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war. Mr. Moir would
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me.

cares
and my country’s cause is mine, ‘fo
better,

¢ Cause !”’

“ Who

Chevalier. |
Who |

try,

the
cause ?
I havea cow

echoed
talks about a
thout a eause ?

about roads in this part of the country.
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ficht for in 1812 2 The United States ! | to you for advice and ideas, Major
I know of no Confederate States ! T | Haliburton.”

know neither North nor South, East | *There's where you have the ad-
nor West ! The United States is my | vantage of me, and they say in genteel

country, its cause is my cause,and it is |
the cause of freedom for all, black or
o —AdE 1

1 did not like this second letter at all, |
so 1 tore it up, though I did not dis
turb the former one from its resting-
place.
I fully intended to write her at some
but 1 was itly occupied in |
ooking for a chanc y establish mysell
in my profession. By day and night 1
18 engt sodd with the conception ol a
deep waterway through the flats and

shifting sand-bars at the mouth of the
Sainte-Cliire River. 1 was planning
the design of a double canal, with stone

o nhankments erowned with shrubs and
id with light-houses built after
the model of a Venetian campanile.
I'he would be  held back by
myriads of piles driven into them, on

sands

which might be built boat-houses,
shooting-boxes — even hotels for the

benefit of the sportsmen who came in
great numbers every season fo the flats
for the fishing and duck shooting.
What an opportunity for engincer and
architect to work together and make

wihioe,
Child, child !
blood in

I paced my 1

in

such a time

| was a coward, or
thought
sire to fight

society, Mr., Jones. You mad
at my name once, and I set you right,

but

a guess

von haven't «ot mae in

irisih o Pronda

o 3 Yy the way o'
have you a drop of Irish | knowin' yourn yet."” g
and yet can sit still at
Qan you see such a fight

you

quoted, smilingly, name is
IFremont—Roderie
““ Robert  Kidd
ventured, cautiously.
could say it plainer if
down for me."”
“You know

““but my
Fremont."
Fray-mong?'’ he
“1 reckon I
you wrote it

nan b take a gun'’
yom through that night
agitation. 1 do not think 1
that my grandfather
I simply had no de-

great

me one

because 1 loved peace, | the name well enough ;

loved my profession, and the things my but 1 forget sometimes and give it a
heart was bound up in were the things French twist in pronouncing it,”" T

of

Besides, T was drawn by ties of kinship
on the paternal side to the South ; the

Southern blood seemed hotter than the “ Free-mont ! he shouted, almost |
Irish blood just then and struggled | jumping into the air. **Freemont! |

fiercely against my
and the lessons of patriotism instilled

the things of war. | explained, writing it out as legibly as

possible on the two-spot of spades which
he handed to me.

peace and not

the moment 1
Air you any relation

No wonder I loved you
set eyes on you!

Northern breeding

by my grandfather. To add to this | to that great man whose name you bear,
was my deep rooted repulsion to the | John ', Fremont, who was my candi-
neero race, which made me turn with | date for President of the United States,
aversion from the thought of their | who married pretty Jessie Benton from
emancipation and the overthrow of hereabouts, and is the idol of every

when, at the bidding of a girl I loved, |
had risked my life for a
dom !

| slavery.

15l

socmed  to

patriot's heart 2"’

“ We are of the same stock, though I
negro's free- | suspect there is no near relationship," 1
what Alix would | explained. ‘‘ My paternal grandfather
2 All at [|and General Fremont's father were

the touch of | both of French descent.”’

Yot there had been a time

Could I doubt

: me to do now onee

remember

. " |
“ '] answer to Jones on a pinch,"” T |

into no associations contrairy to human
natur'. But, however ¢«
that you war out a-rescuin’ a runaway
ni at the peril of yo'r own life?
I'll bet you there some gal at the
bottom o' that! There! what I tell
vou? You air as red asa turkey-cock !
Jehosphaphat ! but it beats all what a
man'll do if a gal just ask him !"’
About this time the discovery of my

talents was made by a young licutenant

of ‘engineers, who found it very con- |
venient to detail me to do some of his

duties, especially when the line of our

say ! me it

war

work lay near the enemy'’s outposts.
He would ensconce himself safely be
hind a tree, with his pipe and his
bottle, ind  leave me to survey

the country oroversee the construetion
gang. At the endof three or four days he
received er or
for the best bit of road construction that
had that The
following day hewas appointed to a difli-
cult piece of r

»dit from his superior ofl

been done in section.

ailroad work near a small

country town. Throughout the morn-
ing his ambition was roused, and he
ittended faithfully to his duties, but in

lagged,
made a
sualid-look=
ts of the town,
In the course of the afternoon an adju-
tant rode up in haste with
the engineers to abandon

the noon-day heat his energy
and, leaving me in charge, he
bee-line across lots for a

ing tavern on the outski

the work, as

the enemy were coming upon us in
forece. I sent the men back, and then
felt it my duty to warn my licutenant
of his danger. I found him at the

tavern in a state of semi-intoxication,
and with some difliculty dragged him
forth, but as soon as he began to com-
| prehend the danger he started at a dead
| run across the fields.
mark for sharp-shooters, and the bullets
began to whistle. There was
nothing for me to do but rush into the
open after himand drag him towards the
woods nearest to our lines.

£00N

ignominiously
through swamps

for nearly half-mile
and tangled under-

1«-|'nu(-hin: in the bushes a little way
and darted off at a tangent, while I
stood to cover his flight, and drew my
\rn-\'nl\'or, determined to sell my life
dearlye H

“Fo' Gawd's sake, massa, don't
\ shoot " wailed a piteous voice, and in

the heap of humanity that erawled forth

®
\‘trnm the bushes I recognized one of
‘ Major Haliburton's negro volunteers.

““What are you doing here 2"’ Tasked,
| sternly, though he might well have put
| the same question to me.
|  ““Gawd knows I couldn't
‘,‘ massa,”’ he stammered, *

help it
I jus'

ltionoette's innocent hand on mine as “Your paternal grandfather war to | to run away! We was gettin' nigher
e gave me ][I.. little § 1‘\”“' of the U 1“ Il.,l'lﬁllllhltl, .ln_ll Major Hali- | and nigher de ole plantation whar T use
martyr Stephen praying lor his ene- burton, solemniy. ‘Live up to your | ter work, an' ar v Nec -
mies With a rush there came over me | name, young fellar. I canask nobetter | lickin' ks I hyeard .d' Secesh was
. ¢ v ’ ) ) ar. an as | lickin' de Yankees, an' I thought ole

the memory of Father Lacordaire's las
words  to
| countenance

soeeing eyes,

thing for you in this world than that.’
True to his word, the Buckeye aboli-
tionist gave me the full benefit of his

me, spoken with illumined
wd  penetrati far-
“ Never forget, my child,

r

experiences in pioneer work along the |

massa would come along wid de blood-
| hounds and take me back. I couldn’t
| stay to march any nigher; no, dat's
what T couldn’t., I jus' had to run

that you are the follower of Him Who | O and Mississippi valleys, but to|away. I suspicion yere am de bery
died for His enemies.” his chagrin and indignation I was not 1 swufnp whar 1 done Ahidv \\'h(“l‘l

I sank on my knees before my eruei- | able to make any useof his suggestions. | T firs’ run fromole m]\&w\ and use
fix, Must I, then, go towar ?  Must 1 I was a private, and to appear to know | ter lay listenin’ in do. “‘"‘\l(‘lr to de
fight for those I loathed ? Must I | more than my comrades only served to barkin” ob  de dogs. I 'tlmught

leave the things of peace that I clave to,
the profession I had studied so hard and
had made such a good start in, the
«chemes with which I hoped to do so
much
from these unsightly, dangerous shoals, | loving grandfather, who would break

arouse their jealousy and suspicion,
and quickly won for me the titles of
*“the furrin arristycerat'' and ‘‘Master
IKnow-it-all.””  In order to live at
peace with my fellows I must diligently
conceal my talents in a napkin, More-

good, the dear home and the

ter get up ter de North, as I did befo'e,
but I'se done hurt my leg, and I ecan't
walk, massa; I can’'t walk, and I'se
bound to stay yere tilld die, widouten
you carry me back to de camp.”

He was a sorry-looking object,

hoarse v
and

orders for |

He was a splendid |

(

t

from me, even though we stoc

and association. It

wail kept on in the peculiar interva

ice, old camp meet
“spirituals’

« Jedus call in de moonlight
Il in de starlight !
Jedus eall in de midoigh
An' 1l ain't got time ter
¢« Come home! Come home
See God chillen, dey linger !
Come home ! Come bome
‘Member dyin’ day !’

ery!

passed, and

The long evening
jod's child lingered, and the pathe

he barbaric
ind choking bre

le, with halting rhytl
ath:

+ Come home ! Come home !
See God’s chillen, dey linger
Even though the night hid his
1 ( toge er
in the darkness of the shadow of d«
I could not control the rej ulsion of 1

startled me to s¢

such depth of hatred and loathing

brush, when suddenly we saw a form | of dawn

ahead of us. The young officer turned | with my bowie-knife, and leaving

|
had ‘

sou), and with one supreme efiort 1
groaned, ‘O Christ! teach me to
cive and to forget and, bending d
I took the repulsive figare in my arm,

howed over the rough head, and, st nd
ing up to my knees in the slimy ooze, |
forced myself to bathe the swolld

fevered ind brow with the
brackish water of the swamp.
80 my repug gradually d

appeared, tears welled from my eyes

cheeks

ance

and unutterable tenderness filled
heart. =

« Poor child of God!” 1T whispered,
““you are safe now. He is taking you
to His breast, The gates of glory 1

open to you soon. There is no fear or

danger there.”’
“Trabbel on ! my weery goul !
1 hyeard from hebben to-day.”

chanted the weak, hoarse voice ;
“Hurry cn, my weary soul ! N
My Fader call an’ I mus’ go !

And with the “midnight ery = came

A | the call, and the weary soui of God
t Wedid not | poor black child lingered no longer, but
pause on reaching shelter, but ran on | hurried cn to answer the call in

1ts
everlasting home !

The sky was gray with the first strea
as I dug his grave deep and
safe, cutting away the tangled roots
the
water to flow around it in wide chan
nels. I fashioned a rude cross above il
and knelt to say a prayer before |
turned to take thought of my own satety
in the coming day.

I had no food, and the woods were
full of enemies, as I knew by the ever-
recurring sounds. To stay in hiding
meant slow death ; to venture forth
among the enemy meant eitheryresist
ance unto death or surrender. I conld
not see that my death would in any
benefit my country. Perhaps this was
not a heroie conclusion, but it seemed
to me common-sense that after I shou d
have made every eflort to evade the
enemy and reach cawp, if I were to find

myself hopelessly surrounded [ should
give up without resistance. I started
cautiously in a direetion whence mo

sounds were audible. T had not walked
many hundred yards belore [ suddenly
came on three men in gray crouching
before a smouldering fire.

Before 1 had time to slink off, they
looked up and caught sight of my wet,
pitable figure.

“Hulloa, Bud !"" said one.

“ Come, dry yourself, son,"’
another.

‘ Have
third.

said

asked the

91

a bit o' bacon

My revolver was in my hand, their
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guns were stacked 1
I might have got aw
ders on my sonl,
disarmed me. I dic
derous mood, as
friendly, rnu;{:ml fac
7, keeping my
er pointed at

tious!y

yevolv )
hold them thus till t
petween us, and the
Suddenly

liberty.
warning, I felt m
pehind. T struggle

arms of two stalwi
some moments, but
sullenly submitted
pack to the group

“Gentlemen,”’ !
petter, under the «
your hospitality fo
YW Reckon yer had

ly. 1 handed my
the eldest of the
them with a gre

pand, and threw h
shoulders as 1 ki
the embers.

And so ended
career in the serv
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more
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