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Sample 5

Everywhere in the village was silence. The music, small

as the chirping of a cricket, filled that silence. Down

the road came twenty or thirty tired and ragged men. Some
were blood-stained. ©No uniforms. A curious arsenal of
weapons. The long horizonal light of the sinking sun struck
into their faces and made them seem much alike. Thin-faced
in the manner of Yankee men. High cheek-boned. Unalterably
determined. The tired men marched unevenly, but Johnny
noticed the swing of the lithe, independent bodies. The

set of chin and shoulders. Rab had been like that.

Samgle 6

The Province House was a beautiful building and as Johnny
hung about the front of it he had a chance to admire if for
over an hour. It stood well back from the rattle and
bustle of Marlborough Street, with its glassy-eyed copper
Indian on top of the cupda and its carved and colored lion
and unicorn of Britain over the door. Behind the house he
heard orders called and soldiers were hallooing -- but
worst of all they were laughing. And that was Colonel
Nesbit's boy bringing around the Colonel's charger. There
was a large group of people still standing in the street.
The hilarity of the British soldiers did not ease their
fears as to the fate of the prisoners. Johnny could hear
the rattle of the men's muskets as they came to attention,
and then, all together, four drummers let their sticks fall

at once.



Sample 7
Johnny walked back to the village, his head bent and his

hands in his pockets. A numbness, half emotional, half
physical, was stealing up through him. His feet felt like
lead. His mind seized upon little trivial things, like
that orange tom-cat of Grandshire Silslee's. He noticed

a jubilant little girl with a grenadier bearskin hat on
her head, half over her face. He could not help but
notice the regimental number on the cap. The grenadier

likely dead by now, had been a soldier of the Tenth.

Sample 8

The wind was howling up from the sea, beating the waves
against the wharves. He slept in the stable that night

and on the next day did find a sea captain who would -- in
spite of the bad hand -- take him on as a cabin boy. Having
no safe place now to leave his cup, he had tied the strings
of the flannel bag to his belt. There were many silversmiths
who would have bought it, but the cup was so old-fashioned
he could not expect from them more than its value in old
silver. It was the same as before, except 'Cousin Sewal'

was not there. Mr. Leyte looked up from his papers.
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