
THE DEL
The awful rever ion frotml joy antd gratittitle at te sight of her

lover alive and measuraiy uiniurt to shaîtrp tiuitisht waîs too
much for lier, and for tlte second ltite litha da se fainted.
Whn site ("ne back to life land its terrible realities il wats
niii.;it. and the kitchen beneatit ier iding-place was full of
:imedl men.

The reilection of lte lire iin lthe luge kitcihen lireplace liltered
tlirougi lthe craeks in lite iloor, atndai Madeleine saw tliat her little
lrotiwr iadt fallen asieepa, wilt Iis Itead on ier ami. Site crept
witih iimai to the space over lthe passgeway, lest the ligIt shiouiil
nakena hitim, and whiie site was pitting him ilown lhere was a

familiar step in the passage bereath. uid site heard lier father
calling lier guariedily. Sie anliswered wiit a little tasp tf relief,

uttiig lier lips tI ait opening in tlie poles.
-- We're hetre, and Buddy'svl. asleepl. Oh1. daddyi, lIm so glad

ot:'ve cote !
"-Su ! Don't malake a noise. Hi'ist aî couple o' themn loose

pioh.s. :aitd l'lle'p yout down.'"
ile 01 eyed. shakitng like a leaf in thie wind , i and wiein siteStooi beside laim, love mditale lier forget the feut.

- Oi, dlddy, tliey're going to ltantg lItiek. amd it'll sure kilt
le." ie quavered: and the grizzled old tmat tuok ier in lis
urit what time site was sobbitag out the story of lic's recap-
ture antl present peril.

There now, don't take oit so: anmebbe 't ain't so bail as ail
that. Dad burn that reckless boy I 1 thess knowed le'd get
imno more trouliement. Yoît don't reckont thiey done strung lainm
up t'ready, do youa ?I"

I don't know I don't know anymthnliag liait just that I'mtl 100
imiserable to live!"

.oin Vance knew tlien whial lae hl to Io lsad lthe mannier of
ts doing.

"'Thess you stai' riglt luere, clot to the door. Me ldy," ie oa-
mauded. sand ait the word turied abruptly and entered ilie kitelien.

'l'lTe hurried mteul was ended, antd the general and lais stal'
were rising to misant :tand ride. The oli maouniaineer saluted-
iwkwardIy, and imclided lthe groip tif oflicers in a hospitabletestu<ris.

Eveniti. Gineral, tend gentlemen all." ie said. This lere's
my pore house, and vou-all air right velcoime. Sorry I war n't
i honte wienst yoit comae, but lte Jolinies 've been makin' it
i'ler'ble skeery for mate, ani I iad to take t ite irush."
A soldi.erly man with a grave face and kindly eves serutinized

itam sarily.
" you Jont Vance " ie demaitnied.

"Tihtat air Isly iane. Gineral."
" It's a good onae," was lthe crt reply. "l We have heard of

*oum: I've hail Iy mien ona the lookout for you :li day. You
kinow itese mountaii roauds, don'it vou " I

l'i ort to: heen tromapina' 'en since I was knee-ihigI toa

-Good. You are a loyal anais. aid we nîeed a zuiide. It's a
wri!aus busintess. luit you vill be well id:uiti."

'lie old mnani drew Itinself uapi proudly. " i en sta'i' ut
nir wiait Iallowed was lthe riglt for four lonig years, Ginenu.
tutt I hain't itever yet asked for pay. Huait if so be you all
:îslil doua nie a favioar before you go--thess a little. tritlint', no-

riomatt favior. Gineral." Tite mena oldi fetualist hai mtteanat 1o
:e *ptite atiother tomie, baut tlae reuluesit nate it'ef into a pieu
ut spime if lim,

"ai.ame il."
"t'a'aul done captured a boy righlt itere in lte door-yard a
ci g, Gi:eral,-tle youing sampsi 'at drumv iat ther :uuayn.

llioinum.wagona over tihe bliaff, tiul-"
'he general's brow- .larniedei, anld thle kindly look went: out
fi eves. " Is lae a frienld of yours, 31r. Vance ?"

'I'le frien'liest inimv I've git in the wlole worlid. Gineral.
l've lit hima and Iis kin for twetv.odiu ear. off and nia: but-

int liat tlier boy-.-at iuri il. :di. ennIt he'l thiikina' a heap
o' hliit boy. Ginuera !l

i 1 don't blunti' you. 'rite culting ouit if the littaber was
iern'ir. But n'ter liait. i- escaed and was fordit in c'uiap, dis.
g Miud. There iS omily cie consitruction tobe aput oi tliat: eli is
a i an as suih ie muis suiffer. We are in Ilte eiemtiv's
coutiry, Mr. Vatîce."

u lit if I can prove to youa 'ut hie thess niiciielly coulii't.
hit'I conin' batck, Giierail ?"

State yur aue in a wonri. Time is precious."
'amnr. stm pped to the door and calle hilis; dauaghter. Madine

ciame iua withi v'yes iowncast ant clieeks atlhaie.
I ain'l no lawyer, Giieria. hit I reckon this little a li's wat

fctcied .imii back. lie knowed sie was aliine-he and lthe
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baby timt's asleepin' up yonder in the loft. They hiain't neither
pie of 'imi let to iet, but I reekon if lthe war wats over
msly old rumipus with the boy's gran'dad 'd have to sta'
aside. Aint't that the stratigt of it, bleddy? Speak up and
tell the Gineral."f

But Madeleine, who was but a simple country maidetn, only
blusied the more eloquently; and a symipathetic maurmutr rant
through the group of war.hardened listerers. 'lite general spokeaiside to one of his aides, and a fleeting smnile twintkled for an
instant im the grave eyes.

" Yoiu mtay nlot be a lawyer. but you've aule your case. Mr.
\ance. If the yotung ant will sign a parole -"

Oit. i reckon ie'lli do thiat thalik ye, kin'ly, Ginleral."'
There wvas ai stir at lthe door, ani Iiek wvas brougit in tinder

guitard. Somie friendly etemv hiad founud himst soap and water,
land the surgeon iaid dressed lthe gash in his iead. Nadeleine

woltid Itave gone to hitim, but ier falther restraitned ier, iot
ittgentlyr.

h'lie enterai wasted un titme in prelitmitaries.
" Captain Calvert, wilv you sigt a parole tnot to take ttp arms

atai you are regularly exciatged ?
Now tiik was nua feud-keeper. but wite il catme to the pointie foutnd il quite as hard to take his life at lte hand of ait aid.

versary as ever John Vanace ltad. 3loreover, ie iai a soldier's
loathing for spies and their calling; and lie was stili staartino
Uttder iis accusation. So ie said:

'lltattk yot. Getera, but I think you'd better go ot and
iang me. A spy's parole wouita'î be worth muicih."

" But if some loyal person will becone your suîrety ?'IRick glanted aside at the refugef.. "John Vance, youteant ? lle'd ielp you iantg tme."
Tite genernl's stiile was gria. " You do Mr. Vance a grave

ibjutstie: but I do. fnot metan iimt. Adjutant, where are those
papers yoit found in Captain Calvert's co:t?"

The iamers were forthlicoming, and ithe cotmnatder ratt thett
over.

liere is a miirriage license for one Captain iRieker Calvert
-tat Madeleine Vaice," he said ; atd the vanishimg sutile
twinkled again in the grave eyes. Yot seem to have gonte
prepared for citiergencies, Captain. as one shoul imn timte of
war. Chaplain, he good euiotugih I tturrv tiese twO youîng
people for ie."

If a sheli frot a hiidden battery iad barsit in the midst of
tlien, the astondtnent of lthe oltookers coutil scarcely htave been
greater. Il was followed by a mntrmtir of applause wienl the
genenîi's pturpose becane evident. By a single naster-stroke
ie wotild lie lthe hands of a resoltte enemv. ieal ait ancient
feutd. aad free the reftgee for the service of Iis couttry by
providing an elicient prolector for those ie nust leave behitu.

Tite chaplain caie forward. John Vanme signed his approval.
anti Madeleine besought Ilick wili ier eyes. Tite young lins
laugied attd astied for a pen.

Thte parale fitrst, i( you please. Getneral. 3iss Vanîce isutstit't
promise to love. hoiior and obey a condetned spy."

Tite paper was sigtted and witnessed; and then lte chiaplain
baude ltema join hands, performing lais oilce white the .roop
trnpeters were soitnling " Boots and sades." It was lthe
briefest of ceremonies. and wltena it was over ithe kitelten cletred
quickly. Itt the grave-faced connanderturned oit the thire'st.
old and leld ont a hand to aci of the younglings.

God send. lis peace." lae said. "'o you two, and to this
distracted land. Cone, 31r. Vance. we nust moauuint amd ride."

'rite old mnountttaincer edged toward the door. I.acking speech,
ie woutld have gone withualt a word. but llick wolatid not have
il so.

" Father." le said. " is lthe olt quarrel dead and buried
Tite refuagee turned and put his lands ou the boy's siotilders.

"liit went uap in snoke titis afte'ioont. itick, lad; lthe sno!.eo' lthe old hone place dnwn yonder in the valley. If you can
make ont lo forget. i reckon I'd ort to."

lie was gone ait lte word, and when lthe tramp anlad galilo of
lthe ioving iost hal begun again itick put. lhis ari about 3ade.
teinte anid drew ier Io a seat on the settle by lthe te.

" Rlest mte, little womain." hte said. wcarily. ' I feel as if I'd
livecd a year in a day. ilcar hose fellows singing 'Jonl Brown.'
Titat's our rcessioinl, 31edv. It was'ît quite as -we lad
piatlaed, was it?--a wîar wediing wila a fanfare of cavatry
bit-les for music. But out of it cornes ieace for an old muan
and a youang one, -ad for a snft-tearted little girl who stond
ielween. Arc you glad or sorry, dear?"

For answer sie drew lais htead dlown uapon itr siouilder and
kised laim.


