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‘Used to drive a trnek for the Sheffield people,’ he
went on.” ‘Drove that truck every day for five yeurs.
Yes, sir, never missed a day in five vears! Than Sheflield
people is a great bunuch; always give us Saturday alternoon
offI An’ you've never been there? .

Just the shadow of a smile erept around the trooper’s
mouth, and he answered, imitating Butters's sober tone:
' No, sir, 1 never have!l

P Well, well,) commented Bara, and then he launched
with his full pewers upon a descriptiou of his native heath
and of the thirty cdd years of his colovless life.  The
trooper lay stretched out at full length under the rain of
trivialities and tried to sleep, but Butters's uasal tones
wers not scothing. Now and then he drowsed away, hut
Bzre’s voice would rise and the unhappy trooper would
awake into the glare of the sand and the sky with a
start. Finally he sat holt upright and faced his tormentor.

“For heaven’s sake!® he epaenlated, *sing *‘Beulah
Land’ or anything clse! There may be two people in
that world that eare abous hearing  that  hut who
cares about whether vour boss gave you five or six dollurs
a week? I don’t.’ .

The trooper slid abruptly over the tailpicee, and But-
ters saw him cliinb into the next waggon.

¢Now 1 wonder,” he mused, ‘what's the waiter with
him. Heat, T guess. [ was just tryin' to amuse him!

He relapsed again inte uwuncomiortable silence, and
abuse of his horses. The line of wagons erawled on across
the plain, following only the shifting, shallow ruts which
had been cut by nther trains before them.  Butters drooped
bis head and ‘silently regretted the moment in which le
had thrown away s job and the proximity of Loelan's free
lunches because the government offered him moere than he
had heen getting,

At the head of the column Lientenants Cadman aud
Stevens beman eonsulting their watches and assuming ex-
pressions of care and theughtfulness, It happened that it
was Cadman’s first independent command, and his respon-
sibilities rested heavily upon him.

‘Tt's time wa came 1n sight of timber,” said Srevens.

In reply Cadiman held up o hand for silence, and both
cheeked their horses and listened.  The creaking of axles
sonnded loud behind them in the hot silence, but far in
front there throbbed another sound—a sound they both
knew.

"They're at it shouted Cadman.
knows how long thes've been at itl’

Stevens eeratched his head in perplexity.  “Now 1
wonder what we onght to do,’ he mused. ‘Run our
wagpons right smack nto the tighting and risk getting in
the way or even losing them? Or just sit tight here and
wait for sometlhing to happen ’

In the inmost recesses of his being Tirst Lieutenant
Cadman was perplexed by the same guestion; but he had
uo intention that Second Licutenant Stevens should guess
it.  1ndeed, he welcomed the manifest porplexity of his
subordinate.

“My orders,” he said, with a certain amount of stiff-
ness, ‘are perfectly explicit. I aw to bring up this
ammunition with all possible speed—aud that's what )
shall do. Lieutenant Stevens, will voun order the rear
guard to close in, and decrease the intervals bhetween your
flankers ¥’

Stevens saluted and rode away, while the wrgeon-train,
men and beasts pricking up their ears at the sound ot
the distant firing, plonghed steadily on through the sand.
As Stevens passed the first waggon, Butters shouted at
him ;

‘8ay, we ain't pein’ up where all that racket i,
are we?

At the moment Stevens’ contempt for teamsters was
intensified by a certain irritation at the sudden stiffening
of his superior’s discipline.  Butters’ guestion hit him
across the grain.

‘You'll go where yvou are ordered,’” hie snapped,

The waggon train assumed a niore compaet form.
The members of the escort closed up oun the Hanks and at
the rear, while a few troopers scouted still further out on
the plain.  Stevins and Cadman endeavored to be every-
where at once, searching zealously for some danger to be
met and avoided, hut they encounterrd nothing save the
increasing sounds of firing aliead.  To increass the com-
pactness of his column, Cadman threw his wregons inte
two lines, and Butters found himszelf driving bheside ihe
deaf teamster.  This was an added grievance, but le
remembered the treoper in the back of the woaggon,

‘They won’t make us get into this, will they® le
called across anxicusly, :

The trooper stuck Lis head alove the side of the
waggon and glowered at him.  “ This battle," he growled,
‘was designed and is being carried out solely for the
torture and destruction of teamsters.’ '

. Butters stared at i vacantly and shook his head.
T hired out to drive wy tean,” he ohjectod.
soldier.’

The sandy nature of the ground changod somewhuat,
aud a thin growth of hushes and stunted trees apprared.
The cround commenced to slope and the surface prew
rockier.  Gradually the glare of ihe sun decreased, and
men and horses gasped their relief.

Butters took the empty pipe [rom lis wouth and
gazed into the cmpty bhow! despairingly.  *Ain‘t oot any
'bacey, have ye® he called across to the cavalryman,

“And the Lond

1 oain’t uo

The other shook his head.  “There’s plenty of it up
there where they're fighting, though,” he added with a
rrin.

Buotters seemed to consider the matter deeply.
they can keep 1t,” he said finally.

Mivgled “with the distant roar and cackle of the
firing came a new sound—a decper, steadier rour. Cad-
man heard it and seowled.

“The river's higher! he muttered.

The coimnn hurried forward, spurred on by Cadman's
nervous orders. A trooper from the advance party came
riding back to where the two lientenants were holding a
hurried  eonsultation.

“The buddge is gone, sir,” he announced.

Cadman stared at him  incredulously. fGene?” he
demanded.  The trooper nodded. Cadinan and Stevens
losked at each other and then at the trooper, as though
he were the cause of the disaster.

SWe'll have to wait, that's all)” Stevens said.

“There’s a sigual corps man on the other side of the
river, the tirnoper went on, *but there’s none of us up
there can read the wig-wag’

With a ninttered exclamation Cadman spurred for-
ward his horse and rode taward the point where the little
knot of horsemen had gathered on the edge of the river.
He took o private’s carbine, tied a handkerchief 1o it,
and held mute converse with the fimnre on the other side
of the strenm. The cavalvyman and the distant waggon-
train watched them in uncomprehending interest.  Cad-
man's face prew more and more serious as the signals
fluttered back and forth. Finally he lowered his im-
provised flag and turned to Stevens with a helpless ex-
pression.

We're licked if we can’it get these waggons across the
river,” he annonnced in a dull votee.  *They’ve been fight-
ing here for fourteen hours, and the ammunition's nearly
coue.  They can't hold out wore than an hour longer.
This freshet came along two days ago and washed out the
old bridge and the pontoons.’

The men looked at the river. Tt roared past them
Brimming {rom bank to banlk—a hundred aud fifty vards
wide. The sigual man on the other hank leaned on
his flag and watched them curiously.  Through the rush
of the waters they lheard the rattle of firing that would
die out iu defeat unless they could get the blue baxes
aurees.

“How abent fords? Cadman asked,

The vroupers ghook their heads.

“We've been five miles up and down stream,’ explained
one of them whaose trousers were wet to the waist and
whose bayv lhorse was black with the water, ‘and there
ain't a place better than this?

Cadiman pushed Lis horse to the bank, but the beast
refused to enter the water.  He used his spur and the
fiat of his sabre—and was nearly unsaddled for his pains.

“Did you try the depth here? he demanded of the
drenched soldier.

‘1 couldn't get ten feet frem the shore,” answered
tha mau.

The two officers and the little group of soldiers con-
tinued to stare helplessly av the rushing water, seeminply
obsessed hy the consciousiess of their own powerlessness.
The signal-man on the oppusite bank shouted something
unintelligible, waved his arms, and sat down. Presently
they saw the clouds of smoke arising from his pipe.

FGeel' exclaimed a wvolee in Cadman’s ear. ¢ That
follow over there's ot sowme smokin’.’
~ Cadman whirled to sec Butters—lis long figure lean-
Ing ecagerly against a tree, his hands in his trousers’
puckets, his pipe, bowl downward, hanging from his lips—
coutemplating the distant smoker with an expression of
the keeucst envy. .

Cadman’s helpless indignation found a vent. ¢ Why
did xou leave vour team * he stormed.

e Feara turned wpon Lim a glance of mild astonishment.

Well, they'll stand all right,” le explained. ‘Can’t
o very far,” he added, with a clheerful grin at the river.

“You get back to them! shouted Cadman.

o PALL right, all right!” murmured Butters, with the
atr of a man quieting a wecping child, as he went back
ta his horses, )

The column eammoenced to lose all semblance of military
order and sivaguled to the edge of the river to wateh the
thing that had stopped it.  Cadman recovered frem the
first shock, which had reduced him to blind inactivity, and
hoenuo feverishly busy.  Men zalloped up and down the
bank looking for boats. He himself tried to find fords
in a dozen places; he sent the best swimmers of his half-
company into the water with their horses. In the mean-
time the teawsters stood aboubt in knots and watched the
fruitless efiort of the cavalry without attempting to hide
their scori,  Oceasionally men appeared on the other
shore.  The sound of firing continued without slackening ;
It was evident that the engagement was still too hot For
nien to boe spared.

. After a while Cadman sat down on the ground in a
dejected heap, and watched his distant horsemen seurryin
along the distant hanks of the stream. Stevens w'hos‘é
supply of wild schiemes for forcing a passage was not
hansted, stood at his side and offe re N

) ( offered further suggestions
to al‘l \c:fdwlud} ,C'admz?n Sh("lOk‘ his head despondently. ’
e S e, e b e o

g 8 stlly brook, they’ll probably get ivto our rear,

‘T guess
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