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Hotel
Malbourne

Durham, North Carolina

Fire-proof

Two Hundred Rooms

The best place to stop between
Richmond and Pinehurst

PINE TOP LODGE

and Kenneis
PINE BLUFPF, NORTH CAROLINA
= on main line of Seaboard Rail-

way, seven miles from Pinchurst

FINE QUAIL SHOOTING

Comfortable Accommodations for Sports-
men and their Wives
All modern conveniences

Headquarters of

MIDWINTER CANOEING CLUB
C. & L. P. Blow

When in North Carolina visit

The TRockingbam

al ROCKINGHAM, N. C. Forty Miles fram Pinehurst

Fine motoring ronds connect Rockingham with
Pinehurst and neighboring resorts. Excep-
tional facilities for Hunting snd Fishing.

REAsoNABLE RaTES
Propriztor: A. G. CORPENING

THE YARBOROUCH

Ralelgh's Leading and Largest Hotel

Furopean Plan. Cafe one of the Lest in the
South. Rooms without bath #£1.00 and up.
Rooms with bath #1560 and up,

B. H. GRIFFIN HOTEL CO.. Props.

Mr. Arthur G. Lockwood
Designs and Constructs Modern Golf Courses
at Reasonable Prices

Full particulars on Application
MEDFORD, MASS., Tel. 164=M

FULEITHAN'S
Exquisite Novelties from Many Lands

Sweaters, Walsts, Japanese Kimonos
THE CAROLINA EXHIBITION ROOM

to hear the sound of shooting in
the distance, and I decided I'd
Letter go down and hide the corn
in some safer place. A young
nigger, Tanse, was with me, and
the very first thing we knew he
looked up, purple with fright, and
yelled, ‘Good God, here they
come.’

“I broke and ran just as hard
as I could pelt for the horses,
which my brother and anoilier
fellow were guarding down
the creek. I wasn’t seen, and
might have gotten away yith
them, except for the fool nigger
up here on the place.

A NARROW ESCAFPE

“The Yankees rode into the
yard, ran pelter into the house,
drew their shining swords and
demanded of mother ‘her gold,
her silver, her sons and her
horses.” Mother stood up to them
all right, and told them to wipe
their feet before they came into
the parlor. But seven others
made a pass or two at that sorry
nigger and offered him his ’onery
life if he told instantly where the
liorses were. As a consequence
by the time I got to the place
where they were tethered a dozen
of the raiders were riding down
on us like mad men, shooting like
fury. I never yet knew just what
happened or why I wasn’t riddled
to bits. I flung onto a big grey
mare without saddle or bridle, and
left there on a runaway bareback,
the woods ringing with bullets
and curses. I finally made my way
into the middle of Deep Creek
swamp. There I lay listening to
the infernal fuss. Five or six
thousand of the Union cavalry
passed the fords that evening and
all night long the bugles were
blowing ; and the steady beat of
hoofs, and the rattle of equipment
and the sounds of commands and
the cursing of teamsters filled the
air. They crossed in two places—
at the ford where the present
good road from Pine Bluff to
Markham’s bridge crosses Deep
Creek, and on the old sand road
below here, which we used in
those days. From where I was [
could see the innumerable fires
springing up all over the hills, like
the lights of a great city, and I
was distressed to know what had
happened to the old home, and the
unprotected women.

ENTER JUDSON EKILPATRICK
“As a matter of fact they were

all right. For a little after dark|,

a body of officers covered with
mud and wet to the skin, dashed
up to the house, and without
ceremony took possession. There
were about twelve of them, led
by a stocky bald headed man of
medium height, who took instant
charge of everything. He ordered
dinner, but the girls wouldn’t
cook it. A soldier came with a
bushel of sweet potatoes, which
he said were to be prepared for
the general and his staff. But the
girls threw them in the pot and
all got together with their mother
in the east room.

“It was Judson Kilpatrick, in
command of all of Sherman’s
cavalry. He was really very de-
cent to the women. He left them
unmolested in their room, and
took up his quarters right here
where we are now sitting. He
made up a bunk along the west
wall there, and slept while the
sentries paced the hall and the
vard, and the staff burned up the
fences to make a fire outside.

“He called mother in early next
morning and asked some ques-
tions about the roads, in a very
determined but polite manner,
and then sprang to saddle and
was off. His column had started
long before day, and as I circled
around by Drowning Creek about
eight I didn’t see any one. I heard
a great shooting and racket over
the hill towards where Pine Bluff
is now, and concluded they had
driven off, So I ventured out on-
to the road, and right into the
arms of half a dozen of the
Yankees.

CAPTURED BY THE YANKEES

“It was the shock of my life.
They had me before I could move
an inch—and what they’d have
done with me I can't guess. But
the firing became so heavy, and
Legan easing around in our direc-
tion so violently, that after a
short time they paid so little at-
tention to me that I slipped be-
hind a pine and got away.

“By noon it was all over. There
wasn’t a movable thing left on
the place, but the last one of them
had gone—and an Alabama Colo-
nel was resting out yonder under
the trees. The Alabama patrol
had come on the rear of the Yan-
kees right where the tower now
stands at Pine Bluff, and they had
torn over the ground there shoot-

(Continued on page eiphleen)

Highland Park Hotel

(Queen of Winter Resorts)

Golf
Polo
Tennis
Hunting

All Outdoor Sports

OPEN DECEMBER TO MAY

Write for Bookliet

J. J. SWEENEY, Manager
Alken,

The De Soto

SAVANNAH, GA.

So, Carolina

Golf
Motoring
Tennis

American Plan
$5.00 per day

and upwards

Under direction of

CHARLES E. PHENIX




