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. MR T0rgotten the coat, woicn, bav-
- ing served mo well twice, might serve
e very il the“third time.
#1 must get rid of this coat soon,’’ 1
“said. Then I added as an aftertbought:
- * Bat what is it to_yon were 1 hanged?
It would be only 6ne more wicked rebel
meeting the fato that he desvrves. Why
ghould you put yourself to trouble for
m?“
I looked back over my shoulder,
though I may not h.ve had the appear-
aneo of looking. 1 saw a Bush as of the
7 ‘was arountt us overspread
r facy, and she lovked afar over iny
~ head, her eyes shining with something
I had not secn thore before. 1 asked her
- no more, but the morning continued to
grow into a splendor and radiance puss
ing all previous knowledge of wine,
The sun cropt up, and the light reach-
ed sll the carth, west as well s the
east. We werestill in the red clay rowd,
winding among  lone hills and deserted
fields and patches of primitive forests
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ter, babbling over the stones.

“Hare we rest,’” I suid, “‘and eat
breakfast. Jummp dowu, Julia.''

8he sprang duwn, and all three drunk
at the bruvk—Julia, Old Pnt and I
Then we ate tho remaina of our provi.
glons, while the horse found some ten-
der stems of grass by the brookside

+I think we had better leave the road
now, '’ I suid, “'for this is the enemy's
country, and 1 do not want to meot any
more of Tarleton's men.”’

It was my purpuse to make a circuit
around Tarleton and join Morgan, and
she made no objection, but suggested
that ahe walk with me.

“] am tired of riding,”’ she said,
“g&ad it v 1l be good for the horse tuo. ™’

I threw the bLridle reins over Old
Put's head, told hiw to follow us, and
we started on ovur great curve around
Tarleton. Being a Charleston man, 1
knew very hittle of that part of the
sountry, but in my campusigning with
Groeeno and Morgun I had obtained somes
fdea of the lay of the land, and I knew
she generul course 1 ought to follow.
Besides, 1 felt very good, und I was full
of enthusiasmn  Buat hittde of the conn-
try-had-been-eunltrvated- and- as-the for-
est was not deuse there was potliung to
s&tay our progress  We marched steadily
on, and what tmpressed s most was the
desolation ot the land  But thinly peo.
pled 1n the firat place, everybody bers,
a8 in tho cyuutey through which we
4ad travelal the day previous, bad Ged
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®etore tho udvance of the armies. We
passad two abandoned cabins in the
scanty flelds, but snw no other sign of
shamin habitation.  Yet it did not sad -
don me. The sunshine was beautiful,
and the old world wus frash and young.
“In a few years, Jula,'' I said,
“‘whon the last of Tarleton’s raiders 18
@ant noross the soa or to his final home
and we win our {rwedom, all this will be
geacoful and populated. '’
, She snid nothing—nothing about the
=—*wulor of the English and the speady de
" gtruction of tho rmbels—but  looked
abroad over the country with kindling
eyes. It was fair to see, evon in winter,
with its rolling nlls and sloping val-
Joys and stroanms of sparkling water, a
fit place for a nuble race of freemen to
grow. But just then it was the most
anhappy part of all our cuntinent. Nei-
ther man nor woman could oxpect mercy
where Tuarleton's raiders came, and all
the books will tell yom, and tell you
rightly, that the war was more fero-
cious in the south than in the north
and most ferocious of all on the soil of
8outh Carolina. Where partisan bands
xavage and fight and the poople of the
soil themselves are set and imbittered
against each other then war is scen at
its worst.

CHAPTER IX.
SEEN IN A DREAM. 7
We were young and vigorous. The

. girl was tall, straight, almoest as strong
" an I, and mile after mile dropped behind
" us. Theair had the crisp, fresh coolness
. f a 8outh Oarolina winter, like a north-
_ erh day in sutumn.  The san, climbing
steadily toward the heavens, shone in
fall eplendor and in an atmosphere as
- ‘pure as that over the sea. We counld »
faxr to the right and to the left and be-
iore us, but we saw neithor men nor
thorses, just the rolling hills and valleys
- @nd the straggling forests.
“‘S8o much the better,’’ Isid to Julia,
. “*for the lonelier the country is the less
Qbstacle there will be to our flight.
2 Morgan is rgtrenting toward the Broad
% .wiver, and a8 we surely have passed
mround Tarleton by this time we dught
%6 oyertake him by night. I hope ks
.2l have plenty to eat, for I think that
oo and I will miss our dinner. "’
Sers, Do you know, "’ said she, ** I begin
dxope that Tarleton will not overtake
Morgan at-all? It would be an awful
woone, and perhaps some of the rebels
good men after all.”’

él'h&m-. "

‘QJouldn't the war be ended in some
Ay withoud more yearsof fighting—by
‘|0 gort of conipromise? Suppose each

ide should give up a little.”
gl We might make the proposition,
1, to congress and the king.”’
°t jest. I'm in earnest.”’
Yot ' afraid there’s ‘no chanoe
& obinptoraise, and there basn't been

: ive-yours.-Bitherwe-go free
. * Yom Bnoglish like to boast
y and tenaocity, and we
riehonst of oursolves It

CAPTIVE

‘We cama to a brook of cool, clear wa. |

to Iook benevolently at us and to indi-
cate that his state of mind was content.
We were both hungry, but we had
nothing better to do than to watch 0ld

very industrivusly until I called to hum
and told bim it was time to start.

Julia sagain refuged to mount the
horsu, and wustrolled on togethor, 1 felt
safe now, aud, comking to a cabin whose
owner had been bold eunough to remain
and guard his own, 1 offered to trade
him the fine British coat I wore for duy
cuat of his own, however old, provided
it would holil togother on my shoalders
He produced the coat and made the
trade, by which bes was a great gainer,
and arked me po questiops, differing
thercin from the country prople of the
northern regions through which [ had
caumpaigned so long. Moreover, he look
ed very cuniously at the tall girl with
e,
*“*You are Amertcan,’’ he sald to me
Just before we sturted

Yoy

“LThe lady lonks Eoglish. ™

fRhaas Buglish,

**It 1y very strungo.

“*You arv right. It 18 strunge '

Such were my thonghts as wo walked
away ‘lhe man who secined to live
there alone, half hunter, hulf farmer
stood tn his cabin door and watched us
until we parsed out of sight

I prevailed upon the gird to nide tor
awhile, but after an bour on horse back
she dismounted again, suying thut she
preferrved to wulk  Aboat the middle of
the afternoon we met a farmer who eon
firmed my behief that Morgan had puss
ed on toward the HBroad river. though
he knew pothioyg of Tarleton.  An hour

wouds sutne oue eried  out to us to halt
[ almost sprang up 1 my sstonisbient,

Bant for green grass, stopping at timee

Put nibble for his dinner, which he did:

that T bad Leen with ber were equal to
a year and a balf of ordinary time.

*“Would you bring me a little of that
cool water to drink in yoar cap?’ I
asked. *‘I see that the cap is wut al-
ready, and it won't burt it.”’

fhe bronght the water, and { drank.
It was us cold as ice and us refreshing
as nectar as it ran down my throat. [
"have sern men lying on the bLattlefield

" begging for water us if it were the cne
' great gift of heaven to man.

I felt twice the man that I was a
minate befure. The girl was strangely
quiet, even shy, and more than ever |
felt as if it wore my chicf duty to pro-
tect her.

“No, Julia,”” 1 said; ‘‘this rebel
aganinst the kKing means to live.  Ho far
frum dying, [ haven't had ansthing
more than a knockdown which has 1eft
8 sore ~pot ou my head and a little

y and rade for a coupie of hours

and the girl uttered ahittle ery of fright,
for netther of us supposed any one to e
near, baving seen nothing apd heard
notbing, and OId Put, 1 suppose, was
tired or dremining

**Stop. " 1 sauld to Juba
frieends

It may be

Two - on harseback came from s
position ninony the dense trees They
werg drassed 10 rough homcspun gray
and  looked hike Amervans, the two!
fucts tog-ther 1ndocing the belief that
they were wlitia scouts of Morgan s

“*An Amerntcan and hia lady. " sad
the foremast to me You are a solur,
are vou [TTF] o

Yoo, broplud

AN on the way to Morgan, too, 1

apd vou woal overtake i Wo oare
guod putriots toa,

“Thana you, " Ieantd " Margun seems
tokoep a guod wateh T Leope that we
will uvertahe bim before mgghtfali &

He bad ridden very close to e

1 dou't think 1, wy Hoe fellow, '

suld " Woe wall take goowt care of

hu

both you and the lady, for we are Tarle-
ton's reouts, not Morgan's
[ suw then that the eppearance and
manner of the men had decevived e,
but vo thought of surr-uder tuthem en-
tered my mand 1 snatehed at my pistol.
The man, who was us wary as 8 pan
ther, saw the movement, and, drawing
biv own weapon, we fired aluost ot the
game time. L saw im reel o his sad-
dle, but not fall, and 1 was conseious
of o thnll of paunan my head, followed !
by a heavy, crushing sensattom, asif ]
bhad been struck by o hanmr. T atag
gered, falling to the grouud upon my
hands and knees. Conse tousness left me
ontirely for n few nunutes and then
camo back dumly, just enough for me
tuo dream and to create events for y-
gelf
In this dream I'saw o girl withtawny
gold hair and blue eyes ruire o prstol
and fire at the second man, who had
drawn a cavalry saber. The man, shout
ing with pain, dropped bis saber, clap- -
pud his other hand to™his shoulder and
galloped after his comrade, whose harse,
frightened by the shots, was running .
away with him. Both disappeared o
the wood, and the girl, who stood for
a minute or two watching, the empty !
pistol in her hand, seemmed to fevl sure
that they would not come back, for she
rushed to the wounded man on the
ground and raised his bond in her arms.
I watched her with a curious inter- |
est, thin blond girl who had been sc
bitter of speech and yet so much thoi
master of herself.  The man had risen
to his knees once, but had fallen back
fromm weaknese. His eves closed almost, i
his face hecame very white, and there
was blond on his hair.  She rased his |
head aud kissed his face, once, twice |
ul mare, and begped him not to die. ’
|
1

“lavel Live for yourself and for me,
PlLilip, for I love you, my herol’ she
said, and n great bay horse stood look-
ing and histening,  Then she flew to a
little brook she raw flowing through the '
wood, and bringing water in her cap

the horse nodded approval.  Then she
washed the blood out of his hair and
bound up the wound with something !
white. ‘No, Put, I will never leave
him,' she said, ‘I will never leave
him, for he has saved me from death '
and worse, and I love him—1I tell you I'!
love him !’ whereupon the great harse
nodded his approval with extreme vigor. |
I came to myself, and I wassorry that
the dream was over. It had been pleas-
ant, very pleasant, and I was willing to
dream on. I had a headache, but when '
I put my hand to the spot which ached
Ilnew that the wound was not serious;
that it was aothing bat a trifle. A bul-
let, clipping under the skin, had glanced |
along my skull and passed on, inflicting
a slight concussion, like a heavy blow
from a man’s fist, but that wasall. I
"héd ‘seen 20 men who had suffered simi-
lar wounds in battle and wera as good
as over the next day. '
“You are not going to die, are you,
Mr, Marcel?’’ tearfully asked the most
modest and demure of blond English
maidens, standing before me.
“My intentions are the precise oppo-
#ite,”” I replied. “‘I have =2-much to
live for.”' - : {' :
" It is darious how rapidly the foalings

!
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1 devilop under *mgg"@!

groat hard-

)

m%-i&.&u{ aatlalghil tathus porthvass, T

it was

ache inside it, but [ can travel as well
a5 ever. Hefe, hd Pat 13 waiting tor

you. Getup and ride.”’

Bat she d.clined with indignation.

“I will not do that, *' she sand. " You
may be s rebel—in fact, I know you
are— but you shatl not walk while you
are woundeed., You must ride. "

As 1 was still a httle dizzy 1 yielded
at last, though I didl not like to doar,
Thers,
feeling a8 strong wn ever, [ dismounted
and made Juba take Ler turn on horme
back.  But at the cwlof un bour she, tpo,
dismounted, and we walked on thcther,
a8 before, not tatking muach, but happy
The sun was again rotreating before the
night, and the western »kies were aflame
The light fell tull upon the girl’s face,
and her beauty, splendud and glowing
before, was tender and spiritual now

"We shall be 1o Morgun's camp sood,

later us we were passing through thick i Juha, ' Isaid, and 1 will bave to re

slgn 1wy prisoper.”’

1 shall consider myself your prisonsr
until T am retaken ty the English, ' she
said. ‘

Idid not reply, tut I was willing to
accept my respousibiiities

Old  Put, who was walking slowly
behtud uws after bis custom, rised his
hesd andueighed [twas ot a whinny,
tut o lead, sonorous negh that could b
heard afar It was full of meamng to..
And uoquarter of a unle ahond of us on
cueof theopen ridges I asw the vause—a
troop of a dezen horseme nrading toward
us ut o half gallop  Old Pur veighad
upatn, long, loud acd promptly

TOught woe pot to caape {nto the
woud: " oxvclaied Julie o alarm

e =5 1
COThere s time yet Thosotroopers tuay

be Bngelih,

soobeduduot pegn tonotice thestrauge - Coumn Auna, 1 mead aadimuantls

sy of aosuzestion fron her that she

hide from the baagliab, but 1 was con
fident

“They are not bhnglish ™ 1 said
0 They are Amervans (ld Put

hnows his friemds. Trust hin
In truth. the horse uttornd bis loud
and joyous neagh o third time, aud 1

naa nor the slightest apprehension tm
mmpossthle to deceive OLd Put
when ho was wide awalke,

The horsemen saw us and quickened
thoir puce to a gallop.  As they ap
prosched T ocould  reeo guize the Cont
pental buff and blue and, telling Juha
that 1t was ull neht, we walked grave
1y on to meet thems, OLd Puat, his dem.
onstratiens of jov nnde, followed after
with equal sobricty

They were dashing riders, those men,
and their curtesity must have  been

Caroised by the signtof the parl, forthey
“eame onoat the l

S2zoswanging gallop of
the goodd eavalryman apd quickly 1n
~lawd ur

“Goad eveningz, eolonel,” T gaid to
the leader, saluting **1 am happy to
ree you agpain and to join your com-
mand. **

It was Colonel William Washngton,
the distant cousin of our great com-

mander in chief, one of the finest cav-

alry commanders of our time, a fine,
open faced man of ahout 80

‘Why, Marcel—Phil Marcel "
cried in surprise. *'ls it you?®"'

“Yes, 1t1s [, colopel '

“And the lady?”’ . ‘

“The lady s my prisoner, colonel,
an knglish spy!"’

“Ind she give you that wound on
your head?"’

‘I raid a lady, colonel.”’ ‘

Every hat came off, and therg was

he

1

that each trooper ruade !

“The lady carried the news of our
most important movements,’’ 1 said,
““and I was compelled to hold her a
prisoner. " i

“You have done well, Mr. Marcel. "’
said my colonel. '

I thonght sotoo. Perhaps 1 had done
better than I thought,

*‘Now that I have brought the pris-
oner in," I said, **1 will bave to resign
her into your hands, colonel. '’

“‘It will be but for a brief space, for
the camnp of Morgan is only three miles

there who will take care of her.”

‘“‘But 1 wish to remind you of one
thing, colonel.”’

‘“What is that?*’

‘A lady cannot be shot or hanged as
a 8py, even though she be a spy.”’

He laughed the deep, hearty langh
that I 1ike to hear from a man.
‘‘Have no fear,’ he said.

Americans.'’

Then he laughed again that deep, res-
onant laugh which I like.

“1 will se;md two men back with you
and the prisoner, but I am on a scout to
find Tarleton and ascertain when he is
likely to attack us.’’ '

“Do woe mean to make a stand?”’ 1
asked.

YFor the third time he langhed.

“Why, boy,” he aaid, “you don’t
gxpect Morgan, who was with Arnold,
the hero of Saratoga, to run away, do
you? Heonly wanted a little time to
drill his men and get his grip on them,
and now he’s ready towelcome Tarleton

to the fray.’*

‘“Woe are

‘“Then you will have Tarletom by
morning,” I said, and I explained all
that I had heard or learned otherwise
in my flight with the or, to which
he listemed with an interest that indi-
m ite impottance and made me feol

i
' then, and with the freedom of our

“Grood ! Good, Marcel!” he exclaimed
more than ovnce. **This iz precissly
what we wanted to kmow. And so Mr.
Tarletun is hot on vur beels and will
attack in the ormny’ Well, Philip
Muargsel, I think you will see tomorrow
as pretty o hittle battle as was ever
fought on thes contiuent, and neither
Colupsel Tarleton wor 1 nour any other
can tell yet what the resuit will be.”’

Julu was standing by wme, and her
old spirit suddenly Hazuned up.

"1 can,” she wsuid, *‘and 1 only bope
that instead of falling in the hattle you
will be taken a prisuner, for tomorrow
might your army will not exist.””

“AMiss Howard, ' suad Colenol Wash-
wgtony, bowing—I bad given Ler name
—"wc have more sduwiration tor the
| Ludies than contidence 1n their walitary
I predictions.”’

N - -
CHAPTER X.
IN HORGAN'S (AMP,

Then we procewled to the encamp-
ment, and Colonel Washington himself
, went with us, by plass beiny chunged
I by my nows. My head was bozzing
| with excitement  We were going to
- Bght Turleton at last, theuph with all

the odds agamst us nubers, discipline !

and arms, while Tarle-ton Bimeself bood
won his reputation as the ablest o .
tost successtul  cavalry conninand oo
the Britiabl servies Wy mnieh:

The campfires flared ap in the cold
Jaruary darkness. The men sat around
them, talking and playing cards with,

of the hills and the wouds. Bume of ths
soldiers were asleep on their blankdy
a rugged and unhoused arwy at the
best, and only a few of the ofticers had
tenta

A sherp breeze came from acruss the
river, and the flames bent to it, their
light lickering over wild, brown faces
that knew only the open air, wind,
rain, hatl or whatever came.  Most of
them  »till. carried their curved and
carved powderhorns and their bullet
poudches, ins jarable companions, over
their snoulders, and their long, slender
barr led nitles, so onlike the Briush
wusketa, lay at their sides.

BSmoke rose from the fires and blew
in the faces of tho men, deepening the
brown and giving them another shade
of the Imhan A curse mngled now
aud then with the singing and the talk
ot the card playvers, und from the bor-
ders of the camp came the rtamp of the
horwe s and an occasional veigh,  In the
darhuess, bhulf hpghted by the reeling
fires, the cump becawe o canp of wild
men, whose faces the waver.s,s hight
wolded tuto whatever grotesque 1mages

I

1t chose
We wer but ¢ hittde army, ouly 900

Kulll ostrong, but many of us bad come great

experiency the disprace and - ster of distances sond troan places wide apart.
Camden, but Morgun was no €ates, and | An arc of 1,200 niles would scarce cover

perhaps, ou the other  band

we mght 'all vor homes,

There were the militia,

aqual the exploit of the wild borderers | Bouth Carclinians and Georglans, raw

at King's Mounta, though 1t was w
Little tvo much to hopes for thut. Buat

1

SToups, Whtin olie can bever trust; then
the little remunant of the brigade that

still we would fight, and to s young De Kalb bad led on the fatal duy of

man 1t always ses-ts be-tter to fight than
to run. :

*0Old comrade, "' 1 sail to my horse,
*“wu fight the tnemy tomorrow '’

He nodded joyously and tuen looked
gravely at the bandage around my bead

It 1y pothing, "' I saad 1 will take
it oft tonight. My head 13 well ™

He nodded agarn, as 1f all bis troo
bles were aover

The wife of Captain Dunn of the
Sounth Caroling militia wis 1o the camyp
a lady whomw [ knew, ruy distant hine
wolan, and Julia was  given wato ber
charge

Tl ake gool care of her, Cousin An
na, | sad Reonembeer that she 1y my
prisoue r

“Your prisoucr, 1y she?”" she rephied
coydmaaticatdy, 0 But romwaliber, Phadip,
thut the captor often brecotges the cap
tive

] hopat v alc 1ot peatap Lo v h our
defeat by Lurleten oun the very eve of
battle It will havea disouraing of
fect

Coszid pothyngg abent the tattle Go
andattend to vour worh, Phalip 1 will
take care of the el

To Julia ! and. .

*We fight tomorrow, and I may not
jee You apnin.

Then | s ntdownand kissed ber lipa

Sherephodyvery simp Ly and corne stly

Moy vou e througstog, Plalip!”

Cousin Anun » back wwas turnsd, and
she did not sevor hoar,

I turned avway and beegmn to examine
the canup and this ol destined to be
the ree e of oo orable Yattle whih
Wasitself the openig of one of the
Ereatest, 1. shallfu! el sonccessful
capaiphs et condu tesdon tie sl of
our centnent :

Woonere onoa Lo s Tope, consisting
of soveral ills g nlbove cach Gther
hke the 1 an  awmplatheater,
thouglvat o much greater elevation, as
the slopre was sorlight thint 1t Gflered no
mmpedirnent to the gallop of a horsa,
The men were gnthening up old rails,
which they were ustng for the camp
firvs, and I noticed many old tracks of
the feet of anmimals. To my question ane
of the men sald.

“*We are going to tight where the
cows pastured  Don't you know that
thisarrny 1« campedd on the cow pens of
8 very worthy man named Hannab: And
these ralls are tho last that are left of
s pens '’

Behind us flowed the wide, deep and
unfordable Broad river, retreat thus be-
ing cut off in case of defeat. I asked the
meaning of this strange military ma-

w

senls

, admiration as well as respect in the bow neuver which meant either victory or

destruction, and again  the explanation |
was ready !
**More than half of oar men are mili-
tia, and you can never tell whether
militin will run hike rabhits or fight
hike devils. All early signs fail, and
Gieneral Morgan says it's cheaper to
havetheriver bebind us and make 'em

| fight than to station regulars in the

rear to shcot down the cowards. '’
Presently I saw (leperal Morgan him-
gelf pussing among the men and prepar- :
ing for the expected attackin the morn- |
ing. Thijs was one of our real herves, a
man whom the great Washington es-
teemed and loved to reward. I had seen
him at Saratoga and elsewhere, and his
figure as well as his name always drew
attention. Over six feet high and built
in proportion, with a weight of 200
pounds, and a large, fine, open face, he
wasa type of the true American, the
bast of all men in mind and body.
There was plenty of provender in the
oamp, and I gave Old Puat the first solid
meal that had come to him inseveral
days. I wanted him to be in good trim
for the morrow, for he and I were to
take our proper place with Washing-
ton’s cavalry, to which we belonged,
only a handful of men, but able and ‘,
true and capable of doing great things -
in the nick of time. There had been
somse question about the bandage on my
bead, "which I wore as a precaution
aghinst taking cold in the scalp wound, '
but I showed that it wasonly a trifle, |
and Colonel Washington rightfully re- '
marked that such a slight wound wounld
only increase & man’s efficiency on the
battlefield. Then he presented me with
a fine gabery which I needed badly, and
fold me to lie down on the ground and
go toslesp, butI could not sleep just
oolo-

nial armies I roamed about the encamp-

et

|
i

Camden, splendid soldiers whose line
the whole bratish army could not brewk,
the survivurs pvow eager to avenge the
disgruce their brethren suffered on that

old greasy curds or singing the songil”

or the bare ground, for we were always

on our reins and wait the moment upon
which the fate of the battle should turn.
Jhus stood our little army, awaiting
irush of the battle which, as X have
. was to be one of the Incst rmpor-
% and decisive of oar war. | stroked
Put's neck and bade bim be cool,
but he wus as calm as 1 and needed ne
such encouragement. The man c¢n my
left, Dick Pattersun, 8 Marylander, sud-
denly whispered :

**Doun’t you hear that faint rombling
noise, Phil? That's the huof beats of
cavalry.”’

“‘dbilence there!'’ called the colonel.

No ons spuke again; but, bending my
ear forward, I could bear the far drum
uf the horses’ houfs, apd 1 knew that the
Evglish army was coming. Old Put
ruised his head and spuffed the air. A
red gleam appeared upon the horizon
and bruadened rapidly. A thrill and &

decpmormurran the length and breadth

of our army.

**Oh, if those militiamen will only
stand autil the general bLids them re-
tire!"’ groaned the colonel.

That he believed they would not 1
knew, since 1t 18 a hard thing fur new
men to stand the rush of a seasoned
army superior in nambers and equip-
ment.

The sun was just swinging clear of
the carth and betokened a  brilliant
morniug, yet it was cold with the raw
damp that often creeps into a South
Curoitng winter, and 1 for one wished
that the men could see a little maore of
the day and loosen therr muscles a little
better befure they fought.

The whole British army mow appear-
ed 1n the plan, cavalry, infan and
fieldpteces 1u a great red synare. 1
could plainly see the officers giving
their orders, and 1 knew that the attack
would cume 10 a fow minates.

**Eleven hundred of themn and no raw
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‘day . then the stanch Virginia troops,
cthat we hnew would pever fail, and vear
‘thewn our two or thres score of cavalry
,men onder’ Washington—a lLittle army,
"I say ugain, but led by such leaders as
| Morgun,  Wuastinpton,  Howard and
Pickous' Down the slopes the sentinels
were o watc by, but thers was no fear of

# surprise, for the scouts wery  just
bringing i word that Tarleton could
pot cotne betore dayvlbight, and  then,

UWILE Lo the sl pe and the open ground,
him approach would  be seenr fur a great
‘dlaldllu'

The new men tatked  the most, some
about the coanang bartle, vaperiy, voln
By, cthiers al things the tarthest
fromm 1, Lut it sale vager. voluble,
4o balafiite Wobe ostlent
toestiy, usd aloe iy with the cadm and
Hardih e- 1 ol g Wsae Wi re secking
the st and ~oovp which they know
they  wouid A talll thin man,
witha wild fa » Whomn I tock to be
e ol e Proae b Is al the great revival
e Ui~ w0 cdninon ou the border,
tec 1 the st ot the catwp and be-
gau to spran  Some lstensd. and some

al
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went on with the talking and card play-
ing. Icould hearthe rustle of tho paste-
hoard as the cards wers shufled. He
wanr a fnting proacter, for he exharted
them to #mike wath all thewr strength
in the eomene tattle and f they must
drte to die Likhe Connistian heroes.  He
praved to God foor the suceess of our
arms then <tepped down from  the
stump en whionh e had stood and dis.
appenrcd from my sight. He fought o
the front line - f tuwe Ddouth Caroling
mintis the no 2t day

I sught mv own place 1n our troop
agd lay dewn upon one halfl of my
blatithet. wirh e otner half above me.
Old Put wnawid at some foddor beside
me,

* Wakn we upn the morning when
you sce the tirst red gleam of the Brit-
fsh rcoata, ool comrude, ' 1 said, and,
knowing that he would do it, I closed
my eyes.

But rleep would not come just yet,

was comng down  npearer  to the earth.
Half the men were asleep already; the
others were «quiet, seeking sleep, and
the steady breathing of paear 1,000 men

"in & close spuce made a strange, whis-

tling noise like that of the wind. A
flaring blaze would throw a streak of

light across a sleeping soldier, ahowing‘
, only a head or o leg or an arm, as if

the man had bween dwsjointed. I would
hear the faint rattle of a sentry’s fire-
lock and the heavy hoaf of a horse as he
cromded his comrades for room. An
oficer in dungy uniform would stalk
geross the ield to sve that all was right,
and vver us all the wind moaned and
the darkbess gathered cluse up to the
edge of the dying fires. Weakness over-
powerwd my excited brain and merves,
and I slept.

CHAPTER XL
THE BATTLE.
I was awakened 10 the morning by

poured it upon the manu's face, while back. There are sume American women fighter and leader and mno politician, a the shoving of Old Put's cold nose,
. which said as plain as speech, ‘‘Riss,

my master, and prepare for the ene-
my.’' Most of the other men were up,
and the camp cooks had breakfast ready,
bread, meat and coffee. I threw off my
blanket and began to eat with the oth-
ers.

It was the misty region between

: night and day, but the scouts had come

in, telling us that the British would
soon be at ‘hand, and by the time the
breakfast had beem dispatched the rim
of the sun appeared in the east, and the
day was coming. Then the general
formed the line of battle, and each of us
took his appointed place.

On the first rise of the slope stood the
South Carolina and Georgia militia, the
faw troops, in a line about a sixth of a
mile long, under the command of the
iron nerved Pickens. They were ex-
pected to give way before the charge of
the'enemy, but Pickens was ordered to
hold them in line until they could de-
liver at least two volleys with the pre-

cision in firing which all these farmet |

boys possessed. Then they were to retire
behind the veteran regulars, under How-
ard, who were on the second slope 15¢
yards in their rear. An equal distance
behind the second . rise sat we cavalry-

—
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men on.our horses, cormmanded to pull

P

troops, 7 sa1d Culonel Washiugton. **We
know that exactly fromn our scouts 1
think our cavalry will have something
to do today. '

One officer, in the gayest of uniforms,
1 took tu bu the barbarian Tarleton, the
British loader whom we hated most of
all, fur, with all his soldierly qualities,
he was a barbaran, as most of hie
brother British officers theuselves say

I wanted to swe the faces of thuse
farmer boys down there on the slope
who were to recelve the tirst and fiervest
rush uf the enemy and to check 1t 1
kpnew that muany of them werev white to
the cves, but thelr backs wers toward
me, sand | cpuld not sea.

**They don t appear to move,’’ whis
+pored Pustersan. - 'Their hine louks aa.
irm ns1f 1t wers mwade of 1ron. ™

“Like untempered aron, I guess’'l
roplicd— ""break like glass at the first
ghot. ™'

A bugle soanded 10 the front of the
British hnoes, and 1ty notes, lond and
mellow, came to us, but from our ranke
rose uvnly the heavy treathing and she
sthuffing of wien and borses.

The trumpet eall was fullowed by s

cheer from more than a thousand
throats, and then the Britigsh rushed
apon us  The brass tHeldpieces on thewr
flunks opened with the thunder that b
tokene the artillery, and mingled with
their roar were the rattle of the small
srmsg, the throb of the drumes and the
tlamornus hoof beata of their numaerous
| cavalry.

* The face of their red hine blazed with
. dre, thair red anifanus glowing through
it ke o bloody gleam, while the pol-
ished buyonets Hashed 11 front,

“They are finug too soon and coming
too fast,” saud Colonel Washington.
“By God, look at those militiamen!
They are standing like the Massacha.
' getts farmers at Bunker Hill. "

It was go. The raw line of plowboys
pever wavered. It bent nowhere and
. was still as straight and strong asan
| iron bar. The plowboys knelt down,
rand, as the British cheer rose and the

K]

Pand [ «pened iy eves again to ses that red line flaming in front swept nearer,
. the Hires were minking and the darkness up went the loug barreled border rifies.

"I fancied that I could hear Pickens'
command to fira, but I did not, and
then all the rifles along a line a sixth
of a mile long were fired so close to-
gether that the discharge was like the
explosion of the greatest cannon in all
the world

The smoke rose in a thick black cloud,

which a moment later floated a dozen
feet above the earth and revealed the
British squares, shattered and stopped,
the ground in front of them red with
the fallen, the ofticers shouting and re-
forming their lines, while our own plow
lads, still as steady as the hills, were
reloading their rifles with swift and
steady hands.
i We cavalrymen raised a great shout
of approval, which the regnlars on the
rise in frupt of us took up and repeated.
A second volley was all that we had
asked from the militiamen, and it was
sure now. Even as our cheer was echo-
ing it was delivered with all the cool-
ness and deadly precision of the first.
Again the British line reeled and stop-
ped, but they were veterans, led by the
flery Tarleton, and they came on a third
time, only to meet the third of those
deadly volleys, which swept down theiz
front lines and blocked the way with
their own dead and dying.

‘“The battle is won already, *’ shouted
Oolonel Washington, “‘and it's the
farmer boys of South Carolina and
Georgia who have won it!" .

Never did ‘veteran trcops show more
gollantry and tenaocity than those same
farmer boys on that day. Two volleys
were all that were asked of them, yet
{ not merely omce or twice, but many
times, they poured in their deadly wol-
leys at close range, again and again
hurling back the British veterans, who
doubled them in number and were sup-
ported by artillery and many cavalry,
while weold soldiers in the two lines
behind stood silent, not a gun or & ga-
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