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CHAPTER IX,—Qontinued.

““Oh, wbat a curse i8 civil war,” said
Abner, with a sigh, ¢“dividing nations, pec-
ple and kindred.” And, leaning againat the
trunk of the giant old bickory, he stood for a
moment lost in painful reverie,

The beat of a horse’s hoofs aroused him,
and he saw his brother approaching, To
reash the house he wse compelled to pass
within a few feet of the hickory tree, and
must inevitably discover Abner, who, how-
ever, made no e¢ffort to conceal himself,
Standiog in the shade of the tree as he was,
Oleah did not see his brother nutil he was
within a few feet of him, and then could not
distinguish hie features,

¢ Halloo, whom have we here?” he sald,
reining in his horse abraptly,

““Who is there?’ Speak gnick, or it mny
be worse for you,” oried impetuous Olsah,
not receiving an immedinte answer,

It is I, Oleab,” said Abner, stepping
from under the branches of the old tree.

The two brothers bad grown more and
more estranged, but as yet there had bsen no
open rupturs between them.

¢ Well, I might inquire what yon are doing
there 7’ maid Oleah.

**And I might ask what you are doing
here, and where you are going, and a hun-
dred other guestions, If I wers to tell you
I wag star-gazing you would not believe me.”

] don’t know; 1 might,” said Oleah.
¢ You were sentimental at times when & boy,
aad the habit of locking at the moon and
stelrsa may have followed you into maturer
yaars,”

I was just thinking,” said Abner, *‘that
this tree is very old, yet very hale,”

¢ It is,” oanawered Oleah; it was a full
grown tree when I firat remember seeing it.”

¢+Yes, and we have often climbed its
branches or ewung beneath them,”

““That is all true,” said QOleah, restlessly,
 but why talk of that, above all other times,
to-night.”

¢t It brings pleasant memorics of our happy
childhood. And why not to-night a8 well as
nn? other time ?” said Abner,

‘I have reasons for not wishing to talk or
to think of the past to-night,” eaid Oleah,
T have encugh to tronble me without bring-
wg up recollections that are mow anything
but pleasant.”

¢ Recollections of childhood are always
pleasant 1o me,” said Abner, ‘‘and when
storms of passion sway me, such thoughts
calm the storm and soothe my turbulent mind
once rore to peace,”’

¢ Have you been in a rage to-night 2" asked
Oleah, with a smile,

“ No."”

¢ Then why are you conjuring recollections
of tho past?”

' I bave not copjured them up; they come
unbidden. This night, abore all others, 1
would not drive the thoughts of our past
awey.”

** And why ?” asked Oleah, uneasily.

¢ Because this night we part, Oleah, per-
haps forever.”

Oleah, rash, hot-headed, fiery Oleah, had
& tender heart in hia botom, and now he was
trembling with emotion, although he made
an effort to appear calm.

““ How do you know that we are to part

tonight 2" he asked.
By We are both going from our home, and
going in diiferent directions., Vve are stand-
ing on opposite sides of a gulf momentarily
growing wider.”

A fearful euspicion crossed Oleah's mind,
¢t Do you leave home to-night ?”

(13 Ypa. »

¢ Where are you going !

*To join the army of my country and the
Usion,”

Vleah storted back asif he had received o
stunning blow in the face. Abner wo3 aware
that Oleah had enlisted in the Confederate
army, but Olear did pot dream that his
brother would enter the army of the North,

" Abner, Abner,” he cried, hurriedly dis-
mounting from his horse and comiog to his
brother’s side, **for heaven's sake say that it
ig not true V"’

“* But it is true,” said Abner, sadly. ¢ To-
night we separate, you to fight for the cause
of thoe South, I for the preservation of the
Unioa.”

¢ O Abnsr, O my brother, how can you be
so blinded? Itis a war between the North
and South, the only object of the North being
to give freedom to our slaves. You will see,
if the North skould be successful, that every
negro in the land will be freed.”

* And yom will see that the North hos no
such intantions, Mr, Lincoln, although &
Republican, was born in a slave State, and
he will not freo the slaves, But, Oleah, it is
usoless for us to discnss theee matters; we
part to-night, and let ua—"

¢ But should we meet,” said Oleah, his hot
blood mounting to his face, *‘it will be as
enemies, You are my brother now, but
when you don the hated uniform of an
Abolition scldier you will be my enemy; for
I Lave sworn by the eternal heavens to cot
asunder every tie of triendship or kindred
when [ fiad them arrayed against our cause.”

% QOleah,” said Abner, ‘* be not too rash in
your vows. Do not make them just yet.”

¢ ] have already made them ; and whoever
confronts me with a blue coat and o Yankee
mugket is an enemy, whatever blood runs in
his veins.”

*] pray tha! we may never meet thus,”
said Abner. © Rather would I have you find
among the elain the body of ona you no lenger
own ae 8 brother,”

Ono of tho stable men now appeared, lead-
ing Abner’s horse. Olealh’s hol passion was
gone; his eyes were miety, his voice was
choked, The brothers clasped handas in
silence, and five minutes later Abuer was
gulloping down the road.

CHAPTER X.

THE BEGINNING OF SOLDJER LIFE.

A corioos scene preeented itself at tho
Juncticn. DBut before we attempt to describe
the former, we will give tho reader some idea
of the lattexr, The Junction wa3 the ter-
miuns of one railroad and the junction of two
others. OUne of the railroads led to Washing-
ton, one to Pittsburg, and one to Baltimore.
It was wot a Ilarge town; a village of per-
hapa twelve or fifteen hundred inhabitants,
blackened by the smoke of engines, The sur-
rounding country was broken and rough,
with hills riting upon hilla, deep ravines,
rocky gorges, wnd winding streams, lined
wlth a loxuriant growth of pine and maple,
while far away in the distance the gray peaks
of mountains counld be eeen,

The Juoction was about twenty miles
north-enst of Spoagtown, there being no rail-
road to the latter place, though there was a
hard beaten turnpike, with o daily mail-coach
running between the two., Some of the
houses skont the Junction were of brick, but
the majority of wood., There were neat littls
cottages, looking liko fairy abodes, amid the
green vines and blooming flowers of Spring-
time, and thore were cotfeges neither neat
nor fairy-like in aspect; the log hovel, show-
Ing signe of decay and neglest, But the vil-
laige, taken as » whole, was a very pretty
place, :

It was about the lst of May. The Presi-
dent bad called for eighty-two thousand more

men, finding seventy-five thonsand wholly in-
adequate to put down the rebellion, Virginia
waos ab this period in a conatant state of alarm,
Sumter had fallen, Harper's Ferry and Nor-
folk Navy-yard were in the hands of the
rebels, while a mob, in the city of Baltimore,
had attacked Massachusetts and Pennaylvania
troops on their way to the defense of Wash-
ington,

The Federal Government, on the other
hand, was strainiog every nerve. It had col-
lected about Washington, as specdily as pos-
sible, under Gameral Ncott, the veteran hero
of Chippews, Lundy's Lane, snd the Mexican
War, the volunteera who flocked to their
country’s defense in answer to the President’s
call, Volunteer companies were raising all
over the country. In the extreme Northern
States, in the defense of the Federal (rovern-
ment; in the extremes Southern States, in
defenge of the Confederate Government, and
in some of the Middle and Western States,
companies were rajged for both gides, In
fact, there were mien in some of the mora
Northern slave States, who mustered with
the rebels and were actually in the Con-
federate service before they knew it,

In Virginis, as we have ahown, both sides
were represented. The Junction, on account
of its railroad facilities, was an important
point to guard, and about three hundred
volunteers, under Colonel Holdfast, were
here stationed., Of these raw recruits, there
was but one compaby that was a complete
organization, uniformed and armed at the ex-
ponse of the Government, It was a company
of mounted infantry, under command of
Captain Wardle, armed with mueket, uni-
formed in the Government blue, and furaished
with horses in order to scout the country.

The Government found it impossible to
turn out arma and clothing fast enough to
supply the volunteers at once, and it was late
in the summer of 1SG1 before they were all
equipped, Many armed themselves, as was
the case with two hundred of those at the
Junction. Their arms consisted of rifles,
shot-guns, and such cther weapons as they
were able to furnish themselves with,

The Junction, as we have eaid, presented a
curious scene. Five tall, white army tents
had been erected for Captain Wardle's men,
and thers were a score or more enclosures,
ambitious to be known.as tente, made from
Virginia wagon-covers, sail-cloth, oil-cloth,
sheeting, and bed-ticking, Thuy were of
various sizes and shapes; some g0 amall that
four men would fill them; others large enough
to hold twenty-fve. Some of them were
equare, some round, like Indian wigwams,
and others more like a circus canvas than
anything we can compare them to,

1he tents wers a motley assemblage, and
80, and to o greater extent, were the men
therein sheltered. There was first the com-
pany of Captain \Wardle, properly aniformed
and armed, and inteneely military ia appear-
ance and behavior, They were always drill-
ing when not scouting the country ; the raw
recruita standing by, overwhelmed with ad-
miration at their easy proficiency in the
manual of arms, or the intricate and my=steri-
ous movemerts of the company drill,

It was early morning, and the amoke was
ascending from half a hundred camp-fires.
The scene was a constantly varying panorama
of straw bats, linen coats, broadcloth coats,
colored, flanpel and white shirte, An orderly
sergeant was trying fo initinte a squad of raw
recruits into some of the mystenes of drill-
ing.

** Remember the position of a soldier,”
said the orderly. ‘‘Heels close together,
head up, the eyes striking the ground twenty
paces away, Now, shoulder arms! Great
Moses ! Tom Koontz, can’t you learn how to
bandle & gun? Keep the barrel vertical!
Do you call that vertical 77

*“What d'ye mean by sayin' varfical?”
asked Koontz,

The orderly explained for the hundredth
time, that vertical mennt straight up and
down, He had them then count off by twos,
beginniog at the right, then he instructed
them that at the order of *‘right face,” num-
ber one was to take a half step obliquely to
the right, and number two a step and a half
to the left, Lringing them in double filo at
right face. Bunt when he gave the order, half
of the men had forgotten their number,
Confution and dismay resulted, and the long
suffering orderly at down and swore until he
was exhausted.

Camp-life was new to all, and its povelty
kept all in a perpetual excitement. There
wag Lut little discipline, Officers ordered
men and inen ordered each other, Everyone
had suggestions to make, and thess who
knew tho least offered the moat of them.

“X tell you," eaid Sergeant Swords to
Corporal Grimm, *fthat tent is not strong,
The center pole is too weak, aud the guy
ropes are rotten. It'll go down.”

1 always knowed them boya didn’t know
bow to fix a temt,” said Corporal Grimm,
plying his jaws vigorously on a huge piece of
pig-tail tobacco. .

¢ Yes, sir ; they’ve pot a good deal to learn
yet,” said Sergeant Swords, with a sigh,

¢ I do hato to sec nny one, who don’t know
anything about soldier life, pretend to krow
so much,” said Gorporal Grimm, who had
had ten daye' experience before he enlisted in
his present company.

' So do I,” said Sergeant Swords, who had
soch at loast six doys’ service, ** They’il find
yet they had better take some one elae s ad-
vice what's had experience. YWhy, when I
was with Captain Strong's men, and we
marched forty miles to Goose Creek Bridge
to keep the rebels from burnin’ it, we fixed a
tent up like that, and the firat pight after we
encamped, there came up o rain-storm, and
blowed the thing n quarter of a mile into a
brueh heap.”’

“Did 1 ever tell you what n hard time we
hod when I wae under General Preston,”
asked Corporal Grimm, by wuay of introduc-
tion to a story which should redound ts his
own greatness.

Mo, I believe not,” answered Sergeant
Swords, with more courtesy than truthful-
nesg, for he had heard the story at leasta
dozen times,

“\Vell, sir, them wag tryin’ times,” said
Corporal Grimm, shaking hia head and mas-
ticating his quid with the air of a man who
has suffered. * Why, sir, we marched
eighty-five miles on foot, and all the rationa
we got was dried bacon, hams, and crackers,
Oh, I just thought I would give anything for
something substantial to eaf, or a drink of
coffee ! The boys all ran out of tobacco, tao,
an’ we had au awful time,” The thought of
these bardshige brought to his face pn ex-
preesion of extreme agony.

*\Why didn’t you press something to eat?
You passed through a country whers there
was plenty, didn’t you?”’ asked Sergeant
Sworda,

4 Yes, bnt what could fifteen hundred men
do ot present! hy, they couldn't a got.
enough tu feed one brigade, let alone cur
whele army,” answered Corporal Grimm,
who, ag much service &8 he had seen, did not
:xactly know how many men it took to con-
stitute a brigade.

*“We soldiers have hard times,” said
Sergeant Swords, brushing some of the mugd
off his bine jeon coat. * Wonder .how roon
we'll draw our clothing and arme ?”

* Don't know, but hope soon, I'm tired of
theee farmer Drewn hreeches, I want o blue
coat with etripes on the sleeves.’

At this moment there oame a blast from

the bugle, .

[ Roll call,” said Sergeant Swords.

A general gathering of each company about
the Captain’s tent followed.

Abner Tompkina was First Lieutenant cf
the company of whioh Sergesnt Swords and
Corporsl Grimm were members, - He had
b.en with the company now for over a week.

The morning drill was over, and the volun-
teers were lounging nbout the tents, on the
gramis Abner was leanipg with bis arm
wcross the ssddle-bow of his faithful horse,
that he waa about to turn out to grace. The
mind of the young lieutenant was full of
fancies and memories. Hie sudden departure
trom home, his interview with Ireze, tl_le
parting with his baother, all wera freeh in
his thoughts, aud his eyes naturally woo-
dered back toward the road that led to his
homs. A familiar sight met his view.
Coming down the hill, attended by s member
of his owa company, who had been on picket
gusrd, was his father’s carriage drivea by the
family coachman, .

Abner started. Why was he coming to
the Junction? The onrriage drave up to
Abner's tent, and the gnard, making what he
meant for a wilitary salute, said :

¢t Lieutenant, here is a man as Bays he
wanta to ses you.”

¢+ All right, Barney, you can
here.” . .

The guard tarned, and hurried back to his
post s though the Nation's safety depended
on his epeed. .

The driver opened the carriage door, Mr.
Tompkine alighted, and father and gon mekb
with a cordial hand-grasp. Abuer led his
father into the officers’ tent which was at pre-
sent degerted by its usual occupants.

s*Have you seen Oleah since?” asked
Abner.

¢« have, ’ was the reply.

§tWhere?'

¢ At his camp.” -

¢ \Why, father, how dare you go there,
when your sentiments are known to be
directly opposed to their cause? It was very
dangerous.” .

¢Not very dangerous, aince I have a eon
who ie an officer in that army.”

¢ \What office does Oleah hold ?”

¢¢ Second Lieutenant.”

T suppose Seth Williams and Howard
Jones arc there?”

¢¢ Yes, and Harry Smith.”

** Harry Smith 7"

¢ Yes,”

¢ Why, he is no Confederato at heart.”

¢ Sp are not & great many who are in their
ranks,” .

¢ T have been daily expecting Digga here,”
said Abnper,

* Diggs, Henry Diggs?” azked Mr, Tomp-
kins curjounsly,

¢ Yes; he promised me he would come
here and join our company,” aaid Abner.

¢ He is on the other side,” replied Mr.
Tompkins,

* What?"

¢ He ia on the other side.
in Oleah’s company.”

* Why, the contemptible little scamp!
He promised me faithful he would come here
aud enlist.” .

¢« He is a man who cannot resist peraunsion,
and some one on tho other side got the last
persuade of him.”

*¢True, Digge has no mind of hisown,”
said Abner,
¢} have somttimes wished that my sons’
micds were not quite so decidedly their own,”
snid the planter with a sad smile and o doubt-
ful shake of the head,

“Did you try to persuade Oleah to leave
the Southern army ?"

+*No; he hae conscientiously esponsed the
cause, and I would not have him do violence
to his conscience, I talked to him mostly
about you.”

st About me ?"

¢ You, I told him, as I now tell you, that
if he had a principle which he thought right,
he was right to mointain it; but while he
fought in one army to remember alwaya that
he had a brother in the other, and, if by
chance he should meet that brother in the
etruggle, to set brotherly love above party

rinciple.”

¢ What did he say?”

¢ He promised that he wonld, and nowl
have come far your promise plao.”

I make it freely, father. 1t has always
been my intention to meet Oleah as a brother
whenever we meet.”

“Thia is now a sundered Nation,” said
Mr., Tompkins, *nzd its division has divided
many families. 1t may be that brothers’
swords shall drink brothers’ blood, but, oh
Abner, let it not be your fate to be a frati-
cide.”’

Mr. Tompkins liogered until late in the
duy, when he entered his carriage, and wos
driven towards his home.

That night the Colenel sent for Captain
Wardle and told him that he had been in-
formed of a body of rebels collceting on the
headwaters of ol creek, not more than
tiree or four miles from Snagtown, and in-
structed him to take sixty of his own com-
pany and fifty of the nmew recruits and pro-
ceed there the next day, starting ea:ly in the
morning, to Lreak up the rebel camp, and
captura every person found there.

There was another motley and undiecip-
lined body of men encamped on Wolf creek,
Wolf creek was a clear rapid stream, whose
fountain-head wos in the Twin Moantains,
It came dashing from their craggy sides in
mony small rivolets, which, at their base,
upited %o form this beautiful sircam that
flowed through a dark, dense forest in the
valley, patsiog at onc place within a half
mile of Snagtown,

The camp, however, was three or four miles
further up the stream, in swhat the military
lesders considered a more advantaureous locs-
tiop, on the main road that lead from Sang.
town by the Twin Mountoins to a village be-

ond,

y The numbers of the Confederates were in-
creasing daily, As soon ar the volunteers
went into camp, those in sympathy with the
caune came in from all the country round,
until between three or four thousand men
had assembled, ill-armed, undieciplined, cond
fident, and full of enthusiazm. DBub one cou-
pany had yet elected officors, Colonel
Scrabble, an old Mexican soldier, was com-
mander-in-chief of this force. Of the orgs-
pized company, Oleah Tompkins was second
lieutenant and Patrick Henry Diggs was cor-
oral.
P Mr. Diggs had experienced considerable
disappointment when the company failed to
elect him captain; when a vote was taken .for
first lientenant, he made a speech which
gecured him two votes; for second lientenant,
Oleah Tompkins was chosen. He was about
to retire from the field and from the army,
and had even applied for his discharge, when
the captain sppointed him corporal. .

He did not like to accept a pogition so in-
sigoificant, but, when he reflected that shere
werc a number of corporala who had risen to
Le generals, and that the prospect for his
promotion was good, he became pacified, and
very relnotantly assamed the office,

The spot where the Confederates were en-
camped had formerly been used for holding
cAmp meetings; it was a grove, surronnded
on every side by & dense forest, and the high
rond, which led past the place, approached it
in so circuitous a, manner that it could not be
seen fifty rods either way.

The Confederates had chosen so secluded &
spot that it was evident they wished their

leave him

He isa corporal

camp concealed, Wolf Croek bounded their

camping ground on ons side. The tents were
fantastic affsirs, and could vie vven with
those ot the Junction in variety of shape sad
material, and showed guite ss great a Jack cf
pkill in arrangement. The men were of al-
most every closs, dress, and naticn; but the
dark, sharp-cut Southern feature predemi-
nated.

They were fiery, quick-tempered men,
whose rashness nesrly always excelled their
judement. Most of them were dressed in the
gerb of Virginin farmers, witnont any ap-
pearance or pretense to uniform. Theit arms
wera shot-guus, rifles, and ancient muckete—
a faw of them excellent, but the majcrity
inferfor. As a clase, they were men who
enjoyed fox chases, wolf hunts, and horse
races, and the present phase of their life they
appesred to regard us a frolic.

Comp firea were smolderiog, and camp
kettles bung suspended over them, As nt
the Junction, there was a greut deal of talk
about camp life, and suggestions by the scors
were indulged in. The sergeants walked
about with much dignity, and our corporal
had grown to feel the importucce of his uffice;
he bad the drill manual constantly in his
hands, and conned its pages with the atter-
most diligence.

Corporal Diggs was a general in embryo,
and his name wa: yet to ripg through the
trump of fame, until, among sll natioas, it
should become a household word; he felt
within his soul the uprisiug of greatness, as
he looked through his glasses with the air of
one born to command. And to think that he
was an officer already—a corporal, men onder
him, ta whom his word was law! Truly, the
dream of hiw life wos now beginning to be
realized, his dearest desire was about ta be
fulfilled,

Corporal Diggs had, from his earliest boy-
hood, thirsted for military glory; he had
poured over the pictures of famous generals
represented as leading the dashing cavalry on
their charge, amid blind smcke und flushing
swords, or guiding the infantry by & wave of
the hand, and had leoged for an opportuniry
to do likewise, Trae, hec was a mers cor-
poral, but it took only a few sweeping strides
from corporal to gemeral. The soldiers did
not seem at present to regard him with awe
snd admiraticn, but they had not yet seen
him under fire; they did not know how
coolly he could undergo so trying un ordeal.
He longed for battle as the war horse that
nlready sniffs the fray. Oace ia battle, he
would fo signalize himself by his cooluess
and darlog as to be mentioned in the colonel's

| report, and would undoubtedly Le at once

promoted.

Corporal Diggs was full of fire and running
over with enthusiasm, No man in alf the
camp seemed a8 busy as he; his tireless,
short legs stumped about from place to place
continually, his head thrown back, his eyes
shining brilliantly throngh his glasses, a
rusty, naked eword in his right band. Occa.
sionally the official duty of Corporal Digge
brought him to a standstill and then he
would shrust the point of his sword in the
ground, nod lean upon it  As the sword was
o long one when standing upon end, it came
pear reaching the chin of the born warrior
who carried it.

No one could appreciate the greatness of
this great man, **Why did you leave before
I showed you?” and other such frivolous
phrases were constantly eounded in his ears,
The gallant soldier sometimes bacame highly
indignant, but he soothed himeclf with the
reflection that all this would be chunged after
they had once witnessed his powers on the
battle-field.

It was the middle of the afternoon. The
recruits had exhausted all their means of
amusement, and were lounging about under
the shade of the trees, or cleanivg their rusty
guns,

“ What shell we do to keep awake this
evening *' said one fellow, lszily, recliniog
fiat on his back under the broad branches of
an old eim.,

“ Dupno,” snid another, who was almost
aaleep.

 Let’s get up a scont,” proposed a third,

¢ 1’l] tell you how we can bave soms {un,”
eaid Seth Williams, his eyes twinkling.

““ How " asked half a dozn at once.

¢ Get Corporal Diggs to make a speech.”

# Good, good !” cried a pumber, spricgisg
to their feet, The very thing.”

It was finally decided to present to Cor-
poral Diggs a written petition to sddress the
members of his company ou the question of
the day, and enthuse them with his maguifi.
cent and stirring eloquence. The Sergeant
himself circulated the petitico, and had half
a hundred names to it in less than fifteen
minutes,

Corporsl Digge had just returned from in-
specting the guard when the potition wus pre-
sented to him.

* Well, yes—hem, hem!"' began the sal-
dier, orator, and general in embryo, “1 insve
been thinking for some time tha$ I ought to
make the boys a speech, * They—hem,
hem !—should have something of the kied
occ?aioually to keop—to keep their epirits

1

“\Well, come right along now,” eald the
Sergeant, pointing to where nesrly a huu.
dred bad gathered around a largo vim stump,
“ They’re waitiog for you,”

Corporal Diggs felt that his atar had rieen,
and with a foce full of becoming gravity,
which the cccarion gpd his official position
demanded, he went toward the place indi-
cated, drageing his long sword after him,
much in the sime way a small boy does the
stick he calls his horse,

Tne erowd received him twith enthusiastic
cheers, and Corporal Diggs mounted the
stump.

s“Hem, hem, IEM!" he begon, cleering
his  throut by way of commencement,
* Ladiew and gentlemsn”—ao slight tittor in
the avdience—*']1 mean fellow-citizens, or,
perhapy, fullove-soldiers or comrades would
be mors suitable terms for addressing those
who ave to share my teile and dungers.”
{Cheers.} *'*I come not here to talk,” as
oae of old said, !for you krow too well the
story of our threlldom.” WWhat would the
gentlemeon huve? Is life so dear or peace so
sweet that they must be bonght with elavery
and chains? There are those who cry
¢ Pence, pence! but there is no peace! The
next gale that aweeps down from the North
will bring to our eara the clash of resounding
arms, (Cheers.) DBut, my comrades, I—
hem, hem !—feel it my imperative duty to
t:]] you that the fos is near at hand, snd
battle, pglorious battle, where ‘flame nnd
smoke, and shout and groan, and eabre
stroke’ fill the air,” (Vehemen! checring,
and Seth Williams trying to kick the bottom
out of & camp kettlo.)

¢ Gentlemen of the jury—hem, hem !—No,
follow-comrades, I mean, gird on the armor
of determination, the helmet of courage, the
ghield of unity, the breast-plate of honesty,
and with the sword of the right never fear to
hew your way through the ranke of injus-
tice.” The orator paused for a moment for
the cheering to subside that not n word of
that sublime speoch shonld be lost. All the
soldiers in the camp, not oa duty, bad by
this timo gathered about the speaker.

¢ Gentlemen of the jury, or follow-soldlers,
I should sny, hem !” he reaumed, ‘it muy
be that some day X shall bave tho honor of
leading you to battlo. Then, fellow-citizens,
I hope, nny, I verily belicve, that npt one in
this camp will be found ekulking or hiding.
{Cheering, and ories of ‘“No, no?”) May

that day como that we may all prove bo the

i

o a0,
worll that we have a principle, and that we
can defead it, (Cheera und cries of, “Let
her com:e!”. Geutlemen, bem [—ocomrades,
liberty is in the very air, and the oitizens of
the Sovih bresthe i, and now that the
tyronts of the North have seen fis to loosé the
wer dogs, nct oae of the swords of Columbia’s
true sons shall be relurned untarnished to its
sheath. (Long continued cheering.) While
this voice has power to epeals, and this tongue
power of proclaimicg the truth, the wrongs
uf the South shall be teld, (Cheers and cries
of “ Yoa bet.”) And while this eyo has the
power of sight to aim the gan, and this arm
strength to wield tho sword, they shall be
used wholly for the South.,” (Cheers snd
cries f ** Hurrah for Diggs.”) Some scsmp
propounded the lorg uncnswered guestion,
“‘Why dido’t you wait till I bad shown
you?" but the orator is unmoved by thia at-
tempt &t ridicule. *‘Gentlemen of the jury,
or, ruther, fellow-zomrales, when 1 thiok of
all our wroags, I long for the day to come
when we may meet the toe faco to face.
Yee, fase to face, with bristling steel be-
tween, and canopies of smoke rolling nbove
and mixing with the clouds of tho heavens.
Tper shall they feel the arm of vengeance.
Oh, ye beasters of the North,” growiug very
loud snd eloquent, while his right hand,
with fingers ail apart, cleft the air, *‘if you
would know with whom you have to deal,
come on! {Cheera and cheers of *“Come
on!’) Cowarde, boastere, how [ long to
meet you where the caanon roars—ihe glad
thunders of war. (Cheering, and oae young
recruit trying to stand on his head,) Itell
you that we can now eay with the poet:

% ¢ Hark, hark, the trump of war awpkes
And vengeance from the vigil brésks,
The dreadful ery of carnage sounds,

It seems that hell's let loose her hounds,’

My brave comrades, remember Marion
and Washington of old, and be like them,
ready to lay down your life for your country.
{Wild cheering.) 1 am ready to die in de-
fenee of the land that gave me—"

Bang, bang, bang! went three muekets
about two hundred yards up the cieek,

¢ (h, Lordy!"” yelled Corporal Diggs, snd
he performed o lesp which o frog might have
envied, alighting from the stump on his hande
and knees on the ground.

Barg, bang, chasi! went half a hundred
guns in the same dirsction, and the air
scemed alive with whistling balla,

 What is that ?” cried Seth Williama,

“To arms! We are attacked ! shouted
Colonel Szrabble,

“Run for your lives,” cried the four
picketa who now came in sight, setting the
examyle,

As the pickets had seen the enemy, snd
the Colonel had nut, the men considered that
the former knew more of their number. As
for the gallant Corporal Diggs, after one in-
effectual attempt to spring on & tall horse, he
ran rapidly awsy to the woods as fast as his
short legs would carry him, which Szth Wil-
linma afterward declared was faster than any
horse conld, It was in vain thas the offizers
attempted to rally their men. The bluc-
coated soldiera of Captain Wurdle, after the
first tire, came gailoping into view out of the
woods, and, dismounting, fell into line of
battle just in the edge of the cleared space
where Corperal Diggs, not twe mioutes be-
fore, had been entertaining the entire carup
with his elcquence. They poured another
volley into the camp, which awoke the echoes
of the forest and reemed to the terrified re-
cruits to shake tho Twin Mountains to their
very center, They then charged down on
the enemy.

$QOa, Lordy, Lordy, have mercy on my
soul!” gasped Corporal Diggs ss, impelled
by the roar of firc-arms in his rear, the
whistling of bullets among the trees, and the
thunder of plunging horses on every side, he
wenb over the ground at the rate of apeed
which almost took away his breatll. e ran
ad he never did before, He crushed through
underbrush, tore through thorne, dodged
under limbs, and leaped loge, in a manper
that would bave astonished any one who took
iato censideration the shortness of hia legs.
Ho waa leading the entire force, as, in bis
speech a few minutes befcre, he had eaid he
would, He waa the first to stort, and ns yet
was ahend of any footmao,

Meny of the hiorses, nbout four hundred in
number, which had becn picketed about the
camp, had broken looze during the firing and
wero running, plunging, and suorting through
the thick swoods, much to the terror of poor
Diggs, who imagined a Union soldier on every
norsa, and supposed that there could not ve
less than fifty thousand of them,

QOa, on, and on he ran, for nbout threo
miles, when, coming up to a steep bank of
the creek, ho found it impossible to check his
heudlong speed, aod tumbled head first
into it. Down into the mud and waler he
weet, stickiog his hoad so deep into the Istter,
that it was with tomo difficulty he extricated
himeclf, When he wasned thoe mud out of
hie eyes, he cspied n drift a few feet away,
snd poizg to it managed to conceal himself
amid the bruch and logs,

“0h! Lordy ! Lordy! have nercy vnme!
Oh, I know 1 shol be kitled 1”

“ Thump, thump! craeh, crash! splash!”
i% was eimply one of the frightened horses
that had broken away frcra the camp, but it
put Corporal Diggs in exireme Lerror, as he

| snpposed it to be a regiment of Union

cavalry.

“0h, 1 cught never to have engaged in
this unholy cauee! Ithought I was in error,
I'll leave the Southern army wure, if ever I
get out of this.”

For hours Corporal Digps was keptinn
stute of perpetunl terror by flecing men and

horsee,
CHAPTER XI.
MR. TOMPKINS' I'ERIL,

Sirce the rebellion had asaumed such pro-
poriions, snd men, who had made war with
pen and tongue hed taken up the sword, Mr,
Tompkice had been careful not to ellude to
the merits of either cuuse in his family. He
had been made to feel the bitterness of the
strife that, in dividing the Nbtion, had
divided hia home, He felt most keenly &
parent’s agony at having his two sone in hoe-
tile arinies, That, at any hour or moment,
they might mest in opposing ranks, waea
herrible possihility, which, do what he would,
he could not banish from his mind. He
knew, too, that the companion of his life
held views sntagonistic fo bis own on the
question of the war, So hc was reticent on
quetions on which every one else wan eagerly
expressing opinions ; but in his heart, he was
firmly convinced of the justice of the Union
cause, Though Mra, Tompkins, like her
husband, was silent as to her belief, she was
firmly convinced that the cause of the South
was just. How could she, with all her
uative pride and prejudices, look on the sub-
ject in any other light?, Her sunny home,
the home of her chiidhood, the pride of her
mataver years, was to be the field of contest.
One sido must wis. On one side were ar-
rnyod the cold, oalculating atrangera of the
North; oun the other, the warm-hearted,
generous peopls of the South; but what en-
deared to her, more than any other circum-
stance, the Southern cause, was that it was
based on principles which she believed just
and right. :

Americans, more than any other Nativn on
earth, fight from principle. Uther Nations
blindly follow !king or emperor,. regardless

of right or wrong, bui the American fighta

‘from principlz approved by his judeme
‘based upon hiz earnest conS:rietic]na,g nt and

‘Mr. Tompking ¢id rot reflect on the
dpug_era that might srice to himeelf from
vielting two Eostile aricies. It was the day
after hia visit to the Janction that he chanced
to be at Snagtown. He found the village in
o state of excitement in comséquence of *fg
large army of Upited States goldiers” baving
passed on their way to Wolf Creok. The
villagers, unaccustomed to the sight of large
bodies of men, put the mumber of Captain
Wardle’s command at ssveral thonsand, when
in reality it %’dﬂ?m exceed, including h’ia own
company an @ others with hi
dred and fifty. B bim, one haa.

¢ Where were they going >
Tompkins of the village grocer,

* Dunno,” was the reply.

¢ Which way did they go?*

:‘ %gwarda the Twin Moun:ains,”

*There is mo question as to wh
woa goin',” eaid the blackamith, ‘?'¥{L2§taiy
takin’ a bee line for the camp on Wolf Creelr:!i
and they’re going to gobble up ur boys uloag
there; but although they outnumber thex§
twonty to oce, they'll find the boys game.”

# Where did these trosps come irolm on
asked Mr, Tompkins. :

* From the Junction,”

Mr. Tompkine very well koew that the
entire force at the Juunction didnot number
over four hundred men,

While the loungers and others wers at.
tempting to ecstimate the number of the
troops, and discuseing the probable result of
their visit to Wolf Creek, a volley of mua-
ketry saluted their astonished enrs,

¢ There, they are at it!” maid the black.
amith, smoking his pipe more vigoroualy,

The volley wae quickly followed by another
and another, and anather. After this, !or:;.
quarter of an hour, an occasional shot was
heard, but no more regular firing, Various
were the conjectures as to the result of the
battle, A frightened farmer, who had been
near the camp at the time of the attack, came
galloping In, declaring that the ground was
strewn with dead bodies; that the Can-
federates were killed to a mav, and other
reporta almost as wild, iacreasiny the excite-
ment and alsrm of tho villagers,

To say that Mlr, Tompkins did not share
the general enxiety would be to say he was
not human, He knew that his youngeat son
might be lying in the woods either dead or
dying. And Abner—khad he accompanied the
troops eent to the Junction? A thousand
conflicting emoticns stirred the heurt of the
planter, and a double care weighed on his
mind. His first impulso was to go at onco to
the scepe of the conflict; but a moment’s
reflection showed him that such a course
would be not only dangerous, but fcolish,
He resolved to return home aund await the
development of the facts in regord to the
attack at Wolf Creek,

M. Tomgpking found his wife awaiting him
on the piazza, and he knew by the troubled
look on her {ace that she had learned of the
ntinck, He eaid vothing about it for a
single glance from each explaived all,

“*You look wearied, husband,” said the
wife, as he sank into a chair at her side,

4| am wearied,” he veplied, the troubled
loock deepening on bia face.

A moment’s silence ensued. Mrs, Tomp-
kins was the first-4o break it.

“‘There has been treuble at the campcn
Wolf Creek. I heard the firing.”

“*Yes,” anid the husband, “n body of
Unien troops passed through Snagtown to-
day tn attack the camp there. There has
baen some sharp firing, but nothing definite
has been heard of the affair.”

An hour or so later there cama a clatter of
hoofs down the road, and a dczsn horsemen
paused in frent of the gate, openicg iato the
avenue that led t> the house, Mr. Tompkics
sent to ascertain what they wanted, Tne
leader irquired if Mr. Tompkin= lived thero,
sud Leiuy answered in the afBirmative, he
said, with an oath :

¢4 {Vell, tell him to come out hers,”

The apcaker was & thick-3et, low-browed
man, Gressed in homespun gray, snd armed
with a sword and revolver. His companions,
as courae ay himsel, were ermed with ritles;
each wore the Lroad-brimmua@ black kat then
common in the South,

*¢ Does you want to sce iny master ¥’ asked
the negro, hLis bisck face turning slnoss
white, 2nd kia frame shaking with apprehen-
sion,

For anawer, the lender snatched a lolster
from his saddle so vchemently that the darkey
needed no other inducement to retura with
ull speed to the house.

¢ \What iz tho matter, Pomper?’ acked
Mr. Tompkins, a3 the boy stood brcathless
before him,

¢ Qb, grucious, msre, don’t know, ’cept
they be’s o band o' brigantines as wanta tc
see you down at the gate,”™

My, Tompkine emited at Pompey's terror,
and roze to go, bnt Mra, Tonpkine, who did
not like the sngry gesticulations of the
strangers at the gate, nceompanied Ler hucs-
band.

“J3 your nsme Tempkine?” asked the
ferocious-looking leader, as the planter and
his wiie paused juft inside tho gste,

¢ Jt i3, sir. Whom bave I the kozor of
addressing 2’ returned Mr. Tompkina,

¢ Y am Sergoant Strong of the Independent
Mounted Volunteers of Jeff, Davis, snd I
have come here to hang you, sir,”

Mrs, Tompkins gave a scream and clung to
her husband.

¢ The men are only joking, Camilic; caz't
you see they are ouly joking?' esid Mn
Tompkins, to soothe his terrified wife,

¢ You'll find out that we're not joking,”
aaid the leader of the band, dismounting nnd
fastening his horse to an ornamental tree on
the lawn. Six of his men followel his ex-
ample, leading their horses insida the gaic,
and hitching them to the fenco or trecs,

¢ Men, what do you mean?’ said Mr,
Tompkins, who took great pride in his shrub-
bery. ‘I do not allow koraes to be tied near
my tries.”

“We'll tie you te one of your treer socn
u.ndl see how you like it, with a dance in the
air.”

Mrs, Tompkins clung to her busband, hali
dead with terror, and Irene came hurrying
from the houre,

 Go tuck, Camille; go kack with Irene,
and wait for mo in the house,” said Mr,
Tompking, ¢ This is nothing serioue.”

“Ye'll see, sir, if it ain't somethin’ seri-
ous,” said Sergeant Strong, unstrapping a
ropa from behind his saddle, and ancoiling it.
“‘The law says rpies shall eaffer death, and
we're going to malke an example of you, alr.”

I am no spy,” returned the planter,

“ Don’t suppose I eaw ye hangin’ ‘round
our camp, and thea shootin' off afver sojers
at ths Junction to come down and lick us!
Aud they just coms to.day an’ cleared us
most all out, and yon shall hang for it,” As
he spoke he threw ono end of the rope over
tha projecting branch of a large maple tree.

s Thase terrible men mean what they say,”
whispered Irene in Mrs, Tompkine' ear, She
bad comprehended all in a moment’s time.
] will run for the overscer and the field
bapds,”

She tarned to fly, bot ber motive was in-
terpreted, and one of the men seized her
around tho waist, saying: *‘No my purty
gal, ye¢' don’t do nothin’ o' the kind jist yit
awhile," :

In valn she struggled to free herself ; she

fnguired Mr,

was powerless In the man's hands,
{ To be Oontinued, )



