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I

Mrs. Smith, her ‘'old man,"" and their six
grandchildren lived io a two-roomed cabin on
a hillside,

There was a good vicw of the mountains
from the hilltop, and when T walked out that
way I often stopped in to rest and chat with
Mrs, Smith.

Ehe and Bijah bad just been married when
the war broke out, she told me, and she had
many entertaining stories to tell of war
times.

“Me and Bijah was livin® down to Coon
Branch them times,” she =aid. “‘Bijah were
always mighty peaceable, and he allowed he
hadn't no call to go to war, We-uns never
did know what it were about, nohow.
When the recruitin' officers come round,
I done told 'em how Bijah were too puny
to chop wood or work much in the craps,
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and thev reckoned he weren't no 'count for a
soldier. It's curivus how many men's weakly
about work,'" added Mrs. Smith, with a sly
twinkle in her eyes; *‘especially if their women
folks is right peart to do it theirselves.

Them were skeery times, and we drawed the
bolt on the deor nights. One night there
come a little knock on the door, and Bijah
crept out of bed, and whispered through the
crack, ‘Who's there?” Ie daresn't open the
door. ‘It's me, Rill Sines,’ come a voice
back. Dill were a free nigrer that lived in
the holler. “What you want, Bill?' says Bijah.
‘Lemmme 1n, Mr. Smith, fer God's sake! and
'l tell you,” Ball says. BSo Bijuh opened the
door a crack, and Bill slipped in, and shut it
quick, scared-like. He says in o whisper:
“It's four Union soldiers, escapin’ from prison.
There's six of 'em, hut two’s give out, and
they done hid ‘em in the woods. T'others
is nigh perished. T done told 'em you-uns
knowed the road to Bentonville better'n most,
and I allowed mebbe you'd come a piece of the
way with us, Mr, Smith." Bill knowed Bijah
were right soft-hearted, and hated it bad to
see a body sufferin’,

‘I ain’t never been fur on that road my-
self,’ says Bill; "and them poor fellows is like



