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KENNY CARLES UNIFORM.

e

CHAPTER L
KENNY'S BATTLE WITH A LIE.

How fast the feet of that little boy take
 him up yonder hill | :
What can have happened to make Kenny
- Carle run so ?

‘We will hurry on to see. *

‘We have had a grand autumn in this year
of our Lord eighteen hundred and 5 and
' the view is so pretty just here,— the view of
the valley, where the river runs all summer
- and falls fast asleep in wintry weather, — that
1 know you wish & stop and look at it. But,
never mind now ; the squirrels and the chest-
s won't run away half as fast as Kenny
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Carle ; so hurry little feet, before the hall door
is shut by the north-wind that rushes around
the country, like a grand, huge-buttoned
policeman, and shakes and slams the doors,
as if to say, * Ho, ho! good people, don’t you
know that there is a thief coming? Just
listen to his stealthy step on these forest-
leaves, His name is Winter, and he has
ever so many little children, and oddly
enough they all have the same name. Old
Winter calls them every one ¢ Cold,” aund
they are 5o thievy and cunning! They crawl
in at the windows, and whistle right through
the key-holes ; they climb over the tops of
the doors, and whisk themselves under the
cracks, nntil you'll all run away rather than
stay and drive them out. So take care, good
people, and shut your door, or, before you
know it, Winter will get in after all his chil-
dren, and then what a time you'll have. TI've
done my duty this time, but don’t expeet it
of me every day.”
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What a hill! but we're here before the
policeman found the door open. Come in;
you know we are in search of Kenny Carle.

There is a little boy in the nursery, talk-
ing as fast as he can to his mother. He has
~ awakened the baby, whose wondering eyes
are fixed on Kenny, and saying as plainly as
eyes can say, “ What a funny, noisy fellow
you are for a brother, to come in here when
I was asleep, and make such a clatter with
your feet and your tongue!”

Kenny does not mind the baby, nor yet
what baby’s eyes are saying, for Kenny has
not finished his story; and we are just in
time to hear the close.

¢ It’s all true, mamma! just as true as
_any thing you ever heard of ; we've got a
~ general, and a_captain, and a lien
lu I can’t remember the name, but
Sam Clark’s to be 4, and Sam said I
- “was too small;’ but Joe and Cal said I
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could fight,— and bite, too, like a mosquito, —
and you know how they bit us down at New-
port, last summer ; papa, too, and he’s a big
man; and I don’t think we shall have any
body to fight bigger than boys. Just see
here, mamma, how I can bite, when I don’t
half try;” and Kenny seized baby's fat arm
and tried his teeth on it.

Looking up suddenly, Kenny exclaimed,
with a triumphant air, % There! Look at
that.”

Baby began to cry.

“Don’t, don’t cry,—be a brave soldier,
baby, and then you shall have a uniform when
you're big enough to walk. True, mamma,
I didn’t mean to Aurt baby ; I thought he’d
know, and never make such a fuss ; but he
is a real goose, and T know Sam and Cal
won’t vote for him.”

“ Kenny," said Mrs. Carle, * roll up your
sleeve and come to me.”

“ What for, mamma ?
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“T wish to bite you. Now, you are not
to ery,— you are to think you are a soldier ;
come, give me your arm.”

Kenny slowly rolled up his coat-sleeve, and
bared his arm, his rosy lips quivering mean-
while, and his eyes glancing at his mother,
ta see if he could find out fow hard she would
bite ; but Mrs. Carle was soothing baby and
kissing his wounded arm. Kenny began to
pull his sleeve down, his martial ardor some-
what lessened, and he thoughit of running; but
Mus. Carle had not forgotten, and when she
had kissed the last tear away from bahy’s
eyes, she took up Kenny’s arm and bit i,

Kenny gave no sign.  He shut his lips
very tightly, and stood very still.

 Remember, the next time you hurt your
brother, that you may suffer also,” said Ms.
Carvle. Then she laid baby down in his evib,
and taking Kenny in her arms, she told him
the story of the sermon preached eighteen
hundred years ago on a mountaii in Judea,
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She told him of the muliitude that were
gathered to hear the blessed words, and that
our Saviour taught, ¢ As ye would that men ]
should do to you, do ye even so to them.”

“ You mean, mamma, that if 7 was a baby
and had an older brother, I should not like
to have him bite me? Well, I know now
that I should not.”

“ Yes, and I bit your arm that you might
know how it hurt the baby to be bitten.”

Kenny slid down and went to baby’s crib,
and whispered soft words of reconciliation,
and I think he promised never to bite his
little brother again.

Kenny Carle lived in the village of Cogas-
set, —a pretty village, with high hills and one
mountain round about it. On one of the
hills, Kenny Carle’s father had built a fine
house, and up this hill Kenny ran to tell his
mother the story whose closing words we
were just in time to hear.

Kenny did not like, after having bitten the
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_ baby, to ask for the new uniform which his
mother had promised him, and the morning
~ following his courage was not quite strong
- enough, and so it came to pass that he went
to school and met “ the boys™ and their ques-
tions. 7
General Sam was _the first to accost
" Kenny. “How is it, little Corporal? are
you to have your uniform?”

«] am afraid not. I wanted mother to
~ sec how I could fight, and I forgot and
* took baby’s arm and bit it. I hurt him,
5o that he ecried, and made a big fuss, and
;ﬂlen ”
~ «Well, what happened then?”
~ «Why,” and Kenny’s face grew very rosy,
< mother bit me.”
~ Qut came the words, bitter though they
were.
 « After that, T didn’t dare ask again for
the uniform,” Kenny added.

« Never mind, ask her again. I'm sure
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you deserve one for telling the truth; and.
T'Il have you promoted right away.”

“ What is promoted, General, if you
please ? ™

¢ Going up higher ; being made sergeant,
in your case.”

¢ Thank you,” said Kenny. ¢ I'd most
bite baby again for that.”

«If you did, I'd court-martial you.”

© What is that ? next higher than sergeant,
isn’t it ?”" asked Kenny ; but General Sam’s
attention had been called another way, and
Kenny’s question was not heard.

The leaves in the valley were just as
golden and brown, and the blue river sang
the same tune to the rustling of the leaves,
when Kenny went up the hill the next even-
ing from school.

He was seriously revolving in his mind
whether he eould endure another bite for the
sake of a further promotion from General
Sam, but he no sooner saw bahy, and heard
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his welcome of delight, than he remembered
his promise never to hurt him again, and he
manfully resolved that he wouldn’t tell his
baby-brother a lie for all the court-martial
promotions in the world.

Kenny was wise in his own way, and his
wisdom led him to tell his mother all that
had happened during the day, the story of
his promotion not being omitted ; and Kenny
was secretly very glad that General Sam had
not heard his last question, when his mother
explained to him the meaning of court-mar-
tial, “for his general would think him such a
goose not to know,” and then Kenny went
~ bravely on and told how he had longed to
get as high as ever he could, even if he had to
feel the teeth in his arm again, and Kenny
finished his story, with the full expectation
that his naughtiness had placed the uniform
‘beyond his reach.

Great, then, was Kenny’s surprise, when
‘he heard his mother say, —
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¢ You may have the dress, because you have
Sfought with a lie, and conguered it, and T wel-
come you as a little soldier in a good cause.”

« Oh, mamma ! how good of you!” said
Kenny. “I thought you'd never love me
for thinking I could bite baby again;” and
Kenny kissed his mother out of the full-
ness of his heart, and ran on with his happy
tongue to tell how the soldier-clothes should
be made, where he should want the buttons,
and how he would have his blanket folded,
s just like the first men’s that went from Mas~
sachusetts.”




CHAPTER IL

THE BATTLE ON THE MOUNTAIN.

- Tax forming of the embryo regiment went
bravely on, and it was nearly time for its first
pnmde in uniform.

- Baby Carle had been veryill. Kenny had
heard of hydrophobia, and greatly feared that
disease was this, in consequence of the
It was a lonw time before his mother

At last, baby was better. But two days
re to come before the grand parade, and
nny grew very anxious, lest his uniform
should not be finished in time; but his
nother promised that she would go to the
e, buy the material, and the next day
would have the uniform ready for him.

e tiny sergeant rejoiced greatly, and
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went to his company of ten little men, as
‘happy as a soldier-boy could be. The regi-
ment consisted of ten companies, of ten men
each, and it had marched and counter-
marched over half the fields in the river-val-
ley, and now, on this afternoon, preparatory
to the grand parade in uniform, orders were
given to march, none knew where.

General Sam reviewed his forces on the
plain before the village school-house, and,
after a serious exhortation to valor and cour-
age, gave the word of command, * Forward !
March!” and his regiment of five-score men
advanced until it came to Cogasset

Cogasset was the river that ran all the
summer through the valley. It was very
low, and a bridge of stones made it pass '
able.

« Now, men,” said General Sam, ¢ this is
the broad Potomac, and just over the banks
is the enemy. I am told that he is full of
¢stratagem and wiles!” Now obey only one
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hword, that is given with every order.

whom are we fighting for ?”

For Uncle Sam, to be sure,” answered the
nt.

« Very well, then. Let our watchword

—and the General hesitated one mo-

—“let it be whatsoever Uncle Sam

best.”

“ That’s his wife,” exclaimed the little ser-

ant, Kenny Carle.

Good !” said General Sam; “let the

word be, Uncle Sam’s wife; but

i3 her name?2”

Hail Columbia, to be sure,” was the

¢ Hurrah for Hail Columbia! Leap the

tomac, boys.”

1In a little time, the regiment had reached

h hill that shut in the valley on one side,

then came the command, —

Scale the mountain, for Hail Columbia.!”

with a step not known in military

2
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schools, the hundred boys © got up” the
mountain.

On its summit they paused a moment, tired
with the harrier of the undergrowth and
brambles, and waited for the next ovder.

It came, through the tiny trampet of the
General.

« Scale Fort Sumter, for Hail Columbia 122

and immediately the hundred boys were’

serambling with each other to get the high-
est position on the giant chestnut-tree of the
mountain.

Up its mammoth trunk they crawled, and
ran out on its huge branches like squirrels.

The little sergeant, by chance of position
and nimbleness of limb, was first up the tree,
and he gained the highest point of honor;
from thence, he began to pour down a shower
of chestnuts, burs and all.

In double-quick time the tree was divested
of every chestnut, except a very few on the
branch the nearest to the sky, and that the

-
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e sergeant left for the squirrels, who he
ught were loyal and true, and ought not
starve in the enemy’s country.

After this signal victory over the chestnut
ul:me, General Sam prudently resolved to re-
tire before the forces of Greneral N ight, whose
ijﬁalry of cloud, and infantry of darkness,
~were already seen gathering in the valley,
| soon they would besiege the mountain ;
ore a very orderly retreat was com-
ed, and it ended, on the farther side of
sset, where the march began.



CHAPTER 1L
WHOM KENNY FOUND BY THE RIVER.

BrEroRrE retiring into private life for the
night, the General made a congratulatory
speech to his men, wherein he mentioned acts
of individual bravery, especially commending
Sergeant Kenny Carle.for his noble charge
at the enemy, and his humanity toward the
loyal inhabitants of the country, in that he
Jeft them food to eat, and a habitation of
leaves wherein to dwell; and he ended by
promoting Kenny to the position of lieuten-
ant. Kenny started for his hiome, saying the
hard word over to himself ‘“ever so many
times,” so that he could remember to tell his
mother ; and he went through the gathering
shadows, hurrying as fast as possible, for Gen-
eral Frost had effected a junction with the
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forces of General Night, and Kenny was
somewhat afraid of being taken prisoner,
and then, he thought, he should be kept
so much the longer for his new promotion.
The road was a little lonely. Its course,
just where Kenny then was, followed the
‘river, and the tall, dark pines that love
river-courses in Massachusetts, and in all
the New England States, shut in his way.
~ Kenny kicked the dry leaves, because he
‘wanted their rustle for company ; but over
the rastle and the wind, Kenny heard a great
sobbing moan, that made him stand still and
look far up into the tree-tops. Kenny knew
that the pines had a mournful sob of
their own, and now he believed them to be
erying together, perhaps because the sum-
mer was gone, and maybe, he thought, be-
cause winter was coming to whip them with
his long, round lashes, all thorned with ici- '
cles; and Kenny’s heart began to be very sor-
vy for the desolate old pine-trees that had to
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stand on guard always. He thought, ¢ When
I am made General, (and I mean to be some
day,) 1 will order my men to shoulder a hun-
dred new axes, ever so sharp and strong, and
we will come and cut these trees down, and
pile them up in a snug, warm place, and by
and by we can burn them to get them
warm.”

The sob and the cry came again, and
Kenny peered over the fence on the river-side,
down where the rocks and the undergrowth
were the thickest, and he saw a boy, larger
than himself, it is true, and yet a little boy.

He sat on a stone, crying very bitterly, all
alone, as he thought, with God and the trees
and the river.

« Who's there ?” called Kenny.

«It's 1,” suddenly answered the boy,
frightened for an instant out of his sorrow.

% Who are you, and what in the world are
you sitting down there for, crying, too?”

The boy got up for answer, but suddenly
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sat down again, and said, “ T can’t walk any
further.”

«Can’t walk!” exclaimed Kenny, jump-
ing the fence with a bound. I don’t see
why, — you've feet to walk with, haven’t
you?”

& Yes, but they’re full of stings from chest-
nut-burs, and they prick and prick, and I
can’t get home. I've been crawling ever so
far, and I had to wade the river, because I
couldn’t go round by the bridge.”

« Well, look here,” said Kenny, “I guess
you can walk, if you have my shoes and
stockings on 3 then the prickles won’t hurt so
much, and you can get up the hill to my
~ mother, and she can take them out for you
in no time at all, so I wouldn’t ery for that.”

“T’'m not erying for that!” answered the
boy, forgetting his trouble in momentary in-
dignation.

« What, then, are you crying for ?” asked
Kenny, as he seated himself on a rock near
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the boy, and began to take off his own shoes
and stockings. T don’t see any thing else to
cry for.”

¢ You don’t know, oh ! you don’t know, —
my father is Jilled! He went to the ‘war,
down in Virginia, and mother Leard to-day
that there had been a battle, and she knew
father was in it, and she sent me to the
captain’s house to ask his wife if she had
heard about it; and the captain’s wife told
me that my father was killed, surely, for
he was shot in the battle, and then drown-
“ed in an old boat that was full of hurt
men, that they were trying to get across to
an island in the river, where there was a
hospital. d

“Poor father ! and poor mother! I can not
o and tell her'; but I was hurrying as fast
as I could, and taking the shortest way over
the hill, *cause I knew mother was waiting,
and when I came to the fence, on the other
side of the river, I jumped over it, right
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down into a lot of chestnut-burs, that
some boys had put there, I suppose, but
they were all covered up with leaves, and
I didn’t see.”

¢ Oh, dear!” exclaimed Kenny, who, dur-
ing this recital, had kneeled down before the
unknown boy, and was, at the moment, try-
ing to draw on one of his stockings ; but they
would not fit, and the feet were bleeding,
from the sharp burs and the stones, over
which he had come, and so Kenny put on his
shoes again, and told the boy that he Would
help him all he could. ‘

¢ What is your name ?” asked Kenny.

It is George,” was the answer.

“ Well, now, George, I'm a soldier, and
T ought to know how to help you. Put your
arm around me, and T will half carry you. I
can’t quite ; only you mus'n’t cry, because I
shall cry too, and then we will never get up
the hill. What a thin coat you’ve, got on!
it'’s no thicker than I wear in dog-days.
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Haven’t you a thick coat, one ever so
thick, like mine ?”

s No.?

« You've got a comforter, and a cap with
far around it, and over the ears?”

¢« No."

« But it’s too late for any boys to go bare-
foot ; why didn’t you put on your thick boots
to-day ? I declare! it’s real cold; and then
you wouldn’t have got into our burs. Tl
tell you how it is; we've been up on the
hill, playing battle, and charging the ¢big
chestnut-tree,” and when we came down we
gathered all the burs together, and thought
we’d be very good, better than the rebels are,
and bury the killed and wounded ; so we put
’em all in a pile, and threw a mess of leaves
over them, and then we marched away. I'm
real sorry ; but the rebels are always in mis-
chief, and can’t stay dead! There’s their big
President, Mr. Davis ; he died a great while
ago ; ever so many people saw him lying, all
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laid out, just as if he was a good man; but
he’s come to life again, and isn’t a bit better
than he used to be; and then there’s that
other fellow, out West, General Beau y
Bo ; I can’t think of his name; but he’s
been killed in battle ever so many times, but,

somehow, up he gets again when there’s
any body to fight, and goes at it. See here,
George, maybe that’s the kind your father
died.”

«No, it isn’t,” said George, “my father
wasn’t a rebel, and our soldiers don’t sham
that way.”

« T didn’t think of that,” said Kenny ; “but
here is the fence,— we've got so far; now,
you wait when you get most over, and I'll
lift you down.”

% You can’t; I shall throw you over.”

¢ Nonsense! Didn’t I tell you I was a
soldier, only a few minutes ago, and soldiers
have to lift, and dig, and do every thing.
Come on now! I am stronger than I ever
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was before. Here I am, safely over the
fence ; now put your arms over my shoulders,
and I will put you down finely.”

Doubting, but compelled to trust, George
obeyed the little soldier, and was safely
landed.

It was quite dark when the two boys
reached the top of the hill, for the march had
been slow and painful.

Mrs. Carle met them at the door. She had
become alarmed at the long absence of Kenny,
and had put on her hat and shawl to go in
search of him.

« Why, Kenny, where have you been?”
she asked.

“ Busy, mother, bringing in, the wounded.
Have you a hospital here? because I have
found a boy with his feet full of chestnut-
burs. He can’t walk without almost killing
himself, and he is cold, and maybe hungry ;
and, mother,” Kenny whispered, going quite
close to her, ¢ his father is dead, —killed in
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the battle I heard you reading about this
morning at Edwards’ Ferry.”

Before Kenny Carle’s words were fully
whispered, Mrs. Carle had taken the stranger
boy by the hand, and was half carrying him
into the house.

She tended his bleeding feet as if they had
been the feet of her Kenny. After remov-
ing the chestnut prickles, she fitted his feet
with stockings and shoes that had long heen
anused, for the feet that once wore them
had gone for ever out of her home, and her
mother-heart listened, vainly, through the
years, for their faintest echo from “ over the

- river.”

Kenny's father was a soldier, and Kenny’s
mother felt her own heart ache and quiver as
George told her his story; and she asked
herself why Kenny’s father was spared, and
George’s father taken ; and the God of battles
alone could answer. ‘

Mrs. Carle took George home that night,
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7

after her soldier-boy was busy with his
dreams, — took him home to his mother, —
home to tell the story, « The story ! —
must it be told near every hearth-stone?

must it be heard going 'mid shot and shell,

down into every woman’s heart in the na-
tion ?



CHAPTER 1IV.
KENNY'S UNIFORM.

THE next day, very early in the late Octo-
ber morning, came the woman to make
Kenny’s uniform.

Kenny was up before she came. He had
spread upon the table the bright material
and its gay trimmings. He stood looking
intently at it, as his mother and the sewing-
woman entered the room.

“ Does it please you, my son ? ”’ asked Mrs.
Carle.

Kenny gave no answer. His eyes only
looked more intently at the material on the
table.

¢ Come, Master Kenny, I am ready,” said
the woman, taking out her measure; * come
and let me see how much you have grown
since you became a soldier.”
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« You can go home, if you please, after
mother has given you some breakfast, for T
do not want any soldier-clothes now,” said
Kenny.

« Why not, Kenny ? T thought you were
pleased with my choice for you.”

«So I am, mother; it is-very fine,
but”’— and Kenny paused.

«What is it, my son?”

« Would you please just let me have the
stuff without its being made up,— what I
mean is, may I have this, to do as I like
with?”— and Kenny took the margin of the
soft gray cloth in his hand.

I wonder if it was the reflection of the
bright trimming that made Kenny's face so
brilliant as he asked this question, with his
eyes bent down, so that neither his mother
nor the sewing-woman could see what was in
them.

Mus. Carle paused one moment ere she an-«
swered, and Kenny waited with as much
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excitement in his heart, as if the happiness
of a long future lay in the coming words.

“Do as you like with the cloth and the
trimmings, Kenny, — they are yours ; but I
do not see how the uniform is to be made,
unless you have it now.”

¢ It is not to be made at all, mother, and I
am so glad. Mrs. Harrison, will you please
to put this up in the paper for me, and tie it
tight, —and then we can have some break-'
fast.”

The soft, gray cloth and the scarlet trim-
mings were duly hidden away, and tied
fast, and, after breakfast, Mrs. Harrison went
~ away.

Kenny watched the progress of her walk
with great interest. When she was fairly
down the hill, he seized his hat and started
in pursuit. '

Mrs. Harrison heard the quick steps of the
boy long before Kenny reached her, and she
waited,
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«T want look here a moment, Mrs.

Harrison. I’ve something to tell you; won’t
you please come again to-morrow morning?”’
quickly said Kenny.

« Ah! Youve concluded to have your
uniform, after all, have you ? 1 thought
you were a strange boy.”

« Will you come to-morrow instead of to-
day ?” urged Kenny.

Mrs. Harrison promised, to Kenny’s great
delight, and then, once again, the boy went
up the hill.

“You know you gave it to me, for my
very own,” said Kenny, pointing significantly
at the package, as he appeared in the nursery
with it under one arm and his books under
the other, prepared for school.

« Certainly ; T can trust a little boy who
would not tell alie, Come and kiss me be-
fore you go.”

Kenny’s lips were quivering with a happy *
trembling as he put them up for a kiss, and
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he went to the cradle to speak a word to
baby on his way out of the room.

“If you weren’t such a mite, and not
one bit of a soldier either, I'd tell you some-
thing,” he whispered, with his farewell kiss.

I suppose baby did not understand ; for
he only opened his eyes a little wider than
usual and watched his brother out of the
room.

“Hail Columbia, happy land!” sang
Kenny, under the pine-trees, out of the full-
Iiess of his heart; but suddenly came the
thought of George’s father, lying dead on
the ferry-boat under the river, and a tear
- gushed up from his heart and crystaled in
his eyes, but Kenny saw General Sam in
the distance, and choking back the tear, he
hastened to meet him.

¢ Hallo, little Sergeant!” shouted General
Sam, ‘“are you going into camp? You
seem well provided with baggage.”

“I’d take my hat off, only I can’t, Gen-
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eral ; my hands are full. T am not going to
be a soldier any morve; I shall resign.”

« Why, what’s happened ? )

«Not much; only I can’t be a soldier
without uniform, you know.”

«T thought that was all fixed beyond pos-
sibility of failure, little Sergeant. What's up
now ? been biting again?”

«No,” said Kenny, * that isn’t it at all.”
And the little fellow poised himself first on
one foot, then on the other, and ended with
a positive rush of sunshine or some other
Tight that flooded his face and set it
aglow.

« What is it, Kenny? You've something
to tell me now, I know ; out with it,” said
General Sam. ¢ Here, let me help you with
that giant of a bundle.”

«No, I thank you,” answered Kenny ;
«this is my uniform, or was going to be.”

« et me see it; it is something better
than we poor fellows have got, I dare say;”



KENNY'S UNIFORM. 37

and the General possessed himself of the
parcel without ceremony.

“Don’t open it ; just wait until T tell you;
only you may carry it for me;” and the two
boys walked on.

“You see, General Sam, that after we
scaled Fort Sumter last night, and I started
to go home, it was almost dark ; and down in
the wvalley, close by the river, I heard some-
body erying, and so I stopped to find out
who it was, and I heard an answer when I
called.”

“Who could it have been ?” questioned
General Sam, as Kenny paused to breathe.

« T didn’t know, until he told me. It was
a little boy, and his name was George Cleve-
Jand ; he lives a mile and a half away, over
beyond Cogasset. Well, he had been over
the river to’see Captain Rand’s wife, to find
out if she knew any thing about his father,
who is a soldier. She told him that his
father was killed in the last battle down at
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Ball’s Bluff, and so he was hurrying home
as fast as he could to tell his mother, and the
grst that he knew, he jumped pell-mell right
into our burying ground, where we piled the
rebel bones, you know and he hadn’t any
shoes on, and hurt his feet so that he couldn’t
walk.”

«Poor fellow! What did you do i

¢ Oh, I went down to him, and helped him
all T could; at any rate I got him safe home
and then mother took care of him. Look
here, General; don’t you know how cold it
was last night, how we wanted our great-
coats on?”

«Yes, Kenny ; what ofit?’

«Well, this boy, this George Cleveland,
had no shoes on, and only a little bit of a
thin summer coat, not much thicker than a
spider’s web, and no warm cap, and he told
me he hadn’t any either ;7 and Kenny paused
and looked up in General Sam’s face to note
the effect of his words.
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«« Well, I don’t see what we can do about
it,” said General Sam.

«Qh, I do,” said Kenny; ¢“and what I
want you to do is this: this cloth for my
uniform cost quite a good deal of money, I
don’t know just how much; but I am going
to carry it up to Mr. Martin’s store, where
mother bought it, and get some good, strong
cloth to make clothes of for George. Heis
a real dead soldier’s boy, you know, and
mus’n’t be left to freeze.”

« But your uniform, Kenny! You know
we are to have a dress parade to-morrow.”

«] know all about it, but I suppose I
must resign, because you won't have me for
a soldier, and so I'll be Kenny Carle right
back again.”

Tt is too bad,” said General Sam.

& No, it isn’t; I would a deal rather than
to have George suffer; and maybe I can
buy him a pair of shoes too. Will you go
with me, because you are older than I am,
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and will know what cloth I ought to take?
Say, General, will you go with me this noon-
time ?

General Sam was winking very hard,
Kenny thought, and, when Kenny took the
parcel at the school-house door, it had several
dark brown spots on it, which looked very
like tear drops.

« Of course I'll go,” said the General, as
he gave up the “ giant of a bundle.”



CHAPTER V.
WHAT BECAME OF IT.

Many were the glances cast at the uni-
form that lay in its chrysalis on Kenny
Carle’s desk, during the morning, but not
one of them reached down into the warm
little heart that throbbed with kindness and
gladness near the parcel. I will not say
that when, at the interval during the morn-
ing session, the boys congregated to talk
over the grand parade of the morrow, Kenny
did not sigh for the pleasure of joining them,
for his heart was in the work. But a larger
share of it was with George, and not for one
moment did he repent of his decision.

« Noon-time »’ came, and General Sam
and Sergeant Kenny went shopping together.

“You see,” said Kenny to Mr. Martin,
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this is the stuff that my mother bought here
yesterday.”

« What is the matter with it ? Is it not
right ?

% Oh, yes, it is right enough ; but I wish
you to take it back, and give me cloth that
is good and warm and strong, to make a suit
of clothes for a boy a little larger than I
am.”

« And what am I to do with all this gay
trimming ? "’

«T want a warm cap, and a pair of shoes
too, if they do mnot cost any more than this
did.”

« What is the matter with your cap? Tt
is nicer than any that I have.”

« Tt isn’t for myself. Please let Sam choose
the cloth for me.”

General Sam was rather hard to please,
but succeeded at last in making a choice.
The cap and the shoes were duly found,
and when Mr. Martin made up the par-
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cel, Kenny saw him drop in a piece of
silver. >

¢ What's that for ?” he asked.

¢ That is the change; it is all right, you
see; you've a little left to help pay for mak-
ing up the clothes.”

¢ Shall I help you carry the mountain up
the hill ?” asked General Sam, as they came
to the place of parting.

¢ Oh, no, you have scarcely time to go -
home and get your dinner, we staid so long;”
and Kenny thought, as he went on, that his
bundle was harder to carry than George had
been the night before. In truth, Kenny
did not feel quite so strong, since he had
ceased to be a soldier, in his own estima-~
tion.

“You've brought your parcel back again,”
was the simple remark that Mrs. Carle made
to Kenny, as she met him at the door ; * but
it seems to me that it is heavier than it was
when you went away, and larger too.”
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« Tt is, mother ; it isn’t the same bundle at
all ; and Mrs. Harrison is c(‘)ming here to-
morrow morning to make up a suit of clothes
for George. I took my uniform cloth to
Mr. Martin, and he gave me this in place of
it. Hurrah, there they go!” as he untied
the parcel, and shoes and cap and cloth rolled
out along the carpet. ¢ Only see how nice
they are,—real thick shoes! I guess if George
had had them on last night, the burs would-
n’t have thought of going through such a
battery as these. Don’t you think, mother,
that if God lets George's father know about
these clothes and shoes and cap, it will make
him glad, even if he és up in heaven ?”

«T think it will make him glad, and the
angels too will be happy, if God lets them
see down into our earth.”

Well, 7 am happy at any rate, — a great
deal happier.than I should be to-morrow
with my new uniform on. Mother will you
please write my resignation for me; T shake
s0, I can’t make a straight mark.”
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¢ Resignation of what, child ?”

¢ You know T was promoted from corporal
to sergeant after I bit the baby. Now, you
know the sergeant must wear uniform, and
then last night I got to be lieutenant; so I
can’t wear upiform, I am going to resign,
and they will promote somebody else.”

The resignation was duly written, and
Kenny stole timidly up to General Sam’s
desk and deposited it before the General
reached the school-house, or rather, before
he had been seen of Kenny.

T declare ! what a tremendous letter!”
exclaimed Kenny, on opening his own desk.
¢ T wonder how it came here,” and he took
it out, and read very slowly, ¢ ¢Sergeant
Kenny Carle, Co. A, Cogasset Infantry.’
Oh, dear, I suppose they have put me out,—
dismissed me ! 7" he thought; ¢ they might
have given a fellow time to resign.”

With a sigh, he broke the massive seal,
and read his fate.
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«Tt 15 too bad ! I don’t deserve this!” he
exclaimed aloud.

« What is it that you do not deserve?”
asked General Sam, appearing suddenly on
the scene surrounded by a dozen embryo
soldiers. .

«To be treated so, when I haven't done
any thing at all but what I couldn’t help
doing. Just hear how this sounds. ¢Sergeant
Kenny Carle, for meritorious services on the
field down by the river, and for his humane
conduct to the wounded and the destitute,

is hereby promoted to be Captain of Co. A, .

Cogasset Infantry — with or without uni-

form.”

« Good!” shouted the dozen. ¢ Good!”
echoed General Sam. ¢ Three cheers for Cap-
tain Carle.” ¢ Good !” reéchoed Kenny’s
schoolmaster, coming in at the moment, for
he had just heard the history of the uniform

" outside.
Kenny sank down in his seat perfectly
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overcome with joy, and if his lessons that
afternoon were not so well learned, nor his
recitations as clear as usual, the master for-
got to note them, then, and for ever after.



CHAPTER VI
KENNY MAKES A VISIT.

You have sometimes known little retived
nooks that seem to have been built on pur-
pose, with earth foundations, and walls of
rock, for certain little homes that are reared
in them,

It is early twilight just now, the sun has
gone down behind the mountain that greets
the village of Cogasset on the west, and the
top of the mountain is all aglow with light,
that streams through the rampart of fir-trees
on its summit. The same light glides down
the height to the river valley below, and
a stream of sunshine pours through the
gorge and floods a red house that seems

. almost a natural growth, the house and the
site fit each other so well.  All the windows
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gleam and wink like eyes of golden fire, as
Kenny Carle crosses the bridge and hastens
toward the little red house.

George Cleveland has been speaking words
meant to be of comfort to his grieving
mother, but her tears are not stayed by them,
and, weak and helpless in her suffering, the
boy left her for a moment and went to the
door looking out upon the valley.

¢ See! mother. The sunshine is just as
bright, and old Brighthead looks just as
happy as he used to do; besides father was
a hero, and we ought to be thankful for
that.”

T know, I know, my dear boy,— we are
thankful, we will be thankful;” but the
words were scarcely uttered before a fresh
springing of tears testified the depth of sor-
row throngh which the well of cheerfulness
must come up before life could blossom
again.

¢ Stop erying ! do, mother, for here comes

4
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the little soldier, Kenny Carle, from the nice
house where the lady was so kind to me last
night. I wonder what he comes here for, it
is so far away.”

George walked down to meet Kenny.
« How are your feet to-day? Why, you can
walk as well as any body,” said Kenny.

“Oh! yes. Your mother gave me such
nice stockings and shoes! I think I could go
a long march in these;” and George half
lifted one foot for Kenny’s inspection.

« Rather too thin for the weather that is
coming,” said Kenny.

« S0 much better than none,” said George.
«You know I didn’t expect to have any, not
before Thanksgiving at the very best.”

¢ Where is your mother, George?”

«In the house. Will you come in?”

¢« No, I thank you; it will be dark before
I gethome. Will you ask her if you can
come up to our house, for a little while,
right early to-morrow morning. I won’t keep
you more than ten minutes.”
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George went in. He came back almost
immediately to say that he would be at
Kenny’s home bright and early.

“Don’t get up before the frost does, or
you will find us all in bed,” said Kenny ;
¢ you know ¢ early * don’t mean as soon as it
is light at our house.”

“Well, you know I have the cow to take
care of, and the chickens to feed, and the
wood to get, and the water to bring for
mother, before I start; and it is something
like a long walk, so don’t be afraid I shall
come too early.”

“Oh, dear me! I never had so many
things to do at once in my life!” exclaimed
Kenny, with a direful look on bhis bright
face ; ““but you don’t go to school, do you,
— don’t have any lessons to learn? That
takes a deal of time.”

“I have lessons, but I do not go to
school.”

¢ Lessons all by yourself. How stupid !”’
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~40Oh, no! Mother teaches me. I like
it

“] am coming sometime to see your
mother ; can I?” asked Kenny.

¢ Certainly, come any time; but you had
better hurry now, it gets dark right quick,
and there is no moon to-night. I'll walk
down to the umbrella-cedar with you.”

¢ That’s gaod! But where is it ?

¢ T'll show you; it’s a queer tree; " and
the two boys walked on. They came to the
tree, and Kenny examined it eagerly in the
half twilight, that yet lingered as though
unwilling to leave a valley of so much
beauty.

This was the point of parting, and with
“ good-night,” three times spoken, the two
boys went each his own way homeward ;
George wondering in his heart what he
could be wanted in the Carle House for,
and Kenny with sunshine in his heart from
the pleasure in store for George on the
mMOrrow.



CHAPTER VIL
GEORGE GOES TO THE HOUSE ON THE HILL

Tue sun had not touched with his very
earliest ray the fir-trees on Brighthead’s
brow, when sleep forsock George Cleve-
land’s eyes.

His first thought was of his father; his
second of the visit he was to make at the
house on the hill. :

“How nice it would be if there was
no war, —if everybody was at peace,” said
George to himself, as he looked wup the
long hill, and saw Mrs. Carle’s house so
peacefully bright in the early morning.
“T do wish the war was over, only poor
father wouldn’t be at home, even then;”
and George’s heart grew heavier and heav-
ier as he walked on.
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Kenny's head, without a cap on, but
well guarded with its covering of cluster-
ing curls, had peeped out of the door at
least half a dozen times, to see if George
was coming. On the fifth occasion, he
met Mrs. Harrison.

“ Good-morning | he said. “T'm glad
you've got here ecarly, for there’s a big
pile of work to do.”

« Well, here are the willing hands,” said
the cheery woman. -

# Your measuring line— I hope you
haven’t forgotten it ?”

«No; but if I had, you remember I
took your dimensions yesterday.”

« That wouldn’t answer, for you're not
to sew for me to-day.”

“Whom then?”

« A little boy,— I wish he would come
quick ; hé is late. Hurrah! there he is
this minute,” and Kenny darted out to
meet George.
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«You see, I am ready for you; did you
get every thing done before you came 22>

« All my morning work.”

«Have you had any breakfast, George Vi

«] will get that when I go home; you
said you should not want me more than -
ten minutes.”

«So I did; but, you see, we have not
eaten breakfast, so I shall keep you a lit-
tle longer than ten minutes to take break-
fast with us. Come right in now, and Tl
show you in half a minute what you've
come for.”

Kenny led George in, half drawing him
into the sewing-room, where Mrs. Harri-
son sat, scissors in hand, waiting or-
ders.

«This is the one you are to make the
clothes for,” said Kenny.

George looked sorely puzzled,’and Kenny
had to explain.

«Tt’s only my notion, George,” he said 5



26 KENNY CARLE'S UNIFORM.

“I was going to have a uniform, all trimmed
with scarlet and big buttons; but I don’t
want it at all, and you want clothes that
are warm. You've got to take them now;
don’t say one word.”

Kenny thought George was about to speak,
but the poor boy was quite speechless, and
stood bewildered by the thought of a suit
of new clothes.

“ Why don’t you say something?”’ asked
Kenny, just as his mother entered the
room.

¢ Good -morning, George,” said Mrs.
Carle.

¢ Good - morning, madam,” said George,
lifting his eyes filled with tears to her face.
Then he turned to Kenny and said, “I
never had a suit of right new clothes in
my life.”

¢ Well, well, you're going to get one
now, for here’s the cap, and here are the
boots ; you could walk right over Bright-
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head, chestnut-trees and all, in these, —
couldn’t you now ?”

«I could try,” said George; but he
broke down entirely after the words, and
it was full five minutes before the business
progressed in the least.

* There now, try the boots on; at least,
let me know if they fit; ’cause you see I
had to buy them by guess.”

The boots must have been made for
George Cleveland’s feet, they fitted so
nicely ; and Kenny tried the cap on, tying
down the coverings over George’s ears as
tightly as though the month was January
at its coldest day.

The measure was duly taken, and to
Kenny's satisfaction.

“I am hungry now; it is almost break-
fast time, isn’t it, mother?

% Quite, my dear,— we will go; come,
George, and take breakfast with us.”

« Thank you, madam,” said George, “I
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couldn’t possibly eat any thing, I am too
thankful, T feel so full here,” and George
put his hand on his throat.

Mys. Carle would not let Kenny urge
George to stay. She know full well the
excitement the first suit of new clothes
caused the child, and the haste he was in
to get home to tell his mother.

« Well, if you won't stay, if you won’t
eat, I suppose you must go,” said Kenny;
¢ hut come over this afternoon, and see
the grand parade of our regiment; *twill
be fine, I tell you.”

«] will, if I can, Kenny; am I to take
the cap and boots now ?”

« Wait until you get them all together;
come up £O-MOITOW, and Mrs, Harrison will
have every thing done.”

George went down the hill, having for-
gotten whether the orld was at peace or
at war, He only Krew that he was very

happy.
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¢ Mother, mother !” he ecalled, hasten-
ing into the little red house, *what do
you think Kenny Carle wanted me for?
You can’t guess, if you try all day.”

“Then I will not try. What is it ?”

¢ Mother, it’s a suit of new clothes for
me! soft and nice and warm, and Mis.
Harrison is making them this very day.
You see Kenny Carle is captain of a com-
pany in the little regiment, and he was to
have a nice uniform; but when he found
me down by the river and knew that
father was dead, he gave up his uniform,
and got the cloth for me, and a pair of
boots strong enough for Samson, and a
cap that the winds of this winter can’t
whistle through, T know. Aren’t you glad,
mother ? ”

A kiss on George’s glowing face satisfied
the boy for answer to his question.

Permission to witness the parade of the
regiment was readily obtained, and George
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found the day too long for his duties and
his impatient heart.

¢ Afternoon” came in its appointed time,
and George appeared on the parade ground.

Geeneral Sam was marching up and down
before his troops with all the pomp and
ceremony due to the occasion, alive in his
every motion.

Captain  Kenny made a respectful salu-
tation to his superior, and preferred a re-
quest.

« General, don’t you think we might do
something for George Cleveland, — there he
comes yonder? I think we ought to have
him in the regiment; maybe he will make
as good a soldier as his father.”

«] heartily approve,” said the General,
giving a merry little whistle of applause to
the small Captain, T will create an office
for him, just as they did for General
Scott.”

Kenny was not the only one in search
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of favor, for a deputation from every com-
pany in the regiment appeared, requesting
that music might be provided ; in fact, it
was thought very proper that the Cogasset
Infantry should have a military band.

“Who knows but George Cleveland can
fife or dram, or do something to make a
noise ?” said Kenny.

“Who knows?”” echoed the deputation.

“Let's ask him,” was the voice of the
meeting, and George was summoned into
the assembly.

“Every thing’s going grand!" said Kenny,
rushing by half a dozen of the troops on
his way home to get a fife. ¢ That boy
knows every thing, even if he does have
lessons at home, alone with his mother,”
thought Kenny.

The regiment marched on  in grand
array to the music of drum and fife.

Colonel John, with his regiment from the
village over Brighthead Mountain, marched
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to meet the Cogasset troops, and Geeneral
Sam had, for the one afternoon, his entire
force under his command.

Two hundred tired little boys went to
their homes that night, thinking it a very
fine thing to be a soldier, and war (their
part of it) not so terrible as the news-
papers stated.



CHAPTER VIIL
THE KISS.

Tur day following the parade was Sat-
urday, and it was in the afterncon of the
day that George Cleveland crossed Cogas-
set Bridge, on his way to the house on the
hill,

For a full hour the last stitch had been
taken in the clothes for George, and Mrs.
Harrison had waited. Even baby seemed
to partake of the spirit of unrest, and was
taken out, by his nurse, to watch the whirl
of the leaves as they were tossed by the
wind.

After surveying the work of Mrs. Har-
rison for the twentieth time, and laying
the boots at the feet, and the cap at the
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head of his imaginary boy, Kenny started
to meet George.

George and his mother had taken their
walk to the village. Mrs. Cleveland had
paid her sad visit to Captain Rand’s wife,
hoping to learn something more of the fate
of her husband, but no word of comfort
came to her. He was known to be dead, and
that was all.

How that telegraph message has erossed
and recrossed our country! It has wan-
dered for days over Western Prairies,
climbed the mountains of New England,
gone deep into the heart of Maine forests,
—finding a lumberman’s lodge and telling
it there; it has crossed the wasted cotton
fields of Carolina, gone deep into Florida's
sands, and dropped its notes wherever the
Father of Waters rolls onward towards the
sea. Not a city, not a town, not a village,
not a church that has not received the mes-
sage, — ““ he is dead, — killed in battle, —
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dropped by the way,—left on the field,
— missing, — died in hospital.” ~ Familiar
sounds now. O our Father, let them be
forgotten music, and let no future wake
the strain again.

Kenny met George making due haste to
reach his destination.

“ QOh, I am o glad you've come!” said
Kenny ; ¢ I was afraid you might for-
get.”

¢ Forget ! — that is not likely; but T am
sorry I've kept you waiting.”

« Never mind, now you've come; they’re
all waiting, — mother, and the woman who
made the suit,—and I’m afraid the woman
will go before I can see if they are all
right.”

Kenny seized the precions articles and
hurried George away to his own room, de-

i}

termined to see him ¢ dressed up” for

once.
b
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Never had human heing a more careful
inspector of costume than was Kenny Carle
on that Saturday afternoon in October; and
well he might have been, for October wore
her most golden hues on hill-side and field-
edge, and no loom of India could weave
such cashmere as shawled the hills of Co-
gasset.

“ There you are, now, George ! ex-
claimed Kenny, * all ready ; turn round,
let me have one more look. Mrs. Harri-
son has made that jacket tip-top; what a
pity she isn’t a boy, so that we could pro-
mote her.”

“She’d make a grenadier, Kenny.”

“«To be sure she would ; she’s a dear
and a darling too, this minute. I know
she has done her best this time.”

During this conversation, Kenny had
been brushing away the last particles of
lint from George’s coat.

“Now put your cap on, and we will
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go,” said Kenny, laying down the brush
and glancing out of the window, where the
sun was shining- his brightest and his best
in honor of his Creator.

“T want to know what made you so
kind to me,” said George, when they were
come to the door—and he stayed Kenny’s
hand from opening it until he received his
answer.

¢ Because,” said Kenny, “ T wish

you wouldn’t ask me, George.”

“ Do tell me, Kenny.”

¢ Then, if T must, it was because if I
had been a poor man’s boy, and my father
had been killed in battle, and I hadn’t any
c]othes to wear in cold weather, I should
want them,—that’s all.”

¢ Kenny, that’s doing as you would be
done by; I was just going to thank you,
and I did want to kiss you, (:nly I thought
you'd think me foolish to be so much like

a girl.”
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« Why, I like girls. There’s Bessie
Moore, — she’s my real hero, —and T’ll
kiss you this minute.”

George took off his cap, and bent his
head a little to meet Kenny's kiss, and he
whispered in Kenny's ears, —

« Mother prayed for you last might!”

With a desperate turning of the knob of
the door, Kenny rushed down stairs to hide
his heart full of feeling in the presence of
his mother and Mrs. Harison. George
followed him, and was duly inspected and
admired, — even baby, tired of wind-
tossed leaves, thought him worthy of at-
tention.

With his bundle of * old cloghes ” un-
der his arm, George Cleveland, the dead
soldier’s son, went forth from the house
on the hill that night, and, if his thankful-
mess went past Kenny straight on to God,
and he believed the promise made to the
fatherless and the widow, was he not
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right? And will not every reader join the
prayer of thanksgiving that went up to the
heavens from the little red house on the
Cogasset that night.

,;;‘



CHAPTER IX.
EENNY’S PRESENT.

Ir was two weeks after the last event
recorded, and Saturday night had come
again to bless the world with the promise
of coming rest.

Kenny had repeated his Sabbath-school
lesson for the morrow to his mother, and
spoken the last good-night. His feet were
upon -the highest step of the stair-way,
‘when he heard a ring at the door that
made him wait to hear who it #might be.

‘When the door was opened, he heard a
man ask, —

 Does Captain Kenny Carle live here?”

& That's me!” shouted Kenny.

«Well, I've a box for you; please to
pay me for bringing it.”
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Kenny's feet were not long in carrying
him down the staircase.

« A box for me, and by express. What
can it be?”

« Never mind now, I'm in a hurry,”
said the carrier, depositing the box in the
hall.

« Oh, mother! there’s a man waiting for
one dollar at the door; he’s brought me a
box from somewhere. ” :

The man departed, with the dollar, and
the box was opened.

« Here is a letter for you, Kenny, feom
your father,” said Mrs. Carle, when she
had looked into the box.

Kenny unfolded the letter, and read, —

« For my brave soldier-boy, — God bless
his kind little heart!”

« Qh, oh, oh!” was all that Kenny
could find voice to say, when he had
peeped under the paper cover.

«Take it out,” said Mrs. Carle; Lyt
wish to see it.”
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And Kenny took it out.

“ Mother, it’s a little uniform for me,
Jjust like father’s own! Now won’t I be
captain in grand earnest. Mother, do you
believe General Sam will be sorry, for this
is grander than his uniform? T hope he
won’t mind its very much.”

“ Let us try the dress on, and see if it
fits as well as George Cleveland’s,” said
Mrs. Carle.

“Poor George!” said Kenny,  how sorry
I am for him! He hasn’t any father to be
good to him. Don’t you believe God will
be good to him, and send him nice things ?
I am going to tell God about George this
very night, and ask him to be better to
him than he is to me, because I've got a
father down here that can see when holes
‘come in my hoots, and when I want -a
ew jacket; —a father here, and a father
*up in heaven,—isn’t it nice? And this
uniform besides, — just button this* button

= o - pE
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for me, will you, p]ease"? There ! isn’t
it all right ?” and Captain Kenny Carle
marched up and down the room, showing
off his uniform to the best advantage.

“TIt is beautiful, Kenny, and I am glad
you have it.”

¢ Mother, how did father know any thing
about my giving the clothes to’ George?”
asked Kenny.

“I wrote to him, and gave him all the
story.”

“If it wasn’t wicked, I'd be sorry that
to-morrow will be Sunday, because I want
General Sam and all the good fellows to
see it,” said the little captain, as he slowly
took off the cause of his great rejoicing.

At last the mew gift was folded and
ready to be laid away in the box once
more.

¢ Mother, mother! we didn’t see this? +
shouted Kenny, with glorious glee, as he »
er‘ng’liléiﬁp view a small sword. It was

. ~
.
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beautifully earved in wood, and bore 4
inscription : “ In the cause of Truth
Honor.”

“ This is too good! I don’t
ought to have such pay as this

“I do, Kenny.”

“Why, mot

“ Because God always does right.”

“I didn’t think of that, I supposs |
put it into father’s heart to sond me
“And God put it into my little b
heart to be kind to George.”
mother; but I only did
should  want  somebody elss to \doms
1 his treasure to the B
ng, as he did so, “1 want
Sam to unpack this box next. T
see
uniform and the sword.”
Mrs. Carle stole up the staitsSul
times that Saturday night to see i
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e slecping. The first time,
Bier in to tell her once more how
appy e was;
arned over
Bight ; * the third tim
el Mrs, Carle Ii a moment by
Menny’s bedside. waited, Kenny's
lips pacted in his sleep, and uttered frag-
ments of a prayer dream.

“He hasn't y father, — but you, —

+ he only
epy * good-

all quiet,

care, — always,”
and Kenny was

L Some angel t the prayer and bore

[P %o the Eternal Ear that never tires
listening,




CHAPTER X.

WHAT GENERAL SAM THOUGHT OF Iny

FENERAL Sam’s head was the oees
rhance to Kenny during)

> on the Sunday
1 arvival of his box.
constantly in mind of his treasures
the child was seized with a longing
up the aisle and whisper in the
ear his new secret.
ot avold saying to &
: met him at the door after
was over, *Oh, Genemll
to show you thatis
s a box for you to unpag

lovking at ;

“I'll come, by all means.™

« When 2™
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Kenny smiled to think how slight the
Bllance was of any body’s finding him in
igd after light, on such ¢ scasion,

% George, George!” called Kenny on
the srrc-vt“rl;v same day, as he was return-
@ from church. George heard and gave
attention.

&1 want you ain to-morrow morning.
Wil you come ?

8 Wes," answered George: and he looked
fively in his new clothes that Kenny's
8k gave an extra bound of delight, and
Bield his mother’s hand more loving
lie walked by her s

B Knock, knock, knock! on Kenny's door

early in the morning. Kenny was
aslecp.  Tired out with excitement
bappiness, he had let the sun come

Bis room withont his
ock, knock !

[Bted, and cries, < Who's there 2
22 To apms !

knowledge.

Kenny stavts up, half be:

To arms ! " shouts General
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Sam, in his most commanding tones ;-
Captain Kenny starts into the day
him, with a bound.

“ Come in; don’t be afraid; I'll be
in no time ;

Kenny's room.

It is scarcely ten minutes before
and Sam are standing at the nursery
and looking at the b

“ There it is!"” said Kenny, SO

to open

removed the cover.
“ Halloa! Hail Columbia! This'is
to scare Brighthead. The tallest thingle
decidedly ! ¥ were General Sam’stolb
tions oni the uniform, as he pros
unfold and examine it, The sword W
something finer than General Sam'sS
had ever encountered.
George aved in due time, andis

even happier than Kenny over

and its contents.
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#ome to school in your uniform this
Sery afternoon,”” said General Sam, just as
he was goi

I must obey orders, T suppose,” said
Kenny, y very glad of an opportu-
mity to carry out his own wish.

BVl General, if "you will do: one
thiing for me,” said Kenny, returning from
@ short consultation with his mother.

#What is it, Captain?”

% Order out the r iment, in uniform,

after school.”
% Done |
B That's all.”
% Good-by, Kenny.”
$Good-by, General.”
SPm w0 glad,”
had gone.
Bl've a scoret for you; you must do
®omething for me
S Tell me vwhat
¥ ¥ou see, this

®ent me, s very nice, and all that,”

said George, after Sam

lay,” said Kenny.

sword that father has
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«Yes

Never mind, I believe I won'g ,“
now, what Kenny told to George on
occasion.  George went  home, el
that Kenny Carle was just the ;
make a hero.

Now Kenny
making a hero of
made one, as the story will show}
sooner had the regiment been drawny
order, after school was over, in the

noon of the same day, than Kenngs o

rushed out the school-honse with hishsw

in his hand, (it had been hidden's

waving it rather al
just then ocenpying space
Sam’s e, he eried outy—
« Here, General, this is for youS
« Hurrah for Captain Carled™ il
of the hundred throats of the regi
“1 can’t take it, boys; this Swors
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B8t a5 & present to Captain Kenny by his
father, and I it.”

% You must,” shouted J\mm.} eager to
'beh;‘ani through the noise of many vo

8 Le’s vote|” called some one. _

$That's too civil ; these are war-times,”
elled avother.

Wlhet's vote” carried the day, and it
s voted that General Sam should aceept
ithe sword.

Bhe General was compelled to submit
B lw and order, and received the
B mvaciously as a con uered
be expected to do.

sword

general could

Bager were the throng of boys to ex-

@ the new gift, and many an émb;
pleasure of waving the

the air, as ke had heard that
Quering lieroes do when rushing inte
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with unusual
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the spirit of

r's wishes;

e Was
He
rest rock
He

! content
" “What is it, George,—what has happened
asked Mrs, Cleveland, &

she saw
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her son throw down a newspaper and start
suddenly for the street.

Nothing, mother, only I believe I am
cross,” answered George, and he hurried
off to the riverside,

Down where still wa made a home
for the shadows of leafless trees, George
went. I do not pretend to tell what he
saw there to entrance him., I only know
that he had stood there a long time, until
other shadows began to mirror themselyes

on the placid surface of the river, for old

Night had come down to rest a pinion on

that mite of earth, and was hoveri g nigh
over George’s head, when a note of ‘sound

suddenly on the boy's ear, and
Kenny Cu caught Gec fast in his
two arms, and dashed a kiss at him, ex-
claiming, “ There, George! is that too
much like a girl ? If it is, T do not care
a straw, for father's come home.”

* Oh, Kenny, how is that?»




* Oby, Kenny ! and George laugheds
¢ That is a short distance; how d he

be an elastie

t time up

Mother

he makes just

s I did when I first

» when you

come for you ; mothef wishes
your mother and you to come’ to 'ouf

house to tea to-nicht.”
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know she will go,” replied Georg

and he left the still water to mirror other

shadows than his own, and made all haste

the invitation at the little red

body and every thing seemed to

welcome Mirs. Cleveland to the house on

the hill that night.
Mrs. Carle fi

own joy for a
listl

while, in the presence of Mrs, Cleve-
land’s sorrow, but every now and then her

vould light up with a strange gl
1

am
s, as she looked at her husband,
y home to her once more; and
leveland found and time in
her heart for thankfulness that Mrs. Oarle
was more blest than others.
Captain Cavle the elder heard
7 of the regiment «

; and, to the intense delight of

f Cogasset

and Kenny, he promised to review

the regiment on the morrow.




battle i
t, ‘but

wd  hep

vords, ** Mis.
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A SOLDIER COMES HOME. 87

“Tell me! did he say he was not dead?”
and a nge gladness sprang into Mus.
Cleveland’s eyes.

Captain Carle feared to destroy it too

lenly. He answered, * We know no
more, — that was the last seen of him.”

The hope, the gladness, the light, what-

ever it was, did not die; it grew and bud-

, waiting for the sun of hope to call it
into blossom.
“Didn't T tell you we were having a

good time ?

shouted Kenny, and he dan-

ced up and down and all aronnd Gie

p
who sat perfectly still, with his e
an his mother, and every instant they
larger and larger, until Kenny
ened, and cried out, “I say, Georg
don’t you speak?™

“T can’t,” gasped George, and instantly
the tears came to his relief.

Mrs. Cleveland took George’s hand in
hers that night, and held it tightly all the
.




They

1. Bright

ly shos the star I wonntain’s
brow, a W reflected in ) Wi
ters of the rive For a ment Mrs,
1 G s ind,  She
boy in 1 wms, and he heared

“If it be Thy will, O God, all

up his

\zes mortals

may know. In every true woman's

art is tl tation, and angels tend the

I hor to God 178 of
glad pl Wi rs | What
tear il ar sealed despatches,
the ciphers of which God alone can read.
night, Mrs. Cleveland prayed and

wept: and hoped, waiting for the m ruing,
She took 1 her own heart,
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and planned a great endeavor

md Geo:

— happy trastful childhood was yet his,

went to sleep and dreamed that

: of his discontent was ¢ 2, for

had come to him at last, and more

mother willing. But we
will wait for reality before we tell Vs
dream.
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“Para’s come home!™ was the morning
thought of Kenny Carle. * Mother will

be happier this morning than she has been

the awakening im=

pression of George Cleveland, as Bright

1
oked

ited States

this after-

joy that

or in the hearts of Co-

Ne-

the
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boys will be

htened ?” asked one as

e time dr

v ne

boys get fii

htened ! No,

indeed ; I'm not afiaid,” re plied the con-

scious General.

The all-important e arrived.  The

s were draw

1 up on the school-house

, waiting for Captain Carle.

General Sam had sent George Cleveland

on a secret mission over Brighthead, and

he anxiously awaited his return; it was

when Captain and

to be reviewed by

I shall be more afiaid of

e Captain,” whispered one,
as he saw a group drawing near.

General Sam was evidently g anx-
all along

when far over the

ious, and K

iy was searc
the line for Geor

hill was h

ard the sound of music.

* Hurrah for Colonel John ; we've @
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THE DRUMMER-BOY

come and tell you , to-nig

I don’t under

the r

v Was over, i

way home, Kenny by their side,

feeling unusually

1

Mrs. Oleveland has some plan in Ler

I, T know;

something that Geo

g will help her to accomplish,” said

e

Where is George going ?” eag

I Kenny.

Suppose, Kermy, that T should take

Oh, no, papa! you can’t
; but Ge

> would like'it, T know ;"

I am s Kenny betra

he told how

:d to him about it, and how no

hing

his mother had kept him from running

I wish it. T

mean it for




ded,

ther, "cause *twould

kill her.”




CHAPTER XIIL
GEORGE'S UNTFORM.

Carramry Cance’s furlough of two weeks

od a very long-time to Mrs. Cleveland.

had put her little red I

in order for

I turned the last key

taken a new home for the

days she had yet to spend in Co
The house on the hill had opened wid ly

Mrs. Cleveland and

its doors to rec

the little drumme
Shall T tel

no longer. The

a secret? It is a secret

wsset Infantry are talk-

ing it over this minute.

% Only to think of it!” said one. *I

don’t bel

. Jf

she will find him.”

does not, she will do good to
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“ Why not,
“ Because

be cheered ; I'n
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in Mrs. Carl

departure.

Kenny and ba

Kenny had been

1z wish of his he

land went away w

t went on its way v
v while, then 1 & agair
vafted in new joys

Yes! Mrs. Cleveland had taken her re-

lve during the hours of the night where-
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CHAPTER XIV.

*
THE GREAT BATTLE.

CrristMAs came in the year eighteen
hundred and- sixty-one, as once it comes
nto all years.
~ «I do wonder what I shall get for a
present this year,” said Kenny, on the
evening before the day.

“What would you like best?” asked
his mother.

“ Well, the very best thing of all that
I could get would be a letter from George ;
he promised to write to me, but, I sup-
pose, he can’t be very well.”

Kenny had a happy way of wishing for
possibilities, or so it seemed, for with the
morning mail came the desired letter.
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Kenny felt very important whilst read-
ing the long letter, and then “he must go
and show it to General Sam, and then it
was read to the regiment, which even the
snows and cold of a Cogasset winter could
not dishand.

George’s letter was full of information
regarding real camp life,—how he lived,
what he did, where he slept, what he ate,
the battles that they were always prepar-
ing for but never fought during that win-
ter on the Potomac. Then he told how
his mother spent all her time taking care
of the sick soldiers; and how their faces
would grow bright and they would smile
as she spoke to them. But there was no
word of George's father. ¢ Mother has
almost given him up,” wrote George, “ but
we've a little bit of hope left.”

George Cleveland’s letter was an object
of interest for many ddys, and high author-
ity in military matters relating to camp life.
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Spring came, bringing with it many
changes. The regiment to which Captain
Carle belonged went into Virginia. The
parting between Mrs. Cleveland and George
was very sad; many a soldier looked on
with tears, and inwardly resolved to save
the’ boy and bring him ‘back alive, if it
should be possible. And so the regiment
went over the river, and Mrs. Cleveland
went back to whisper gently to the dying
of the better country to which they were
going, — to receive the last fond message for
fond hearts aching at home; and her own
heart felt the ache and the quiver as she
wrote the messages that human lips would
never meet to utter.

At last there came a battle,— it matters
not where; it was a battle that numbered
its slain by thousands, and friend and foe
lay on the field.

Captain Carle’s regiment was engaged.
The telegraph flew with a message to Co-
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gasset — ¢ Captain Carle Reg. — State
left wounded on the field.”

‘What a night of horror to Mrs. Carle.
How her heart went to Mrs. Cleveland,
and for the first time she knew how to feel
for her. Kenny was very unhappy for the
first time in his life, and learned how to
pray with all his heart.

Meanwhile, how is Captain Carle on the
battle-field ? His men saw him fall, left
him, and thought him dead.

Night came down, The battle was fought
at the full of the moon, and its light lay
over the field.

Men were searching for some one dearer
to them than others,

It must have been a very little man
that was going over the ground, carefully
scanning every face. The moon has come
out from behind the cloud, and T see. Tt
is the little drummer-boy of Cogasset. He
has heard in the camp that Captain Carle
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is missing. There is no stopping the boy
until he reaches the field of the battle.
He has been there all day, it is true, but
now his duty is changed.

Many were the faces George turned up
for the moon to look upon. Kind were
the offices the boy-performed, even in his
- agonizing haste.

The enemy had been over the ground ;
nothing was left to distinguish officer from
private, and George’s progress was very
slow.

«If Kenny were but here!” he thought,
as he looked at the many around him.

The moon shone full on George’s uni-
form; he had kept it bright and fresh for
Kenny'’s dear sake; a pair of weary eyes
recognized it, and a voice feebler than in
the morning called, * George, here I am.”

George heard the words, but knew not
whence they came. He glanced over the
many that lay around, then waited.
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 Here, George!” spake the voice, and
Captain” Carle made an effort to move,

George bounded over a dozen dead sol-
diers, and kneeled down beside the officer.

“Qlory, dear Captain yow're here!” cried
George. “I've had a long search for you.”

“You must get me away as quick as
you can, my boy; my strength is going.”

“Yes, yes! keep as quiet as you can;
Pll be back in no time!” cried George.
And away he went, straight into camp,
for he knew there was no other Ppresent
help.

“ Men, men!” he cried, rushing in
among Captain Carle’s own men, “ I've
found your Captain on the field ; you must
get him off quick, or ’twill be too late.”

George led the file of men that retraced
the way whither they had marched so
proudly in the morning. The moon still
hung her lamp above the field, and by its
light Captain Carle was found,



FINDING CAPTAIN CARLE.
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They made a litter of branches as best
they could, and bore him away in time to
save his life.

It was daylight when George Cleveland
went to_an officer with two letters.

“ Please, sir, these must go; they’re very
important.”

The boy looked so earnest and so weary
(he had been up all the night) that the
man opened the bag and put the letters
in.

Shall we follow the letters ? .

One goes as swiftly as steam can carny
it to Cogasset.

Again Kenny Carle has had a breath-
less run up the long hill. Without an in-
stant’s pause, he rushes into the nursery,
exclaiming, * Mother, you've a letter from
George.”

Mrs. Carle opened the envelope with
trembling fingers, conscious that it con-
tained news for her.
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It was a short letter; it required but a
moment to read it.
“Dear Mapam,—

“T found Captain Carle on the field to-
night. Don’t be troubled ; he isn’t very
bad, and sends love. I've written for
mother to come to him, and she will be
here, I know. Love to Kenny.

“ GeorgE CLEVELAND.”

The second letter went to hospital,
and was duly received. It also is very
brief.

“ Darrine MoTHER,—

“I've come safe out of the great battle.
Captain Carle is wounded. Come, please,
right away, and take care of him. I've
been up all night, doing what I could.
Come quickly.

“Your boy,
“ GEORGE.”

I need not relate the tears of gratitude
that the two letters called forth.
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¢« Aren’t you glad,” asked Kenny, “that
I found George down there cr;ing by
the river one night, because if I hadn’t,
he wouldn’t have been there to find
father 27

Kenny carried George’s letter the follow-
ing morning to show it to the boys, that
they might know what a good fellow
George Oleveland was. ¢ And then,”
said General Sam, after the letter had been
read, *if George hadn’t worn your uni-
form, your father wouldn’t have known
him.,,



CHAPTER XYV.

THE GREAT REJOICING.

Mrs, Creveranp arrived at Washing-
ton by the very earliest conveyance, and
began her duties as nurse for Captain
Carle.. Owing to her kind care, he im- .
proved wonderfully, and one week later
Mrs. Carle arrived to relieve Mrs. Cleve-
land. The meeting was full of joy, and
Captain Carle soon began to talk of a
change — of going home to Cogasset.

Mrs. Cleveland went back to her hos-
pital duties as soon as Captain Carle re-
covered sufficiently to permit it.

One day she heard the familiar sentence:

“We are to have more sick persons re-
turned to-day.”

The sound of the words had lost all
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significance to her, and there was no
quickening of the pulsations of her heart
as she saw the preparations for receiving
them going on within the hospital.

Night had almost come when the little
drummer-boy sought his mother. He found
her in one of the wards, reading in a low
tone to one a few words from the book
that lightens all sorrows. .

¢ Mother, mother ! come away one mo-
ment ; come where I can speak to you,”
he said.

George looked so excited that Mrs.
Cleveland followed him anxiously.

As soon as they found a place apart from
other eyes, George threw his arms around
his mother’s neck.

% Oh, mother! what do you think I've
seen down there at the landing ?”

T can’t think, George.”

«] believe,—1I'm certain, Oh, mother !
can you bear it ? I've seen father, and
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he looks so poor and so ragged and so
dirty that I couldn’t bear to think that
he was my own father.”

Long before George ended, Mrs. Cleve-
land had ceased to hear. Her heart caught
the words, “I've seen father!” and she
heard no more.

Ought the poor soldier to murmur that
he was forgotten that might?

Down to the landing Mrs. Cleveland
went, with George, and waited. At last
he came. At last they met. The nurse
had found her patient. What if he was
weak and miserable, through long illness
and confinement in a Southern prison ?
What if he was ragged and dirty. Was
he mnot her husband? Was he not noble
and true in the hour of battle? Was
he not a soldier of the United States of
America? Was he not the home of one
woman’s heart ?




CHAPTER XVL
GOD’'S WHISPER.

«Terg ¢s the craziest world that ever
was set a-spinning,” said Kenny to Gen-
eral Sam, one glowing August day, when
every thing in nature was at the highest
heat, and Kenny’s face, if possible, a little
warmer than all else; for the boy had been
running.

« What's up this time, Captain 7"

«Why every thing's up. Who do you
suppose has come to life again? George
Qleveland’s father has appeared ; was sent
on to be exchanged from some miserable
prison, where he’s been kept this long
while, and, what's better, they're all coming
home to-morrow. Father and mother, and
the Clevelands, — George and all. Look
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here, General,— let’s have ‘the regiment out
to escort them home.”

% To be sure we will, Kenny, —out in all
its glory.”

And the regiment was out. It came
near taking up the track, and drawing the
train of cars into Cogasset, locomotive and
all ; but, after mature deliberation, decided
to defer that event until the war should be
ended, and the conquering heroes come
to their homes in peace.

The regiment borrowed the cannon used
for celebrating the Fourth of July and fired
a salute in honor of the arrival.

“ Ape you going back again ?” asked
Kenny of George, not long afterward.

« Every one of us, Kenny, just as soon
as we've had a good look at old Bright-
head. We're determined to work as long
as there’s any thing fo be done.”

“ Maybe you'll stay until the Cogasset
Infantry gets grown up, so that it can go
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to help,” said Kenny; ¢ and,” almost with
the same breath Kenny asked, ¢ how did
you feel, George, when you were in the
midst of the battle, — were you afraid ? 7

¢« No,” replied George, * not afraid; but
I hope you will never see a battle-field.”

But what kept you from feeling afraid ?”
questioned Kenny. ¢ Father says it is ter-
rible ; the noise, and the rush, and the
groans of men and horses all mingled to-
gether.”

¢ Kenny, there was something that I
heard above all the din of the battle, and
it was only a whisper.”

« What, George?”

¢ These words, Kenny, — they were con-
stantly spoken to me: ¢I am with you
always, even to the end of the world;’
and then, as one after another was shot
and fell, and I knew that he must die, I
kneeled down and prayed, —only a second,

you know, Kenny, for there’s no time, but
)
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God doesn’t ask us to make long prayers;
and I thought of my own father, (I didn’t
know then that he was living,) and hoped
that somebody prayed for him, in his last
moment.”

«Should you be afraid, George, if you
knew that you were to be killed?”

«Not now, Kenny. I used to be afraid ;
I thought death was a terrible thing; I
didn’t like to think any thing about it; and
when any of the Cogasset people died, I
didn’t want to hear any one talk about it.
I was glad when the funeral was over, but
now ”

«What makes it different now?” asked
Kenny, with a shudder, drawing nearer to
George and taking hold of his arm; for the
two boys were just at their place of part-
ing under the umbrella-cedar.”

% Why, Kenny, you know I always
used to go to the Sabbath-school, and learn
the Bible-lessons, but I did not think much
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about them until the great trouble came
upon mother, and I knew her heart was
almost broken. And one day I went into
her room and found her praying so ear-
nestly that I stopped and stood still until
she ended, and such a prayer as she
prayed! Why, Kenny, I never had any
idea before that God was so 7eal ; it seemed
to me that he was right in the room,
and mother was speaking to him, and
that he answered her. She asked him to
let her see that he had sent her her
trouble because he loved her, and to help
her to bear it so bravely and cheerfully
that some poor soul seeing that she was
comforted might go to the same source
and find mercy ; and more than that, she
prayed for me, and told God how dear
and precious I was to her, and asked him
to save me because Christ Jesus died for
me ; because I was a fatherless child, and
God had promised to bless the fatherless.
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All this time I had stood still in the
center of the room, and mother did not
know that I was there. For a long time
she kneeled before father’s chair after her
prayer ended; and the place was,— oh, so
still, I felt as if my heart would break,
and then I went and kneeled down beside
mother, and she put her arm around me,
and drew me close to her, and I whis-
pered, ¢ pray for me again, mother, I'm so
wicked and cross;” (you see, Kenny, I had
been so cross with wishing to go to the
war.) Then mother prayed again for me,

" and thanked God that he had shown her.

that her trouble was sent in love, because
it had brought her only child to seek for-
giveness.”

George stooped down, and kissing Kenny
said,  After that, all things seemed changed ;
it seemed to me that every thing was so
bright and beautiful, because it was God’s,
and I knew that he wonld take care of
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me wherever I went, and so on the battle-
field I was not afraid. Good-night, Kenny ;
I must go now; we are off to-morrow, you
know.”

¢ Good-night, George,” and Kenny dashed
down a tear as he walked away.

The old hemlocks swayed to and fro
over the rocks down by the river, and
murmured their soft plaintive song of sum=
mer to the river at their feet, and in the
hush of twilight, Kenny stopped to listen.
It was just at the place where he found
George Cleveland almost a year ago.

Something drew Kenny over the fence
and down through the dimness of the
evergreens to the very rock where George
had seated himself in his misery. Kenny
kneeled down, and laying his head on the
rock, he whispered, * Dear God, come and
whisper to me.”

“That was all of Kenny’s prayer; but a
swift angel carried it up from that fair
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curly head upon the rock, carried it up
past the waving hemlocks, and the pure
white clouds, up to the purer, whiter throne,
where Christ the Saviour sits to make in-
- tercession for us, and God heard it, because
he always hears prayer; and Kenny lifted
up his head and looked around him with
that feeling of awe and mystery that
always visits us when we have spoken to
God, and so he went up from the river-
side, and on to his home, feeling that God
was his friend, — God who was so great and
strong and good, —and that nothing could
harm him any more. Was it because the
angel had written Kenny’s mame in the
Book of Life, never more to be taken
thence ?

Once again came the fond farewells.
The parting is over, and I have only to
add that the Cogasset Infantry is growing
as fast as possible ; but we see a few hai)py
signs that the cause of Truth and Justice
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is growing a little faster; at which sight
we are gladdened, even at the expense of
our little friend Kenny and of the Regi-
ment.

Meanwhile, Mrs. Cleveland is doing what
she can to comfort the wounded and the
weary ; Captain Carle and Lieutenant Cleve-
land are at their posts of duty and of dan-
ger on the field ; George, the drummer-
boy, is winning hearts every-where ; and
Faith and Hope are pluming their wings
for one more flight over our dear old
earth. May they waft us nearer to the
God of Peace, and may his whisper win
all hearts home to his heaven of love!

THE END.
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