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i :ttles to be lad filled the air for weeks. and by niight the
eliv camp-tires glowed in long lines at the foot of the opposite
tititia:Iii. It was the tenth day since shte had lad niews of lier
lier and, knowing lie was on duty at the lower ferries, lier
l.\i-ty for lin increased as lite proiisetl deliverince for her
iher caine hourly nearer.
On hie knee-wori rock at the sprinig's brink she ktielt to

i.n:i;e the piggin in the basin, and i tite aict i distatnce-iitillied
et.aation. like the fail of planik uspon Ilank, siniote upon the
lles of the Septeiber afternoon. Il was followed by anotiler,
titi et others, in ai spattering volley. She tilleil the igin with
,ilef det sweep and hastenîed up hie path to tlie ruad, a

dieitn jubilance and a sharp agony of anxiety tiglting for pre-
.ience ii lier heart. Without pausiig to catch bret liat bite

1ttininnit she left the brimmîning piggil ut the roadsidie and steIped
utt tion the sheer cliff which overhangs (lie spring aitid coi.
t:ntus an unobstructed view of the valley. A single glance
*ntirned both hope and fear; te arny of invasion %aus cross-
na_ lthe river.

Wiile site gazed, breatlhless, a five-year-old child, witi
e<etiniig eyes and with a shoek of soft. brown curls for lits
lai hitead.-coveritg, ran across fron the door-yard opposite and
Ut up1) his hands to be talken.

!t's the sojers a-killin' somnebody again ; I'm scared - take
te. Meddy"
'Te lerror in lis eyes grew pitiful wheu the plank-like crashes

denied in a second scattering volley. War and its horrors
lled lthe simali book of hias remenbrance, reaching back to a
etrfuil niglit when lie had tunbled out of bis low trundle-bed in

fretzy of childish terror to find thte bouse aglare with the
etleetedi liglit of a great tire in the roai. and a band of angry
tent laling lis fathter forth to scourge hlm for sheltering a rua-
wav slave.
.atteleine took the boy in her arias with a motherly caress-

ie was the only mother the small brother bad ever known-
nad to.gether they looked out over the broad valley. The purpsle
1aze softened the bold outlines of the opposite Cumberlands and
uinn a transparent veil over the intervening lowlands. In the
atilie distance the turbid tlood of the Tennessee glowed with a
teallie lustre in tlie slanting suabeans, and tlie reds and
rowns of the bouses in the little hatmlet of Shellmounid were
uiriotsly flatted by the tint of the color-scheme.
The girl pointed to the copper-hued reach of river beyend the

iliage.
Look, Jerry," she said. " It's MIr. Lincoln's mien; they're

o:ming at last."
Tite firing lad ceased, and a flotilla of boats and rafts left the

verhanging fringe of trees on the northern bank and creptdiagon-
lie across the stream.
Thte child put bis thin little arms about her neck and stud-

ered. " It scares me. Tack Byers say they-all roast folks and
at 'ea. I wisht pappy'd come home. Wly ''t he conie Sis'
Ie.ldy ?"

- Never mind wlat Tack Byers says, Jerry, deur; pappy'll
oie before long. We must be patient.."

- That's what you're always a-sayiu', and lie don't never
"Ilne. I thess reckon he's some scared, too; that's what make
itn run off and htide out, ain't it? Tack Byers say he's a
'haia Yankee.' What-all is a ''bana Yankee,' Sis' Meddy?"

• lisht, honey; pappy mustn't ever hear you say Iliat word.
'll know ail about it some day, and then you'lil tbink a

i:l;t more of pappy for being brave ciough to do wbat lie
Iiows is riglt."
- îlut I want to knov what.all it is," persisted the small une.

• Tack Byers say it thess like he'd say iigger.' "
- They call him that because they laite him, little Buddy;
atuse he makes out like Mr. Lincol's men are in the right.

int by.and-by--"
The prophecy was cut short by the thutnder of hoof-beats in tIe

<titI. It was a snall detaclhmîent of gray.clad cavalry; and tlie
li er in comuimand, a handsone youing fellow who sat ls horse

iho' a son of Autolycuis, lifted lis cap as the troop swept past.
T'he boy struggled down front lis sister's armis. 4" Why, it's
usin Rick ! Why 'n'It lie stop and say 'howdy?'"
W'hile the dust eloud still ltiung in the air, and as if hie query

ic.re! calied him, the young officer came galloping back to dis-
litalit beside the brother and sister.

. IIowdy. Med-howdy, little Buddy." Ie stooped to pick
thi- le child, and the horse matie a lunge to tlhrist its foan-

lIn.ketd muzzle into the water-piggin. Ii! you bruite!" le
,iu]. jerking tlie rein.

hlie soft gray eyes of the girl were glowing with the loving
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tire of gratitude for anxiety vanquished. I Let hitm drink." site
said. " I cnit fil, it agai."

Rick tossed the boy to his shoulder and latiglied. "Not out
of your house piggin. I reckon 3 ou've heard the news, Medly ?"

"No; tot event a word front you silice Tuesday a we' k."
I coiiltli't lelpt -it; I've enten and drunk atnd slept ni the

saddle. Ite Yankees are across-at Caperton's and Britge-
port."

And p this.away, too." said the girl. " See "-and site
poiitetd to the slow.mlioving flotilla creeping up tu lite haiiding at
Shtellimo unid.

lie pltung amat took a field-glass fron the sadile pocket and
levelleti it.

I They aire, so. It's no curiorptl's guard, either. h'lie boats
are going bat-k for more of bient. Was there any tîght?

There was a little firitg: thtat was before they begain to.
cross."

" That's curiouts."' itick was swecping the valley with lthe
glass ant frowing. " Muhlberg was down yonder with enough.
metn to- oi. there lie is; fifteen minutes too lte, and half a.
mile out of position. That's the Dutchuan of it! ,

A rash as iof a falling luiber-pile followed a puff of smoke
fron the top of a ceduar.crowned kuoll in bite valley: und five
seconds latter a shell burat hh;hb in air above the emtbarkiig host.
A battery wheeled into position oit a hillside ntorth of the strean,
and a quick successioi of explosions jarred upon the air.

I Confotuind hima ! " said Caivert, apostrophising the German.
Sle liai to go and dig imînself i ii our door-yard when that
bill to bite right would bave given himut the advantage. That
settles the fate of the old hotmeplace!"

"'The Cedars?' Oh, Iliek! I liolie nt !" Madeleine took
the glass and focused it upon bite litte old country-house iiest-

Cing in its grove o! fragraut -edars othi e little kiioll. White
she looked, one of the great stone cliimnttieys topplei and fell.
IRick saw it, and grouand this teetht.

"They're getting bis range by the house.' lie sai. '' If he'd
had the sense of a magpie, lie night have kiown they'd do that.
What do you see ?"

She lad lowered the glass, because lier tears blindtlei ber.
I It's afire." she said, sorrowfully; and Iick touok the glass

and looked long and earnestly.
-It's gone!" le sait, with a sigh. " This is war, Meddy;

and I reckon it's no worse for us ltan for others. But it's liard,bitter hard. Let's not walt it burn. "
He put Itis arni about ier and drew lier away front tIe cliff's

brink. A pall of black smoke hunîg over the cedar knoll. and
the caninonade booned the requiem of thle Calvert hioiestead.

"That's tlie end of peace and salety for every mani. woman
and child on this side of the river. 31eddy," he saild. Thie time
lias conte for you to chioose between your father and rue.
You'Il go with me, won't you, sweetlieart ?"

;Oh, ltick-I cati't! Tiey're met; they wonî't hurt me or
Jerry. Anid-and they're father's friends; you forget that."

"No, I doîn't-I wislh I could! But yot mustni't forget tliat
they are soltiers-soldiers in au enemy's couitry. They'll
barry first and ask questions afterward-maybe. I catn't leave
you here alone and unprotected, Meddy. Take Butdtly, and
let te carry you to Aunt Pr.tchen in Chattanooga. She'lil take
care of you-she waits you."

"I cau't, I can't. Itick! Think of it a minute. fatber'd go
hutigry this very tiglit if I didnh't carry himn his supper! Att
wt-e'll be safe here, Buddy and 1i they-all won't cliib the moun-
tain."

"'Won'ttliey? Listen!"
Tie conmadiction was already untir in bite air. A murmur as

of flying wlicels puanctuated by drummiiiing hoof.beats matle it('s
licard between lite canion crashes. Itick strainied his cars.

" It's cavalry-a reconnaisance on the moutntain road! Say,
quick, Meddy, darling! They'll be lere in a minute! Dick'lil
carry the thire of us. You iist-I can't let you stay."

Sue turned and suatcheld the child front bis shoulder.
"No. nu; she cried. " 3y place is liere. But you go, IRick,

dear; if you !ove mte li!;c you say you do, mount and ride for
your life ! l'n safe licre: l'l-.- "

In te midlst of lier passionate appeal Le had freed the horse
and sent it cantering down the road to the castward.

" If you stay, I stay with you," lie said, doggetly; and taking
the child frot lier artis, lue lit lle way at.a quick run across
the roatd, ip lite box-bordered path and into Ihe house, shutting
and barring the door with soldierly promptitude.

Their retreat was noue too swift. As the oaken bar dropped
itlo place a whirlwind of yellow dust, thick with straining
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