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THHE CANADIAN FARMHER.

H1S SONERE RIVALS.

AUTROR OF ‘ BARRIERS BURNKD AWAT,’

“OPENINGL ! CHESTNUT BURR,”
‘* WITHOUT A HOME," ETC,

s

Still, wherover ho wont 110 awakenea
interest in all natures not dull or sod-
den. o was fely to ho o presence.
Thero was n consiciousuoss of powoer in
higs very attitudes; and ono folt in-
stinctively that ho was far romoved
from the commonplince,—that ho had a
history which mado him diffcrent from
other men.

But hefore this slight curiosity was
kiudled to auy extent, much less satis.
fied, his leavo of absence expired 3 and
with a senso of dcoi) reliof ho propared
to say f:\rc\vcbl‘. His fricnds oxpeeted
to sce him oftén $n the city s ho know
thoy would seo him_ Dbub scldom, if at
all.” Ho bhad mado_his visit with hig
anpt, and shoe understood him, MHis
quict poise was departing,and ke longed
for tho stern, fierce oxcitement of activo
acrvico, .

Beforo ho joined hisregimentho spend
tho day with Ins friends, and took oo.
casion once, when alone with Hilland,
to mako an appcal that was solemn and
almost pnssionato in its carncstness,
ndjuring him to remain cmployed in
dutics liko those which now ocgupied
him. But bo saw that bis cflorts were
vaia.

“No, Graham,”" was Hilland's cm-
phatic xeply : “just as soon as there is
danger at tho front I shall be with my
regiment. Now I can do moro here.”

With Grace ho took a short ride in
the morning while Hilland was engaged
in his duties, and helooked at the foir
woman by his side with the thought that
ko might never see her again. 1t almost
scemed as if Graco understood him, for
although tho rich color mauntled in her
cheeks and sho abounded in siniles and
repartee, o look of deep sadness ravely
left her oyes.

Onco she said abruptly, “Alford, you
will come and scoe us often before tho
campaign opens? 0, I dread this
coming  cawpaign.  You will come
often 2™

I fear not, Grace,” he said, gravely
and gently. “Iwill try to come, but
not often.” Then he added, with a
short, abrupt laugh, #Y wish I could
break Hilland'sleg.” In aunswer to d
look of surprise he continued, * Conld
not your father procure an crder thatb
would keep him in the city 2 He would
have to obey orders.”

*“Ah, I understand you,” znd there
was & quick rush of tears to ber coyes.
“It’s of no use. I have thought of
overything, but Warren's heart is sct on
joining his regiment in tho spring.”

“I kaowit. I have said all thatl
could say to a brother on tho subject.”

“From the first, Alford, you have
tried to mako tho ordeal of this war less
painful to me, and how well you haveo

gucceeded ! You have been our good-

genius,  Warren, in his impetuous,
chivalrous feeling, would have gone into
it unadvisedly, hastily ; and beforo this
might—0, I can’ even think of it,” she
said with a shudder. * But years have
passed sinco your influence guided him
into a wiser and morc uscful conrse, and
think how much of the time I have been
able to bowith him! And it has all been
due to you, Alford. But the war scems
no nearer its end. It rather assumes a
larger and mwore threatening aspect.
Why do men notthinkof us poor women
before they go to war?”

“You think, then, that even yourin.
fluenco cannot keep him from the field 2"

“No, it could not. Indeced, beyornd a
certain point I dare not cxert it. I
should be dumb before questions sleendy

7 asked,” " Why  #noullt I BOEIDK WIS
other husbands do not ? What would bo
said of mo hore ? what by my comrades
in tho regiment ? What would your
bravo father $hink, though ho might
acquicsco ? Xay, more, what would my
wifo think in her sccret heart 7' Alast
1 find X am not mago of such.storn stuft
a3 aro somo wumen. Pride and military
fame could not sustiin me if—jft—"

“Do not look on the ploomy side,
Grace. Hilland will comeout of it all a
major-gonoral,"

v0, 1 don't know, I don't know. I do
know that ho will ofton bo in desperato
dauger ; whata droad certainty that is
for me! O, X wish you could be always
noar him ; and yot 'tis a sclfish wish,
for you would not count tho cost to
yourself."

" No, Graco ; I've sworn that on the
sword you gave me."

“X might have known as much
Then she addod earnestly, ¢ Bolieve me,
it yt;gfahonld fall it would also cmbitter
my life.” '

but there would be aninfinite difference
—an infinite differcnce. Onc question,
howover, is settled beyond recall, If

power shall prevent my giving it, Thero
18 nothing moro to be said ; let us speak
of something else.”

* Yes, Alford, ono thing more. Ouce
1 misjuagea you. torgive me;-r aaa

she ca her horso to spring infoa
gallop, resolving that no commonplace
words should follow closely upoa & con.
vorsation that had touthed the most
sacred feolings and impulscs of cach
heart.

For somo rcason there was a shadow
over their parting carly in the ovening,
for Graham was to rido toward the front
with the dawn. Even Hilland's genial
spirit could nat wholly dissipats it.
Graham made heroic cfforts, but he wag
oppressed with a despondency which
was well-nigh overwholming., " Ho felt
that ho was becoming unmanned, and
in bitter self-consure resolved to remain
with his regiment until theend camc, as
he belicved would bo the ease with him
before the yoar closed.

+ _** Alford, xemcmber your promiso. We

last words in the ¢ray of tho morniug.

-

CHAPTER XXVI.
AN INPROVISED PICTURE GALLXRY.

Much to Graham'’s satisfaction, his
rcgiment, soon after he joinod it, was
ordered into tho Shenandoal: valley,
and given some xough, dangerous picket
duty that fully accorded with bis mood.
Even Hilland could mnot expect a visit
from hima now; and he explained to Lis
friecnd that the otlier officers were
taking their Jeaves of absunce, and he,
in turn, must perform their duties. And
§o the winter uncventfully away
in a cheerful interchange of Ietters.
Grabam found that the fromt agreed
with him better than Washington, and
that his pulse resumed jta former cven
beat. A dash at a Confederate pickot
post on a stormy night was far more
tranquilizing than an evening in Hil.
land’a luxurious rooms.

With the opening of the spring cam-
paign Hilland joined his regiment, and
was cayer to remove by his courago and
activity the slightest impression, if any
oxisted, that he was disposed to shun
dangerous scrvice. There was 0o sach
impression, howover; and he was most
cordially welcomed, for he was a groat
favorite with both officers and mon.

During tho weeks that followed, the
cavalry was callod' upon to do heavy
work and severs fighting; and the two
friends became more conspicuous than
over for their gallantry. oy seemed
however, to bear charmed [lives, for,
whilo many fell or were~wounded, they
oscaped unharmed.

At last the terrific and declsive cam.

of Gettysburg opened; and from
mgnwar-waswd :ngd erilla-infested
regions of Virginia the Northern troo
found themseclves marching throurh the

1y

“ Yes, you would griovo ma sincexely;.

my lifo can sexrvo you or Hilland, no | 3,

all may neced youn yos,” wore lis aunt's| P

feictiaty /ha {)opmous North. As tho
cavalry brigado entored a thriving vil-
lago in Pennsylvania tho pooplo turned
out nlmost en mazse and gavo t‘xcm moro
than an ovation, ‘Tho troopers woro
tired, hungry aud thirsty; and, sinco,
from every doorwny way offored a hound.

Jess hicspitality, the column camo to a
halt. Tho seeno seon  dovoloped into a
pioturcsquo military wvicnic.  Young
maids and venerable matrons, gray-
bearded fathers, shy, blushing girls, and
eager oyed childron, nll  vied with cach
other in pressing u{)on thoir dofondors
overy delicacy and substantinl viand
that their town could furnish at tho me.
mont. A protty miss of sixtoon, with-a

peach-liko bloom in hor chooks, might

soon flitting horo and thoro among
tho bearded troopers with a tray buaring
goblots of milk, Whon thoy wore

empticd sho would fly buck and lift u
wlite arms to hier mothor for more, an
the almost oqually blooming mutitn,
smiling from the window, would fill tho
glasses again to tho Lrim, Tho mag-
nates of the village with- their wives
wera foromost in tho work, and wero
passing to and fro with groat baskets of
sandwiches, whilo stalwart men and
ys wero bringing from moighboring
wells and pumps cool, delicious wator
for tho horses. How immenkely tho

pors_onjoyed it alll No scowling
facos and cold looks horo. All up an
down the street, holding bridle-xcins
over their-arms or leaning against tho
flanks of their horsos, thoy feasted as
they had not dono since their last

Thanksgiving Day at homo,  Such gea-
arous cups of coffeo, onriched with cream
almost too thick to flow from the capa-
cious pitchers, and swootened not only
with snow-whito sugar, but also with
the smiles of somo gracious woman, per-
haps_aotherly in appearance, perhaps
s0 fair and young that hearts beat faster
under the weatlier-stainod cavalry
jackots. .

“ How protty it all is!"* gaid a familiar
voico to Graham, us he was dividing a
huge picee of cako with bis pob May-
burn ; and Hilland luid his hand on his
friend's shoulder.

“Ah, Hillung, scoing «you is the best
art of this banquet a lamilitaire. Yes,
1t is a heavenly chango after the dreary
land we've been macching and fighting
in. It makes mo fecl that I havoa
cod::txy, and that it’s worth all it may
cOs "

# Look, Graliam,~—Jook at that little
fairy cresture in whito muslin, talking
to that --great bearded paxd of a
scrgeant. Isn't thut s picturo? O, I
wish Graoo, with her oye for pictur-
esque offect, could look upon this scene,”

* Nonsense, Hilland ! as if she would
look at anybody or anythinig but youl
Sce that ‘white-haired old woman lead-
ing that exquisito littlo girl to yonder
group of soldiers. Sce how they doff
their hats to her, There's anothicr pics
ture for you."

Hillaud's maguificont appearance soon
attracted half a dozen villago bellos
about him, cach offering somo dainty ;
aud one—=2 black-cyed witch a litao
bolder than the others—offered to fasten
a rose from hier hair in his bulton-hole,

He cntered into thespirit of the oo
casion with all the zest of his old student
days, professed to be delightcd with the
favor as she stood on tiptoe toroacli tho
lappet of his coat; and then he stooped
down and pressed his lips to the fragrand
petals, aswuring tho blushing ﬂ?&!a
coquctte, meanwhilo, that it was tho
next best thing to her own red lips.

How vividly in after ycars Grabam
would xecall him, as ho stood thexe, his
handsome head thrown back, looking
the idcal of an old Norso viking, laugh.
ing and chaiting with the mexzy, inno.
cent girls around Igm, his deop-blue
eyes emitting micthful g.cams on every
side! According to his nature, Graham
drew off to one sidc and watched the
scenc with a smile, as he had viewed
similar oncs fax back in the years, and

eway in Germoany, He saw the ripoles
Ot {augnuer 1oat M8 INcua’s Woras pro-

voked, and xccognized the old, easy
drace, the light, French.Jike wit, that
was wholly frce from tho French double
entendre, and he thought, * Would that
Graco could see bim noyw. and sha wanid

101030 I0VO Wil tial WU, LOL Iled Dt
turo is too large for pott{ jealousy at »
scono like that. O [lilland, yoi aud
tho group avound you make tho finosd

:picture of this loug improvised gallery

of pictures.”

suddonly there was a Ioud reportof a
aannon from o hillabove the village,and
a shell shricked over their beads, ™ Hil-
1aud's laughing nspect changed instani-
ly. Ho sacomed afmost to gathor tho
young girls in his dring a8 lio hueried
them into tho nonrest doorway, und
then with a bound reached Grabam,who
hold his hiorso, vaulted into the swldle,
and dashed up tho strect o hisnon who
were standing in o lino.

Graham sprang lightly on. his horso,
for in the scenes resulting from the
kalvidoscopic chavge that had taken
place liv would be nioro at home.

* Mownt 1" ho shouted ; apd tho ordor
ropeated up anddown-the streot,changed
the jolly, leasting troopeces of o moment
sinco iulo votexans who would sit like
cquestrinu statucs, if so commmanded,
though n hundred guuvs thundered
against them. .

From the farthor ond of the villaye
cama tho wild yall characteristio of the
cavalry charges of tho Confcdérates,
while shell after shell shricked and ox-
ploded where had just hoen-raaffectod
uaycty and hospitality. ,

Lhe fiest shot had cleared tho streot
of all except the Upion soldicrs; gnd
those who dared to peep from window
or door 8aw, with dismay, that the deo-
fenders whonthey had “so honored and
welcomed wero rotreating at 4 gallop
from tho robel charge.

‘They wero soon undecoived, howovor,
for at_a gallop the national' cavalry
dashicd into an open ficld nearby,form.ed
with the precision of mnchinor{, and by
the time that the rebol charge had woll-
nigh spent itsclf in the sabring or cap-
ture of o fow tardy iroopers, Hilland,
with platoon sfter platoon was emorging
upon tho street again at & sharp trot,
which #oon developed into a furious
gallop a3 lio dashied againgt theixr as.
sailauty; and tho pretty little. coquetto,
bold not only in lovo but in war, saw
from o window her ideal knight with hiee
red rose upon his breast leading a charge
whose thunder caused the very carth to

trcmbles and she clapped hor hands
and cheored so loudly as he approached
that ho looked up, saw her, aud for an_
inetant a sunuy smilo passed over the
visago that had becoma so storn. Then
came the shock of battle. .

Grabam's company was hold in re. .
sorve, but for somo rcason his horso
scecmed to grow unmanageablo; and
sabres had scarcely clashed beforo he,
with tho blade on which was on%m"cd
“ Grace Hilland,” was at her husband's
side, striking blows which nonc could
resist. 'Tho coomy could not stend ths
{vrious enset, and gavo way slowly, sul
lenly, and at last precipitately. Tho
tide of battlo swept boyond and away
from the village ; nnd its streef becamo
quict again, excopt for the groans of the
wounded.

Manglod horscs, mangled men, some
dead, some dying, and others almost ro-
joicing in wounds that would sccure for
them such i(:gla nurses, strowed the
stroct that beon the scene of merry
festivity.

The pretty littlo bello nover saw hor
tawny, bearded knight again. Shoun.
dounbtedly married and tormented somo
woll-to.do dry goods clerk ; but a vision
of a man of horoic mould, with & red
Toso-upon his breast, smiling up to hor

as ho was about to face what might

just
{:e death, will thrill Her feminine soul

until sho is old and gray.

‘That night Graham and Huland talk-
od and laughed over the whole affair as
they sat by a camp fire,

It has all turned out ag usnal,” said .
Graham ruefully, “You.won avictory- *
and no ond of glory; X & reprimsud
{rom my colonel.” . ,

* If you have received nothing worse
than a reprimind your are’ fortunate,”
wags Hilland's xesponge. “The ides of
any borso becoming u blé in
your hands! The colonel understands
tho caso aswell as I do, aud knows that
it was your own ravonous appetite for a
ficht that bocamo dnmanageabin. Byt



