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Sorprers or THE UNron :
‘ It ig with the deepest pleasure that the

?mthor of'P_.wz.mm or THE PoroMac, dedicates to you the follow-
ing narra.twefofha lovely and Leroio matden, who, from the very com-~
mencement of the war, has nobly devoted herself to th
in whioh you are also engsged. ' the foly cauee
. Kneeling by the death-bed of her father, she solemnly vowed
i;fore Heaven, to -espouse the bright: flag of American Freedom’.

ow well she kept her vow no proof beyond ' her glorious achieve-
ments, both under General McClellan and General Grant, is neoded.

The manner in which the fac}s of the'narrative came into the hands -

of the author the annexed lotter will show.

s ® 41, .
Fr® Wt Do

y

| o WaASHINGTON, JaN, 15th,, 1864,
To WesLEY Brapsuay, Esq., :
Pliladelphia, Pa.,

¢ g " Drar 8ik: Yours of Jan-
uary 1st oa.meldu‘lyat.n hand. Thave been very busy night and day
in my department. since thien; so much so, indeed, that I foared I

wouldnot .be able to attend to the matter to which you referred.

But I em happy to state to you thet T have at last been enabled to
acgom lish the dgsired ohject, and I herewitk send you & collection
of papers frg:;!; vgl;ioh Jou oan élivit.all the facts you need.

Maud, or ‘rathier Payline, is & glorious girl, and most decidedly the
Evil Genius of ‘the Ref)elxrul‘ers. "You easinot laud her'too highly.
The Army, the Navy, the' Government, and indecd the wholé nation,
owe her an overwhelming debt.of gratitude.

Neither Mt. Lingoln, nor General Grant, could have any objection
whatever. PR o '

f&.n other infoqlmaﬂon you may need 'at any time while you are
writing the-natrative, I will obtain for you—if not contraband—with
the utmost pleasure. o '
‘ “Youxs, Truly, \

Ao D N .
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CHAPTER I

1 1(‘

WHO MATD MELVILLE WAS. ' R

The last sunset of the yeam 1862 shed its rays almost promlsmgly
upon the cause of, the unholy Rebellion. Several very serions re-
pulses and disastors had befallen’ the armws of the Union, which,
howaver, so,far from disconraging the loyal States, only determined
them to still more tremendous exertions, |

At the time of wh’ich we write, Vicksburg, Mississipp, the door-
way to the grana,nés of the Oonfederacy, was s point that had awa-
kened the most intense interest and anxlety, not alone in our own
country, but also in Burope. ~ In fact so much importange 'began te
be attached to- the speedy capture of this stronghold, that General

S. Grant, after geveral of his mosb a.ble .assisfents had. fa.;Ied n
the[ work, Went th1ther to try hig own skill, The result was pro-
claired to.the world on the next natal day of the Republic, amidst
the joyotis salvos of a.rtllllery thab pealed heavenward from the
blood-stained helghts of Gretbysburg Heroes of the West, heroes of
the Egst, el done! Viokshur Gettysburg' twm ysctorxes that
forced Rebelhon back exhaustetf to its Iq.u', and wrung 'from, astmm-
ded Europe a Justlpe that, sho would otherwme hba.ve wn;hheld

The, Vicksburg campaign will remain "for o} time to come & study
for m111ta,ry minds. Splenald in 1§ oceasional fmlures, and ma.gmﬁ-
cent in it final success, it reﬁqcts the Iughest c,redu; upon its origina-
tor, Ma_]or Greneral Ulysses 8, dra,ntl, Yet his glory is shared with
‘others, who, though not brougint contmua.lly to'the ‘public eye, never-
the-less systained most 1mporha.nt rolgs in the, dra.ma. of whmh he was

thecluef actor. W T ,
ti(21) N 1
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23 " MAUD OF THR MISSISSIPPI:

One evening as the General sat musing over the last report that
had been sent to him by General McClernand, and was turning the
subject over in his mind, & young lady was announced on important
business. ‘

“Maud Melville!” he exclaimed, glancing at the neat chirography
of the delicate card that was placed in his hand by the orderly,
“well, well, I'll see her, pass her in.”

i fopw] mortnents Mbtkd the fale] visibgr enterell the gobrh i which
‘Graht * dab. - - The: lutbor “mmedidtely dose, and, stepping forward,
placed a chair for the lady, opening the conversation as he did 80,
with that dignity and graceful ease which characterize » well bred
gentleman,

“I have just arrived from Washington, General,” said Maud, in
answer to & question by Grent, “andI.beg of you to glance at these
letters? They will better oxplain the ohject of my coming than I
een do orally.” X ' I

.y With these words the gpeaker drew forth and placed in the hand

of the General, two envelopes, ono,of which was stampéd ‘¢ Presiden- "

tial Mansion” and the other “State 'Depaﬂﬁwnt.”
" The' appearance’ and address of his beautiful and. accomplished
visitor; had at the very first foreibly struck the Gleneral, and his in-
terest was much deepened as his eye rested upon the words we have
recorded and also’ the direotions of the envelopes, the first in the
plain, heavy hand of the President, and the seoond evidently penned
by the master diplomatist of America, ' r ‘
Seating himself, 'Girant opened and'attentively perysed each
letter, , ‘ - o
“Really, Miss D'Estraye, excuse me, Miss Melville,” said the Gen-
ceral, 28 he concluded his reading, I know not whether to acknowledge
myself more surprised at your gallant achiovements during General

- MeClellan’s gampaign, or more delighted at your iirqsegii; desire to

serve the Union cause in the faure operations against Vickbuig.
! i ! i ' ‘ 191 o 3 . ‘e
The greatest obstaclé we have to surmount is the Ipck of information
T ] ' ! ' [ ' . [
a8 t0 the real condition and movements of the enemy. I have ag yet
40me ACT0SS 1O SPY. Bor soqut whose teports could be fully relied, on.

i, t

But, from the hi'gh’e';'lconiuni:s prsged ‘on you by the President and

Mr. Beward, I am led to énterfain] the highest expectations of yourself.
*Ihope,” replisd Maud ¢ that neither Mr. Lingoln nor Mg, Seward

~has said ‘aught which might lead you, General, to expeot too much

from me.” Co o
“ Neither of them, Miss Melville, would write one whit beyond the
truth, But, aside from that, I would ask no better recomméndation
(e

' O#, GEN. GRANT'S SPY. - 28

of 'your sterling abilities, than your own deeds ifx the Eastern :Pe-
partment. The narative thereof, that was 1‘)u'bhshed a. shori time
since, approached so nearly a romance that, but’ for, th? aetua.l_‘fa.cts
recorded therein, the reader might - easily have: believed himself
perusing one.” o e L

“You flatter me, General,” said Maud with & modeat smile.

“ By no means, Miss Melville,”” answered Grant, 1 speak but the
simple truth. Your capture of the Rebel spy, Dallett, and afterward
of the Signal Code of the Confederate Army, were, alone, two acts,
no praise of which could approach flattery. They were worth to thﬁ;
Union 2 hundred thousand men both Fast and West. Bui tell me,
added the speaker, 28 though a half unpleasant thought had: come
into his mind at the moment, “are you as well. acquainted with tl}e
Vicksburg region of country as you are with thja.t. of t.he Atlantic
States ! ' ‘ N

There came with the ‘close of this question an unmistaka!ale troce
of anxiety upon Grant's features, which, however, pas?ed vlnsta,ntly

aud replied: ; o
awﬁifa;tgthing, IE}ener:sul, I am better acquainted with it than w1.th
any other portion of the country. I passed several ye:?,rs of my life

th?ond have you no fear, Miss Melville?. Why, ‘the most ample
promises of reward have failed to induce the most daring of my scouts
or spies to penefrate into the city itself, to ascertain the exact ﬁtrength
of the post, and: what means there ave for its reinforcement. ]
¢“Tn the performance of my duty, General, toward my aqopte
country, I fear nothing,” Thus far God l.ms vouchsafed to me Hid care
and protection, and He will do the same in the futurs, unles?, f'or gome
wise end, He destines me to fall. In Him do I trust; leii'. Him do as

im good.” '

Pl?ﬁli::: E;s agdeei) piety in the manner of this reply, that aw'afkened
in General Grant's breast a feeling of veneration for hn? fa:mcnm-
penion, and hesilently regarded her for several moments, with increas-
ing admiration. oo -

+ She was the first to break the silence: o .

¢ Genersl,” said she, < are you revo{lvmg new deelg’n’s in your mind
for reaching the ¢ity in thé rear from the I'\Tdrthea,st?« - -

Grant started. Only half an hour previous he'had been:studying
three or four different topogmphicail maps to ascortain all th? mforrlna-
tion he could in regard to the network of rivers and bayous that a,y?
between Yazoo Pass and Vicksburg.w And he‘felt‘v‘ery confident o
the success of at least two routes thus presented. -

e
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4. MAUR OF THE MISSISSIPPI:

“Why. do you ask that question, Miss Melville 2" inquired the
General with a.smile. 1 |

“ Boocause,” repliéd Maud, promptly, ¢ it would, from the number

of its rivers, seem to/promise certain gnecess; but, from what I
know of the country in that direction, I feel certain that to get
through it aith siteoess’ would be an impossibility. ™ .

“Well,"” saill Grant, “ Vicksburg must be teken, whether it is
moved upon from the' Northeast, or'all the points.of the compass b
onee. ' But: tell me,” he continued, turning the conversation into
another’ channel—for, like all good Generals, he cared not to talk of
hig plans, especially .to o woman—*¢is the reason given here in the
President’s letter, the full one for your changing your name from
Pauline I)’Estraye to Maud Melville 2"} ‘

“ It is, Greneral,” rejbined Maud .

“And tell me also,” resumed Grant, “by whose advice did you
assume the'name of Mand? X merely wish to see if I did not guoss
rightly.” oo i .

“Mr. Lindoln’s,” answered Maud smiling.

‘“And in réturn,” continued Grang, «I think T can tell you why
he suggested that! name. . Was it nat because “ Maud of the Missia-
sippt,” would make a very beautiful and companionable title to
“ Pauline of The Pétomacs”

“Expetly the ¥eason, General,” rejoined Maud Melville—for by
this fictitious naine we must. hereafter call our heroine, And she
burst into o merry laugh, in which, despite the weight of official care
upon his mind, the Géneral heartily joined. -

' £ Welll, ‘Miss Melville,” said he, at last, < if, as ¢ Maud of the Mis-
sissippi,’ you render to our holy cause services as valuable as you, did
under the title of ¢Panline of The Potomac,” you will carn not on}
the gratitude but also the love of the nation.” Y

“ Greator veward could fio mortal agk, Geeneral I” answered Mand
with unaffected earnestness. °© . - ’

“ One more question, Miss Melville,” said Grant, speaking in tones
of the kindest suavity. ¢ The President and Mr. Seward both refer
in their letters to a sad bereavement that has befallen you. May I
agk the nature. thereof 77 d

N ¢ tear came to the beautiful eyes of Maud, but the tremor of a
deeper grief than'bids tears to flow; was on her voice.as she rejoined:

i T T
*A, fact that the indomitable here of Mississipni subse, :
oorrect dfter the most Werculoan I;&’e(:-t'ioon;!m MigslBSlppl subsequently proved to‘ bo
14e the MMS, furnished the duthor does not give { ,
, 1 i give this resson alluded t
Qrant, Wo suppose that its publigation, even at this date, iy cont.rall;gzd. o by Genar'al

J
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“There was & dear one, General, whom chance threw in my wiy
whilst & prisoner in the South., ILike myself he had -been captured
while serving his country. Together we suffered; together wo escaped,
and together we had promiséd ourselves to spehd: s happy future.
But Providence ordained otherwise, He had been-wounded; I nurged.
him with the tenderest care, and, when he became strong enough to
bear his sword, I sent him, with my blessing, to join battle once midre
with the foe. He went forth with high resolve and buoyent hopes,
and the next I learned of him was, that his were among the thousend:
glassy eyes that stared skyward on the ramparts of Fredericksburg. -
My heart went out to him then, and now lies with his mouldering form
in the grave of his glory and honor. The tomb, General, now holds
all that was dear to me. Henceforth, to the land of my adoption
shall T devote myself.” |,

The lovely speaker bowed her head upon her clasped hands as she
ended, and remained in silence for a little space ; a silence which the
touched feelings of the noble soldier would not permit him to interrupt.

“ Well, General,” at last resumed Maud, looking up, I am here
for action. I am ready to set forth on any mission you may wish.
You spoke awhile ago of having been unable to ascertain anything
about the interior of Vicksburg.” : Co o

“ And are you willing to hazard the accomplishment of my wishes
in regard to that city?’ asked Clemeral Grant, his emotions divided
by surprise and delight. ' \

¢ ] am most willing to do so, General,” rejoined Maud, promptly,

“ Then report to me, Miss Melville, at these headquarters to-morrow
morning, at eight o’clock precisely,” seid Granty drawing forth and;
consulting his watoh as he spoke. R

¢Js there a ship or boat builder near here, or at any convenient .
point on the Misstssippi, Greneral?” inquired Mand, as shé arose to
take her departure. ﬁ oL

Once more was Grant surprised. ‘ , C

“A ship or boat builder!” reiterated he, ©yes, Miss Melville,
there are several on the Mississippi; but pray, why do you ask the

question 2" . ' '

“ Because, Gteneral,, I shall, in order to reach Viekshurg, pess its
batteries, and, after landing at & point above Warrenton or Grand
Gulf, thence meke my way whither I choose.” v

“Pags the batteries!” exclaimed the soldier, astounded, “and in
& frail hoat! Why, my own dron clads would be riddled in. ten
minutes if they attempted: that feat.” " , ‘

)
. .




26 _ MALD O THE: MISSISSIPPI !

% Neverthelegs) Greneral, ¢ rejoined ‘Maud; I will accomplish itin
safoty. My boatishall be constricted eimy owhplan, and I have

brought with md a. pecaliar sail,of. groy silk, that

Memphis.to Néw. Ozleanaif neéd be. -Howover, I will explain more

fully to you in the morning, 'General. . Good' evening.”
5. Good ovening, Miss Melville.”! ' ,

- This sudden parting between ‘Generat: Grent and his fair contpan-
ion was caused by the entrance of two staff officors, 'who, from the
disorder:of their dress, which was mud from top to bottom, evidently
came: on important, official busitiess. '

'
I
¢

AT 7GH{AIPTER II |

v
" HGR
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+ On the moérning'sucoéeding the intérviow that our heroine had with
General Grant, the former reported” punctually ot the: headquarters
of the latter at eight o’clock. So punctue]ly, in fact, that the seventh
stroke of the town bell wiis'Just quivering ni she mado her courtesey
to the commendet of thi Mississippi cataphign. .

“ Good morning, good morning, Miss Melville;” said General Grant,
in" hig' most. 'pleasant manher; v, rising from  his: chair, he stepped
forward to greet his fair! visitor, ¢ F'ses the heavy rain does not fn-
terfore with your habit.of ‘military promptoess.” 3

“Ah, no, General,” answered Maud, I know. the valus of min
id military movements,”™ ' . -1 ..

+“Ah1.Miss Melvillo,”! quiekly rejoined Grant, *would to Heaven
our commanders could all be taught that important lossou. - But,”

added tho speaker, abruptly, *Jet ub get t¢ business.” z
He drew-up two chbirsito o table, and striking & bell; brough by

the summens,an orderly ingoikis presénce. o Losr

“Orderly I commanded he, in positive tones, “I do not wish to
be interrup{;dlv ‘Refuse admittanicorto everybody except’ Captain

utes

|
[

Billings, should he wish to deema,

The sergennt tonched" his eap; bowed, and withdrew to instruct the
goardias to hisdutys: - ihicg o on o, T

-““INow, then, Miss Molville)” ‘sontinued General Grant,
his beautiful'companion, * the first. mattor ih hand, I believe, is that
boat, concerning which you spoke last night.”

nm,ti‘

addrobsing

will-carry me from

: \OR) ¢EN) GRANT'S. 8PT. - {3

cug ‘have-liraug]iﬁ the plan thereof with me, General,” .repli?’d Maud,..
stiating-hertelfiin the nearest of /thb two ehiairs, and; spreading upon.
! ' t- ' | " N N
‘table o large sheet of papenbefor?‘(}mp . .
th?l}hﬂ;a latter u{flfolde& the shéet; and inspected, with fixed ond sllen;,
attention, one or two drawings in:section-and profile that were penne
‘t. ‘ I ‘ 1t ' ‘ . . » . '
up"‘)‘n}“l’ell' Miss Maud?” exclaiimed the. Genetal; after his inspection,
“h think’l see perfectly well the principle; but I must;ask of yf{u-&lg;
lanation of one or fwo minor points” . .
ex%’?ﬂ? this remark, Grant pushed the paper t?wz}rd Maud, thA ,fp{fth,,
with entered upon o foll detail of both the .pl];n:imple .a.nd upphcp,tll:ll}.
The only facts, however, that may at this time bo given to the pu 1:{
are, that the boat proposed by Mand was do ingonjously construote
t]i‘a’.t‘ it could, in five minttes,:be lapped; or m_then relléd into' one
compact and almost solid piece.” In thig shape it cgult:.l hg ﬂltmk ;}t;se
‘ injured. by the :action of tha watér for
i hore, and remain uwninjured byt
;:nto :in(;e.’ Tt was also so light that Maud. herself, :tho}lgh by gﬁo
efns owerful, could, with some little exertion, t)iansport ‘1t from ¢ he
filver t(}) any spot ashore that she chose. The sail waﬂn,tnangt}lan ,1?
ghape, and had been selected by our heroine.of a sn:;:ky-i._qrey ml{lf,. zd
’ 1 . The peculiarity. of the color render
t yet lightest texture. . The peeu . :
:??nlzr?:ibi evgn on a'starlit night, at a compara.twelﬁrr sho.ll't glitu::iqoei
’ i : ihne a8 the sail; dete
the hoat was to be painted the same : .
::gnagy the sharpest sighted sentinel would be nex‘g blo ln:pgss%l:;e,tﬁ i
‘ he was delighted wi
General Grant was pleased, nay more, 1 ' 4
i io) d, iwhen &he had.finished her
i ious invention, and requested Ma,u., ] !
:)igi:;xoa;ions in reg’ard-te it, to inform him who the a.uthor of it rw;,ls.
E,‘His name,” rejoined she,  wad JeromejAnt'onelh, -(}enemli o
was o magicia,,n by profession, and born in the city of R.ome. 3 n.olllle
of those spasmodic efforts'at independence that. Italy. is uonmm}; ly
making, Antonelli rendered the libersl party the _m.ost-Yaluable aidd in
the b&g:mity of 'a spy+  Sueh a position suited his darmg.an_d inyens
tive m?nd This peculiar boat, the plans of which you have just, exa-
i , i ! himself. b b
ned, was eonceived and made by ?
ml“eL;,ck of unity in action soon brought the yoke back on Ttaly’s ?lefck’
and Antonelli, with others, fled to Franco. . . .- |
anii‘ Tllxle:: ary father lind it in his power: to. nesist ‘him; for. whic{%; he
was extremely grateful, Eiswisits to my fathelx; 8 .hd;;:n: We:fé:é:ﬁ;‘
i i lain to mo the modus op ,
d his greatest delight was to exp. . / \
;;;va,rioﬁgtpbrfornia.nce‘gfifn magio. iSeve}::i tlxlmes ;{iddzi‘ci:}:i ;o;:; )
iai 1 ever: ¢ a child of;
‘this peculiar boat, but' never dre:u(a,m ng I - of Joxury o
:v;'alfh, should ev';:r have'ise for éne, I forgob his desoriptions, While
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gorving the Union cause. in Virginia I often regretted :n;y inattention
and resolved, if possible, to.recall Antonelli’s description. DBut ixi
vain, until & short time since, when the whole affair flashed upon me
one morning, just after I had risdn. for the day.” ,

' 4Tt is really a wonderful invention, Miss Melville,” said General
Grant, once more examining the drawings. “And,” added he, with
- moaning smile, “ I will guarantee that you will find use for it; best
qualities if you run the battéries at Vicksburg.”

“And I will in turn guarantee, General,” rejoined Maud, ¢ tha: it
will not fuil me.” . ’

. “‘g»\f;r’ell, Miss Melyille, when will you be ready to set out for Vicks-
urg

" %The moment I'have this boat finished.”

“ There id an order, then, to Captain R——, at Memphis. And
&5 you will of ‘course have expenses, here is cash to meet them.” ’

Maud took the order that.General Grant wrote, but refused the
rorll of Treasury notes with the words: ' ;, |

~*You must excugo me, General, but I bear my own expenses. I
have never yet received from the Government a dollar, and so lon
a8 the remnaunt of my own fortune Whi#h is outside the boundaries ogf
the robellion lasts, so long will I continue to receive nothing. I am
thoroughly convinced that what I do is only my duty.” oo

General Grant was still more astonished at his fair companion than
he had yet been, and he failed not to compliment her upon her dis-
interested patriotism, ‘

# Well now,” said he, finally, “I wish, Miss Melville, to ascertain
ﬁr;st, what roads:could be used most effectually in approaching Vicks:
burg from the rear, and also, more particularly, the exact condition
of ‘t‘he rebel naval affairs on the Yazoo river. I have received infor-
mq,?lon,’tm‘which, however, I cannot fully depend, that there has latel
arnve@ at Yazodo eit.y an Iimmense amount of coal and iron, and tha,yt
;::??:1, confedﬁmter rat?s are almost rea;}y for, an att‘a,qk upon oul

“A.I! of which, General,” answered Maud, I think I shall not
experience much diffieulty in finding'out.” .

‘f I. hope, indged, you will not, Miss Melville; but I feel it my jm-
pkera.twe duty to assure you the enemy is fully on the alert.”

" “Which will ‘only render me the more cautious General,” said
Maud, smilingly, in reply to Grant’s remark. T , '
»odn le?ss: tl.lan; anl hour after exchanging farewells with the hero of
ﬁha Mlssu.mppr,' our -dduntless, beautiful heroine was on her way to
see Captain R——-) of Memphis. ;. That gellant and, assiduous officer,

T e S
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with tho assistance of a trustworthy workman, speedily construoted
the littlo vessel in which' the fair adventurer was to set out on her:
perilous mission. : ‘ '
‘Captain R——; on the night selected by Maund for her start, es-

corted her down to the river, and gssisted her to open and fasten-the

light vessel in which she was so fentlessly about to brave the waves
of ‘tho Mississippi. The silken sail was set, the rudder hung, and»

stepping from the shore, our heroine seated herself, seized the tiller
in one hand and the boom line in the other. o |

¢ Farowell, Captain R——," sho exolaimed in a firm, clear vdice

to her companion, who was so surprised—fotr he had until now felt
sure that Maud would forego herattompt af the lastmoment—-that
he actually stammered out his reply. - ST K

Caughit by the fresheding breeze the fairy crafs shot from the bank,

and almost instantly disappeared. Likewa disturbed bird it scomed
to start from the rippling water ¢lose-at Captain R—-—'g-foct, and
gkim along the top of the water out into the gloom of mid-river,
. “Well,” muttered the soldier, after straining his eyes to their
utmost strength, “those French girls, or at least that partioular one,
beats' the very devil himself! - She’s brave enough;.but if her bravery,
keeps: her from the bottom of the Mississippi 4ill daylight, I'm out of
my reckoning " B ‘o co -

The gallant soldier was the more induced to this opinion by Maud's
refusal to take passage o orie of the gunboats:down:'to Milliken's
Bend, just above Vicksburg, on the' oppusite side of the xiver. ! She
had her own reasons, however, for the course she pursued, though she
did not impart them to the Captain.

To many a mind that counts itgelf heroic the unparaileled. act of
Maud Melville in thus ‘eommitting herself at night to the mercy of
the mighty river, would appear actually appalling. Yet, such was
the reliance of the lovely girl upon the security of her little craft,
that the farther it sped from 'thié sHoré the’more confident did she be-
come in its powers. Andin pruth we myst add that Maud's confi-
dence was not misplaced, for each turbid wave was met and skimmed
ovér by the fairy vessel with the graceful ease of a gwallow. |

After tacking once or, twice, snd mangeuvering about, somewhat, our
heroino at last turned, her face down: Stream mpon hgx;lghg,gpu,meq

of peril, . She acogmplished many miles ere. day began to dawn  when,
_drewing into, s, proteated cove, she landed, and prepured a frugsl but
sufficient. mepl from provisions that she had taken good care tp bring
lopg With Bty -y, © . el e L . d
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" Phis over, she gathered” branches,of treesi from the forest, and
covered her boat in.such a mahner-as to; give it the appearance of
the leafy portion of a floating tree. Beneath these.she concenled
herself with care, and ondeimoré floated awey.in the' direction of
Vicksburg. - So complete was-the' disguise; tha,: although during
the course of the day she phssed ahd was overtaken. by several ves-
sels, she was undiscovered. .As'soon as night fell, she threw off the
branches, and hoisting the silken sail,  hurried forward before &
stronger wind than there had been the previous night,

‘Though wartiily -oldd, Maud . suffered cousiderably with the cold,
and would, doubtless; have:been serionsly inconvenienced thereby,
hed it not been for her pracauntions, .

In due time, and without the.slightest mishap or mcldeht of any
gort, the lovely. ddventuress: reached Milliken’s 'Bend. + Here she
tnade a fo final preparations, left. & message for Greneral Grant, and
set forward to view the frowning batteries whoae gmm cannon lay in
wait for the Union fleet, . . .

-As she'had predicted to the Getreral, she ha& 10 duﬂiculty what
ever in making the passhge,-and on the succeeding morning had - left
the rebel stronghold & good distance behind her. -Bhe landed at-a
point midway between: Grand Gulf and Watrretiton,: Mississippi,
where she spent some time in sinking her boat, and arranging mat-
tors for her farther journéy to the doomed but defiant city of Vicks-
burg. 'All these affhirs were at last fixed, and. Maund set forth, after
breathing a fervent prayer 110 T.-Ilmt in: whom she always trasted for
help.

. CHAPIERTL .

s

EE N | 3 . 1)

‘ ‘A WOULD mr. GAPTOR ‘
Yo . Vo )
In the town of Waﬂeﬁtén, Maud ha& in formef times been inti.
mately acquamte& with o faniily by the ‘name of Cotwin. * It had
been a long, long time #ince she'hiad seefi any of thém; and -as 'sHe
neared the' pluce it which" they tesided; ut, ot least; ‘where they /bl
fornferly 'rosided; the queation siross An heiv mina Ivhebhet ok bt
theid ﬁ{Znaship “Wati thangsd Witkdthe tirmes.” If-1hidy held tho(doe.
trine of secession, and should learn that she was ser¥ing' theioudde
of the old Union, her arrest, conviction, and execution as a spy

e
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Yhis 18 5 perfuot likeness of the celebrated Union Spy, Maud Melville, better
known a8 Miss PAvzane D'EsTRAYE, and was drawn apeciaily for us by Howell.
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~worg eventathat wonld follow each)other wifh a certain and terribly
fspgqa,dy;,smqenﬁgmi PR S I RV I A TR R TH el
‘While revolving this exceedingly delicate politt:in'her inind,
Mand was nearing the town, and had jus passed . intaalddep wood
to the: Southward  thereof, . when  her. progress 'wad :dtayed by ‘the
ipound of lvoi,cqq.f,‘i[(n # -moment her cantibn.wes!donbled, and never
+did Indian scput approach a, plage or. yictim: with.[suchs adroitness or
50 gileptly ag she,, A bungh of, dry,and tangled branchesilay. il the
,only path she cquld, use,,and this, with the atmost patierice and: eatd
she removed, stick byssick and twig by twid.! At the vdry aabuient,
however, that, the last twig had been Jnid sefilylon-onb side of the
path, 4 small bird sprang from a bush just/in frontyuttering aohirrap
of alarm, and taking iits'flight directly over.théispot:fiom which the
yoices game. ;‘I{h@ next instant the, Jattor werd huhed, and a silgnoé
ensued almest as' profound, as thet, of the. fonih.: . Maud brovthed
down 4o, the very, earth, and, instirctively alapped: her haed: ¥4 "her-
heart, fearful that its throbbings might digeowén Her:tbithe'strahglers
She lost not, howevey, a,whit of her presence of mifid;: but, drawing
8, reyolver, watghed keenly for the. prasenceiof an enemy. 1A% ‘the
4id, 80, 8ha espied, between, the branches of a.thick bush: that:shbk
fered, her, a rough. skin, cap, such as.is generally word by hintdry
TiSing stealthily, abpye another bush a few, pacés distatits /Then abe
#aw & strip of brown, furrowed forehead come up betieath :thelwap;
then 3, pair af Rigﬁg@pglb}agk,exes, then g large, aquilifie nbsé, and two
P‘ait JQg‘Qf‘lgau,gb}n}nt3cheek§,,ﬁwrgwcd Jikethe stirip of fotehead, mnd
ost, like the meuth and chin in 4'huge blaek: beaxdl - Then chme's.
pair of brawny, gray-clad ghoplders, and. she vignette Was dommpléte.
;i]hp wholg countenangce had xigon regularly,and sldwly.as-p mbulded
vapor; and now, with gaution and feracity mingled in itsiexpression;
stoodsonuning the farest in tho direetion.of Bextelfl | Maudthoogh
herself discoyered; but, afior s, short susponse; she. liead: disappelited.
below the'iop, of, he bnsh that eoncaaled theubodyy: and:thg: volbes
immedijtely recommanged;the, eonyersption-that the:bird's dlatm lubl
RO §1}d@ﬁnb{ ?il‘%‘?ﬁﬂdw,-m P poandag od Linew e wolla?

* . Maud mentally offered & prayer of | thapkh that.disoretior forbaile

?r,}ipg to. utter alound, aud, withio p fow; minptes sheowas(soiclpss tiy
the spot ‘whero the-gbjects of her: curiesity Wweieithat bvery word of)

yhat they gaid: wes diatinetly. audible, »Sandenseowas the: wallief)
unaerbrhush that sepa,réted her and them, however, that she could

not obtain even & ghﬁrfljp rse of therq,”atq@m}hq;:e Wﬂﬁ:nﬁ?ﬂ.mmh, ‘pisk

STy LY e T g g s
- #Mell you what, boys,” said one-ocf theuoseen’ apoakirs, ““{HiL
2
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here Gfant 's 4 tenm, 4t thit there Portér & uxitthst teattis anlf i
the pair of 'em don’t show Jeff Davis where his mule* i I’m'!i not ‘s
rebel, $hat's allBlon bl e il i

- Ah{ don'tnyou wotry ot that ’ere,'Bill,” said ' roujzh, brutal

voice; “ Uncle Jeff aint no ;Swope, I want yor bo,know an’ if 'thds
d~r—d-Abe Linobln, ‘or Grant, or Porter, or anybody else, kiﬁvh[eqd
him into & narrer laiie; an’ keep him theré, yer mdy confiscate 'me an’
‘b durned ;. that there's my opine, an’ thas t.heré’p my say. Another
thing, too, I want yer %o Know,” quickly continuéd the speaker,’as
thoughswishingito- add ito' his former remark ere any of his coin-
penions.gaid anything; *Joff Davis, bésides a-bein' s devilish smart
pan asturally, stullied alli this' here bisness 6ut many and many a
year: that's:gone. He knows the trails! * And the place where he'll
koop his ‘mule all safe from Grant ‘or Porter Il be in Washington
jtaclf...| That's his play, and it gives him'a winuin’ ace I v
i 4 Well now, Jake, that depends -on circumstances, after all's said
mid dono,” gaid o third voice. - ' - '
fHow doés it?" asked two'or three in unison,

-1 Why," was the réply, “suppose something or other turns up to
mot agide a part‘of his plans; for instance, suppose that the army
geta. dissatisfled, andiwon't stick to him; or ond of the States, for
ingtance! North Carolinaior Louisidna, backs out of the Confederacy,
-what then?” v 0 ] f b ' Co
o # What then?” sneeringly vejoined the }qﬁgh, brutal voice, “ what
then? Why Jeff’!l ‘show ’ers what then! I ‘tell ‘yer he's got all
them ’ere littlo laney andodgin’ alleys l2id ‘out aforéhand.” '
e, well, comrades; dd not let ds'wasts' time over what may
neyer-happen. But let us settle this adventure of our own. A fow
such. prajects carefully and suocessfully ¢arried out, are worth half a
dogen victories in which we'lose as many 'nén' 44 the Yankeas.”
/This :voice} wHich'seemed somewhat familiar to Maud, spoke with
, Muthority, and:a moinent later she heard the group moving away
through the bushes toward: 2. bridle path that led to the town, To
follow immediately would be perhaps to discover herself to the plot-
tars; abd what the. result would: be, needed' not an imagination ng |
strong as her:owh to'pictare. However, as the retreating sounds
grew more and more - indistinet, our heroins could not repress her
desire 40. endeavor to'-at least catoh & glimpse of the party. She

'
|-l[-.,\ Lot Vo, ot ! , s

18RO Four mule'?” s 5 popular expression in ‘the ﬁ?qth-iélt. in rogard so
sny undertaking or dificulfy,—tne of thone hult nndefiaabile oolloguial expressions’
whipj ar strong.st the. expente of elegance, ' T '

[
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thereford moved with hasty but cantious/steps ‘4" & point shere, she
aould observe her. foei without being: seen. herselfi, - There were four
ofi them, fand>in the tall, heavily-built figare of the foremost ahe‘iw
méflintely rocognized Maleolm'Corwin, the.eldest son of. Mrs..Copwin, .
+ 1% Ah, traitor I murmured the lovely dnd. anxions iwatehef, “Proy
videhao has pointed you out to me, and,X.will.keop yon ‘oonstantly,
in view" . o RO oo g I PO
As though, however, to prove the mistake she had made, Ethg‘f(}q‘ﬁ
then 4ll suddenty disappeared-behind a' house that stood on the, jm-
meédiate outskirts of the town. i o) L S el
4T follow,”" solildquized Maud, uncongoiously, in her eagerpess;
“da to run & risk slmost certain of capture; to ramain where I, am
isias certainly toJose sight of the villaina; and to losa,sighh. of them,
I am sure, will be ‘to rehder myself incupable of frusiraling somgq
plot of revil against the cause of the Union.”, R TN
. #I.myself will render you incapable of doing that, my patrioti¢
love " exclaimed a bitter; hissing voiee at thisjumt.,m;q": N T
< Maud experienced, as the ominous sounds of that: golitary: humay
voice fell' wpon her ears, that utter prostration of lg.faart and goul,
that paralyzing fear which sudden peril -oﬂ:en;,bnqgs,: upon, ﬁl:l@
bravest. Only for an instant, however, was sha. t.hem.ctlm of ‘;hlg
terror, for in a moment more she turned sharply round iin the direc-
tion of the voice. : : ol
A tall, Yrawny man stood almost within reach of her; §o c'}oxpe, in
fact, thdt she instinctively sprang back: a pace. f.‘l'l‘he‘strmger 3 long,
black beard, and rough, broad-brimmed hat, did not prevent."\'h‘.g
recognizing the intruder as Maleolm Corwin.; « She ,l}ad;madqi & Tis-
take in upposing that the leader of the. group of whioh, shei had jusgt
lost sight was: he, . Doubtless the strong ’cxpecﬁa.tzion of aeeing, agme
one of the Cotwins at or about Warrenton -ha.\d induced her ,t.q\;t,l?p
errorigous belief, eapecially as one of the voices she; had Peard; in
converse seemed familiar to her. Though her ears had ,g?ecqmed, bar,
her eyes did not, for it was cortainly ‘Malcolmv Corwin who: now
confronted her; - - 1 i 1! Co L
" Upon'making thils diseovery, Maud, grew: more confident than if
ho had boeh a eteanger, for she well remembered that, he kad a.hrayu
bothe the reputation of being a despicable goward, . She wad in, the
potiof addressing him when he interrupted'lfen,wfuth:. v ah
, 11 Y¥ell, Miss Phuline, it's been & :good while since I. had . the plea-
gure of sesing you, and apon wy soul I ,mve,_r,pqug?gd to hav@iq“pP |
# Tomantio meeting as this, Make a splendid stage scens, wouldpit
i7" Alglotp of rebeld hiving & quiot littlg confak in a thicket, and




4 WAGDOF /THE . MISSISEIPPL

an sngelic 'girli orébping: ‘close up: outdidd, 1iké .anl eavesdropping
Indian. Something' stariles: her rand thei'rebels: too.; -She draws &
pistol’ ready for ‘ail émergeiicy; end | resolvés tode dr dier The
robaly “becorne assured/ andsivesuwme- their. donvérsations bus: in ithe

" meahtinie dipatol oneof shett number. to. reconnditre, ,He:ctesps
quistly off, thakes alibtle dirbuit, conves wp in the rear, finds my lady
bird in ambush, and, to make the scene complete, makes her his
prisoner, thugP' ' < L -

' With theds words' the speaker; who, ds we- have said, was tall and
brawny, made a half spring towards :Maud, whem, Jf: course, he
leniew orily b her. real neme, Pauling, Like lightning: flash, how-
éver, the'hetoid’ girl  avoided. hiz' grasp, andian ihstant . later: the
deadly ‘barrel of ‘herivreapon: was lovéled with so: true an aim at hig
heart, that'hds life depended on the touch of her finger. .. . - . . .

Though Maud was thus well armed;hers attadker had suppose
that he, whotn he Jnelr to hisve been raised as tenderly as the deli-
cate house lily;'Wag entively: unused, to revolvers, aid . eounld  not usd
bndi At W' glance he siw-the folly of this belief, and between: hi
astonithmeht and fripht~for he was''so close that he could .almosk
#eé thy ball 'within/thd 'mizzle of the : pitce,~he was mtterly unabla
16 'évén ‘bog for forey. T a4 L ~

-> Maud; ¢till Reeping: her revolver directed at Corwin’s heart, thus

broke the silence: S

1 T bhirk the Aoen’ is Arished with & fine tableau, Mr. Corwin!
tﬁétgnt;fé»'itﬁlﬁing"fﬁecauﬂe! the more unexpboted :to you! Is it not

[ 7| st A U P m o C

" PHotigh'thesb wb¥ds were ‘spolten’ it a. low:tone .of. gratifieation
and détéridinttion; there was a touch of misthief withal in them, |

ST wid impossible that Maleolm Gorwin, After finding, himself, still

WVing, bolld ‘4t ‘once Tebover his #klfipossession ;rand. his voive was

tatiiméting alubist broken, as he replied, keeping kils éyes always
atakitig’ down ot the pistol barksl: © /0 L Len o L0y

Vo Freduge-ins) Miss Padling—T+~I-~didn's intepd to harm. you!

Only a joke—that ig—I—I-—I'm sorry that it was you. ! Please low

L Jowér 'yohr' pistol " Ohl for! Goll's sake don's fivet don's!”. . |

t e fast phrt of this fetitence came from Covwin's.ashy lips like

Wo!{é‘; for' 43'Ho was Btatiidfing he chatced ‘to raige/bis glance from

the revolver to® Mutid's-Floel': Théré ‘ho:thought 'he:saw & fieroeness
filtioutitve 6f aldstarmitintioh to take hib life, and: thérofdre, dropping

‘i’lié"li‘ﬁﬂérdtteﬁﬂbﬁ He whis aialiifg tolie, heithhs begged for hih exist:

srdﬁ(éb_’(’?f by g E!l:lli‘!hif’ T L S mpdenn el L)

buisee dychioit) dnd! Sowirdide! wre well: miatehdd ! in ydu, Maloplin Cloz-

'\
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win," feplied : Maull," conitemptuousty ;1 “and if the. Rebel 'Gdﬂftide-
raoy ‘depeuds in future fot its prisoners upon’ retainebs of jwmr'stnp(‘i,
no exchange will ever be neéded™. .« ¢ «v . . S ool

W hether Corwin noted: what Maud said sufficiently well to under-
stand it; was exceedingly doubtful, for] as though donsuméd’ with 4
fear of death, he ngoin exdlaiined, as he Gowered:beskward :

« Oh, Miss: Paulifie! for' Heaven's sake lower that'pistol | * T'm not
fit to die! andiif you wers to twitoh your finger-only, T'd bo gone "

4 Gone, doubtless, 16 ths place you well.deserve to-go te ! rejoined
Maud, throwinis the graatést conterapt into hbe mistimer) but: it 'the
game time partially acceding to the!pitifal requesh of ‘her cowardly
wouldibe, eapton! walyn e e e I" - ! u TR

Corwin’s gratitude was greater than his cowardice,asid ke promptly
thanled Maud for het kind eonsidexation) « v e g s 0 1T
* Mand as henrtily wished this disagréeably interview ended a9 did
ot Unwilling companidn;and . for exiotly: the same: redson as "hiows
persinil dafety. - He foardd an' scvidental disohargo!bfl the trevolver
wlitle stie dreatded the dceldental: appeliratice bt dothie Tubel! tlavelor,
8he wiis 'the ofily drerwho-bowld ‘terminate: the altain, hnd "the'gdes-
fion présented itdelf: torhde, how shodld she aot!in 'regand ko 'the mint:
tor? : At first she-folt ngnplugsed ; but' shei'scon decifed mpon ‘her
course. Raising again her weapon:'td ity old: ipbsition, angd -thdraby
raising the terror of Corwin to a corresponding height, she again
addressed that prince of poltroons,

“ Maleolm Corwin, of course you never expected to see me here
and in this manner, and I hardly expected to see you thus. But
there is no turning Fate from its way, I}P% our meeting has resulted,
Now I wish to part with you speedily, either for life or for ever”-—

“ Dk .go. away;ybroke jn. Coywin; bk Jowes that pistall, It
might go off! DIl go right away! I swear! I swear i before
God i e o s b T D ydaslindipnd T 0 u‘.ff
.. #Sowe youri piety,? ssid, Maud, sternlyi fyou thay need it.aH
within two minutes 1l T e st o ses e b

¢ Oh, don’t, Migs Pauline, don's}  I'llpromisg anythingli Xlkde
ahythigg ™ - cloge ol b oq Tatanad IRV
. Never hdd durhetoinelsden suoh.utter cowarlice béfore) and ghe
began tof feaiy from his increasing. palengas; thay.Corwin would dig
dvom-sheer fright. . Buddenly it ocourred. thi hervthity beside getting
clear of Malcolm, she might gain most valyable information . frdm
him, though the extra tithe tequited:do do dowduld: expose heh to
extra rigk of captures. She nonld notiresist the.desire; however, and
ghé: forthwith begans; (f1un ' do fane ol “tacdng'l ald Joalad ™
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+ “Meleolnd: Qorwin I?—the ‘revolver was leveled mobré firmly than
before, and_produced a benefisial effeot—there are two or three con-
ditions on which I spare you your lifed”, . . TR
-1 1Name theml!: name them | .exclaimed Corwin, gasping with, re-
lief :and ' dreadyy.* butlawer that pistol! Bo! it might go.off" ..

“Not .4 hair's. breadth|” - answéred Maud, recoghizing what a
powerful and wgoful lever to her was this: fear of death on the part of
Gorwin ; “ and if you fail to freely and fully answer all I may ask of
you, yout miserable existence shall instantly end.” "
ot But some one: will ibe' passing,”, said Corwin,as though to gain
timae for cousideration as to whet he should do. o

“In which case I shall be discovered! At that moment, Maleolm
Qorwiny yonr life ends .\, ¢ .« | Lo .

The suspense, or rather his fair companion’s terrible determination,

txpressed..as it was injevery tone and feature, completely crumbled
away what remnant wag leftiof his manhood, and he begged of her
t0.Jet him Jéad her into the thicket.whereihis companions had been
soncealed; and where'she wonld be perfeatly secure from discovery,
-+ Maud felt that the game was now in her own hands, and she was
a0on seated opposite her cowdrd guide within the sheltoring thicket,
The anagic. of her control lay in the ready revolver and her own
firmly expressed idetqrmination to use i, . . -

G, g .
NN I .

'V CHAPTER 1V,

b I

5y 1 f Vo, ’ s . ,on ' . ’
' HOW GENERAL tﬁmﬁm’s 'SPY OBTAINED VALUABLE INFORMATION
L N R R s HETTRA Y, ¢ o ! )

MAup Melville implicitely belioved in the truth of the saying ‘that
Harénchery and: cowdrdicé mre nevdr parted;” and she thereforo
toolk every precaution upon entering the thicket to prevent ter com-
pimioh fiom playing dny trick mpon her. .t W oo
“Now, Malcolm Corwin,” spoke she, opening at once mpoh the
.‘ a:‘i'bjéot she wished: /to eonverso upon, “I heard one of the group of
ydgxirhompa.nionsiqudkingninimefemnee to some gigantic:plot which
hoihina, or theyi have; Taid‘agninst the: Unida cause.’” What are the
full Hotails of that plot 2%+« v o w4 C
o Ag ithoughl strivkeon by a thunderbolt, Corwin started, and’ igazed
balf vacawtly into:the fico-of ihis fiivinterrogator. | 1.
“Indood, Miss Pauline!” ho said at length, somewhat recovering

J
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himeelf, *indead, Miss Pauline, I took a very gplemn, oath mpt to
divalge anything about that ; the solemnest kind of an oath.”

“ As you choose about the matter,” replied, Maud, throwing into her,
tones the utmost uhconcern, * but of one t}ling I assure you, M,alcolr.'n
Corwin; when T started upon my, present enterprise, I took my life in
my hand, determined to sacrifice it at any moment the holy cause in
which I am engaged should eall for it, T consider the information
seek from you to be all important to. the Federal cause; therefore I
must have it. If it becotnes necessary to take your life in obtaining
it, and thus exposing my own, I will do so on the spot.” )

The tone and look of the speaker caused a perceptible;shiver. to
agitate Corwin’s frame;, and he quickly rejoined: , .

-« Well, Miss Pauline, if my life's going to be periled, I don’t think
T'm bound to keepthe thing secret any longer; so I'll just tell you all
sbout it, though for that matter I don't honestly believe it wonld
ever have worked, for both Porter and Ellet are too old and sharp to
be very easily taken in” . .

“ What was the plot 7" again coolly inquired Maud. \,

“Well, in the first place,” answered Corwin, “ we were going to
sweep the Mississippi river clear of the enemy's navy "

, # A, indeed,” smiled Maud, “that was o grand idea! DBut pray
how did you intend to accomplish it 7 Do

“Why, wo were going to disguise oursolves a3 slaves, then coax
Porter or Bllet or some of the Yankee commanders up the Yazoo &
a little piecce, When we got them there, we were going to board
them before they knew what we were at. This done, we would have
captured the vessels without the slightest alarm. We would then
have put out into the river, and with the captured gunboats swept oyt
Farragut and all the rest. Ha! that would haye been a splondid

coup d'etat, o8 they say mow-a-days.” ‘ .
. Thig ili-used mouthful,of French brought. a.smile upon, Maud’s
features; but they quickly became quiet, npay, almost, stern, os the
sounds of approaching:footsteps fell wpon the still air of the forest,,
. Tt would be a difficult task to say which of the twg, became renlly
most agitated at this juncture; but both were evidently relieved as
they discovered the intruder to be only a poor old negro, trudgipg
.along by himself to his hut, most. likely to_ rest himself aften:the
«day’s hard toil. He had not heard any voices, for he walked stegdily
.on, never turning his eyes, but keeping them ever fixed on the
ground before.bim.... » . | . .. 7 ;

As, the. solitude became ‘once. more unbroken, the heroic Maud
again interrogated her gompanion,,'. N Fe

1
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W Vipd ‘wers saying;t rernarked she; “thdt you ihtended to conx

the Federdlcominandet up the Yazoo; how did you ‘intend to

iﬁébrdpliﬁﬁ that pottion of ‘the programme?” « . - =
niheyphf thit, wals thd shiatpess part of the dodge; réjoined Corwinj
|y wresd b kidnap somotliseontented ' nigger, agsist- him to escape,
4dd” just hint to'him before -Ne went, that there were a thousand or
two Tbales ' of eotton a lrttld distance below Yazoo: City; that we'd
like' to'ate fall) into the hands of the Yankeds, ' You' sce we knew
ifanything would foteh tham, cotton would: be just the article.”
“ When was this plan to go into exeoution ?” agked our héroine,
oWt Tdesday morfing” o ‘
“Well, oue more question; Malcolm Corwin; or, no—let me see:
jﬁht'hi'itd'nfe\oﬁ"’a listof the names of the-parties who are engaged
in’ this scherne, 'whera they reside, and whete they congregate of
rendembbus o "
4 Oht now, Miss Pauliné, that's too hard I" protested Corwin. But
all to no purpose; for Maud was not to be thwarted at'a single point;
and, weapon is 'hand, she compelled her unwilling but cowardly
ddmpanicn to obey hgr/order. T
By the time the&un sank below the *horizon, and- the shiides of
oVeninig began to dloths the forest with the sémbre, dreary shades'of
coming night, Maud Melville had obtained all the information of any
vhlue to’ her, it only in vegard' to the rebel, plot against the Union
;ﬁeét,i’btt‘alsd.relative‘ to dther matters equally or even more impor-
tdng,' U S T e o
T Well; Misy Pauline," said Corwin, ds: the' globm becamo deep;
“youve got all thé'points now that I cin give you, and T guess Il
Bid you'good eyening™' . 1 o o o
'« Ob, no, T cantivt part with you just yet, my obliging sir,” quickly
answered Maud; “not until it becorhes quite dark: Othérwise, you
If}f'gﬁt itiduce someof 'your mére patrioge biit less cowardly com.
'Tades ' td' plirsue e 'all the way back to' Farragut's fleet, and perhaps
they milght tike m’e‘i)rjséher, in which, event I ¢odld not depend upon
you to'beffiend me: After it is quite’'dark, T will go my way, hnd
'Jou will ‘go.youts, ' When I am out of sight, you may take me if
You eane o on A SR TR AP p
' -'l f{Ma.ud', While this ' speaking, had. keenly obseived the expression
of her' éorf;pahion’é fate; ‘and “there: she' rehdi with delight that he
'in{wiii-‘dl& etucklotl over hér remerk dbout, Fardagut, 4 remark that
.8he had made purposely to deceive him as to her intentions; for, g0
ir from “attempting t6 reach Parcagut's fleet, slo determined. fpon
going forward to Vicksburg as the-safost-plan, < 1 7 » Lo
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' Tt moér ‘Heeame as- dark as our hercinecdald desire, and afier!
threatening Corwin with 'instant death if shettdught hith making
any effort to'follow her, she ordered hint to leave heb, .« - . .

The arrént déward needed no seeond bidding';. but quickly hurried
away it the direction f the town, -~ - 0o T Co

Tf Ye dreamed, however, that his fair'captor and liberator remained-
still in the' thicket subsequent, to his departure theréfrom, hewas
sadly mistalcén ; for the fearless girl followed him swiftly yet quietly,
like his own 'shadow, to the house of a Henry R. Moss, immediately on*:
the edgge of the town, and within a'short distance -of that behind

which his comrades had so suddenly disappeared. - ity

OHAPTER'V.

! T
TO YAZOO CITY. E Coy

'
¥

“Maup Melville lingered about thé little - building' within whose
d6ots she had seen Corwin enter, until caution imperativeély' demands'
od that’ she should' give up the witch, ‘for. already ‘curions:ejes;
began to hotice her, So, at an opportune moment; she:slipped: away
and plunged into a wooded tract to the Hasbward. ':Adter walkingy
gottie distance, ‘stie chenged her direction! to theNorth-west,:s0 .ds 16!
strike a road ‘that she knew chine ‘out'upon the Vicksburg and War.:
rénton foad. This in due time' she: reached; and itraveled along it
with all speed possible under the cireumstances, until nearly daylight,:
when, being almost overcome'with her previous exertions, she sought;
out a 8ot tovered with tough, thick bushes. Penetrating t6-what she,
considered: o sife distatice into:these, she lkreeled down to 'offer upd
prﬁxér of_tha‘nksgivi'ngf tothat' Suprethe Being in whon she ever, .over
trusted,” L T

What a beautiful, what a touching sight'was that t' Up throughithe,
stilly right air, like the sweet syllables'of' Alpineconvent bells, wdro
carried ‘the murindréd words:of devotion from the lips. ofuthe deli-
cately nurtured Maud Melville. She prayed that God would send
his g‘;p;éid dngel to guids het safely dmid'the perils by which she"wbuid
b conpinually surrounded; not for her oiyn kpke, biit for the sako of
the holy' cause in which :she was .engaged,—the: cayge fo whigh dhﬁ%
beloved father, now in heaven, had devoted her. Neverdid the mellow
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tongued vesper boll eall a fairer, lor. mpre pious worshiper to devotion.

. When Maud had finished, she cast hergelf. npon the earth, and was
quickly lost in gluinber,—not $he' startful slumber,of 5 fugitive, buﬁ
the, gentle, refreshing sleap oft am innocent, child, | One‘peeuliarl chpr-
acteristic of our heroine was this supreme’ belief in the power and
will,of God. ' This itiwas.that made her so entirely fearless, ofr dan-
ger in secomplishing whatover sho deemed it her duty tp undertake,

. Eire she awqke it was fully, noon; but upon seeing it was no later,
she once mora foll agleep, and did not awaken again until a late hour
of the afternoon. . Her experience had taught her the vaiuq of rest to
the system when its xpo'ﬂretfsI ;wera, ‘conatantly on - the sfslra'gh: a'r}t'd she
accordingly took advantage of it at every opportunity. ’

After nightfall, Maud resumed her journey, much refreshed, not
only by her slumber, but by a frugal, yet substantial meal, composed
of substances small of bulk and exceedingly nutritious, which she
earried with her. Besides these articles of food, our heroine kept
about her a small bag of the Chacoq leaf, o highly prized by the
natives of South America* This prfeéioﬁé‘gtore, however, she never
drew upon except in occasions when other nourishment failed, and
the risk attending an attempt to procure any was too great.

«"As -we have said) it was at.an advanced hour of, the afternoon .that
Maud Melville awoke the second time. :She found that she was clése
to the beleaguored ity itself, and she was at first tempted to make her
way into it and survey minutely the fortifiaations, tzoops, and genéml 'J
apects of the plade.. -But'though she might easily; gain access within
Pemberton’s lines; it would be quitea different matter getting oiutsidg‘,
again, In this case, she would be unable to fulfil -in time the 'si)ecial
mission she Had undertaken! for. General Grant, which was to asperlfain
all the facts in relation to & quantity of maval stores and gupplies that
thé Rebels were said to have collected on the, .Yazqio,,riyprg ‘She(.
eatnostly desired, also, to reach tha' latter in time o' give, warpiﬁg l;o'
:&dmiral' Porter's flect df the intended; attack upon it.. In view of th(e\‘
Importance of time, therefors, our herpine goon decided to- logve the
inspection of Vicksburg iteelf for her return trip, and to hasten fo';—,l‘
watd. to her destiﬂaﬁbnsas.rapidly: as'posgible, ... 1" L ’
«In-making her-way. thither,.she ‘met with, no. adventure of aﬁy.,
olohdequ‘enue, for she traveled by the most unfrequented roags, ’m”‘iﬂ; .
by 07y Bt B P s L T T I R

{ et i '
! ¥.The nalives ¢f South Amerion, aqpgolally in the moqntnin, countries, WillI perform
the mest terribly exhanatif jt’)pmexs ith,‘nc)' othe auﬁport than onca In a' while
o'hevring this singular loaf, Tss' 1iivigbrating ‘p’d%raii'é 80" great that the! Indiany’
wil be'hibarty antl bu¥ lit‘tle”ﬁtigugd &t 'the'end of the longest Journey, though they
hwb‘flittle orho otherdood, . ol | o, pL f Wl o
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taihing, a8 & general rule,’an equal distance betwesn the Yazoo rivar,
and the Mississippi- Central Railroad.« Her réasons for thig ¢ourse
were that the Rebéls expected General Grant, who had arrived,at
Young’s Point'in-person, to advance either down the Mississippi and:.
up the Yazoo, or to-cross the country above, strike the railroad;
about Panola, and move.a heavy column of cavalry dnd infantry
dotn to meet 4! corresponding’ column of Banks's forces... Howe or
unmilitary this idea may scem to even the least instructed, certain. it,
wiis, our heroine found: it to ‘be the accépted one among the rebals.
Most Likely the previous operations in' that region of the indomitable
Grrant, together with the present movements of the union, eavalry
raids, inclined thend to the belief. » They therefore.closely guarded
the ‘lines indicated, making it extremely hazardous: for any one nof
féiendly to'the rebellion-to be found near themi . .., e
Strange to say, Maud, upon arrivingiat Vazoo City, found bardly:
any difficulty whatever ii-entering it and moving Wwith almost periect-
freedom anywhere she chose.” For this she' was at'a loss to account,,
except from the fact that the Rebelshad the most supreme confidence
in the strength'of the batteries at Haines' Bluff; andithe torpedoes
that had been moored at short intervals from the mouth of! the Yaszoo!
The former were most likely the grand dependence of the Confede:
rate canse in that region, asthey wereof the most formidable charac-
ter. For an ided of the in'vulnerability of the Haines’ Bluff fortifica-
fions, the reader is referred to Admiral Porter's official report, dated

“ Yazoo River, May 20th, 1863.” That gallant commander, so highly
auded by his friend and co-patriot, General Grant, therein says:

" ¢ Thege works and encamipments covered many acres.of ground,
and the fortifications and the rifle-pits proper of:Haines' Blnff ‘exs
tend about a mile and a quarter. Such & nef-work of defences I mever
saw M’ e

Just previous to entering the town,; our heroine chanced to’ cash her
eyes toward a little knoll on which whs growing some {largetrees,

As she did sb, she catight s glimphe of 1a tall man, who .of the instant
slipped behind 'a tréb'oht of her sight. ‘Maud felt convinesd that she
hersdlf was the sbject of hiy atténtion) and she at onod convluded that
the strang@r whs none other than'!Malcolm Gorwin. - If it were ki,
then her ruse tosénd him' in putsuit'of herself toward Fapragut’s
fleet had failed. For a moment Maud stood: irresolute: what: toda.
T the meéantimé' the "stranger ‘stépped " boldly fromhis eoncealmént,
and beckoned kindly to her to come o him, .It.is nbt probdble thaf
shqiwould hiive dohe o, Had she notmoticed that thefellow- carried a
1éhy rifle hbross liis atm;'and was within éasy vdnge'of her. Instamtly
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a‘thoughtstruck Maud -that he wds. one of -Gendral Grant's seouts,
for hiad he'beert a fobels he 'would:mdt have hesitated at making.the
uttndst-noise in'an ‘effort to capture. her, whereas 'he ssemer to. fear
discovery more than she-did herself. Quicktly her decision, was taken,,
thetefore, and asiyuickly executedy for, with a bold and confident mien,,
she waltked dirgetly over ito the. stranger; though. | 3§ the. same time,
ptepating to defend’ Herself to the: last extremity if. treachery, were
intedded.) . ooy 0 L Con ,
- Thiefirét poculiarity tHat Maud noti¢ed ahous, her. uaknown, com.,
panion; wag-& foost singular bluish tinge overspreading his wﬁoles
countenanee, /' 'l C |

" T 'beg your pardon, Miss,” at once; commenced, he ag soon as Iom'
Heroine: r¢ached! him/ « but 1'd like to say something to you. T know ;
what you are, though I-don’t know; your name, You're 2 Union spy-
frdm Grant’s army.' - I've (been follerin’ you ever gence you gok past
Sulphur Sprihg. T know what you're coming up ‘uo‘,;Y‘agqo‘ Cuty. for,
at loast T oughter:know, and afore you went into it I.kipder thought,
it wdz my: dooty, to tell you that!yeu’re'a bein’ lpoked out fur there,

" “You sce thére wuz  cowardly sort of a.cuss that, telegraphed: up,
bere:ffom' Wiardenton, I:think; ito, three .of s :friends to watch out.
far youl’? ‘ w0 ‘ R TN . ﬂi

#W hat were their names " asked Mand, T

- 1 Hallett, Buscombe, ard Lynch,? replied the stranglgr. L ,
b “Ha P pxelaimed -our heroine, “they; are three of the gang wlio:
roside in the town.™ P A
“Not: exactly, said the other, coolly;,‘,’ﬁaqcomk‘)e and Lynlch
don't yeside anywhere now, except you call. lying stiff and quiet
unddr'a head andi foot:stone residin’.”, A C
" Maudd eould not repress a shudder, for there was in the toqéé and
manner of the speaker a something that told her he was the cause of
thé doath of the.two men fnentioned,
- “What.do you mean?” askedishe, . . ;v i ( 4. , - ,
1 # Timedn,” wag-thereply, #that Bageombe and. Lynch aame, 8cross
mb, and this (slapping his rifle) came-across, them, i]3;(131'. come along
with!mey if you're not afraid of such a bad-appearing ,man as I am,
Il show you a place. where yow'll-ba just ag safe a8 if yow'd never
deft your'mother's Iap. : It's..my place, bug, I'lL: give, it up to you, fp;,'-
Lhnow Lean trost you” - ' . . . Y T I A
HWithoutwaiting for, an answer, the singulsr man turned on, hig
heol onfl walked away. i, ... sl ,}l r
s+ iMaud wasithisiplaced; in & naw; and ientirely mogxpected predics-
ylent:.: ero ! skddenly, and .in the ~very; dogality in whigh. she had

[ ' !
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heen looking! fob: enernies, 'she. had ! come. upen a friend, a4 least ‘tne
professing - friendshipi both for her and her: canse. .But was it all
genuine? i, o, Lo, i Salaly oL ‘

Whether it was or not, our.herdine was not s kegond, resolying
upon what she’sheuld: do; fory throwing her trust upon the Staff that
never breaks,ishe hastened 'away after (her mysterious guide,, whose
personal appdarance. was.really most forbidding;iand whose strength;
judging from his large frame,/ was sufficient .to annihilate Maud [ib &
momlent, had, he intended violenees - /0 Ll b

On casting a look behind him, and! seving [his:fair companjod
dauntlessly following, he slackened his pace, and said in gratified
fones:

“Thank youw, Miss, for your, ¢onfidence, and I admire your
bravery! I don't believe there's one woman in a thousand, 'special-
ly one as beautiful and refined as you are, would follow such a des-
perate looking fellow as [ ?m.f’, RUTETINS

“ Afrad " exclaimed Maud, smiling gatly ; “why, of what should
Ibe afraxd? Certainly.net of o noble a Joeking man as you.”

It was now the stranger's turn to be surprised; nay, he was more
thhn surprigsetl,'he was dumbfounded; and ho gazed in silendeatibur
heroine, . . . o v

.

Jite !‘,4

: { " T A A T TR
. $%Well,” said he at last, and with & very evident tremor iny ﬂis
voice, ¥ may God, bless you, beautiful girl, for those kind, graeinub
words] They are the first that have saluted iy ears this manhy, &
year that's gone. However, Jet us hurry on, for it would bg hard to
4ell whethe#'any unfriendly eyes are watching s - ... 1.
| Presently: the two reached a rapid stream, which was bridged.only
by a falldn tree, scarcely wide enough to'givé passagé to onk person,
and even then veguiring' dexterity t¢ avoid acdident, 'With a grace
ahd dignity thas ounheroine hadinever seen except inrefingd civeles,
her rough gitide ook 'her ‘hand, and.led her upen the fallen, trunlk,
while he Himself atrode into the water. . Several times duribf the
pasdagei- Maud imade: niss.gteps, and rwould: have: been precipitated
-into the.stream bus for the: strong arm: of her ‘powerful. ¢omptnion,
who himself wasabewt his waist.in the deepest part of the water.. ¢ ;
! 1Brom the furthep side of the stream the distance travéled . by our
:higroine dndsthis stranger was ‘perhaps & mile and a half, /AL thiy
point the latter suddenly halted, and seid, as 'he motionefl .toward a
:gorge that seemed cholted up with an impenetrable undergrowth:
i ' There] Misy!id my home; not.Very attiactive, 1: adrhit, bus- ith
eafe, and not exactly uncomfortable, I assure yo.!' Just stop 'here
-asbit, and Bl rebyss fuioklyl Lo a0
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Tlius ‘speaking, the stranger léft-Maud and made’ his way, with
much apparent ease; into: the depths .of theuthicket, He was gone
geveral minutes, during which time Maud was deeply, and even pains
fully'pondéring her 'situation ;'for, notwithstanding all the trugt she
had put in the stranger, he might, notwithstanding, be a villain,—a
rebel in disguige, & robber, a murderer! Hig manner and his lans
guage were certainly not those of a person born and bred in that
wild region, and by his own acknowledgment he had taken the lives
of Bascombe and Lynch. 'War, however, was bemg waged and per-
hnps ha was Justlﬁed in the latter. :

CHAPTER VI "

AN UNEXPECTED FRIEND,

OuR heroine, in reality, wished to fly at the moment, but controlléd
by one of those indefinable influences that sometimes take possession
of the mind, she complied with the invitation extended to her by
both the stranger and the negro woman, and followed them into the
thicket. She -quickly emerged into an open space that had been
cleared purposely for the erection of a rough log hut, that she per-
ceived at once was the abode of her strange guide. Doubtless the
reader may be incredulous as to the fact of a younyg, refined, highly
educated, and beautiful lady passing through such unlikely scenes;
but 'we must narrate history and truth simply as we find them.

The farniture of the rough cabin ‘was simple and rude in the
extreme, and the only touch of refinement there was about it was &
shelf holding half a dozen old books, and a commdn mahogany pie-
ture frame hanging over it, containing the likendss of an old lady.

4 Pray be seated, Miss,” said the stranger, in. & manner and tone
almost elegant; “you mustf, indeed, be quite tired out,” '

- TThis sudden alteratioh of the stranger's language; from the uncouth
‘South-Western dialect. to- elegande of, expr@sguon, showed that ithe
former had been merely assumed, G aeog

“An" gi' me yor tings, Missus,” added the: negress, approaching
‘Maud, and extending her handsito receive the latter's bonnet and
mahtle; oLl tote 'em awdy futye” Con B

Our heroine complied; not that she wished to, for 'all her com.
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or down you go in among the snakes!®

“ Confess ' thundered ¢ue of the brates, with a fearfu) oath, ¢ that you blowed the plan,
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pliance seemed from the first to have been mechanical, involun-

W1th1n kalf an hour, hawever, Maud was fully reassured, and as
perfectly at'home as ghe could have been in her own. house. After
partaking of a capital meal, the most agreeable part of which was a
dish. of delicious tes, she entered into a long conversamon with her
host, whose whole history she succeeded in obtammg We should
be pleased to record it 'as:fully as she afterward detailed it, but lack
of space forbids more than a condensed sketch thereof in this
connection. :

"Banjamm Tivingston, for such was the stranger’s name, was welI
born in' Rhode Island, graduated. at one of the most celebrated
Enstern colleges at an early age, and entered with gréat promise upon
a professional career in his native city. . Soon. afier this he becameé:
enamored of a young lady, noted alike for her accomplishments and!
personal beauty.. He loved her devotedly, and firily. believed that.
she ardently rétarndd his feelings. From this fond dream he was.
suddenly and Tudely awakened. He was spending a season in her
company at Néwport, for already had she assented to becoms 'his.
wife, and so the ‘matter had been accepted by the friends of both..
While at Newport, she made the acquaintance of a Mississippi plantar,
very wealthy, very aristooratic, and equally base of heart, He cune
ningly wormed himeelf into the cohfidence and heart of the giddy,
inexperienced beauty; ‘and one morniag Benjamin awoke to the terri-
ble fact that the: planter had robbed him of the treasure that he had'
gso deeply valued. Instantly a' feeling of vengeance possessed’ him,
and he started in pursuit of the deseérator. -From town to town, and
city to city,did he trace the: villain, but.without success; until he-
reached the littlé village of Yazoo City—a cotton speculation hwmg
called the planter thither, The truant acéompanied him. Here one
evening he asked her to walk across to & friend’s with him, and ghe-
assented. It wes just as the pair were leaving the village for the
purpobe mertioned; that Livingstoh daw them for the first time smce'
leaving Newport; andidoubtless the planter Imagmed thai; pursult was

over longago, - - Ca

The injured man would have rushed at once upon:the blaster of -
his futire: happiness, but he yetrned toward his faithless: betrothed.:
Ho first wished $0 ‘be. fally convinced that'she no longer loved. him.
So'with feverish:steps-He followed the twe 4d they strolled lelsurely
along, . Presentlyihe noticed the planter leading his fair companioi!
from. the road ipto a. piece of woodland, and ho quickened hia steplm
that he might not lose'sight of them, - :
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Suddenly he heard s wild screa;n‘Land bounded forward just in
time to behold the unfortunate girl sink to earth, cloven by a savage
blow of a gleaming bowie knifs, in the hands of her seducer.
Alrpady had her loveliness palled his appetite, and thus by foul mur-
der he sought to rid himgelf of the incumbrance of her presence. *

In on ingtant Livingston was upon the murderer, and though
wounded by the latter, quickly overpowered him, and as quickly
orushed his vile lifo out. Next he turned! to his betrothed, who only
lived long enough to ask and receive his forgiveness, and place her
arms about his neck in a last embrace, =

The gorge in which he now lived was close at hand, and into this

he tenderly bore the remains of the still beloved: dead one, and there
buried them, The seducer'’s body was found carly the following
morning, and close by it a memorandum book, bearing the name
apd address of Benjamin Livingston, Wealth and position were on
the side of the planter, and Livingston, of course, became a fugitive.
Chancing to fall in with the negress who now kept his little cabin,
he had received from her a preparation made from particular herbs,
which so altered his face as to defy recognition, even by intimate
" friends. His features afterward, however, . never recovered their
natural color, but always remained of the singular bluish shade that
had go forcibly attracted our heroine's attention.
. From the night of the fearful tragedy Livingston never sought
to quit the region thereof, but, building a little cabin in the gorge
where slept his first and only love, he determined to forsake gociety
for aver, and pass his life in solitude. The preparation of the friendly
mogress ltad insured him from detection, and out of pure gratitude
he had purchased her, and she came to “keep house " for him as she
facetiously told Maud. The likeness of the old lady hanging up over
the bookshelf was that of Livingston's mother, who had died sudden-
ly a day ar two after her son had set out from Newport on his mission
of wengeance, . : :

As might be readily supposed, Livingston entertained naught but
feelings .of hatred .toward the Southerners at the commencemont
of hostilities, and he had been inclined totake up the cause of the
Union. But in the first place he disdained to be a 8py, which, he
2aid, was not manly, but only a “At war business for such educated
women as Maud Melville.”" And in the next place he could not bear
the slightest restraint on his inclinations by the will of another, He
had been‘gradua,lly becoming, however, more and more interested i
the great National struggle, and he had finally, in spite of himself,
become absorbed in it. Maud was more delighted at this statement

{
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on the part of her host, as he could beyond doubt lend her the most
valuable assistance in the prosecution of her present enterprise.

Time was flying, and our heroine was exseedingly anixious to ae-
complish both the objects of her journey. She therefore informed
her kind protector of her determination to set out the next moruing;
and he, unable to dissuade her from so early an execution of her re-.
solve, at once volunteered to follow her,.and attempt her rescue in
oase of arrest. It was now Maud’s turn to endeavor to dissuade
Livingston, but she, like himself, failed. . ‘

“Hal” said he in enswer to her remonstrances. * “ There are fow
men in thege regions would care to trouble me, I do not know the
reason, Yut every one seems to hold a superstitious dread of ‘Blue Ben,’
as they call me.”

“Blue Ben[” exclaimed Maud, as the scbriguet seemed to startle
her into a remembrance of some past event; ‘Blue Ben!' that is the
expression I heard Corwin’s companions make uge of. They spoke
in a threatening manner, as though they intended to injure him.”

Livingston nodded his head with a meaning smile as he said quietly:

« Ab, yes! no doubt!” )

The next morning, as the sun was just coming up, our heroine left
the retreat in which she had been so securely and hospitably enter-
tained, and started across the country for Yazoo City. “Blue Ben,”
true to his word, followed after her, but kept no closer o her than
was necessary to have her always in view,

‘ As though Providence had taken the dauntless girl under its special
protection she experienced not the slightest trouble in moving about
the oity, although every important part was guarded with the greatest
apparent vigilance, rendering her discovery at times almost certain,

On one particuldr occasion she owed her safety to the coolness anid
tact of her protector. A Rebel sentinel chancing to fix his attention
on her, left the spot in which he was standing, to stop her.. A
moment or go later, * Blue Ben" stumbled so violently against him as:
to send him heavily to the earth. The ground was rather muddy, the

gentinel had on a new uniform, and was of a vain and flery tempera-
ment, He instantly sprang to his feet, a squabble. ensued, which
ended in “Blue Ben’s” begging the fellow’s pardon, and slipping a
bank note into his hand, ' In the meantime Maud was gone. |

Our fair spy-obtained the smallest minutiea of what she had come
t6 Yazoo City for, and so much encouraged was'she by her success,
that she was tempted to make an effort to destroy an immense depoet’
of coal that had been collected ¢lose to the city, and also the saw mill
on the opposite gide of the river. In this mill the rebels.dreased all
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the timber they wore . using in the.construotion of the monster ram
that was afterward destroyed by Lieutenant Commander Walker.,
In conjunction with Livingston she wag to- hazard its accomplishment

on the same night. Finding, however, that a strong wind was set-

ting in the direction of the ity she relinguished the idea on necount
of the defenceless women and children. . Meroy spoke to her heart
in:stronger accents than even patriotism, and the coal remained un.
injured. - Not so with the mill, however, for this she succeeded in
firing, and in so ingenious a manuer that we will detail it.

The - Confederates at-this time were -dreading some of General
Grant’s brilliant dashes, and eonsequently they had that very after-
noon, placed a strong guard in and around this mill, together with two
field pieces. Thus it was impossible to approach it without discovery,
In this dilemma Maud's invention came to her aid. She had previously
prepared fire-balls of phosphorus, cotton, rosin, naptha, and one or
two highly inflammable chemical substances, for the purpose of drop-
ping about the building among the chips and light wood under
long shed that ran along the side of the mill, Just previous to being

_ 80 dropped, they were to be saturated with a solution that, in a certain
length of time, by its chemical action, ignited tho mass; ‘and once
fired, no amount of water would extinguish the flame,*

' Borrowing several rifle bullets from Livingston, Maud placed each
In & quantity of the prepered cotton. Siw' next improvised a sling
with the aid of some ribbons.that she wore, This she gave to her
d?mpauion, together with the fire-balls, with the request that he try
his sk'ill at lodging the latter in the right spots.

+ YIf' T had these bullets in my rifle barrel here, I would warrant to
sond eech within an inch or two of where it ought to go,” replied he
;‘r:nt 1\luriish this kind of a rifle, Pm not quite so sure. ﬁowever, I’li

it T '

g The night was dark and cloudy, with a gusty wind ; and at the
distance the two friends stood from the mill, they eould barely make
out its dark outlines. As Livingston was straining his eyes through
t1.1e gloow, in an endeavor to caloulate his distance, a shutter on that
side of themill wis thrown open, emitting a stream of light from a
damp that hung from a beam in the ceiling, . ; :

“A few feet to tho right of that light " whispered Maud, with
anxiety and pleasure mingled in her tones, as zhe laid her hand on
Livingston’s arm.. He, then stepped back @ page or t»;vo, to alloy
room for the eweep of the sling, . . -, . -

{»
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A whirr or two, and a snappiug jerk, and the first fiery messenger
was hurled swiftly toward the mill. No gound followed; though
both held their breaths to listen. - '

“T am afraid it went over the roof ; I cast too high,” said Living.
ston. “Let me tty another.” . v

This time the leaden bullet was so arranged as to be uncovered
on one side, and thus make a noise on striking any hard object.
Again the quick whirr, and the snapping jerk, and: the second fire-

ball was on its way. A sharp stroke that came back to the ears of

the friends told that the side of the mill had been struck, and conse-
quently, that the fire-ball had been, lodged in about the. right spot.

Six in all were thrown, and then “Blue Ben" and Maud watcheéd
eagerly for the promised result. Nor had-they long-to wait, for
presently two little twinkling jets, like stars or' glow-worms, were®
seen growing larger and' larger; then dnother. and another, uniil
there were four in:all. Now came a fear that the fire-balls would be
geen by the rebel guards; and extingunished ; for they.seemed to burn
but slowly.. Suddenly, however, 2 blast of wind aught them, and
instantly, almost, they leaped wrathfully among the light dry wood,
and sprang fiercely up the side of the wall ere their presence was
discovered. et t . Py

An alarmwas at once given, but, as Maund and Livingston turned
away from the scene, the blazing mill was already lighting up. the
country round about for a considerable distance. :

1

.
v

CHAPTER VIL

MAUD WARKS THE FLEET. | :
THERE was now but orie other object to be. accomplished, ere our
heroine itook the road back to Vicksburg, and that was to hasten
down toward the mouth of the Yazoo, in the hope of meeting some
one of the Union scouting boats, and thereby. warning the fleet of
the plot that had been laid by Corwin's gang, - (no fact in regard to
‘the statement made to her by Corwin, struck Maud as rather peciliar.
Tt had not done go before. Hementioned that the plan-was to coax
Porter, or some other of the Fedéral: Commanders,up the Yazoo,to
.sapture one or.two thousand ‘bales of cotton jusé!-below Yawso-City
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‘Now, in order to reach any point that was just below Yazoo City, a

) flget- would necessarily be obliged to pass the Haines' Bluff batteries,
Upon perceiving the absurdity of the matter, our heroino was about
to turn off toward Vieksburg; but, on a second thought, she deter-
mined to proceed, as by so doing she would most likely obtain some
valuable information about these same formidable batteries,

The latter she reached in due time, and-it so happened that as she
came in sight of them she beheld Malcolm Corwin, with several
companions, taking their way down) the river path, toward the
Mississippi. : : '

In.an instant, she folt convinced that they were setting out upon
their dial \lical errand, though the location of the mythieal cotton
‘would of course be stated at some point below Haines' Bluff, instead

* of below Yazoo City. Her previous determination to inspect the
batteries was at once relinquished for the more important one of
warning the Union fleet. So without halting, she made a wide dq-

* tour, came out on the river bank some distance ahead of Corwin's
* party, and then hastened forward with all speed to the Mississippi.
The whole way down, howaver, she did not come upon the object of
her search, and upon reaching the bank of the Mississippi she began
to fear that she would not sec a vessel. But shortly afterward a tug
hove in sight, apd was -quickly signalled by Maud. The latter was
din painful doubt a8 to whether the boat, being unarmed, would notice
the signal; but the captain, being a brave man, came in cloge enough
to 800 a second and private signal that assured him all was right. A
boat was lowered away, and soon reached the fair signaller's foet.
Maud hurriedly wrote the details she wished to communicate to
General Grant concerning Yazoo ‘City and its stores, handed it to
the officer in charge of the boat, and then turmed back into the
woods.
The next day she saw Corwin and his comra'des, with a negro in

- their midst, marching down the river bank, Shortly afterward the
booming of & gun broke through the quiet air, and she felt certain
that & gunboat had treated the would-be heroes to a very unexpect-
ed salute. Tho benutiful girl, when on a fature occagion narrating
this incident, remarked : .

*“ Porhaps it was wicked, but I really experienced g\i'atiﬁca.tion a8
that sound fell upon' my ears.”

Without waiting to ascertain the fate of the conspirators, our .

heroine hastened back to Haines’ Bluff, or rather to Milldale, just in
frons of the cannon-bristling Bluff, As before, no trouble overtook
the dauntless girl, and she obtained sufficient information concerning

{
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the strength of the place and the weakest points in its defences;
though in truth these latted were few enough, -There is, however,
considerable truth in the old adage, “It's a long lane that has no
tarning,” and Maud unfortunstely experienced it. She had com-
pleted several fine and very accurate drawings of particular positions
and so forth, and concealed them securely from observation about
her person, and had succeeded in reaching a point some three miles
from Haines' Bluff, when she was surprised and captured by two
fierce cavalrymen, who it seems had been sent after her by the rebel
Colonel who commanded the post. So well planned, and so unexpeot-
ed was the attack, that our heroine found herself unable for defence
and obliged to surrender to her captors.

‘One of the latter, with more gallaniry than sghe had looked for,
mounted her upon his own horse, after disarming her, and then,
taking the bridle in his hand, returned in the direction of the town.
Maud was well aware that her doom as a spy would be death; yetso
confident was she in her resources that she did not give herself a
moment’s uneasiness, and chatted so pleasantly and gaily with her
captors that she subsequently remgrked, “she verily believed they
would have let her escape at the time, if she had only thought of
asking them.”

On being brought into the presence of the Commandant, Colonel
ITemmings, the latfer, after interrogating her for ten minutes, ordered
her to be confined securely in a vacant room, The order wag proper-
ly obeyed, and our heroine accordingly imprisoned in a little apart.
ment, that was lighted and ventilated only by a narrow slit of a window
in'the high ceiling. The walls were uncleanly and stained, and the
furniture consisted golely of a broken windsor chair, & ragged lounge,
a leaf of an old table, and three or four fragments of dirty carpet.

Maud’s hopes of escape were somewhsat dampened on seeing the
unfavorable position of the window or skylight. But with the re-
cuperative power of all French minds, she speedily regained her
usua! vivacity ; and with an.equaledetermination, she had not been in
durance twenty wminutes before she had made a rickety pedestal
of the lounge and bits of furniture, even making the scraps of old
carpet subserve her ends, ¢

The great difficulty now was to mount this shaky monument with-
out having it clattering to the floor,arid thus alarming her captors. But
even this she at last overcame by her persevering efferts. After all,
however, she met with a poor recompense; for, on raising her head

through the window—which, in passing, we may state had no sash,
.and’ therefore was in reality only a trap-—she found that in one di-
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direction her view was interrupted by some empty barrels piled up with

military exactness -for some purpose orother. The opposite side

brought her no better comfort, for on ‘the edge of 'the roof wag run

up, to a height of at least two feet, & boarding like & sign, while the

:intervenmg space was occupied by full lines of clothes hung ous to
ry.

* The fair captive quickly got down, Arranged each article as it had
been when she entered the cell, and oast herself upon the lounge to
brood .over her misfortune,

Night came ere her solitude was intruded upoh, and then came
Colonel Hemmings alone, dressed and perfumed as though he were
going to a ball, instend of a prisoner’s cell. Setting the light he car-
ried down, he seated himself upon the lounge, but at-a respectful
distence from' his captive, who, therefore, did not rise, as she had

intended to do had he placed himself nearer, In reality, he appeared
somewhat embarrassed, and was ill at ease ms he opened.the
donversation,

His object presently became apparent. He wished to play the
part of the polished villain that he had doubtless often seen deseribed
in highly-wrought sensation novels,—a villain who assumes a vest
number of airs while committing crime. As Maud at last compre-
hended her situation, she became pale with dread; hut at the same
instant, her ashy lips were pressed firmly together wmh the determd-
nation that possessed her to resist to the death.

“Is this your boasted chivalry ?” bitterly cried Maud, “to take
advantage of & woman's weakness; to use your superior strength to
inflict irveparable injury on-one Whom God hes ordained with vittue
alone for her defence.”

“T must dearch you myself for the papers,” rejoined the rebel
Colonel, his lecherous voice growing husky with gross desire as he
spoke.

A moment more, and his hand was upon our heroine's shoulder.
Quick as thought Maud started back, turned from the.commarndant,
drew the desired papers (the drawings she had made of the fortifica-
tions) from the bosoni of her dress, and wheeling about, again faced
him, Extending the papers toward him, she said in tones of solemn,
even tragiq dignity :

“ Colon(l Hemmings, T have belioved it my duty to devote myself
to my adopted country. The only manner in which I could serve it.
to any purpose was by becoming a spy. I did so. I came to the
South with my life in my hands for that purpose. I have done your
oause, which before God I think is wicked and unjust, much 'injury.

4
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For my adopted land I have sacrificed my wealt&m; for it I have
sacrificed my friends, my enjoyments, my health; for it I will sacri-:
fice my life; but, thank God, thank God, it does not demand my’
honor! Tt will mourn my death, but it shall praise my virtue. Its
millions of tongues shall not say that, even-in its holy cause, Pauline
D'Estraye stained the shrine of womanly virtue. There! take the
papers! They will conviet me, I know, of being a spy, and I will
guffer the fate of a spy. But, Colonel, what my country does not
ask of me, you will not force. On my bended knees I ask you."

In the agony of her fear the lovely girl had used her real instead
of her assumed name, and the instant Hemmings heard it he started
and became pale. His fair companion did not notice this, but with the
end of her appeal she sank imploringly before him to the floor, di-
sheveling her long, silky tresses by the act, and exposing to view s
locket that she constantly wore a’sout her neck,

“ Pauline "

Tt was the voice of Hemmings that broke the silence, Passion had
suddenly loft its tones, and the sound was low and pleadmg !

“Pauline I” still more gently than before, T

For the first time the kneeling girl noticed the ohange that had
come upon the rebel Colonel,

The latter extended his hand, and taking hers, raised her kindly
up, saying as he did so:

“Pauline, I fear to ask your forgiveness, but I owe it to you, at
least, to explain why the mere mention of your name has recalled
me from the ruffian violptor to the man. Years ago, when your
father resided in Richmond, he saved my life,—saved my name from
being blasted for all time, How, or in what way, must ever remain
a seoret, Sufficient that he did, and that he thereby laid me under a
life-long depth of gratitude. Heaven be praised that I have been
prevented from doing his memory so heinous an offence, as in my
blind passion I would have done.

#T will take these papers,from you. I believe it my duty to do-
803 but God do so, and more also to me, if I harm you in the slight-
est degree. To-night, at twelve o'clock, I will come for you. A
fleot horse shall be in waiting for you without the fort. You can fly
without pureuit, and when you reach your own lines, endeavor to
forget the damnable wickedness I intended you,~—endeavor, Pauline,
to forgive me.” ¢

The lovely gir], thus suddenly released from her awful peril, gazed
vacintly at the speaker, and then, clagping her hands over her heart,

and raising her eyes heavenward, she murmured softly, devoutly :
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“TFather, dear father, far away out of ‘your grave have you
stretched forth you protecting.arm, and shielded your ‘orphan child !
COolonel,” she continued, after a pause, in a frank manner extending
her hand to her companion, “I forgive you alzeady; as I expeot to
be forgiven, so I forgive you freely, fully "

A few minutes later our heroine was once more alone ; ‘nor was
her privacy broken until midnight, when, true to his promise, Colonel
Hemmings entered the apartment, and requested his captive to follow
him, She did so, and found a splendid. steed awaiting her. Sho was
quickly mounted, and as she was turning away, Hemmings took her
hand, end drawing her down toward him, said in a low voice:

“One favor ere we part, Pauline; promise me that you will never
breathe to living mortal what has passed to-night," '

‘I promise it, Colonel; farewell.”, :

“TFarewell I"

And farewell indeed it was, and for ever ; for the next morning the
rebel Colonel was discovered.dead in his bed. The post surgeon
made an examination of the corpse, No physical cause whatever

could be found for the death of the deceased, and therefore it was
#aid that he died “by the visitation of Heaven."

CHAPTER VIII.
A THRILLING ADVENTURE,

Rarip and strange were the thoughts and emotions that flitted like
meteors through Maud Melville's mind, as she rode away in the
direction of Vicksburg, The latter strénghold was not a long dis.
tance away, but in the intervening miles there was no foreseeing
what might happen, not only to thwart our heroine's grand objeot,
but even to destroy herself. She had appointed to meet Livingston
3t & point midway between Haines' Bluff and Vicksburg, he having
heen obliged, after escorting Maud safely ag far as the Bluffs from
" Yazoo City, to go down to'the place named.to sep & friend, he gaid,
on important business, Not wishing in the darkness to pass this
point, Maud wheeled her steed into the woods, when, securing him
to a treo, she sought to'rest until day-dawn. Just after sho had
fallen asleep, a violent storm came up suddenly, drenching her to the
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gkin, and frightening her horse so much that he brolfe the rein which
held him, and dashed away homeward. Maud did not, however,
regret his loss, for she was much safer afoot than mounted.

The tempest died away as quickly as it had burst foz:th,.and W_hen
the sun rose, the only signs to be seen of it were the dripping foliage
and the muddy ground. As our heroine had lost her us1‘1a1 store of
provisions, she had recourse to the coacon leaves, to which we have
once before roferred, ’

She had not intended to attempt to procure any food in the region™
thfough which she was now journeying, but, chancing to espy an old
negro crossing a cotton field, through which she was sbout to pass, she.
hailed him, and quickly ascertained that he would befriend her. gIn
pussing, we may remark that she nearly always dc?pended for assist-
ance upon the negro slaves, and never but once did she say s}-xe wag
betrayed by them.) The old man wanted her to come to his hut,
where his wife also lived.

4 Dar's only us two, chile,” said he, rather mournfully, “dey sold:
*de last ob our tree chil’en day befo' yesterday.”" -

- A few words of explanation from Maud, however, ind-uced him
not to importune her; but he insisted on bringing her a “little suffin
feat.” Mo this she consented, and hastening away, he presently re-
tarned with some fresh corn-bread, a slice of bacon, and an apple,
Our leroine could not repress the tears of pity and gratitude that
sprang to her eyes, for in that humble prese.nt .she I:Inew that the
poor old man “had brought her the choicest dainties his larder could

duce.
pr%pon parting with him she put some money in his hand, and bade
him remember her. ] = , .

“De Lor' bress you 'un, chile!” gaid he, # de ole’ man's lrea.d ] berr{
weal, an' berry white, but won't £’git; good by(?l (.ie Lor' bress ye.!

So occupied was Maud's mind with. this little incident, that she did
not keep in the right direction, but got far to the East.. HO\ZV long
ghe would have continued thus it would, of courfse, be impossible to
say ; but she was finally aroused by hearing ashrill scream. At once
she was on the qui vive. A second scream echoed through the woods,
and excited Maud so much that she.sprang forward at a round pace
td ascertain the ‘cause thereof. This she soon discoverf?d. 0102‘13'0!1
the edge of a deep rugged fissure stood an Octoroon_ girl struggling
with two swarthy villains, who seemei to be attemping to cast her

into the opening. '

he?‘d (llzrxlx%ess r thum;;red gona of the brutes with a fearful oath, *that
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you blowed the plan, or down you go in among the snakes down
there, that you see hissing for you{” . ,

“Pitch the d——d wench in anyhow, Bill,” added the other;,
“we've got all we wanted, and dead crows never caw " ;

This seemed to deeide the jpoor creature’s fate, for, dragging her
back a pace or two, to give greater foree to her fall, the Octoroon’s
savage captors were sbout to dash her to the bottom of the fissure,
whichy from the remarks of the first villain, was one of those loath-
Bome dens selected by serpents to breed in. 'This was the critical
moment, and Maud, springing from the covert in which she, had been
concealed, leveled her revolver at the would-be murderers.

“Base, heartless fiends!'what are you doing?” cried she, with

flashing  eyes; “one step, and as God hears me, each of you shall
die!”

- The scoundrels were so astounded that they seemed paralyzed, ‘

and, without loosing their intended victim, stood staring at Maud
without the power of speech. .. At this moment the sharp crack of a
rifle broke from a neighboring thieket, and one of the miscreants
sank dead, His companion would have fled, but for fear of our
heroine's weapon. He might just as well have attempted flight, how-
ever, for, when about sufficient time had elapsed to load a rifle, &
second orack camo from the same thicket as the first, and he too
was instantly in eternity.

A'moment later, and before either Maud or the intended victim
herself' recovered from her amazement ab this sanguinary interposi-
tion, Livingston strode forth from the thicket,

“Those villaina have met their deserts at last” said he coolly,
advancing to Maud; “but,” he continued, in tones of semi-anxiety
and admiration, “this is no place for you, Miss Melville; a signal
might have brought some comrades of these two vile carcasses, and
then your heroic act would have ended far differently. They are
not soldiers, but cold-blooded eut-throats, committing just guch
erimes as you behold.” .

At this moment the unfortunate 'Octoroon recovered her senses
sufficiently to cast herself at her preserver's feet, and pour forth her
gratisude in broken, happy tones. She lived near by, in the house of
& wealthy planter, during whose absenie the marauders had entered,
geized their vietim and earried her to this lonely spot, where, by
murdering her, they expected to hide for ever all traces of their
guilt. Raising her up, Livingston cheered her with words of com-
fort, and advised her to return to her home immediately. The poor
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girl was still g0 bewildered, however, that she scarcely knew what
was said to her.

“We will seo you to your home,” exclaimed the heroic Maud, in
such 2 manner as to convince Livingston that remonstrance on the
peril thus incurred would be useless; so he offered no objection.

" Ere setting out, however, he concealed the two corpses, by pitch-
ing them down into the serpent’s den, with'a bitter fierceness that
gent a chill through Maud, whose tender heart could never become
hardened to scenes of blood, violence, or cruelty.

We have said that our heroine had journeyed in the wrong direo-
tion, but it afterward turned out that it was the safest one she could
have taken. This fact she learned from Livingston, who had found out
that no one was allowed to enter Vicksburg on any of the common
roads running North or South, excepting uniformed men. And, to
reach that rebel stronghold by the railroad from Jackson, required.a
pass from the military commander at the latter' place, Thus it is
quite likely that had Maud continued on in the original direction, she
whuld have been discovered and arrested, or elde lost most valuable
time, The reason the rebels had adopted this course was, that Grant
had 'been making some of his sweeping and mysterious movements
on the other side of the river, and they feared his scouts or spies
might gain access to the eity, and gather information of which he
might take the most signal and speedy advantage.

» Here was the first real difficulty our heroine had encountered in
her present enterprise, and she was obliged to immediately summon
oll her invention and judgment to carry her through. Strange as it
may seem, the first impulse that seized her, and with such strength
that she could not.banish it, was to rid herself of her companion,
Livingston; not that she feared any intentional injury he might do.
her, for she firmly. believed him to be as true as steel, and as honor
able as Honor itself. But he was too fierce and deadly in his ani
mosity to the enemy ; heiscorned to be & spy becansé it was. unmanly,
and depended entirely upon his own prowess to carry him through.
This was too’ contracted and useless a policy, and would most likely
prove fatal: to both"in .the plot thet Maud was about to put into
operation, As soon as she fized the resolution in her mind, she put
it proniptly into execution, and soon’ persuaded Livingston to return
to his home near Yazoo City, and, on some opportune aceasion,
attempt the destruetion of the coal depot close by the town, whioh

~#he herself had previously spared. This desperate ‘enterprise eXactly

suited Livingston's ddtermined courage, and he forthwith undertook
its execuiion, exacting, however, from Maud the promise that she
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should be exceedingly cautious, and not allow herself to be betrayed
into any such adventure as he had so lately witnessed and partaken
in,
Our heroine smiled at the request, but promised all that was asked
of her by her eccentric companion, and then, bidding him Ged-speed,
hastened forward to Jackson.

The reader must not' suppose from the expression, that our fair
heroine made directly for* the city ; on the contyary, swerving from
an Easterly course to one more North by East, she struck the Mem.
phis and 'Jackson railroad just above Canton. In Canton she quickly
made the acquaintance of a wealthy widow lady favorable to the old
Union, and anxious to see the old flag once more floating in pride
and triumph throughout all the land. The ease with which Maud
found out this lady, whose name, as sho still resides in Canton, ig
prudentially suppressed, may appear strange, But in fact, it was
one of little difficulty, owing to the knowledge the spy had of the

information possessed by the negroes, .

This lady imparted to Maud many valugble facts in regard to the
surest manner in which she could obtain the necessary passes, and
accompanied her, herself, down to Jackson, where she introduced
her to an aristocratic family of secessionists by the name of Ralston,

To this family—the most attractive portion of which were two dark-
eyed, handsome daughters—several of the Vicksburg officers, includ-
ing General Pemberton himself, were frequent visitors, and but a
day had passed before the Confederate Chieftain, accompanied by two
of his staff, called upon the Ralstons, Maud Melville played her
role with consummate ability, so much so, indeed, as to half pique
the Misses Ralston, who expected to at least monopolize Pember-
ton and his first officer. Of course one of the main topics touched
on by the ladies was the threatened contest at Vicksburg, and the
various offensive and resistive qualities of the stronghold were
freely canvassed. Maud pretended the utmost terror of cannons,
&nd avowed that nothing could induce her to be by when they were
being discharged. As she had expected, this remark brought forth
the vaunts of the Misses Ralston, as to their own intrepid firmness
under such an ordeal of the nerves. Best of all, however, and juat
what she was longing for, it brought the following from General
Pemberton, who did not attempt to conceal the liking he had taken
for our heroine. - ;
“Now I am certain, Miss Melville,” he said, with a pmiling suavity,
“that were you to pass a day or two at Vicksburg, you would
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Miss Maud Meltil'e, better known as Misa Pauline D'Estraye, bidding General Grant furewcl} previons to her departure for Vicksburg.
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become so .accustomed to the roaring of our pets, as we call them,
that they would sogrcely startle you from the softest slumber.”

The speaker, half turning from Maud to the Misses Ralgton, con-
tinued in bis most gallant manner: . , ‘ ‘

“Ladies, yon mugst take a trip over to the ¢ity, 'We are to have
some target practice, and.a general overhauling of our works the day
after to-morrow; and if a shell or two is used, or a fow solid shot
are sent against some impudent Yankee craft, it will but add a zest
to the entertainment, Come, what say you? You will not flinch, I
know, as you have already been under fire. Will you mot make a
veteran of our titnid guest?” - : § o \

No, female, we think, ever possessed a nicer discrimination than
Maud Melville, and she used her talent on‘the present cocasion to
most signal sdvantage. She ‘pegged apd protested against the pro-
posed trip in such g manner as to join all her companions, including
the two staff’ officers and Mr. Ralston, in their persuasiongs” At lagt,
al an opportune moment, she yielded at discretion, and it was de-
oided that the ladies should accompany General Pemberton on his
roturn to the fortifications, which event was fixed for the following
day. The happiness of the Misses Ralston was malicious,. They
agreed that they would give our hercine—who they also agreed had'
made far too deep an impression on General Pemberton for their
peace of mind—a journey. through the forts that would make her
brain reel. This satisfactory Little plot they laid between themselves
in the secrecy of their chamber, whilst Maud, at the gelf same time,
was kneeling beside. her couch, and praying devoutly.to Heaven to. -
be sustained in the hazardous undertaking before her. ‘

The Misses Ralston were ready at an early hour on the morrow
for their excursion, In fact, they were ready to start spme time
before our heroine, whom they, rallied considerably before they could'
induce her not to relinquish the trip.  'When General Pemberion
arrived, the animosity of the two Southern belles was but degpened
as he placed himself beside Maugd, and gracefully turned them over:
to the attentions of his two staff officers. o

Without any incident of imporfange, if we except, an alarm that.
grew out of the rumored advance of one of . General, Grant’s raiding .
golumns to,cwi the railyoad, .the, party -arrived safely in the cele-
brated stronghold’of the Rebellion. ., Until the moment our heroine-
reached the first line of Rebel pigkets, a strange,apprehension, a. .
heaviness, as it were, had opprossed her ; but, once, within. the .milis
tary. precincts of the city; all her prowess and spirit, returned td her,
and she became the most vivacious of the party. It was proposed;

4
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by Miss Kate Ralston, who was an expert equestrienne, a3 was also
her sigter, that horses- should be furnished, and the intended ingpec-
tion nEade' in the siddle. 'On séeing that the fair and timid Maud
. opposed not the proposition, General Pemberton seconded it at once.
W hilst Kate, with sparkling éyes, was whisperitg to her sister con-
verning the intended triumph, for she'doubted not Maud wis as fear-
ful of prancing ateeds ns she was of booming cannon, our heroine
" asked the General to allow her to ride the most intractable steed in
his stables,

- ‘#Never féar, General,” shé said, gaily, “I can ride if I am afraid
of your terrible guns.”

The Rebel chieftain, though he was not quite sharp enough to see
through General Grant’s plog, felicitated himself that he saw through
Meaud’s plot’ against her ‘vain companions. So he arranged it that
each Jady should select her own' steed. Whenyit camos to Maud's
turn, shé chose anl animal that an experienced groom assured her, not
only on his personal honor, but also on his reputation as a horseman,
would break her reck ss sure as she mounted him. But all to no
purpose. Maud feared him not, and had him saddled and bridled,
an operation which induced the flerco but noble brute to exhibit a
few of his wicked qualities most advantageously, Ere mounting,
however, Maiid looked well td the bit and reins, and had both altered
to suit her own ideas, Severdl efforts to gain the saddle were
thwarted by the restiveness of the horse, but at last Maud was fairly
doated; * And now commenced a terrible struggle for the mastery,
" the termination of which no spectator dared to determine.

Like an Amazonian queen did Maud hold to her plunging throne,
from which she coyld not be casily cast, The enraged animal reared
.until all oyes ‘were closéd'to avoid beholding him topple over on his

rider. - He turtied his head, and fietcely snapped at his fair burden;
but the instantly-draWn rein and térrible iron bit forced him to rélin-
quish the attempt. ~ Finding that all his efforts were unavailing, he
at last, and with the suddenness'of a thunderbolt, dashed away
toward the Mississippi in a maddened’ flight. The groom was
delighted, and, imidst all'the terfbr' that othiors expressed in looks or
wild esolamations, he sdid: ' W
“Shéll do, Generall she'll brieg \ghat young man back all

right, and docile ag a thrashéd puppy " '

¢ This rgmark seemed to awaken the whole party as from a trance of
horror, and they instantly gave chase. N

. Now it wds that the brilliant, dafisg mind of our heroic spy rose to
sablimity. In the midst of all ‘the terror and excitement she was
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créating, and with her frantic steed shaking flakes of foam and blood
from his mouth, she, as cool as an iceberg, was keenly noting every-
thing about her—the positions of stores, megazines, parks of artillery,:
ghell, shot, teams, batteries——taking in all at 2 glance. - \
Suddenly, howover, her attention was arrested by a short, thick-set
dragoon, who, secing her coming down toward him, planted himself
directly in the path she must take, and drew a carbine to his shoul-
der. Thig act alone amounted not to much, for perhaps his intention
was to wound the runaway horse, and Tescue the rider. But just as
he raised the weapon, he thundered : <
“Aspy! aspyl”
¢ God aid me now [ prayed Maud, between her shut teeth, as, at
the same instant, she recognized ¢n the dragoon one of the two men who
had pursued and talen her back to Colonel Hemmings at Haines' Bluff ! -
As she spoke almost, the dragoon sighted his piece directly at her
breast, and pulled the trigger. The carbine failed of a discharge,
howbver, and there being no time to reload heofore the flying steed
would be upoh him, the dragoon leaped to one gide as a matter of
personal safety. : :
«On that man’s death,” said Maud, when afterward narrating the
incident ‘to one of Gtenernl Grant's staff, “I felt that an issue de-
nded of more value than my own life, and in an instant I defer-
“mined he should die! My flying animal was now too close to him
$o permit of a second exercise of hig agility, and drawing with all
my' strength on the Jeft-hand rein, I swerved my rushing steed
toward him. 'The man was at heart a coward; for scarcely had
he perceived my real intention, ‘and seem, also, that he. could nos
escape, than the blood left his features liké a flash of light, and with &
mute, imploring look of, agony, he raised his hands and sank on his -
knees. It was tob late, however; and, though my heart Telented at
the moment, T could not alter his fate; though it will ever be a satis-
faction to e to know that T strained every nerve to avert thie catas.
trope. Poor, wretehed coward, my furious steed charged down on
him like an avalznohe, and it seemed as though I could feel the.shud-
dering of his soul as it was crushed and spurned, from hin q_luivex:ing
body by the iron-shod feet of my horse. Ohl it was & sickening,
horrible sensation, and, as God is my judge, I would rather have died
& thousand deaths than have experiencéd it.* e
" Maud's maddened flight was not continued any distance afier the

t I ta
+ % Perhaps somp ona of onr readers has expertenced this awful semsation BEpoken
of by our heroine, while riding in & carriage, or train of cars, over the body of Home
human being. -
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rebel dragoon was ridden down, for the horse, finding it useless to
attempt to rid himself of his rider, slackened his pace, and surren-
dered himself to the will of the latter.

Our heroine immediately wheeled about, and rode back to the
apot where lay the digfigured body of the man who had so ruthlessly
endeavored to take her life. She reached' it a moment after her
companions did. Upon finding that the man was dead, General
Pemberton's staff officer ordered the corpse to beremoved for burial,

With this tragic incident the ride ended, the horses were put up,
and while the ladies spent the rest of the day within doors, General
Pemberton and his officials were busy with some alterations of
‘batterios, that were necessary in consequence of some movement by
General Grant, the character of which, however, Maud did not
learn,

These various indications of Girant's aetivity made our heroine
uneasy, lest by losing too much time she should fail in reaching the
Federal Commander at a sufficiently early season to render her infor-
mation of any value. She could only await circumstances, however,
no matter-what the result might be.

As evening was drawing on, General Pemberton proposed a car-
riage ride down the river bank, which his fair guests readily
accepted, and none more willingly than Maud, for she could thereby
enjoy an unsuspected inspection of several highly important points.

The weather was beautiful, rendering the scenery most enchanting,
and the trip was very agreeable to all, but most especially to our
heroine, who was, as may be supposed, innocently inquisitive about
those * horrid cannons,” and those *“deadly piles of missiles.” Com-
pletely off his gnard, the Rebel General took great pains to describe
and explain everything to his lovely visitor, who took care to exhibit
as commendable an ignorance of military matters as she did a naive
suriosity ¢oncerning them.

fier a short time it was proposed by the Misses Ralston to
ascend to the top of a high bluff, from which a fine view eould be
obtained of the river and surrounding country. The proposal was
no sooner mede thap it was accepted. Upon reaching the summit of
the bluff, Maud, separating herself from her gompanions, sauntered
to o projecting knoll directly on the brow of the cliff, and strained
her eyes far away up the opposite bank, in hopes of being able to
discover the Federal army, or a portion of it. As she sat there
wholly absorbed in thought, she prasented a lovely appearance. The
breeze was now' atid then lifting her long tresses—the only ornament
in which was & single natural flower--lightly off her white, rounded
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neck and Bhoulders displaying the fullest charms of the latter
allowed by the modesily cut boddice. Maud’s dress consisted simply
of a pale, rich silk, without tnmmmgs, and a long mantle or duster
of the same material. This plain attive, though it at once set off our
heroine's peculiar beauty to the greatest advantage, afforded a striking
contrast to that of her companions, whose jewelry a.lone was worth
a small fortune,

So infensely was Maud's attention fixed on the distent landscape,
that she did not note the rapid sinking of the sun, nor the lengthen-
ing shadows of approaching night. In truth.she had fallen into &
sort of reverie, from which she was only startled by the:dull, distant
rumble of a very heavy gun, which, from the rounded or blunted
sound, her experienced ear at once recogmzed as having been fired
from aboard a ship.

[This difference of sound betweén a plece discharged from the déck
of a vessel and a piece in land bafttery, is very distinct.] »

. Maud was no$ the only one startled, However, by thie distant roar,
for, 28 she was wondering what could have been the reason thereof,
General Pemberton approached and informed her that the ladies and
himself were about to retarn to the city. . His manner wag as cour-
teous and affable as befare, but Maud easily discovered a deep anxiety
«on his mind, She at once acquiesced, and the party were soon driv-
ing back at a good speed. ) .

“ Perhaps, General,” remarked Miss Kate Ralston, in the course of
the conversation that ensued, “that explosion was a signal for the
horrid Yankee fleet to advance and attack your stronghold.”

“In which event,” replied Pemberton, * the fate t{f that fleet would
be sealed for ever.”

“Surely, General, you would have some meruy,” said Maud, with
& half-mischiovous smile, “at least whilst: I am in the city, for 1
should certamly die from sheer fright.” -

© T would issue a special order for your bénefit, Miss Melville,”
la,ughed Pemberton ; “bus believe me you would not only, not expire,
but you would, on the contrary, become so. fagcinated with the
excitement attending a cannonade, that you would not retire to
safety even if I should myself request it. I am somewhat versed
in human character, and I am certain you ére possessed of most
extraordinary coglness and bravery. Do you know, Miss Melville,”
continued the speaker, “ you would make a capztal spy I

10 Tt took all our heroine's péwer to control the feelings that. t'hls
refmark brought to life within her, but.she succeeded, and shortly
‘afterward: turned ‘the conversation in'another channel, o

IR B "
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CHAPTER IX.
MAUD HEARS OF “ BLUE BEN.”

. For soveral days past it had been suspected that Admiral Porter
intended to endeavor to push his gunboats and transports ‘past the
Vicksburg batteries; and as, of course, night would be the selccted
time for such a desperate venture, General Pemberton had prepared
huge piles of light wood and other combustibles, which were ready

to be fired at the first alarm, and with their flames illuminate the -

river, in order that the rebel gunners might see the Federal vessels,
and range their pieces correctly,

The night passed without an alarm, however, and early the suc-
ceeding morning commenced the grand target practice and general
overhauling that the Rebel commander had spokeén of to Maud.
Our heroine was exceedingly and most judiciously nervous at first;
but presently she began to recover, and so rapidly, indeed, as to
elicit & compliment from General Pemberton.

In the midst of the inspection, an urgent message came for the
Rebel commander's,attention somewhere else, and he was obliged to
leave his fair visitors in charge of an aid, whose vanity and desire to
display his military lore, led him to detail the minutest matters in
regard to the guns and fortifications, and the manner and time in
which each would be used in case of an attack.

‘When our daring spy had gathered all the information that it was
possible to obtain, she became anxious to return to General Grant.
From what she had heard within the past week, she was satisfied
that the Federal commander had relinquished his plan of attack by
the North and North-east routes, in which case there was only the
Southern approach left. To use this, his army must pass below
Vicksburg, either by marching down on the opposite bank, or by
risking a passage in the transports. There was one thing, in this
view of the situation, that Maud felt she ought to do, and that was
to go over several of the most likely roads of approach to Vicksbury,
from the direction of Grand Gulf, in order that she might be enabled
to properly gnide any column or columns of troops that might ad-
vance on them.

It was no easy task, however, to leave her admiring friends, or
rather, we should say, friend, for the two Miss Ralstons would have
been delighted to see her depart, whereas Gronoral Pemberton was g0
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gmitten with her that he would scarcely listen to”her going away.
Besides, he told her, he felt well assured that General Grant would
goon malke an approach on the eity from that direction; that already
there were some signs of such a movement in the ermemy's camps;
and that for a beautiful Southern lady to fall into the hands of the
vile Yankees would be a fate worse than death, '

Whilst Petmberton was endeavoring to persuade Maud to remain &
few days longer, a post-messenger arrived from Colonel Williamge
the successor of Colonel Hemmings—to announce that the immense
depot of conl at Yazoo City had been almost totally destroyed by
fire, which had been applied by a traitor named Livingston, better
known by the soubriquet of “Blue Ben.” He was seen lurking
about the depot as the fire burst forth. When he started to'escape,
a volley was fired after him, and he was seen to fall.  As his body
could not be found, however, it was supposed that, instead of being
killed, he had been mortally wounded, and crawling away to some
thicket, had there died. Colonel Williams, added that his men—
the rebels—were go enraged at the base incendiary that they went
jmmediately to 2 cabin he inhabited, where, finding an old negress
who refused to confess any knowledge of her master, they promptly
hung her to a rafter of the building, fired the latter, and waited till
naught was left but & smouldering heap of ruins. .

«The worst feature of this affair,” added Williams, “ig that it
prevents the naval movement which wo intended to make down th.e
Yazoo within two days upon the Federal fleet. And how long it
will be before we can make another atterpt, the Lord only knows.”

Greneral Pemberton had met with several disasters lately, and this
lagt one appeared to fall so heavily upon him as o considerably
crush even his gallantry, and he ceased to urge a continuance of the
visit of his lady guests. ‘ .

This was exactly as Moud wished it; but sfill she was ea.r?ful,_ on
bidding the rebel chieftain adien, to be more than usually fascinating,

Upon leaving Vieksburg, it becams our heroine's great object to
get clear of the company of her companions, the Misses Ralston,
without exciting their suspicions. This she soon effected, however,
and then she set forward to accomplish the last portion of her pro-
gramme, or to meet the same fate as she kmew had befallen the rash
but brave Livingston, , .

The triangle of country included between lines run from Vieks.
burg, Jackson, and Grand Gulf, or Roduey, may, and Qoubtless does,
appear on the map to be a diminutive spnoe, and easd).r gone over;
but, when it is remembered that this diminutive space is intersected
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1

by important roads and streams, each of which. was, at the period of
which we write, under at least occasional guard, the time and tact
required to obtain correct and reliable information thereof may be
partially imagined., Yet the risks incurred and the hardships
endured by our hercine in accomplishing this object cannot be
even imagined, o -

. Bhe was at last successful, however, and arrived in safety, but
much worn in mind and body, at the spot in which she had concealed
her boat, which, to add to-her satisfaction, she found uninjured and
ready for use. "

It has been truly observed of General Grant that, from the very
first moment of having a command, he has invariably been lucky;
and this favor seems to have been accorded by Fortune to every one
eonnected with the hero of the Mississippi,

Maud Melville, while making her way through the region of
country mentioned, had, on several occasions, heard cannonading in
the direction of the river, and had heard reports as to the Union
vessels running the batteries, and again of their being all sunk. In
fact, & thousand different and bewildering rumors eame continually
to her ears. But, making every allowauce for exaggeration, she did
expect, when shé struck the Missishippi at the point she did, to see
at least one or two Union gunboats, As far as she pould see, how-
ever, she beheld nothing breaking the surfaco of the mighty river
save the. occasional floating trees, or now and then a barrel, a box,
or the'dead carcass of some animal. ’

‘Ag night approached, a strong wind from the Southward set in,
with a tendency to chop about from South-east to South-west, Our
daring heroine determined to take advantage of this, and sail up the
river, pass Vicksburg a second time, and, if possible, communicate
with General Grant. . No one not acquainted with the Mississippi
river can conceive of the peril’ of such an undertaking, on such a
night. A staunch, powerful stesimer would, in nine chances out of ten,
be sunk in such an attempt; and therefors the chances of escape for a
frail, open skiff, under sail, were apparently none at all. But when
anxiety and duty control the human mind, there is naught it will not
essay to do. \

It was about eight o’clock, P, M., that Maund Melville stepped into
her frail craft, and pushed it out from the bank upon the rushing
current. It was whirled round in several eddies before it came
fairly under control, and then, catchihg the full foree of the wind, it
shot up stream like a frightened bird,

No cheering multitude encouraged the ‘intrépid girl with plaudits.
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There, in the darkness of the might, and all alone, she was battling
the angry river, with none to place hope in save Him whose habi-
tation was far beyond those glistening stars above her.

The perilous voyage became more and more fearful every moment.
The wind increased in strength, and heavy clouds began to drift up’
from the horizon over the sky, shutting out‘even the encouragement
of the starlight, while the river rushed along with more fury than
before.- Our heroine’s situation was indeed becoming most ‘des-
perate. ' .

“Tt was," she afterward snid, “the wmost fearful seene through
which I ever passed. The sky guickly became one inky mass,
through which the most awful lightning and thunder continually’
broke. But still T pressed on, for I could do nothing else.

«T was now passing Vicksburg, as I could see the glimmering of
lights'in the eity and batteries, and I almost wished myself safely
ensconced with the rebels once more.

“Tn the midst of this turmoil, however, & new event occurred.
Out on the'river I suddenly saw two streams of flame and
sparks, which I instantly knew must proceed from the smolce-
atack of a steamer, and I was at once forced to the conclusion that
one of the Federal vessels was attempting to pass the batteries,
Searcely had I'made this discovery ere a fresh thunder broke on my:
ears. Flash went a rebel gun, and through the black darkness above
me screcched a huge shell, that exploded astern of the steamer, A
few moments later, one of the piles of combustibles prepared by
Pembertott sent out a glaring flame across the river, and a second:
gun, this time from the heavy water' battery, belched forth a huge
missile at the vessel. This one struck its mark, but I had not timé
to note more, for a volley of musket balls that whistled about me,
warned me that my boat had been seen by the rebels, and was within
their range. By the time a gecond volley was fired, however, the
fierce, but now friendly wind, had carried me out of reach, At this
juncture the rain poured down jn torrents, dampening the rebel fire,
while the steamer, either sinking, or shuiting off steam, sent out no-
more tell-tale sparks. : e

“'The storm presently began to abate, and I headed my frail but
faithful boat over toward the Louisiana shore, which, Heaven ever

“be praised for its mercy, T reached safely, though well-nigh exhausted,

just below Milliken's Bend. My first care was to dismantlo and
conceal the little craft, and then I calmly awaited the coming of day-
light. When the sun rose I set out, confident of soon meeting some
cavalry detachment of General Grant's army.”
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The surmise of our heroine was correct, for she had not gone far
beforo she fell in with a seouting party. The officer in command of
the latter was evidently nonplussed to account for her presence in
such a locality, and in such an evidently exhausted and SOTTy con-
dition, for the tempest, and the muddy roads had sadly spoiled her
toilet. Iler natural loveliness, however, and her refinement of man-
ner, at.once enlisted the sympathies of the susceptible and dashing
officer, who did everything in his power to render her comfortable,
most especially as she expressed such a strong desire to see General
Grant at onco. Personally he knew nothing of the whereabouts of
the Union Chief, but promised before long to put Maud in the right
channel for finding him,

This he presently did, and, after various vexatious delays, our
heroine at last had the supreme satisfaction of greeting Greneral
Grant in person, The gallant hero was much gratified at seeing
our heroine safely returned, and was delighted with the copious and
highly valuable information she broiight him,

.The anxiety, excitement, and exposure which Maud had endured
while among the rebels, combined now to debilitate her system, and
rest became absolutely necessary tq a restoration of her powers,
By the time General Grant really made his grand advance on Vieks.
burg, however, she was fully vecovered, and accompanied the victo-
rious Army of the Union on its memorable march.

The details of how the indomitable hero of the Mississippi, ably
seconded as he was at every turn, by the equally indomitable Porter,
made his way from Young’s Point past the Vicksburg and Grand
Gulf batteries, have already become so familiar to the reader, that
it is entirely unnccessary to repeat them here. - Buffice it to say, that
by the end of April, 1863, the bright flag of the Union was being

"borne proudly and triumphantly toward the deomed city, by the
gallant Army of the Tennesses,* '

* The gallant army of which General Grant was Commandor holds t:he offieial title
of: ¥ The Army of the Tennessee.’’. The Army of the Mississippi would ba muoh,
more appropriate, and tally better with the grand achievements of that noble
host.

t
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CHAPTER IX.

THE “BANNER OF THE STARS” TRIUMPHANT AT LAST.

" PHE issue of many, in fact the majority, of the most momentous
and closely contested struggles that have ever taken place, has been
decided by an apparently trivial circumstance, or the most unex-
pected incident. The battle of Waterloo, which ﬁn‘lshed f:or ever the
career of that mighty man, Napoleon, was, it is said, decided by the
nod of an English peasant’s head. And in the course of our own
fierce war, many of our most bloody contests have been ‘ﬁnally set-
tled in favor of one side or the other by the use of a particular lane,
a road, or & cut across the country, The value of the proper road,
in the initiation of a military movement, has never been more clearly
demonstrated than by General Grant's Vicksburg campaign.

Upon turning the Grand Gulf batteries, Grant considered that to

. reach, without resistance, the highlands beyond Bruinsburg, and on

the road to Port Gibson, was of the highest importance, The Thir-
teenth Army Corps was férried over to Bruinsburg at.daylight, .a.nd
were in due time ready to march. But a delicate question had arisent
on the previous afternoon: Which was the right road? F[‘hls was
settled by a negro man who was brought to Grant at mldmgl?t, and
who stated a certain road to be the right one. Grant chose it, 9,1'1d
happily gained the initial advantage for his campaign 80 essential
to its finel success, The next difficulty that presented itself was
about three or four miles from Port Gibson, at which point the road .
branched away in exactly opposite directions, and yet both branches
1¢d to Port Gibson. The enemy, too, were falling back on both
roads, thus dividing their pursuers. And from .the rugged nature
of the country, this gave the rebels opportunitles. of defence and
attack that might, perhaps, even as it was, have gained f'or. them =2
victory, had they been promptly used. Now it was that the 1¥1forma.-
tion obtained by Maud Melville became invaluable, enablufg the
Union commander to take advantage of the rebels at every voint.

On swept the army of the Union from victory t.o vietory ; b.ut we
need not dwell upon the blood-stained fields and hills of Por?; Gibson,
of Raymond, of Jackson, of Champion's Hill, or of the Big Black
Bridge. Theso gory altars, on which many & brave and s.talwm"t
patriot offered up his life, have become landmarks on history's
brightest pages. ~
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Pemberton was driven into his stronghold with the loss of nearly
all his field artillery, a large number of prisoners, and a large
amount of stores; dhd the heroic Grapt ipvested Vicksburg round
about. From this time up to the final surrender, which took place
on July 4, 1863, not only America, but every part of the world to
which lightning reached or vessel sailed, was continually excited by,
éver-conflicting rumors of success and defeat, But amidst all this
exoitement, the master-minded Grant sat in his tent, and cooly man-
aged the huge engine of which the country had given him control, to
erush the robel stronghold of the Missidsippi.

It was during this time that the diversions planned by General
@Grant began to tell heavily on the enemy. Colonel Gricrson had
gwept down through the heart of Mississippi like the besom of de-
struction. Admiral Porter steadily bombarded every spot likely to
hold & rebel gun, or rest a rebel soldier. He despatched his gun-
boats up the Yazoo, and, with the aid of General Sherman, captured
the Haines' Bluff Batteries, whose tremenduous strength we have
once before spoken of. '

Not satisfied, however, with a mere performance of the special
duty that was assigned him, Admiral Porter, relying on his own
judgrhent, sent his gunboats up to Yazoo City, where he destroyed
the whole naval resources of the rebellion in the Southwest, from the
formidable rams down to the meanest transport boat. The mill
which Maud and Livingston had burned, was rebuilt and in fall
operation, but was'doomed finally by Porter, And we cannot leave
this subject without saying, that to this harmony of spirit, genius,
and bold enterprise between General Grant and Admiral Porter, the
country may credit the splendid successes in the Southwest. When«
ever Grant hastened a courier to Porter to ask him to bombard
Vicksburg, or silence some annoying battery, the foam had not yet
dried on the flanks of the courier's steed, ere Porter's guns or mor-
tars were thundering back their prompt responses. And when
Portér asked Grant to assist him in dislodging any pertinacious rebels,
agin the case of Haines' Bluff, the gunboats were hardly “in position”
before the tattered banners of the Seventeenth, or some other gallant

‘corps, were geen floating above the approaching column of bayonets.

‘With Grant in front,"ind Porter on the James river, the Army of
the Potomac, that splendid, well tried, and patient host of heroes,
would soon camp in Richmond. , S '

It will be remembered that by May 19th, Grant had made the in-
vestment of Vicksburg as complete as he could with the number gf
troops he commanded., The demoralization of Pemberton’s army
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and the thickening rumors of an advancing force under Joe Johnson,
induced Grant to make several desperate attempts fo carry the works
by storm; but notwithstanding the heroism of the Union army, it
found the defences too strong for capture. Upon the determination
of this fact, Grant commenced to make regular approaches, and began
also to watch Johnson's movements with the keenest interest. This
wary and astute General was lying opposite the vicinity of Jackson,
awaiting a favorable opportunity to attack Grant's rear, and Grant
was somewhat at a loss to know what his strength was. Af this
juncture the self-sacrificing spirit and heroic daring of Maud
Melville induced her to volunteer another journey to the city of
Jackson, She had fully recovered her health and strength by this
time, and she set forth with a light heart on her perilous mission. .
Concluding that the safest manner in whichsto reach Jackson was
by the route she had previously taken, she traveled with all speed to
Canton, where she found the widow lady by whom she had been
assisted before, and who entered heartily into co-operation with her
on the presont ocension, Notwithstanding all, however, Maud found
it much more difficult to get into Jackson now that Johnson had ¢orm-
mand, than when Pemberton ruled. She at last accomplished her
object though, and was gladly welcomed by her rebel friends (7) the
Ralstons, who were particularly bitter against the “ vandal Yankees."
For several days our heroine was unable to effect anything, but at
the end of that time an opportunity occurred, of which, with the
promptness of General Grant himself, she took instant advantage.
Mr. Ralston was the owner of a quantity of steers, useful to John-
gon's army, and which were lying at about six miles from Jackson.
Johpson wished to possess himself of these steers; but, as Mr.
Ralston was a highly patriotic man, (that is, in a Rebel point 05
view,) Johnson would not take them without the consent of the
wealthy planter. He therefore came in person to see Ralston, who
promptly gave the required consent, and entertained the noted Rebel
Chieftain in the most hospitable and distinguished manner. The
conversation of the two, naturally enough, ran almost wholly on the
# gituation,” and Johnson was more communicative, and even confi-
dential to Ralston, than he would have been to his highest stafl
officer, for of*Mr. Ralston's rebel loyalty there was not the shadow
of a doubt. True, the ladies, including our fair heroine, were pres-
ent, but they were, if possible, still more bitter than the father.
#T would,” said Johnson, as he warmed on the subject, “give a
thousand bales of cotton if T could get a dispatoh or two in to Pem-
berton. But it seems hopeless, for every man I have sent hag failed
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to get through Grant's lines; although fortune has favored so far that
none have been captured.”

“Now, dear, brave Maud,” exclaimed Miss Kate Ralston, turning
to our heroine, “there is an opportunity for you to serve our infant
Confedéracy. You are so brave and noble, and I remember that
General Pemberton told you you would make a capital spy.-

This exclamation of Miss Kate, who, however, it will be noticed,
did 'not desire the dangerous honor for herself, of “serving the infant
Confederacy,” drew General Johnson's particular attention to :our
heroine. The latter had previously perceived that she had a far
keener intellect to deal with in General Johnson than she had had in
General Pemberton, and she accordingly acted her part in a far
different manner. v o ’

'The simple fact of finding her in the friendship of the Ralstons
passed Maud at once, and without question, to the confidence of the
Rebel ’Chieftain, and, after stating to her all the perils attending an
attempt to communicate with Pemberton, he asked her if she felt it
to be her duty to her country to essay its accomplishment.

“T do believe it to be my duty to my couniry to do so, General,”
answered shé, with truth, “and I only await your pleasure as to the
time I shall start.,” . | ‘

“You shall do so to-night, then, Miss Melville, and T will send an
escort with you as far as possible,” rejoined Johnson, taking Maud’s
hand in his own, and smiling most graciously upon her,

At seven o'clock that evening, our heroine received from Johnson's
own hand the dispatches, which she was to destroy the instant she

_might be captured, and, by midnight, the same dispatches were in
the hands of General Grant. But this was only the beginning of
thie plot; for, after a copy of the' important document was taken,
Maud 'carried the original to Pemberton, in the beleaguered city.

General Pemberton's pleasure was as unbounded as his admiration
at the daring heroine's act, and he remarked that not only himself
and his fellow soldiers, but also the whole country, would lay its
homage at her feet.

Two days were spent by Maud within the rebel Gibraltar of the
Hifssissippi, during which time she employed her eyes and ears most
wgefully for, the cause of.the Union. In the coursé ‘of the second
day she was wounded slightly on the left arm by a fragment of a
sholl, which Porter had thrown into the city.

" “Now, General,” coolly remarked Maud to Pemberton, who
chanced to be by at the moment, “that fierce Admiral out there j

' i

tiot very gallant, to treat me in that manner.”
t
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- Pemberton, enraptured at the bravery of his fait companijon,
wag most enthusiastic in his praises of her, and vowed to mention
her services specially in his report. .

Maud wished now to return to General Grant, and, fortunately, an
unforeseen accident enabled her to do go. Of the large supply of
percussion caps which the rebels had stored in the Vicksburg maga-
zines, more than three-fourths of the entire number were destroyed
by tha carclessness of the person in charge. Percussion caps were
essential to & continuance of resistance, and the only way of procur.
ing them was by smuggling them through the Union lines from
Jackson. This desporate (?) enterprise was quickly, and as the reader
may suppose, gladly undertaken by Maud, who, within & short
time later, was once more receiving the congratulations of General
Grant for her wonderful success, A copy of Pemberton's dispatches
was filed with that of Johnson, and Maud was soon on her way to
Jackson, whither in due time she arrived, and was received by. the
unsuspeoting Johneon with the most distinguished courtesy possible,

Receiving two hundred thousand percussion caps, and also a
valuable package of quinine and other precious drugs, she starl_:ed
back for Vicksburg, together with eleven picked men, who carried
the caps, and whom Johnson desired should reach Pemberton. The
whole party was captured, and Maud taken to General Grant, to
whom she narrated the adventure.* Upon her expressing sorrow for
the Confederate sick in the Vicksburg hospitals, whom she knew to
bo dying by scores for the lack of medicines, Grant quickly
answered :

“You shall take every ounce of medicine you have got, Miss
Melville, and if you think more is necessary, you shall 2ave more.
The kindness will not injure the cause of the Union, because I will
soon capture both the sick men and their medicines! Poor, deludfad
fellows! we do not war against: them, but the vile traitors who mis-
lead thom! Carry the drugs to them by all means, Miss Melvillf:.l”

This little incident is a fitting gem for the laurel wreath that

* The reader, doubtless, remembers noticing a paragraph, of which the following
is & sopy, going the rounds of the Northern papers during the latter part of the
Vicksburg siege: ,

« DESPERATE STRAITS OF THE VIOESBURG REBELS '™ .

“A gqnad of a dozen rebels wero oaptured the other morning, about daylight,
trying to run the blockade into Vicksburg, Valnable dispatches, and fwo ht.mdred
thousand percussion caps, intended for General Perberton, were found on their per-
sons. The rebel garrisan s demoralized, they have but quarter rations, and are

. goffering terribly from want of medical stores. Unconditional Burrender Grant has

them in 8 tight plage, And they had better submit at once.”
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encireles the brow of Lieutenant-General U, S. Grant; and it proves
that, with the indoniitable warrior the hero of' the MISSLBSIPPI blends,
the Christian, merciful mon,

Our heroine had: mow most bnlhantl.yaaceompllshe(l all that was
necessary, and no heatrd beat more gladly than hers when the rising
sun of July 4th, 1868, gléamed updn the.white flags that proclaimed
Vicksburg as fallen.

The:pomp and pdrade of takmg possession ‘of the city had no
attraction for Maud, who carefully avoided being seen by any of the
rebels, as she wished: to continue to render General Grant still further,
serviees in her peculiarly valuable sphere. v

. Her daring exploits during Geheral Grant's subsequent campaign,
and her'final discévery and capture by the rebels in Georgia, which
are far more exeiting than her previous adyentures, will be published
immediately, in & second volume, of the same stylo and pnce a8 this
book 4 - .

THE END,

SPECIAL. Nbﬂcs!

Ir having been calied to our atténtion, that certain parhes under
the name of Alexander & Co., are.engaged in the Gift Jewelry enter-
prise, we wish to say that there exwts no connection wkatever, nor do

we know of any stich firm,

C. W, ALEXANDER & CO,
PUBLISHERS,
N'o. 123 South Third street, Philadelphia.




This 18 n perfect likeness of the celebrated Union Spy, Maud Melville, better
known as Miss Pavning D'EstrAvE, and was dra'wn specially for us by Howell.




