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I did not engage in any foraging expeditions worth

mentioning that is, beyond a chicken or two and a

few bushels of sweet potatoes but that don't count.

The fact that the West Virginia mountains were not

the best region in the world to forage in, may account

for this.

Although twenty-seve- n years of stirring events in

our country's history have passed away, I have a

vivid recollection of my first real experience in the
art of foraging. It was down in the good old corn-crack- er

state, when the forager laid himself out and
it in all kinds of "reveled, as were, truck," from a

spring chicken in January to a copper still full of

apple jack you all know what apple jack is.

It was while marching through the commonwealth
of Kentucky, that my first depredation was committed
against the good people living south of what was
once known as Mason and Dixon's line. I wish I
could stop right here, and say to you that this was
my first and last grub expedition; but, like the Fa-th-

er

of our Country, I can not prevaricate or lie about
a little thing like that. It was not the last, but only
the beginning of a long and vigorously conducted
campaign, both offensive and defensive, against every-
thing eatable and drinkable in the Confederacy.
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