission. Indeed, both he and 
amilton had seen the prospective 
doner of tbe Thirty-eighth and bad 
i greatly impressed that gentleman 
I to elicit the statement that be would 
) greatly disappointed if they did not 
scome officers of his and perhaps sue- 
ed him should the fortunes of war 
urry him out of the service.
So we three formed an amicable 
artnership to raise a company, of 
bich Hamilton was to be captain, 
loyne first lieutenant and 1 tbe sec- 
ad lieutenant.
“To show the other boys that we are 
end in earnest,” said Hamilton, “there 
One a lot of trickery and underhand
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I went head first over his shoulders.
war ended. I enjoyed my spurs, too, 
after I learned not to strike their teeth 
Into my trousers legs. Our horse Rover 
did not agree with me. For several 
years 1 had found him entirely trust­
worthy under tbe saddle, but one day 
when I was approaching a country 
store in front of which stood several 
men, among whom I hoped to find at 
least one recruit, I gave Rover tbe 
spurs so as to dash up to the group tn 
fine style and make them fall to admir­
ing the cavalry service. Rover bad 
never before felt a spur, and as he was 
a thoughtful, sagacious animal, he stop­
ped short, turned his head and looked
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