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HIS SOMBRE RIVALS.

By EDWARD P. ROE

AUTHOR oF ‘‘DBARRIERS NUANED AWAY,
' OPENING A CHESTNUT BURR,”

“ WITHOUT A HOME,” ETC.

(4o disupline and coolness,  Aa I rodo
Lero and there I could seo that thoy
wero ereet, cagor, aund that their oyes
begat to gluw hiko coals from their dusty
sunburnt vieages.  If there wero occa-
stonal evidences of fear, thoro wero mors
of resolution aud desire and eagerness
for tho fray.

* Io aspect of aflairs on tho ridge,
whero the enciny awaited us, did not
arow cucouraging.  With iy gluss
could sco reinforcements connng up
rapidly dmang our delay, New guns
wero  seeking  position,  which
scarcely tanen befure there wasa pu

]
|

tions, At tho intersection of this read
with the Warreuton Trrnpiko was n
stono liouse, and belund tlus ti o enerny
rallied, a3if determined to retreat no
farther. I had scarcely obsvrsed this
fact when I saw o body of men forming
1 tho road Just abose ne.  Inafow
raoments they wero in irotion.  On thoy
came, & 1esastless human toniuntd with a
roar of hoarso shonts cud crics. I was
carnzd along with them ; but beforo wo
reached the stono Louse the enemy
broke and fled, and tho wholo Rebel
line was swept back half n mile or more.

* Thusy you sce that in thoe first severe
confict of tho day,and when pitted
agamst numbers comparatizely egual,
wo von o decided victory."

Both the mjor and Hilland drow a
long breath of rchief; and tho former
bnlu?. * 1 havo been hasty and uujust m
my censure.  If thut raw militia covld
be made to fight o% all, it can in time bo
made to fight well. Mr. Grabham, you
have decply gratfied an old soldier to-
pight by describing scenes that carcy
mo back to tho grand era of oy life. I
believo I was born to bo a soldier; and
my old compamons stand 1 my memory

was § hike sun-highted mountan-tops.  Forgivo

sach ligh-tlown tatk,—L know 1t s not

of sinoke and their wron message, 1ea- | like me,~but I've had to-might somo of

vens ! what a vicious soand thoso shells | miy old battle cxciternent.

I nover

had ! sometiing between a whiz and & | thought to feel st again.  We'll hear the

shrick, luven tho horses would cringo
and shudder when one passed over them,
and the men would duck their heads,
though the missilo was thixty feet in the
air. I suppose thero was some awfully
wild firing on both sides; but Isaw
several of our men carried to the rear,
But all this detail is an old, old story to
you, major."

“Yes, an old story, but one that can
never loso its ficrco charm. I scoit all
ns you describo it. Go on, 2ud omut
nothing you can remember of tho sceno.
Mrs. Mayburn looks as grim as one of
your camnon; and Grace, my cinld, you
won't thnch, will you?"

* No, papa.”

“‘Chat's my brave wife's child. She
often said, * Tell mo all. I wish to know
just what youhave passed through.’*

A brief glanco assured Graham that
her father's spirit was then supreme,
and that she looked with woman's ad-
miration on a sceno replete with tho
manhood woman most admires.

* I cannot describo to you tho battle,
as such,” continued Graham. “1can
ouly ontline faintly the pictare I saw
dimly through dust and smoke from my
own standpoint. Being under no one’s
orders I could go where I pleased, and I
wied to find the vital points. Of course,
therc was much heavy fighting that 1
saw nothing of, movements unknown to
mo or caught but imperfectly. During
the preliminary conflict I remained on
tho right of Buranside’s command near
the Sadley Road, by which our army
had reached tho ficld,

“When at last his troops began to
press forward, their advance was de-
cided and courageous; but the cnemy
hicld their own stubbornly. The fighting
was severe and deadly, for wo were now
within casy musket range. At one time
Itrembled for Burnside's lines, and I
saw ouc of his aids gallop furiously to
tho rear for hielp. It camo almost im-
mediately in the form of 3 fino body of
regulars under Major Sykes; and our
wavering lines were rendered firm and
more aggressive than éver. At the sare
time it was evident that our forces werc

oing into action off to thc right of the
gudlcy Road, and that aunother battery
Iiad opened on the coemy. I afterward
icarncd that they were Rickett’s guns.
Tuder this incrcnsinﬁ and releutless
pressure tho enemy”s lines woro seen to
waver, \Wild cheeta went up from our
ranks, and such is the power of the
human soice—the ccho direet from the
heart—that these shouts rose abovo the
roar of the caunon, the crash of mus
ketry, end tbrilled gvery nerve and fibre.
Ouward pressedd our m uj; the Rebel
ines  yiclded, bioke, and our foes ve-
treated down tho hill, but et a dogacd,
stubliorn pace. fighting ag they went,
Si eing the direetion they were takiug, 1
dashed into the Sudley Road, meur
wraich I had kept as tho ceutre of opera.

restof your story to-morrow. Ioutrank
you a'l, by age at Ieast; and I now order
‘taps.’

Graham was not sorry, for in strong
rcaction a sudd-mscuso of almost mortal
weakness overcumo him. Even the
presence of Grace, for whoso saiie, after
all, he had uusconsciously told his story,
could not sustain him nuy loazer, and
he sank back lvoking very white.

“You have over-exerted yourself.'* she
said gently, coming to Ins side, **You
ghould have stopped when I cautioned
you; or rather, wo should have been
moro thoughtful.”

“Perhaps 1 haveoverrated my strength,
—it's a fault of mine,” was his smiling
reply. “I shall be porfectly well after
a night's rest.”

Hec had loolked up at her as he spoke;
and in that moment of weakness there
was a wistful, hungry look in his cyes
that smote her heart.

A shallow, silly woman, or an intensely
selfish one, would have cxulted. Hero
was a man, cool, strong, and masterful
among other men,—aman who had gone
to the other side of the globe to excapo
her power,—one who within the last few
days had wituessed a battle with tho
guict poise thatenabled him to stadyitas
an artist or o tactician; and yet he could
not kecp bis cyes fron:s betraying the
truth that there was something within
his heart stronger than himsclf.

Did Grac> Hilland lay this flattering
unction to her soul? No. Sha went
away incspressibly sad. She felt that
two battle scenes had been presented to

her mind; and the conflict that had been |

waged silently, patiently, and uncecas.
ingly in a strung man’s soul had to lier
the higher clements of heroism. It was
anothcr of thosoe wretched problemns of-

1erea by this amperfeet world for which
there scoms no remedy.

When Hiland hastened over to sco
his friend and add a fow hearty words
to those hio had already spoken, ho was
told that ho was slocping,

CHAPTER XXI.
TNE L1GI0 OF EVENTS.

Grabam was right in his prediction
that anothor night's rest would carry
him far on the road to recovery; und he
insisted, when Hilland called in the
moming, that the major should remain
in his accustomed chair at home, and
listen to tho rxemainder of tho story.
¢y halst of hfo is so active,” he saud,
st that a hittlo chango vall do mce good 3"
and so it was arranged. By leanirg on
Hillaud’s shouldex ho was ablo $o limp
tho short distanco between the cottages;
and found that Graco bad made every
arrangement for lis comfoct on tho

-

pinzza, whero tho major welcomed him
with almost tho eagerness of u child for
whom an absorbing story is to bo con-
tinned.

“You can't know how you interested
us all Inst night,” Graco began, X
nover htew papn to be more gratified 3
and a4 for Warren, lin could nat sleep
for exateinent. Where dud you learn to
tell stories 2 °

* I was raud to bo very good at fiction
wlien a buy, eupecially whon I got into
scrapes,  But you can't oxpeet in this
FMMl light nuy such effects as I may
ivva created last ovening. It requires
tho mysteriouy power of night and othor
conditions to sceuro o glumour; and so
3iou musy look for the baldest prose to-
day.”

+Indeed, Graham, wo scarcely know
what to oxpect from you any more,”
Hilland remurked. ¢ Trom being o quict
cynio philosopher, content to delve in
old libraries like tho Lypical bookworm,

rou become an ndefatiguble sportsman,
orse-tamer, oxplorer of the remoto
parts of tho carth, apd last, sud
strangest, & ucwspaper correspondent
who doesn t know that the placo to sco
end wrnite about battles is several miley
m the rear.  \What will you do next?”

o My futuro will bo redeemed from the
fawntest traco of cccontricity. Isball do
what about & million other Americany
will do eventually,—gc into the army."

*Ah! now you talk sense, and I am
with you. I shall bo ready togo as soon
as you aro well cuough.”

“J donbbit.”’

X don't.”

“ Grace, what do you say toall this 2"
turning a troubled lock upon the wife.

X forcseo that, like my mother, I am
to be the wife of a soldicr,” she replied
with a smile, while tears stood in her
eycs. “X did not marry Warran to do-
stroy his sensc of manhood.” .

“You sco, Craham, how itis. You
also perceivo what a luight X must be
to bo worthy of tho lady I leave in
bower.”

“Yes; I seo it all too well. ButI
must misqguote Shakespeare to you, and
‘chargo you to stand on the order of
your going;’ and I think the rest of my
story will prove that I have good rcason
for tho charge.”

I ghould havo been sorry,” said the
major, * to bave had Grace marry aman
who would consult only easo and safety
in times like these. 1t will be awfully
hard to have him go. But thotime may
soon come when it would be barder for
Grace to havo him stay; thatis, if she
is liko her mother. But what's the uso
of looking at tho gloomy side? I've
been in o dozen battles; and here Iam
t~ plaguo tho world yet. Bub now for
tho story. You left off, Ir. Graham, at
the rout of tho first rebol line of battle,'”

t Anaséhis had not been attained,” re-
sumed Graham, “-without loss to our
side. Colouel Buater, who commanded
tho sccond division, you rcmember, was
50 soverely wounded by a shell that ho
had to leave tho ficld carly in the action.
Colonel Slocum, of ouc of ¢ho Rhodo
Island rcgments, svas mortally wourded,
and his major hed his-leg crushed with
a cannon ball which at the samo timo
killo® his horse. Many cthers were
wounded and must have hed abard
timo of it, poor fellows, that hot day.
As for tho dead that strewed the grovnd
~—theix troubles were over.

“But not the troubdles of those that
loved them,” said Grace, bitterly.

Graham turned hastily away. Vhen
a momcnt later ho resumned bis narrative,
ghic noticed that his cyes were moist and
his tones husky.

“ Our heaviest -loss was in the do.
moralization of some of tho regiments
cngaged. They appeared to_havo so
Jittle cohesion that one feared all the
time that they might crumble awa
into mere human utoms. .

The affaix continually took on &
larger aqpcct, as mora troops becamo ens

aged. Wo had driven tha Confederates

own a gentlo slope, across o small
atyeam catled Yonup's Branch, and up o
hill bovond and to tho south, This
position was higher and stronger thaa
any thoy had yet occupied.” On tho
crest of tho hill wore two houses; aud

Jimbered before deat)

thio enemy could bo zeen forming o line
oxtendinyg from ouo to tho other. Thaoy
wore ovidently receising reinfurcements
rapidly, I could sco gray columng

' hastoning forward and deploying; and

I've no doubt thot many of tho fugitives
wero rallicd Loyond this line, Mean-
while, I was informed that Tylor's
Division, left in the morning at Stono
Brid: o, had crossed the Runin obedienco
to McDowell's orders, and wero _on the
field at tho left of our line.  Such, as far
ag I could judge, was tho position of
affairs betv.een twelvaand onc, althongh
1 can give you only my impressions. It
ineand to me that our men weve
fighting well, gradually oand steadily
n&vnncmg. aud clesing in upon the
coemy. Still, I eannot help feeling that
if wo'had followed up our success by
tho determined chargo of ouno brigade
that would hold together, the hill might
hnvo been swept, and victory madv
cerbain, . .

oI bad t3WFH AF  position near
Rickett's and Griffin's batteries on tho
right of ounr Jine, nud decided to follow
thom up, nob only becauso thoy wero
doing splendid work, but also for tho
xeagon that thoy would natarally bo
given commanding positions at wital’
points. By about two o'clock wo had
ococupiod tho Warrenian turnpike; and
wo Justly fell that much had been

{gline.'l. 'I]'ho Confodorate, linag hatwaan
o two houscs on the hin had g;iven

way, and from thesounds we heard thoy
must have been driven back also by 8
chargo on our oxtreme left. Indeod,

| thero was scarcely anything to bo scen

of the foc that thus far had been nob
only scen but felt.

* From o hoight near tho batteries
whove Istood the problem appearod
somewhat clear to me.  We had driven
tho cuemy up and over a hill of consider-
able altitudo, and across an uncven
{lntcau. and they were undoubtedly in

he woods beyoud, o splendid position
which commanded the entire opcn spaco
over which we must advance to reach
them. Tbey were in cover; wo should
be in full view in all cfforts to dislodge
them. Their very reverses had sccured:
for them a position worth half a dozen
regiments ; and I trembled as I thought
of our raw militio advarcing under con-
ditions that would try tho courage of
voterans. You remember that if Wash.
ington, in the Revolation, could get his
now recruits behind a raildence the
thought they wero safe. :

- Well, thiero was no help for it. Tho
hill and tho platean must bo crossed
uuder a point-blank fire,in order to
reach the: cnemy, and that, too, by men
who had been under arms sinco mid-
night, and the majority wearied by a
long march under a blazing sun.

“About half past two, when tho
assault began, a strango and ominons

nict rested on the ficld.  AsI havesaid,
the cuemy had disappeared. Tho m¥a
scarcely knew what to think of it; and
in some & falso confidenco, cdily
dispelled, was begotten.  Rickett's
battery was moved down across tho
valloy to the top of a hill just beyond
the residence owned and occupicd by a
Mrs. Henry. Ifollowed aund entercd tho

-house, already shattered by shot and

shell, curions to know whether it was
occupicd, and by whom. Pitifal to xo-
lato, I found that Nrs. Henry was a
widow £nd a helpless invalid. ‘The poor
woman was.in o mortal terror; and it
was my hope to return nud carry her to
somo placo of safety, but the swift and
deadly tido of war gave mo no chance.
* Rickett's batter{!was scarcely un-
was busy among
his cannoncers and even his horses.
The enomy had not only the covor of
the woods, but & second growth of pines,
which fringed thom aund completely
concealed tho Rebel sharp-shooters.
When a man fell nothing conld be seen
but a puff of smoke. Theso little jets
aud wreaths of smoke encirclod us, and
I thiok it speaks well for officers and
merr that thoy not only did their daty,
but that Grifin’'s battery also camo
up, and that both batteries held
their own against & torrific point.
blank firo from the Rebel canuon,
which certainly exceeded ours in num-~



