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 TREASON IN THE CAMP.

CHAPTER L.
TIE ASTROLOGER AND OUR HEROINE.

IT was on 2 fine, pleasant morning, toward
the lafter part of September, 1780, that a
“heavy double knock resounded through the
elegant mansion of Graham Perey, in (Jueen-
streef. The servant who opened the door,
bekeld o stranger, dressed in deep black, with
a strongly-marked, deadly-pale eountenance
and small, black, fiery eyes, that seemed ca-
pable of penetrating to his very soul.
“1 am called Dr. Montague,” said the

stranger. .
“ Ah! yos, sir—walk in, sir, " returned the

servant, bowing respectfully. « My young mis- |

tress is expécting you, and has given orders
to have you at once conducted to her pres-
ence.”

“ Lead the way,” rejoined the Doctor; and
he fullowed the servant up a broad fight of
stairs, to.a beautiful little chamber, richly and
tastefully furnished. :

In one corner of this chamber stood a high-
post mahogony bedstead, surrounded by silk

curtaing,” and on a bed of down reposed the

patient. A table stood near, covered with
viols, pill-boxes; and the etceteras of a sick
room, and the very air had that peculiar medi-
cinal smell with which almost every one has,
somefime in the course of his life, beén made
familiar. ' -

As the physician entered the room, the silk
curtain at the head of the bed wag thrust

aside by the patient, and a$ tha same moment
a silvery voice said to the servant,

“ ¥ou may retire, and’let no one intrude,
as § wish to sce the Doctor alone.”

* How does your Jadyship find yourself this
morning ¥ injuired the physician, when the
servant had withdrawn,

“ Better, much better, I thank you,” replied
the same silvery voica, % But Sigoor Carlini,
you myust not forget to address me as Miss Du
Pont—for none of the domesfics know the se-
cret of my rank, and mightbe surprised should

. lthey overhear you.”

“1 will remember, Miss Dz Pont,” replied
the astrologer ; “and for the same reason you
must not forget that I am Dr. Montague.” -

# Ah, true, Doctor—we have both made a
mistake, and must be careful in.future. You
find me much altered since you saw me last.”
© 4 Some, thinner, my lady—ah! Miss Du
Pont, T mean—but not so much as I had
counted on, from the length of your sickness.”
" Rosalie Du Pont -was much thinner and
paler than we first described her to the reader
in the % Female Spy ;” but still she was very, -
very beautiful, and her dark eyes seemed al-
ready to have regained their original lusire
and-vivacity. For two weeks had she been
confined to her bed by fever, and much of the
time lad she been delizious; but she was now
convalescent, and rapidly regaining her
strength.  Three days previous to the time
we now bring her again before the reader, she
had made her first effort to sit up during her
sickness; and though it was only fora few
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“I guppose,” pursued Rosalie, “you feel
somewhat curious to know why I sent for
you " and she raised hersell in bed “ butthe
truth is, Doctor, T am eager for news, and my
friends are too kind here to tell me any thing.
I knew you would, if T could get you here, and
therefore T sont you a note by my maute, and

_gave directions to all the servants that should

onc Dr. Montague call, to conduet him hither
without delay.”

“ And have you then been kept ignorant of
all the important events that have taken place?”
inquired Carlini, with an air of surprise.

“ Of every thing, sir—I have been treated
like a child.” ’

% But did not your mute—"

“ Munee has been absent for several days,”
interrupted Rosslie, * and only came back
this morning, when Iimmedeately sent him for
you. The poor lad (the astreloger was ignor-
ant of thie sex of Munee) fook on so about me,
that my aunt, on her return, made some ex-
euse to send him out of town, for fear he
might excite, and so do me harma. T am even
imnorant whether Sir Henry’s plot succeeded
or not.”

“ It was-on the pomt of succeodmrv when’
Andre was taken” prlsoner :

“ Major Andre a prlsonu‘ ™ cried Rosalie,
with a start of surprise. '

% Ay, and the stars proclaim his doom.”

# When was he taken? and where ¥’

“ On the twenty-third, near . Tarrytown.
General Arnold, who eseaped, and arvived in
the Vulture this morning, brought the sad in-
telligence to (Feneral Clinton.”

% Then the traitor has escaped, and poor
Andre will have to suffer ?”

“ Ay, and not he only, 1 fear,” said Carlini,
sadly. ‘

« What do yoa mean 2

“ Qur messenger I

“Well, what of him ?”

- # Jleavens ! and have you not heard of that
even? Ile was taken attomptmg to pass the
British lines”

« Well well P

# e swallowed the bali, as 1 instructed him
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minutes then, yet so rapidly had she since o do, but the sentry saw him, Informed his
'+ gained strength, that she could now indulge
: three hours in succession in a sitting posture.

eommander, an emetic administered, the ball
thrown up, broke: open, and the paper. Ihad
prepared was found inside.”

“Oh! this. is sad newsl—-and what was
dong with the poor lad ?”

“ He was taken Lefore Clinton and exam-
ined, and » pardon offered him if he would re-
veal his accomplices—for Clinton rightly con-

jeetures he was not a prineipal in the affair.”

¢ % Well, well, what said he 27

¢ At first he peremptorily refused ; buton
being informed that, unless he revealed his
dangerous secret, he should be led forth io im-
mediate ¢xecution, he begged for time ta.
consider the matter; and Sir Henary, hoping
his fears miglit overcome his seruples, ordered.

him to be (,losdy confined in the jail dungeon,

and questioned every day, until the whole
truth should be elicited.”

“Then he is still alive ?

“Yes, hut will not be long, unless liberated,
for the Gieneral limited his time to ten days,
and that expires to-morrow morning.”

“ And the poor youth ha,s revealed noth-
ing ¥

“Nota word,.though he has cunniagly led
Lis captord to believe he would, and thus hag
prolonged his life almost to its utmost linit.”

« And you think he will reveal nothing ”

“1 am certain of it”

“ Then what will become of him ?”

“ Un!es‘; ﬁeed to night, he will swing fo-
morrow.’ .

“Oh, heaven! this must not be !” said Re-
salie, shuddering. ' ’

“No, it must not, shall not be!” returned
the astrologer, firmly compreusmghm lips.

“ Ha!l can you save him?”

“1 must.” -

% How ¥ -

“Ife must be liberated to-night, by one
means or another.”

'« Surely you do not mean—"

«That he shall not die on the gibbet while

Carlo Carlinilives,” interrupted the astrologer,

speaking in a Tow, determined tone.

“ Oh, heaven! I ain ruined !” .

“ How sa, lady ¥”

“ You will make a rash attempt to save the
youthy will fail, and thus shall I be exposed.”

“ But how then, my lady ?” returned the

* astrologer, in a cold, offended tone, drawing

himself up proudly. # Dost think me a base
born churl, that will betray thee *”

# (), no, no—1 meant not that,” replied Ro-
salie, quickly and earnestly ; “ but should you
be taken, Doctor, your place will besearched,

and I am fearful ‘Som(,thinrr may transpite toj

tasten suspicion upon me.”
4 Ie not alarmed, Miss Rosalie,” vejoined
Carlini, in an altered tone. I have talen
care to destroy every proof that [ have asingle
conlederafe. Lvery serap of writing that hag
been sent me, by any one leagued in our
tanse, has been copied, without name or date,
and the original destroyed.”
Al Doctor, you relieve my mind of much

“uncasiness.  But you are sure, Daoctor, that

il hiave been destroyed 7

“Ffam”

“ And now tell me what you propose in re-
gavid to this youth—how will you proceed to
save him ¥ '

Carlint drew. close to the hed, and for a fow
minutes spoke rapidly, ie a tone barely andible,

“ AT fear it will notsucceed,” replied Ro-
salie— but T will pray for your suceess.”

“I T il returned the other, inpressively,

© # Ttosalie Du Pont and Carlo Carlini have met

for the last time: T have consulied (he stars,
and found life and death, as it were, in an

* cnal halance, so that my mind is wade up for

the worst.” .

“ 10 exclaimed Rosalie, a new thought
striking her—* I ean save this: youth without
any risk : strange I have nat thonght of it be-
fore.” ; .

“How? how ™ cried Carlini.

“That ring—Uehold that ring and Rosa-
lic extended her white, beautiful hand, and
peinted to one which lag on the table. ¢ Jt
was preseated to me by Sir Henry {linton
through the unfortunate Major Andre, who
informed me at the time that any favor the
bearer of it might demand of ike General,

. should not be refused. Take it, and save the

youth.”
# No, no,” sald Caxlini, *“it WOuId not do—

for such & procecding would be certain to ex-

pose youw”"
“ How so

. .
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“ Why, Clinton would seek to know what
interest you have in a miserable spy, and de-
pend upon it, suspicion wonld be excited, and
the cousequences théreof itisimpossible to fores
see.” )

“Then there is no other wa.y but the one
you propose

“1 know of none.’

“Iut could [ not pretend  that t]nq y(\uth

“once saved my life, and that out of gmtltudc

1 seck to save his's” i

% Nay,” said Carlini, shaling bis lread, “the
risk is too great. No, T must try my own
plan.  But give yourself no annecessary alarim
—gomething tells me T shall sneceed.”

“ Oh, pray heaven you may, withoat getting
yourself into diffienlty 17

After sowme further conversation, Carlini
rose to depart, when Rosalie (1|>1mnv<1 him by
a fow more questions. '

« 1Mave you seen Arnold ?” she inquired.

“ T have not,” replied the other.

# Nor do you know, I suppose, where 'he
witl be located 7

“ No—at present he iz a guest of Bir
Henry,” .

4 The wretch ! Ob, that ha had been cap-
tured instead ol Andre 1” '

“ 8o wish both friends and foes, Migs Du
Pont,” answered the agtrologer, a darle frewn
gathering on hisbrow, ¢ Butifheaven favors
our cause, he may yut be made to sufler for
his infaunons treachery.”

“ What mean you ?” :

“That if Tsueceed in frecing this youth,

‘without discovery, my nextstep will be to do-

vise aplan to rid the earth of a monster.  But
I'have talked too long, 1 fear, and so now 1
will m]m my leave, wishing you a speedy ve-
covery ”

"% But should your plansucceed, vou willsee
me again soon

" AB, T will call to-morrow: if not, & last
farewell ;” 'm!] ke extended his hand 10 the
faiv lnvahd

¢ Jarewell 1 returned Rosalie, in a voice
of deep emotion. % Be cautious in all you do,
my friend, and may God prosper your arider-

taking.” .
The astrologer now took his leave; bat

searcely had Bosalie baen left to lierself, when
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a servant entered and handed hor'a letter. At/ Thé only ventilation afforded these latter, was

once breaking the seal, she read as follows ;
#1 have not heard from you for many days,
and I feel uneasy at your long silence. God
grant that no harm has bofallen you! Were
any thing serious to happen to my kind bene-
detl‘e{Jb, IHeaven only knows what its effect
would be upom me. You, and the cause I
serve, alone oceupy my thoughts. Ch, that 1
eould see you, if enly for a fuw miautes, to
fill your ear wity the langnage of my heart!
Oh, tell me you are well, for I am desponding,
I write in haste, and know not whether this
scrawl will ever reach you. Iam well. Ma-
Jor Andre hos been taken as a spy, which news
. you will probably hear ere this reaches you.
What his fale will be, I leave you to imagine.
Iz and John Anderson are one. .
71 close, with & heartfelt prayer for your
wellare. B My
This letter bore no date, and as we have
shown, was worded with great cantion, forthere
was no certainty of its reaching the destination
 for whichit was intended. Rosalie read it twice,
and pressu! itto hu‘ lips a dozen times, mur-
muring, '
% Oh, that we could meet again!”
She- then sank baelke on her pillow, and he-
came lost in & solemn reverie.

CHAPTER 1L

TAR PRISONER AND TS "ISITGRS.

1w the vieinity of ¥Wall, and an intersecting

street, at the time of which we wiite, way ar
old stone building, nearly squire, of an ant-
-f{uated appearance, having massive doors, smnall
grated windows, and whicl, on three of its
sides, was shiut in by a §1ig;‘1 walt of wsonry.
It needod but a single planes at this glocmy
structure, to convinee thf., most ensual observer
that it was one of thoss- .’?(’(LMH(’ of eivilized
society, known as a prison. .

The front doors opened into the keopers
omu,, in tha rear of which was another deor,
strongly guarded with bolts and locks, whu,h
barred the entrance to the prison ils¢lf, There
were two stories of cells above ground, with
5O four or five dmwcor‘s “below ground.

by means of an iron grate, set horrizonlally in.
the ceiling, and communicating with a narrow

corridor which ran along betwsen the right

and loft walls of the firststory., Thiscorridor,
having no_outlet, save through the kecper's
office, was so dark as'to require an artifieial
light to enable-a person to see hiy 1 wary at noon-
dav; and as the subterrancan cells received
their only light through a small douable-grate
in its solid floor, the reader can casily imagine
the profound gloom in which they were bur-
ied, and the liltle chance a prisoner had of
making his escape therefrom.

Tt was in the afternoon 1ollowmg Carlini's
visit to Rogalie, that a private carriage stopped
before the prison, and two porsonages, envel-
epd in overcoats, and well muflled up about
ihe throat and lower part of the face, alighted,
and ascended the steps to the front entrance
of the building.

One of these gentlemen was short and stont, .

and the other tall and well proportioned. Both
were immediztely admitted fato the keeper's
ollice, when the sidut personage spoke a f'e'.
words aside with the jailor.

“ Certainly, your excellency,” replicd the
latter, with an obsegnious bow ; fmcl he immc-

diately hastened to procure a Jantern, which

he Hghted, and then taking down g larpe

bunrh of keys, added, with another Lumble -

bow: “ This way, your ¢ mcl aney—this way,
guntlenen L
“ Lot nothing oceur to reveal my name or
rank,” said the stout pentleman, as with his
cowpanion he ontered the (.mruTor already
mentioned. ‘

- Here, lnvil"’f carefully secured the doors
behind him, the jailor advanced afew steps,
anl stoapum down, applied one of his Leys to
a lock sot horrwonmll} inthe floor,  Prosently
ho raised a héavy iron deor, -aid turning an
upriyzht jron bolt, gently lowered, by means of
an iren chain, a woeden ladder, which had been
fastensd to the eciliug of the subterranean
cells.  This done, he carefully descended hin-
setf to the damp, coll zround below, and then
held the light so_as to guide the steps of his
visitors, When they had safely reached the
bottom,-the keeper ascended the fatler, locked

the iron trap : above him, and thm rejoined
the others.

“ You have every: security against the es-
cape of any one plunged into, this gloomy
abede,” said the personage who h ad bafore ad-
dressed the jailor.

“ Yes, vour excellency—"

“ Hold I” tnterrapted the other: * did T not
forbid you to address me in-this manner I”

“Iheg pardon, sir] I will remember in
future.” .

“ Well, lead the way to the cell, and then
enter and inform the prisoner two persons
wish Lo speak with him.”

The jailor now advanced along a nargow
ploomy passage, with a heavy stone wall on
either hand, till he came to an iren door con
the right, which he proceeded to unlock,
Throwing this open, he disclosed a sort of ves-
tibule, just the size of the door, and about two
feet deep, with another iron door directly be-

* fore him. ~ Unlocking this, he ontered the cell

with his lantern, Teaving his visitors without,

“to awalt the termination ot his interview with

the prisoner.  The ccll he éntered was closs
and damp.  Its size was four feet hy cight,and
the enly piv admitled Into i, when the door
was ¢closed, was through the double graie in
the ceiling, which, as before remarked, formed
the ground Moor of the. ¢orrider above. The
dim rays of the lautern revealed, with a gloomy
Jindistineiness, four damp walis, a stone loor
littered with dirty straw, a deal table (on
which wasa cup of wafer and a small piece of
stale, coarse’ bread), and a pale, handsome
youlh, heavily ironed, and balf reclining on
his hard, (lthy bed.
eaution bad been adopted to retain in durance
vile one who really scemed devoid of the
strength which wsually belongs to persons of

_his sex and age.

He was apparently abenl eightenn, of
slender but gracefal build * Fliongh as bearil-
es3 almost as one of the olhm sex, there waa
tomelhing notle, lofiy, and commandinzg in his
countenance. s forchead was high, bioad,
and smooth, surmounted by nut-brown, curly
hair. Ilis eye was a large, datk, bright hazel,
and its glances, quick and piercing, combined
with an expressionof active intelligence, made
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Surely, unpecessary pre-,

’
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it very fascinating to.the beholder, Iis nose

was just sufliciently acquiline to give charge
ter to his noble countenance, and lis thin lips
heautiful mouth,and well-turned chin, also de-’
noted a quick decision and unshaken resolve. |

He liad been lying down upon the straw ;
fmt ay the jailor entered his noisome abode,
he raised himself upon his elbow, and fixing
tis dark eyes full on the conntenance of that
functionary, said, in a low, me‘mhous, but firm
tone of voice,

“ Well, sir, has my time come ?”

“ That's more than T ean say, my I1ad,” re-
twrned the keeper of the prison, kindly, for in

| bis hoart ke sympathized with the poor boy :

“that’s more than 1 can say—hut there are
two eraonb withont who wish tg spcwntl:
you”

“ Well, show them in, s,

The jailor went out, taking his lantern with
him;” whieh, according to the direction of the
spokesman of his visitors, he placed in what,
by way of conveniance, we shall term the ves-
{ihule, sothat its feeble rays would enable the
new-coracts to seo (heir way into the cell withs
out allowing their esuntenances to be visible
to the prisoner.  Bidding the jailor close the
ouler door, and await their pleamme oubside,
e, who gseomned to be highest in anthority,
advanced into the ccll, followed by his com-
panion, and thus addressed the chained ten-
ant of the durgron,

“ Young man, 1 have called to request you

‘to give me a short histery of your life.”

"The prisencr looked up in surprise at the
singnlarity of this request, and then, in a fivm,
bold tone, demanded, , ‘

“ Who are you, sir, that wish to make yours

el familiar with my history

“ A frierul”
“ JTow am T to know that 27
*

Wil you not take my word for !

 T'irst tell me your name, and what object
yon have in your inguiry.”

i As to the name, that is of no conseqiience
—niy object of inquiry is to render you a ser-

| vite—1o save yoor Iife if possible.”

-« And what has my history to do WLth the -
saving of my life ?7 .

«More, perbaps, than you are aware of”

# Certainly more, if any thing at all”

a4




. her losa.

“ Will you compl_y w1bh my request ?”

“ Yes, I will bumor you, for the sake of got-
ting at the solation of this mystery. Will'yen
have the ontline, or the detail ?”

“ The outline is suflicient for my purpose.”

“ Then T will begin by informing you that’

I was born in Londen, on the 29th of Septém-
ber, 1762.7

“ And are therefore just cighteen years of
age,” interrupted the other,

“ I shall be in a day or two, sir,” answered
the youth—* that is to say,” he added, in 2
tone slightly faitering, * should I live solong.”

He paused a moment, as if in contompla-
tion of the doom 1mgendm anit then con-
tinued : ‘

“1am the sole survivor Of‘;lX children, five
of whont died in infancy. At the age of six
years, my beloved mother followed her off
spring to the tomb. My father, overpowered
with'the weight of liis afiliction, for he loved my
mother dearly,was incapacitated [or business by
At that time he was a thriving shop-
keeper, and had amassed a handsome  ¢ompe-

tenes ; but immediately after he sold omt, and

amply providing for my education with a dis-
tant relative, made o biip to the continent.
For several years T heard from him reguiarly,
about onee in six months: hui he never re.
turned again, though every letier intfimated he
had thoughts of deing so. '

“ The last lefter reccived, was about six

-years ago, and in that he positively declared

he should set out for England in a wonth. 1

-was overjoyed at this intelligence, and longed

-—oh | sir, you, know not how ardenl]_y;f'm'
the time to come when I could again throw
my arms around his neck, and pitlow my head
upon his breast, Hvery vessel that arrived
from France was then chronicled by the press,

with the names of the passengers; and these
lists T seanned c:ngerly, with a wildly-beating | ¢
heart, in the hope of finding among them the
endeared appellation of my beloved father.

“ A month relled away, and my anxiety bo-

came puitiful. Tlis was the {ime my father
had get for retarning, and Tgrew foverish with
impatience to behold him onee more.  But he
asme not  Another week of soul-harrowing
anxiety passed, and then eamo the frightful
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intelligence of the loss of the packetship Al
pine, with the names of these who had found
a watery grave. Oh, heaven! who can de-
scribe my feehngs when I fourd among these
latter, George Nugent, the narae of ny fatber I*

The youth paused, Durried his face in his
hands, and gave vent to choking gabs,
fow momcnts he recovered himself, by a rrreat
cffort, and again resumed:

“ My father perished with the unfortunate
Alpine. T bave nevér scen him since—never
shall hehold him agdin this side of the grave
For weeks after the sad news, I was confined
to my bed with a brain fever. My life was
for 4 long time despairéd of-but God saw
proper to restore me to reason and health.
But I could not go on with my studies, ~and I
longed for achange of seene. My puardian, a
consin of my fathet, consented to let me visit
America, and promised to take charge of my
yroperty in my absence. T embraced the op-
| portunity, and was é(_mn bow]in\g over the
broad Atlantie. T landed in Boston, and be-
coming shart of fumls, I wrote to my guardjan
for wove.  Six months passed away, and hay-
ing received no answer, I wrote again. Sl
no answer came.  Several times have T writ-
ten since, with the same result.  From some
canse, to me unknown, no letier from my
guardian has ever reached me, nor do I know
whether he is living or dead.

[ way sbon reduced to penury, and ebliged
to seek some means for’ support. . Without
friends, I found this no easy matter to accom-
plish.  But at last Tfeli In with a kind-hearted
gentleman, who gave me employment as a
cevk ina store. 1 remsined with him a yéar,
during which thme thé war broke out. My
employer immediately took part in the strug-
i gley and finally soid out bis cifvets, and, 1 be-
Hieve, placed the greater portion of his Trop-
erty at the disposal of lis country, to assist in

carrying on the war. Ile is now a Colonel in
the American army, and; [ Lave’ rLcently
heard, stands fair for higher promotien.

 He made overtures to me, and all in his
employ, to join Lim, All accepted but my-
selfl "1 did not wish fo take part in the strug-
ole on either side, and receiving, some time
aiter, an offer from an }‘:n“hahll}.ﬂﬂ in this eity,
to act in the capacity of a clerk for him, I

Ina
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aladly embraced this peaceable mode of carn-
ing my living. I came to New York nearly
three years ago, and have been here ever
‘since, in the employ of Mr, Harding. I say

. ever since—I mean tili the occurrence of ‘this

alfair, in which I have Lecome involved, and
which, I suppose, will terminate my earthly
career.”

“But why,” said the personage, , who had

“all aloug been the spokesman of the two vis-

itors—-- why, since, a5 you say, you did not
wish to take part in the strugele on either side
—whydid you alfow yourself to be persuaded
into an act which makes your life a._‘forféit 17

“That is a question, sir, I choose not to an-
swer,” replied the youth, firmly. “Tknow
my fate,” he alded, with something like a

sigh, ¢ an(‘i am prepared to mect it. I shall
leave no kin to mourn me when 1 am rone ”

“ 1'0'11 know nol that, sir,” rejoined the
other, quickly; “you know not that. Sup-
pose Iell you your father is hymg.?”

“Livingt” eried young Nugent, with a spas-
modie start, % Living 1
Tell me
sir, oh ! tell me that it is false, and thouéh you
ahow e my death-warran( the next moment,
on my knees T will bless you I

« Mow, siv! how, young man " pursued the
othor, sternly—— would you rejoive to be con-
firmed in your belief of your father's doath?”

“Alds! yos, since Lmaust die myself.”.

“You are unfecling, then.”

“Oh! ne! no!” eried the }ouil:, a deep
flush mautling bis pale foatures: “no, no, sir
—ido not say that!” J
- % Mow then am I to acéount fhr the strange
sope that your father is dead

“Because the knowh-d;j(, that he is living
woald utman me—for ﬂwn I know he will
rooner or later hear of my ignaminions death,
“md the news will break his heart.”

“ Well, young man, painful as the intellj-
gence may be to you, I Jnust tell you your
fathor is ]mnnr rejoined the'other. ‘

“0h, (sz" groaned the youth, Loveunw‘
his face with his hands.

# And what is more,” purﬂued the stran;:e

vmmr *he is now in this city™

“Mereiful heaven ! you are not motkmﬂ

. Okl no, no—do not’
mock me in this terrible manner !
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me 2" exclaimed young Nugent, wildly, with
drawirig his hands from his face, and looking
up at the other with an agonjzed expression,
his dark eyes Bleamlng as with fire.

*Noy, on the honor of a gentleman, I am
not mocking you; and unless you stand in
your own light, you shail be free to clasp him
n your arins.”

“ On what conditions P f; atrly traﬁp(,d the
prisoner.

« That you reveal who are your accompli-
ces.” Y :

#1 thought so,” eried the’ youth, in a tone
of sternn indignation, his features again flush-
ing, hut this time with a very different feel-
ing thar before. “ 1 thought it would come
te this.” And then drawing himsell up
proudly, all traces of a tender emotion having
vanished, he confinued; ¢ No, siv, I wonld
not accept the terras of release, though 1 saw
my fathor breaking hiy heart beside me; and
that wonld be the strongest trial 1 could possi-
bly undergo--the torture of the rack would
be nothing to it.  You have mistaken e, sir,
and as I wish to hold malice against no one, [
pardon you the error. What I refused to his
excellency, Sir Henry Clinton, you may rest
assured | will ot grant to a stranger.  Even
weresll you tell me true—-and, pardon me, if
1 now suspect some artifice, Lo wring from me
an Lonofable secret—even were my father
pow hy my side, I do not belicve he would
cotnsed me to this foul” dishonor, 1hough it be-
the only means by which 1 can pro]onq my
lite” .

“ We shall see,” returned the other ; ¢ you.
will scon know, for here your father stands”

“ My father I” shricked the youth; turning
wildly 10 the other figure ; “you my father I
and* he sprang to his fect, like a madman,
making his heavy chaing clank and ratile dis-
mally. ‘
~ #Alas! my poor Loy, T am indeed your
father,” answered the other stranger, who now
qpoke for the first time since entering the cell;
and he threw his arms around the neck of the
bewildered. youth, and sobbed aloud.

“ Oh God}” grozned young Nugent, fondly
embracing his parent: “ Oh God ! that I could
have been spared thjs heart-rending triallw-

but thy will, oh Gogd! be done.”
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“ Now will you not accept the proposal I
have made 7 asked the other visitor, - L

Like lighining the youth started from his
father’s embrace, aud thundered forth:

“No! I tell you once for all, no ! even with
my father’s entreaties joined 1o yours.”

“ Alas " said the other, % then your doom is
sealed.”

“ Pray, siv, let e speak a few words with
my son in private,” now pleaded the anxious
parent. b

“ Very well, sir, I prant your five minutes’
conversation,” replie(i he in authority, and he
immediately quited the cell.-

“Noble boy! you are indeed worthy to be
my son,” said the father, in a low tone; as the
heavy iron door banged behind ihe one who
hiad just quitted the cell. © Oh, come once
move to my arms, that T may again embrace
¥ou I”

“But are you indeed my father #” quericd
+the youth, doubtingly, endeavoring to get a
viow of the other’s features.

““You shall see, George, and judze for

yourself;” and the other proceeded to get
the light, which still remained where the juilor
had placed it.  Returning to ihe youth, e
held it up before lis own face, and added:
¢« Ido you now recognize me, George ¥

The latter serntinized the fealwres of his
supposed father, long and carnestly, and then
said, with a gigh:

#.Ng, I can'not recognize you.
hinir was durk—yours is red:
beard ‘was black—yours is sandy. ' It seems
imposs[ble you can be the same, though there
is something In the general shape of the fea-
* tures, like what my memor y retains of my be-
loved parent, But 1 was very young when
Tast X saw my father, and perbaps you can ace
count for the diflerence in your complexion,
-and the color of your hair” ¢ .

# (George,” returned the other, qpedhmd mn
a low, rapid tone, “time is precious, and so
we will waste no more in idle words. I-came
to cheer your drooping spirits, and prepare
you for your release. Iam in disguise, and
my disguise must be perfect, since evén you
«do not recognize your friend Carlini.”

« Clarkini 1 ejaculated the other with 4 start,

My fathor’s
my father’s-
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#Iush! listen, and speak not! The per-
sonage who has just Teft you, iy Sir Henry

Clinton. - How I have managed to wheedle:

him into coming here with me, I will explain

cafter you bave effected your escape, which
You have behaved noblys .

must be to-night.
lad, and Carlini ig not one to desert his friends:
more especially such as have jeopardized their

lives to save him. Attend to mwy instructions

Here i3 a saw, made from the main spring of
a watch; here 18 a vial of ofl, which will en-
able it to work without noise; and lere isa
composition of the eolor of the iron, where-
with to fill the crevices, should the jailor hap-

pen to appro:u_h you before your task iz com-

pleted.  You mmst work fast. Do not spver

| the iron entirely, but only so'yon can snap it

at a moments’ warning.
me " -
“ Yes, yos
amazement.
¢ Leave the rest to me.
and T witl not fail you. 1 ha,vef two plans, bug
I will tell you nothing now.

Do you understand

,”Vreplie(l the other, in breathless

Keep a stout heart, |

v
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George | my gon—that it should come to this!”

he continued, in a heart-broken tone.

“ Father, farewell!” eried George, with a
fresh burst of grief, as he threw Ly arms
wildly around Carlini’s neck, and embraced
him. ) R

“-Parewell b«qpvd the otherj and tearing
himself away, be rushed from tht, cell, ag it
he feared to trust himself longer in the com-
pany of one so dear to him. ‘

“ Fargwell, yourg wan,” said Clinton to the
prisoner. . % Unless you agree to the ferms

" proposed, you have probably seen your father

for the Jasf thme. Your doom is fixed for fo-
morrow ot sunrise.  You will thas. have an-
other right of selitude in which to reflect; and
should you conscnt to my propositien, even at
the: last moment, you shall e immadiately set
at liberty-—otherwiss, no power on earth ghall |,
gave you. Adxeu‘ and think well upon your
father's sorrows.”

Saying this, Clin{on strode out of' the ccll,

- the jailor closed and locked the massive doors,

Carlivi then produced a aoraposition, of the

eonsistency of softencd putty, and hastily ap-
proaching the iren doors, thrust.a portion Inte
cach key-hole.

By thiy means he ‘had the |

impressions of the locks of the doors commun-

icating with the eell of George Nugent.

Scarco]y had he vesumed his place beside

the prisoner, when the outer door cpcne(i and
Sir Henry entered.

}

and the whole party ascended to the floor
abave in silence, the soi disans father appear-
ing a good deal agitated.

“I\layl hdve onc moment’s conversation
with your exeelleney 97 said Carling, as Ciin-
tan was aliont stepping into his carriage, at the
door of the prison.

‘ Certainly; Mr. Nugent; cnter, and we

- will talk as we ride, for my time is valuable;

“Weep! wegp!” whispered  Carlim o

George: and at the same instant he uttered o,
heavy moan himsclf, and then appeared to be

sobbing eonvalsively, a trick the prisoner was |

not slow to imitate.

“ Well,” said Clinton, %ihe five minntes
hiave expiredd”  But neither the prisoner, nor

Iis soi disunt father, tock any notice of the

other’s presence., “1 say, my good sir,” par-
sued the General, placing a hand on the
shoulder of Catlini, who suddenly storted,
with well-afieeted surprise— the time has
come for you and your son to part—if, as {
conjecture, he still adberes to his deter mlm-
tion to reveal nothing.”

“ Alag! it iz s0,” groaned the other. My
prayers have been of noavaill.. Oh George ) ob!

i

kg

# ceunt of the .infended treachery of General

§

but I warn you not to ask, for the parden, or
even reprivve, of the prisoner”

“ 1 have a plan,” said Carlini, as the car-
riage dashad over the rough pavement, “ by
which otur ohject may yet be effected, and the
accomplices of my unfortunate son bc discov-
ared.””

“ “opcak, then, for on thzs point T am very
anxlous—as much so, perhaps, as yoursel,
though for a very diflorent reason. To be
frank with you, Mr. Nurent this husiness
troubles me more than, ﬁom a CUrsory JrIance,
would seem at all needful. The case is. jost
this.  Your son was detected in an a!tempt
to pass our lines near Harlem. On bis per-
son was found a hoilow silver ball, and in that
balla document, drawn wp with great care, and
“evidently by a master hand » giving a correct ac-

11

Arpold, and the advantage the British ex-
pected to derive from-the taking of West
Point. Now as this, at the time, was a pro-
tound secret—or at least supposed.to be so—
known only to myscif and some’ three or four
officers in my confidénce, you may readily
conceive how anxious 1 am to find out the
traitor; for that there is a traitor near my
persor, 1am led by this to believe. Sik, 1
would willingly give your son his freedom, and
a thosand pounds besides, for a revelation le
could make In five minutes; and if you have
any plan, short of absolute dishonor to my-
self, by which you can get at the truth, rest
assured it shall havé niy hearty sanction.”

“I bave such-a plan, your excellency,” re-
turned Carlini; “and since Ishall take the
execution of it wholly npon myself, to save the
ife of my unfortunats son, no dishonor can
posmb!y accrue to your excellency. It is this

| While left alone with (x(’or'rb, vainly urging

him to confess all and save his life, be sud-
denly interrupted me, anil begged, as a great -
favor, that I wogll send: him a confessor of
the Romish Church, and that to him, as a spir-
itnal’ adviser, amd to no one clso, would he,
unbosom himself, ‘T was greatly shocked at
this, as your excellency will readily perceive,
when I'inform you that I am a striot Protest-
ant myself, and that George was educated
in the Jatter faith. The idea -then suddenly

‘ocowrred to me, that this whole afliir might

be the work of Jesnits, banded together to
overthrow the rights of cur sovereign, King
{reorge, in this country, in the hope of get-
ting the new rule into their own hands. It
also occurred to me, at the same moment; that
this confession might be turned to advantage,
by substituting a false priest for a real one.”
% By heavens! a capital idea!” exclaimed
Bir Henry, joyfully. * Dut the whole affair
must be adroitly managed, or your son will
detect the plot, and thus hlast our hepes.”

“ Jf yoor excellency will be kind enough to
intrust the whole management of it to me
rest assured a father’s fears will adopt all nocest
sary precautions to insure its guccess.”

“Ibe it so; but you must be active ; for
should your plan fail, your son dics to-mor-.
row at sunrise,”

i Trust me, your excellency, there shall ka




12 ROSALIE DU PONT; OR
no Hnnecessary dday But I must request {lowing t‘bé:mmta recorded in the foregoing
your excellency to give me a written permit, Jchapters, that the keeper of the prison, wherein
that wiil admit the priest to the prl:aoner al ; George Nugent was-confined, being seated in
his oflice, and in & comfortable doze, was sud-

any hour during the night.” |
 Ah, yes, certainly,” returned Sir Henry ; l
the outer door.

and then a new iden seeming to strike him, he
added, quickly: “ But suppose I give the jailor |
all necessary instreetions—will that not an- i
swer as well ¥

Carlini msla,nﬂy perceived that the other !
had some slight suspicion of his double-deal-
ing—hut he answered promptly, and dppa-
rently well pleased. |

“ 43, yes, your excellenc y,Jllbt as well: in
fuct, now [ think.of it, 1 believe it woald be !
the better way—only, 1 trust your excellency, |
in the multiplicity ol business, w;ll not over-
lock iL.”

“I will not overlook it, Mr. Nuxront hut
will dispalch a messenger to the jailor imme-
_diately.” At thismoment the carriage stop- |
ped, and the door'was thrown operi by a ser- |
vant in livery. % Al here is my residonce-—
will you step in, Mr. Nugent?” pursaed Clin- ’
tion, as he alighted.

-« X thank your excellency™ answered Car- |
Jini—tbut 1 must set abont the bosiness wo
wers -ipeakm" of, a8 the day s fast” wearing
away.

“ Well, Heaven prosper your undertaking I ¢
rejotued’ (,lmton, as he twmned away to enter
his dwelling.

“ Amen ! said Carlini, moving quickly up
Breadway—Dbut ere he wys ont of heaving, he ;
heard the servant say to Clinton:

“ General  Arnold s anxiously aw(ntmg
your-exeelleney's return,”

“The vile traitor " muttered Carlinj, his
eyes glemming fiercely; and then he added, |
with a triumphant expression: % 8o far my
plot works to a charin, and 1 have even made !
the proud and sagacious Sir Henry Clinton
my dupe.” :

CHAPTER il

A DOLD STRATAGEM AND ITS RESTLT

-& Roman Catholic priest.

C Tr was J.bout ten o'clock on thf_ evenmg fol- -

denly aroused by a heavy double-knock on

HWell,” muttered the Jailor, yawning, and
rubbing his eyes, “I suppose he’s come at last;”

jand Le proceeded to usbolt and throw open ™ .

the doar, disclosing a stranger in the garb of
“I thought it was
you—~—come to see (}(,orge Nugent, I suppose?”
puraued the keeper, addressing the new-
j comer,

“You have divined iy purpose, sir,
phud the other, In that precise tone, and with
“that air of religious sanctity and austericy,
which so many ministérs of the 'Gospel, of
levery ¢ seet, see proper to display, perhaps with
’l view to impresy the sacredness of their call-
ing, and their own superiority, upon the minds
jof the vulgar, ¥ Yon have divined my pur-
pose, sirg 1, indeed, have come to behold that
poor unfartunato youth, and, in his Iast hour,
mnmtw to him the holy eonsolations of the
true faith, . Will you e so kind as strai li-
way to conductme to his abode?” -

' ra-

The speaker was a tall, wollformod per-
sonage, batween forty and fifty years of age,
ITis skin was as dark almost as that of a mu-
latto; large, bushy, iren- gray whickers, anil
must"u,hca, in a great measnre concealed lua
features, His lmzr wag of the same color :
his heard, and, being short and bushy, mat]c
Lis Lead seem much larger than it really was.
His eyes were black and piercing, and the
gr,o.neml expbression of his countenanee was
SGVCTU]‘,’ austere.

The jailor, in compliance with the other’s

Elu‘lllt‘st, immediately lighted his lantern, and -

praceededt into the interior of the prison.

“whhisway,” he said, and led the priest

down info the dungeon, and to the cell of '

GGeorge Nugint.  “What time shall 1 come
for you ? he inquired, while he busied him-
self in unlocking the two doors,

] can not say,” answered the priest, “when

I sball have finished the sacred duty enjoined’

upon me—it depends much, apon the state-of
wind in which I fing the penitent—but i yeu

+ enter, adding ;
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could make it convenient to ¢all in half an
hour, I think that, if not ready to depart then,

- Tshall be able to specily the exact time.”

“Well, your reverence, T will call in half
an hour,” returned the jailor; and throwing
open the cell door, ke motioned the other to.
“Do you wish a light ?”

“Qf course, sir,” repl'ied the priest, with an
air of surprise—“how clse am I to sec 9"

“Well, then, take this—I think T shall be
ableto ind my way back in the dark;” and
handing the lantern to the priest, the .jailor
withdrew, locking the doors after him.

As soon as he found nmself alone with the
prisoner, the priest turned to the former, who
was recliniug upon his' straw, eagerly watch-
ing every motion, and, in a solemn tone, said

“My som, 1 am truly sorry to find one so

' young, and apparmltlyintdiinmt as yourself,

ing aau*rated in so gloomy and loathsome a
place.”

“Wlo arc you, sir ? 'mtl what is your Lusi-
ndss here 77 demanded the young man, as.
suming o sitting posture.,

“T, my son, am a priest of the truo faith,

"come lo conﬁ.-as you, and preparc you for your

long journey.”

“Who sent you 9

#3ir Henry Clinton bade me come, saying
you were anxions to confer with a priest of
your own faith.”

“But, sir, T am not a Roman Catholie.”

“Indeed !” exclaimed the priest, with a
start : “then there has becn a mistalre £0Ind~
where.”

8o it would seam,” replied the other, drily. |

“But since I am here, will you not make a

elean Lreast of all your errors, and so prepare
yourself for true wvepentance and Divine
merey 27 {
“You evidently mistake my character,” re- 1
turned George Nugent, Iooking keenly and |
seratinizingly at the other,
Lere in the spiritual r'apauty of a priest, you :

have made a journey '

in vain® |
“And in what capacity, save thatof a Epl]" r

- itual adviser and confessor, did you suppose |
. my son, T would come to you.”

i

“1 did not say I %upposed you would c<omc
inany eapamty——!or the trath i3, I did not ‘
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suppose you would come at all, having never
seen or heard of you before.”

“Well, my son, I can nat refurn the com-
pliment in the saine words, for 1 have heard
of you before, and that it is your deliberate
intention to escape from your prisén to-night,
assisted by a certain Signor Carlini, somewhat
known as an astrologer, whicl is synonymonas
with imposter, swindler, cheat, etc.

“Good heavens ! cried the youth, turning
deadly pale, completely thrown off his grard
~how learned you this ¥

- “Then I am right,” rejoined the priest,
quickly, with a trivmphant smile. Come,
young man, acknowledge you are caught at
Jast.”

“T will acknowledge nothing, but that you -
are a low, base-born scoundre] 1” cricd the
other, indignantly. ’

“Rail on, young sir—but already your
friend is safely lodged within these walls, and
you and he must leave them together. Do you
undevstand ¥ o

“Alas! and so wy noble benefactor is a
prisoner, and must die to-morrow ?  On what
charge was he arrested §7

“On what charge should he be’ arrested,
bul that of being a spy in the British camp 27

“Alag! then we are doomed ! groaned the
youth :

“You, at least, may escape,” said the priest.

CéTlow P

“By confessing.zll you know.” .

“Villain, begone ! or I shall be tempted to
strike you with my chains” again cried the
young man, growing furious,

“But your silence will not avail your friend,
since he, hkc vourself, is alzeady in a dun-
seon.” .

“Then why are you so anxious for my con-
fegsion 77

“Suppose Ttell you Sir Hem'y has taken &

"If you are only f'ancy to you, and is desirous of some excuse

“to pardon you (R

“ am o‘i)lmed to Sir Ienry; but he shail
never have the excuge that I turned traitor to

my friend, even though it be proved, te my
ba,thfamon, that 1 .could do hlm no injury
thereby .

“Well, enoufrh cf this mummery,” returned




14 . ROSALIR DU PONT oR

the priest, with g reat animat:on. “George
Nugent, yon bave been sorely tried, and found
in every respect worthy to live, and become
one of a little band secretly fighting for
liberty.” ) .

“What mean you ?” asked the other, in
amazement, .

“Thatin the person before you, you behold
ne priest, but Carlo Carlini himgel,

“Giracious, heavens! you

“Ay, I am again’ disguised. My face and
hands are colored, and my haw and beard are
falge” .- :

“Is it possible ! Ah now I pememe you are
indeed my friend. Iow strange I
- “But the ehains, lad! the chains!”

“See here!” and as the youth spoke, he
snapped then in twain, and stood before the
other, free of any incumbrance.

“Heaven be praised ! so far my. plot works
well.  Should kind fortune still continue pro-
pitious, ina few minutés you will be at Hberty.
Now lot me tell you the rest of my plan;” and
Carlini, for o short fime, spoke to fhb olhcr in
a low, hurried tone:

When, at the expiration of the half hour,
the jailor returned to the door, Carlini bade
bim enter. The moment he stood within the
cell, he wis seized, gagged, and bound, ere be
Lad time to cry out for Lelp, or make any ef-
fectual resistance. Depositing him on the
straw, and seizing his keys, Carlini now bade
the young prisoner follow him; and taking up
the fantern, both went out, carcfully lodmm
the doors behind them. Having ascended to
the carridor above, and secured the  trap
Cazlini whispered to his young eompanion to
remain where he was, il he should go for-
ward to the keepei's room, and ascertain if
the const were clear. Carefully unlocking
the iron door, he peered in, and, to his surprise
and dismay, hebeld a large, atlletic, rongh-

looking fellow, seated in the jailor's chair,

« evidently awaiting his return.  Who ho was,
he did not know—but thgught it probable he
was either a turnkey, or one of the night
watch. But how he was to get past him, with
the prisoner, was a matter for the most serious
consideration. * Carlini - was fordle of inven-
tionin-a diflicwdt emergeney, as we have al-

ready shown, .and hé now thounrht rapidiy,
running a dozen plans through q‘Ius mind in
almost as many seconds.

“Well, Governor, isany thing the matter 3
| inguired the fellow, in a grufl’ voice, ‘suppos-

ing he was addressing the jailor.

Carlini made a rapid signal‘{br Lis young
companion to step belind .the door, then
throwing it partly open, he entered the keep-
er's room, w:th a .‘:mllL, andin a bland tone,
said- :

“I think, sir, the (evernor, as you term

litm, finds some difficulty in securing the deor
leading to the dungeon., There appears to

be something the matier with one of the bolts
m—perhaps you had better step in and asmst .

him.”?

“Q, yes, certainly* and the brawny fdlow )

arose from his scat, and advanced to the door
epening ieto the eorridor,

As he crossed  the threshold, Carlini, %ho
stood by the door, struck him a vielent blow
with his figt, on the back of his head, which
stumbled him forward, and nearly stunned
him. At the same instant, and before the
fellow could recover himself, George Nugent
sprung into the keeper's oflice, with the Jan-
tern, and the astrologer Instantly clesed and
locked the déor. ~ By the time this was com-

pleled, the entrapped turnkey conprehendvd.
the' trick that had been ph}.yed upon him, and

began to curse and rave in a way that bade
fair to alarm the prison, if not the town, !
“Quick ! quick!” saidCarlini, in a low

Lurried touc: “be ready here to take advan-

tage of our so far remarkable success ;” and,

he proceeded to unlock the door leading to
“There is a sontinal without here,”

the street.
he added, “and unless we can enirap him, we
are not safe even now.”
He threw open the door as ]JL, spoke,. and
called out, in an alarmed tone:
‘ #Quick, sentry—this way—hasten—thera
is a prisoner loose, and I fear ke will ‘escape.”

There was a patter of feet on the pavement, °

and the next moment the sentry, with his
musket, sprang into the room, crying :
“Where ? where ? what is the trouble ?”
“There I” answered Carlini, burriedly ; “do
you not hear him?” as the cries of the en-
trapped turnkey resounded in the corridor.

_discharged his musket.

1
“Stand ~>by that door while I open it;” and as
the soldier, not suspecting a trick, darted for-
ward to it, Carlink and Nugent boundad into
ihe strect, the former jerking the door to after
him, and locking it, as he had done the others.
buar{ ely was the Lot tar ned, when the sen-
try, porceiving too late that ke had been duped,
There was a mighty
uproar now in the prison, and as the noise
could be distinetly heard outside, our friends
well knew there was no time to be lost.
WWe maust Ty, Georve, we must fly! said
Cadlind, In a staytling whisper, grasping the

arin of his companion; and the next moment
“hoth were speeding down the street, but run-

ning soas to make as liftle noise as possible.
Fortune still favored them ; for theheavens,

which but an hour before were brithiantly’

studded with stars, were now overcast by black

. clouds, rendoring the night extremely dark ;

and as the streets were not lighted save by an
occasional gleam from thé upper window of
somne dwelling, and as the fugitives took good
cara to keep in the deep shadow of the build-
ings, there scemed Jittle danger of their being

- successfully followed, save by the sound of

their footsteps.  Dut though they at first ran
swiftly, yet instinctively, as- it were, both ran

“on the balls of their feet, and thus preatly les-

goned the danger in-respect to sound.  And
danger there was In every -quarter; for
the llllT}lt-le.tI'(J]b were ou duty, and it would
require the utmost urwmbpu.uan to clude
their vigilance. For some fifty yards, the
progress of our friends was rapid; and then
quhm suddenly grasped his yOUng compat-
ion by the arm, and with a low “Ifist,” drew
him close up against an old bailding, where
both came to a dead halt, and bield their breath
in fearful suspense.

The canse of this now mavemeni] was the
quick steps of a sentry lLeard approaching
them ; and a minute after, & dusky figure was
seen gliding quickly forward, I passed

*ther, without looking either to the right or'
. left; ' ;

and imfilediately the fugitives ~again
Aarted away, Tho notse at the prisoh still
continued, and presently a voice was heurd
shouting :

“The spy has eempual’ the spy has eg-
caped )

H

'
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As may readily be imagined, this' startling -
cry did not tend to shcken the pace of the
fugitives, ‘whet makmn as little noise as possi-
ble, soon turned out of the wain street into a
dark alley, up which they sped with all their
might. The ery, that the spy had escaped,
was taken up by others; persons were heard
running in various dircctions, and it now be-
come painflully cvident to the fugitives, that
unless they soon found a hiding-place, they
would be captured. Every nerve was strained,
and every sense kept keenly alive to the dan-
gor that menaced them.  In ten minutes from
leaving the prison, they had entered the street,
uncbserved, where Carlini resided. If now
they could reach his dwelling unseen, both
folt that they would be comparatively safe.
At this mowment a sentinel suddenly sprang
out from, the (Ieep shatdow of a building, and
presentiug Lis mual et to the breast of Cdrhm ‘

eried :
% Stand ! and give the countersign |”

Knowing that delay would be fatal, the as-

Utrologer and his companion bounded aside,

and attempted to pass without speaking. The
sentry palled the trigger, and the mugket went
off, but fortunately doing no other harm to
our friends than creating a new alarm.  With
the flercencss of the tiger, the speed of light-
ning, and the power of a giant, Carlini sprang
upon the soldier, wrenched the weapon from
Tils prasp, and, clubbing it, struck the poor fel-
low on the head, who foll like an ox,with s
single groem, apparently lifeless. Darling
away again, Carlini and his young friend
reached the private door of his dwelling, jnst
as the roll of a drum was heard sounding a
fresh alarm.  Inevery direction windows were
now raised, -and many a head, white with a
night-cap, was scen protrading, to learn the
czuse of the tumult; and more than one fe-
male voice was heard to ghrick forth her feare
that the enemy had beseized the town, and
that all were ahout to be massacred by the
hatefal. French aad the barbarous rebels.
But most fortunately for our friends, no one
of the many on the leokont observed them
owing to the darkeoss; and with a private
keyCarlini ‘unlocked the door, and, almost
breathless, gjirted into the house with his young
fricnd. | Then, for the first time since setting
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out on his perilons mission, the astrologer
breathed freely; and sinking down upon his
knees, he cjaculated:

“ Almighty God be praised! we are saved
at last”

The commotion without increased, rather
than subsided, and persons were heard: run-
ning in various directions, perbaps in search
‘of the fugitives—perhaps to learn the cause of
the alarm. ) '

% Come, my lad,” said Carlini, “let me con-
duct you to a safé retreat.”

He then led the way up stairs, followed by
hiz young companion, and entered the black
Chamber of Fate, which we described in the
first portion of this true history. Crossing this
to the black hangings farthest from the door,
- he lifted the dark curtain, and feeling about
on the wall, at length touched a spring, when
a small door epened, and disclosed a nedt lit-
tle room, containing a bed, and other neces-
‘sary articles for a comfortable lodging apart-
ment. ’ ‘

“ Here, George,” he said, “must be your
abode for the present—or, in fact, till I can
find o way to get you out of the city. Xou
porceive you have only changed one prison
for another, though I trust you will not find
the change to your dmadvanmge, nor me a

harsh jailor” oo
" % (od bless yon!” cried the young man,
grasping the hand of the other, and pressing
it to lis lips. “ God bless you! I owe you
move 'than ever I can repay, even with the
sacrifice of my life, since T have but one life
to offer, and that you have twice saved”

not be needed now, my friend,” replied Car-
lini. #1 considér the obligation, if any there
were, more than canceled, by the noble man-
ner in which you have conducted yourself
during your perilous and fearful trials, Adien,
for to-night ; I will see yon again to-morrow;”
and with this he drew the door to its place,
and the spring instantly secured it

“Now let the hirelings of King George
. search to their hearts’ content,” he muttered
to himself. ¢ As they have been foiled now,
80 shall they ever be; and nothing shall tri-

for which we have periled our all, and for
which all true hearts are ready to suffer,
even to the death’”

And now, taking a short leave of Carlini
and lis friends, let us turn to another scene.

CHAPTER 1V.

ONE 0l THE SPINS.
Ox quitting the presenee of Genceral Wagh-
ingten, on-the night before the execntion of
Major Audre, Major Lee at once repaired to

his guarters, and sent for Sergeant Champe,

at the same time issuing imperative orders that
no one should be allowed to interrupt their in-
terview. In a few minutes Champe was with
the Major, who, without urcumlocutlon, thas
addressed him:

“Within the hour, Sergcant, I have heen

closeted with owr commander-in-chief, on an’

aflar of great importance. 1le wishes to
find a brave heart, who will embark on a per-
ilous but inglorious enterprise, to serve the
common cause, 1 named you—was ] wrong?”

41 freely denote my life to the canse of lib-
erty and my country,” answered Champe,
proudly, “and I thank you for bringing mc
so favorably to the notice of our noble com-
mander.” -

“ And you are ready to seh out this nlghf:—-—-
ay, within the hour—on an enterprise full of
perily with even the chances of ever return-
ing against you, and without so’ much as say-
ing favewell to'a single comrade ¥

“Major Lee,” answered the noble fellow,

G therb are no sacrifices T would ot male, in
“Well, well, T trust even that sacrifice will

an- Imnm‘tho ventare, lo serve. my country.
Tam a man of few words, and mean what I
say-—therefore pro%od with your instruec-
tion.” Ve

“Well, then, to be hirief, it wdl be| neces-
savy, in the first instance, for you to desert
and go over to the enemy.” \_

“ Desert I eried’ Champe, in astonishinent,
while & heavy. frown gathered on Lis lLrow.
% Dugert, Major Lee ? do I hear aright #”

“You do, Sergeant; for only by desertion
can you accomplish the plan we have in view.
Listen! It is the wish and design of Wash-

amph in this glorigns land, but that liberty :ington to seize upon that vile traitor, Arnold:

'

TREASON IN THR CAMP.

and bring him to justice. This of course can
only be done by some oue, or more than one,

" deserting oor 1anks and Joining the DBritish.

There are at present & number of veal desert-
ars from our side, and these no doubt will be'
placed under the traitor's command, By
joining them, you will thus be near the per
son of Arnold, and car watch all his move-
ments, and peradventure find an opportunity
to seizé i, and take him to the river, where
2 Bont nist be inowailing to convey Lim across
to Hoboken, and thenee Lo shall be escorted
to lLiead-quarters.  You will sot be alone in
this business—there aie others alveady among
the cocty, with whoin you must commuti-
cate, and who will Tender you what assistance
they e, This paper containg the instrae-
tions of (ieneral Washington himsel, in re-
gravd to your proceedings, and it only now re-
maitis for you to sty whether you will dtu,nml:
the hazrdous ummplmo or not”

-

& l\i_lllul_ Lee,” returnad  Chauwpe, after a
‘jbw werneits roflection, 1 believe not evel
my' most bilter coanuy vould Accuse e o

physival cowardice.”

“ 1 would venture to say not)” veturned Lee,,
not o little prizz! lel as to what eonld lic the

drift of the Sergeants romarks ; weerlainly

~ngh, i he knew yvou and had any regard for

I do vot wish to flatter you, but 1
I conzider you one of

trul
aiust hetiestly sy,
the very bravest e of my cor [h, and that
is soving no Tigtle.”

“Then it must be oral conrage I lack,

Major,” meinined Chanpe, wﬂu«,inml}
“1lowdo
% Why, for the wery reason that Tdo not wish

1o undertake this Iission, 1 fuar nof, the per-
soual rvisk T should he oblized to run-—and
Heaven knows the adventure wounld be none
of the safest—hut to we the idea of desertion
satms terrible.
in my country’s eause—but the thought of
pef]*ilin;: wy honor appals me. And that I
should peril the Iatler, as well as the formmer,
even you, Major Lee, can not gainsay. To
suceeed in this bosiness, [ must indeed desert,
and leave m¥ comrades to bilieve moe a treach-
arous villaing and were 1o fall, T should fall
Eg(‘.o!)ly, and lljtay would glory in my death;

Tam realy to peril my life

“and my name, that now stands fair with them,
2 :

would become a by-word of reprm(,h. No,
uo, Major, d- not urge this business upon me
—{6r, believe me, I would an hundred times
vather sufler death than disgrace.” '

“ But consider, wy dear sir,” pursued Lee,
“what valuable service yon would be ren-
dering your country, in bringing this villain-
ous general to justice; and remember, too,
that thuugh there are many who might for a
timie fook upon you as a deserter, yet there
are those, high in power, who will regarvd your
noble saeritices aright, and who, ahould you
fail, which ITeaven forefend ! wilt take cave to
place your character in its true light; and
then those who may have been loudest in
their denunciations, will be loudest in your
praise.  And should you succerd, what honor
would redound fo-you for such a glorious
achievemuent, tc)geﬂmr with a name and fame
jmmartal. - Consider well all these things, and
that, though you may suffer.a temporary dis-
grace, yei the time may sbon cowme whan you
will be able to wipe away all dishonor, and
stand torth to the world & nable example of
what g truc heart may Jare o do in the cause
Unles< you un_
dertake this basiness, I fear me ¥ shall not be
alle to find another so every way competont,
and Ishall the more decply regret it, that I
have almost pledged mysell to General Wash-
ingtont oo your behalf, and already he counts
on you to push the hazardous undertaking to
If you refuse, I frar the
scheme will fail—for honestly I know of no
other so well capacitated to carry it oul. You
are o man of tried courage, cooly steady, per-
severing, shrewd, full of resources, and inflex-
ible.” - o

“ [ foar you overrate my abilities,” replied
the Sergeant, modestly ; “ bat since your heart
is so strongly set npon the matter; and since,
as you say, {rom your represcntation, the
commander-in-chief looks apon me as en-
gaged in the enterprise; and sinee I'shall be
doing my conntry some service, I will agree
to go, on one condition.”

“ Name it," said Lee,

% That should it anfortunately happen I do
not live to return, you now sclemnly pledge
yourself to vindicate my honor—for that i
idearer to me thar life.”

of {reedom and his country.

a snecessful issue,
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% On my honor, as a gentleman and a sol-
dier, T sacredly pledge myself to the terms
proposed,” answered Lee, emphatically,

“Engngh! Where are my instractions ?”

€In this paper, in the handwriting of
Washington himself;” and L.se handed the
Sergeant the document, which, not an hour be-
fore, had been placed in his hands by the
- comnmander-in-chief. %1t will be your safest
plan,” be continued, 4o (;ommit‘.'thé 1nstruc-
tions to memory—atherwise the paper might
falt into the handsof the British, which would
be proof suflieient to condemn you as a spy.”

Chumpe immediately drew near a table, in
the center of the tent, en which stood a lght,
and twice read the paper carefully through,
This done, he held it to the flame, and ina
moment it was reduced to ashes.

 ave you not been too hasty?” asked Lieo,

« N, Major, it s liere, wliere it will never
be effaced rsave with life,” relurried the Ser-
goant, tapping his forchead with his finger.
“T know the whole plan, T approve of it, and,
to the bost of my poor abilities, 1 will endea-
vor to excente it. In the arrangement of
every part, I perceive the wisdom of our
great chief. ~ Well, the div is erast. I go
soon. Farcwell, Ma}or Liogmit may b we
shall never mect-again,”

i Farpwell” returned: the other, grasping
the extended hand of the noble Serpeaut.
 Favewell, my {mend, Imt I hope orly for 4
season.  Bear with you the remembrance,
that you leave two warn {riends behind, who
‘can appreciate you s you deserve—~General
‘Washington and my huinble soltl”

“ Thank you; I'desire none better;”

with a basty step, Sergeant Champe quitted
the tent of his commanding oflicer. -

The night was dark and cloady, which so
far favored the design of the Sergeant;
unfortunately there were sigus of rain, which,
if it fell, would be cortain to make the road
soft, and leave palpable traces of the course
Ie had taken. Bat nothing dauntéd, now
that he had settled upon Lis course, Champe
moved stealthily forward to his quarters; aned
‘wetting his valise, and -such other avticles as
hie most needed, he proceeded to the picket,
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and

bridied and waddled him, mounted, and dashed
away upon the run,
He had not gone above a hundred yards,
when he was challenged by a sentinel. With-
out rupfy, he baried his rowels in the horse’s
flanks, and, with an angry snort, the animat
bounded avay with ircreased” speed.
sentry fired, the ball whizzed through the air,
cloge to the. sergeant’s head, but fortunately
missed both him and his beast, and the next
mument he was out of sight.

Soon after Champe quued the'tent of Lee,
the latter, being somewhat fitigued, for the
day bard Leen a busy one with him, laid down

- upon his rude couch, and endeavored to com-

pose himself to slecp.  Dub he felf feverish
andl restless, and conld not avoid thinking of

J Champe, and speculating on what might be

the vesalt of his daring wlventure, Tn Clampe
personally he took a deep intervst, aside from
his offivial capacity ag his own erderly, and he
felt gz uFat solicitude for his success, both on the
score of friendship and as it eoncerned the
welfare of the country,  If the Sergeant could
only get afew hours"start, before being mised,
he reasoncd, he would be comparatively safe
and he listenad cagorly for any sound that
might be taken as evidence to the contrary.
The report of the sentry’s gun he id not
near; and when some three gnartera of an
hour had elapsed, since Champe departed from
lis tent, he began to congratulate himsel! that
all had gone well ; but just at this moment he
heard s name spol\en aloud, and Cayptain
Carnes, the officer of the day, Li}tf‘l[’(l his
marquee in haste.

% Well 7 denanded Lee, partly ¥izing from
his conch.

« [rardon me, Major, for so rudely disturh.
ing you,” answered the new-comer; “bat the
fact is, a dragoon of: our- corps has Ju%t made
his escape, and I have come for your written
-ordery to pursue him.”

« What proof have you, Captain, that any
one has fled ?° N

“Why, he passed the patrol on horseback,

challenged.  The sentry fired, hut missed
him, and then Dastened to inform e what

at ne, great distanve, withdrew his horse, |

T inomediately orderiad a party

bad oceurred.

The ‘

~ean without exe ltm" auspxmon.”

at a full run, and refused, to answer when,
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fo get ready for pursnif, and, as 1 said bhefore,
have come bither for vour written orders.”

“ ol ! pol!” said Lee, anxious to create as
much delay as possibla: © the sentry has been
drinking, doubtless, and mistaken some {right-
ened countryrman for a dragoon.”,

“ No, siry the man was sober, for I ques-
tioned kim elosely, and know by his answers,
which were briel and strajght forward.”

- And who do you suspect has fled ¥

I do not imow, of course—Dbut I can soon

- ascertain.”

= Well, find ont; and if it i3 really as you-

repor(, you shall have my orders with as little
delay as possible. But it will all turn out a
bug-bear story, depend upon it—although, if
Oillt‘ﬂ\rh(‘ yeu can lot me kuow. - Heigh ho!
I fuel very much fatigued, and I was just g %t-
ting into a doae as rou came in.”

- But dary, you know, Major Lee ~—

“ Lort interrupted the other—
“eertainly, understand all that, abud ol course
you are excused, and, i the matter turns ont
as you suspeel, deserve much eredit for your
promptaess and vigilance. Thu‘e o, and
ascertain (he truth as soon as you please”

Captain Carnes departed; and the moment
he was atone; Lee mullered:

“ Poor fcllow I T fear for his safety now-—
thonugh 1 will delay the pursnit as long as [

atnly, sir,”

Some” hail’ an ]mur ('ldpbul and Captain
Carnes_refrrned in haste.

* Lam sorry to say,” he said, speaking rap-
ully, “thal my suspicions weve well founded.
Siuee 1 left vou, 1 have assembled my com-
miand, and, el to my regref and astonish-
ment, find Serveant (/lnmp(, missing,”

# Berpoaut Champe repeated Led, in well-

aflueted surprise s « my ordurly ser'weant naiss-
m‘T P impéssible

4 Truey, upbe my honor! Strange though
it seem, in one who apparently had the good
of his cotiniry so much at heart, T doubt not
the follow has all along played the hypocrite,
and has now fled to the British to join that
scoundrel Arnold.  But if you will be kind
enough to husten with your written instrue-
tions, we way yet overlake him. Tt has just

of mind :

we ean once get upon lllb track, we can l:eep
it, as the shoos of his lLorse, like those of all !
the rest of our cor s, bave a private mark, by
which we can distinguish them from all oth
ers, and in the soft, moist ground the mark
will of course be conspicuous.”

Lee, tinding no éxeuse for longer dulaying
the pur-m;t Arose, i apparent haste, but man-
aged to make even his haste prevent a uick
completion of what he was aboni to doj for in
arranging Lis writing mater als, be aceidently,
as he seemed, upset the ink, and the captain
was obliged to go for his own. - At last, how-
cver, the ordet was written out, and delivered
It was to the effect, that
Champe should be mken alive, and hrought
directly to the Major's quarters—though, in
the cvent of his making a stout resistance, or
attempling to escape a{tcr being captured, the
party in pursuit were duly authorized to use
extreme measures.

As soon as this document was placed in the
hands of Captain Carnes, thatofticer hastened
to the party in waiting, and handed itto Licu-

to the captain.

of the pursuing detachment, the Captain re-
‘peating the contents, that no forther delay
nmight be aveasioned by stopping to peruse jt.
The word was then given, and away dashed
the dragoons, taking the direction of the de-
serter, as reported by the patrol.

That uight was one of painful anxiety and
feverish restlessness to Major Lee.” s could
uot sleep; and for hours be pau;il the carthen
floor of his teni, in no enviable f i of mind.
Morning cawe, but brought no mtelligence of
either ihv pursuers or tlw purseed. ‘e day
wore slawly away, and about three vlack in
the afterncon, as the Major was sitticg in hig
tent alone, he heard a loud, long, h;mnplnnt
shout, amid which he could {llb[lnblllhh the
words, uttercd in bitter tones; ‘

“The sconndre] is killed ! the seoundrel is
killed 1 ‘

“My God!? groamlrl Lee, in terrible agony
“have I then been the means of
dooming this brave, fenerous, and noble fel-
low to an ignominious death! OL! Heaven
help me ! 1 shall never forgive mysclf.”

Degun 1o rain, and {hat is m our tr\.VOI‘ for if

He buried his face in his handg, and for &

tenant Middleton, who was deputed the leader
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few moments fuirly sobbed aloud. Then
rising, le tottered, rather than walked, to the
door of hig marduee, expecting to find his
He beheld Captain
Carnes and Lieutenant Middleton approach-
ing him, the Tatter Jeading a horse and boear-
ing on his arin a cloak, both of which he in-
stantly recognizad as belonyging to Champ(‘

“ Alas ! ulas ¥ groancd Lee, mentally : “ihe
‘Beraeant iy dead, sure anough, and t]w} came
to bring me the supposed joynl tidings. Oh!
if they could Lut see my poor heart in this try-
ing mewent ! Well? well 97 Te hastily ad-
ded alond, as the officers eame np, both of
whom eluerved that his features were very
pale, and tLat he seemed mouch agitated.

“ We pursued the villain closely, s these
tropliies bear evidence,™said Bhl](”bf(}[l, “hut
the seonndrel escaped us for all that.

4 Thank God 7 ejaculated Lee, eatching his

 breath; and then, bethinking him wlmthe bad
said, e added, quickly-—*+ that he did not get
off seott frew.” .

“ It was a vace of life and death,” returned
Middlton—+but the fillow bad too much the
start of us § thongh, I'tn thinking, he will ve-
member the Imrsmt to the latest day of bis
life.”

« Doubtless,” rejoined the Major, turning
back iuto his tent to eonceal the joy he felt at
hearieg this intelligence. ¢ Come in, genile-
wien 3 come in, and tell me all about it, ‘Seais,
gentlemen,  There, proceed.”

“ We had little diflicalty in getting on his
trail,” poarsued Middleton, © thongh unfor-
tunately he had an hour the start.” .

“ Ay, very unfortupate that,” chimed in
Lee, “and all owing 1o myself, too, I believe.
Well, you found his trail I”

# Yex, the rain made it Lonspmumm, but
at every place where the road forkeds or an-
other erossed it, we were obliged to halt wud
examine the ground, lo be sure we did not
miss bis route. Thiy of course delayed us
constlerably—so that, notwithstanding we

warst fears confirmed.

rode hard ail night, we did not get in sight of

the fugitive till just after daylight. At this
time we aseended a steep hill, and, to our great
delight, we cspied- the scoundrel on the brow
of another, about hijllf n mile ahead of us.  As
uck would have ity he saw us at the same me-

ment, and spurred en with a1 his might. We
pressed forward, and the raee became fervifie
—he seeking life, we l'éimnge.

% 8o certaln were we pow of overtaking
him, and al-o that e would continne. straight
ofi, that we no lenger thonght of examining
the road 5 but when werenched the spot where
we bad first seen him, we daxbicd forward in
reckless confusion, not donbting that when we

turped an angle in the road, about a qmarter -

of a mile ¢lead, e would again be dn sight,
We soon turned the avgle, but wore much dis-
appointed to behold the 1oad straight befors
us for nearly a mile, but no Cliampe.

and, judge of my vexation and elimgrin when

I perceived that no horse “had passed rlong

thers since the rain. i

“ I now ordered a halt, and sent a part of the
men back to take his trail, while the yest of us
kept on, haping to find & way scon to turn off
to the river and head him, for 1T rightly con-
Jectured he had taken that divection,  Aboul
an hour after, the pafty sent basck Joined me
at a cross road, a little above Bergen, where
we again came upon the tracks ol the fapitive,
he havmg reached ‘there, appareutly, by
short cut across some open fields.  We again
set forward together, and soon came in sipht
of the desertor, near the river, pusl:mw with
all hig might for a British galley that lay
anchored out in-the stream. e saw us, and
tliat enless he could reach the vossel, his case
was hopeless, for, from some cauze, his horse
wag very much blown, while onrs seenicd com-

paratively {resh.
» While making his Tast desperate effort for

the river, he unlashed his valise {from his sad-

dle, and strappud it to bis own back ; then, as
hig horse drew up on the bark of ihe stream,
he leaped over his head into the water, struck
out for the vess], and called upon the crew

theteof for assistance.  We were now within
good masket shot, and I ovdered the men fo
unsling their carbines, and, the moment we
halted, to give hima volley, Suon afier we
fired a reand, but unfortunately missed him.
Meantime boats had put out Lo his assistance,
and the galley opened a fire on us to cover
them, " The result of the adventure
we captured his hopse and (loak, but had the

I now.
eoked down for the prints of Lis horse’s foet,

mnieate the resalt of Champs

is, that’

'1‘REAS()N IN

mortification to see him ”Ft safely on board
the enemy’s vessel”
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|sh10udud in a ﬁoqxamer like mist. From un.
derneatl this wrapper, a small, delicate shaped

¢ Welt, yon did well, Lieatenant,” replied : foot ‘encased In a while salin slipper, was

Léa, © awd Ishall take care to report you in

barely perceptible, the toe resting on the floor,

I
the same lizht to our commander-in-chigf” Fand giving aslight rovking motion to the dsau'-

I thank you, Major,’” rejoined Middleton, |
+and assure yvou I sincerely rearet that yoa
wilf e obliged to Teport our failure also.”

« Wall, ot him go,”
him go.
made an example of him—but otherwise I féel |
all raitors can well be spared »

. Shortly after this, the two o[lwi’l‘s toolk their
Teave, and, with a heartfelt prayar of thanks-
giving, for the salety of the necble scergeant,
Major Tee set out for hesad-quariers, to com-
s perilous ad-

i

venture 1o.the Amerigan chief.
.
CIIAPTER V.

TNITE LOVIERS.

Two days after the events recorded in the |
last clupter, and’ some five or six sinee the |
opening of this

“second series,” Rosalia Du i

Pont--now so far convalescent as to be able
to quit her bad, for the most paret, during the |
day, thoughshe had not yet ventured toleave
her voom—was seated in a large,” stufTed rock-
ing-chait, poiing over a volume of that traly |
great and immortal puem of - the heaven-in- !
spired Blind band, Milton, called Paradise
List—a poem which, in strength of thouglt,
powerful and graphic 'descriptior;, Arue orig-
imality, sl depth of imagination, has, in onr
huwhle opinion, no ernal in the T‘mn ish lan-
auage.

The fave nf ont beautiful herownc was yet ‘
p:lln, and exhibited traces of her vecentillness;
hut »tiil it was extremely fovely, and in its |
serene, Luiguid, balf melancholly expression,
was & Lecination equal in power upon the he-
halder to any Wing ever digplayed there in
the gadiidesl waments of vosy health. A Tonas,
whit - Linen weaper, vichly ambrofdered witl
lave, enveloped ber wiey, syinmets jeal figure,
allowing jost il oatlines of her person to b
viaible along it ~l1r;u‘ el 1

, a8 we comefimes

et i fpure represented by the ];;ﬁntu
‘ M

sail the Major-—*let  support, was gracefolly resting on the
True, 1 wonld have liked to have ioned arm of 'the chair ; while the clbow of

_sense, without tending to satiefy,

One hand, with the, loose sleeve pushed back,
50 a3 to dmplav a large portion of an ex([uis-
itely moulded arm, held the back, and, for
wusl-

the other arm rested on the opposite side, and
the band pressed lightly against the lead,
"which was inclined to the right. The raven
tregses had beoen I)l'Lb{;I‘VLd to the head much
against the will of the physician, who had or-
dered them 1o be cas close—and now fell in
wanton dalliatiee avound her Eove!) face, ala-
baster nu'[., and over dhe Drowt coliar of the
snowy wrapper.  The dark cyes, Iangid and
moltmrf from vuderneath the lung, dreoping,
hmwn fashes, looked steadily wpon the in-
“spired page of the great poet, and the soul of
the beautiful maiden was reve ling in the
sweet fancies, which the greal bard's des ﬁt‘l‘lp-—
'tion of the Garden of 1t den, and ity then sin-
less pair, never fails to excite.  Altogether,
the pictnre way complete; and he must have

=1)een fastidiouy indeed, who, having seen it

“conld have wished any thing (}mnl'n 4 for the
[hetter.

A bright fire in the chimney sent out o wén.
Hal warmth, avd the air of the room was per-
famed Jost unouwh to please-the alfelory
Some min-
Vates passed, during which T, salie remained
in“the position Just deseribed, witl e Cyos
“fixed upon the hook, when a llnht tap was
“heard on the door.

“ Conne in,” said the fair ccenpant ; and she
‘raised her eyes, and glinesd to the door,
“which opened and adwitted-a servant of the

" mansiot.

A strangoer desives to know if he can see

I . ~ -
'you for a fuw minates alone, pressclle ¥ said

t}w fomle, dropping a enelsey, as was the
custam of the lh} when a (]l'l‘(’llll arel aldd rogsed
her misfrops,

@A stranger I repeated Rowlio, insurprise;
“Cwnald he nol give Lhis namn 77

“ No, mamselle—when T usked Lim to do
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50, that T might tell you, ke said it made no
differcnce, but]ust gay a sfranger wanted a
. few minutes’ conversation withyou”
“Thig is singular I—did he ask for me in
¢ particelar ¥
© “Yes, be inquired for Misg Rosalic Du i

Pont; and when 1 mentioned that you did.

not receive visitors now, and prohably would
not till you got so you could leave your room,

he started, turned pale, and asked hurricaly’

if you were fil. T replied you had been very
gick, but were now getting well fast. Upon
that, he hegged me, as a great favor, that 1
would take his message (o you, and if you re-
fuged to see him on the first representation, to
say it would be to your advaniage fo grant
him a private interview. 1 shonld judge by
his looks, that he has lately come into the uty
from the country.” .

#Is he old or young, Helen 7 .mqulred
Rosalic, with a fresh de rec of interest.

“ Young, mamselle, and very handsome.”

“ YWhere is vy aunt ?”

t* She has just gone cut 1n her carviage.”

¥ Bhow him up then.” ‘

The servant retived, and, a minute or iwo
later, ushered the stranger inte the room, the
latter holding his hat in such o manuer as to

. shade his face. ‘ ‘

“I conld wish - this interview stvietly pri-
vate,” stid the unknown, in a feigned voice.

Rosalie mutioned Melen to vetive anid close

" the door.  The moment this was done, ihe

unknown revealed  his face to the wondering | . . .
tknow it true by your pale and somewhat

Rosalie, who uttered a sappresged shriek, and
in a low, tromidous fone, said,

# s it possible, Bdgar Blilfonl, that we thos |
meet again ¥

“ We do, dear Rosalie,” returned the other,
coming forward and taking her band, which, ;

with reverent aflection, he pressed to his lips s
and theu, emboldened Dy the passivenocss of -

the other, and apparently acting (rony impidse
-only, be quickly pressed his lips to hers; and
“as her beautiful features became suffused with
blushies, he added : 4 Pardon me, . fair one—
it is the first time 1 ever ventured so far—Dbut
the templation, and mny feelings, made the ac-
“ton irresistible.”

“ Caplain Miliord, you ave bold,” faid Lo-

salie, her dark eyes flashing, and ]mr face still
refaining iis erimson hue, which now seemed
the ﬁush of virtaous indignation. % You have
dared to do what no maq ever did before 5 and

trivial thing in the world.”
“ Oh! Nosalie, I have offended you!” and

the gallant captain, still retaining the other’s
{hand, sank onone knee Ly Terside. @ [have
offended you, which T would net have done
for the world. I was rash, Fadmit; andifyou
will forgive me, T promise, on my honor,as a
soldier and a geatleman, never to attempt the
like again—that is,” he added, a nmmm:f df‘ter,
“unless T have your permission.”

forgive you,” replied Rosalic, « Rise, Captain
| Milford, awd please bo seated.”

“ Ah ! you have not forgiven me,” said the
(Japtcun humbly, as he aros:, and threw h]m-
sell’ into a chair which stood near,

“Why do you think I Lave not torgiven
vou ¥ inquired Rosalie, in a softened tone,
touched by the other’s manner.

“ Because you addrossed me so for Illd”_}
When I entered, you ealted me by my ehris-
fian name—now yon address me: by my mili-
tary title” ‘

“ Well, then, | will call you Edgar onue
more, to show you ! hold no malice.”

(), thanks, fair Rosalie—thanks!”

¢ But how is it I see you here, Mdgar

4 Tirst let me ask after your lieaith.

. toldt by the servant you have

913

1 was
been siek, and 1
’

twasted features.” .
% Yes, | have been very ill, bat am now fast

I regaining healih and strengih”

L0, his must account fur your long silence.
11 knew e;omct‘hing was the matier, but 1
cdreamed not it was this.” ’

)

# And did ghis bring you to the city

‘Résalie. T will not be ypacrile enongh to

cwy your silence was a luading cansme even ;

fthough I can conscientiously say it had a cer- -

ftdin indluence upon my mind. No, 1 came
{(and the Captain looked caufiously arcwud the
 apartment, and drawing his chaiv close to thas
{of Rosalie, added, in a low, solainn tone )—7
it"ti‘,‘ﬂlé here ta-serce my country”

yct you say, ‘pardon me,’ as if it were the most |

 On that eendition, and that tmlyl', will 1

 frame.

-you saw himy “die ¥

“ Not this alone-—un, not this alone, dear

T oseenc.
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Rosalie grew deadly pale, and grasping the
otlier's arm, almost gasped,

«1 understand you~-a spy !

The Captain nedded, and rephed,

@1t is a hatefal word” .

« And terrible,” added Rosalie.  “The pen-
alty attached (o detc’uti‘on is awfal,  The gib-
bet! the gibbet! Oh, Heaven ! yor musi not
die thus! “’ .

 Fear not, detrest, if I may be allowed 1o
term IO s My plas are well Taid.”

¢ And so were Andre’s—€ad be mereiful

to lum i ' .

“ Anen te that—for he wag brave and no-
Ble, and <lid not deserve his death.”

“ You knew him thea ¥

s ogaw him die”

Resalie covered her face with her hands,

and a cold shadder passed over ler delicate

¢ Alas ! she murmured, ab Iength— poor
"Andre ! what an awiul fate was thine!  And
ow 4lid he bear him-

solf 2

“ As a hrave and  noble winded soldier
shonld.” ’ . :

# ITow was he locked upon by those who
withiessed bis execution 7

“ As a man unforfunate, not criminal-—as
a man more sinned against than sioning—as
the innocent oxpiator of the offenses and
ciimes of a villain.”

“ Then his eneandes pitied him 27

“ Ay, 18 never was enemy pitied hefore.
The coldest-hearted stoie among thews shed
tears like a <hild. " It was (he wost solemn,
hwposing, aud heart-rending sight 1 ever wit-
nessed. No ane seemed calin and collected

but the anforfunate prisofier.” L

# Doseribe the scene, Edgar, for 1 would

have it from an eye witness”

“ 1 fear wili shock you too much, dear
Rosaliv-—yonr nerves niust still be weak.”

"t Goon! goont Iam prepared to listen;”
amd Rosalie threw hersell back in her LIidlI‘,
and placed her hands before her eyes,

“ 1 will endeavor to bebrief then,” rejoined
Milton, “ for 1 likke not to dwell upon so sad a
[t was frst decided, by General Wash-
inglon, that Andre should sufler on the even-

ing of the 1st of Outebur 3 hut Sir Henry Clin- |

wheerful composure,
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ton having the same day sent some commis-
sioners to treat with the American commander *
concerning Andre’s release, and the negocia-
tion not being conciuded in thme, the exceu-
tion was deferred till the following day at
twelve o'clock,  When, on the morning of’ the
fatal day, the guard-oflicer announced to An-
dre the time fixed for the closing of his mortal
career, he received the intelligence with a tros
soldiér’s firuness, and exhibited no ¢inetion,
1lis servant, who chanced to be in the roow,
way 50 afleeted, that he burst into tears; upon
which the in‘isonm‘ turned {o him, and jna
severs tone, said,

#+Leave me, till you can show yourscl{' more
manly I

“ At an carly hourin the day, the people
{from the sarrennding country began to pather
about the fatal spot where
had been erceted, upon whick they sazeld with
feelings of solemn awe  There appeared to
he none of that levity of feeling which usually
attends an exceution.  Fach face had a solemn,
mournful appearance, as if each individual
folt he was about to witness the final depar-
ture.of a friend,  About ten o’clock, the mnf-
fled drum was heard giving out its funereal
sound, while the rest of the musicians played
a solemn accompaniament.  The military now
began to march jupon the ground, and take
up postlions in two long lines, reaching from
the stone honge, where Amldre was confined,
to the hill just back of the village, where he
was to sulfer. A lttle afier eleven, the excort-
guards proceeded to the prison, to attend the
prisoner on lislast jonrney.  The outer guard
formed a hollow square, and consisted of some
five Bundred wmen, under the direction of a
colonel and major—the Inner guard was
merely a captain's command. It was my for-
tune to be deputed one of the two officers to
take an arm ol the noble prisenecr, and walk
with Bim 1o the gibbet, and I therefore had a
good opporfunity to chserve hira narrowly in
lis last moments.  When we entered the room
where he was confined, m}d announced to him
our business, he arose fmm his seat, and, with
as if ke were merely go-
ing on apleasurc excursion, howed gracelully,
and sard, with a bland smule, -

the rude gallows
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“*Gientlemen, ¥ am ready to wait upon you.?
“As I gazed uponbim—sa young, so hand-

some, o secomplished, so worthy to live, with
such a brilliant and distingoished future so
recently apparently opening before him—and

- reflected on the awfulness of cor mission—

that we. were about to conduct him to an ig-
nominious death—tears involuntarily started
tomy eyes, and 1 wasobliged (o turn away my
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‘[aﬂy coneluded that Anderson had been ar-
Frested, and would e severely dealt with by
the British.  From' some expression of this
nature et full, the kad instantly inquired if
i[} knew this Anderson ; to which 12‘Fl’>li€(],
revasively, that 1 kngw him only by pame.
He thern, to wy surprise, sugaested thit hoe
was a Biitish epy, but_ had'no proof to offer
ih substantiation of the clarse, save Iis own

head to coneial my emotion ; obgerving which, !éuspiuions, which of comrse went for nothing.
he approached me, and in a tone of devp feel- ‘ He then asked me if 1 ruspected the writer
ing, said; 50[' the letter, and T answered in the aifirma-

“+I must thank you, Captain Milford, for . tive ; and he.then inquived if' he was a man
this tribute of respect; it shows your good- | above sugpivion, which I answered in the af
ness of heart, and T can answer for your | firmative also.. 1le then muttered something
fidelity to your conntry. My case is merely labout being mistaken, hut suggested that there
one instance of the fate of war, and I yield

: would be no barm in watehing the movements

to my destiny.’” _lof all parties, to which T readily assented.,

“He knew you, then ?” said Rosalie, in sur-
prise.

“Yes, we hiad met before, under very dil- |

forent circumstances; and it was, perbaps, in
some degrecowing to mysell that he was then

a prizoner.” i

i

“Ilow so ?7 | :
:
“You recollect you sent your servant into

Subsequently I communicated th: information
he gave me to General Washineton, but puar-
posely aveoided saying any thing about Arnold,
as L then belioved him a pare and high-minded
man, aud thought thas his character had been
too much h'dduéud by bis enemics already.
In this reserve, a8, evenis have since turned
ounf, I fear I wag wrong—Dhut we ean not tell

thdc "‘;&“tl')’s and that we met at the Burn- | beforeland always what is best for us to do.,
sides ‘ - “The interview witli :
- . J iew with the ber, however
-“Yus, yes, [ remember it well,” answered made 2 shoneer 3 Lo ot OEY 1 ‘
LT L gy ., (made a sttonger jmpression upon my mind’
Rosalic, with an arch’ smile, that Miltord qid |, RET M r Al {0y mmne
yot comprohehd. <Well ¥ than I had thought at the time ; and alter 1
¥, 1, o (5] I ! . U
: had returned to my "owu gquarters, 1 often

“Well, this Jad, whom I found very shrewd C . .

' oo i ey s!m,g&‘d caught mysel! seriously pondering upon hia

-angd knowingleremarkably so or one in his e ol
! '

situation-—threw out-sonie strange hinfs about
there being treason-in kigh places ;| and said
Bie had seen a'letter dropped on ihe faer by
a British oflicer, whq catled to see you, the
superacription of which was Joln cluderson,
_and that in that letter he had read a few lines,
whick showed a plan to have 1he person to
whom it was, addressed come within
Amerioan lines.

words, but as’ ofien , dismissed thew, with, g
i hasty *pshaw,as being saggestions ngt itn‘titlle.‘:.i
! on the
whole, 1 resolved, 1f ilh’)' thing stranga or pe-
culiar should vome under my notice, to take

to wuch- consideration.  However

due note of iy and il posible, wanaee so as
to unravel G mystory—fur thid there was
|inystery somewhere, had becowe a iizand idea,
) r‘h" [of which 1 could ot dives! my sl
Now taking every thing !

into consideration, and knowing that Arneld f . . . R
was expeeting to meet a person from New ‘!d:‘u had an interview with {'\1'[!0]\1 at Smith's |
York by the name of Anderson, T b ouee i‘hﬂusp‘hm }am presupposig you have seen
conéluded that Tehad wiitten the letter, mind the whole acrount in the Roy ‘fﬂ Gt
_that this Anderson was an Awetican spy -
the Bxitifh camp, who bad been detected by

“Well, it so chaneed, that on 1he day An-

41 have” replied Tosatie.-teo on 17
“Onthat day, T sax,” comting 0 Milfnd,
his correspoudenes, whivh had aveidentally " #it so chame g that Twas soit ont with's panal
fallen into the posees-ion of the. officer whe ‘ ing party onthe yeey voal aver which Andpe
calied on you, Frem this 1'&;5911&1;_:‘, oatirand his geide Smith Tl gesol o1

i
i
i
i
!
1

< e
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order that the former, not Leing able-to get Pritish spy, playing a double-game—for even

back to the Vulture, should reach New York | then T did not saspect Arnold of heing con-
S ’ L

i i arfy jee i ith i honaht itmove
by land, Well, on their approaching my pavty |cerned in a plot with him, buf thounfit 1

in the evening, onc of my men stopped 1he !proimblc he had t]l‘.ﬂl?i\'\‘ld Arnctd. T also ad-
travelars, and demanded the password, which ; d‘ud a pxn':.u}nnl dvscrspl:o_n of the wman, alnldb;i.
Suiith, the spokesman of the too, was not :_11!10 1‘lfmlt, that if he were a Britsh spy, he \T'un l &
{o give. I ]n'usvnted myself, chtered n‘afo ilee Iy, from what be hal 'hem‘d me 8Ly t'(‘m-
' werning the Sow-Boys being out oo the Lar-

conver<ation with Swith, and ingquired whither

i s replyi at Dis | vy o talce that ronte in peeference
he was going; and en his replying that his | rytown road, to tak 1

ohject waw {o reach a phace some distance be-
low during the night, I tried to discourage
him from procecding, ss 1 kriew the counhy
1o be i;;féstud with lawless bands of despera- {
daes, who would not scruple to talke his Tife, |
Bat ke secmed bent on continuing his  jour-:
ney, at all hazards, and ﬂaisv awakened my
suspicion that all was not right. (O cxamine ‘

the note that night.

ta the other, as being for him the saler of the
two. ' '

@Vl to conclude this losg digression, my
messenger found and deliverad {o Paulding
e acted upon my sug-
gestion, and the result you kow.”

“Then Andre’s (_:aptI!:m was in wome degree
attribnted to yourself 77 said Rosalie..

ing his passport, however, T found, it to be #Yos, I may be said to bean indirect canse
" of his apprehension.”

aonnine, in Aruold’s own handwriting, and
1 “This is something new fo me, and 1 pre-

1 therefare know I had no right to detain him. |
Tn the course of conversation, 1 learnad that | sume is not gung*aliy Lknown.” .

the' e of his fellow traveler was Jolin An- «Na, it is known only to sowe three oy four
derson, and my surprise, considering what ' persons hesides yourself—uor would 'I, for
had gone betore, may be readily imagined. . reasons of my own, lave it go any Eu_!‘ﬂw.r.
“Il could not now divestnyself of a certain | Neither Bmitl nor Andre kigw any thing of

amount of suspicion, that this.Anderson was® if, az neither do Pautding’s ar-i-tunts, for 1

@ British spy 5 and I eather magnified tlhe
danger ot thel ionrney, in orderto induee the

parties to Tay over. il morning. Swith, 1. :
cause fur knowing yeu, when jon agun ap-

‘ - O TR "o
l‘ peared to kim on the day of hix bxctution,

faneied, saw that T was douhtfal of his honest
' R X |
intentions; and being somewhat alarmed by

my disconracing representations of the couniiy 1

below, and fuartul, if e persisted in gol;llg
‘f()l‘“h’ll‘l}, that \m \qudﬂ‘il thus aftract mhore at-
tention o bis thovements than wonld be agree-
able, finally reselved to take my advies and
lay over, and, persuaded his companion to <o
the samé,
turncd back to a farmer’s house nenr hy, where
thety spent the night. -

C ¢l wow realved to profit by their dehy,
=0 a5 fo have the mystery coneerning Ander-

son, i mysfery there were, uovaveled 5 and T

arvordingly disputeled aonate 1o one John
Panldind, who was atthe head of o seonting
Pty belose, to the eflvor, thaty i & teavelor,

siving i wwae as Anderson, shoull aempt

(o pass Bz, Lo ahe some exeuee for siopping

&
i e spehing ldm-—uivivgg af the saue tue,

asa vorson for this that T feared he wan g,

In consequence of this, the parties -

3 " wrpe s
cautioned Pauldivg {o revaal the seevet 10 ne

Cone”

| K
o] pereesve, now, that Andee lad wond

“Yes, but when I first sayr l]llilll,‘élﬁ John
© Anderson, T Bad no jdea of Lis being sb im-
f]mrt;mt .el,“]':el'sui:aigt;, , Bata gng Ii(mr while
"1 think of i, Who way the offida with you
!;cm the day that Anderson’s Lstfer was drop-
puil i the drawing-roon: 7 7
#1Why, who should it Le, but poor Major
CAndee himsc 69
CwfIat Leve it allnow ;
e 1o Lell mee his name.”  Afier o woment’s
refloetion, another dea svened lo strike the
wdlant Cuptain with great foree; for his fea- ®
fuires cquickly flehed, and ag suddenly taned
e, and, ina frne of assumed Badifiorence,
“Way Major Anidesio the habit

bt yonr survant ve-

he Dygnired
"of vishing you, Rosalie ¥” )
“Q), ses, answered our faiv Luroine, with
I what seemed intended for natual frankeess 5
e (here was a rogiisi twivkle in her dark
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eyes, as she fixed them upon the half-averted
face of the other, for she had divined lis
thoughts, and was delighted at the oppertu-
nity of' t(‘ui.l!l”’ his feelings. “Yes,”. she cou.
tinued, with ::om&lhmg like a sigh, “poor An-
dre | he used tocall ofien to see me, and we
spent mzm} & duhrrhtful hour in each other’s
company.’

“indecad 1" 1'(*Lurm-d Milford, in a cutting
fore, his foatures again becoming crimson
with ]va!ou:, vexation. “Isuppose, then, }our
servant hiad orders not to tell me what British
Oﬁu'er was with you on that day

“{), no—why shonld § give such orders ¥
asked Resalie, in a well-allected tore of sim-

ple surprise. “Why shoull I have given such |

orders, when it was well-itnown that. Major
Andee catled almont daily tu see me! T am
sure [ had no reason to lJL, ashawed of Lis
companys”

“, of -conrse not,” replied Milford, ruther
bitterly, and affucting to laugh.  “Major An-
dre was o distingnizhed, ]ll%h-lllll](lt(] honor-
able young mnn, and there is no reason why

any one should iave beew axhemed 10 have |
On the contrary, |
Tis atlentions were an lonor to gy }-umw:
lady ;5 end Tnd e been less Hnﬂn'mn;wl.

Been seen in his eompany.

denbtless Miss Tasadic D Poot woukl soon |
‘have beoacstil further honered with an ofivr
of Lis homd, even if sueh ofter had nat Deen
already made.” .

“0, no, t{f) not think it would have wone
50 far e ) answerold Rosalie, with an ale

stracted giv, as if she wore consideving the

matter seriously, and apparently taking no
notice of the Caprain®s coldness and uneasi-
ness. “fdo vt think it would have gone so
far as that; for Major Andre had met with
one great dirappointiwent in love, and he was
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tion. “Itis a great pity. poor Andre was
lung 37 and  the Tast word was uttercd with
bitter, alnost malignant emphasis; for what
will not jealousy do, when once it takes a
firm hold of the mind, and gets the upper
hand of calm relfection. Though kind-havted
dnd Iunane, and one who- deeply regretted
Muajor Andre’s untimely fate, yet at that mo-
went the Captain felf sowmething akin o
i Gendish joy iur }]h suppom,d rival's misfor-
| tune R

edl monster”
‘chanm* orr’ yery natures, Lulmrw our milk of
haman kindness into gall. .

“Poor Andre ™ sighed Rosalie. «But yon
were goiny to deseribe to me }ns lust mo
ment,”

“Trag-—hut I think T will deler it till some
other thme., 3 fear this mlvrvww Lias been tog
long already.”

“indeed, (fupf,}zin Milford ! said Llosalie,
coloring. . '

“Ay, indeed, Miss or .Nzi’m's(’l}c D Pont,
i whichever prefix you please.”

“You are offended, lidgar,”
‘NU‘EI Hl.']l%}l' unde c'l"«”l("iq

“1 fael T have been andstaken, ma‘m’aclle.
{ was nn( aware you and I\la or AII(]F{* Worg
Yon snels mhmr\t(- terms

‘ “Burely, you'are nnt jealous of one who is
: no tnore 27

s
1
I
|

|
1
1
i

satd Rosalie,

“lealousy, in this case, is not perhaps the
cproper word,” relurned Milford, coldly,
fam still under obligations to you, fair lady,
tand any thing I ean do to serve yonin veturn,
“1 will do with all my heart § but, otherwise, 1
(hink. it best we do not meet again.” -
Rasalie watnow alarmed in carne-t, and
her color came and went rapilly, like the

fittu? playings of the aurorg horealis. She

ot the person to casily farget the past-—to Holt thaty In trying the Captain's feelings, she

give up an old friend for » new one”
HA yonng maiden’s sympathy with 2 young |

il gone one step too fav; and yet she was

Hoth to acknowie fre ]IE'I’ tlesign, thougl: she -

'man, for the Toss of hisfirst love, has a wonder- Is.tw no oilier way of 1'('rv,umntr s confulencc.
tul effect, sometimes, in transferring Lis aflec- fAlier a Jew moments of serious reflection,

sshe enid, with aforeed laugh

tion from a pust to o present object.”

“1loes it 7" said Tlosalie, with woll-affected
_simplivity.  “Well, I must own, 1 did sywpa- |
thize with Lim from wiy very heart”

4OF course—I conll kave sworn as much,”
replied the Captain, biting Lis Yps with vega-

“T perecive you are not partial-to a juke,
Filar.”

¥There are some subjects of too gerions a
cnature to be joked upon,” was the reply,  «if
you lave attempted to make a Jest of wmy
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faelings, you have done wrong, and the con- fory" for 1f 1y 'i_)eyoml,the nower of any ?Juing‘”
fequences way not in the end be as pleasant | 10 grant, or w:th‘uld, merely 0.13 the wh}m of
as you hnticipate. : Ithe morment.  1f, t.hen,,tht:'re is aupht in my
wWhat do you meanr‘ person or character, or in both combined,
«Phat iy natare is not one to be tvilled | that catices this emation, 1 nesd not sne for it,
with. Tisten ! 1 have ever believed you alasis isalready mine ; it not, then you have
pure-minded, noble- hearted maiden, above | ng power to grant it. The Destowal of your
the coguettish follies of your sex in general. | hand, of eourse, is “at your own disposal; bu
Ay sueh, 1 have loved you, with a pure aflee- | without love on your part, hewever mach ]
tion, constant as the needle to the pole.

But! may love you, I would not aceept of it and
iy love. Mins Rosalie, is not.a heated passion, ; if with love, pride, awbition, or any other
beyosd the comtrol of reason. Only coivineo |1ms‘simi should tempt you 1o withohl it, 1
me that vour hature is trifling, or tlldt Iam ; would not ask it as & favor.  Such, Miss Ro-
second i your esteem, and T withdraw wy- i salie, are wy sentiments, Draikly avowed, and
sl frow you forever. 1 owill not deny, that ! yon must act npon them as yon think proper.”
since our acquaintance began, yotrself mldt “Can you forgive me, Iidgar, for trifling

wy eountry have ovcupied my thoughts, and with your feelings ?” asked Rowlie, as the

hat T have looked forward, with glowing ans | yiher conchmled, hiding herface 1 her hands.

ticipations, o the line when 1 would call you " “Yes, T can both forgive and forget, fur my
wine, g it bpuuhb ! bLhLV(‘(l you | nature i5 not one io bear malice.  CTrae,
reviprocatsd iy alhu,lnu(mt, although: the E while speaking of Atdre, D nys adait tha )
word love hus- never before passed my lips ! was vexed——ay, even jealous, i you will—
(0 1 ave been mistaken, as onr late : amd that my feelings towand that uolerunate
conversation tends to convinee me ] have, | oflicer vxpcriuncégl A moneniary veyvulsion,

14 yoit.

then farewsl! to ane portion of my dreamns of | Lot a little refieetion bas convineed e I was
futare, a1 henceforth tet my country have p wrony, and I fuel 1 could now pity b all
my undividel attention. | ani nobone to sue | the sume, even should youddeclare fo wme that
for your love, or your band, 1 am ax prowd | you sincerely Joved hita.
a6 yourscli—thouply, for anght 1 know, there | say, that surlan avowal woulid not
may be a griwtdisparity in onr births, 2s the © deep regrers bug, as God s oy judge, |
world gocs. You, for anght I know, for you | would no longer hold imalice i my beart.”

ave never revealed your history to me, may |
b nable born s bat that lag little weight with
e, who am cngaged ina eaunse that pro-
i equnlity 1o be ane of its fundanieatals; |

I do net pretend to

CALSY e

|
i

; s And shonld Favow that | loved: him, but
; tliat, sinee all hope of him is over, T could now
love you, what would be the usni[ W oankedl
1 Tlosali e, oA timid fone.

anl whatever you may be by the - accident
of Dirth, | ehall Judge of you alene by your’
character and pl‘innip]cq' You are young,

“Lhe resnlt would D)™ replied Milford,
with a sigh, “that there wonld be an wpassa-
ble harrier between us—thiat you condd never

besnatul, aceomplished, and wealthy 3 and if T mast be first and only, i your

;\;z;bi}n‘auﬁ, ean aspive 1o any distination ; and, lvart, or nothing.”
1 :Lu[mu::ly believe, can aspive with BleC@st. | e Xoble Rdanr ™ eried Rusalio, with i
A Lanid belore, T for one shall never sue for ! AT Qg eried Ssihe, S

cither your love or your hawd.  Tove. comes |
g, onfaneousty from he heart, and diflirs ma-

e mine.

tion, while a wariu blush wadeliorlovely fin-
tures radient, and her pure goul shoue in lier
“eyes: “noble Idgar ! your manly candor, aud

terially ‘from either respect, admiration, or
“trae feeling, demanid a fitting return ; and 1

eetoem Love s smnellnn'r wo can not con-

trely we love, withon lrnnmnn why 5 nor can frankly acknowledge Tlove }fon,.mr] youonly,

we fix it upon an oliject Wlu.,.“ it bas not antd that 1 never loved another?
13

fixedatself, Our wilt has nothing to do with | *Bless you, sweet Rosalic I yeturned the

15 and ther-fore the individual who sues I'ot-‘ Lapt win, seizing her fair kand, and covering

bove, mistakes the nature of the thing he a-jkg, owith kisgew, ¢ Bless vou, doarest, fur these
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welcome words ] -
happiest of nigrealy” .

“You may now presame more—I zuh'mm
vyou from your promise,” said the fair
averting lier crimson face,

Edgar way not slow to waderstatud 5 and
reverently, but “with ardent affection, he
pressed the seat of Jove upon her sweet lips.

#T havd long loved you, dear Fdgar,” phr-
gued Rosalie, giving full sway to her foslings;
“but 1did not infend to tell you go yet.  Cir-
climstances have Lronght the avowal to my
lips, which Fas tong Lieen knowa to wy heart,
You. must ]m(inll me for my silly mode of
testing your alfection.”
" 4] can pardon any thing,” cridd the other,

“Csince I now know I am loved by the only
Leing whoae love I desire;” and again his lips
Smwht herd, and bath were happy.

At this moment there came a nen(l(' knock
on the door; and wprivging back to his seat,
the Captain assurued a ook of respect, Llended
withindiflerenia ; Tt a ervimson bue renmined
on the lovely [ua,hm's of the other, in spite of
" her eflorts to imitate Lis example.

You have made me the

wirl,

CIIAPTER VL

TUR INTERVIEW CONTINTED.

#Come in,” said Rosalie, in a firn tone;
and a servant apprared, who, approaching her
mistress, whispered a few words in her car.

¢ Bay Tam engaged ; but it he will call to-
mm‘mw 1 shall b ]mppy fo see limi,™ was
'Rosalic’s ynswer, dlond, to the servant.  The
fatter retived, and our heroine added © “Come,
dear Edgar, finish your deseription of the
closing seene in the life of the unlortuud!v
Amhv, angd Llwn T have some important fues-
tions to ask you.”

“ 1 fear [s{mll.\vezr:r) you, dearest—you ary
not strong, vemewher,

0, no, you will tmt weary mr, lnz]ic\'c me,
It seems T eould listen to you fivover.”

DU PONT OR

the pibbet, 1 una,voulably gave way to wy
emotions, and also what he said (6 me on that
ocvasion. I replied, that thongh the fate of
war made it my duty {o be one of his con-
ductors to the fatal tree, yet there was no one
who would deeper sy mpathize with him in bis
misforfine than myself. e thanked mein

being so soon calléd away, and that Wi, that
ke would nevér be able to show his rrmlstuck
to American officers, for their universal kind.
ness to, and sympathy with him, Jufing his
tojourn among them.

“ Andre possessed a self sacrificing heroism
seldom miet with in any comiiry orage. . Ona
remarkable trait in his charyelo v, was, (hat be
seemed never to think of hunwh" wlen there
wera othors in the case.  Even here, In his
last moments, when about 1o sét ont on his sola
ewn march to the place . of ‘execution, he ap-
parently gave no thaughit to death »ouly so far
as it would deprive }nm of the power of serv-
ing his friends ; and while all arour.d him were
maoved to tears, he .ﬂum was calm - (md Com-
“posed. ’ .

“ On that fatal morning, Andre had taken
great pains w:th Lis persenal appearance
But an honr or two before our entrarce, ho
liad W.lwh(‘t], .m(} shaved, and dressed himself
with great care in the rich {all aniform be-
longing {0 his distingnisbed rank, which his
servant had brought from New Yoik, daring
his ‘eonfinement, for 1lis espesial  purpose.
is features were pale, aud his look was sol-
omn—bat otherwise he ight have been taken
for an offiver going forth to atlend a roview.

i (,u'mw the oiber officer and naysell cavh
an arm, he gaitted bis prison with a firm step.
On coming without, and peresiving such a

with every eye fixed upon Eoselfy andievery
look expressive of the decpest sympathy, a
sweet, sad sinfle was called upon his pate -
eountenanesy and therfe remaioed during the

fivat part of his Jast solemn warch. T have

Edgar vewarded he Duir maiden with's lonk
more clogquent than words, and Chen wsummi
his fowchg slory., ‘

* I thiok 1 wentivned, that afier endering

said that the militaey, with' il exveption of .
t]mt detached us 2 gnard te the Jrisnen; was

varaded in two, long, paralle!
from the s

Prog,veaching
tone hiosuse to the bitl ou which An-

the prisuter’s apartiwent, to comduet him Lo

dre was to sufler, and that outelde of these

beartfelt terms, and said Le had one rmre,t im’

*

cancvotrse of military and citizens bofore }um,

" ious (o behold dhe doomed one.

" and with looks of raclancholy, they awaited
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lines, on every emnmandinw position, the cifi-
ZCNS Wern assemnbled in vast pumbers, all dox-

With the ox
ception of G enerat W Mhl:mion and stall) a]l

i
|
I
D

|
- the generad and field officers were present on |

harsehack, and had teken up their positions

along e Lines on both sides, where, 14 silence,

the approseh of Andre. A solen, mournful
Aeath-meavh was played; and the guard, with
the prisoner in the center, “began to m(:WL for-
ward.  Never shail T furget thay slow, impreg-
sive procession.  Save-the music, a death-like
stillness provailed; for the very soldiers moved
forward, appareditly; withont m\\k-ng the least
sound. Pity, awge, and gloom yervaded aff
classes, ]ﬂ\'ur}z_pye was bent npen poor An-
dre, and toars flowed st and frecly on all
sides, even from men nnav(‘uwtmmul to the ]
metting tewad, Andre al one seemad com-
posed ;tiad Grom, aned his arn, resting on nane,
did nob tremsbte in the least, To wwe his own
langmange, Le el hooyed above- the terror of
death. As lis cyes glanced from right to
left, he herd and there l'eéognizvd a recently-
wade acnainianee among- the Aweriean of-
ﬁcei‘s‘, to whom lio howed gracefully, and with
an i of neble serenity, which cansed them
to turn aside theird faces to concerl theiv emo-
tion. Ol the annals of the world de, not
prodace & prallel, of a man being led to exe-
cution so universally lamented by liends and
foes. When T say foes, T mean those of conrse
pastically oppescd to Wim—for i do not be-
linve, that in that awful moment, there was'a
single souls who belield Andre, that did not
cwish his fube were otherwise,  Iven Wash-
ington, if s said, shed tears when he signed
his death-warrant,  Of all the noble buings
that Tive from time to time perished ignomin-
tously; there have' always been some who re-
joiced in their dhom—Andre alone forms an
CXCe [11.10“ i

&1 have, saiid, that durmtr the first part of
onr {atal march, a sweet, s@d smile lingered on
the pals fewinrey of the prisoner; but when
fie caog in sight of the gallows, the smile sud-
denly farsook his face, he inveluntarily shrunk
back, aud for the first time I felt bis arm trem-
ble,

TOR CAMP.

w Why this emotion, sir 7' T said to him. ‘
O Captain Milford,” replied be, in a tone

shall never forget, it was so lonchingly mowrm-
), ¢ I fear not death, but 1 detest the mode.”

4 Death itself had ne tervors for Arirlre—
“hut the jdea ‘of being hung appalled him,
s last vequest_to Washingten was, that he
miaght be shot; and antil he bebeld the awtul
gitioet, Jooming np dark and terrible from the
Brow. of the sminenee, he had eidertained the
hope that he wonhl he pevmitted o die  sol-
dier’s death, \.Va:shinutnn woualid have granted
his :a»qumt had it not con Ih' {ad with Impera-
tiwe duty. g

At Tast wo veached the fatal spol; the
musie eoasal, and an awfu! loon aud sitence
prevailad. For wonte measents: Andie Lu.G to
wall, wd the {vot of the gibbet, wiile things
for the last
part i was destined o play in thiz” drama of”
lith, Dhving 1his womenfary sispense, 1 ob-
sermven] that Le was anecunaonly agitated. e
pliesd bis tunt npon a toose stone, aod rolled
it haek aed forth nerveusdy, white thers
seemed 1o be aelicking semation in Lis throat,
as 1 he were vaioly atlempting 1o swallow,

“ Pereviving at Tength that «ll was ready,
lie stepped quickly into the wagen, whick had

were put in complete ;e..lmn:;

Ben ploced under the gallgws. Fova moment
Lié geermed to shrink, as he contemplated the
Lorrible coging of death, and a visible shud-
dip pam;d thrangh Tis Gume ; but instantly
Tewaining his composure, he wlevated Lis head,
vith heroie firmess, and exelaimed:

wo Tt will be hut a momentary pang.’

“Tle.then produced iwo white handker-
chiels, and taking ofl’ 1is bat and stock, hand.
uiedd his own eyes wai v one, andd handed the
othier to the provost “marshal, wha loosely pin
ioned Lisarms with it. During this proveed-
ing, the spectators, military as well as civil,
literally raihed tears. I did not observe a

4 dyy eye in all the crowd..

« Tha excentioner pow fastened tha rope to
the cros«heam of the gallows, and with a firm
hand sAndre adjusted the noose to his neck,
without assistance.  Now came the most awful
moment of suspense; and nothing could be
heard hut here and there a long-drawn sigh,

or a choking sob, from the decply-affected
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spectators,  The handage was around his eyes,
the rope around lis neck, and all were wait-
ing Lo see the vichim laumhul into eternity,
when,

“f Major Andre,’ said Colonel Scammell,
in & clear distinet, but slightly tremulous toue,
“if you wish to speak, you now bave an op-
portunity. '

The inforlunate prisoner, with a gesture of
graceful dignity,
chief from bis eyes, and glancing calmly
around, said, in a low, firm tore, Placing one
hand upon his heart :

Wl pray gow bear me wi!uc.«'s, that 1 et
ngy fidde lile o frave man,

“These were the last words poor Major
Andre vver ntterad; and as ho again drew
the handierchiof over his eyes, the m;_{nq,] was
given, the cart moved from under Lim, and he
remained suspended by the neck.  ITiy strog-

~gles were brict and slmlu, death soon came 1o
his relief, and #o Lhe perished, in the noon tide
of life and glovy : {3ad rest his soulin peasel™

“Amen!” returned Tosalie, fron whose
30[1 dark ayes warm tears of sympathy were
oushing, at the romembrance of he noble
victim.

A panse of severszl moments enaued, dur-
ing which each scemed ope upied by contem-
plation of ihe nelanchaly sabject; and then
wiping the tears from her eyes, oatie said,

- Burrvied]y, and with a ook of great anxiety :

*And now tell me of yoarsell, Edgar—how
11t ind von hore ¥ and Invu Youw- ot per-
tedd your lite by coming hither %7

v Jfeartuot, dearesi,” answered Mdivrd, in
a low tone, but full of assuranee. [ have
not ventured hither washlv,  Bat we s
speak low, while I connnunicate the secref ;
for shonld it pet wind, my life wouhl be tlw
forfeir.” .

OL! Heaven be mereifal, and prevent so
horrible n mthfm}:m'“ shuddired . Rosalie
SOWD Bdgar, sines U bave wold vour T love
you, [ uow freely confoss, that were any ovil
w belall von—were yon in fart to lmp that
lite so dear to me—1 do not 1hink I sheald
gurvive ths blow.”

H 0 bless you, swoel, dearest Tosalic ! this

DU

slowly raised the handker-

PONT,
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telaimed the Captain; and mﬂ.];uhlvd}’ he
ca uéht the fair givl In bis arms, and strained
ber to his heart; while bis lips were “pressoed
to hers, with that sacred, holy, fecling of in.
tense aflection which has in it move of heaver
than carth.  “ Henceforth, dearest,” he con.
tinued, @ [ will consider my lifis ziot my nwa,
bat thine, and will jealously ahard itasa truh,
from thee,”

“ Thanks !
1 Tive,

Edgar, thanks! for in {hat Nt
You inay think it sirange, {0 hear mo
speale thus, amd may perhiaps think Lexagger.
age under the {mpulse of the wement; bu
oh! Lelieve it not! for I speak wiu Iknow

I awa not as others, and the world calls me ap.
eenitric, and many doubtless think my ecoen.
tricity orfginates in a foolish dosies lo attract
attention—1o be the olserved of !
—hut they arve misték}m. 1 aet oas nature
prompts, with perbaps a too confemptible
opinion of the so-called world, it coriainly
With no desire to be one of its faverites. My
nature, being different from others in one par-
ticular, may, for anght I know, be so in all;
but one thing is certain, I can have no lnke-
warmt [viendship nor love. Love, in fact, i3
a tevm, which, in my voo abulary, is synony-
wons with idelatry and adoration ; and hence,
i the olject of my love were destroyed, all
dusire of lits would go with it. Tihus, you
seo, dear IO ]"dl, to what a strange, exue ting
creatnre yon have pledged your ulfietion, dnd
in my heart I jray you m'ty Lave no canse to
regret it

% O, nol! never, never "um(l the other,
with passionate wiarmth.

ohservery

“Hegret 1Y rogres

0, yes, T'will regret it, when the repentant
sinner regrets bis entrance into isiortal par-
adise.  Bot, dear Roéalic,” added Milford
locking with a lover's look into the soft, dark,
melting eves of the lovely being bofore him,
*though T would remain in your sweet pros-

itud,_ and duty compels we to hasten our jnter-
view toa elose. You are naturally anxious
to know wherefore T am here—I will tell
you " and Milford drew up bis ¢hair elose to

that of Rosalie, and, in o voice sean vely above

is indeud love worth living or dying for!” ox.

a whisper, thus procecded :

from & calm, sober review of wiv funer self

a bappiness seeond only to that of heaven?’

ence forever, yet T kaow that my tiwe is lim.

o~
.

6 you are here n she capacity of an Awmerican

TREASON

¢ Geon after the flight of Arnold becawe, !
known to Washingion, & paper was inter-
eepted, in which the name of a eertain Amer-
jean general was “found in such a covnection
as lmuh oar commancler-in-chief to fear there
are others, high in power, concerned in the
u'cvni]\-ﬁm,owrul plot of treason. At all
events, it 1s .mpnrtmt he should know whether
or o le iy ]1{\11-10(1 in enfertaining stspicions
of thi= generals inlegrity and for this por-
post L am hore, with his private sanetion ;
though it is of conrse belicved by my com-
rades that 1 have deserted ¥

o [n orher words, ag I' said Defore,
peved Rosalie, with an expression of alang,

* whis-

spy e :
& Sueh, L must admit o you, is the truth”

« O ! then, for heavew'y sako | be prudent !
oh ! 1w very prudent; and caulions, or you will
b doteered; and I hardly need tell you what
will be the result of detection.”

& No, T'know my danger, and havc comue
yrepared for the worst,  Wasbington advised
me o see you, but canfioned me not o do
any (hing that could possibly fasten “‘uﬂph-ion
upon you, eveai should my own plans be fros-
trated. And 'yeb, you porceive, I scarcely ar-
rive in-the eity, ere Ieall npon you openly, in
the broad light of day. 1o you not fear, dear
Rosahie, T Lave compromised your safity »

1 fear nothing for mysetf, - Ldgar, but
evory thing for you‘ Toell me! ha\ @ you run
any i~k in coming hither *7

I think not, for I came with
Clinton’s sauction.” '

« Tndeed ! you have seen | Sir Tenry then?”

“ Ve, Twas with him this morning. In
fact, the ;,;udrd who arrested e, immediadely
on wmy crossing the lines, pave me over to an
oflicer, who instsled on takimg me at onee to
Bewd uneters. This, by the by, was exactly
whitt [ desireds Sir Heary  received me
kindly, but with an air of reserve.  He wished
to know my ohject in crossing the DBritish
lines m the uniform of a rebel, and I replied
by staling, that, being tired and disgusted
with the rebel service, particularly sinee being
zompelled to officiate in the execution of poor

Biv Ienvy

IN
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tals, and hoped fo find a safe asylum beneath
the banner of 8t George. Ile then asked
me if it were my intention to enlist in the
Awmeriean Lagion, explaining himsolf by say-
ing, that the dessriers from the rebel amy, of
which there were gaite a number in the city,
would form a select corps, and be under the
immediate command of Bripadier General
Arnolid. I answered to this, that for the pres-
ant T wished to rest and look aronl the ity
kut that it was not improbable I would enlist,
should any action against the rebels be medi-
tated.

“ v fWedl,’ he said; ¢ there will snon be work
for all to day and i you see proper o join us,
you shall be aliowerd o retain your rank!

1 tharked him for his kinduess, and said
1 would take it into serious consideration, and
would let him know my resolve In the course
of a week, or ten days at the furthest. He
then inquired particularly about the last hours
of poor Andre, what the rebels t‘nonrrht of
and Low they felt toward him; wnd during
the 'time. he was the snbject of onr conversa-
tion, T observed that Sic Ilenry was much af-
feeted, and that he was ofien obliged to turn
aside his face to conceal his emotion. Of
course 1 gpoke ju the most enthusiastic torms
of Andre, and told him I did not think there
wag a single mdwndual who knew him, ihat
did not regret his death,

wiPoor AndrelP be exclaimed, in a voice
husky with emotion,  * Poor Andre! 1loved
him, sir, as I would my own son, and feel that
his pliee can never be snpplntl, and a3 he
said this, T ohserved the farge tears rollslowly
Jdown his checks, which Qe did not attempi o
conceal,

@ [ was deeply affected myself, and my heart
yearned toward his excellency for this pathstice
tribute to the memery of (he unfortnmate vie-
fim of eivenmstanees.  We dropped the sib-
ject, and Sic Henry restned his wonted cons-
[)OSI,[TP..

“ e

ingr the

then made several Incuirics respect-
Aneriean army, its monbers, the re-
sult of Washington’s visit to Count Uocham-
hean, amd what I supposed were Lis present
plnm: 1 answered as best T could, and at the

Major Anilre, 1 had deserted in my regimen

satne time appeat frank, and give Lim as little
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information a3 possible. My answers were | * Oh! the thought that you way fail is ter
evidently satislactory, for he saldl they tallied [rible, aud makes me tremble.”  »

with those of another American-officer who i “ God bless you, sweet Ross 1U T will e
had deseried, snd whom he had qnestioned a | trebly eantious for your ssle.”

day or two previcus. 1 inguired to whom e |« OL! you muost, dear Edgar, you mast; for

alluded, and Le replied Lis name was Chiainpe, [ now you know how much 1 love you, you can

and that fie lowd Been an ondely sergeant of | ceasily divine the conse (1nen(,u to mysclf, should
Major Twe. Now I knew of Champe’s de- | {you fuil and be. detected.”
gertion Lefurs L inade the attempt myaselfy ‘m(}i “There i hazard in the undert nI\Ill“‘, I
it ds my beliot that his elject and mine are know—-but (rod s above ws all, and i him 1
much the sone, though 1 know nothiug posi- i’“f my trost.”?
tive, fur wy instiuefiosy did notanention lim. o« AR Iiloar, | thank yon for ihat congnl-
It was iutmml._'(l in them, lwwever, that 1 imif thought ! and for that noble sentivient, I
showld fiad awistanee whoere | ]t‘..:h z,.\pcdu], love you sfill !.mw, if that suchoa thing be
in the developraent of my scheme” Ppoussible. Yes, we will pub our tenst in (lod,
“ Bat is s Clampe w mon of honor nnd ! cand hope for thc, best. That fuw is witlon, in
steiet integ iy ¥ inguired Rosalie, Foue glorions strugule for Hiberiy, 1 believes
T Yes, tnocvery sensg ol the word; and ‘n‘lfl if he s with ns, we shall yot
th.u.t To God let ns ever look, I prosper-
n_\, or adversity—-such is my teligion’

b trin-

what is move; ho aod T ave swoen {1iends.” i
w Bl yol beive not geen Lim 77
o No K cfAnd saeh ds trae religion, a theusand
“ Al when dooyon expoot to 27 Ctimes more acecpiible Tn his sight than cant-
ST he bioone of as, to-nipht—oer i Tdo not - ing creads.”

see, T sball hear rom hiv” ‘ “ Pt iow will you prirate your plen? and
o And what o th_}!t sieas by one of w7 ‘:w}m]u do you expeet toaueet yonur confeder-
# Phis qirslion rom you, Boslie Y—are not ' ates ¥

on in the mx.#tr asked Bk, in some | ¢ N C TR S TR T
ou knew one Swuor Carlind

. % Yes, and now | ounderstand all Well,
“r you nt-an by i}w seered {hu Lide hand -

' way God wateh over, rosper, aud jratect
L ? -
wirlehoword i Libeety)” Vthinh 1 wuder Lyon; it ol dearest ¥ Sdaar, as youlove me,

sur pr Lagt,

whose

a |+ g *
stand yor. "o notling rashl Better your design blmuid

fail, than 1 mt your dear lifs be toc yauch pat
Nt ]x‘()!kl! dy

% The sinie—1 was righe”

“T3ut you xpoke of same seheme o be de-
veloped that ) do not unlerstand ;5 for i
your Lusiness here iz merely to ascortain '
whether o covtain general be treacherous or

# Bhould F he led tn um.tmp late: nuy thunyg
T D, Towill think of | Rosalie du Pont, avd
“pase 0 relluel? was the pallant ](30!1!11[ T

W Phanks? thanks l--but go on and finish
: '}'mn' story.  Yon have not _\,Lﬁ infsrmed e
pnd iz earily exeented; the other is were dit- 1y, you vame hither with Sir enry’s con
ficult” ) "sent.”

not, | see incthat ne complexity.” - !
@ That Is oudy one part of my ission hiere,

“ And proy what is that other 77 s Trge
#The setzure ol the fraitor Amold—ao ‘d\,\“m, 1 mentioned your name.
less.” : - Do you know her?” he’ inguired, with a
 look ofsome ¢ surprise. ‘
< have reason to know something of her.
)am excelleney,” Isaid, ¢ for matuly to her do
l owe wmy release, as a prisonet of war, after
“But it way cost youw your lite” ‘ 'the taking of Charleston.” -
“1 bope nat; for since I have scen you, I,  <Ab, yes, I remember now he rmiu(‘ossmn
have every wizh to live” in bebail of an American offiver,  And you.

i (Jood heavens 7 evied Resalle, in alavm
sgurely you are not enlisted in so dzmgerom
a project as that?”

“Yos, 1t is even so.”

Well, as our interview was abouy
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then, were (he person 7 Mitford ! Milford I
he alded, musingly; ¢ yes, that was the name.
You are very fortunate, sir, in standing so
high in ber esteem. You could 'not have
had o better intercessor for well 1 recollect
that, at the time, ¥ feit as if [ could refuse her
nothing, knowing her as I did to be so loyal

“ ] have to thank both your excelleney and
Terseif for that cspecial favor, and I assure
you [ am not ungraseful,’ 1 replied.

Yoy, you say welly it was a special favor
in your behalfy bhe replied; tfor in setting
you free——or rathier, in conniving at your es-
cape-—I acted contrary to what I then be-
ligved my daty ; but, as T said before, T feltat
thé time [ could refuse the fuir petitioner noth-
fug.,

VALY that i3 what troubles me,”  sighed

Rosalic. # Sir Henry Clinton has been very
ind and indulgent to me, and my couscience

" oftties reproaches me for abusing his confi-

dence.  Ile believes me so loyal, and puts
such iraplicit relianed on all 1 say or de, that
T often feel guilty, seil condemued; and Tam
obliged to call tormind the vast importance of
the causa T serve—nat only to the present
weneration, but to gcnéa'ations yet unborn—
more, to the. world, the whole human race,
~=I am obliged, I say, to ¢all to wind the su-
porior camsideration of liberty over all winor
matters, to justify myself in my own eyes for
my duplicify.”

S Ay, returned the Capfain, “ I have
thoughe ane felt the same, and only console
myself with the rellection, that the end must
Justify the rieans.  But [ must hasten my de-
parture, for already have 1 overstayed my
time In reply to Sir Hehry’s observations
soneerning the wherefore of my release, Isaid
that I hoped he had never had reason to re-
gret lis clomency on that occusion, and ad-
ded, that Miss Rosalie D Pont and myself
had corvesponded ever since, and that I
doubted hot he kad morve than once hé,d_tho
benufit of intelligenée conveyar in wy opistles,

" #SAD, thony he replied, *you, I am to un-
dorstand, were the source from which she ob-

tained ]m- mformatlon of the domgjs of the
rebel army.?

QR i} ].ltl‘ v myzelf some porhon of it came
through me, }our excellency, i answered,
3
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“Thanks,” he rejoined, ¢ thanks, sir, for
your loyalty, even while in the enemy’s ranks!
Do you know the address of Miss Rosalie Du
TPont ? he inguired. :

%I know she resides in Queen-strect, your
excellency” - - ¢!

“¢You would do well, I think, to callon
her' e then cave me your number, ad-
ding: ¢ I think she is now about, so that you
will have no difficulty in seeing her.’

*“I knew not then to what he alluded, but
now suppose ha referred to your illness, of

‘which 1 had heard nothing till informed by

the servant. Rest assured, dear osalie, T
gladly availed myself of Sir Henry’s permis-
sion to visit you-—or rather, perbaps, his Inti-
mation thut 1 should do so—for, above. all
others, it was what I most desired.”

Some further conversation followed, and
then Millord took Lis leave, Rosalie charging

him, with tearfal eyes, as he valued her hap-

piness, to do nothing rash, and fervently pray-
ing tlat guardian angels might attend his
steps and keep him from a fatal failure.

CIIAPTER VIIL

A YANKEE PEDDLER.

On Broadway, about balf-way between the
Park and Battery, where ‘at present stands
that beautiful edifice of modern construction,
known as Trinity Church, with its necdle-
shaped steeple towering to the very clouds,
there was, at lbe tie of which we write, an
open space, used as a parade ground for the
soldiery, and called by the British the Mall.
Here, in. pleasant weather, detachments of
soldiers, under subalterns, were drilled and
paraded daily, to the amusement of such adults
and children . as felt disposed to view them
from the opposite side of the strect; and such
is the penchant of all classea for military da.
play, that the Mall never Jacked spectators, of
all ages, sizes, and colors, but ﬁrostly of the
female sex. )

‘The afternoon of the same day on which
Captain Milford had his interview with Ro-
salie Du Pont, as he was sauntering down
Broadway, in a musing mood, he approached
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the Mall, and percéived a sergeant drilling
some raw recruits. Mechanically he pansed
to look at their maneuvers, which were so ex-
tremely awkward as to cause him to smile in-
voluntarily. While gazing at them, and
wondering where so many ungainly, clumsy
fellows had been picked up, he became aware
. of some ) one standing beside him; and on
turning to look at the new-comer, he was sur-
prised to find in him a brother officer, who
‘had been made prisoner at the same time as
himself, namely, at the taking of Charleston,
the May previcus, Of these prisoners, num-
bering some five thowsand, rank and file,
many of them had been brought to New York,
and the subalterns and privates had been
placed aboard the prison-hulks, of which
mention was made in the “Female Spy,”
though most, if not all, of the eommissioned
oﬂicers, had been slowed the runge of the city
on parcle, Thus it was, that Captain Milford
80 unexpectedly came in contact with Liuten-
ant Harden, who was at liberty, in the heart
of the British camp, though in neither
. the capacity of a deserter or spy.

“Why, as 1 live, it is Captain Miliord [”
excliimed the Licutenant, extending his,
hand, as a mutual recognition took place. I
am delighted to see you, Captain,- though I
would ratherit had been in a rebel camp, as the
red-coated gentry here have termed our quar-
terings. But-where on earth haye you come
from, Captain? It was reported you had es-
caped—it is not possible you are again a pris-
oner 27

“What news since I saw you, Harden ?”
ingquired Milford, evading the other’s ques-
tion.

40, well, we have mno news lere of any.
eonsequence ; and what wedo get, is of course
the English version. Things with us jog ou
much as usual. The men are dying by hun-
dreds in the prison-ships, and we officers are
gradually getting thinned every day.”

“How do you mean—sgickness 9

4 Ay, sickness, assassination, and duels.”

“Good heavens| assassination, say you 7

“Ay; you seem surprised-—but we are get-
ting used to it \here. Many of our officers
here are sous of gentlemen, and have money;
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and money, united with idleness, begets dissi-

pation, and dissipation here leads to the most
deplorable resuits. To American officers,.the
British cfficers ave very insolent ; and beside
refusing to associate with them, they embrace
every opportunity to insolt 1hem.‘ ‘ll‘he Con-
sequence is street encounters and duecls; and
by some strange fatality, the insolent red-
dogy almest invariably come out trimmphant.
Then let one of us get alittle intoxicated, and
stray away from bis companions, in the night,

returns alive.” . ]

“Thig is horrible ! exclaimed Milford.
“Can nothing be dong to remedy the evil ?
Would not a complaint to General Roberison,
the Commandant of the city—or to His Fxeel-
lency, Sir Hem*y Clinton, Commdndcr-m-
Chiet

“It was trwd,” interrupted Harden,;“and

the British commanders would do what lay
in their power ; bat that it would be impossi-
i ble for them to prevent gentlemen from re-
senting insnlts—that if we did not wish to be

that the best way to keep from being assassi-
nated, would be to remain at our quarters, or,
if we must needs go out, io go out in a body,
and strictly sober.”

“Well, much of it is good advie L, I must
admit,” returned Milford.

“But you have not told me of yourself,”
puesued the other. *Is it true you escaped
at the time it was 50 reported ? for we did not
know whether to rejoice at your hberty, or
mourn for your death.”

“Itis true I escaped !hen,” angwered the
othef.

“Iow ig it, then, I again find you here ?
have you been taken prisoner asecond time$

“No I” gaid Milford, abruptly, the color

mounting to his forchead.
. “Ho!” exclaimed the other, as a dark sus-
ipicion crassed his mind ; “surely, I am not o
be allowed to suppose you have deserted ? O,
no—no—that conld not possibly be ”

Milford turned away his face, in much con-
fusion, and pondered rapidly on. his reply. It

would not dofor.the other to know he was there

-~ he further reflected,

and the chances are ten to one that he never -

the answer received, was to the eflect, that ‘

killed in duvls, we should not fight, them#and -
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a3 & spy; 2 and he had already denied he was a
prisoner’;, thefe was therefore no alternative ;
he must Admit limself to be a deserter ; and
that " this admission,
thouge humiliating’ to bis feelings, would be
beneficlal to bis schame, in g0 much that, be-
ing treated with coldness, and even disvespect,
by Lis brother eflicers, would give an air of
truth to hisstory of desertion, and lessen the
chances-of his detéction. He therefore an-
gwered the other rather haughtily.

."Lieuter;ant\ Harden, what you think could
not possibly lLappen, has happened. 1 am
tied of rebel glory ; and if 1 again enlist in
military service, it will be in that of my liege
and royal master, King George.”

“Ileavens have merey ! what do I hear?*
cried [Tarden, with-a mingled look of astor
ishment, seorn, and disgust. “Anotherl trai-
tor | Godsave my country !” and wheehng on
bis hu(-l, without another wqrd, he strode

away.
The first impulse of Milford was to follow

. him, and explain all, for he felt cut to the

quick ; but reniembering it was necessary to
his objent for Harden to believe as he did, he

. 1estrained bis indlination, and allowed him to

depart withont a word.  The reader will

- readily perceive how severe a trial this was to
_asensitive man, of honor. :

“Well,” muttered Milford, to himself, ©T
am serving ‘my ¢ountry, and there is'more
than one whoknows 1 am not so base as 1
seem, and this must satisfy my conscience, if
not my feclings.”

Ile then walked musingly away, the drill

o longer affurding him the slightest amuse-
"ment.

He bad scarcely gone a dozen rods,
however, when he found himself approaching
a gronp of persons congregated around some
object, which scemed td exeite their risible
facalties to u great degree, for they occasion-

_ally laughed loud and boisterously. In his
" present state of mind, Milford felt no disposi-

sion to join them, and no curiosity to learn

“the cause of their mirth; and. he was already

in the act of turning abroptly away, when a
familiar voice struck on his ear, and caunsed
him to alter his intention. With an accel-
lerated step he now dpproached the crowd, to

" ascertain if his surmise were correct.

As he drew near, the by-standers gave an-
other merry shout; and the moment their
langhter had- subsided, he heard that same
familiar voice again ; and this time hefelt sure
of the identity of the individual in question ;
thongh, so compact was the cirele aroand him,
that it was some moments ere the Captain
could get a glimpse of his person. But when
at last Milford did behold him, ke found he
maide no mistake, thongh how and why he
was there, was a matter of surprise and won-

der.
Iu the eenter of a circle, composed of some

twenty or thirty persons, of both sexes, all
ages and sizes, and whose numbers were fast
augmenting, stood onr old acquintance, Joshua
Snipe, as large as life.  In one hand he held
a razor, and in the other a cake of shaving
soap ; while at his feet was an open wooden
box, displaying not only many duplicates of
the articles in hand, bat also various other
simple “notions,” such as thread, tape, needles,
pins, lace, sewing silk, coarse jewelry, etc.
Josh was, to use one of his own geculiar ex-
pressiond, “wide awake,” and was descanting
in very earnest tones upon the merits of his
valuable commodities, but more cspecially

i'upon those he held in his hands, which he

seemed determined to sell, whether the spee.
tators would buy or not.

“Now I tell yeou,” he went on. “my kit is
jest aleetle the putiest, and slickest, in the -
hull united kingdom of North America, and
if you was to walk from sanrise to sundown,
you couldn’t find the beat on't. Come, mis-
ter,” addressing a tall, sdllow, cynical individ-
ual, “you want that are razor andsoap, I know
you déw, for you've got lots of hair on your
face, that haint no business there, not g darned
bit. Now, if you've got a wife, jest you buy
thege ere, and use ‘em, and if she don’t bless
the day you ever seed Josh Snipe, the ped-
dler, why, the next time 1 see you Il give
you tew rows of pins, free gratis, for nothing.”

Here the crowd gave another shout, and
the tall, cynical individual growled out,

“ Better mind your own busmess, you ——

Yankee jack-a-napes!”
“ That’s jest what I'm doing, ” returned

Josh, good-humoredly, winking at others of
the by-standers—“that’s jest exactly what I'm
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doing; for this here iz my business, and the
only business I've got to dew, without 'tis to
serve King George on all oceasions, bless his
reverence! But T axes pardon—for maybe
I burt ‘your feelingy, for mayhe you haint got
no wife, and can’t git onej but jest you buy
one of these here razors and soap, and lather
and serape that are hair off, and I'll bet tew
to one~—1iew tenpenny nails agin a meeting.
house-—that the first gal you court Il full in
love with ye,'and have ye right straight off.”
" IIere the erowd atiered another yell of de-
Light, and the eynical man grumbled out some-
thing about the peddler being “A Yankee
fool,” and hurried away, amid 1he jeers of the
whole party, who seemed disposed (o take sides
with the one who caused them so much mirth-
fol amusetent,

“Wal,” said Josh, “ he’s gone, and good

riddage, for his face” fairly set my teeth on]

edge, it looked 8o tarnal, all-fired sane-like.
Come, good folks, who's the next buyer? I
dor’t 1iké to recommend my own notions, jest
because some folks might think as how Pmin-
terested in selling ’em, that’s a fact; but 1
dew say, that for soap and razor, these here iy

just the slickest fixins as can be tound out, of

Bosting, where they fit Bunker IIill, and got
most consumptiously lick tew.”

Here a voice eried out, rather sharply,

% Who got licked ?” )

“ Why the rebels did—darn it! dido't yon
know that ?” returned Josh, assumirg a look
of superiority. E

% Good! good! DBravo! bravo!” cried sev-
eral voices, accompanied with laughter.”

# Now this here soap and razor s them kingd

“that does their own work, and don't have to
keep 110 help,” pursued Josh, seéming all in-
tent on disposing of his wares. “ Now mind,
good folks, 1 don't calculate to praise any thing

" I've got beyond its desart—but 1 must say,
that that are razoris worth a dozen barberg—
cause when you go to sleep, you're ‘only  &ot
to put it under your piller, with the soap alonnr
with if, and when you git up in the morning,
yowll find all the hair off your face, as clean

as *twag the day you was born.”

As soom as the langhter, following this
speech, had submded one of the by-atanders

Anquired the price of the self'shaving razor;

and being duly informeil by Mr. Snipe, he

drew out his purse, ‘and threw down the '

maney, observing at the same time, that if the
razor proved to be ‘worth nothing, he thought
the amusement so far atforded him, would still
leave him the Yankee’s debtor.  Snipe’s next
customer wasan old woman, who inquired the
price of a paper of pins.

¥ One shilling, marm, and warranted gine-
wyne,” replied the dealer in small notions.
“And1 dew say,” he continued, them i3
the greatest pins ever made. Why, marms
you jest git them ure pins attached to you, and

they'll stick to you through thick and thin, as

lotiz as you live; yes marm, they’d sooner lose
their Zeads than let go of your dress in a
wrong time~—darned it they wouldn’t, that’s a
fact.  Them's what I calls courling pins,
marm.” ¢

“ Why so ?” asked a voice.

“ Because, all a cr11’~, zot to do, is jest to
put *emn in thick round her veaist, and tell "em
she wants pertection 5 and if they don't bring

the courting feller ap to the seraich, then Y11

agree to measure tape with a bean-pole, or
chop wood for a shilling a day in haying time.”
“ T take a paper on ’em,” said the old wo:

-man, fumbling in her besom for a shilling,

which she found at last, and paid over to the
pedler, who received it with a polite bow md
one of his blandest smiles.

Here another female customer selected a
few yards of tape, when Josh, ever ready to
recommend his wares, proceeded,

“That's lacing tape, mavm; and though }
dew say it myself, for want ofsomebody clte to
recommend it,‘its the greatest tape as ever was
made, Why, you've only got to puta few
yards in your corsets, and it'll naturally draw
your waist up jest like a wasp.”

Here the male portion of*the spectators
roared with l.wghter, the old woman grinned,
and the younger females simpered, and had
their faces—while Josh, with a very grave
look, continued, in a way to make the mirth

convalsive,

“You needn’t laugh, good folks, ’causc
what T tell you's frae as thunder. Why, 1
soltl a few yards of that are tape to a fat we
man once, in the country, and I didn’t see her
agin for three months; and when I did ses
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| her, she’d got so thin round the body, that T

Gide’t know her. ¢ What's the matter with
ye, mother 7 says I. ¢ Matter enough,’ says
ghe, tHver since you was here, I've heen
dreadfully troubled for breath, and I'm mon-
strously afeared I'm agoing to lose it alto-

gether,” says she. * I've got sucha tightness

-around my waist.’

4T tuk, in a moement.
«+What did you do with the tape 1sold ye?’
(TLat's & fact, says she. 1 didn’t think on’t

‘afore, bat now I see as Low it s that tarnal

tape, and nothin’ else—it’s been squeexing me,
till I'm ¢en a'most dead 7 and with that she
got out her shears, and gin it a clip; and you
ouglhter jest heard her bones erack, as they
kim back to their places agin. It was the
té.pe}!md did it, thats a fact; she'd got in @
yard lew much”

Josh had now several laughing euwstomers
for bis lacing tape; and when all that wanted
it had been supplicd, he went on to dispose of
his other articles, recommending each with
some droll story, similar to the specimens we
have given.

For a small buosiness, his sales were. qmtu
extensive ; but at last they came to an ends
and Jush closed bis box, preparatory to tak-
ing bis departure. Jt was at this moment,
that, glancing around the eircle, his eye en-
countered DMilford,  Without showing any
gign ol sweprise, be merely sald: ‘

%W s, mister, Uil tal\u thretn ale things down
for you now, | yuess

The Captain, wio was not slow to tale the
Lind, that wJuady wished to spealk wﬂh liim
alone, veudily answored:

“ Very woll—the sooner the better,”

Milfowed - now lelt the evowd, and walked
Tutsurely past the Mall, up Broadway. Ina
fis minutes e was overtaken by Jo;h, with
his bos stung under ks right arm, in true
pr(ilu fusbipn,

CAVAL B wore the first words of Cap-
tain A s pnken v a Jow, gnarded tone—
S how s i fh-r If'wl‘ou here 2 .

s Why, Oy ;m.u arter you left the « 'mmh_y
it got {o he mizlvy loneaome ap thare ; H lmtl
hesriag son'd rua away to the -British, 1
thonzht 19 o s toa—mare pariicolarly, as 1

.
E

had a chance to buy a peddling-feller ont to a
bargain, and pay him in the serip you'd gin
me.  You see, he'd got all-fived scart, for fear
he’d be robbed; and so he sold out to me on
my own termg; and I knew'd, putty wal,if I
come amongst the Britishers, T'd goon turn
my Totions into the real hard silver, and make
a speck by it tew.”

“ Tt was this your sole object in coming
hither ?” inquired the Captain, fixing his eyes
keenly upou the other—tor somehow he had
imbibed the idea that this itinerant oecupa-
tion was merelya eloak to cover some import-
ant design—and. he thongeht it not impreba-
ble, that Josl’s motives, and his own, in com-
ing to the eity, were miuch the same. .

“ Wal, afore I answer you, Capling,” re-
turned Josh, guardedly, and now inturn fixing
a searching look upon the other, “ 1'd just like
to know if you've really deserted your coun-
try, as they say you have?™

“ Who says so?”

“Why everybody up in your patts. They're
down mighty hard on you, Capting, and I heard
more'n one feller swear he'd like to put a bul-
let through your head.”

% Yes,” saill Milford, who wished to try the
other, “ 1 have deserted the rebels, but not
my country, whish belongs to my Ling, and
not to a rabble party of froe-booters, for they
deserve no better tile.”

“ 1o you mean to say, that General Wash-
ington is one of these rabbles, as you call
‘o Y7 ieguired Josh, his simall bluck ¢ yes ag
suping a fiery, snaky look.

“Of course I do, sinee ke openly acts ds
their leader.” ) ‘

“Wal, all T've got to say i,” returned Joéb
in a fone of forced calmmigs, @ that the [el-er
who says a word agin  great (mm!r,:l Wash-
ington, is a scoundrel, and ['d like the fun of
ticking biw like darnation”

“ Mr. Snipe,” returned Milford, with ravage
sternness, “allow e to say, that the Janguage
you have _]lls'f made nse of, might be construed
into treason.”

“ Construe it into what you darn please,””
replicd.Josh, sulkily; “but, T swow to Guinca,
T won't take a word on’t back, for you, nor
nobody else, o there.™
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. “1 suppose e next thing 1 bear, you will
be boasting that, this Mister Washington, this
rebel adventurer, is a befter man than our no-
ble sovereign, King George #”

“Wall, T don’t know's T shosld said so, if
you had’nt put me in the way on’t; but, I
swow to Guinea, I'll say so now, if I die for't.”

“ You will, eh #*

“ 1 will, by gosh

“You say that George Washington is a bet-
ter man than King George ?”

“ Yes, 2 better man than ever King George
dared to'be—the royal old [scoundrel, that
wants to make slaves of everybody.”

“Ha! this is the declaration I wanted—
this is high treason—and for this I can cause
you to swing at any moment.”

% No you can’t,” contradicted Josh, hluntly

“Why not?”

**Cause, Mister Milford, you ean’t prove I
said =0, and I'm not darn fool encugh to say it
agin, afore. witnesses.”

“ Please address meé by my title, sirrah ¥

“ What! got a title a'ready' ¥ -

“Am I not a Captain ?”

“You was, till yon disgraced yourself, by
torning tmltm,_]ust like ohl Benediet Arnold,
rot his picter. T ain’t wicked natumliy, mis-

- ter; but, by Jehosaphat, ['d JLht Hke to tramp

ten miley, afore breakfast, to sce all you fel-

lows hung—1I would, T swow " .

% Come, come,” said Milrord, laughing, * it
is time to finish this farce, and talk seriously.
1 perceive yon are frue to onr cause, and-that
is what T wished to be certain of, before talk-
ing you into my confidence. - You musl know,
then, that I deserted for the purpose of ac-
complishing* a great design, and that I have
my country as much at heart now as ever.”

% Do you mean to say you've been fooling
nie all this time, and that you really and truly
haint gone over body and soul to the con-
sarned Britisers #'* inguired Josh, with a laok
of ludicrous surprise, comething between fear
and deli ht. . : . .

“ Yes, my worthy friend, I mean preciéely
so” .

“ Glory, ha]lelulah 1” eried Josh beginning

to dance a kind of jig, actnally forgetting
-where lt¢ was in his hilarious excitement.
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town 2% :

“ Gogh! that's a fact,” returned .]nsh, in-
stantly resuming his former qiiet walk, I
didw’t think *beout my being ‘mong the tarnal
Britishers, for I was so tickled to. know you
wasn't a tarn-coat; for though I says it my-
gelf, what shouldn't, T think lots of you, Cap-
ting. - But which way be you going #” ’

much to say to you, and so suppose you ac-
company me to my lodgings.”
% Where abeouts ?” ‘
“In Cross Alley. But stay—1 will write

would be as well for us not to he seen too
much toaethur

C‘aptam Milford then took from hls pocket
a pencil and slip of paper, on which he traced
a few words, and handed if to Josh, saying :
“In an hour 1 shail expect you.”

“ And Tl be there,” returned the other.
The two then separated, Josh continuing up
Broadway, and Milford taking-a cross street,

past the mansion of Grabam Percy, the resi-
dence of her he loved, to Franklin Square,
when he turned off to the left, down into
what wag called the gwamp, and finally paused

‘[ ab the door of the house ocecupied by Dame

Hagold, where, it will be r(,mé?hbvrhd we
once saw Rosalie du Pont, disguised as a nu-
latto servant.

mitted by the dame herself, to whom, as soon.
ay he entered, he pave instructions concern-
ingr the peddlér, whe, appearing punctual to

closeted together till after night had set in.
What passed between these two individuals
then and there, it is not our purpose at prcs-
ent to divulge.

Rather let us again shift the scene.

. CHAPTER VIIL

MEETING OF THE SPIES.

“ Stop! behave yourselfl” said Milford, in

T was about ten o'clock on the night fol-

alarm ; “ would you attract the notice of the -

I was merely taking a strolt; but T have -

it down, and you can come in the course of .
an hour; for now I bethink me, perhapait . -

leading to Queen, up which he sanntered

Rapping on the door, Milford was soon ad- . -

the time, was also admitied, and the two wera
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towing the events reeorded in the last three
chapters of our story, that Carlo Carlini, the

‘astraloger, sat alone in the Chamber of Fate.

As we have onee or twice given our readers
a description of th1§ apa.rtment 1t will only“
be neeessary to staté, that it had undergone
no alterations since then. Kvery thing, as
then, wag hung in black, and. the voom had
the same mysterious and awe-inspiring effect,
The same black drapery conecaled the walls,
and covered the tables and seats, and the same

ponderous globe lamp, of ground g glass suspend- |,

ed from the ceiling, above the table, pave out its
full, mellow light. Tw complete the picture,and.
as it were to give a true duplicate of the former
ane, the astrologer, dressed in plain black vel-
vet, with his jet black hair fallisg in profusion
down the sides of kis deadly-pale face, and over
his shoulders, was seated exactly as then, on
the scamé stocl, and in the same place. Ie
was alone, and apparently in a deep reverie;
for his sm-aIl, dark, fiery eyes were fixed, with
a vaeant gaze, on the table befqre him, a.r}d
not a sound disturbed the solemn silence of
the chamber,

Minute succeeded minute, and a quarter of
an Lour passed away, during which the astrol-
oger might have bheen taken for a statue, he
was £o <uiet, so motionless. At the end of
this time, however, he suddenly altered his
position, and inclining his head one side, ap-
peared to be listening. He evidently heard
some expeeted  sound, for he 1mmedmte]y
placed his hand on the bell-knob projecting
from the table, and gave it a jerk; and as a
black servant enfered the room, almost at the
samwe instant, he said, in his own peculiar son-
orous tones, which, withont béing loud, fell on
the ear clearand distinet :

“1 think one or more of my expeécted
guests Has arrived.  Thou wilt be cautious in
all that pertains to the signals and watchwords,
and obey thy instructions to the letter. Fail
(and bere the dark eyes seemed fo penctrete
to the very soul of the negro), fail, and thy
life s forfeit.  Go?

He waived his hand, and was again alone.
Through the black drapery the negro had sud-
denly appeared, noiseless as fate, and at the

ast word, he vanished !1ke a shadow.

Some moments now elapsed, during which
the astrologer scemed to listen attentive_ly,
and fhen three distinet raps were heard on
the déor, :

“ YWho knocks ?” inguired the astrologer.

# A friend of the cause,” was the answer.

. “The watchword ?”

“ Liberty.”

“ Knter.”

The door opened and Sergeant Champe
advanced into the' room.

4 Welcome, worthy friend of the true
cauge,” said Carlini, meeting him with ex-
tended hand. ¢ Brother, I give the greeting
~thou art the first guest to-night, thongh the
Lour appointed is at hand.”

If the reader is very chservant of minor
thinps, he-or she has doubtless noticed a cer-
tain lack of uniformity in the language of the

.astrologer, as quoted on différent occasions;

for instance, in the use of the personal pro-
nouns, he sometimes confining himself’ whoily
to the singular number, as thee and thou, and
at other times using the plaral in the manner
most in vogue at the present day. We have
only fo.say, in respect to this disparity of lan-
guage, that we suppose'the astrologer had his
own reasons for his different styles of speech,
and that we, as a faithful chrenicler, are in
duty bound to record his Ianguege as he chose
to utter it, without asking any questions, or
being bound to give any particylar reasons
therefor. © But at the same time, we may, per-
haps, be permitted to surmise, that when he
desired to be solomm, impressive, and formal,
he used the pronouns of the singular number,
as being the most cffective; but on other oc-
casions discarded them, as being too stiff,
stately, and marked. .

4] hope there will be no failure,” s.ald
Champe, in reply to the other—* for time
now is too precious to be wasted.”

«1 trnst that all will be here soon,” returned
Carlini. ¢ Hark! I think I hear another
signal”

The result proved him correct, and a few
moments after, another knock was heard en the
door. The same interrogations ani answers
being gone through with, the door opened,
and disclosed the person of Captain Milford.
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The moment his eye fell ‘upon Champe, he
exclaimed : :

“ Ab, it is 2s T thought : my old and tried
: ﬁ-ier‘xd,, yoware one of us; T seey” and rugh.
ing together, the two officers greeted each
.other with a warny embrace. o

# Yes,” said Champe, [ see we both have
one ghject here. 1 heard you were in the
city, and I readily conjectured why. 1 ques-

. tioned Carlini here, but be would tell mo]

' noflling.” .

“1tis not prudent to speak all one knows
or every occasion,” rejoined ‘the astrologer.

“ Besides, I knew you, gentleman, it true
to your promises, would soon meet, and then
(it would be time enough to make such explan.
ations as you might think proper.”

Here Milford and Champe held a low, hur-
ried eonversalion of several minutes duration,

* apart from Caxl'lini; and then the Captain, ad-
vancing to the astrologer, said :

“With your permission, Signor Carlini,
I wil admit a friend to our secret conference.”

‘ Art willing to bé responsible with thy lite
for bis fidelity ?” asked the other.

*Yes, since this very proceeding places my
Tife in jeopardy, in the event of his playing us
false.” : o :

“ I trust thou hast been prudent, then, in
the bestowing of thy confidence.”.

“1 have, Signor, for I feel my e too val-
uable, at the present time, to ik it lightly or
foolishly. The person I wish to admit, is trne
to his copntry.” - = . )

- Well, if Sergeant Champe objects not,
my permission iy grauted,” answered Carlind.

#1 have already béen consulted in'{he wat-
ter,” returped the Sergeant, “and  have
vielded to the request of my (riend—the more

. readily, perhaps, that I know something of the
person in guestion, having made Lis acgaint-
anee under rather singular circunstances .
and he pave Milford an arch look, who ruplip:l;
with a smile: - S

“ Ay, it is was & matier of far-secing.”

“Let the stranger bo udndtied, since his
integrity is so well vouched for,” suid Carlini-

The Captain left the room, but soon re-
tumed saying § “

[ Al I;rf;e—_——I had forgotten; do not blame

him; he is faithful to. his insteuctions ;7 and

| Tinging the bell, Carlini, as soon as the blaek
made his appearance, ‘said to him:.« Obey
this gentleman (pointing to Milford), as thougly
| he were myseif?.

Milford went out again, but presently re-
turned, ascompanied by Joshuz Swuipe, He
at once introduced him to Carlini, who seemed
to regard him with considerable suspicion—

quisitive disposition, he had no soouer nedded

| awkwardly to Carlini,than he began to peer

about the room, with an air of great curiosity,

black drapery,as if to examine what sort of
stuff it was, and then try whether or no there
was a wall behind it. Miitord and Champe
exchanged glances, ‘and smiled; but Carlini

light; for advancing to ‘the innocent  Mr.

.Snipe, he tapped him- on the shoulder, and

said, sternly and cuttingly : ] .

‘It thy business here is to pry into my se-
crets, theu hast chosen a very inappropriate
time. Weare met for more important mat-
ters.” ‘ o

dJosh surveyed the astrologer, while bie was
speaking, with a wingled look of rustic timid-
ity, shrinking awe, and iraphdent -curiogity i
and then said, with & ludicrons' sizcerity, that
eaused both Miltord and Champe to turn aside
their faces, to conceal & snppressed laugh :

“ 1 ’spose you're the owner of these here
fixens ?
Gosh-all-thunder ! what a curious place you
have got here I '

“Ts this the man yon have taken iite your
confidence, gentlemen ¥ said Cas fini, turning
away from Jooh, with an exprogsion of disgust,
and addressing the others.

Milford, ¢ but he is'none the less true to our
canse.” .

“Not a darned hit,” mialned Josh, who
uow felt hing ] imsalted, aud spoke
indignantly
little black cloth, aud not altegoether pliy the
darned scamp, for all that. T teld ye I dida't’

rather

“Your sérvant, Signor, refused {o let my
friend enfer” | ' a

mean no birm, wister,” he continned, eycing
Carlint msultingly, ¢ and if you ainta mind

I

. L . ‘l '
" reprimand, when Carlini motioned him to si-

' teras - . lence, saying:,
more especially, perbaps, that, true to his ig- ’

and even went so faras to take hold of the - -

" thea fo stand !

seemed to view the matter in a very different

I didn’t mean no harsy, mister.

. @ Tle has his rustio peenliaritics,” answered

“1 %sposo a foller can foelof o -
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16 take the apology, just as I meant it, you
can let it alone” o

« Silence, sir 1” oried DMilford, in a stern,
commanding tone; while a flush of -anger
passed over the deadly-pale features of Car-
lini, and then,- retreating, see‘mu} io leave:
them more, ghastly pale than ever.

BMilfurd was abott to proceed with a severe

 Luave me to deal with this fellow.”. Then
striding up to Josh, who bégan to retreat in
somg didmay, not knowing exactly what might
be the cons: quences of too boldly “bearding
the lion in his den,” Carlind exclaimed, i bis
peculiarly full, sonorous tones: I command
Young man, thou dest not
know we, or never would’st thou have ad-
dressesl to me the language T just now heard.
Doulitless. thou thinkest me like unto other
men—but. T will prove to thee T am more
Thou chult learn to fear and respect me
Here is my first Jesson! T commard thee too
stand, paralyzed and powerless—to become a
breathing statue-—a  living  sentient thing,
without the powér of volition!™aud as he
spolee, he slowly raised his right fore finger to
aldevel with his head, and fixed Lis black,
fiery eyes, with plercing intensity upon the
oyes of the ether,

dash was completely over-awid by that,

look; and his would have withdrawn his gaue,
in tonfu-ion—but, to his surprise and disuay,
hie fonned it riveted there, as hy aspell.  Then
he atfempted to retveat—lut, Lorror of lior-
rors, lie conld not move a limb ! Tle was in-
decd @ living statue,” rooted Lo the spot,

Agabat ks willy and & cold shudder possed
- throush s I';;atm-, und Le £t tinly e was I‘u

v

“ Wilt be careful of thy speech tome hence-

1 forih?” sternly demanded Cwmlivi, gt length

11 do any thing you say, mister, if you'll
only take them are eyes of yonrn of on me,”
replied the Yankee, in & pleading, treniulous
tone. - . . :
“ finough I” roturned the astrologer, orper-
haps we should /say magretizer;  we under-
stand each other now, and thou art free.” But
beware!” he added, lmpressively—beware
what thou doest! for the same eye that is upon
thee now, will watch thy seeret acts—ay, thy
very thoughts.” ‘ , S
He then turned ealmly away, and walking
to the table, resomed the seat he ocenpied
w{ien introduced at the beginning ‘of this
clmbter; while Josh turned adide, every litnbl
trembling with fear, and wiped-the perspira-
tion from his face. - -
“ Come, gentlemen,” saill Carlind *let us
proceed with our business. George I” ]

. As ke pronounced this name, a slight noise
was heard, as'of the opening of a deor on the:
oppasite side of the Toow to where our friends
entered, the black drapery was thrust aside,
and our young bevo of the prison stood re-
vealed to the company. ‘

“'Thou mayest enter now, George,” pur-
sued Carlind, ¢ and bring wiih thee thrce seaty
for our guests.” .

" The youthretived behind the hanzmgs, and
pres<ntly refurped, bringing three Black siool?,
whivh he plaoed round the tuble, and then si-
Jertly seated Dimself on the one epposite Caa-
link ‘ ‘ . T
I+ Sears, gentlembn,” eoulinuced Carlini,
Lpt}inliné‘ to the vacant stoels; and as all wm
plied with the request (Josh stiil trembling
from his recent {right), the host added s “Gen-

the presines of 2 being superhuwman, i
Jrespitadion became quick and heavy,like one
panting om fatigne; an expression gf terter
cpraduslly rettlad on Lis features, and Livge
beads of perspivation pressed throuch the
pores of bis'ekin, Milford and Chawpe si-

bently drew nigh, and gazed upon the two

b aware it was lnpodsible for Jooh to nm'w-,
and they wotdered af the mere positici aid
ook of the astrelogoy preducing seo singuiar

{

an cffvet npon the ether.

Plowen, it s poeessary, i the first place, that
‘vau all Enow each olher.  This youth is
' George Nigent, the messenger dispatched by
pne fo General Washington, to carvy news o
UArnold's treason, bat who was delected eross-
Tog the BrifishHnes, theown juto prison shotly
‘ o], ity whad man-

Pafter, and subsegeently reles
with gn_n-”;:gu aud cariesity 3 but they weri | ner malters nobe Suaflive, that detoction now,
' - Pwithin the Benish cargy, wonld be a moraen-
;tuz‘y‘ prelule o iy ex cuilon; thesefore, in ‘
Vintrosiing you with this secrer, T live mot

only placed his Yife, but wine, i your hands,

|
|
|
i
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It seems necdless for me to fay, I fear nothmrr
from thig avowal—otherwise, it would not
have heen made. George Nugent, these gen-
tlemen here present are persons who prize
their comtry, and the canse of liber ty, above
all other considerations, and are at this mo-
ment periling their ives to obtain an impor-
tant object-—no Jess, if T inistake not, than the
seizure of that vile traitor, who, t‘nr‘ourrh your
seizure by the British, escaped the h;mds of
Justice. Aw I right gentlemen 97

“ You are right,” retnrned Milford, while
Champe nodded, ond Josh gave his head an
affirmative jerk., ©But pardon me, Sighor
Carlini,” pm'sue(l Milford, rising, «if [ scom
to break the rules of order. 1 must take this
youth by the hand, and, in the name of liberty,
say God bless him; {or his noble and daring
efforty tn the cause of ripht I and as be spoke,
‘the Captain shook the hand of GGeorge Nugent
warmly, wlio, overwhelmed with modest con-
fasion, blushed to the temples, and seemed
unable to articwlate a word in reply, though
he evidently strove to do so.

“T thark yoa for the lint, Captein,” said
Champe, alo riving. “1 too must express
my admiration of his noble devotion to aur
eause ;” and ke prasped the hand of the youth
with a presaure that could deave no doubt of-
his sincerity.

The astrologer Teoked “on " in Lllcnve Lut
evidently more affected at this chulition of
fecling than he wishad fo be apparent to liis
cc:l!ear*uob. e conghied once or twice, moved
restlessly on his seat, and, when the others
had.resumed their places, said,

“ Bince we all khow eavh other, gentlemen,
let us now proceed to business  As a malter
of form, I would suggest that each and all of
us take a solemn oath, to be true 1o ourselves,
eath other, and the cause of liberfy,

# The suggestion does not seem inproper,” |
returned Miltod: ) T

41 can not objeut to it—though, for one, I
" know it will add nothmb to my firmmness of
purpose,” said (,ha_mpm,.

“ Avige, gentlemen—I will dietate the Orllh’“ :

L=

rejoined the astrologer.
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{ % By this token, we each and all solemnly’
pledge our honor, and, in the presence of the
most Ligh (30d, our preat author—to whom we
must render a striet account, not only of our

credly swear, that we will be true fo each
ather, so far as the great cause of liberty to
| America from Tnglish oppression blends our
interests; and should either of us harbor a
single thought, now or heneeforth, of treachery

‘| to a comtade, or to the principles we profuss

to hold, mway the great Author of our being
snatch va away from carth, and consign us to
cternal perdition ! As a further token of ne-
knowledging this eath to be our trus senti-
ment, we herewith, each and all, place our
hands upon eur hearts, and say, Awes !

“ Amen!” was the solemn response of ali, as
each pressed hln heart with his hand.

“And now,” .continued C&rlml, as each
again resued his seat, *if citker of_)ou Een-
tiemen have a plan to propose, T, for one, am
ready to listen”

“ For myself” said Milford, “ I have nat
seltled on any thing definite, “and T should be
pka&;d to hear a suggestion f'xom my friend
Champe, who has been longer in the city than

with safoty be attempted.”

* My sole object in coming hither, was the
seizare of Arnold,” I‘("[]Iit‘:(l the Sergeant ; “and
to decide on the best inanner of eil'e(:ti‘ng this
purpose, is the business on which we are met
Lto-night. It may not be improper here to
state, that T have had a private interview with
Arnold, since my arrival in New York, and
that, believing me to have deserted the robels,
as he now terms his countrymen, he received
me with much condescension and kinuness.
EHe is anxions Ishall join the American legion,
composed wholly of Amerfean deserters, and
which is to be under his especial command.

D As yeb I have not given himn a decided an-

swer, but shall do so to-morrow; whether [
Join or not, will depénd upon the decision of
this seevet council to-nighe.”

And ag exach stood upon his feet, he con-
tinued : “

nold has changed his quasters, and no longer
,OLLuplLS apartments at the residence of Mr

deeds, but our thoughts—we each and all sa-

- some distunt yuarfers, there to remain il or-

I, and doubtless has a lJLHLI‘ uiLa of what can -

“1f I am not mistaken,” said Carlini, «Ar-
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Henry C]uuon but has faken a house near, |
which is exclusively devoted to Lis nze.”

« 8uch, sir, is the faet,” replied Champe’
# he removed to (his new abode yesterday; aiid
I further learn, Tas written for his wife and

family to join him.”
“ Well, Champe, what ‘advantages do you

expect o result from your cniistment in the
Legion #" incuired Milford.

1 do not know that any will, unless i be
in gaining the.confilenee of the General, and
being near encugh to his own, person, to close-
1y note his habirs, and watch his movements.”

“But will you ba able to effect so much by
this means? Ty it not more likely that, on
joining the Legion, you will be dispafehed to

dered from the city 77
 § think not at present,” replied Champe;
“and for the sinple reason, that the deserters |
as yet have no fixed quarters, but take up
their lodgings wherever they please about the 1
city. T accidentally beard sowetbing said |
abont having them ewmbirked ere long, on one
Gf "the vessels in the harhor, to prevent them
changing their minds and ranniog away ; bt
as it js not probable this will he done for o
week or two, there will, I trost, be an oppor- |
tunity hmwcen this and then to effect our
purpose.” ’
¢ Have you any plan devised, by which the
traitor can be safuly. kidnapped 27 ingnired
: Crﬁlini “for i T undersiand your instructions |
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doubtless with a view to get well in favor in
his new quarters, before resuming his natural
Rawtctir and tyranny,  Taking advantage of
these favorable civcumstances, T can be much
aboul his persan, on one pretext and another,
and I will note every thing carefully, not only
himself, his babits, but also his dwelling, with
a view to carrying out our design.”

“ But how do you propose to get him outof
the city when eaptured 7 asked Carlini.

# He must by some means be gagoed, and
taken to the river, where a boat must be in
waiting to convey him to Hoboken, where an
fseort wust be rmd}, also, to comdunet him
specdily to the Awmerican hmd-qum ters.  ‘To
elfect all this, it will be necessary to fix on a
certain time for the bold attempt, and Lave all
parties act in concert.”

% It will also ba necessary then, I suppose,

' to have direct commuicativn with the Awers-
"can cawp P said Carlinl '

“ It will,”

“ [Tave you fized on any mode of trans
mitting information to any person there P

“T Lope 1o be able to find a messenger.”

“Weil, when you require one, let e know,
Iquppow George, thou art willing to venture
again, i a cuse of neuusﬂy g pumuul Car-

ling, -l(](]TLbSIHU ihe youth.
“You are my pmtm;tm‘ and benefactor,”

ranswered youny Nugenl— my life is at your
i disposal—do with it as you will.™

“ Bagp I will not visk thy Lfe again, lad, it I

. l‘i"!l”), gentlemen, yon are to take Arnold T can avoid it. Heaven koows I sulivred enough

away ‘without harwing Lim, that he may be ‘hhr(n‘g

yielded up to justice”

4 Such are our instructions,
Milford,

“ I have nat seliled ot any eertain plan as
yel, for seizing the teaitor,” replicd Champe
to Catlini's question; “nor can I till T have
further op pminmt} of closely "noling all his
habits.”

3

Sirrnor,” said
o ]

“ And youthink eulisting inte the Legion
will aid you i this matter 97

“T think it will at least put no obstacles in
my way. Ol eoarse, [ should refain my rank;
and oflicers of the Lt‘":on are at all tines al-
witted to the presence of Arnold, who is at
present unusnail affable and condescending,

when thou wast ‘in the {yrants
Velutehes,  "This city, hnwever, i no safe place
,for thee, boy, anid at the first favorable oppor<
ftunity thou must leave it, to return no more,
Paniil It be in the pessession of those to whom
Vit rightfully belongs.  Bat of this more anon,”

It is necdless for us to report turther, at
preseut, what was said.and done that night,
by this little band of palriots. T.et it suffice,
that, soon alter, the party broke up, andr the
guests departed, with the understanding that
each shonld keep the same object in view, and
meet again on the second night follewing, to
take further counsel of each other, in regard
to their hazardous design.  Each of the guests
| went away separately, at different times, and
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in difterent d:reemons, s0 a3 to avoid ngmag
the sentinels any clue to their meeting, in the
event of their buing ohserved by these noc-
- turnal guardians of the town. ‘

(JHAPTE{‘.R ). 9

TIE TRALIGR.-IN A NFw I'08ITION.

Ou his arrival in New Yoil, after Lis dis-

graceful desertion from the Araervicans, Arnold,
" as has already been obiserved, became, for the
time being,
Here ho remained for several days, and was
" introduced to sich of the leading Nritish
officers as chanced to be ia the city. s re-
ception was different by diflurent persons.
Some met him in a friendly manner, but with
- a gertaim air of rrzse:'l-ve,".vl-jhzll-he feli. the more

keenly, because, in bis heart, he knew himself

to-be a villain; others did not scruple to show
plainly, that in their eyes his eonduct was
detestible, and thdt Hmy dicd not feel bound
to treat him as an eyual, even though he had
sactificed sa moch for their cause, Sir Henry

~was almost the only one who, was stadiousty !

* polits and atteditive ; though a close observer |

“might have detected, that he felt himself coi- |

pulled to this course hy circumstzmoc"s'and
policy, rather than that ke did it throuah any
affcetion, sympathy, or even respect for so
base a man. :
" To one of Arnolds proud, arrogant, domin-’
eoring ¢pirit, these silent, {atangible rebules,
were galling in the eXIPeIE—the mote 50, he-
canse dhey were iutensible, and he couid |
bring no countaricting force agaiust them, A
. 100!{ of indiffurenee or disaust, a smile of con.’
terapt aned suorn, cotld insnlt 23 de cply g vi
tuperative ]il-mn'm. ar x hlow; 11-11 unhle the
latier, the forwer did ot jestifeowhat s
falsely termed an’ honorable rolaliaiion-—that
is, a settlemnent by steol or load, In othur’
_words, bad tl.my coas o (lp:’rh yand exnress-
ed their thonglite alowd, hu might liave called
them to n severs ac (omst; 8 way ‘w vonlid !
do xmthm*' but beay thor Hwill ja Hl‘n QLI
and this el him to the quivk, and ren-
“dered hin pasition any thivg bat envighhe
Doubtlesa fuilure ia Lis scheme, and the Joss

the guest of Sir Henry Clinton.

iﬂf the ammble ahd aceomplished Andre-—z .

loss that was deeply felt by all==-for this young

one sanse, might be laid to Arnold’s door—
| dohitluss this, we say, had much to do with
the feeling manifest in all partics. They folt
they had made an P.mi't(mJe “of officers, that
woull in nowise be a benelit to tho British
aviy; that thvy had, in fact, got a'vicious man
in place of a virtuous one'; and though they
could not bring a crime howe to the traitor,
that would justify panishmént, yet, in their
eyes, he was no less the eriminal, and they
would ialtiet the only penalty in their power,
which was to make hin sensible of theu‘ lag-
red and svorn, .

Al this Arnold felt deeply—oki none know,
but one so fallen, how deeply—and in silence
and seeret he .suﬁ\zl‘,ed‘f'ar more than did Lis
Lvietim, even at the foot of tha gibbet  Ile
could not but reflect on the high position he
once ovenpied n the American ‘army-—tha
colleazue, and, in some degree, the coufident

of - Waushington—aud on what he now .was, a
by «;\21'(1 of disgrace in the nrouths of thage he
s had

‘far beueath bim.  Doubtless this, - ton, had
fmnch to do with his treatment of inforior’
| officers amnng the (Eenmuq he felt the gall-
}mgj need of uympath) 3 and, 28 furoas lay in
ids. 1o wer;. detecmined to concilinte tham, and
‘"e it i their good graves; (il haply, snch [ilu.m
Las e could resume ‘Bis reserve and unbend-
Ving Jowenr with jmpunity—wihout the fear
Lo their s saying to bis face, with' a ‘:nwr,
¢4 Yo ave a tradtur, wa oaly: dem st

The first fow days of Arnold’s nbn‘k with
S Henry Cloton, before the fude of Andiee
Wi known 1o by sealed bv')um Lopey he ce-
i npied piunh of. Lis thae in wiil) g, (m:l cans.
'mn ta e printed, bowb wstic ]ﬂ'mluua‘mlw to

"he disoib aled mmong the vohels, inviting them

-] toforsahe a sinking canss, anld come over to

wthr‘ standaid ol King George, the rightinl
Hm'vu g of Amerion, prawisdeg har o) pust
Cofteuses should be faithidly by, and
that they shouil e gegeive §y, with opan aransy

ava d piy, henor,
But in altowing so base a man tr

Ctuto aoservice that would
and glory,
prownlgata
m‘m‘!cw-"l-lthvmsb vess for among s he glmplo-

- officer was nuch belovad, and, his death, in *

e despised, or looked upon as beings.

ga shinflow o devieo, the Britsh |
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minded, but honest American soldiery, ils
effuct was only uninstigated disgust and deri-

don i and instaad of answering - the end for
which it was intended, by creafing disaffec
tion, it only seemed tobind them more strovg-
Iy together. Tine, there were a fow unworthy

-or timid persens, who embraced his offer; but

these coukl well bo spared from the rest, and
formed no very hmporfant accession to the’
royal catse.  We have seen in what manner

the supposed desertion of Champe was reveiv-
od hy his comrades; and this we hold up as a
fuir sample of the generd! feeling of indignation

" whigh such cowardly doings caused among

thoge who remained behind, Nol they wire
men-—noble , hearts, battling for right against
the wrongz—ior liberty, not for gold—and they
were veady, even while starving, to yield up

“life rather than honor—to be freemen, or be

nothing —to moisten their own soil with their
oivn bload, rathier than live the hli"f.,lln"s of a

" {oreign despot.

Arnolld dkso wrete several I\ombdsh(, lotters
to Washington and his «rvn(*m]s, demanding
the liberation of Ardre, and threatening, in
case of now-compliance with his wishes, to
visit, his wrath, i in the most sammary and fer-
rible manner, npon all snch ineffensive citizons
as 1119 fortune of ruthless war might throw
into Mis hands,
proc .(unannns defeated the ends mtendvd for,
and eredted only dispust, derision, or, what
wad still worse for the objeet he had id view,
determined defiance.  Surely, bis knowledge
of the brave leaders to whom bLe addressed
himsell; must have been in the most hm]tod
degree, if he did not know that threats, issu-
ing from ‘whatsoever source, would only the
firmer hind them to their sense of d Iuty, as
strokes of the hammer make more compact
and durable the iron passed beneath it

Having decided on ‘making New York bis
general head- quarters, -and learning from Sir
Henry, thatin all probability he wouId have'
no active occupation for some hme to come,
Arnold expressed a wish to estabifsiv.a resi-
denceof his own, and send for his family, who,
a8 the reader knows, had gone to Philadelphia,
Bir enry readily lent his ail to "this new
propesition, and a'fice mansion en Broadway
bitt two or three removed from the one ocen-

But these l(ttcrs, Hke lis,

pied by himself, was finally procured, which

‘Arneld ostentatiously furnished by ieans. of

the gold paid a< the price of his own dishonor,
e then removed to his new quarters, -and
‘wrote for his fawily to joln bim; but as the
facilities of traveling in those days were very
different from this agze of steam, he knew that
a week or two must clapse ere his wife would
become mistréss of Iis houst hold.  Meantime
he procured a tbmporary@ ]muselswper, two
or three servants; and opened in a style of
splendar, that he fancied would givé him a
consécﬁuenoe in the eyes of his brother.officers,
and tend to do away with the feeling of dis-
gust he. too plainly perecived they felt for
hint. But even in this he grealy missed his
cahzu}atiopn; thongh there were a few selfish
spivits, of inferior. rank, who- sought his ae-
quaintance, and professed sheir fricndship,
with a view of making his wine, his suppers,
and other extravagances, Lompvnsm, them
for the association, :

O how fallen mnst be the man, wh‘psu;
enly friends are purchased with his gold !

Here, then, we again find the traitor, after
his disgraceful Hight from the Awericans,
frmly fixed among the epemies of his cotn-
iy, rLd,dy to play the sycophant, or tyrant,
the case might be.

It was about nine o’do(_k on the morning
{ollowmrr the secrut mwt;nw of ‘our friends, as |
ecm"ded in the pru,.edmg chapter, that Ar-
nold, in the uniform of a British oflicer, issued
from his mansion, and mounted a fine, sbirited
horse, which kis groom was holding by the
bit before his door. Just as he was on the
point of dashing up Bloa.dw.ly, he was hailed
by another houwma,n, who rode u p at an eauy ’
gallop.

"% Ah, Colonel Malpert,” said Arncld, 1
am happy to see you--how do you find your,
self this morning 2

“ Ag well as can be expected,” returned
the other, langhing, * after the gallon of wine:
you sent me homs with in the mid watches,
I say, General, you have the real stuff, and no
mistake, and T have a natural penchant for the
pure juice of the grape. There is a family
tradiiion, that my mother liked it before 1-was
born; and certainly I ste no reason to disa-

.
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free with her taste’in that respect. But which
way, General ¥7

“Why, I thought I wocld amuse myself,
by riding up to see the review.”
4 Well, a3 T am that way inclined, cuppose
we keep each other company %7

“ Agreed,” returned Arncll; a,ml the two
rode ofl tagether.

The oompamon of the traitor was a man
about thirty-five years of age, tall, well formed,
with 3 ratlier handsome conntenance, or a
eountenance that would have been handsome,
but for the unwistakualle dines of loose moral-
ity, and habitual dissipation, which formed its
disiinguishing traits.  His complexion was
. Hight, with a smooth, ¢lear skin, and his hair
was a shade lighter than light brown. ITs
eyes were of that peculiar eolor, of which we
ean convey no better idea, than by the term

- dissolute blue.  They were capable of a very
faseinating expression, and also of an expres-
#ion so cold, forbidding, and revengeful, that
very few would care to encounter their owner
when his worst passions were in full play. Tt
is needless to spevify the rest of his fatures ;
they wore all fine; rezular, and orz]y needed a
“ditferent exprescion from that they usually
wore, to huve made them Illt‘]_)()b‘xt‘aaln“‘ in the
extreme.

(;olono.l'Mafpert owed the position he held
in'the British army, to wealth and influential
connections, rather than to merit,  True, he
was brave in battle, cyen 16 rashness; Dut
this is not the only quality requisite to a gnod
officer.  Dravery, and eveu rashuess, may
make a good fighter; but the same reckless
passions displayed in the eamp, always prove
mjurious to their possessor; and for this vea-
gon, and others we are about to mention,
Colonel Malpert had became very unpopular
among bis brother offivers; while these im-
mediately under his command hated him al-
most te a4 man. -
daty, he bad been tried by a court-marshal,

- only a fow days previous to Arnold’s arrival
in the city, and was.even now under sentence
of suspension for a month.

Aud bere we sea {he ervor of the British
military system, in allowing gold to purchase
rank, which should only be awarded to merit.

EIN

1 woundad.

For same willful neplect of|

A wealthy faher has an indoleat, profligate
son, whom he 13 ambitious to have distin-
guished, and brought into the {irst sceiety—to

gain, at a leap, a position which o talent or,

merit of his own entitle him to—and forth-
with he purchases bim o comynission, and he
is at once mazetted to a station he knowsnoth-
ing abouty, and which he is perbaps decidedly
unemalified to fill.  Let them laugh at our
republican systém, if they will; of making
civil citizens high 'military officers 1n-a day,
to meet an emergnncy;' we think if they
would look closely at home, they would find

more to condemn there than abroad; for if

it 18 to cominand
while they allow a perfect

we make citizen officers,
citizen soldiers ;
numskuall, beeanse he has a fow dollars, to
Qp(‘m] to take high rank in the repwiararmy,
and lord it over men who seu‘cﬂy pity, hate,

and. despise him.
As we have said, Colonel Mcﬂperf owed hig

position to wealth and inflaential connections.
His celoneley had been purchased by his
father, who was a wealthy commoner and
member of parliament ; and he bad rpmained
in the army on snfferance—=his muae[u had
been endured, where it was least wanted-—and
simply bacause it was no easy matter to get
rid of him. None who knew him thoroughly,
liked bim; and yet the very fowest number
cared to tell him so for ha was an expert
swordsman, and a dead shot, and his revenge
was almost certain to follow an insnlt, While
stationed in the Jadies, be had fought thres

duels, and in eaeh éase his opponent had been
cartied from the field either dead or mortally

e was profligate in every sense
of 'the word; and wine, women, and .cards
were his favorite means of pastime. ITe was
a notorious gambler, and & cheat of the low-
cst grade. No gentleman who knew him,
could be induced to play with him; for ke
was sure to cheat, and, if detected and ex-
posed, was sure to challenge his exposer, or
otherwise geriously injure him,

Such was the man who bad now hecome,
as it were, the bosom companioni ot Bene.
dict Arnold ; and we nust say, we think they
were well wouhy of each other’s delectable
society. DBut base as he was himself, Colonel
Malpert had experienced adecided repugnance

rgwered good-naturedly
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to mLking the acquaintance of, and placing

hitx;,§elf on terms of intimacy with, a traitor
1e had at first held bimsel{ celdly aloof from
a baser man than limself; but when he
found that the traiter had motey, and that ke
was disposed to spend it freely to get into the
ool graves of his brother oflicers, all imper-
tuctions, in hig'selfish view, were at once re-

moved ; and he proceeded to congraiulate
him on the happy chauge in his fortune, with
as mue'h goeming - heartiness as if ‘he really |
felt hé was a great acqumlmn to the Britisk)
army. Nay, hr‘ cven went so far asto n},i
that he Felt himself highly honored by the &o- |
gurintance, and, he hoped, also, he was not
oo foreard in adding, the friendsbhip of'a
gentiemi s lnwhly distinguisked in the field,
aven though that distinction had been ae-
quired among his enemies.

Whether Arnold saw through his selfish
‘purpose or noty we shall not pause hiere to de-
termine.  Béing exeessively vain, flattery,
from any seurce, fell upon his car with a
unot}wnrr, delicious effect; and whether the !
flattercr were sincere or nat, it was policy for
him, in his poculiar situation, to appear to
think so, and make the most of his proffered
friendship, even though that friendship should
¢ost him «deur inthe end,  Thus both parties,
with a purely selfish view on both sides, est
tablished an intimacy, and apparent fricnd-
ship which, under different circnmstanees.
night never have taken place.

As Arnold and Malpert rode up Broadway,
&t an easy pace, they for a time eonversed
aboat some trilling matters, of no interest to
the reader. At l{,ngtha pause oceurred 'in

the conversation, which was resumed by Mal-
- pert, who spoke ag onis who had just ru,a,lled

W lnil hOInI‘“]ln“‘ 1mp0rl‘anf

“By-the by,” he sad, #1 hearthat you havé
wrilien for your wife, who is now in Phlia-
delphia?

L bave,” replied Arnold,

“How comes it you did not wmention the

maiter to me ? 1 thought you and [ were con-
fidants?

Arnold glanced fartively at his | companion,
and there was an almost impereeptibls amile
of eontempt around’ the mouth, but he an-

“1 do not know--I think I did tell you at
the time. - T certainly made no secret of it,
since you have Jearned it from others, But
is it a matter of any impartance ¥ .

“Q, no—only I understand she is young,
beautiful, and accomplished.”

“You have never seen her, then

“+No, T have never had that pleasure. I
was not with that division of our army which
quarterad-i Philadelphia.”

“I belisve she possessesall the (;u\zhﬁudtmns
! you have named,”

“Then I shall gertainly qeck ber acquaint-
ance the moment she arrives

“Yonu can not make ms J@al()uq Colonel,”
returned Arold, lavghing; thongh a close
observer might bave detected tlmt tha laugh
was not natural, and that the traitor exhibited
certain signs of uneasiness which Sbhlllbd te
belie his woldq

“0, I would not make you jealous for the
world,” rejoinad the other, laughing also; “for
nothing is a greater foe to {ricmdship than
Shakepeare's green-eyed momster!  But 2
triece.to this. Yon play an excellent game of
L.nd:, General, for one who has had a rebel
education—or else your wine works 1o my
disadvantage—ior 1 find, this moraing,. that
last might’s sitting has left me a lLundred
pounds minus,”

“Which another sitting will douhtléss re-
trieve, and leave you winner of double the
amount,” teturned Arnold, with a sclf-satis-
fied sinile., ‘ )

“Well; T will hope for the best,” rejoined-
Malpert, gayly & ‘Come easy, go easy, is my
motto.”

At this momeni this worthy pair turned the
angle of a large, old building, and came in
full view of the parade-ground, which, for a
time, arrested their attention and conversa-
tion.

- CHAPTER X.
A PUBLIC INSULT.

AT tho time of which we write, and for
‘many years after, the site of the present pic-
turesque edifice, known-as the City Hall, was
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" a steep, unimproved hill, up which frolicsome
archins were wont to drag there sleds in win-
ter, and mu!e down again, and whicl modern
innovation has ¢ Dﬂlp!&',tt ly removed, and cont
verled into a public promenade, denominated |
the Park, 'This hill, during the period the
British orcupied New York, was nsed as the
grand enemwpment of sech portion of the
army as went into ¢narters here; and on overy

_side it was thickly dotted with white tents,
“with ovcasionilly the marquee of an officer
Inoming above the rest——though & large num.
ber of ihe lattet either had privateres sidences
of their own, or tool lodginus amous the eiti
zeng, The camp, owing to its elevation, way
picturesque, delizhtful, and healthy. A tall
pole on its summit, with the banner of Se, |
George streaming in the breeze, could be |
geen from nearly, svery quarter of the city, |
and from the shipping in the barbor.

At a convewient distance from the cawp,

was a broad, level plain, of several acres m'

extent, which wis ussd ns a grand parade-
grounil for the soldiers.  Atthe moment Ar

nold and his companion came in sight of this

s plain, it was occupied by several thonsand
troops, going through various evolutions, The
scene was grand, beautiful, and war-like.
The soldiers, clad in scarlet vuiformes, with
their polished muskets, bayonets, and swords
glittering in the clear sunlight, and contipu-
ally ehanging positions, as lhéy warched and
counfermarehed, made an impesing and at-
tractive sight ; whils martial straing of excel-
lent music, disceursed by numerous bands of
masiciang, filled the welkin with melodious
and inspiring sonnds.  Ollicers, mognted on
splended stoeds, richly caparizoned, were seen !
dashing Litker awd thither, to issue or obey |
some command, giving a britliant life to tl:e
nmoving pictare, the xharm of which the very !
fewest mumber would find thvmsd\bs able to
resist.

In the center of the plain was a slight ele-
vation, which L‘Oinllhill{.hd a view of the whole;
and this was octapied by a group -of distin-
guished officers, which Arnold and Malpert at
ence recognized as Sir Ienvy Clinton and
stafl, Queasionally an officer dashed up to
this group, remained a moment in apparent

leonversation, and then dashed swiflly away -

again o a d:\r.mt part-of the field, where he
seemed, by his gestures to be conveying to
the next in rank below him the ordela he-had
[just received.

On {wo sides of this plain, just without the
preseribed limits—and which Himits wern pre-

Iy
I
I
(8

served entire, by numerons patrols, each with
bis muket Lo bis shoulder, walking slowly up
and down the lines—a'large crowd of citizens

was collected, of all ages, sizes, and colors,
Men, wowen, and ehildren, black and white,
were indiseriminately mixed toguther, and all
seemed to he enjoying themselves, each i his
own peenliar way., A number of sutlers, with
an vye fo speculation, had pirched their tents
here, and appeared to he doing a thriving bo-
| Sihess, in the retailing of cn.kes, cr)t';.f'z(,tmn@ry,
Parnd Bygaors,

Gamblers, too, with their many
duvu v to win a few shillings from some “lack-
l('ss wight,” were nob wanting to completn the

xeiting amuasement of tha day § and roulette,
carda, and dise, appeared to receive their
full share of patronage.

Ag the crowd of citizens oceupied the twe
teides of the pavade-ground nearest the eity,
Arnold and his companion, in riding down to
selot a position where' they could best witiness
the evolations of the. soldiers, necessarily
eome in contact with the rahble. (Hancing
carelessly arcund him, withaat taking particn-
lar heed of any person or objuct, Avnold was
walling bis hobse, and caretully picking his
way throngh the disordered congregarion of
human beirgs, when his ear was szldenly
salnted by a coarse, rough vom(,, which artie-
ulated the words:

" “Here comes the trator | make way for tbe
i traitor I” and this was foilowes by a taunting
Hatgh.
Instam]y every kind of cccupation was sus-
pendul in the immediate vicinity of Arnold,

!am} every cye was fixed upon him, with that

ook of vulgar curiosity by whick a tnonster

{of any kind is usually regarded. As Arnold
leard these words, and found himeelf the
cynosure of a thousand eyes, Lis Teatures
flnshed to the very roots of his bair, and his
countenance, which so recéntly wore a look
of listless indifference, now suddenly assumed

.o mingled expression of mortgﬁcatmn confu-

TRUWASON 'IN THRE

o, and diabolical rage.  Tightening lisrein
with a nervous jerk, he ran Lis Dlack, picre-
ing eye rapidly over the mass of up-furned
fiees, as i in search of thq person who had
dared make yse of such insulting lanpunge ;
andd thon, while the erowd stood Lreathless
with suspense, as i expectfing snmething ter-
rible to fullew, he snldenly buried his vowels
in (e {hinks of the flory bxst he Dbestrode.
The noble antoa!, . unused to
nrent, isstantly reared, aad plangad forward,

such troat-

amul a nniversal yell of consternation {rom

the exvited papulacs, most of whom rushed

back upon one another in tgm‘oi‘ and confu-
sion. All were not fortunate enough to vacape
iy for a large, floshy WOI!]{IH; who' hap-
aonetl 1o by standing right In front of the
Lorse, was knoclked down, ran over, and left
Dleeding upon the groand.  The fall of this
woman was witnassid by several of the spee-

totors, whose erviesof terrdr nhta.ali_y changed:

to thos of rage and exeeration.

“itop im ¥ @ Block the seoundrel’s path!”
e Litled o woman 17 ‘Lulxlot:wr like ox-
pressibng, were now shouted on all sides ;. and
instantly a dozen athlstic fllows, a few yards |
aheal --who, on the impulse of the mement,
Dl parted right and left, to give the horses
:pnww"wnow rushed topethar
them seiziug the apbmal by the bit, bore him
bark ,ﬂumst upon his haunches.

wWith a horrid vath, and a ficadish n!mm
of v npon bis countentnce, Arnold tore
Lis sword {rom it seabbard, and swinging

1oaver hiy Dead, aimed o dewli-blow at his

"I'he man, who chanced to
heve & tieavy eudgel in his hawd, auticipiting
the muniorous intention of the trailer, parvied
the strule with wonderful dexterity, shivered
the sword-blade, and deait the General a blow

nugrest assaflant,

- ot his sword-arm, which completely paralyzed

it for the tioe being, Ho then, in a tone of
anthosily, ordered hm comrades to fall ba(k
il vary coolly led Arnold’s horse out of the
crowd, saying, as a parling advice :

“10& miserable stonudrel of a traitor !
sover do you again attewpt toride rougl shod
over Lritish, suh}miq—m', if I form onc of
the munber, by the living mass, T will put a
pryiod to your infamsus earcer! Go, murderer
of Andre—go, get you hence I" and as he

4
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Vspoke, without waiting a reply from the con-
tused aml thunder-struck traitor, he reloased
11Es hold on thé bridle rein, and at the sime
timo strock the horse a blow that cansed him.
to bound away fizr1011~sly, amid the hootings

of the mob,
At first Avnold seomed disposed ta turn

Uback his Deast, and rush upon the evowd, in
open deflance of the threats which he knew
wore now being sttered agninst him; bat o
moments reflsction convi:‘u:ml_hﬁn of the fully
-of such a dangerous procecding, and he al.
lowed Lis horse to take his own eonrae.

He had gone about two hundred yards,
whers lie was overtaken by Colonel Malpert,
who, instead of following Arnold’s rash move-
mentz, had ridden quictly ot of the crowd,
where he calmly awaited the termination of
the unpleasant afair. It may perhapa appear
strange to same, that Malpert, being of o na-
ture ag rash as  Arneld, and keenly sensitive
to an insull, did not sceond the man ke ealld
Bis {riend in his atterapt to ride fariously over
Lig fellow beings: but the truth was, Malpert's
triendship was only seeming, not real, and
| therelore he had wisely decided not to meddle
- what {id not positively concern him.

As he overtook Arnold, the Fatter was fairly
gnashing his tecth with rage, and uttering
bitter curses against the whole human race.

“ITold up, my fricnd,” said the Colone!;
“you are going out of your latitude altoxether.
Hepe—this way—turn off here, and yeu will
have a fine view of the doings on the field.”

“Curse the review I” said Arnold, savagcly,
searcely checking the speed of his horse,  f
could 1, -ht my best fricnd now, ouf of sheer

vexation,”

“Bo il would scem, sincc you treat wme so
cavalierly,” returned the wily, smooth- spoken
Colonel:  “Pshaw! some scoundrel lad the
illumanners to insult you, and now you are
ready to curse friends and foes. Out upon
you, for more fire than judgmentt! Why, I
dirt not think a {rifling matter could affect you
50 sorigusly—you should have horne it as
calmly as T did”

“Youl” rejoined Arnold, savagely, while
hid lip sliehtly curled with a sneer.  “Yes, of
course gou bore it calmly, because you were
not insulied.”

L




il - L

T . o

and sail, I a calmér tone, with .,om(,tlunw

and he entirely to oureclves”
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“Indecd Iwas, let me tell you.”

“Ilow o ?*

“Why, am I not your fm,nd ? dnd is not an
insult to one’s friend, an insult to one’s solf ?
Bur check your horse, T say—or, by heavens!
I will not keed you <-ompa.n'y~hf'or~ soe, you
arc running away from the review Lntll‘bly

Arnold mcch&nmally reined in his beus

like a sigh:

“Ah1 My port, you know not what it is to
be ealled a traitor”

“No, that is true, npon my honor,” returned
the other, laughing; “but I know what it is to
be called wlmost every thing clse. _Bat then
what matters it what o man is c.ﬂlw!, 30 ho is
ronseious of his innocence ? You were called.
a traitor—very sood-—bat you ave nob a
traitor, nevertheless ; and words are merely
words, afler all—moere unsuhstantial sounds,
that linger only while they are being spoken ”

41 beg leave to differ with you there, Mal.
pert,” returned the other, seriously ; Swords
are not unsubstantial things ; they do linger
long after they are spoken 3 they cut to the
lu,art as they come frowm the heast, -and they
often leave an impression there that time can
not efface.”

“Well, well, have 14 your own way,” re-
spondeit the other ;- % Tam not in a mood for
argnment just now, and shall content myselt
with saying, that T fhink you bave no cquse
to dwell on' the mere matter of being called a
traitor, doublless by some rehol at that, sinee
no man who faithiully serves lis king and
eountry, as T know it is your intention hence-
forth to do, can have such a foul epithet ap-
plied to him with any weight of truth attached:
Ilere, let us ride down here, where we ca
haveun excellent view of all that is going on,

Tt was about one hour after this conversa-
tion, that Malpert, beging to be excused for
a few minutes, rode away, leaving Arnold
alone. At this moment two persons were
seen to soparate from among the distant spec-
tators, and advanced directly toward the
traitor, who still remained seated on his horse,
noting, with the eye of a eonnoiseur, the move-
‘ments of troops on the fieli], hat who, for rea-

among the other cfficers.  The persons alluded
to drew close {o Arbold, without his percciv-
ing them, when one of the two said, ina Uand
tone :

“ [ow fares your vxeellency to»day i

Arnold started,” and furned quickly on his
saddle, evidently under the impression that
this might be a new mode of insult; but on

smlle, and he said with a :how of much cor-
diality :

“ Ab, Sergeant ct hampe, I an delighted to
sue you.  Aud my old friend, Captain Miiford
——this is really a pleasure I did not arx(n,lpate.
I learned, from Sir Henry, that you were in
town; Captain, and T left word with him, if he
saW you again, to request you to enll. upon

me kb

As he spolie, A:‘r;old dsmountad, and bhook
hoth officers by the hand warndy. He either
felt greatly pleased. at meeting them at thie
{ime, or-else played the bypoerite to perfee-
tion. - )

“Iam happy ioree you looking so well,
Guneral,” said Milford: < and for that matter,
I think our recent chanye agrces with all of
us. §, for oue, I know, never felt better in
wy lifey, both physically and mentally.”

“1 toppose, Jike myselly you have  had

-cnough ol rebel glory, and false promizes of

pay,” retorned Arnold, smiling, “and now
fuel dizposcd to serve a better master ¥

] peliove (hat is the troth, in every par-
Leular,” answered the Captain promptly.

« What was the state of the vebel camp
when you iefi P’

“ Not a very desivable one for its ambitious
leaders, | assure you. I believe Washington
and his generuls are boginuing to fear their
own shadows. All is consternation and con-
fusion ; the men are ready to desert, and ouly

HI grwatv here, at this tlLllC, than a venud‘
there.”

“ Ay, sir, and no doubt you would fare bet-
ter in the end
reach there before you léft 2~

“A few

song of hig own, did not eare to take his place

% What effeet did they have ?7

H

pereciving who addressed hir, Lis countenance”
| changed from a severe exprussion to o bland

wait a favorable opportunity. I wonld rathor

Did - any of any circulars
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4 To convince the soidicrs they are doing
inja:mice to themgelves, as well as to their
righfal sovereign, by remaining where they
are.”

] thoaghf my arglunenis were sirong,” re-
turaed Arneldy with a self satisfied smile.

“You have sowed a secd that will ho cer-
tain to bear frait.”

“Tam plad to hear it Ah! Litle &id the
cursed vebels know hLow deep would be my
revengo ior all the injeries and iusalts heaped
apon ta: ! Lsuppose you will jotn the Legion,
Capfain 2 Yon will be allowed to retain your
present rank, aod deaw the same pay as any
other eflicer, of the same grade, in the Brit
iy army.” '

“ 1 think it aliogether lkely T shall join the
Ls:lmon replivd Milford, © though I will not
A3y 1.0‘.: 1\’“1_} I told Sir lIm:‘y I would like
afew dayt-lo censider the matter, and Le
readily ur.mtvd mw the favor™ -

+ A\v,, (Japr.un, Bir Tlenry is a trne | geniie-
" yesponded Aroold; “none of your up-
start Wiehingtons, Greenes, Xnoxes, and the
dewee kuows Low many others of like pre-
tense; hur one of yeor real old English stock,
Al worthy of all praiss. I warrant me, he
knows how to grant a favor o a pentleman,
anl pot tlink it sufliciently wonderful fo ‘be
placided aboat tie town, or mentioned in his
report to the War Departinant, W’u]],
Champe, I%up'msaa, you are in a quandary,
o, snd dort know whethor to Ltihia[ wmh us
o not 7

CWhy, my'ningd is prety well setiled now,
w5 Lwas saying to the Captain here, 1nof an
bour age.”

YWl what have yo

¢ Buliming )

“Good ! 1 am (h,lw‘ ted to hearit ; for men

o yon: slaw}u are just the kind we want, Have
you seen the recruiting oflicer #

“NoL yet?

You will find him at the harracks, Just un.
der the Hill )onllr‘r & .

* T hall'eall on him in a day or two” -

# There is bounty money of three guineay

for gu» ttes, andl duly proportioned fur offi-
i I‘

u decided on ¥

[ “1 am trying to persmade Sir Henry to

make it ten guiveas, in place of threa, don’t
you thinkk that would be strong temptation for
men, half starved where they are, to desert 7

«I'do, indeed.  Only proclaim ten guineas
bounty, andin one month, T will answer for ir,
Greneral Washington abandons the field, for
want of an army to support him.”

¥ Yes, yos,”? eried Arnolly “Thnow it.  Sir
Henry mnst be persnaded to raise the bounty;
ot if he can not o it, as he says he has no
power, he must get permission from over tha

water. [t owust be done. Well, genflemen, [
seo my friend coming, and I must ride and
meet him.  Call on mo as soon as cdnvenient,
and take a glass of wine, and we will talk
over such mafters ag most ‘Tnferost men
who love their country, and feel a pride in
ber vietorics.  Adien, gentlemen;” and wav-
ing his hand, accompanying the motion with
a bland smile, Arnold tul'nctl away to remount
his horse.

Miltord anel Champe bowed and reiired, as
if highly pleased with so mach condescension
on the part of so distinguished a peneral.

““They are mine,” smiled Arnold, as he
watched their departure, till joined by Mal-
pert.

“The hyporritival, palavering old scoun.
drel I routterod Champe, when he hid gained
a suflicient distance, to veature, withou! risk,
to grive his thoughts froe expresion. % Does
he take us {or frols, as well ag knaves 97
#He evidently doey not susnect us, and that
ia by far the moest imporiant to us," refurncd
his companion.

“ Comur,” eaild Malpert to Arnold, “ T am
tired of this--what say you to riding back,
and taking a quict game of eards 27

© Agreed,” returned Arnold, readily; and
the nest minnte these twe worthies were gal-
loping awidy o the city.

CHAPTER XI.
STARTLING INCIDENTS,

Tow reader must supposo some thres or
four days to have elapsed since the eveuts of

“ 8o I have been told, your excellency.”

the foregoing chapter. It was about the rid
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hour of one of those mild days of October,
which are so delightfulin our northern elimate,
hat two individuals were walking slowly along
he eastern bank of the Hudron, about a mile
above what was then regarded as the northern:
limit of the eity—though, at the present day,
the same gpot is in the very heart of the town,
and far below the imaginary line drawn by
the lon o, to separate themaelves from the
vulgar hum of business, The elder of these
two persons was still a young man, of about
twenty-five, and of a fine, noble, commanding
appearaﬁ‘ce. He wore a military undress:
and carried in his hand a pole, around which
was wonnd a line, with a fishhock attached,
the point of which was imbedded in the {loat-
cork. Ilis companion was, to all appearance,
a negro Iad of cighteen, with just enough of
white Mood in Lis veins to redeem him from
thick lipy, 2 flat nose, an impenetrable skall,
and give him a look of infelligence. Ho car-
ried in one hand a small dish.of bait, and in
the othet a hasket, evidently intended to hiold
the fish when eanght. :

We liave suid these two individuals we ¢
walking slowly along the bank. of the stream;
and so they.continued to walk, for several
minutes, the white man geing lefore, and
carefully parting the bushes to the right and
left; for strange as it may seem to the deni-

trunks highin air, and stretched their hon-
dred limbs, heavy with foliage, far.over the
edge of the river, forming a leafy canopy to

a silver ray of the meridian sun penetrated,
As a natural sequence of such dense foliage,
all below it was in a deep shade, resembling
twilight; and no one, however cautiously be
might make the attempt, couldl approach this
spot, without first being heard and seen hy
those already there. - ‘ '

“'Well, George, what think you of this
place for our purpese 7 at length’ inquired
the one on the' rock, who, as we do not -wish
to mistify the reader, we may a8 well state.
here, was none other than cur veritable hero,
Captain Milford 5 while we will also add, that
the color of the black ke addressed, was nof

more nor less than George Nugent, the noble

sai:-.i the psendo-black, in reply to the guestion

say Lhe skiff is alveady here ?

“ Lools, and "see if you can find it; but be
careful abort beating down the bushes too
much ; for should any one chance to pass
through here, T would have no mark to arrest
attention, and perhaps excite curigsity or sus-

zens of the great Bmporium of this continent, | pieion.”

at this day, there was 2 heavy wood, will
thtele undergrowth, at the time- of which we
write, on lLe very ground where thousands of
human beings are now so penned in with brick
. and mortar as- scarcely to find whalesome air

to breathe.
At length he of the rod came toalarge

rock, which so overhung the stream, as toleave
"aite an open space between it and the water;
and clunbering to the top of this, he stood up,
and looked carefully around, while the other
stdppetl at, its base, and seemed to wait for his
superior to speak first.  This rock Was 80 suxr-
rounded on ihree sides by a scrubby under-
arowth, which took raot below its base and on
the very margin of the stream, that nowhere,
save from on the water, conld it be discerned
at the distance of ten feet, Only afew paces
from these bushes, huge. trees, of perhaps

{eoree Magenf, in.complinnre with the re-
ruost of Milord, now made a careful search
i along the bank, for come ten rods, on cither
Le1de ol the rock, and then satd
“1 can find no traces of a Loat”?

« 13id you peer under the rock ¥

A far as 1 could see.”

“« Well, look again !

“1t is useless.”

“T wager, if you look long and steadily un-

tand as the youth got down on kis koees, on
the véry verge of the banks, and bent his
head almost to a level with the water, the

ecord at Lis feet, and a beautiful little boat
siowly made its appearance, something as a
cunning fish glides out from wnder « bank,
with its eye fixed steadily en a baited hook,

many ceirturiea’ growth, reared their siant
¥ H o

that is gradually wade to retreat by the angler.

the roek, through which only here and there

skin 'deep—the Jatter in truth being neither -

youth whom Carliui rvescued from the prison. -
“ 1 do nof think a hetter could be found,”

of the other. % But did T unflerstand you to ¢

ider the rock this time, you will sec a skiffy:

other made two or three gathers on a small

TREASON IN

¢ Nothing could be betfer for our design,”
said George, ¢ for no person, not in our secret,
would ever think of looking here for a boat.”’

& Youanust be earcful lurw you appreach
and leave it,” rejoined the Captafn; for dis-
"covery riight not euly prove fatal to our hopes,
but to ourseives.”

- Test assured, 1 shall not be imprudent,
Captain,” answered the other. “Am 1 to go
now v

“ Yes; there are no gun-hoats in this part
of the river, and no sentries posted in Hobo-
kem, so that I think, it cautious, you will ruu
very little risk, And now for your instrue-
tions, Do you see that point of land yonder,
on the opposite side, a short distance higher
up, which projects into the stream and is cov-
ered with serub oaks 97

“Tda :

“Well, passing arouned that point of land,
vou will discover a beawtiful liitle cove, and,
i the center of ‘that ceve, a rock, not disshin-
ilar to this, where you will be enalled to
secrete 1he skiff.  Ilaving done that, you will
uext ook for the post-olfice, so that you will
have ne diflicalty in finding it when needful.
By going dua west from the center of that
rocl, some twenty-live paces, you will come
to a large oak ‘tree, which has one dry limb
projecting toward you.  When you have
foundd the free in question, imagine a plam-
met suspended from the end of the dry b,
and g0 pxaetly tenr paces novth of 1hat, at 4
right angle with your course from the river,
andin the very center of a small cluster of
bushes, you will find a flatstone, which
covers  our post-ofilcer en  that side of
the piver. This stone you mest turn up
frequently —aaily, 3f possible—and  when-
ever yoil find o lelter under i, bear it to itg
address with all haste.  Should you {ind noth-
ing there by the day afier to-morrow, and you
thiuk you can éross the river without tas much
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thar: the initials of the writer’s name to be af-
fixed; and also have it worded so as to he
understood only by those for whom intended .
—+this is to doubly guard againsta fatal acci~
“dent.” '

4 Bug you have not told where to {ind our
post-ofiice on this side of the river.”

“True; well, suppose we have it here ? T
do not know of a better place. Ll me see ¥
and Milford descended from the rock, and be-
gan to search about among the bushes. ¢ AlL!
bere is & stone that will serve our purpose,”
he said, steoping and raising one of some ffty
pounds weight. @ Five. paces north of the
Jargest chesnut,” he added, looking up toa
huge tree, aml measuring the distance with
hLis eye, in order to fix in his mind a preper
dircetion to'the exact spot, should le huve oo-
casion to send a person tofind it.  * This will
do,” he continued ; “but be earcfil, George,
to make no- mistake on either side of the
Tiver.” o '

“ Bhall T enter tLo skiff now?” asked the
other. ‘ '

T think you nwy as wall,” replied Millond.
“ This letter,” ke continued, taking one from.
his pocket, withont saperseription,, I wish
you to place in the hands of his excellency,
General Wasbingtan; bt should any thing
oceur to proveut your seeing the commaunder-

-in-chiel’ by te-morrow night~-or, at the fir-

thest, the morning after—yon will sook out
Mujor Lee, and give it to him yoorscli—in no
case trost it to the eare of a third person
This lotter 13 Inaded with lead, a0 that, should
you drop it ieto the water, it will instantly
sink to the bottom—a precaution you must
adopt with all letters you way lirine as of
course you run more or less risk of heing
averhauted by the water-guard.  Should any
thing ocenr, oblising you to destroy this mis-
sion, you will vay to General Waslidugton, or
Majov Tee, that the plot regarding Arnold is

visk, you may visit this spot, as it js possible
T'may not be able o over, dvén though the’
nabier to comuunivate be important.  If yon
du cross the river, let it be in the might, and
be very guarded against a surprise. - If you
have any commanication for me; do not put
on a superseriptien, nor allow any thing move |

in active operation, with poad prospeets of
complete suecess being the result, Tell them
the traitor suspects nothing, and is narrowly
watched, day and night, and should ne unfor-
seen event mar our plans, he will probably be
in our hands in the course of three or four
days. Say to Lee, that if he can hover.
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around yonder wood, with some three or four
discreet and daring fellows, so that our dis-
patches can have a speedy answer, it will ma-
tevtally forward our design, as it present we
. know not the precise moment for execuling
our project. I believe that is all of import-
ance.  Oh, you may mention that (he general
' suspected is not guilty. Now go, and may
Heaven preserve you Lo exceute your mission.
You bad better take his pole with you, I
think, and appear to be fishing, as you stowly
'eross the river, so that, should you be observed,
vou will not be so likely to excite suspicion.
I will remain hiere until I see yoo land on the
other side j and should you be overhanled and
uestioned, remember that your nane is Tom,
and that you are for the present my scrvant:
if they wish to know move, refer them to me.
There, good-by, and God bless you!” and
Milford shook the youlh warmly by the hand.
The latter iow proceeded to enter the hoat,
and, with » finsl adieu, shoved ‘out into the
stream,  Following the Captain’s instructions,
het baited his hook, and began to fish, grad-
ually propelling his boat to the opposite shore.
Bo slow wag his pregress, that it was at Ioast
au hour befure L disa‘l'»pe;nwl arourd the
point of lant whivh Milford had peinted out
to him. Disappear he did at last, ju safoty,
and the Captain who still kept his gaze fixed
in that dirvetion, soon had the pleasure of see-
ingr a Landlcerchicf flatter among the bushes,
which he took to be a signal that all was vight,
After watching sone fifteen minutes lonzer,
and secing no other sighal, Milford withdrew
from the thu ket into the body of the wood,
und took a coursy leading divectly away from
the bank of the river. In this manner he
proceeded leisurely, in a thoughtfid mood, for
semne time, and gradually drew near an opens-
ing, which reached down to the elty.
Suddenly he was aroused fom his medita-
tiong, by hearing the patter of a horse’s feet ;
and as the sound drew nearer, he felt some
curiosity to see who was the rider.  For this
purpose he quickencd his pace toward the
clearing, but had not reached a poiut whence
be could see the galiopmg steed, when the

|

This was a call thit could noever pass un-
heeded by the brave and chivairous Captain
Milford ; and like ihe startled deer fly ing
from the huntsman, our gallant hero bonuded
through the bushes to the clearing, wlere, at
the distance of about a hundred paces, he be-
held a fomale, seated on a herse, the bit of
which had been scized by a coarse lovking
ruflifan, who was draguing the auimal teward
the thicket mnear By; while another raflian
had hold .of the terrified lady by ti
and, with uplifted knife, was threatening her
with ipstant death, if she dared fo scrcam
again, or make the least noive, But these
threats were unnecessary ;. for while he was
yet speaking, the laldy fainted, anil lopped
over the sadule-bow, toward the beck of the

W wrists

horse, where she remained, steadied in this-

position by the ruffian at her side, who also
aided bis companion in urgiog the brast into
the wood, by giving him a smart slap on'the
flank with his hand.

- All this geearred so quickly, that to Millord

11t seemed but a moment, from the time he first

beheld the party, till all had disappeared from
his sight into the thicket.,  What st he do?
was the guestion he now asked himself, as he
hastily retreated info the wood, s as nob be
obscrve(l, a3 he fortunately had not been,
while stariding exposcd, owing 1o the preq-oc-
cupation of the viilains.  What must Le do ?
was 2 question easier asked than answered by
one in his situaMon ; for he was only one
azainst two, and his 0112_} weapon a large
elasp-knife (he having givin his pistols to
George), while it was almost cortain thé raf-
fians were armed to the teeth,

The first impuls»:: of Milford was Lo rush to
the rescue of the female, at all hazands ;) but
a single reflection convineed him of the folly

of so rash a proceeding.  Millord was no cow-
ard, neither was he fool-hardy.
danger, because of danger, but merely sum-
med up the prokable consequences of acting
witkout prudence. . To plunge madly forward
to assist the distressed lady, and get 2 bullet
in hig brain {for bis foolish daring, might he ¢on-
sidered very heroie and all that; but dlilford

latter appeared to come to & sudden half, and | was one to ask-himself a sober question, what

he heard a fomale shriek for help.

l

good could result to the un]mumx fonsule froui

e fioand not
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4is untimely death? Would her captors -be
likely to treat her more leniently, from know-
ing that she had such a gallant champion? to’
say nothing of dying himsclf, at this time,and
in ¢o inglorious a mannor. e -thought not,
and Le thought wisely.

Bat the reader must not infer, from this
Lesitation on the part of our hero, that he had
any ilea of deserting the lady—abandoning
her 1o her fate—leaving her solely to the
merey of her captars, O, noc—so hase, o
cownrdly, o thought as that, never dawned,
with the faintest glimmering, npon his mind,
No!if he thonehl of self-preservation enough
to be prudent, it was with a vigw to the sav-
ing his own life, that he might really be of
service to her. !

‘There are two classes oi mdwu!u'ﬂs bath
of whom would have acted otherwise than
our hero.  One of these, Hotspur-like, would
recklessly have darted forward to save the
lady; and the other, like fat old Jack Fall-
stafly would have. salinntly Tun away; bat
which of the two, 4ll things considered, would

- have rendered her the most effectunt service,

it is impossible for us here to decide, the frial
not having been made. o

But doubtless the impatient reader thinks
that, whild we are wasting our finie and his,
in talicing inthis manner, the captared female
isitnmost imminint danger. But he must ree-
olleet, withal, that we are not exactly Captain
Mitford, and that the safety of the fair un-
known depends upon him, and not on us—
atherwive wa might have acted differently—
that i, done more and said less.

'lfhcfglmstion, what must he do, soon found
An answer in our gallant hero’s quick and ac-
tive mind,  Who the lady was, and what ob-
joct the roffiians bad in capturing her, and
dragring her into the thicket, were mntters
unknown fo hiva 3 but from the fact that they
dtd not kil! her instantly, he tnferred her lifs
wag only go far menaced, as to make sure of

all the plundnr they conld lay their handa on,
and eicape without trouble.  Aeting upon this
idea, which, if carrect, would douhtless give
him fime ta carey out a plan that inunediately
suggested itself, Milford at ohce darted into

he wood, making as little noise as possible,

with the intention of taking a slightly cirenit-
ons route, and stealing upon the villding una-
wares, then and there'to be guided wholly by
civeumstanees.

The hpse of time betweon forming “his
plan and putting it in execention, was very -
short ; -and Milford was so fortunate, as to get
within a few fect of the party; without being
observed, or without arousing suspivion of
any formidable antagonisti Leing in the vi-
einity. In gaining so close a proximity, e
was uneonseiously aided by the robbers them-
selvess for they had not enly stopped in the
widdle of a dense thicket, which prevented
them from sceing fen feet on either hand, but
they made so mmuch nolse, in stamping about
and talking loudly, that the rustling of the
bushes, as Milford, on his hands and knees,
cantiously worked his way through them, was

unheard.
At the preeise moment our hero ﬂamcd a

position whenee he could command a view of
all that was taking place in the covert, the
two robbers were standing in the center of a
gmall open space, which they hal made by
cutting away some of the bushes and tramp-
ling down others, and both were oceupied in
scrutinizing a couple of rings and a large dia-
mond brooch, which they had already pur-
loined from the unconsviousy lady, who, still in
a swoon, was Iying at their feet, she having
been removed {rom the horse, which was
hitelied to the limb of a tree close by, The
lady—Ior lady she evidently was—was dressed
in a beautiful riding habit, of dark silk-velvet,
whose glossy folds, and 1ich, blending shades,
were cotlspicuous, even, in the gloomy light
which stole in from overhead. IHer features
were not discernable from Milford’s position,
for her back was toward hiwm, and she lay al-
moat upon her face ; but that she was young,
and not uclikely beautiful, he judged from
thie raven tresses, of bright glossy hair, which
floated inr careless profugion over her should-
ers, from underneath her velvet cap, which
had partly fallen ofl. Ie caught a glimpse,
too, of hur neck, through the curls, and of
one hand that was fhrown back; and the skin
of both he fancied was smooth, and fair, and

clear as alabaster.
BBut he did not contemplate her long, for
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his immediate businesy lay with her captors—
though we will not deny, that, being of & po-
ctic temperament, what little be did see of
her, made him feel strangly romantie, and
brought to mwind the tales he had read and
heard, of how gallaut knights, in olden times,
were wont lo rescue ladies falr {rom armed
handitti, and besr them oil’ in tritifn, hyto be
in turn rewarded by their hearts and hands.
But then, he reasoned—that is to say, if he
reasoned atall on the (matter, which is so very
doubiful, that we will substitute recoliected—
he recollected, we say, that one part ol his ro-

“mance conld not be like those of vld, insomuch

ag, if he proved so forfunate as 1o bear the lady
away in wafety, e could not claitn her hand,
nor ‘aceept 1t if offered, being already engaged
1o the only buing on carth be truly loved. Put
nothwithstanding this, he- was no less com
pelted, by a manly sense of duty, to daallthat
lay in Lis power in her behalf.  He thercfore
tarned his whele atteation to contemplating|
the volibers, who seemed to Le in fine spirits
at the success which be had so far attendsd
their operations. Both' were athletic men,
with coarse, villainous-looking countenances,
on which only the baser passions had any play.
Fxposure to all kinds of weather, to all de-
grees of hardsbip, together with a lotal disve-
gard of cleanliness, had given their dark com-
plexions a begrimed, tawny bue, resemmbling
the pictures we sometimes see displayed of old
savages without their paint.. A long, dirty
beard, of several days' growth, and comue,
black, matted hair—which foll around their
fu.ces‘an‘d over their low foreheads, down to
their sulien, blood-shot eyes—did nothing to
redeem their otherwise repulsive appe arance

“ We've made o splendid baal this time,”
said one, closely examining the rings. “If
them aint real diamonds, then say that Jack
Sharp s lost his peepers—ch! Jémmy Balier

# The real trinkets,” replivd the other, hold.

_ing the brooch in such a way that the dlatmonds

threw out all the colors of the rainbow. 1|
knowed we'd make our expenses off from Ldr,
if nothing more. But T say, Jack, what’ll we
do with the young woman ? for when she
comes to, there’ll be more yelling. Wasn’s it
Jucky she went off into thishere nap 7 Thope
“her yell warn't heard.”
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“3What-d'ye think we'd Zest do with, her,
Jem ?—gag her, and let her go, or—" and %e
gave Lis companion a wicked look, aud, sud-
denly drew a hand acro-s Bis throat,

“Why; yes, that there’s the safest, no
doubt,” replicd Jem g “’cause, ye see, dead
folks tefl no tales. Dut then I kind o hate to
kil her, too, Juck-~{or she’s sbout the pux\'ticst
pieee of buman flosh Tve handled for sone
fime.  If we coull only carry her off now,

she'd malie a right nice wife for‘one on ;.

and when tired of Ler, it 'ud be an casy mat-
teir to send her to heaven ;™ and the ruflian
gave his compauion a peculiar look, and closed
with a braral faugh.

“1 don't exactly like that)”
“eguse 108 too Tisky 3

said  Jael,
but I tell you what
I will agree to " and he made the other a
proposition too horrible for us to chronicle.

Milford shuddered as lie Lieard it, and he
clutehed fivmly his kuife, which he already
Leld open in his hand, ready to strike, in de-
fense of the unfortunate lady, whenever he
should see a good opportunity for making his
blow effuetnal.  The attention of the rulliany
‘was now turned upon {he fc'tml(,, who uttemd
a low moan, and wawv;denny wbout to roturn
to congelowsness, The bacls of both roblers
were toward Milford ; and one of them stoop-
ing down, now put lis rouph hand upon the
vigtim’s mooth, aud s4id to 1he other,

“ Q!Iit'l{ Jetn b—we tsust gag her before she
sereams,”

Milford thonght this moment f'w(;mhk' tg
his purpose-—ot, at all cvents, that it was Lost
to be up and deing—and scarcely had the
words, jus{ regorded, passed the villain's Hps,
when, like a figer leaping upon its proy, he
madde a clean bound into the open space, and
faizly adighting upon the back of the spueaker,
drove his knife into the neck of the other, he-
fore the astonished roflian had time to know
what was taldng place, The stabbed  villain
utlered w vell of pain and rage, staggered bagk,
laid his Land on the bott of a pistol, recleds
and [mldly fell to the earth, dlsdurumw the
weapod in the air.

But though the Caphm l.a.d dizabled one,
he now found himself in & very perilons situa-
tion ; for the robber, on whyse back he alivhted,
shook him off; as though he were & feather,
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and, qpr.n"m“ to his iuet at the snmie instant,
threw Lis huge amug around him, in such a

Y . N .
way as to pinion his ewn, awd, gnashing bis

teeth with rage, and uitering a deep, horrible
aatl, fairiy bore him (0 thie earth.
Leavily upon bis back, am], Inslicad striking
a stone, so confnsed and bewildered b, {hat
for a single mowent he lost consciousuess |

This wmoment, wo favoralle to his design, the |

\
L
i
|
\
i
:

robler hmproved; and jerking his hands fiom

updler the Captain, he selzed the bloody clagp- |
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ord, staggering back, as ke caught a view of
Mher p*lk' lowly features.
The reader mll readily understand the

1
reason of Milfords exelawntion and emofion,

Ie S

whien ba learns, that in her he Bad jost res-

‘Cucrl rone & bale worse thae death, the galant

fnife (still retainel by the latler), as leing ;

vasier Lo fot Told of than his own, and, throw
ing his unhr i up, exelained, with an oatly
belween Lis set tecth,

6 Npw, - you ! take your deserts”

Mitford saw the Dlow descending, bt with-
oud power o ward ity and be | justinetively |
coseid Bis eyes, as e Delioved for the last
time. AL this erideal instant; the
the Kulfe was tinned aside trom the Dicart of
the LAlvldm tiza report of & plﬁlu! resounded
t.no:u I othe woodl, and a well kuown vuice at |

*the “ame fime exelaimed,

S There, darn your old picter I hiuw do you
Hhe thar ¥? :

The liead of the robbir dropped forward,
and he tolled over on the earth, hedde the
Captain, without oves a gros,
was protending thmlwh hig skull, and his gonl
hatl gone {o pive
at the bar of

an aceount of e sinfal deeds
Cthe reest ITigh, Rlilford looked

up, il to s sweprise and oy, bihell the .
i atly : ¥ 2 0, Tdlgar 1™ and she (hrew ber arrw around

Pl wntady figree of Josh Snipe,
quictly by Lis sule.

standing

“Giod bless youl” hé rather gasped 1han !
sabdy with that choking ~cnsalion, which is pro-
i« i(ul by ¢ither intense bricf or Jov.

Iaad

L hope you aint hurt, Capiing” returped
the other, stooping down, grasping his band,

Lapmn Lelield the idolof Lis Tenrt, the heave
tiful Resalie Da Tont.

CUAPTER XIT.
THE LOVERS AGAIN.

Wauns are all oo impotent.to poriray the
emotions of tlie lovers, when they found thens-

Prelves thus noexpeefedly thrown foecther, nn-

arn of the
robdior was seized Trom behind, the stroke of : but the wo.k of a single Dnuteat;

{
b

cming, choking sengation,

der such exelting, terrible, and {raypde cireume
stanees, Torarh to ilie side of her he loved,
to kieel down, toseize her Banid, and pross it
to Lis feverish, Lurninglips, was, with Milford,
bt when he
essayed to speak, e fonnd hiseelf conpletely -
overpowered Dy lits feelines, his heart secaned
sto be Io his throat, he cxperienced a swim-
aml Do could only
gaze npon her lovely fiee o silencs, press bee

i welt, whife hand agaln and assin o his lips,

and allow pushine tears of joy 1o éourse their

Pwey wlown bis wanly contenance.

Ilis Leain '

Plence

Tocalic hevsel was the first to break the si-
7 batit was not till afier the lapse of sev-

feral inowents, that shie could conmard Ler

she restwmed, after

“blast npon youl
Dwourneded 17

aml wtsting Lim to vise 5 * though, 1 swow to |
”uim'n, Ldon’t think T was a mmuiv lm so0n ¢

Judotng (hat Lhd]_l s business,”

A shrilly piercing sceeam, at this moment,
drew the eyes of Loth upon 1he lady, who, .
having recovered conscionsness, lud just rr-cn
10w sitting posture, and’ was stariag wildly
upon (he Captain,

 Mercitul God ! what do T see 2 crjed il

smurder you,

voice,
“ O, Hdear?” she murmaved, at longth

his neck, and burst into tears. “ Tell me,”
a panee, during which ghe
had been giving vent to her smotiong thmur-h
Ethe soft, bright gates of Tier sonl; “ tell me,
dear Edgar, whut hag happened ¥ There is

Onh! Jleaven, you urg

“ No, no, d=arest,” answered the Captain,
“1 amunhurr; it 3s the blond of the vile
vafllansg who have robbed, and were nbout to
God hes providently pre-
served us both, by sending us a true friend in
itime of need ;" and he nodded to Josh, who
was sfunding by and looking on with an ex-
pression of syropathy and amazement on bis

(plain, rustic foatures,
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-“'Uh, let me thank Lim, then, for this nghle, eaying the reffan lad ‘you dowy, and was
.mlsewore_hy act!? rejoined Rosalia, as Mil- | aboutto plunge a knife intoyou?  Were you
f?rd assisg'ed her to rise; and advancing fo | then in such imminent peril 27
Josh, ﬂ?‘m took bath of s hard handsin hers, | % T was,” answered Filgar; ©1 was wholly
atid ﬁxing her softy bright eyes upon bim, she | in the power of that villain, who now liss dead,
added, in a tromulous voice ; & Siry, yon are o where you see, and T had closéd my eyes, ag
strangv:r to ma but for risking your Iife to I belicved, for the last time ;" and he briefy
Save mine, and that of Captain Miiford, you ' narrated ol that had happened, from the mo-
have the full gratitude of my heart
what Tean do for you in retarn, and it ghails firet arvosted his attention.
be dane” _ Resatie  shuddered,  and. wneonscionsly

Now Josh was a brave fellow, and woull ; pressed elosor to Milfur:ll, as sha learned froz.;:

‘ '?Jave done twice as much {o serve the fair be- [}sis Tips through what terrible perrils hoth had
ing before him, and thenght Hitle of it to say | passed, during the peried of her nnconseions-
nothing of conming 1o the reacue of his bhest ' nesss and when he had concluded, she slowly
frlend, the Captain, at any hazard § bot he Lsank down on her Enees, and, clasping her

Chad never before encountered so Gsvinating, hands, and turving ler sweet face heaven-
50 heantiful; o lovely a countenance, as that | Wart, gently murmured, while two pearly tearg
of Rosalie Du Ponics and if ke fule bewildored, | stole into Lo eyes; T
awleward, and abashed, in being 50 carnestiy | “To God let s render thanks for this
addressed by one he recarded as littls infie (bappy preservation s” and then she prayed
rior to an angel it mast be attributed to Lis | from hee heart, in silence, whils Milford and
rustic education, in never having mingled in | Bis companion stood uncovered. At length

she arose, and threw bersell, solbing

J3)

that sosiely where sneh haings mave the refrn- |
ing stars. Therslore, if he blashed, and looked i the breast of him she loved.
i

down, and seraped bis foet, and elt a seange | % Thea you did not come hither tagether, as
choking in his throat, as if he lad suddenly < T at first gapposed ¥ she again resumed, re-
‘E.inlﬂUWBt] all he would say, and conld nat gol ! leasing Lorself from the Captain’s fund em-
1L up amain, he onty did as nature directed, fbﬂw"; and drying her eyes. )

and as many another weuld have done under | * Ne,” anawered Milford ; so far s | know,
the same citcumstanees, At last, after sov- Lonr mecting here was purely accidental.”

eral hems and couahs, and a good deal of !
twisting aboat, be manaewd to artivulate,

“ Bay providential” chided Rosalie, sol-
| L
vomuly—& fur the ways of God are in it
] ra vl a - i X ‘ 1
. You're welcome to all I've Tone, pule T Pardon me, dearest I T nieant providen -
) . e N ; . iy . . <. . t .
miss, T should say —or—a—your tadyship T Hal,if I did net w3y it returnad the Captain,
P AT H ! H

n}man i ‘eause Ldide’t dew nothing hut shoot I & But tell mo, Josh, how it kappened that you
t at are dm-ne_d scamp there; and I'd dew it Tappeared upon the ground at such a fortanate
agin, free gratis for notbing, if T soed hin have * moment 2 lfor another second’s delay would
an ht?n-:‘st chap down, in the way ho had the J have proved fatal o me”
Capting, and jest about to stick 2 knit: ioto |
bhim—consarn his old picter!” ) !

! 3 ¢ 1eter ! : N ]

. I.I N _ 1 Panswered Josh, who by this thne bhad recov-

Al e L) 3, y T v, A r N i . H

] ﬁnl not f}m;;at the service you lave ipmd frommuch of his embarrassment — thongh,
- reénderad me shy depe i1 aai i )
Milford, sei o ﬂ;h, depend upan i1 said ayhe was awaro that the beautiful eyes of Ho.

ilford, selzing . ' Cankee, as Ro- T ' i ‘

Hord, selzing 1 hand 0[_ the Yankee, as Bn- Taalio were fixed upon him, and that she her-
galie relenged it, and shaking it

“ Why, T jesttell ye, Capting, how it wae,”

TAT LI L PN . - . .

turning to Rasalio, he adided, i;ﬁ'“;“ﬂ;“;’ t:;:t ‘:Qlf‘:\ipr‘;ll Tltm;t.l ‘vﬂ h:s}t‘.‘sllcl". ?1(3 i notl al

“ This, dearest, is one of the gali;mf lirfle b-u;d‘ ‘;:i‘a:u fu o g ‘U?EP' I“ ?WSt-h:].I yoaew

of noble st . S g ; - atl gee, it hpmg a right nice da:,- for
[ Lptri‘fs, in this« ity, whe are sworn to ssannvering abont, and I not having nothine as

the canse of liberty.” I carad abont doing in .Imrticu]a:, 1 til()l?ght

b Ty 1 2} e} . g L) . " -
But what did e wean, doear Ldgar, Ly I'Y jost strol! repund a bit, and sce how I liked

Only say | aent when his faiv listener’s eries for help had

n here, and I heard her seream for Lelp too

“eals, says I, and dor’t try to dew nething for

upoen .

LT -
tike all darnation.™
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the look of the land near this big city, and
whether it "ud be good to farm, in case we
licked the tarnal Britishers, and—"

v [ushi | be carelul how you make user of
words that would hang you il overhes:d " in-
terrupted Miiford, warsingly.

“That’s a fact, T swow to guinea; T clean
forgot all_abeout where T was.  Wal, to cat
the madter short, I was jest strolling abeont in
them are woods, across thiy eré‘c]eal‘ing, when
I'secd this kdy ride by a hosa-back; and she
vid so pufty, that I Lad to stop and look at her.
Wal, as she was going along by these ere
woeds hevey I seed tew follers run out and
datel hold of ber boss and her, and drag “em

Wal, says 1 to myself, Josk Snipe, i you let
flat ave gala-lieg pavden | T mean your Lady-
ship—{or any body could see you was a nat-
eral born lady, Miss (and he nodded to Ro-
salie)—if you let her be taken off hy thom are
sncaking, wean, dirty, gpod-for-nothing rag

Ler, you're Jest aleout as mean as they I~ and
a darned cowardto hoot.  So T looked at my
pistols, and seed they was all right, and off' §
gat, as hard ad T could run, for this erc wood.
Wal, I come into it a plece above here, In
puity tolerable quick time, T caleulate, be-
ing I's a {oof, and my shoes none the best—
pne o 'em slips up aad down at the heel,

Here Rosativ, who had a quick sonse of the
ridicaious, was obligesd to turn her bead, to
eaneeal a Luwgh, while Milfurd said, good ho-
woredly, .

“Well, well, Josh, never miud the shoo.

# Wew, but, Capting, 1 ‘_l](‘lVG to mind it,” ve-
turned Josh, holding up one fool to.exbibit i,
“fgr it's the derndest thing to slide up and
down you ever seen ; and when l'm running

#y like 1 was fhs‘il,‘ it Lothers me like all git
cowi—it does, 1 swow, that’s a fact.

“Wal, as I's saying, T pot to the woods at
Tast, withiout heing diskivered by the roblers.
LTknowed, too, Twasn't diskivered—for I could
Tz um tatking awdy to themselves, abuont
their own effairs—and so 1 crept down the
edue of the bushes, alony the elearing, Gli 1
pot right against ey and then I dropped

”
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my way in carefully, to see if T could git a
chance todo any thing for her sweoet Ladyship.
oWl jest as 1'd pot so T coul! see what
was golng on, np you pops, Capting, mounts
that are scarp’s back, and sticks tother fellor
i the throat, quicker 'n T conld sy Jack Rob-
inson. I never was so taken “baek hut onee,
in the Luil course of sy Jifo, as | was to sce

you, Capting, just rise right up thuere, lke

you'd conm out of the airth 5 and Uother time
wag, when o strenk o hightning stiack & tree
I's under, acd vipped the shoes ofl’ o' my foet,
wand-loft me sprawling on the pround, mere
skeered than hurt.

“ Wal, afore I got over my astani-hent,
that are cut-throat was wrappling with you ;
and by the time I could git to him, he was jost
agmiig to strike. 1 eotehed Tis avm, pat iy pis-
tol to lus head, and keelod him over; and I'd
a-done the same if you'd been a nigger, Cap-
tixz;;—ﬁo I don’t see what's the nse of naking

any more talk abecut it. £ happe ned tocome

‘e jest the vight time, and Vmoas glad on'’t ag

any hody ¢lse ean be”

“You are a nolle fellow,” =aid Roselie,
wazl o3 Sand while 1 ive, rest assured your
mallant deed shall not ba- forgotten,  Jut for
the present, Tiere is somuthing more substuns ’
tial, which T find the robbers have overlocked.”
She produced a wellfilled parse, and held it
toward Josk, adding: ¢ Take this now, asan
carnaest o iny sincerity—but with the under-
standing, that my graiitede shall net ecase
with a recompense so pallry.”

There was a loak of manly pride and “dig-’
nily on ths th‘p, shrewd, rustic [eafures of
Josh, ax he drew himself up to his full beighe,
awd, with a walving hack of the hand, made
answey in his own peculiar way,

# Lady, what Pve done, I didnt Jo for hive. -
Your c:bmp]iments make me feel prowdy hat
your money would make me fecl as mean as
Samt Tuekings did, when lis gal cotched him
rehbiag her mother’s hen-roost. T was fofched
up in the (m‘mm'y; ¥ kuow, and don’t know
much abeout the fashions of you eity folks ;
but if I take pay for helping people in trouble,
I hope Tway be stung to death with yaller

wasps 17

down on my hands-and knecs, and worked

“Nolly sakl, Jozh U7 crit};d Milford, giving




60

ROSALIE D

the Tatler a bedrty slap on the shoulder.
“There is unpolished man eoough in you to
make a frue genittomun, :
Rosalic, La
thig da
Sregret.

Lesve bim to me,
and T understan each other, and
s business he skall have no canse to
And now tell ys of yowseli—how it
-chanced that yon were ridirg here alone [I?

ST can explain all in a vory fow words,”
answered Rosalie,
of cquestrisn cxereise; and finding wysclf
again able to wit a horse, T orderd one 1o be
brought, sud strayed off in this Qe elion, as
heing one of 1y f.}wntt, ndmw groumds, I
hisd] mkw‘ a ciecnit .dmvc here, and - was on
my returilo fown, when 1 way stopped by
these rullians, Dut huve vou looked to them,

CEdume? perlaps Loth oare not dead! and
wetbougbid just now heard o groaw.”

“If they are not dead, they lave not an
their deseris, the villians " replied M; lluu
“but T will Do ot you ook uprm
them, des Lummc-——ﬂm tight 3y not Gt for

ascertain,

one of your sex and gentle vature.  No, oo
sou out 4o the (Iv(mnrr. and 1 will soon juin
you” ‘

Toralic complied with the reguest of Mik-
ford, who now proeceded to exanine into (he
state of the robhers.
was stone dead; and Lo appeared Ul) Trave edied
80 twddenly, that the expresiion 6f detnonian
rage ad mumr & on his face, at the muoment
he was in the act of striking the Caprtain, had
had no thne do change.
that awlnl look-—made rigil by dewth ; and
this, togather with the terrible wound in Lis
head, from which had fowed bath bloed and
Braing, rendered him a forrible spectacle,
from which the Cuptaiu, accustomed as he
Wit {2 denth In many a rov olting forin, turned
away, witl nslckeniog focling of «

It was sl there.

vust,
The roflian stabbed by Millovd was still
living, Lut whally Ilo was
found Iying ameng the bushes, mneh as e
bad £:len, with hum:xlm’s diamonid breoch in
one hand, and \

uneonscinns,

the discharged pistol in- the
other—thoush (he nevves were 87 relaxcd,
that neither of theim were retyined with more
than the geagp of an infant. The Lknifo lad
entered the side of bis neck, and cut the havk

fy

“T s passionataly fund |

The one shet by Jush, |,
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~-und the man was bleeding to death inler.

nally, : _

“ITe i3 past the rope,” sald the Captain, sen

-tentiously, as, for a short time, he gazed upon

him, and !utu-ned o his laborul breathiug.
“You (hing he'll - die, Capting 7 (uerried

- Josh. .

*Yeg, his minutes are nuwhered.”

#3Val, wharll.we do with the bodies 27

“Leave them ag they ave for the prosent,

happened, and let the proper authorities act
in the madter as they think advisable.”

*Wal, Capting, Tspose there wou't be ne
har in taking s eve sparkling thing, that
belongs to the Tady 9 said Josh. .

“No, secure that, at all vvcnt*; aud that
reminds me of seeing a couple of rings in the
hands of the other, of whith wo wmuast tako
for fear of their being lost, 1 1
am not mistakeny Lonce owned oae of thom}
rings mysell?”

SYe-aws, T sen Low i, Capting,” rv_joined
Josh, giving the othera sty, comical look, and
jm-kimr tis thiunb over his shoulder ; “this

e pal—T1 beg pardon ! 1 mean her Judyship
-—~101 if she .,mt‘ a real lady,

Posst seion,

she ouglter
b : .
“lamy alflneed bride,” Interrupted BMil
ford,serivusly.  *Yon have seen »o much, you
may dswell now the whole seerer”
“Yeen-e, I thought wo. YWal, Capting, Josh
Snipe wishes ye lots of joy; and guess you'll
liave ity too; for she’s jest the putiest and
sweetes!, and moat Jady eritfer, I ever
in all iy born days,’ :

seen,
She beats Sal Staey
clenn to deatle—J swaw, she does—and I'd
die for her quickdr than for any lady I ever
put eyes on—that’s a faa(”

As Captain Bilford saw no reason for dis-
puting this as-ertion of Lis fithful and cour-
ageous fullower, he merely noddad acquies-
sencey pointed to the broocl, and turied away
to the other rebber to socure the rings. Ina
few moments he rejoined Rosalie, and rostored
her hov jewels, w]nle Jozh led out the horse.

“AhY ves,” said Roealle, m a low tone to
Mitfurd, as she replaced. the rings on her
finger, *T was nigh losing forever, oifts that [
highly prize. This, dear Fegar,” holding up

partof the jugulir—at teast so Millird julged

Jw ring e bad given Ler, #1 have tressured

We will hastun into town, teport what has

¢ 0, you know not how foudiy—as the re.

L}

;

"+ cesraped !
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mémbrancer of one I loved with an undivided
heart.” : )
«Diless youl?- returned Ler lover—<Dless
you, my own, dearest Rosalie!” and as the
fice of Josh happened »t the moment to he
tmrned fiom them, the Captain suddenly
firew his arm around the fair picl’s waist,
draw her fondly to him, and tmprinted a kiss
of pure aiflvction upon her charming lips.
“And tiay,”
the other ring, as Milford released her, “was |
a presant to wme from Sir Henry, Clintow,
through the hands of the unfortunate Major |
Aadre. It is o talisman, which will procove |
for the presenter any faver that may be as e(? ’
within the power of the donor tp grent, l
5
i

pursimd Rosalie, pointing to ¢

¥dgar, [value it so bighly; for’ who Inows
pet,
¥ ot |

() Rosaliz dropped her voies to o whir
and shuddered), who knows but 1t may v
be requived io save him I love from the fate i
of poor Audre I ‘ l
lleaven forbid!  retwrned Bilford, sol. |
ewnly 3 “for in that event, [fuar Its virme ‘L
woulld be lost. i
proveed to town,  Bonat, dearest, and 1 will |
attend youon foct. O my feelings ave al- !
most fos gveat for utterence——joy at secing |
you restorad to health, and & theilling, almose \
" gverpowerlng gensation, when [ think of the
awtul fate yon g0 nmmwl_‘, and “wonderfully
Yes, as you say, Jdearest, the hand |
,of Godisin il and to the day of wmy duath,
will I never eease to give thanks, fur
pi-:‘mittud {o as-1st in your dulivernnes from
ihe haads

i
Leing &
I
s of those highwaymen ™

But.we shall not puusa here to repest all
thar was sabd by the lovers on their way back
to the city.  One question and answer, how-
cver, wo aee proper to chronicle.

“Dieareat Rns:xlie,’; satl the Captain, in the |
course of 4 corversation which sugprested the
subject, “you have never told me your. early
tistory—will yon not do so 2"

“Yes answered Rosalie, frankly, 9T will teil
you all that is pecessary for vou o know at
rresent, for 1 fecl you have a right to this
knowiedwe. Come home with me, and you
ghall bear.”

On reaching the city, Milford acquainted

But we will talk of this as we ¢,

|
3
I
|
!
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oconrreniees  of the wood ; and a party
of soldiers, headed by a corparal, were sent.
out to bring in the living ruilian—er, if
he had expired, to bory him and his campan-
im tegether,  Josh acted "as swde, and led
ey soldiers dircetly o the place of sangui-
nary strife 5 but, to the disappointnwnt of all,
neither one of the robbers, livieg nor dead,

was to Le found.” A broa deadl, as i made by
several Toot, lod straiplit to the river, and

thenee ol trace was loat.

FAPTELR. XIII.

THE PLOT 1T HICKENS.

The narvow cacaps of Roeadie P Pout
fremn the hands of the robbers, together with
Lo wild, exeggeridad aecount of the wholo tra-
nic affiir, flew Iike lightoing over the city,
aud, by the ubsence of any thing more impor-

tant, caused o remarkable sensation—that 18
to say, remarkable for pesple aeenstomed o
the thriliing events of an army Life, with ali
its morbid details, from a single assassination
up to the wholesele slangliter of hunidreds
the strife of hatele.  Of course, all who could
ay claim o the distinguished acquainiance of
oar fair hergine, together with many others
whoe had never exelanged a word with her
in their lives, but who thought this a capital

{tlme, and pretext for forving themselves npan

v notiee, row hueried 1o (he residence of

"her umele, and literally  blockslrd and be-

steged hore She bad net been half an hout
at home, and had searcely finished giving her
kinswoman a roeital of her
terrible adventures, wlen carriage afier eav-
viage, containing the elite and distivgue of the
town, rolled ap to the door, all anxicus to
wish hor joy, aul heae the particulars of the
event of the day from hor own lips.

Rouslie had not ealenlated upon this, when
she invited Captain-Milford to accompany Lier
home, anrd listen fo ler bistory, aud in con-
sequence hoth were disappointed.

«1 must beg you to come anather day,
Jidzar,” she said—“ualess you are willing 1o
enconnter the tedium of g0 many fashionable
calls”

horrorstruck

the proper authorities with the tragic
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“XNo, dearest, T thank you—1 will take my
leave—for in my present state of mind, 6
wounld not e agrecable for me to come in
contact with do many strangers, to be stared
at,questioned as the Liero of your adventure.
But be earcful of yourself, dear Rosalle, and
donol Jot fhvm?wcvy you to wuch—for you
are not yof strong, and g great excitement and
fntigne might again prostrate you”.

#8hall I see yon again tomorrow, dear 12d-
par .

“I will not promise, for 1 know not whata
day may bring forthe—Dut i T can, 1 will
t d“ ”

“You must he sure and let me know when
your scheme Is rips for action,”

“F will endeavor 1o do s0” )

“Aud, oh ! be very, very carefill of yonr-
selfy for my sake I will you, dear Edgar ¢

“Yes slearest, yes.  There, adicu;” aul

weing the hand of Rosalie warnly, as he
held it'at parting, for the presenee of othuers

prosented a more affectionate lenve-tuliing, |

the Captain took his departuce.

Tron: the mansion of CGealam e Ty, pr-
tain Bilford proeoeided direct 1o the residence
of thetraiter, Arnold,  1Io Jil not enter the

dwellin;,g. huwever, but wallking lelsurcly past

s toveed down a marrow sireet,. or lane, |
mhuh duvided it from auother structure of
shuilar proportons, thaf aluo fronted en Broad-
\V‘iVu
(it at tight aedos, and ren along the venr oF 2
flne gavden, wihich extendod bwk {rom Ar-
Front.
ing on this vear alley—which, at the present
day, iz a well-paved, commodions street—was
an ol woeden buildibg, e a dilapidated con-

noll’s dwelling rorue two hundred foef,

dition, whose keavy, gloomy, peculiar style of
architecliee, proclaimed it of Ditel conistruc-
tion, and which, for all we know to the con-
teary, wizht have been crected undoer the
Duteh dynasty., ) '

When Milford came in front of this ol
dwelling, which exkibited no signs of being
inhabited, he pavsed, and seemed to examine
it withan air of curiosity, Then leoking up
and down the atley, and carefully arpund him,
in ol divections, and pergeiving not a living
teul, be olided to the rear of the crnzy old |

This lane led to an alley ,wh:vh crosred | j
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strnetare, and rapped with his kbuckles on g
sogging, worm-vaten deor, that, fo all appear-
ance, might have 'been demolished with 2
Lieavy blow of his fist,

Searcely had the knock of our Lero qoundul
a dull echo through the dreary apartments of
the old building, when the decaying floor-
boards ereaked wider the pressure of sdvane-
ing feet; and a moment after, the door stood
Just snffiviently ajar to admit of his entrance.

“You grem to ask ne guestions, to-day;
Mother Hagold,” s:id the Coptadn, as he passed
i, and ¢lesed the door belind him,
. #Mo, canse T knowed wha it was,” replied
the dame.  “I was peeping out of one of the
lm‘.px in frent; and seed you when you Iooked
np. .
« Well, any news since T was hiere 77
| #Neo, nothing to ‘mention.  Arnold “peara
to keep close to-day ; he voile off about noon,

Colonel along with him.”

W Poulitless the Culonel will Le his best

| friend while his moncy fasts. I passed the
house Just now, but saw no one stivring, enly
| the seatind thit ]w keeps un duty hu[ore, his
i door.”
o -(ruesa there ain’t mmh stivring in there
bt eacls, money, and wine,” repiicd the
dame ; * them, [ reckon, keep "'rning pretty
regutar when they two is together” ]

b “ ell, Tam olad teo Lear he i so well oc-
cnpie 4. ’
bowrSpose yowd like fo see the ‘hrqvant?”
bo% Yesy ds he here®’ returned Milford,
qm( kly.

“ 1Ie came about half an howr pgo, and 1

{
'
|
I
l
|
I

!

frot him to wait, for I thouylit as how you

might drop in soon.”

“ Yoo did right ; and now T would see him
al once.”

Drame IIagold 'led ‘the WAY acress a Ln‘m:,
dark reom, with low eeiling, and a. floor that
trembled uuider (,vcry stepy to a rickety stair-
case, by whick she ascended to the sccond
story.  Crossing angther room similar to the
one bulow, she'entered a marrow corridor,

where it was almost fmpossible o see at alls
Jund continuing along this a few paces, she
Popened 2 deor into an apartment which ceeu-

but came back a little while ago, mth the
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pied the entire. front of {he Louse. This was
the only room in the dwelling that was fur-.
silalivd §
one verner, an old table, a halftdczen wisera-
e, chairs, and some few housebold ntensils,”
avcessary to the cocking and eating dupart-
ment. The celling of this apartment was,
like all in the house, very Jow, and the win-
dows very small, with a few diamond- shoped |
paned, wet in Ide but so thick, greest, and |
dirty, that the light which struggled mmn:m
them was bardly suflicient to enable one 1o
read at noon- dag. Buat buesides these win-
dews, of which there were two, far apur,
there were several crevices In the wall next
the alley ; and through these you conld got &
wnch bet{er idea of what was taking place
withbut, than through the windows themw-
solves,  Onoan ol chair, drawn up w vue of !
these cvannies, sat Sergeant Cle ST Y
Milford estered, he said :

« Well, Caplain, T am glad youn have (muu
What news??

« T have sent off our first meiseror,” ro-
plicd the other.

“AWho 77

* George ™ .

# [1as he really gone, then 27

“Yeos, I saw Eim cross the viver, wysclf.”:

s am troly plad to hear it. Bo wneh js
then accomplished. Dot we mnst work {fef,
Captain”

“I agrea with you, that dal
f;ﬂh.
© wMore s, perhaps, than you are aware ofl”

« Ha! any thing now 77

“Yes, tuey talle of Lmbn]m‘r the I(*ﬁi():)
inmediately.””

“«This 13 bad news, certai
pity that you endisted I

ay s danger-

nly.,  What a

«Had T not done 0, thcn}'? woulil have be-
come suspicious.  Even now, I L they
think all is not ¥ight’ o

# This i3 sprious, my friend; what do you
think has led to it ?*

“1 do not know.
mistaken, but such is my impression.”?

“ Do you think Arnold suspects yoa ¥

“] hardly know how te answer. Some-

times | think he does, and at others chink it

and this contained merely 2 bed In”

It is pombk Fmay be i

/
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Lonly my L).m}
' ble as he was.”
“ I thought he weuld change Lis manner
i whenever he condd begin to faney himself se-
cure i Dritish favor.  Depend upon it

“Cha'npo he, in his heart, only regards us as
1

He is not 8o polite and afla-

stepping stones by vwhich to raise bimself from
-oua the slituy depth of degradation into which
his dastavdly villainy plunged bim, e was
"glad te ree us, beeanse bo thonght we should
help o make an .'(qnm tion ﬁ'om he Ameri-
Cean arny, that weuld aive a shadow of truth
‘m Lin infrmous bondnst regardivg his influ-
m e to draw over to the Beitish the best por-
Nion of the Amerieun soldicry. 1l way glad
Jto talk to us, because he was isolated in Lis
new tiftuation, knew that be was fooked upon
s witl contenept by all honorable maen, and feld
tho need of company and symputhy,  Beyond
hesey e cared no more for ug than le W(}uld
for r auy tools which ho found vecessary to use
end, as 1 told you then, so T repeat, tho. mo—
ment he fuwls losell established o welcone
companivn of Dalf a duzen red-coats, he will

frent us with the supe disdain he would a

;
E
:
i
i
I

couple of sneaking dogs.” )
Loy ell, Capdain, you seem to teke it to

[heart; bat what betler could you expect of a

pvie traitor?  For nsy part, I eare not what

"o thiuks, nor how he feels, so he does not
+ | thowart our des s

| Nojthor do T, Sergeant; noather do 1

‘mpliud Milford, lllliLIil_}. “ 1o not ivteke

me! I am not thus bitter bocsuse I feey

highfed,; in the remotest depree, by the with-

drawal of his favory but when 1 witness the

proceediogs of so foul a hypoerite, T can not,

fur the lite of we, aveid becoming exeiled

with hotiest indignr\lion. But to cenw. back

to the stasting paint.  In the preseat state of
all'airs, with a Likehhood of being embarked at

any monent, what do you propese, Ser-

iy

geanth:
# 1 hardly know what to reply. T think it

!hest we put our plan in eperation as rooi as

passible.” )
“ You mean, to seize himn in the garden v

Y

«Wedl, all here is prepared for that, and’
yet we can not do it {o night”

“Why not 77
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“ Because there is no boat ready to take
Lim across the river, and no one ready to re-
ecive him when there.” ) B

“ True, trugy” returned Champo, musingly.
“1 do not Lke this delay; we should bave
worked fuster.” ]

“ It is well TQid not enlist when you did,”
sald Mitord,

“ But if T am called away, you will be short
of help.”

“There la Carling, besides mwy faithful ful-

lower, Jeeh Bripe; and doubtless, in a stralh, |

we could depend upon Mother Hagold, here;
ehi, goed Camce ¥ :

“ Yes, yer, Coplain, you're right; T4 help
you with right good will,if yoa want mey and
you won’s find me no trifle either, when I
once gel iy coat and breeches on”

“What do you mean 7

%1 moan Uvp dreseed in menks clothes wlore
pow, and done sarvies,.too, when bhullets
warnw’t’ nuthing like as scaree a3 huil«toﬁos ”

“Indecd! then you will really be a vulna-
Ble acquisition to our party,” returned Mil-
ford, swiling, : -

« Onply pni me i & way {o sarve Gineral
Washington and the liberty boys, and you
may couni on me for ene, at any rate. I ean
toad and fire 2 musket as well as the best en
%em 5 and i 1 Hive, 1 hopo to sce the day when
1 shall be able to send a couple o ballets
through 'the heads of Jack Sharp and Jim
Bolter, the scoundrels!

“ Jack Sbarp and Fim Bolter I exclaimed

Milford, in surprise, as he recalled the names
of the roffians slain in the wood, but which
ragic cireumstance he had not yet mentioned
to cither of those present. * What do you
know, Dame Hagold, of those vile cut-
throats!” : .

wWhat do T know on “em!” almost
sereamed the other, lushing ‘up with puassion,
at the remembrance of her wrongs,  “What
do I know on ’em, does you ax?  Why, they
was at the head of the Skinners, what burnt
me out a while ago; and if ever 1 put eyes
on ’etn a‘gin, with any {lung dangerous in iy
hands, the Lord bave mercy on lem ! .

“ Welt, 1 do not think’ you will hehold
them aguin among the living,” rejoined Mil-
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torrible events salready known to the reader,
while the old woman and Champe listened
with Dreathless attention.

Nothing could exceed thedelight manifest-

‘od by the fortane-teller, when she hoard of

the death of her most bitter enemies; for
Milford was under the Impression that bath
were dead hy this time, and so stated, he, of
course, Imbwirg nothing of the bodies having
begn removed, as the party of soldiers senf

“Ak! Tia! bal haP? eried the dame, some-
what willly, rubibing ber hands togetier, and
fairly dancirg about the roont * T told them
so—1J told thom so. [ told the wrelches 1°d
live to dance over their graves, ardl now my
prediction’s come true. Lleckon they™ve got
to a place by this time that’s a good deal hot-
ter nor élny they made on zith. Dwn me
out agin, will they l—they said they’d do it
agh, and the next time my fat carcass should
help feed the flames; wondor who fecls the
moit flames now?  Why, Caprain, 1 could
buir you to my heart, and Josh, 100, fur know-
ing you ditl the business (e them Lnps of

year.  And poor Resalie, too-the gul was
nivh going for’t’ 4his t'imi‘, sure.  Avother
nevvow escope !
over ler, I believe. Bhe’s bad so many
perils lately—that wdventn? in the country—
that fiver, as like to toak her off—aud now

wonderfully.” . ‘

“What Jo you mean by her adveniare in
the country?” inquired Milford.

“ Whit do T mean? why, don’t you know?
But T remetsher now, yon don’t know nothing
about it; and now I reeollect, it’s a sceret,
too; so [ musn’s tell you? ‘

Mitford's enrinsity, as may readily he be.
lisved, was not a litile excited by this reply;
baat he was too thuch of a gentlemen fo pry
info a seeret intentionally withheld from hin,

concerning it the first favorable opportunity
. i,

“You say these ruffians were Skinners’
he said, changing the subject ; “how, then, do
you account for their being within the British

ford; and ke proceeded to briefly narrate the

lines??»

out, with Josh as guide, bad not yot refurned.

Satan, O, T bain't £t g0 moch. joy for a-

Kind Dovidenve watches

-resalt n the frustration of our design.”

this here caplm’, that she “scaped fom so

" apparvently so near success mow, that fo have

- wplaps”
althongh he was resolved to guestion- Rosalie
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« Arter more plunder, ydﬁ may depend,”

answéred the fortune-teller. T *spose they’ve |

carried on sech a high hand in the eountry,
and got off Scot-free for 5o long, that they
thought their good fortin’ *ud bear Zem out in.
coming here. Who knows, but they’d an idea
of making their threat good, of burning me
out the second time, the black-hearted scoun-
drels! O, I'd so liked to have been there, to
have helped ‘em out o this world 7 and the
features of the dame assamed a truly fero-
cious expression. )

“Well, well, they have got their deserts,”
returned Milford ; “at least one is dead, to my
certain knowledgs, and T doubt not the other,
before this time; if not, he only femains for
the rope; so let them go. ¥ should like to
know whether any of their vile COMpPANions
ara in this vicinity.” .

“ Depend upon't, they didn't come alone;

. tbey was foo cowardly for that,” replied the
dame.

“ Where iy Josh?”” now asked Champe.

“Ie went to guide a party of soldiers to
the fatal spot.”

“Is he to call here to-day ¥

I advised him to do so, if he could manage
50 as lo be certain of not being seen.  Should
each of us, at different times, be seen coming
here, of. conrse suspicion would be excited,
that some plot is in ‘progress, and this might

“Thave thonght of that,” returned Champe;
“and T think we had better meet here no
more—oespecially in the day-time-- in the night
of course, we.run less rigk,”

“ Well, I agree with you; we are too near
the citadel of the enemy ; andour scheme is

it frustrated, would almost be like taking the
traitor from our hands. Champe, as you say,
delay is dangerous; and I think, upon the
whole, we had better seize the traitor before
something unforerecn oceurs to thwart our

% Shall it be to-night 9 .

“ No, I meant not so soon—though I would
it could be so.” -

“ And what is to provent 9!

# You remember we have no boat in readi-

# But can not one be procured ?”

“Possibly, though it is uncertain. It is
now three o’clouk; at least, and night will soon
set in.” ; ‘

“Bo much the better—we can work the
faster and surer.” '

“ But the rest of our party 9"

“ Carlini is at home, and ean be easily notifi-
ed, and you say Josh will be here, in all proba-
bility. Besides, if he is not, we .could man-
age without him; and on further consideration
perbaps it would be better that we should;
for although I do not doubt his Adelity, and
willingness to assist, T foar. bis tongue -might
be tempted to wag at the wrong time, and &
chance word might ruin al} >’ \

* I think he will be disorect ; we must make
bim so, at all events; I should not Like to at-
tempt the seizure without his knowledge. And
there is Rosalie Du Pont—I have promised
to give her motice when the scheme js ripe;
besides, we want the eo-oparation of men on
the other side, and they will not be there till
to-morrow night, at the sconest.”

“1 see you are full of objections, Captain ;
but nevertheless, I am for making the attempt
al all risks. We must trust something to
luck, of course ; and if we car once get Ar-
nold on the other side, I think we are strong
cnough to guard him.”

“ But the boat—you forget that 7

“No, 1 forget nothing; but surely we have
one skiff, which, though small, we mnst make
answer.”

“ Ay, bat that is on the other side; you
seem to overlook the fact that young Nugent
crossed in 1t to-day.”

“ Well, to do away with that ohjection, 1
will swim over and get it, after dark.”

“Iam as anxious as yoursclf, Sergeant;
but really, I fear we shall be too precipitate ;
this should bave been thought of before
“That is true; but I gould not foreknow
the news I have heard to-day, of the intention.
to embark the Legion immediately. The more
I think .°f it Captain, the more I fear delay
will prove fatal to our hopes; in fact I have g
presentiment that such will- be the case.”

#1 would ] knew what is best,” returped
Milford, uneasily, *Ishould never fdrgive

nesy, for one thing.”
-5

myself, if we were to make a fatal mistake
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‘you think the thing can possibly be done, 1

“tempt suck a [Ling before night sets in,and in

" 50, we will premise that you remain there,
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now, either Ly precipitation or delay. Come,
Mother Hagold, what do you eonnsel 2* .

“ Well,” I‘Lplled the dame, “it isn’t fora
woman like me to counsel such as you; but if

agree with the Sargent, that the sooner it’s
done the better. As to the boat, T think I
éan undertake to git one—though, mind you,
I won’t promise for sartain. There’s Giles
Broach, as lives on the last river side—a
clever old man, that I did a kindness for a |
time ago, and who'll be willing, I dare say, to
do me a return—he’s gob jest sech a boat as
you want, and T think I could git it, without
suspicion being raised ; but then how to git it
round here to the Fludson, would be the
trouble ; for sentiies ia out all along the rivers,
as well as the water-guards, and it ‘ud be al-
most a miracle to *scape *em all.”’

« There would be Jess risk in swiming the
‘river,” sald Champe., #1 ihink my plan the

best.”
« Well, et us see what we have to do,”

said Milford. “In the first place, we can do
nothing without a boat: henee, on the procur-
g of that, rests even the possibility of all the
rest. Well, Sergeant, you say you cah swim
the river and get that; but you can not at-

the meantime all must remain in suspense.
Well, we will suppose you are successful—
that you get the sk, and get down the river,

nearly opposite here, without being discover- |
ed: then some one must stay to guard it; and

as it requires a person of great cavtion to do

while Carlini, Josh and myself operate here.”
« And why couldn’t T guard the boat, as
well as the Sargeant ¥ put in thu fortune tel-

ler.
“Perhaps you could—T did not think of

-that,” returned the Captain. “ Well, so much
the Leiter; for then Charape would be at lib-
erty to act with us: we will consider it settled
thus, for the present, at all events. Now, then,

we come to the most delicate and hazardeus

task-—~that of seizing Arnold. We have
watchod the traitor narrowly, for the last few
.days, and well do we know his habits—-the
most favorable one for eur projoct of which

that of walking' up-anrd down bis garden,
alone, just before retiring for the night. Now
our plan of operation, to which all have assent-
ed, and which I do not think can be changed
for the better, is for two of us to scerete our-
selves in the garden, in some bushes near this
alley, and the moment the traitor gets near
encugh, to justify the conclusion (hat we are
certain of cur prey, to bound forward toweth-
er, place a hand over his wmoutly, thmw him
upon his back, gag him, disarm him; bind his
arms, throw un ample cleak around hir, press
a bat over Lis forehead, and then, one on
eitherside, conduct him into the alley, (hrough
the pailings we have taken off, (hut so replac-
ed, that a moments work ‘will remove them),
and thence to guard hioe to the boat: and far-
thermore, if we chance to meot a sentinel on
the way, we are to represent limas a dranken
soldier, whom we are taking to the lower
gnard-bouse,  This, I beliove, is our plan,
Scigeant.” ‘

« Yes, such is our plan, Captain, as I un-
derstand 1t.”

undertaking, I think our party s not too
strong, all told, T woull have enc stationed
in this old building, on the Jockont, whe, in
the event of unexpected d anger, might make
some signal agresd upon,to put the others
on their gua,rd. 1 would Bave another con-
coaled by the loosened pailings, ready to come
to the assistance of the two in the garden,
I should it he necessary, or to follow them qui-
letly, as the case may be. Wow the first men-
itioned duty, that of walching here, T would
assign to Josh; the second, that of standing
guard by the pailings, to Carlini; and the
third, that of seizing the traitor, to ourselves.
What say you to this disposition of our little
force, Champe 7

«1 like your arrangement well; Caplain,”
returned Charmpe, “and only regret there is a
possibility-—T1 may, perhaps, say pmbab:htyw—-
of our heing obliged to delay its execution il
too late. Oh! would we had taken earlier
measures for bringing our scheme to an im-
meédiate exisis! e is useless to reping now;
but remember, withal, I solemnly wrge the
propriety, the necessity, of our acting in the

is,.and on which all our hopes of success rest,

j matter to-night.”

. events by the science of the stars 9

“ Well, now to be suceessful in thia beld |

TREASON I'N THE CAMP.

“ Well, be it so, then,” ®rejoined Milford
anxiously. - T woild that Josh were here.”
# By the by,” said Chawpe, after_a pause,
“what do yon think of this Siurior Clartini 77
“ That he is a wonderful man.” .
“Have you faith in his power to predict

“ T neither believe, nor- (]lsbe]IEVL, having
never tested it—I simply do not know. He
gays there is truth In the science, and I know
no rea-on why he should tell us fadse ?

“ What do you think of the peculiar infla-
onee l>e E‘\(‘I(_l‘at‘ll 111]011 our ]I’l(lﬂlbltlvc com-
panicn ¥

%I donot know what to think-~that per-
plexes me more than all the rest, 1 do not
understand it 5 it seems something super-hu-
man: yet it may be only a science, which is
not generally known. 1 bave ne fuith in a
superuatmal power being invested in a mere
wortal ; and yet T am obliged to av knowledge
it was wonderful. T questioned Josh upon
the subject, hut he could give me no informa-
tion, beyond the fact, that while Carlini stood
lookmg at him, he was unable to move a limb,
or take his eyed fiom the dark, fiery orhs of
the other.”

“ Well,” returned Champe, « | agree with
you, Caplain, that.he is a wonderfal man
and one likely to make the mast skeptical be-
Lieve in his wizzard-like powers, When we
vonsider the somewhat startling manner in
which a stranger is introduced into his pres-

encey (effected of course by ingenicus mech-
"lﬁs‘m,) the room hung it black, the man him-
seilf, and the rf‘markﬂbk power ke does pos-
s, to agtonish bbyopd comprehension, and
wake a lagling i impression upon those who
come to consult lum—#v{, ¢an not be surprised
that he is regarded, by the jgnovant and su-
perstitious, as a man leagred with the devil”

Thus conversing, on- various matters, an.
olher ball hour slipped away, when all were
somewbat startled, by heariivg three - distinet
raps an the door throngh which the Captain
had heen admitted by Dame Hagold.

#1 kope we are not suspecied and forretad
out!” said Milford, starting up.

diselosing a ladder which led to a floor above,
close under the roof: # Quick! get in here,
mount, draw the ladder up arter ye, and lay,
down the beards you find up there, while I
go and see who it s ;7 and as the others fol-
lowed her divections, she closed the closet
door ocked it, and hastened down stairs,

CHAPTER XIV.
AN UNWELCQME VISITOR.

“J think we are frightened without a
cause,” said Cliampe, in a low tone, ¢ he and
MiHord made a, hasty ascent to the cock-left, |
and drew'the laddor up after them, prepara-
tory to laying down the loose boards, which
would effectually conceal their refrest, even
should the closet Hself be searched by prying
eyes. # Doubtless the applicant for admission
is 3 no morg '11armmrr pt‘rsonage than honest
Josh himserf.”

#30 I think, Sergeant, but it is well encugh
{o be on our guard, for we have a great deal
at stake. A bold, daring gereral is not
shways the wisest,and a prudent retreat is for-
better than defeat.”

% That is true, so let us block ourselves in
kere, while wa can do it without heing over-
heard,” returned the Sergeant, as ko began
to lay the floor with great care, feeling along
the edges of the Loards, to ascertain if the
Joints were good, for it was too dark to sco,
the ouly lizht adwitted into the place being
through 100 VOry uatrow erevices just under
tho epves. “By the by, he continued, in
the - sune law, guarded tome, which was
scarcely shove a wlhisper, © did it never sirike
you, Captain, that will all our caution, cur
lives are already in the liands of this woman?
and that sbould she choose to tell what she

knows, our necks would be in the halter in

less than twenty-four hours 2 »

“ Yes, we are in her power, and have been

from the first; but T Lave no fears on that

aceount; for if she were not to be reljed

upon, in any and every emergency, she would

hardly be likely to be in the confidence of

% Quick " said the dane, in a low, harried
tone, as she threw open the doer of the closet,

reneral Washington.”
“ ALY she is in his confidence, that ig
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proof enough of her honesty and fidelity. T
knew nothing of her. I was made acquainted
with her through you, and T.asked no ques-
tions, for, knowing you to be cautious and
digereet, I doubted not you had good grounds
for every thing you said and did.”

“Yes, 1n my instructions received from the
“General himself, I was directed where to find
ber, and also told that I could rely upon
both her diseretion and integrity, shonld I
require her assistance. Her history, what 1
have been able to glean from hLer, is brielly
this: When the war broke out, she had a
husbard ‘and son, both of whom joined the
American army. Her hushand was killed in
the battle of Saratoga, and her son afterward

deserled to the Dritish, from his post of sentry .

on the lines. Subsequently he fell into the
hands of the Americans, was ried, and con-
demned to' be shot. Washington was with
the division that took him prisoner; and the
mother of the boy, for he was a mere vouth
then, was there, also, as a camp-follower.
As a mother, of course she felt for her son;
and she few to the noble General, and plead
so earnestly for his life — vepresenting her
Ionely condition, the youth of her child, the
gallant deeds of his father—that the heart of
cur humane commander melted with pity, and
her prayer wes granted. In return for this
generous conduct, she vowed lo devote her
whole energies, hor life, to the cause of lib-
erty. Shortly after, she was missing from the
“American camp, and it was soon ascertained

- she had taken up her quartérs with ike

British, where she was among the* loudest in
denouncing the rebels. VWashington oniy
knew why she was there. Her son went with
her, but she would never tell what hecame of
“him.” _ '

“Hist!” said Champe, in a whisper. “1
hear voices, and one of them is unknown to
me.” )

“We need not regret our precautions,
then,” returned Milford. - ¢ Hark "

Qur friends now heard steps approaching,
and immediately after the door of the room
below them was thrown open, and the voice
of the fortuné teller was heard saying:

. “Well, you see there aint nobody here-—so,

if you please, we’ll pass on {o the next
room.’

« Stop, hold *ooman, ot so ‘fast!” was the
[ grofl’ reply ; and our friends conld . hear a

soldier-like tread across the floory and a clink-

ing sound, as if a musket was being shifted’

into dxﬁ'erc,nt positions. They could see noth-

‘ing, and consequently remained In suspense

as to what was taking place helow; but their
feellngs may readily be .imagined, for they
beheved their plot had, by some means, been
detected, and that an oflicer was alrtady in
pursuit of them.”

“Well, be you sat1sﬁci now ¥’ mquired
the dame. '

“ Why, there’s nobody in this hold rag of a
bed, thats sartain,” growled the coxpoml
{for such the new-comer was) as He thrust
his bayonet several times into Dame Hagold's
rude pallet. * But hit don’t follow that he’s
not in thia hold shaunty, for all that. Come,
Liold “ooman, you'd best give him hup, while
I'm ¢ivil, for ¥'m bound to *ave him, d’ye sec?
He can’t git away, for T've got half a dozen
fellows below, on the watih, tbat wouldn’t let
4 MOuse CSCApe; if bih was a mouse we'y
hafter.” :

#T tell you he's not here, sir,” returned the
the' dame, tartly; « but if’ you don’t beliove
me, jost iook till you're blind.” :

# Well, somebody’s *ere—who his it then?”

“ I teil you nobody’s here” |

“'Twon’t do, hold "coman— twon't do; I'm
too hold for that.  'Where’s that deor go to?”

“That's a closet.”

& ITopen it.”

“ What for ?”

I want to look in there.”

i I's locked,” said the dame, tryibg it, and,

thus purposely delayed, that her guest might

have time to make all right, in case they had =

at first neglected her instructions.

« Well, if hits locked, 1 *spose you'd better
bunlock it,” perisisted the corporal, “and
that'll gave me the trouble of smashing it
down—d’ye see 77 §

« Al here's the key,” r<j0ined the dame,

who had been fumbhm about in her pocket
for some time,
Bhe applied it to the door, but the lovck must
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have heen 'very old and in bad condition,

judging from the trouble she bad in forcing

back the bolt. At last, after repeated trials,
and much shaking of the crazy old door, a
proceeding duly appreciated by our friends
above, the inside of the closet was disclosed
to the eager eyés of the expectant eorporal.

“You satisfied now 2” queried the dame,
with a trinmphant look, as a single’ glance as-

_sured her that ali was right overhead.

- % Don’t talk so much, hold *ooman—don’t
—’cause I likes silence in the ranks, d’ye

see [ said the corporal, as he thrust his

bayonet into the walls, and tried the floor
with the breach of his musket. ¢ Somebody
might be hover’ead,” he said, looking up, and
even’ punching the loose Boards with the
peint of his bayonet, but which, to the sur-
prize of even Dame Hagold remained firm in
their places—our friends haviag taken the
wise precaution to streteh themselves Across
them.

Had the Corporal turned suddenly upon
the datne, as he made hiy Iast remark, he
wounld have seen enough, in her changing
countenanse, to rouse his suspicions; but,
fortunately, ke was otherwise occupied; and

_in another homent she was sufliciently nerv-

ed to have biaved, unflinchingly, unchanging-
v, the most piereing scmtmy of an experi-
enced Inguisitor.

“ Somebody amndght be up ihere," she re-
peated, with a taunting laugh, when she saw
the boards did not move, as the Corporal tried
thern with the peint of his bayonet. “IHadn’t
Ibest git some tools and help you rip up the

~ ceiling ¥ you lock like as though a little worl

wouldn’t hurt you much.”

« Silence, hold *ooman ” returned the Cor-
poral,- angrily, withdrawing rather guickly
from the closet, as though he foft half asham- |
ed of what he was doing.  “ Filence, I say!
them’s the orders d'ye see?”

“ 171 not be silent for such a contemptible
seamyp as you ! replied the dame, bristling up
savagely, no longer having any dread of the
Corporal’s anger, now that she felt that bLer
friends were safe.  “ Dou’t tell me to be silent,
in "my own homse, you‘ mean, contemptible,
good-for-nothing, white-livered  scoundrel 1”
she continned, striding up-to him, with the
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leok of & fury, and holding up her hands, with
bent fingers, as if she were about to bury ler
long nails in the flesh of his face. * Don’t
talk to me that way, you" walking automaton !

or I'li leave my marks on your ugly phiz, as

sure’s 1'm a living woman I .
i There, that'll do, hold *ooman,” rejoined

the Corporal, beating a hasty retreat, and
bringing his musket to acharge, to protect him-
sclf; « that'll do; let's 'old a parley. In the
king’s name, I command ye halt! Now at-
tention the *ole, till we make a treaty of peace.
In the first place, let me tell you, I've got to
gearch this 'ouse, from cellar to garret; and
hif you let’s me do hit quietly, well and good ;
but Bif you don’ty I *ave to ¢all ina couple of
my men and take you prisoner. Now what
o you say to that, hold ’ooman ‘

« Ag [ told ye afore, sarch till you're blind
—I don’t ¢are a rap; but don’t go for to tell
me to ‘hold my tongue agin, you jack-p--
napes 1”2

“ Well, ihen, we’ll sign a treaty, hon- these
conditions; you're to talk has much has you
please, and T'm to prosceute my search, hun-
molested. Now this his settled, hold *ooman,
d’yesee ¥ So right about face—march I”

“ 'l not stir from this room,” sald the dame,
resolutely: and if you waut to sarch further,
you'll have to do it alone, or else call in some
of your jack-asses from outside.” .

~4 Well, hold *coman, can’t say I'm partie-
nlar hanxicus for your company : g0 I'll liad-
vance and reconoiter alone; but Lif 1 sees
any suspicieus hohjoct, you may depend,
mother-Gann, Pl charge hupon’t with the
‘ole column, rank and file. Iattention, Cor-
poral Jones! trim the line—rizht face—
wmarch P and with this, the petty officer quit-
ted the room, doing the mock-heroie: with a
serio-comic air; that made even Dame Hagold
laugh in spile of herself, as she threw helsdf

jnto a scat to await his return,
In about len minutes or so, he reappearcd

and saul
“J don’t find nobody, hold ’ooman; eo 1

shall leave you to your meditations, and ope
you'll "ave a nico time hov't, d’ye see!”

«Well, I ’spose you won't be afeard, now,
to tell'ms who you've been sarching for, and
why you thought he was here 27
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% Why, hold *coman, bas T told ye bef'ore,
I've been looking for a fellow that hought to
ave a rope round his neck, d’ye ses?  Some-
body told me they scen a man sneaking round
cre, not leng ago, and 1 thought it mmht be
*im, d’ye sea I

“Well, who is he ? and what’s he done 3

“ His name’s John Hagold, and ——» A
ery from the other mterruptvd the Corporal,
who | immediately added, “But what's the
matter with you? dye knuw im 7

“My son ” groaned the dame, cov ering her
face with her hands—* my scn 1 Then quick-
ly starting up, she fairly. gasped: % But
what’s he done # what's he accused of now?”

“ Murder ! was tho beief and appalling
answer.

“ Oh! heaven have merey o1 me ” groan-
ed the dame, as she & stagoered into her seat,
and again buried her face in her hands.

I‘or several minutes she set rocking to and
fro, and groaring with maternal anguish; then! ¢
thhdra.ng her hands from hu‘ fac\, she
continued ;

“ But tell me, sir, the whole partu'ulare.,
and eonceal nothing " She waited a moment
for an answer, but none came. “Do you re-
fuse’ to answer a mother's questions concorn-
ing her child [ she pursued, again star ting

up from her seat and turping 1o where s ,hc, i

supposed the Corporal was st;mdmrr “ I
“he is gone I and she flew out of the TO0m

-and down the stairs, to overtalte and question
him,

But she was too late, not & soldier remained
~in sight. The Corporal, wisking to aveid a
seene, and having no cause for further delay,
had beat a hasty retreat, but with a determin-
ation to keep. a watch upon the old building,

since he had discovered it to be the abode
* of the mother of the fugitive.

. 1low much this circumstance affocted (ha
designs and arrangement of our little bind
of hmom Epies, 1110 sequel will show.

"For s{)methmrr hke half an hour, Dume
IIagold sat on the stairg, sobbing with grisf
and ihen recollecting her guests, 9]]6 returned
‘to the apartment coataining the eloset, and
opening the door of the latter, informed them
that the coast was clear. In a few moments

the cock-loft. It required no explanations
trom- the dame as to the cause of her grief
for they had overheard all that had passed
between her and the Corporal..

ﬁ)rtune,” said Milford, in a soothing tone.

“Y must hear up agin it” answerad the
dame, wiping her eves, I must hear up agin
it. e seems predestined to die by the hal-
ter. T've done all that ¥ could for hirn, he’d
ngver take my advice, and now Le must hide
the consequences. It's hard gentlemen-—'tis
indecd—for ' a fond maother; but” I won’
be more weak nor foolish than I can help,
There I'm right now—right as I can be-—and
your husme.ss must oo on afore all others.”,

* Wetl, Champe,” said Milford, turnmrr to
hlm, “something must be done-—what, shall it
be? Stall we make the attempt to- mnr‘at ?
ar leave it for to-morvow night 2

* To-night, if possible,” answered Champe;

“for 1 have a presentiment, that any longer

deluy will e ruinous. T must go back to my
quarlers, however, and, on some pretense or
another, manage to obtain leave of 41}5@11(,0
for the evenirg.”

¢ And if' it bv refased 27

“Then T will take it, at the first i‘avomb!o
opporianity, and meet you at thie ouak, at the
edge of youder wood, where we have twice,
mut before. In ebiher case, T will mect you
there, as I think it! less huzardons than coming
here, since it is more than likely this houqe
will be watehed. The signal shall be the samo
as before, the heoting of the owl. T must as.
certain, 100, the pass-word, for the night.”

“1think you are right in supposing the
iouse wili he watched; for, if I am not mis-
taken, the corporal will hava a spy in this
vieinity ; therefore, T approve of your pro-
position.  Dut [ fear we shall run some risk

wait till night sets in?
“Tdread so much delay,” returped Champe,

“but know of no better plan.”
' The night is not far off;” rejoined Milford,

looking out through a crevise, “and, to all
appearances, new will be favorable to our
objeet. The sky is becoming evercast with
clouds.”

Milford and Champe made their descent trom

#1 hope it wili not sel in fo rain,” said

“ 1 sincerely condole with you'in your mis- *

- some impatience, for the woman to let them

. been thers at all,and that we’d Hed about the

. the ground, and some tracks, that looked like

in leaving it, and, therefore; be obliged to °
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Chawpe, with considerable uneasiness, as he
also took a survey of the heavens; “for al-
though such an event might favor our secral
movemends, it would be equaily destructive to

gur hopes in another guarter.”
“Ah! yes, I nnderstand you: Arnold, of
course, would not take his nsual walk in the

garden.” '
The converaation was, here interroptec

again, by another knock on the door below.
,Awam our friends horried into the closet, and
up the ladder; and the dame, having locked
them iny went (Iown to aseertain who was the
new-comer, and what his business. Presently
om: friends heard the voice of Josh; aud de-
scending from the cock-loft, they waited, with

out.

“ Wall, Josk,” said the Captain, “ we have
been expecling you some time; what news do
you bring #°

“Wal, Capting, them are chaps we pep-
peredd up in the woods there, has got away,
and gone clean, slick, hide and hair.”

“ (Jonc 5 achoed Milford, in surprise.

“Fact, I swow to Guinea.”

“ How did they gut a\my e )

aWal, that’s more’n 1 know; but gone they
was when I got there; and ilie fellers that
went up with me wouldn’t *a believed they’d

hull affair, if it hadn’t been for the cut away
and stampud-down bushes, and the bloed on

several fellers had carried “em ofT Lo the river.
We follered them ’re tracks to the water, but
didn’t find nothing o’ the chaps themselves,
and so we caleulated they’d put out in a
boat.™”

«This is strange !” mused Milford.

«J don’t see nothing strange about it, Cap-
tain,” chimed in Dame Hagold. 1 told you
them scoundrels was too cowardly to come
here by themselves; and I ’spose their cut-
throat companions warn’t o great ways ofl’;
and so arler you'd gone, they somehow come
upon their bodies, and took "em away.”

“What a narrow escape for Rosalie!” sald
Milford, thinking aloud, and fairly sheddering
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“Do you think any one saw you enter
Lere, Josh 2 inquired Champe.

« (Guess not—1 didn’t sec nobady looking.”
“Well, as you are one of us, you will under-
stand how necessary it is to be cautious, when
I tell you this house ‘has been searched ‘b_y a
British officer, and that we are now staymng
here, to avoid detection, till night, when we
contemplate setting about putting our plan
into immediate exeeution.”

% What! you mean ths taking of him?”
and Josh jerked his thumb over his shonlder
in the direction of Arnold’s residenee.
Champe nodded an a{hrmatwe

“ To-night ?**

I posmble

“ A new arrangement, then, I calcnlate.”
“Yes;” and Champe proceeded to explain
it, with as much brevity as the sulject would
admit of. It it does not rain before mid-
night,” he said, in conclusion, “T see na in-
surmounmblc object to the aceomplishment of
our design, unless it be the want of a boat ;
and I must venture to swim the river for one,
rather than let that deter ua from makmg the
trial.”

“VWhat sort of a boat do you want?” in-
quired Josh.

“Any row-boat would answer; capable of
containing half a dozen persons.”

% Wal, as I's coming down here, along the
baunk of the river, I seen one, hitched by a
rope to a tree, not fur up, that I guess T jest
do thething nicely,” returned Josh.

“ This is good news: and we must _secure
it, at all hazavds.™

A peneral consultation now ook place,
every trivial affair was duly discussed and ar-
ranged, and, ag soon as night had drawn her
sable curtain, so that they could depart with-
out being seen, our zallant little Land of spies
separated, to meet again ata cortain place
and at & certain hour. ,

The events consequent upon that meetmg
will be detailed in their proper place.

CHAPTER XY,

OUR HERQ AND HNEROINE.

as hie recalled the horrid scene through which
both she and himself had passed. -

"Ax hour or two after nightfall, Captain

£
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Milford called at the mansion of Graham
Percy, and expressed a desire to see Rosalie
Du Pont.

# Bhe’s been thronged with visitors all the
afternoon, sir, and she’s very much fatigued,”
answered the domestie, in a besitating man-
ner. -

& Neverthc]eas, T must see her, if only for
a few moments,” rejoined Milford.

He was accordingly shown into  private
parlor; and presently Rosalie made her ap: |,
pearance, looking very pale, but, if any thing,
more beautiful and interesting than ever.

“0, Edgar,” she said, throwing herself
upon a seat, “I am nearly worn oui. So
many fashienable visitors, who said so many
meaningless nothings, and asked so many
questions, and required so many repetitions of
the horrible events through which I have
passed, that, considering the excitement, too,
under which I labored, I do think it little
shorl of a miracle if I retsin my senses.t

“'Well, I will not detain you Iong, dear
Rosalie,” satd Milford, in reply; “and of
course the history you wére about to give me
of yourself, must be dispensed with for the
present.”, '

% You secm serions, lidgar,” returned Rosa-
lie, with some anxiety; “ has any thing new
of importance occurred 2”

“Yes,” answered the other, in a low
guarded tone; ¥ we have resolved to seize
the traitor to-night, il’ possible.”

“ To-night!” exclaimed TRosalie; “you alarm
~mel! Why to-night ? 1 thought the attempt
was not to be made for some (].j.ys

“ 8o thoughtI, when Isaw you last; but
our original intentions are .changed; wo fear
de]ay”

1 will be (very, very prudent; and I think w
are gnarded against any serious danger.”

“ All danger is serious, is alarmmg, is ter-
tible, if it menaces you, Edgar,” was the trem-
ulous answer of the, lovely Rosalie. © To-
night; tao —oh, to-night—can you not put it
off another day ?”

“ No, dearest, our plans are settled; but why

do you ohject to this

night, more than {o an-
other ¥ ‘

“Tdo not know; itisso sudden, Fdgar—-

‘so unexpected ; and then, I scem to have a
ﬁtrol‘lﬂ‘ forebodmu that all will not go well—
that somoething tt,rmble will happen. I want
delay—1 know not why—but 1 want ‘delay.
Oh! dear, dearest Edgar, if you love me do
not make the attempt t6 night!  Promise me,
dear Edgar—will you 77

“If it merely resied with myself, my own -

dear Rosalie, T would promise, T would grant
you any favor ; for oh [ T love you dearly, de-
votedly, almost to madness. But, dearest,
you wotld not counsel me to dishonor, ) am
sure’; you would not have me desert my com-
panions at the last moment; you would not
have me now shrink, like a coward, from the
task I Lave undertaken, and have my name
a by-word of reproack among my comrades

“Oh! no, noj but could yon not persuade
yeut companions to delay the attempt a day
or two longer ?” said ‘Rosalie, in a sort of
pleading tone.

“ And that very delay we fear will increase,
rather than diminish, the danger of our un-
dertaking. Beside, having consenticd to the
arrangement for to night, what reason should
I give for putting it ofl’ to a later period ? I
could not tell them the truth—thai your re-’
uest alone had influenced e to this step.”

% No, Hdgar, no,.that would not do, cor-

% But to-night—it is so sudden—my heart i tainly,” aid Rosalie, hurriedly, a modest blush

too miggives me! Oh! Edgar, I would yon
had not come on this perilous business! Oh!
if any thing shounld happen to you;” and the
bare thought conjured up such strong emotions
in the heart of the fair matden, that, impul-
sively, she started up from ber seat, threw her
arms around the other’s neck, and wept,

“ Nay, dearest Rosalie,” suid Milford, ten-

derly, fondly straining her to his beating heart.

suffusing her lovely countenance, ™ “ Ah mel™

she sighed, “ what is to be done ¥
« Heally, dearest,” returned Milford, ina

tender, soothing tone, “ I think you are uu:ed
lessly alarmed.”

# I hope so—T pray I may be 1 che mphed
with energy. “DBut I should be more heroic

-1, who have been through so much, with a

stout heart: Ishounld mot shrink now, likea

- _‘Nay, dearbst, give yoursell no uneasiness, , timid scheol-girl, from the mere anticipation
N £ )

(]

© vulnerable

" me wufit for your conmmunication.’

C tuneteller now recureing to him

Lave been uokind-~ 0, very unkind—io keep
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of danger; but we can notalways master our [

fuelings, dear Edgar, and act as reason dic-
tates; we can not always be nerved beyond a
¢ nivering foar - for every Luman Dbeing Las a
point; and apprehension, if not
for ourselves, at least for those we lave, will,
at cexfain times, as the great bard says of con-
science, ¢ make cowards of us all’ The ex-
citement aud fatigue I have so recently under-
gone, have relaxed wy nerves; and rendered

“I regret, then, o have made it,” returned
the Captain; * but you know you mide me
promise——>’

“ Ay, and il you Iid not kept . it tnter
rupted Rosalie, T shonld have had my {dib
inyour honor. shaken. No, Edear, you did
right; and I hiope this weakness—for we sali-
nesy 1 know it to he—will soon pass away, s0
that T can show myself worlby of a brave
soldier’s regard.”

“ Ah! Tosalie, dearest,” rejoined Miliord,
imprinting a kiss upon her tewpting lips, “you
are worthy the vegard of the bravest of- the
Lrave; and as I ponder upon the bitssful
thought, that you are pledged to me, that yon
may one day be wine, 1 feel that I am blessed
far beyond my deserts.”

“ And T have precisely the sume feclings,”
‘returned Rosalie, looking up aflectionately
into the other's face ;” and “my happiness fs
only counterbalanced by 1he fear of losing
you.  For myself, danger rather lasa lhdrm
than otherwise; but for you, 1 trombls.’

¢ And you hitve been through other pm‘il
than these with which I am acquantad, Tan-
derstand,”? sakd Milford, the words of the for
“What
adventure have you lately lmd in the coun-
try ¥ .

“Who says I have been in the conatry
Litely 22 arked Ravalie, coloring.

s I[al it is trae, then, I "LL, by that tell-fale
Blusiz,” rejoined Mitford. ¢ AR osalie, you
this o seeret friom e, I thonght T passessed
your entire vonfidence.”

“ But who says [ have been in the country.
of late 97 repuated the othier.
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s Tndeed ! -did she then tell you—"
“ What ?” ipquired the Captain, as TRosalic
suddenly pasued. ©Did she tell me what?”

Ay, what did she tell you ?” returned Ro-
salie.

« Well, she told me nothing.  She seemed
about to do so, Hut, reeo]lecting herself, ended
by dec iarm«r it a secret.” '

«3Well, I wonld rather not be more explivit
at present, dear Bilgar ;. semetime, if we both
et safuly aver our present perils, 1 will tell
you all.”

“ Then Twill not question yom, dearest,
any farther,” replied the Captain; #it is enough -

{ for me to krow you fave reasons for wishing

to remain silent.”

« Ahl thanks, dearest Fdgar, thanks; for
by this I sce your confidénce in me is not im-
paired, althongh Tam olliged to mystify you
a litle.”” .

“ Dear Resalie,” returned Milford, gazing
ionﬁly upon the countenance upturned to his,
1 would sooner doubt myself than you.
Ware all the world to accuse you of a wrong,
and make he accusation strong in trath by
reason of their onths; and were you, with
your datk, hright eyes, all calinty looking inte
wine, to declare, with your sweet lips, the ac-
casation false ; Twould beliove your nnassisted
word, before all other evidence in opposition.”

“ ALY this s love,” oried Fosalio, with
wlowing ;mimmima; “{hig is love—ibe pure,
the trie, the Issting, boly, ever-faithful love—-
which, hvmw, gw(‘q us Wiss, and, dying, makes
us happy; for love like this is not of the

Learth ('arfhy * bt of that ploricus region we
Lope to gain when we have run our race be-
low, and death hith set on ug the soal of i
motality.  To feel oursell vo loved, Ly one
we Jove in turn, creafes within the mind the
puvest, most delicions, Lappiness that mortal
is destined to know--thoush it may he as
dross to pold, compared to what the good may
know hercafter.”

“Yog, that hereafter is a Livssed prospect,
to such as Hve aright while here,” zeturned
Milford, wusingly. « Were it not for that,
what wmelancholy, glonmn, auwd misery would
surround us l—and oh! how awiul would be

* Dame Hagold.”

the contemplation, that wlhea grim deuath




should come to sever those who love, the sep-
aration would beade eternal!  Thank God!

we liave a hopse, that rises oer such shades of

gloom, even as GGod’s bow of prdmise arches
o'er the storm.” :

“ And you have hope that ‘we shall meet
again, when iime has run its course 72 said
Rosalie, Tooking fondly upon ber lover’s noble |1
countenanee,

“I have that hape,” replied Milford, © else
shonld I be most miserable,”

% Then to that hope I'll cling, even should
the worst belull thee, dearest F(]ffar, returned
the fuir gitd, while two bright, pealy tems
stood in her lustrang eyes, ‘

{ Ay, sweet Tlosalie, that lLiope shall Le the
star upon life’s path, to guide and cheer us
both, although pertentous clouds at times rive
in our Lovizun, and threaten-us with dive de-
struction.  But, dearest, however painful it
may be to both, T mas rumnd you now, that
it I8 time for us o part,

“So soon, dear Ldgar ¥

“ Ay, Rasalie, for T must not keep iy com-
rades waiting.”

® And perlops we ar tiow to part [or (he
last time I

“ God only knows—but T will hope not.”

®ON L it sbould be, Edgar 17

“ Then you mnst mourn me as ane that
died a martyr to liberty,”
S Welly well—E will by o bear up. Be
still, heart! Le still ¢ g

“ Bhould T chance to fall, dearest,” said Mil-
ford, fn a tremuolous tone, ¢ yon will see that
Justice is done my mewory ¥

“ Yes—yes—dear—dear—Tdgar,” solibed
the fuir givl; for in spite of ker «llorls to be

etoical, to appear caln and composed, her fiel-

ings almost choked her ntterance:

# And now farewell, Rosalie I rejuined the
Captain, fondly embracing the
hearted maiden.

“ But ere you go,”-said the other, “ tell o

gentle, {rug-

where you moet, and what i3 your me of

operation 77

Milfoxd, in a Tow tone, hm‘l:ell!y informed
Ler of the whole arrangement, and ‘-ald’ in
conslusion, :

e ROSALIE DU
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“Bat an idea has just striuck me, which
canses me fresh anxiety,”

“ Speak ! what is it 97

# That, should T be detected, orbe success-
ful, suspicion may fall on'youasan avcomplice.”

“Todeed | Felgar—how so 7"

“ From the fact, that our intimacy is known
to" Sir Henry Cf infon, Iris all well enough
50 long as Lo believes me a deserters but thP
moment it is discovered [ am a bpj, e will
naturally become suspicious of you. A thou-

sand vecalleetions will then flash epon his

mind, tending to strengthen  this impression;
and oh T T tremble at what may be the con-
sequencey to yourself!”

© Aml if you are taken, Edges, T scarcely

care what those consequences may be,” re-
turned’ Rosmlie, sndly and glompily s « and if
you are saceessful, T shatl teo much - rejoice to
let them trouble me.  Dut that yon may not
bhe uneasy on my account, let wme assure you
that nothing more serious will happen than a
fashionable disgrace—Iloss of caste in soviety—

the which, you may rest assurcd, will not

trotble me beyond o passing Inconvenience.
[ might perhaps find it o my advantage to
leave the city ; but even thaf woull be pleas-
ant than cihwrwize 3 for could then openly
mingle with those nobu. patriots, whose sne-

Jeees and wellare I have so mueh at heart, and

whose socicty to me. is far dearcr than that of
their wonld-be oppressors.” ‘
“ And you stand high, dear
tha best and noblest of these nolde men; for
almost the last words of Washinglon to me,

were words of cantion, i'catrp;-c:tifrrv (hc em};\.n— .

gering of your safeiy”
* by Tadgar, bolieve me, T feed more pride

in knotwing 1 am, or have bunn, 8 -Momen-
tary cljeol of solicitude on the part of tha
aveat and good nan; than 1 “should atlearning
I had become a favorite at the vourt of the
mightiest sovereign of Enrope ; so much su-
perior to aceidental f}_}':t]ty, in my humble
opinion, is this nobleman of nature.  ButIam
delaying you; I will do so no longer. Go,
Fdzar, go I and may the good Ged protect
you! D cantions, Edgar ! be prudent! and
il you are tesipted to do any thing rash, think
of me, pause, and reflect, There, adien!
adien! bot Heaven grant it is not forever”

wosalie, wih'
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¢ Farewell,” returned Milford— farewell,
dear Rosalie—furewell ! Ifour plan suceeeds,
it may be long ere we shall meet again ; ifit !
fail, it may be longer still ; therefore, a L.lsf a
fond forew v]lmperchducu the very last that |
we shall ever exclange on earthi—and shonid
our next mecting be in’ h&nen, there is no:
parting thore,”

A8 Milford said ¢his, he strained the weep-
ing Tesalie td his beart, ]lldlonﬂ*,ft'lh‘nf, and
silent cwbrace—yiressed his Hps for a moment
te hers—and then, sreming to tear himself |
away, Tached from the reom 3 while she,
fuintivg, sini upon a seat, and burying  her !
face in bor hdnd:-, gave full vend {0 her over-
charged feelivgs.  Suddenly she sprang i
ber feet, and hureying np to her little houdoir,

closed ALe doory and said to Munce, who sat!

by the-table, reading,

* Quick! girtmy (limn1i<é M

The mute leoked ds{onhhu] and picking
up & pen, wrote, '

“ What new auvm,tme now, my dvar mis-
tress ¥ -

“T ean not (exlalain now: quick! my dis-
gulse IV

* Unless you let me go with you, T will not
asist you,” wrote the other,

* Wall, go—ryes, you shall go-——but hasten !
hasten ! my disguise! quick ! every moment
ixan age ;' and-Rosalic beeame almost wild
with excitement.

Ten minutes Iuter, two firmres elided through
the shrubbery and garden, in the rasr of Per-

oy’s mansion, and cof of the gate that opened ;-

upen the bank of the river.
A stranger, to have seen them, would bave
prosonneed thent two mullatto youths,

CHAPTER XV

THE QUARRTY, ANB TITE ALALA.

in a small, woll-arranged calinet, on the
sround toor, which could e extered throngh
a larger apartment, or by a private staivcase
thut led down to the ganlen, General Arnold
ard Colond] Malpert were genfed, a few. hionrs
sabscrient to the events of the preceding

chapter. A small mabogany table stood be-

7

ftween the two, andd on this lay eards, and two
ilurn'e piles of money. A chandalier, with
numorous seonees, in which werve sot burning
[ wax tapers, was suspemlod to the eviling, di-
jrectly over the table, and threw a strong hwht
‘upon the features of our two worthivs. The
faces of both wers iluqhul as if [rom wine,
ioi which there were some threa or fowr kinds,
| standing on a side-board, within reaching dis-
[ tanco.’ Arnuld’ face was not only ﬂu&lu'(]
ibut there was a kind of infense anxioety, of
almost wild excitement, displayad in its ex-

x‘flpro sion, which may be {requently seen on

! the countenance of » dusperate gainbler, when
“fekle fortune tarng against bim, and he re-
| solves to retrieve his loss or lose vhe Last p[.nny

: Le hasin the world.  In rather shiiing con-
i trast to the features of the host, weve those of

Phis companion,  1le did not exacfiy mnile;
but Bis faee expressed a sourvet sell satisfaction,

;d. sort of \ll]lpll'\':Lll tuumph, which told, og

p!.unl} as expression could tell, that ho wag

the winner, and that he bl very good rea-
sons for believing he was likely 4o remain so.
For some time the pane continued without

2 word being spoken on either side, during

which thi: pile of money on Arnold’s side of

the board, gradually decreased, while that of

bis opponent increased in the same ratio, At

llength, the whole of Arnold’s was stalked, and
immedintely after raked down by the Colonel,

| who fooked mp with an expression, whieh

jscemed 1o say, “ Will you venture miore to-
night ¥’ .

The traiior was mach excited. o Jooked
at the board, at the cards at the money, and
“then exolaimed, with an oath, as i in answor

{to the otber's look :

Yos Pil try you anolher huwndred,”

e rearlied over for one of the Dottles,
filled a drinking enp of silver, and drained it
at a draught. e then pushed it fo the Col-
onel, who fifled the cup in like mauner, and
placed it to his lips.  Bat, unlike Arnold, he
did aot drain it. Ile waiched his opportu-
nity, and while thy other wis cecugiel in get-
ting a hundred pound uoie, threw it out of
the window, smacking lis lips at the same
time, and saying :

“ Al that is capilal wine, my dear General
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wrcapital -the real julce of the grape, and
no mistake. * T have reason to fear such wine
as that, Gonoral; for T am fain to aftvibate
sowe of oy ill lnck to that”

# You don's scem i bave any, ill luck lately,
Colonel, returned the teaitor, ps he handed
the other the nole already referred to, and
procecded to draw a hundred sovereigns from

"the heap of money which still lay 10@11, ajon
the table. ¢ Five hundred pounds you were
winner yusterday, thres hurdred the day be-
fore, and thess one hundred sovercigns are
al! that remain of one thonsand to-day.”

“ Yes, I have lad rather good luck fora
day or two, T will admit,’ rejoined the Colo-
nel; ¢ but then, my dear Guneral, you must
cousider how much I Iost before.”

# Ay, sir, vight Lundred pounds altogether,
" which lesves you, at this moment, nice han-
dred the gainer.”

“ Which I may lose again this very sitting.
Ah, Geueral, were it vot for the ups and
© downs in thiv game, 1 fear theve would be
v&m"y little pleasure in #—1 would soon be-
come very tiresome.”

“ Well, give me the upy, and [eare Litle
who hss the downs,” said  Arnold.

« T helieve you, upen my honor,”
Malpert, with a smile so equivocal, that the
otlier was at a loss whether to regard it as
iromacal, or as a speries of pleasantry.

4 Well, come, shufile the cards, Colonel,
and let us to busincss, for it s waxing fue)”

¢ Then you are dl.tl rmined to pla) o
ch?”

“ Yes, till T wia your pile,

“ Ilave at you then,” returned the
sluflling the cards, and pushing them over to
“the other to cut. “ A sovercign ante, T sup-
pose, the same as before 7 .

“ Yes,” veplied Arnold, tossing one on the
gold pieces npon the centor of the table,
where Malpert mated it by a similar eoin.

The earcls being dealt, and  Arnold havieg
examine! his hand, pusted up fifty sovereipns
to the ante, withent speaking  His opponent
pushed up ninely-nine.

“1Ea! 1 see you mearn to temptme to stake
the last penpy,” said Arnold. 1 eall you,”
he added, pushing up Lis remaining forly-

rolgraed

or lose m?.nn.”
‘olona

nine picces.

« Three aces and, two jacks,” answered
Mnlperf throwing down his hand,

“Peat again, by I cried Arnold,
springing up from the table: « And T wasso
gure of winning I he added, showing three
Lings and two tens.

u We both had-powerful lmxds, it saems,’
retorned Malpori, as he guietly raked down
the wmoney. “Shall we try it sgain, Gen-
eral ¥ . : )

# No, no—net fo-night—not to-night,” re-
plied the other quickly : ¢ a thousand poumls
is cnough to lode in ‘ene day—1 might almost
say at one sitting " !

#Itis nearly twelve, ton,” rejoined HMal-
pert, looking at hig wateh.

As he wai about replacing it in his firb,
Arnold suddenly moved the table from be-
tween bimsdf and the other, and eatching:

| Malpert by the wrist, drew a card from hic

sleave, and held it up before Lim, while his
awn features assmne.:tl a lock of diabolical
I"i"‘l‘

“ Can you tell me what that i is, sir ?” b th-
manded, ficrcely.

TFor a moment or twe, the Oolonol wad ta-
kew comypletely aback, and looked confused
and ‘enbarrassed ; but by was too old o puac-
titioner in rognery, to be long off his mmrd
for the single circumstance ot being de tacted
in cheating, albeit he deeply regrotted irs

baving occurred with a victim Le had. just

{aivly begun to flucce. Summoning all his
, | enolnoss, impudence, and cffrontory fo hig
a1, he doon recovered his wonted camposure,
and looking quictly at the enlored paste-board,
which Avnold, fairly trembiing withsupressed
rage, held before
areatest sung frold :

“3Whe, that i3z o eard,
believe.?

“ Dot dear Genvml me, sir, any more !
ericd Arnold, r(wly to bnest with passion.
« ¥ou think that is a card, do you Y—you ave
ceriain of it, are you P—jack
surg |--it is a.cand, is it ¥7

Tt is, upon my honor,” replicd Malpert; as
if answerivi come serious (uestion of mighty
lmiport. ! ‘

wBay- rather npvm your chenting, for honnr
you have none,” rejoined Aracld, with savage

('iu:u' (‘(*nu'a T (10

hiny, he replind, with the.

gharp, and bLe

sarcasmi. ¢ Well, sir, it Is a card, you admib;
now look again, and you will sce, by what

scems a rather singular coincidence, that it is

an ace.” ‘

o Jt iy, indeed,” returnad Malpert, gravely,
looking at the ca~l, as if it were a cuviosity,
« Yes, o card, and an ace,” he added ; Yxingu- LU
lav coincidence, traly,™

“ ANI found in your sleeve, smrah »

Velly yes, 1 believe it was.”

oA u] hy aces you jnst now won & hundred
pounds 7 : -

“ An indisputable fact, as I'm a nrt,n{lrn
man’

« Well, sir, ploass to tell me how I cama fa
find that card in your slegveI” -

“[ do not h.low,.lm sire ahoulunf Le
surprised to Jearis you saw it there, as it wore

by aceident.”

“ No sir—1 mean'to ask’yon how the "eard

came to be there #° thanderod Arnold, stamp-
ing Lis {oot viclently,
C 0, ab! yes—you wi sh.to know how the
card came o be there? Yes, T undersiand
sou now. Wb, my dear General, 1 put 1t
there™

“You did ? you put it there ? you admit
it Y roared Arnold, almost black in the face
with passion. < Bir, allow me then to pro-

. nounce you a ¢heating scoundrel 7

4 And who gnya it qoietly aa}ml the
other.

“ 1 siv—T say 1t] and repoat 1

“ And; pray who and what are you 7 pur-
sued Malpert, in a snegring, cubting tone of
irony. “Jf I am a cheating scoundrel, who
enly cheat a kpave, pray what are you, that
wught to betray your own counirymen for
gold ? who have not only cheated the gallows
of ifs due, but let an henest mon be hnny in
your place! It is bighly becoming in one
like you to recriminate—forgeful, while yon
throw stones, that you live il a glass honse, o

" g0 frall astructure’ that one blow ey denscl-

ish it

% Colonel Bldlpert, this is heaping iusulf
on insult,” eried Arnold, furiously.
X is telling a plain truth, nevertheloss,
returned the other, drily,

“ ¥ou have robbed me, sie!”
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“And you the Kirg's treaswry, I r-z;‘.y
have the double honor-of stealing f'rem g thie
and a traitor.” '

" Arnold fairly foamad with rage; and it was
SO ‘ll}l(, ary Lis worst I? WBIOBS? ]\0“" l'fllb(‘d
10 the highest pitch, would allow Bim to artic-

lute a syllable in reply.

“ Sip ” e s‘nl at length—* this insolence
is unbesrable le-and, by ——! I will have
saftafoution I

“ At any time, snd in any manner you
please;” was the quiet rejoinder.

# Leave my house, sir ! stamped Arnold,
who really did not care to mect the other un-
dev the cirenmetanees, partienlarly as he knew?

Thim to be a dead shot, and one of the best

gwordsmen in the srny.

«T ghall quit your house with pleasure, re-
Aied Malpert, wha, althongh of a rash and
fiery nzlare, had, throughout the wltercation,
shown a wonder{ul sell command, not even
allowing his voice to rise above an ordinary
tone of specch. .

“Auvd mever dare to darken wmy doord. .
again!” pursued the traitor, who chafed ‘like
a tonzentod ox, at the other’s quiet indiffer-
enee and nenckalance.

“ As yon please,” returncd Malpert, pre-
naring to depart. !

o % Quick 1 sir—Dbegone! ere 1 thmw you
freia the windew P continued Arnold, begin-
ning {o pace up and down the rovm.

“ INay, if that is your game, I may as well
ke a Lond,” was the cool response of the
Colonel, a5 lie aguin threw Limself upon a
seat, keeping his oye steadily fized upon the
other,

Arnold stopped short in'front of the Colo-
ncl, and for o moment or two glired upap
Lz, bis fave wearing a truly ferocious expres-
sion. Mo ful lyim.mblu] with rage, and more
than cnce scemed on the point of springing
upan, Lis adversary s It whethor thai eool
blue eyo of the other, whidh now appeared -
liskted Ly a latent five, that made it fearful to
look mpon, restrained bim—or whedier he felt
it a sort of disgrace 1o attdck a man in his own
house—-ave matters untecessary fur us to de-
cide ; though we fewl we risk nothing for ver-
acity in saying, that the two combined exer-
riscd a controlling iniluence; certain 1t 1s,
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howcver, Le did not atfempt to put his threat
in exeention, but resumed his walk up and
down the romn, in seornful siience.
Mafpert sat and watched Lim for some five
- minutes; bat save g rather more sinister ex-
pression (han wsual, which had graduvally set-
tled upon his countenance, fogether with a
slight curl of the lips, which formed a sncer-
_ing smile, a stranger would have seen nething
B his Jooks, to fnilivate the Miter, deadly ha-
tred he fult toward the man he bad so lately
termed Dis friend. At length he slowly rose,
deliberately poured out a cup of wine, drank
it off| looked at hig er"'.']l, and said, in u vevy
bland tone: ‘
% Upon wy honor, it is widnight: really, T
mnst ‘he Adien, Drigudicer, 1l we
meet again 3" and with' this saveastic valedio-
tory, whu,h met with no response, lie canlly
walked out of the cabivet, closing the door

behind him,

The moment be was ;ﬂoim, Arnold threw
bimsolt heavily upon the geat, placed his arms
upen the table, and rested his face upon them.
For the rpace. of half an hour, he did not once
chinge his position; and ouly Lis Jabored eos
pivation, which made his chest heave awd [},
was andible.

'T()ll]’__’:. .

,u

At length ke arese, threw ofl a cup of wine,
teok two or three hasty turns up and down
the voom, and then discended to the garden,
by the back stair-caise already menticued,

The night was elowdy, dark, and ralher
raw, bat it had not yet rained, and the cold
brevze came with socthing power upun the

“traitor’s feverish temples.  Lor sg'vm‘al nin
utes he paced to gnel fro, in that part of the
gravden nearest his dwelling ; but at lencoth he
altered his course, and w d]kﬂ(l slowly down
the cenfral avenue, toward tho rear paling,
whice divided his crounds from the back sireet

or alley, as described in a previous chapler,
On the imside of this paling was a dense
ghrubbery—it  eonld not appropriately be
termed o hedge—and as Arnold drew near to
thig, e suddenly poavsed and listened, for e
fancied he heard a sligl 1t rastling’ of the
bushes.

“It was the breeze, doubtless,” he muftered
to himself, and was abont to resume lis walk

lin the same direction,'ﬁhcn he was startied
hy hearing a peculiar signal, and, at the same
1m0menf a voice In & low, guarded tone, say,

“ Qnick ! save yourselves! you are witched,
and a night-goard is secretly advancing upon
you;” andd s this was sakd, the trairor heard
what ssunded like the stealthy. steps of more
than ene person gliding away down the allay.

lose them 7 shouted Arnold, who, kuowing
nething of the partios, little dreamed how
near he had been to being Kidpapped-—he
naturally %upposin r them to be rebbers, prow-
ling sbout, per haps with a view to hresk into
hl‘! awn premises for mere plander,

men running, in answer to the call of the
traitar; and presently the word © Hal,” rang
out clear and distinet, diveaily ‘opposite "nm,
but on the other side of the paling, in-the
street. .

“Who hdre you that eslled hus?” de-
manded (he same . voies, aml which, had the
reader been there, he wonld have instantly
recognized as belonging to Corperal Jones.

“ (lenexal Arnold,” was the reply.

“Did you ’era any body, General?” in
quirsd the Corparal. N

and while you stand there, like a blucihead,
they are making their escape.”

S They ?” echiaed the perpliexed
with mavkad emphasis. 1
stand 1ty wa

Jorporal,
don’t Tl hunder-
wasw’t halter no ey ; we was
hafter anatler seamp. ‘-V@’vc Tean fooled
hogin, T think ; but hil theylve gone, whom-
ever they bey we'll hafter "em. Maveh! quick
gtep !” and at the last words Avncld could
bear the soldiers runniag down the street,

“This is strangze!” mused the perplexed
wlmuhbvr_w, to the paling, and endeavored to
the night was so dark as to render 3is rangs
of vision very limited, and he saw nothing
worthy of notice.

Tor a few moments he eouwid hear the tramp-

and wore faint, till at last the sound died
away altogether, and only the soughing of a

“What, hol grard ! quick! or you will

There was a heavy trampling sonnd, as of

“ Yus, and they bave fled down the otreat ;

(ieneral; and he puashed his way through the

peer over the pickets futo the street; but

“how 1 would a chocked him !

ling of human feot radually srowire fainter . " . )
: B 7E & der! he'd a seen stars all over Lis face, as
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eold, damp breeze was audible. He steod a
few momenis longer, to fet ‘t‘m breczs fan his
foverish brow.  As he was oh e point of |
turuing awny, he heard e distand chaflongs
of asenlinel; but the pass-word was doubt-
le-g given, fur acain all becams still.

“I must mqmre iuto this basmvw {o- 10T
0wy he sid, as T pushed his way back to

the gavden, sl returned to the house

The morest the door closed hehind him, -
the shenbbery was agitated by sowething more !
than the wind ; two dusky figures ahided np |
to-one corner oF the paling, cuers: ud inta the |
#roet, and guickly disappeared in the datke

Dess., |
i

L

CHANTER XVIL

TILE ‘TIEI\'UE‘A\T}US OF TITE €1PILS,

It was prehaps a quarter of an howr after |
the peeuliar events Just rocarded, that a soli-
tary individual glided into a thicker, en tuc

“outskirts of a word, alont a wile distant from |
t] H

the scene of the loregoing chapter. Tie hiad
evidently Leen running very fast; for his res-
piration was quick and heavy, and, from Lis
mangier of sinking down upon the grownd,
one woirld have judged be was vory much {a-
tigued. o

This tudividual had 5 ot Leen mmy minutes.

conacalod in the thicket, when same one was
heard approashing on 1}10. run. Fle histene
attentively 3 but asceriaining, beyond all
doubt, he heard only the foot-{all of 4 single
person, he rmn{\ian:p:iwtf The new-comer
came up pasting, plmwo\l‘ into the thicket,

paused, awd drew a long breahth, with a ha‘{'

whistle.

“Wal” Lie said, in alow volse, spealing

to ]nm%;[ “ihis ere’s a darn. putly piuee of

busidess, auy how it can be figed—it iy, I
swow lo (uinca. Jest at'the voery moment
when every thing was working so sliels, diem

re soldiery scampy mus come nght up and
‘%]_HIG all. Darn’em! i T'd only bad thut ave
feller, that spole te the Gineral, by the throat,
Gorh all-ihon-

thick vs tick on an old sheep’s bacle”

CAMP.
|
|

“Where are the rest of ond fiiends 9 in
i quired a clear, sonorous voice, not two fect
jdistant from where the (irst speaker stood, and
[ which proceeded flom the hpsﬁnf the fst-
| COTeT, ‘
% “hander and lightatog I exelaimed dosh
i ._ampc, (for of course the rmdu- has recognized
his voice while speaking); «if 1 Gidu't think T
‘ was here all by wyself, Tl jest gin ye loave
1to comb iy head with a rake, and pull one o
Ly double teeth with a piteh-fork—T will, hy
Cdewimal Wal, wha be you, any low P—that-
iare roise scunds lke Mister Carlinis—or
Siznor, as some call hing??

“ And thine much too lowl, un lt’h thou da-
sirest glving our pavsners an inkiing of our
reta ned  the
sl 1‘!"11“\’ suassed,

ather.  #'Thou
; friend—-1 am Cfulmi ;
Fhut we nst spreale luwor or keen silence.?
< How long you beon hore ¥ Jng dred dosh,
in'a tone seareely above whisper,
“ Perbaps five minunios—perhaps less.”

trendesvous,”

“AVal, P fike o know, now, who it was
that toli you the soldices was eoraing g for the
cvoice soanded Hize o woman®s, or a hoy's, and
Cdifferent feom any that Thew sheout boing
converned in our plan.”

“The veice was from cne hat T Littho ex-
peeted 1o find there wt that 1ime,™ answered
Cazlini; * but Toan not be more explicit ag
present. I owill only say, there wers two
vonihe, apparently, who slidel away with me
in the dakness, and separated frane me ab
fthe first turning, they taking the left and 1 the
{right.” ‘ '

s IRark ™ said Ju b, S ehnres :ﬁji“f)(}ﬂy olsg

coming, T guces”

There was a sonnd of feat am‘::r:ucliiug, cer-
tatuly; but when Jud spoke, it owas 5o faint
#s ta bo ghmoet inaodible, The advancing
party ecemed to Lo near g one drivnds with
quick, light steps, and, judging by the sound,
there was more than one ; but how many, or
whe they wight prove to e, the darkness of
the night, which coveloped thew as ina pall,
lpendered it impossible (o say.  That they wore
the Captainand Sergeant, Calind thought it
probalile, and he venluwved to give an hmita-
ttion of theowl,  An answer, inthe ame man-

lm‘r, satisfied him that he was correct in his
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surmise ; and almost immediately aftor, the
new-comers gained the thicket.

« Who is here?” inguired a low veice,
which our concealed fiiends instantly recog-
nized as that of Captain Milford.

Carlini answered by giving his own name,
and that of his eorppanon. ‘ :

« We have beon most unfortunate, friends”
pursued Milford, “in having been interrupted
i a moment so important to our enterprise”

«Ip seoms ay if the traitor is destined te es-
cape punishment,” returned the astrologer.

"« Conlound that Corporal Jones !” rejoined
Milford, angrily. ¢ Bat for bim, we should:
{his véry moment, Jouhlless, be bearing off
our prize. Champe and I were just prepar-
ing ourselves to sprisg upon him, when we
heard the signal of Josh, and, what really sur-
prized us anbther voice, that sounded not un-
Afamiliae to my ear, Bidding us make haste to
_escaps. Do you know the friend that so un-}
expeetedly warned us of danger, Signor Car-
lind.” o .

.« think I have heard {he voive before,”
was the reply. :

« Are you not ab liberty to tell his name i

4 T would vather not at preseat

s« Ah, then it was some one employed by
jourself, withont our knowledge.” ’

# No, | was taken as much by surprisc gs

. you were, pentlemen.” _ o

«Indeed! this s strange!” said Millerd.
somawhat startied. . o

& Tt provey our seeret is known to others,”
said Clawmpe. ' .

« That is trne,” returned Milford, mus-
‘ingly ; “and the fact is not a pleasant. one
Whe can tha person be ?”

« There were two,” said Carlini.

it Twol T heard but one veice.”

«The other did not speak. Both fled with
wme along the alley, till they came to the street,
which erosses if, when they tarned up toward
Broadway,‘a.nd‘"ft down toward the river. 1
had but a faint ghipse of their figures, it was
so dark ; Lut to all sppearance, they were
half grown youths.” . .

«T1a! a thought strikes me !” returned Mil-
ford: “were they mullatoes, Signor Carlini 27

.

‘geant.”

araes, for all that I could sec to the cobtrary,
Captain.” .

“ Ay, af, sir; bat Tam not questioning what
you saw of them to-night, but what you know
of them from previous seeing.” )
« Well, T will answer to the best of my be-
Lief, Captaln, by saying, T doubt not the faces
of both were a few sbades darker than’ the
fares of any here” -

«1 lave i, then! Tlave it retarned
MiMord, somewhsat excited, ‘ ‘
“Well, ont with the szeret, then,” sail
Champe. -

“ Why, they are Rnsalie Du Punt's servants,

| without a doubt. . T thonght I hn'l Leard that

voire before, and now T remembey where and
when,  The Tad that spoke Is the same that
eame ont 1o Buarnside’s, an the evening of that
day you cscorted me to White Dlaing, Ser-
# Ab, yes, I recollect hearing you mention
it: hia brought some intelligence for Wash-
ington, I think you said #7

« Yes, concerning Clinton’s intentiong, An-
derson, and so forth,  Butstay ! 1have over-
loaked one very important matter,” pursued
the Capfain, in,a tone of perplexity. * It could
not have been that Tad, after oll, for the sim- -

e e have returned,” suggested
Champe.

“Ifhe bad, I thick Resalle wonld have
mentioned it to me, in the course of our con-
vdrsation 1o-day—aor rather, I should say, yes-
terday—for 1 beliove it Is now pussed wmid-
night,” ‘

“ 1t is more Hlely, after what happened to
‘Miss Du Pont, that she would not think so
trivial a matter, as the arrival of a nullatto

may

entered hermind at all, which is more unlikely
still, sald Chompe.

“ Well, my friend, you may he ;-i;;lxt,” re-
plied Milford; “and the more I think npon

on this plausible belief, nuless friend Carlini,
who I am inclined o think kpows, states the
contrary.” &

«1fhey might have been fullblogded ne-

|4 That Tshall not, of a suvety, Captain,” re

", gpinion.”

" rejoined Champe, % I care little whether the

* the very point of success : can any thing more

P . .
- feelings ] bt your voice expressed so much

plo reazon that he is notat present in the eity.”

tad, worth mentioning, even if the pecurrence |

the matter, the more convinced am T that you
ave. At all events, wo will rest the subject

TREASON IN

turned the asfrologer; % for if you think the
messenger you saw and conversed with in the
couniry, and the pérson who gave us that
timely warning to-night, are one and the
same, I will only add, that T am of the same

“Well, vo that our secret 1s in safe hands,”

person that warned us in white or black, male
or female.  So, ecome, pentlemen, since we
hdve all been fortunate enongh tobscapc‘un-"
barmed, let os consult on fature measures,
without delay. T must return to my quarters
to-night ; and it is already so late that I fear
suspicion may be excifed, that my absence
has notbeen solely for the promolion of the
interest of his Majesty. We have failed, on

be done ¥ :

# Burely, you would not sbandon our
scheme thus readily 2 queried Milford, in a
tone of surprise. '

“ Lmerely asked & question, mry  hotspur
Captain, but expressed no intention, I believe,
of being a double deserter and paltroon.”

¢ Pardon me, Champe, if I have hurt your

of despondency—"

“ Endugh, my friend, enough I” interrupted
the Sergeant. ** Doubtless my voice didsound
desponding, for it seems to me I have a pre-.
sentiment of coming evil Dut to the point.
Sinee you take exceptions to my former ques-
tion, 1 will now ask what you think best to be
done, situated as we are 7

“ Try it again to-morrow night,” answered
Miltord ; * and if we again fail, without be-
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“ Yes, if George has got safely through, I
think' we may count on an answer by to-mor-
row night, at the farthest.”

“And Lee himself—will he not be hers
also, think you 2"

“ Doubtless, for such was my request.”

‘ Then perhaps aar failure was for the best,
after all.” . :

“ We must try and console ourselvés with
that idea, at all events.”

* But where is Damie Hagold, Captain ? |
fear we have overlooked her.” ]

“ True—she is doubtless with the boat,
awaiting our arrival,”

%1 hope she has not been discovered,” said
Champe, uneasily. R

 No fear of that, [ think, gentlemen,” re-
sponded Carlini, « for she is both shrewd and
prudent.  Neverheless, I think it important
she be informed of our failure immediately,
lest something oceur to get her into trouble.”

“ Yes, some one must go fo ler at once,”
rejoined Champe.  “ Will you undertake the
mission, Josh ?” ’ ‘

“ Wal, yes, Sargent and gentlemen, I guess
as how I will; for Y don't think as how I ean
be of much sarvice here; and stretching my
legs a lestle bit.more, I guess won’t hurt ’em
none.”

“Weil, Josh, be very careful,” said the
Captain, “ for we have good reason to be on
the gui vive, after what has occurred to-night.
When you get where you can speak to her,
without danger of being overbeard, tell her
that we were interrupted to-night, while on
the eve of success, by the very Corporal Jones
that visited her house during the day. Douht.

ing overthrown, try it again the next uight;

“and 50 on, till we conquer or lose al'”

less the fellow who is in pursuit of her son, af-
ter learning, as he did, that she is his mother,

“T am with you,” said Champe, firmly, “to |scta spy on her house; and that EpY, having
the very death—that is to say, if I can man- | scen some one of us lurking abont the preini-
age to get away from my corps without be- | s¢s, so informed the Corporal, which led to the
g suspected ; but go on with the good cause, | unfortunate result we all s0 much deplore.

© atall eveats, whether I am present in person

or not. 1 would willingly have sacrificed my
right hand to have prevented that interruption

From his answer to Arnold, T know he did
not suspect. ug, nor our ohject, and this iy
something we should be thankful for. It Will,l

to-night—but regrets are useless, and amount | moreover, be cheering news "to her, to legrn

to nothing but loss of time. May we not hope

her gon is not yet detected ; for however guilty

to hear from’ Lee, ere the time arrives for a | he may be, he is still her son, and she a fecl-

new trial, Captain ?"
6 .

ing moth(;r, who deserves a better fortune.
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On this account, T can rejoice in the escape
of the youth. Te_llz"her she had betier not re-
turn fo the old house again, for fear of some
accident that may ruin our scheme. . If no
e is seen to enter or leave it, during the re-
mainder of the night and to-morrow, 1 doubt
not the wateh will be withdrawn, and that we
shall, in consequence, be able to succeed in
our enterprige to-morrow night.”

“wRqt if she goes not back to her late: quar-
ters, where will she go, so that you will know’
where to find her 77 inguired the Sergeant.

« That i3 true-{ did not think of it before,”
retarned Milford 3 ¢ I am glad you reminded
me of it, Sergeant.  Well; gentlemen, 1 leave
it to you, to say what you think best to be
done under the circumstances.”

«7 think it best to sce the woman before
we geparate,”’ replied (Jarhm.

& You must of needs dispense with my com-
pany ere then,” said Champe ; ¢ for it 1s all
1mporta.nt I hasten back 16 my quarters. Hven
asitis, I shall have lo rack my inventive

powers for a plausible excuse, and | much fear

I shall not be allowed to be with you again to-
MOIrow mght-——though, if it be possible tosteal
away, I shall risk the conseruences. I had
much trouble in getting ofl to-night; and my
commandmff officer granted me leave of ab-
sence, with what seemed & kind of guspicious
reluctanee.”

« Well, Champe,” replied Milford, * con-
sidering your (,ircumstances,l think it best
that you return at once. I have only to add,
that if we make another trial, we shall adhere
to the same arrangements that we adopted for
to-night, and that you will find us here, ifyou
seek ug, at the same hour.” ‘

« And if you are not here at the same
hour #7 queried the Sergeant.

% Then you may be assured there is an im-
portant failure somewhere,” answered Milford.

4 Well, this being settled, L will leave you,”
rejoined Champe. * Bat 1 must shake hands
Lefore we party for somehow, as Isaid before,
1 have a presentiment we shall not meet again

soon, if ever i and the voice of the noble fel- ‘
low quwered in spite of an apparent effort to

appear firm and composed.

ing the hand of the other, while his own voieo
expressed strong emotion, “ do ot despond in
this manner—yon make me sad.” ‘
© o« Well, well,” rejoined the Sergeant, “wo
will say no more about it. -They may be fool-
ish, fanciful prognoatics that are flitting through
my brain—J will bope they are. Atallevents,
1 will strive to keep a stout heart, and do my
duty, as beecomes a man and a true son of lib-
erty. But should any thing happen to pre-
vent our meeling again, and should you hbe
fortunate enough to eseape to our friends, you
will think of poor Chawpe sometimes, Cap-t
tain Milford ? for you at least know, whatever
may be appearmccb, that my heart s in the
right place.”

 Should we not mcet again, my dear Scr-
geant,” 1esponde(l the other, in a tone now
rendered tremulous with feelings, ' rest as-
sured, that Captain Milford will momm the
‘loss of one of his dearest friends; dnd should
you falf ignobly, Champe, and I escape, rest
assured, it shall be my living endeavor tohave
jhstice done your memory, to clear your bon-
st name of all dishonor, all reproach.”
« 155 all 1 would ask,” rejoined the Ser-
geant, in a tone that expressed rvredt relief
from an oppressive weight that rested on his -
mind ; % and now, let what will ha.ppen 1 wil
bear my fate with a stout heart. Adien!
Milford—adien|? and the pressure of his
hard hand spoke the feelings of his leart more
elogquently than woxds. - e next grasped the
hand of Carlini. © Farewetl” he said—¢ fare-
welll We are all brothers in the great cause,
and I past from you as from one in whom the
same paternal blood courses.  Good-by, Josh,”
he procaeded taking his hand last. © Not-
withstanding our first singular meeting, 1 re-
gard you as a: true friend, and feel } have

and this, for me, iy saying much.

have your reward. Farewell all 1 and he
rushed from the thicket, as if overpowered by
his feelings.

For some moments after the Sergeant’s de-
parture, not'a word was spoken ; and then

Milford said, with a sighy
% Al me ! 1 fear this presentiment of our

« Nay, my dear iriend,” said Milford, tak-

reason to bless the hour when first we met— .
Good-by; -

be vigilant, be faithful, be fruc, and you will ~
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_ friend had too good a foundation, and bodes

- evil. "Ilis parting words are ominous; and
thomh hot much given to superstitions fan-
ues, Ibelieve that the mind is not unfre-
"quently oppressed with coming evants, which

* at thetime lie hidden. from all mortal eyes be-
hind the u}l of the great future.”

“ Man isa curious picce of mechamsm,”
replied Carlini, “ and is compounded of more
mysteries than the wisest philosophers have
yot dreamed of.  Every year adds something
to our knowledge of this wonderful ma(,hme
—but it is still reserved for the great hereaf
ter {o reveal all.”

“ And yet you, Signar, seem to possess this
knowledge in greater perfu‘tmn than any 1
have ever known, or heard of,” said the Cap-
ta.m

“ There are some things T know, Capfain
Milford, that are not known to mankn;d zen-

enally ; T may say, the very fewent numburf

angels.. But this is not a time and place to
philosophise ; let us return; therefore, to buéi- '
ness 17

“ One question first,” said Mliford whofelt
a deep interest in the remarks of the others ;
“ do you believe the mind has power over the
body ?” .

“ Yes, I believe any thing I can demonstrate;
?md what is more simple than this?  The will
s of course an attribute of the mind ; and by
a simple use of the will, we put the body iu
any position we please, consonant with its
structure.” )

“ And what is that power you exercise so
wonderfully over others 7

“ Merely the will, exercised in an unusual,
ard more powerful manner,”

“ Ah! I can not understand it,* returned
Milford.

¢ No, my friend, nor can I3 for it is one of
the mysteries not yet revealad to mortal—

RIQ YOt DOSSOS sseld of the selret I hold 5 yet do | | perhaps never will be—though- T doubt not
not tatk to me of perfection ; for so far am I! l we shall know all in a future state.”

removed from it, that the very knowledge I
possess, seems only to serve as a mirror of the,
A]mJghfy, wherein 1 behold nothing but my
own ignorance. Nay, my friend, as the in.
fant, who. does not know one latter of the al-

phabet from arather, is to the most learned of
carth’s scliolars, so am ! in regard to possessb.
ing even the first rudiments of God’s myster- |

ies., a8 manifested in the living, walking ma-
chine called man, Ay, sir, I will go further,
and say, that [ believe the day will yet come,
when the lisping child shall be taught trebble
what I now know ; and yet the  wisest men of
that age shall be hardly on: the threshold of
the mighty, wonderful, unexplored structure
of hnman being. No, Captain Milford, etern-
ity—eternity-—that great, boundless un]known,
incomprehensible region, to which wé are all -

“Then the good will surely be blest in
dying.” .

* Hven so is my faith.”

“.(')nc question more, and I will drop the
subject—for, as yon say, this is not a fit time
and place for philosophising. Do you really
think the mind has power .to prognasticate
evil? In other words, do you believe in. pre-
gentiment ¢ ; :

“TIda.”

% Then poor Champe’s parting words may
be the last e will ever utter in our presence,”
sighed the Captain.

“ qu only knows,” replied Carlini, sol-
emnly. I hope not—hut, like you, I have
my fears.”

“Well, let us to busmess, and trust tha re-
sult to Providence. Come, Josh—away |

::}?stcmnw_can alone solve the mysteries of |away I—be speedy, and conduct Dame Hag-
e Almighty, as displayed in one poor, weak, | old hither, that every thing may he ar: anged

do this, and this be only one of our many
studies, How few, how very few, comprehend,

. erring worm of the dust like ourselves ; and | for the night and the morrow. Do not lag by
even then, peradventure, it will take ages to Ithe way, and mind you unite cauhon with

haste.”

“ Il do ity Capting,” repiaed Josh ; and he

in'its widest smmﬁum(.e, the potent words, | quitted the thicket. 1 wish the Sargent

¢ Know thjseif!’ " When man does know him-

hadn’t said what he did,” be muttered— f
‘ self, depend upon it, Le will be as wise as the .1 Lain’t felt so much like havmg a regul::
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blubber sence dad licked me for Ievi.ling Joe
Davis git the upper hand o’ me in the last
tussle we had together.”

. For some five minutes afler the departure

of Jash, Milford and Carlini held a low, secret
consull;atmn, which we do not deem necessary
to report. At the conclusion of this, the latter
aaid,
- & Well, on the whole, Captain, T think I
will take your advice, and return home.  If I
hear nothing from you meantime, I shall en-
deavor to be Lere, punctual to the minute, to-
morrow night. Aurevoir, Captain.”

& Good night,” returned Milford; and as
saon a3 he found himself alone, he advanced
to a neighboring tree, and seated himself on
the ground, placing his back against the trunk,

He had scarvcely settled himself into this
position, when he was boih sarprised and
startled, at hearing his name pronounced in a
low, musical tone, that he f.mued was not zn-~
known to him.

CHAPTER XVIII.

TIE S80I-DISANT MULLATTO.

# Wro are who ?” demanded Milford, start-
ing up suddenly, and grasping one of his pis-
tols ; for the thought ocenrred {o him, that he
‘might possibly have been betrayed by the
-yery servant who, as he believed, had given
the timely warning during bis concealment in
Arnold’s shrubbery.

# Pear nothing but loud speech,” was the
answer. “1am a friend to you and your
cause;” and there was a rustiing of the
bushes pear, as if the spealter were advancing.

kbl

« Stand, on your life! I am armed and
desperate,” was the warning rejoinder of the
Captain, ‘spoken in a low, firm, manly tone.
 Ere you approach me, you must answer my
questien—Who are you ?”

# One you have seen before.
‘Henry Pierpot.”’

“Hal it then as 1 su%pected " returned
:the Captain, partly solilogquizing, partly speak-
.ing to the other, # Are you alone ¥

« My dumb brother, Munee, is with me.”

1 am called
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# No, Captain Milford, and you, wrong me
by your suspicions. Thmk you, if T were
base enough to betray you, I should have
waited &ill now, and be the first to approach
you? Iy it not more reasonable to suppdse 1
should have done it at the time when my voice
warned you of danger

#Yon are right, lad, and I have done you
gross injustice,” retorned DMulford. ¢ Bus
then, he added, as Rosalie, accompanied by
the mute, advanced to where he stood (for the
reader s of course aware that Henry Plerpot
and Rosalie Du Pont are. one and the same
person, with a differanca only in costume, and
a chabge in complexion, effected by dyeing).
“ ut then, Master Henry, how are you to
suppose 1 suspeotetl you of being the one who
gave ug the warning ? for you seem lo spcak
as one assured of the fact.”

## Because, Captain Milford, I ovmh(*ard
portion of your conversation with your friends,
concerning mysell,” ¢

“ ! lad—were you listening thL,n 2 ex-
claimed the Captaln, in a tone of sm‘,nnsn.
¥ will be frank, und own I was. ‘

“ (3ood Heavens! purhaps tth we have
had other listeners also [”

“T think not.
therefore I camne, that, if necessary, I might
give you a second warsing.”

« Ilow came you to be go considerate.? and
in the second place, why did you cxpect to
find us here ¥

« I merely carried out the wishes of Ma'm'-
‘sclle Du Pont.  She kuew, it seems, that you
and your friends would meet here to night, at
a eortain lour, tohold a sort of council-of-war,
regarding your perilous undertaking ; and it
seems only necessary to add, that T was pres-
ent then, overheard all that was said, and
therefore knew that if you failed and escaped
this was to be the rendezvons for re- uniting.”

« Then you followed us ?”

a T did, but at a distance, for I knew your
point of destination, and therefore it was not
necegsary to keep close on your beels.”

« Bat-how came you to be aware of oor
danger 7™

« By accident. Assoon as I thought you

4 Any one else ?”

were settled In your respective positions, 1

" were on their way to surprise and arrest you.

1 feared you might have,and

 ford,” answered our heroine, not a Jittle
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commenced strolling about in the vicinity—
for two reasons—io keep myself warm, and,
should I chance to learn of any danger, 10 be
able, peradventure, to put yon on your guard.
Well, fortune favored me. I chanced to hear
the tread of soldiers, and finding they were
appraaching (he place where we stood-—that
is, Munee and I—we - concealed oursclves
near, and waited for them to come up. They
halted within'a few feet of us, and their leader
gave them some directions in a tone "too low
for me to overhear what was said. They were
evu]enﬂy on a secret expedition, and I be-
came susplicious that they had, by some means,
been made acquainted with your; designs,-and

Aund my suspicions changed to a certainty,
when I found they shaped their course di-
rectly to the spot where you were concealed,
and walked with stealthy steps, that made
little or no noise. By walking a short circuit,
Munee and I suceeeded in g-etiin!T in advanee
of them, unpereeived and unsuspected, and
you know the rest.”

“You have done nobly, lad—nobly, hoy I*
returned the Captain, warmly ; “and rest as-
sured, you shall have your reward.”

“ The happiness of Rosalie Dn Pont is all
the reward I seek,” rejoined the sof disant
Henry, ¢ and that can only be secured by the
gafety and happiness of Captain Milford.”

“ Henry,” said Milford, a vagne suspicion
flashing across hismind, * are you not other
than you seem ¥ :

“'That is a singular question, Captain Mil-

startled, test he had divined her secrct, and
anxious to gain time, to ponder upon her re-
plv ] believe all persons are different than
they seem, for it Is very seldom the outer and
inner man exaetly carrespond.” -

“1 perceive you evade my question,” re-|

joined Mifford. *In other words, are you a
mullatte survant 7

#T am not a white ore, sir.”

%11 you are one of any kind, then have you
been educated far above your stating,”

“ I have had a good édncation, Captain Mil-
ford, T do ot deny ¢ and neither am 1 o serv-
ant by compaliion, or neeeseity. Muanes and

I were both born free, and we both have
property enough of cur own to render us in-
dependent of labor ; but it is a pleasure for us
to serve Miss Re‘sahe and her friends.”

¢ She is fortunate in having two such faith-
ful attendants.  But I understand only one of
you remaing with her I”

“ Only one of us i3 with Eer constantly—F
have been out of town.”

% So I understood : when did you return 2

"1 have been in the city two days.”

“ And how long do you expect to remain
here now " ) .

“Iean not say; all depends on eircum-
stances; it is possible T may leave to-morrow
night.”

“ And where, and with whom do you resule,
,when out of town 77

that is a question I must decline answering.”

“ Right, my lad—only answer what you ses
proper, for I have no right to pry into your
secrets.  But, if you 'will permit me, 1 will
make some further j mqmrles, touching differ-
ent matters.”

# Certainly, Captain-—ask any question you
please, 50 you grant me the same privilege in
answering.”

“ Well then, howlong have you known Ro-
galie Da Pont ¥ :

“ Bince she was a child”

“You know hor history then 2" -

“Yes, Captain.”

“* Were you alse born in France ?”

“ Yes, Captain.”

“ How long bave youbeen in this country ?”

“ As long as herself, Captain?’

“ And how long may that he 27

“1 decline answering.”

S Did you and Munee come to this country
together 77

“ We did, Captain”

“ Are the parenis of Rosalie living 7"

“T decline auswering any thing pertaining
to her parentage or history, Captain.”

#Well, 1 will change the subject. You
have not forgotten our first eeling, 1 hup
w0se 17

¢ I shall never forget it, Captain.”?
“ Fime has proved you right in your sus.

v

picirm: of there being treason in high places;

“ T bog your pardon, Captain Milford—but |

e,
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for the very man for whose honor and . integ-
* rity I them vouched, has since turned traitor.”
. “JXam aware of it, Captain, and that your
objeet here is to seize and take him where
justice will be done him.  But speaking of that,
reminds me of a part of my errand hither.
From what I overheard, I suppose your ar-
rangements for to-morrow night are the same
as those of to-night 7

% The same.”

“And where can you be found meantlmb
should 1 have occasion to deliver you a mes-
sage 27

w I can not say, To-night I shall remain in
the woods, for T care not to go back into the
city again.”

1 think your plan a’ wise one—~but 1 fear
you wiil suffer from cold.”

% No ; I have laid out many a night, in the
dead of winter ; you forget, lad, I am asoldier,
inured to hardship and privation ; besides, I
shall not atlempt to sleep to-night, and the
mere loss of rest will be nothing.”

©, “But is there no plan by which a message
can reach vo ' f necessary ¥

“Yes; have it committed to paper, am]
placed at the foot of this very tree, under a
small stone.”

 Then, oo to-morrow night, youwil, prolr
ably reccive a‘message from my mistress.

“ And i1 do, it will not be the first from
her that has reached me in a similar manner,
In the ecourse of our correspondence, we have
both had occasion to make post-offices of the
very stones.”

# I'am aware of that, Caplain, having more
than once been post-boy myself. DButit is
“late; and havirg dong my evrand, I most now
bid you good night. If enoe as humble as my-
self might supgest a parting caution, it would
be that, “when you meet your friends here
again, you do not converse in & tone abovea
whisper. You spoke low and guardedly to-
niglit ; but notwithstanding, you are aware I
overh‘ea.rd you; and in so perilous an under-
taking as yours, you can not be too careful of

your secret.” )

@ Be assnred, Henry, we shall not be so
imprudent again.  Tell Rosalie T shall expoct,
to hear from her to-morrow, and that she
must not allow her spirits to be depressed by

our failure. The party of soldiers that alarmed
us to-night, were not searching for us, and
knew nothing of us or of our desigpns—there-
fore 1 feel confident we shall not be inter-
rupted at the second trial. Say to her that
she is everin my thoughts, and first and Jast
in my prayers. Good night.”

“ GGood night,” returned Tosalie ; and she
and Munree forfhwith departed, leaving the
Captain again alone, little aware he bad bheen
conversing with the very being whose happi-
ness he prized abgve his owh, and to save
whoselife he would have shed his heart’s blood.

Bilford agsin seated himself at the foot.of the
tree, and-became lost in reverie. It was nigh
upon half an hour ere his medilations were

disturbed by the return of Josh, accompanied
by Dame Hagold. ' ‘

# 'We have failed, mother,” said the Captain,
addressing the Iatter.

“ So I've heerd from Josh, here. 0O, wasn’t
it provoking to be disappointed in this way,

Jjest when you had that villain, Arnold, righ{

in your gragp, as one may say ¢°

% It was very vexations, I will not deny.”

#1171 had a rope round Mr. Corporal Jones’
neck, and had one eend in my hand, €,
wouldn’t I larn him a bit ofa lesson he wouldn’t
forgit in a hurry ! the mean, low-lived varlet,
to go snealiing about in that way,” returned
the dame, indignaritly.

# Did you know any thing of the failure till
Josh found you, mother 27 111(1'111'(,(1 the Cap-
tain.

“No, not exactly.. I thought something was
the matter, and T was afeared it was woss ; for
aparty of soldiers came clean down to the
bank of the river, and arter prowlisg about
awhile, went away avin. I was in the skiff,
right belind the beap of bushes whae you
told me to stay, Captain, till I heerd tle sig-
nal; but though they came right close up,
within a few fuet of me, they couldn’t sue me,
and I didu’t caleulate is was best to tell ‘em
as how I was there. Arter they wus gone,
I concluded I'd wait il I heerd something

from soma o* ye—or at least T theuglt T stay .

two hours—{or I knowed if you wasn’t all
catchod, yow'd gend me some messige afore
then.””
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“ What did you do with the boat ?”

“ Iv’s on the river, jest opposite here, Cap-
ting,” replied Josh. * We thought it *ud be
safer o row up stream, than to-ventin’ ou
land—Ileastwise I beerd a sentry down near
where we was, and 1 got a leetle scart, for
fear wé might kinder git in his way somchow,
and soinlo difficulty ”

“ Well, T think you acted wisely ; but be-
fore morning the boat must be Teft in the very
place where we found it that is, i we cansuc-
ceed in getting the skifl’ back in whmh George
‘Nugent crossed the river.”

¢ Do you caleulate on rrlttmcr that back to-
night, Capting ¥ ‘

 Yes, if possible: will you accompany me,
Josh s

“ To the death, Capting. I’m bound to
stick to yeou as long as the putly T hold, food;
and T guess that 11 be till one or tother on us
gits rid of breathmgwtha,t ig, if yeou say so;
and haint no objectiony, Capling.”

“ You won't git much chance to slecp to-
night, Captain, if’ yow're going over for that
boat,” put in the dame.

“ I shall not sleep to-night, wother. DBut
that reminds me of yourself; where will” you
take up your quarters ? for I do mot think it
pradent for any of us to return to your late
abode, as, in all probability, the old house wxil
be waleh” ] .

“ Well, well, as for me, it don’t much . mat-
tery” sighed the othee. “ If' T was dead, and
in my grave, I feel I should be better off’ than
I am now,” she added, gloomily.

“ Nay, Motner Hagold, do not despond,” re-
turned the Caplain, in a tone of sympathy.
¢ We should not give way to despair, what-
cver may be our alllictions ; but remember
thut the one God rules ever, and that whot
prosperity or adversity attend us, he orders
that which to Lim seemcth best.”

w Well, well, I don't know, I dow’t Inow,”
sighed the ohlqr; “if my afllictions is for the
best, then gredt good ouglit to come on “em—
for they’re heavy; Captain Milford—they're

Treavy., Oh! siy, you don't know whatit istoe |-

have a criminal Sen, and Heaven granf you
novar may | I could gec every friend U've got
n the werld, sir, put under the ground, if they

only died honoarably, and never make no com-
plaint ; but this trouble—this~" and over-
come by her feelings, the afflicted mother sob-
bed aloud. “But come,” she sald, rousing
herself, after a few moments of alinost heart-
broken anguish—* come, Captain, T won't be
hindering you no Ionger. Never mind e,
but go on with your business. I'll try and
meet ye all here to-morrow night, if that's
what you want; and for to-night, I'll ind some
pace to sleep. Yeg, Tl go back to the house
where you fivst seen me, .md stay the,ri, So,
good night, Captain.” '

% Our regulations for to-morrow ni,ght are
the same as those of to-night,” rejoined Mil-
ford ; # 50 if you think proper to join us, you
will doubtless find some of us here.” ‘

“ Well, well, count on e, if Ecan be of any
service to ye. So, good night, and may
Heaven prosper yo 17

@ Good night,” returned the Captain, and
the dame departed. @ Now then, Josh,” he
continged, “ let us sct ofl at once.”

In a few minutes our friends reached the
boat, and entering it, they took the oars,
which were stiil muﬂled and pulled steadily
across the stream. ‘The skifl which George
Nugent had nsed last, was found without diffi-
culty, and with this in tow they rowed back.
Taking the larger bost down to the place
where it had been found a few bours pre-
viously, they fastened it by a rope lo a tree,
and then rowed up stream to the very vock
whence we saw GGeorge depart the day before,

« Here,'? said the Captain, in a low tone,

19T think we shall be safe. TLie down flat

along the bottom, Josh—I will do the same-—
and then we will draw ourselves under this
rock. .

# Thunder .aml hohtmng, Capting 17 ex-
claimed Josh, when all was fixed as they in-
tended to pass the night: “ Pve slept in woss
places than this, an all-fired sight.”

& It iy botter than going into the ¢ity, at all
events,” replied Milford, “and I doubt not
we can get a few hours sleep after all.”

‘And our friends did sleep. 'The arrange-
ment for the vight proved more comfortable
than the Captain hadanticipated 5 and though
the air was colly and the wind blew ¢hill and
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damp from the east ; and thbugh ere moOrning,
itset in to rain; yet our friends were so shel-
tered, that they remained perfectly dry, and
felt none of the raw gusts that moaned through
the woods and swept over their heads. Their
bed was none of the softest, it is true, and
they had no covering but the habiliments they
~wore ; but notwithstanding all this, they slept,
and so soundly, that the cares and anxieties
of the time were forgotten,

CHAPTER XIX.

AGODSEND, AND WHAT YOLLOWED.

AT daylight the rain poured down in tor-
rents; but toward nocon it abated, the wind

changed, and by one o'clock it ceased, and
the sun counld cceasionally be seen between

" the broken clouds, that now began to float off
castward. Up to this time, our fiiends had
not ventured to leave their hiding-place ; and
the spirits of Milford had been greatly de-
pressed through the fore ‘pait of the day, lest
the storm should continue for the next twen-
ty-four houry, and completely frusirate the
plans hid out for the coming night.

*There, thank heaven! the sun shines
once mors,” he exclaimed, in a tone of joy,
as he _bché’ld the bright rays strike the water,
and seemingly turn it to'silver. ¢ And now
that my mind is easy on this point,* he con-

" tinied, % another thing strikes me as being

. wery dissgreeable.” ‘

“ What's that, Capting #* inquired Josh,

“Why, we have ecat nothing since lust
night, and have nothing in prospective.”

@ That's a fact, Capfmw I swow to Guinea,_
T didn't think on’t afore ; but ¥ was wonder
ing all the time what made me so holley, and
all kind o’ gone Like down in my stomach.
Jerusha! Jemimal it ’pears to me, now I
think .on’t, I could eat a cat’s hide, with all
the hair on.” ]

It was a great oversight ia me fo forget to
provide food for the day. Imight at least
bave got Carlini; or Dame Hagold, to deposit
gome for us in a certain place in these woods.
But'one ean not think of every thing at once;
and go we must cohsele curselves with the re-

flection, that when we do get it, it will be
duly appreciated.”

“Wal, T guess so0,” rejoined Josh-— that
is, if it come afore we starve clean to death.”

“ We can get élong very. well for twenty-
four hoars, at least. Ak, now I thitk of it, I
must leive you for a short time.”

“ Where be you a-gaing, Capting 2’

«1 will soon return,” rephed the *other,
evasively. “ You will remain here: do not
leave the boat, on any account, till you sze
me again.’ : h

The Captain then drew the skiff' ount from
under the rock, ascended the bank into
the thicket, and disappeared, shaping his
course directly to the spot where he had met
the soi disant Henry during the night. He
thought it possible a letter might have been
left for Lim under the stone ; though, consid-

ing it had rained ali the morning, he was pre- .

pared not to be disappointed should ke find
none. He gained the tree, and found the
stone, and his heart beat quickly as he bent
down to raise it ; but it- beat faster still, when
he beheld a neat little Lifle! dous under it.
Snatching it up, he pressed it to bis lips, with

an excited lover’s extravagance, and then tore |

it open, in breathless hasto, and read as fol-
lows: .
T have heard of your failure, dearest, and
you can judge of my feelings. ] am misera-
ble on your account, and shall remain so un-
til you are safe. Onh! be prudent—be géu-
tious—and above all, beware of .your conver-
sation, for the very trees have ears. ) ap-
prove of your plan of passing the night, but
faar the storm has rendered it a horrible night
to you. You must be faint for want of food ;
but I have provided for you, as well as cir-
$hmstances would permit. In the center of
the thicket, you will find a basket of provis-

ion, which I send by the bearer of this. Gh!

1 am s0 anxious to hear from you! You must
permit me to send Henry to-night.  You can
trust him with all safety. He will remain
with you {il all is over. I will say no more
now, bt trust we shall erc long meet again.

May keaven bless and preserve you! s the

prayer of one who wounld willingly lay down
ber life to serve you, Adicw.’?

S
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“This letter was without signature or ad-

. dress, and, as the reader Las seen, was worded

50 cautiously, that had it chanced to full isto
wrong hands, it would bave conveyed no in-
formation leadiog to the detection of the par-
ties concerned.

4 God bloss ber I eJaculated Millerd, fir
vently, as he refolded and thrast the lcuu
into his bosom next to his heart,  © It is well
theré is a heaven Lereafter, for life is all too
short to repay such noble devotion as hers.”

e then, after looking carcfully around, to
be certain he was not observed, cntered the
thicket, and found the basket of provisions.
It was coverad with a whife cloth; and with.
out even raising thix, to take a peep at its
contents, he passed Lis drm through the han-
dle, and hurried back to his companion.

“ Bee!” he hald, joyfuily, as he agsin stop-
ped into the beat. % See, Josh! we are pro-
vided for—there is no danger of our starving
no‘v.”

“ Why, where on airth did you git that are,
Capling ' queried Josh, with a look of as-
tonishment.  “ You haint been clean down to
the city and buck a’ ready, Capting #7

% No, Josh, this was sent to. s by an an-
gel.”

“Dew tell! you don’l mean to say, Cap-
ting, il was sent {rom the. sky 2

# No, Josh, it wasa terrestrial angel that
sent it, by a dark messenger.”

“ You speak in riddles, Capting ; butnever
mindj let’s see what it is—for I'tn as hungry

a3 one o' Pharaol’s lean kind; I am, I swow

1o Guinea”

“The Captain now removed the cloth, and
found a large quantity of cold meat, Liread,
butter, chevse, and a bottlo of exeellont wine.
Tt is needloss to add, that for (he fivat fow min-
utes the provisions disappvared rdyidiy, and
the wine was got slow in passing throongh the
neck of the battle down ncrm of very differ-
ent material.

“T didn’t know 1 was so hungry,” " snid M
ford, his mounth crammed with meat and
bread. -

“Wal, 1 knowed T was hungry,” returned
Jo=h, choling down a quantity that woenld
have sullloed a madern falionsble {or a whiols

meal; “but I swow to Guinea, Capting, 1
never tasted victuals so good as this, afure, in
all my born days, that’s a fact. 1 want to
know who sent it ; for T'il never forgit to bless
‘'em ag long’s Ilive.  Aund that are wine, too
—it just goes ripht to the spot, and warms a .
fellex up, as if he was sleepiog, like I've hearn
tell the Datch do, between two feather beds.”

“Well, the giver of this feast is Rosalie
Du Pont,” veplicd Milford.

% Wal, all P've got to say is, she’s as good
as she is putty, and she’s the puttiest eritter 1
ever laid eyes on, in the hull course o' my
life. And what’s move, Capting Milfurd, shie
likes you harder’n ever Tscen a gl like & fol-
ler afore.”

« 1low do you know {hat, Josh ? inquired
Milfurd, coloring, but.looking Inmsed

“ How do 1 LnﬂWlt?’ returned Josk, fixing
Liis small, black cunning eyes vpon the Capfain,
witk a serio-comie look. ¢ Gosh-all-thunder |
why, any fool might knowit, that ever seen you
tew together o spell, ay I did yesterday.”

«Tlist 1* cried Milford, in a whisper, look-
ing somewhat startlod ; ¢ methought 1 heard
a noire, as of some one approaching. Lig
down, and let us pall the beat under the rock,
for fear of accident.”

This was soon accomplished, and then our
friends lay and lisiened.  They scon had
cause to congratulzte themselves on having
retarned to their hiding place ; for sleps were
now distinctly beard appoaching, and pres-
ently gome one ascended the rock above their
hieads, Whoether the new-comer were fifend
or for, it was of eousse Ipossible te tell, and
it would be hazarding every thing to make
the inquiry.  They therefore remained silent,
and did not even allow their breathing to be
aandible., The person on the rock, after re-
maining a few winuteg, leaped down into the
thicket, and went eway. :

i | would give something bandsome to know
who was here, and for what purpose,” whis-
pered Milford, after the stranger had gone.

“Wouldn’t it do, jest to ventny’ out now,
and try togit a peep at him 77 returned Josh,
in a whisper also.

% Nu, the risk is too greaf. I feel we have
been yory - imprudent alveady ; and for the
rest of the day, we will remain where wo are
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After making a hearty meal—for hungry
_as they weve, with their long fist, there was

more food than they were able to consume-—

and havieg disposed of the wine betwecn
them, car friends felt vory comfortable, and
their spirits ros¢ in due proportion. The re-
mainder of the day they lay in their skiff,
uader the rock, looking out upon the'trancguil
river, that rolled slowly past, to mingle its
waters with the great Atlantic. They rarely
spoke, and never above a whisper, for the
incident of the stranger, they looked upon as
a warning 1o be more pradent than they had
been, ard reither felt inclined to distegard it.

The monotony of their view was once or twice -

relieved, by the passing of a couple of schoon-
ers up the river, but save "these, they saw
nothing during the day worth mentioning.
The night set it clear, but cold.
fair, the heavy elouds of the morning were all
dispersed, and the groat vault of heaven was
Sten spanglod with thousands of the bright
Iuminaries of other worlda.

As soon as it was fairly dark, our friends
again drew out their skilf from under the
rock, and, with muilled oars, rowed in silence
across.the stream. Their object in Lhiy, was
to visit the post-office on the other side, and
asceriain if there had been any communica-
tion left there from their friends, in the army.
After some lictle delay, ovensioned by the
darkness, and the necessity they felt for being
very cautions, the stone was found, and raisad,

when lo! to their great joy and suprice, for.

they had anticipated a diffsrent result, a pa-
per was discovered, which Milford - cagerly
siezed, but could not read fyr want of a light.
After a whispered Lonsulmhon, on the bost
plan 1o pursue, our friends started back to the
boat, thinking it woul) be safer for them to
strike a light there, than in the woct‘s but
they had not gone mamy paces, when sud
denly a fizure rose up on every side of them,
and & stern voice at the sae tine demanded:
o Who are you ¥* . ‘
“If you arg tru  men, speak! who are
you * returned Milford; “for you arve the
strongar party, and have nothing fo frar”?
“ Right, sir,” replied the same volee; “and |
I will auswer, we ave the fiends of Therty”

The sun set |

“ Clome you from the American camp?”

“We do.” '

“ And what do you seel 77,

“That justice be done to the guiity.”’

« Have [ the honer of addressing Major
Lee ?” inquired Milford.

“] am known as Majar Lee, sir. And
you, if T mistake not, are *

« Hist | not too loud ! interrapted the other.
“Iave you received a message from abroad,
within twenty-four hours ?” purssed the Cap-
tain, who was determined not to commit him-

self to a wrong party.

“ T have, sir,”

“Pray, where is the messenger 7"

# Hg is here.”

“ Let me buho!d him that ali my doubts may
he removed’

“ Stand forth, lad!” said ﬂlL. other ; and
mmedistely (Ieorge Nugent advanced to the
Captain.

“ 1o you know me?” inquired the latter,
addressing the youth, for it was too dark
where the parties stood to distinguish features.

« Yos, Captain Milford,” replied the youth,
in a low, qumt tone, [ haVL rot forgotten
yout 5o soon.”’

“ (Give me your hand, lad; and yours, Ma-
jor; tor now ! am satisfied that ¥ am among
: friends,” rejoined Milford, joyfully.

# Fall back, men I” said Lee, as he warmly
ipressed the hand of the Captain, “1 wish
some prlmte conversation with this gentle-
man” And as all drew away from their
commander, Lie continued: #'These men 1
ﬁ beliove to be trasty, Captain, and I shounild
have no fear to place my life in their hands;

| but still, as there arc many others concerned
“n our project, I think it best not to make
leontidants of any more 1ban is absoiutely nec-
| cesary. Jam rejoiced to meet you so.much
sooner than [ expected, for we have becn
here scareely sbove an hour. And now, my
dear mpmm, pray put me in possession of
Lyour plan in as fow words as yu“uhh,

“The best way to do that, is to (el you
what Las happened ;7 and Milfmd frthwids
iprm ceeded to make b acquainted with all

tlm events of the preceding day and niglt.
| % Ah! how unforfonate v pephied Lee, as
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the other concluded. # But for that inter-
raption, we should deubtless, ere this, have
had the traitor in our power. Ah!a thou-

_Sa.nd pities | a thousand pltu,s ! And you say

the same plan bolds good for to-night #”

“ Yes, Major.”

“ But does the traitor walk the garden every
night before retiring to rest.” ‘

“For the lass four or five nights he ha$
dane so; and in the whole of that time, he
has not varied lalf an hour from tweivc
oelock.”

% Pray heaven he do the same to night.”

#T only fear he may not, Majm-' foron iy
doing so, hangs our whole scheme.

“ Well, well, we can only trust to Provi-
dence. Go back, Captain, and carry out your
plan as sgreed uvpon. We will wait for you
on this side, ahout half a mile below here—
for I think we can venture that near the out-
posts of the enemy, who, suspecting uothing,
will not of course be’ very vigilant. lha,ve.
four men with me beside George, and seven
horses, and we are armed to the teeth—so
you see we are prepared for either flight or

 fight.”

After some farther conversation, touching
several minor matters, Captain Milferd toolk
Ieave of Major Lee, and calling Josh, returned
to bis boat. Qur two friends then rowed
acrogs the stream very-slowly; letting the slail’
drop down with the current. [t being early
yek, they were in no hurry to land, and they
remained on the water till past nine o'clack.
They then dréw in to the shore, ab a point
nearly opposite the rindezvouns, to which, af-
ter secreting the skift in a eluster of bushes,
they repaired, and set down under Lhe tree,
to await the arrival of their friends.

CHHPTER XX
A MISTAKE, AND NIGHT ALARM..

Pororoat to the hour of ten, Signer
Cartini nade Lis appearance ; and soon avf'ti-r,
Dame 1lagold, disguised fu male atiire. as sl @
had heon the previous night, and accompantied
by the soi disant Tenvy. The first frl(,nd]v

“ We have all met again, thank heaven!
but there is-one absent whom I hoped to see.
Ab me! I fear friend Champe’s forebodings
are realized—for if possible for him 1o be here,
he would not be a minute hehind the time.”

«] doubt that we see him to-night,” re-
plied Carlini " {or from what I could learn
through the day, there are some imperlant
dunges being. eflected among a portion of
the soldiery, and the prohability is, that, on
‘this account,. he has béen denied leave of ab-
gence. [t secms a pity he enlisted so soon.”

bad neither he nor I enlisted, suspicion would
doubtless have been excited, that we eame
hither with no right feeling toward the royal
cause.”

t Ah, true, T overlooked that”

# yell, it Champe comes not,” pursaed the
Captain,” we must pursue onr plan without
him. But Lhave neglected to hupart to you
some good news, - Major Lee, with four true
men, and seven horses, is on the opposile side
of the river, awailing the result of fo-night’s
adventure.”' . .

“ This 1s5goorl news, cerfuinly—but how do
you know this, Captain ¥

%] have been across the river and seen
hiw.” ‘

« Then Gearge got through salely 7

#Yes, and is now with him.” ‘

G Thank. Lieaven I retmned the other, fer~
vently: “ 1y mind is now more at ease, for [
feared some accident might befal hiw.”

The conversation of this littls band of he-
roic spies was carried on in whispers, andl
many things were talked over, during the
nest hall hour, unnecessary for us to detail,
Suflice it fo say, that before eleven o'clock ?
they all separated.  Josh accompanicd Dame
Hacold to the skiff, which Le silently rowed
down to the point agrued upon; and then,
leaving it in her charge, the same as the night
before, he repaired to the rear of Aa-
nold’s dwelliny, whither the rest of the party
had gone sibgly, in order not to excite suspi-
_elon, in the event of being seen and chal-
ienged hy avy of the sentinels.  Carlini had
mparted to each the conntersiga for the night,

greciings over, Cdptam Milrd salfl

so that there was Lttle »ik in meeting the pa-

“ I must differ with you there, Signer; for
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trols, unless two or more slbould be seen fo- fio the thicket,' Carlini felt the band of his

gether; and perhaps no danger_even then;
but it was judged politie not to make the trials
gince it could just as well be aveided.

Long before the arrival of Josh, Milford
and’ Carlini had ensconsed themselves in the
shrubbery, leaving Regalia, stili unknown to
the Captain, to watch by the palings without.
Josh drew silently and cawtiously to the side
of the sof disant anry and in a whisper in-

- quired : :

#Is all right, 1ad 77

“Yes,” was the raply.

No mo « - as said, and a deep silenee soe-
ceeded. For nearly an hour Carlini and

" Milford remained at their past, in the shrub-
bery, waiting for the appearance of one who
came not. At last, just, as they were about
to despair of seeing him that night, a door in

- the rear of the mansion was heard to open
and shut ; and though the position in which
they were, rendered it impossible for them to
see if any person iscued without, yet, by Hs-
tening, with suspended breatl, a foot-fall in
the garden beeame faintly andible fo their
ears.

“At Tast,”? whmpercd Milford, pressing the
arm of his companion in a nervous manner,
thut denoted the state of his feelings: *At
last we have the ohject of our solicitude.”

“Tie not too sanguine,” was the reply, -in
the same manner, “there is many a slip be:
tween the cup and lip.  Beready, be prompt,
be bold, and hegven send us suceess 177

“Have you the rope and gag disencumb-
ered ? for this must be speedy work.”

%All 35 prepared, and we . must spring and
seize him together. But silence now—he
comes this way. When you shall feel me
squeeze your hand, know that as the signal to
do your duty. ‘ .

Our friends now remained silent, and qniet,
listening to the sound of foot-steps, which
were ovidently nearing thewn. Dresently they

were enabled to perceive the ontlines of a

figure, which was rapidly pliding toward that
point of the garden -where they were- coti-
cealed. Theadvancing party, all uneonscions
of danger, was hwmming a popular air,
and seewed in good spivits,  As he drew near

firmly secured in their grasp ; but,

companion, which he held in his own, tremble
with eager excitement; and be ventured to
say, in the lowest pnss;ble whisper :

“Be calm.”

Witnin ten feet of the thicket, the individ-
ual our friends were watching, paused, and

| listaned, ag.if he heard some unusual sound ;

and once or twice he seemed on the point of

turning back ; but firally, with a half mut- -

tered “Pshaw ! he advanced straizht to the
shiubbery. ’

Carlini now pressed the hand of his com-
panion, and both bounded from the thicket,
and the next moment the new-comer was
by some
trifling blunder, the gag, prepared for his
mouth, missed it, and before the ervor could
be retrieved, ke et up an agonizing scream,
shouting :

“Marder | murder | firel thwves' help !

help 17

At tke first sound of his voice, which was
very effeminate, with a foreign accent, both
Carlini and Milford released their hold of him,
fn astonishment and dismay ; for they needed
no further proof, that he was not the man
they sought, and that therefore they had com-
mitted a fatal mistake.

“lt is not the traitor after all,? gaid Mll—
ford,

“Murder! murder ! thicves ! robbers! help!
help | screamed the frightened varlet, ffairly
dancing up and down in wild excitement.

“Isld thy tongue, fool, or T will Lmﬁ, thee
on the spot I ¢ried Carlini.

Buat licedless of ‘consequences, the oiher
only repeated his outery for help.

“Talke that, knave I”* said Carlini, m a hiss-
ing tone of passion; and with a blow of his
fist, he Taid the other sonseless on the earth,

By thizg time there was consilorable of a

stir in the mansion, windows were thrown up,

heads protroded, and the ory of “guard!
gmrd I” was shouted by some hatf a dozen
\’01( 8.

“Good imavens‘ I fear weare lost 1 cried
Milford, in dismay. i

“Quick I quiek I returned Carlini; Ywe
must save ourselves ere too late ;" and as he

their hearts with terror.
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spoke, ke darted away to the point where
the palings had been removed, followed by the
Captain.

“Fly!'tly ! oh!for heaven's sake, ﬂy Meried
an agonized voice : “to the boat ! ta the boat 1"
It wag the voice of Rosalie that Tnow spolie,
in undisguised tones of alarm and terror; yand
had Captain Milford not been lnboring under
intense excitement, he would have recognized
it as the veice of Ler he loved ; but he thought
of nothing now save his own safety, and that
of Lis friends. As he @nd Carlini toguther
reached the alley, they heard the tramp of
men running, some in one direction and some
in another, and at the same moment a musket
was fired, and ths alarm-cry rajsed—
“Turn out, guard ! turn out, guard 1
#This way, friends! this way I cried Car-

* liai, darting down the alley, followed by Mil-

ford, Josh, and Rnsalie
But ere they reached tha cross street that

. led to the river, another musket was fired, and

the roll of the drum wag heard in three direc-
tions, arousing many a sleeper, and filling
Turning dawn the
street leading to the river, and perceiving
their way clear, as far as their ranae of vision
could cxtent, fur there was no artificial
light to aid them, the fugatives, with Car
lini still on the lead, ran as fast as they could,
at the same time making as letle noise as pos-
gille. DBut thoy were not destined to escape
without new troubles; for they had not gone
» handred yards further, when a sentry sud-
denly sprang before them, from behind a tree,
and leveling his musket, eried :

“If ye ace troe men, stand, ”

To stop was to be lost—for their only hope

. was to gain the river in advanee of their pur-

suers, whom they could now hear running be-
Eind them, though at some distance—and
therefore, goaded to desperation, Carlini, who
was as brave as a lion, without replying to
the sentry, rushed toward him, and made a
grasp at hig musket. Ho missed hisobjeet; and
the soldier, springiny back too or three paces,
with the quickness of lightning, brought  his
piece to bear full upon the other's body, and
pulled the trigger. Fortunately for the as-
trologer, the gun missed fire; and the next

moment it was wrenched from the sontry’s
grasp, and, with a tremendous blow from the
breech, he wns stretched senseless on the
halffiozen wuddy gronnd. Leaping over
his prostrate body, Carlini, throwing the use-
less weapon astde, shouted :

“On! comrales—on 17

“Ilere they go—tlus way—we are on the
right track ' the {ugitives now heard shouted
behingd them ; and the shout was taken up by
another party, some distance off’ to the right,
who were evidently running to intercept them.
Our friends now strained every nerve to gain
the bank of tha river, which was alveady in
sight, with only here and there u house to in-
tercept the view in any direction, when a

| simall party of soldiers suddenly turned the

angle of ‘the nearest building, and fairly
headed them, :

“We are lost,” cried Mmbrd vbat T will
sell my lite dearly.”

“Divide ! divide! eack man for himself, '

and God for us all I shouted Carlind.
Aciieg vpon this suggestion, withont 2 mo-

menf’s cousideration, Carlid, Milford, and

Josh, cach took a different direetion, there
being no houses here, as we said before, to
prevent.  As for poor Rosalie, unable tokeep
up with the others, she bad fallen far behind ;
and providentally, too, as the sequel will show.
At the moment the spies separared, they heard
the voice ef the leader of the soldiers'in front
of them, commanding them to halt and sor
render ; and as they, heeding not_his order,
only fled the faster, they heard the words :

“Fire, and pursue them ”

Scarcely wan this lest command piven, wheat
the report of Lalf a dezen muskets rang out,
on the still {rosty air, and as many bullets sped
whizaing away in the darkness, but fortu-
nately leaving unharmed those for whom they
were infended.  As our friends were now
fairly separated, and running fast, it was nec-
essary for the soldiers to divide alsa, and give
chase, or lose them altogether. This was ac-
cordingly done; and each fugitive now had'st
least two meti in direct and close pursuit of
him, but also the satisfaction of khowing that

‘their muskets were empty, and consequently

tkat they could do him little or no harm hefore
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coming to.cloge quarters.

low only one of our gallant spies at the same {
time, we shall proceed tochronicle the adven- | men apparently fresh in the race.

tures of our.hero, as being best caleulated to
interest the reader. i

Captain Milfowd, then, on separating from
'his companions, turned olf’ to the right,. and
ran geross an open plot of ground, which,
from baving been scaked with the late rain,

.and only partiaily frozzn, was still soft in many

places, often clogged his feet, and, in a great
degree, rotarded his progress; bat still he
strugyP.d forward manfully, and strove to con-
sole himself with the reflection, that it was as
good for him as for his pursaers.

The Iatter weve not more thantwenty yards
bebind him; but thouph somewhat blown
with hard ranning, Mllford suceeeded in pre-
serving this distanee, till he struck into a lane,
intended for a streat; and which, at this day,
has a compact row of hounses on either side,
and is a very busy thoroughfare of the preat
metropolis. This, like the other lalf built street
out of which he had turned to get here, led
direct from Broadway to the river, and as a
matter of course, Mitford tool the latter di:
rection. He was still some way below the
point where he hoped to find the boat, to gain
which, in advance of his pursurers, wag, in his
view, the only chance he had of saving his
life—ifor if taken, he felt certain the fate of
poor Andre-wonld be his. The execution of
that unfortunate young man, right in the face

‘of all protestation and remonstrance on the

part of hig influcntial friends, he keenly fult

-would utterly close the door of mercy against

hunself, even did not the stern policy of war
demand his lifs a3 a sacrificial warning to such
as might think of venturing upon a scheme
as rash ag his own.

As Mitford turned down the lane already
mentioned, ke heard the shouts of others than
those whomn he had been led to hope were lus

~only pursuers ; and glateing back over his

shoulder, he canght a glimpse of three figures,
between him and Broadway, coming toward
him with a speed that seemed to lessen the
distance between himself and them at every
step. He now, indeed folt that all was lost;
for though naturally a fleet runner, he had so

But a5 we can fol. | faligned himself in struggling through the

mud, that he despaived of being a match for
But ke
wag not one to tamely yield while there was
even a bare hope of escape; aud conse-
quently he renewed hiz exertions, and fled
faster than ever. Ile was now, rapidly de-
scending a sfight declivity, to a hollow or a

level, the daykness not permitting lum to tell

which; and as the earth under hiz feet was
less miry than that he had so recently passed
over, he bewan to grow more confident of ul-

‘timately baflling his pursurers.

But, also for human calcalation! or per-
haps we should rather say, alas for the dawn-
ing lopes of our hero! When he reached
the bottom of the declivity, he was at least a
dozen vards in advance of his nearest pur-
suer; and could he have gained ithe bank of
the stream, which was now only a few -rods
distant, he would doubtless have succceded in
eluding them, even though it bad been ef:
feeted hy Jumpmw into the river, aml striking
out boldly "for the epposite shore. But fals
hat decreed othorwise ; for at the third step,
he fell into a slough, and sunk almost 1o hi
atm-pits. 1ls made two or three ineffectual
struggles to extricate himself, and then pave
up in despair, remaining a helpless prisoner,
entirely at the mercy of the soldiers, who,
hearing the plange, and divining the cause,
took gosd care to guard themselves againsta
like catastropha.

CHAPTER XXI.

THE TRIAL AND SENTENCE,

“WELL, old fellow, 50 you're caught at Tast,

are you ?” said the foremost of Captain Mil-
ford’s pursuers, panting for breath, “By 5t
Dennis! you've nearly knocked the wind out
of me; bat if ybu’re’ in that delectable place,
I forgive you.”

Aloud Jaugh from the others, as they came
up, denoted that they viewed the affzirin a
rather ridiculous Iight. Milford made ne re-
ply to the first speaker; and as it was too
dark to distinguish objects ten feet from the
eye, and a8 he remained perfectly qaiet, two

n
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thirds buried in the mud, it became a matter
of some doubt with the soldiers, whether ha

. had escaped, been drowned in the slongh, or
“whether he was fast, and in a condition to an-

swer their questions.

“tiet o.pole off the fence there, to the left,
push it into the hole, and ascertain if he is in
there—and if so, whether he is alive or dead,”
said another voies, in the tone of one who, |2
e-officia, hatl authority to command the
othars.

As tme of the men immediately went for
the pole, Captain Milford, who now folt satis-
fied there was no chance of escape, gard
. %Gentlemen, I must beg of you 1o aesist me
out of this.”

“Ha ! the scoundrel is not dead, and he
has found his tongue at last, pursued the man
in authority. “Tjut get the pole, Carban, for
we shall need it.  There methinks T see him
now,” continued the speaker, drawing nearer
to Milford, and striving to peer into the dark-
ness, but taking rood care to try the earth
under him at every step. “Who are you,”
he demanded, ina rough tone, “that has eansed
50 much commotion and alarm in the city ?”
" «f am your prisener, sir,” replied the Cap-
tain, drily.

“Yés, to pay
dearly for his night's worl, or I'm no judge of
military matters.  We are not to be raised in
the middle of the night, out of our warm
beds, to rna g foot-race after such scape-graces’
83 you anid your companions, and then let
you ofl’ with a slight reprimand, I can assure
you. Who-are you ? and what have you been
about, sicral, 77

“] will answer these questions on‘.y to your
guperiors, ™ retorned Milford, firly. * At
present it is enough for you to know I am
your prisoner; and the sooner you do your
daty, and sef 158 before your commanding of-
ficer, the sconer you will know my gecret—
that is o say, if you ever kuow it.”

#You are an ingolent dog, at all events!?
rejoined the other, harshly. ©Quick, Carbon,
with that pole, and let ts have out this mud-
diver !”

#He epeaks like a feller that knows a thing,
or {wo of military aflairs,”- said one of the

others. #“Now I wouldn’ wonder if he turned
out to be some rascally epy, after all”

“I hope s0,” returned the chief of the p'u-ty,
#for then we'll have some satisfaction for our
foot-race, in the pleasure of semnw him dangle
at o rope’s end.”

The pole was by this time plunged into the
slo\uglz where Milford ceuld reach it, and in

a short time he was safely on the more solid
earth, but completely covered with mud and
slime, which made him a very mpni;we oh-
ject.

“Come, you vagahond, you shell soon have
the desired interview with oor commander,”
said the leader of the party. “Fall in, men
—fall in ; for though you don’t all belong to
my corps, Isappose you'll not refuse to serve
as an escort to this mud-beaunty.”

“Certainly not,” was the reply.

“Well, Smith and T will lead, Carbon will
bring np the rear, and you two gentlemen
will flank the prisoner on the right and left.
Ready all—march I and at the word, the
whole party moved off, with military precision,
shaping their course up the lane to Droad-
WaY.

Tire they reached ihe latler thoroughfare,
however, the party was joined by another
night-guard, consisting of half a dozen pri-
vates, commanded by a corporal. A halt

- was ordered, questions asked, and explanations

given, and just as the two parties were about
to suparate, an officer of the stafl rade up, and
demanded to know the canse of the tumult
and alarm.

“Qor prisonerlfere can best give that expla-
nation,® replied the officer whohad the Captain
in charge; and be horriedly related how and
where he iad been taken, but declared that
he was ignorant of his crime, as he had re-
fused to answer his questions.

4 et him be conducted ab once to ﬂlepros-
ence of his excellency, Sir Henry Clinton.”

“ Ta-night, your houor P ¢ueried the ather,
in a tone of surprweﬁs .

« [ said at onee, sit,” rejoined the officer of
the staff ; and putﬁng spurs Lo his horse, he
rode swiftly away. . . ‘

 Well, it will be short work with yon, I'm
thinking,” growled the Corporal to Milford.
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"The latter made no reply; and the word [ with mud from head to foot, and full in the
being given fo march, the party with the| blaze of light, which flashed upon bim so sud-
prisoner again set {orward, at a quick step, | denfy as todazzle bis sight—and remembered,
shaping their course to the residence of the| too, for what purpose he was there, and how

cotnmander-in-chief.

Broadway was. astir | much like a guilty wretch he must appear to

with the alarm; and on his. way 1o the mao- | all presant—it is no Wonder-}tf:at for the mo-
‘gion of Sir Henry, ovr hero met more thar | ment he should fiel avercoma, feel 1§ brain
one party of patroles, and saw horsemen riding | reel, and stagoer against the wall for support,
to and fro, with as fuch baste and apparent| Bat his weakness, or emotion, was enly me-
excitement as if the eity were already in 4| mentary ; his natural firmress and lofty cour-
state of siege.  In fact, he saw enough to con- age soon teturned ; and he stood up boldly,
vince him that the alarm was gencral, and calmly, and louked Lis enemies fuflin the face,

thaton him must fall the heaviest punishment
of military law, death on the gibbet.

“ All is lost,” he said, mentally; “but [

- must nerve myself to die as becomes 5 true
goldier. Poor -Andre ! our fates are much
alike ; and we shall soon meet, perbaps, in
another world.” ' ‘ .

The Captain thought of Rosalie, and for
the first time lis heart sunk, and a tear
dimmed bis eye.

There was a small guard of soldiers drawn
up hefore Sir Ilenry's mansion ; and the frppt
door being open, Milford perceivid sevéfal
officers of high rank moving about in the bril- |
liantly lighted hall. The Corporal reported
himself and Lis business, and the prisoner was

“immediately condueted into the presence of

without the quiver of &' single muscle of his
noble conntenance. He knew hia fate, and
had resolved to meet it without a murmur.
Cancealment, or prevarication, he fancied
would be useless, and he had resolved o dis-
close all. :

“ Who are you, sir?” sternly demanded
Sir Henry, with an angry frown.

“ One not aftegether unknown to your ex-
celleney,” replied our here, in & firm, calm,
even tone of voive. * My name is Edgar Mil-
ford, and 1 hold the commission of Captain’in
the Awmerican army.” . .

& Hal Capiain Milford ?* cxclaimed Sir
Ienry, in a tone of surprise. ¢ Yos, methinks
1 recognize your fedtures now, as the person
with whom I had an interview a few days

the commander-in-chief. The latter was|since. But'how comes it, sir, that yon ave

geated at a table, in the same apartment where
we first introduced him to the reader in the
¢ Female 8py.” The rooin was lighted with
a large chandalier of wax candies, ‘susperded
. from the ceiling; and avound the table sat
several oflicers, in full dress, while others were
standing back, more in the shade, their brigh;
searlet uniforms, cold epaulats, rich sashes,
and sparkling ornaments, making a splendid
anid impesing display.  To account for so
many of high rank being present, we need
only say, that they had been summoned hither
to attend a counuil-of-war, wkich had not
broken up when the alarm was sounded.

There was a dead sifence as Milford en-
tered, escorted by two of the soldiers, who fclll
back the moment e had crossed the thresh-
old of the audicnce-room. All eyes were of
course fixed upon him, with stern curiosity ;

brought bhither under guard, in this plight, at
this time of night ?”

respectful’y to the company), I will be frank,
and speak the truth ; fur preverication 1 now
deem uscless, and unwarthy of eue who prides

1 first appeared before your excellency asa
deserter from the American camyp; bat, sir, I

sert thg cause of hberty, and, 1 havdly need
add now, your excellency, I never shall prove
myself 4 recreant and a renepade.”’

cried the other, sharply, quickly, and with a
dark frown gathering on his brow.

* Term me what you please, your excel-
leney, it will alter nothing now. .1 cams

and as he confronted the assemblage, covered

the traitor, Benedict Atnold. [ havé fuiled

% Your exeellency and gentjemen. (bowing |

Limself on being a man of kovor and a soldier: -

never did desert my country, I never did de--

“Ila! then, sir, we sce before us a spy ¥,

hither, sir, for the express, purpose of seizing -
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it my object ; and T await the penalty of my
temerity with a stout heart, and an unflinch-
ing faith in the mercy of almighty God.”

The firm, lofty, solemn tone in which Mil-
ford spoke—the frank, manly manner in which
he avowed his object in coming to the eity—
together with the exciting, not to say startling
nature of that object itselt, caused a powerful
sensation. among the officers who heard him.
Even Sir [{enry himself secemed astonished to
sifenee ; and it was not till a buzz of admira-
tion, for such dountless, selfsacrificing hero-
ism, began to run around the room, that he
recolleeted himself, and again spoke.  Milford,
without appearing to do so, noted even the
slightest indication of the feeling in which his
confession was received ; and we must do him
the justice to say, that friendless, unprotected,
ay, already doomed, as he felt himself to be,
it was the proudest moment of his life.

“You have made this acknowledgzment,
young man, with the sad fate of poor Major
Andre fresh in your memory,” resumed Sir
Henry, softening at the recollection of one so
dear to him. :

“I have, your excellency,” replied the
prisonor ) ““and were I assured I could” dic as
much regretted, by friends and foes, as wag
that noble, high-minded, generous, confiding,
and accomplisbed officer, I could meet my
death with a welecome seldom bestowed upon
the grim king of terrors.”

Sir Henry-was moved at this tribute of re-
spect to the memery of one be loved as a son;
hut he strove to coneeal it, and rejoined :

“Will you favor us with the plan you had
arranged for kidoapping Avnold 77 C

“ Pardon me, your excellency! buf J can
not betray the'secrets of others,” was the lofiy
reply.  “1 have acknowledged to my awn in-
dividuoal intentions—that must suffice.”

“ You had confederates, ot course 7

“ I 1 had, your excellency, you never will
learn who they were from me.” - .

“You are right, sir ; and in the memorable
tanguage of Greene, when a Bke question was
put ta the lamented Major Andre, who replied
in a manber similar to yourself, * We have no
right to demand this of yon? DRut do you
ohject to stating how it chanead you caused

7 .

this alarm to-night ? and how it happened you
weré captured? ¢

“ Withount wishing to appear ehstinate, your
excellency,” said Milford, after a pause; for the
first time exhibiting a slight embarrassment
“I would rather decline answering that former
question: as to the latier, that is soon ex.
plained : X was endeavoring fo eseape from
some soldiers, in hot pursuit of me, when I
aceidentally plunged into a slough, made I pre-
sume hy the late rain, and was thus rendered
helpless.”

Sir Henry now turned to a gray-headed
oflicer who sat ‘near him, and the two held a.
short eonversation in whispers. 1lo then said

aloud : ‘
“ Gentlemen, T must beg of yon to with-

draw for a few minutes, while these three
Generals (naming the parties who sat at the
table) and myself Lold a seeret consultation.
Colonel Dundas, you will eall in the guard,
and take charge of the prisoner. If you
choose, you may conduet him into the library
—but we shall not be long.” '

The apartment was soon cleared of all but
the four Generals. Milford bad scarcely ta-
ken a seat in the library, when . Colonel Dun-
das received an order to recondnct the pris-
oner to the presence of the commander-in-
chief. When Milford again entered the su-
dience-room, he found the same officers pres
ent as at his introduction. ‘There was some-
thing ominous in the solemn silence which
prevailed ; but his mind was fully prepared
for the worst, and he exhibited no emotion.

« Captain Milford,” began Sir Henry Clin-
ton, speaking in a slow, distinct, impressive
tone, * &s you arc a soldier of no common in-
telligence, you of course are not ignorant of
the Jaws of nations in regard to that class of
individuals who come under the denomination
of spies. That you are one of ¢his class, we
have your own voluntary admission, and
therefore have deemed it useless to call in
other - evidence. The penalty of this crime,
as you well know, is death by the bangman i
and no matter what our own feelings may be
in the matter, we'are bound, by the policy of
war, to see the law carried into effect, From
my heart, young man, I sincerely pity you;
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but pity must be sacrificed to duty ; and there.
fore it only remains for me, as an instrument
of the law, to pronounce your sentence.. It
is the unanimous verdict of this tribunal be-
fore which yon have been arraigned, that, by
your own admission, you are guilty as a spy
and ought fo suffer death; and it is turther-
more decreed, that at the hour of sunrise to-
motrrow, in the yard of the city prison, you
be hung by the neck till you are dead. 1 wil}
merely add, may God Almighty have merey
on your soul i’ n
There was a breathless silence in the andi-

erty, and the same chances of success or fail-
ure were to present themselves, 1 would re-
@nact the same part. To seize a vile misere-
ant—a traitor to his country—a villain of the
darkest die—who honers no obligation to God.
or man—and bring him to. jusfice—to the
punishment ho so deservedly merits—I con«
ceived to be both a justifiable and a worthy
act; and with death now staring me in the
face, 1 find, gentlemen, my sentiments in this
respect do not undergo amy change. But
your excellency and gentlemen, I will not
tire your patience hy longer occupying your

ence-room, when this awful sentence was pro-
nounced, and every eye was fixed upon the
the prisoner, with a look of sympathy. The
latter listened to hiz doom with perfect com-
posure, “and, save a slight paleness, which
overspread hig features, there was no visible
change in his appearapce. There was no

sinking of his calm, bright eye——no contrac-
tion of the muscles of hig countenance—no
. quivering of his lips——and no one could say
he was more affected than those who looked
on as spectators. After the lapse of a few
moments, e replied, in a elear, firm, manly

tone: )

“Your eseellency and gentlemen, I beg
leave to say a few words, erc we part forever,
or at least to meet no more on earth. In the

- first plaée, I would thank: you, from wy heart,
for the respectful manner in which I have

been treated since 1 came into your presence, o, rou i ;
¢ | searcely reining m her farious beast, wildly -

and for the sympathy which it is apparen

you have bestowed upon a stranger and an
enemy. I am still young, gentlemen, and
will not deny that there is much to make lite
dear t0 me; but I bave ever strove to act
honorably, to do my duty to my country, and
this reflection will console me in my last mo-

valuable time, Once more thanking you for
your kind attention, respectful demcanor, and
true sympathy, 1 hambly bow to your decree.”

When Milford had done speaking, Sir
Henry took up a pen, and hastily wrote a few
lines, while each of the officers conversed in
low tones witk ope another, Sir IHenry then
made a sign for Colonel Dundas to approach -
and folding the paper, he placed it in his
hands, saying, in a low tone, '

« Sir, you will take charge of the prisoner.
Tet him be conveyed to the prison, and =ee
that, unlike the one we recently had theve in
durance, he does not escape. This paper Is
{he order for his execution : sge it carried into
effect.” ‘

The guard was now summoned, and the
prisoner removed.  As Milford was descend-
ing the marble steps of the mansion, a lady,
on ‘horseback, rode up on a keen run, and,

| threw herscl from his back. Milfmd turned
his head a little to observe her, and the bright
light of the hall flashed full upon his own fea-
‘tures and hers at tho same mioment. The
eyos of both met at once; and uttering a
plercing scream of despdir, the lady sank

ments. I am a soldier, I trust in God a|down in a swoon.

. up, when, with true gallantry, he imniediately

. Christian, and fear nofi-death. Whén I en-
gaged in the hazardous underfaking which has
resulted in failure and so fatally lo e,
with full consciousness of ita perils,
awful consequences that would ensue
T was therefore fuily prepared for what bas
taken place ; andso fax (rom regretting what I

l

It was Rosalie Du Tont.
« Merciful God ! exclaimed Milford, cov-

1 did it | eving his eyes and shuddering : I had hoped
and-of the | to be spared this heart-rending scene. On'!
if taken, | guard—on ! for the love of Heaven | and take

me from her sight. :
The gnard quickened their paee, Milford
did not look back, and in a fow moments the

did, T here candidly avow, that with all my | angle of a street shut her from bis view, whom,
knowledge of the past, were Iagain at lib- of ail others, he loved best on earth.

.that it was absolutely necessary for her o
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CHAPTER XXIIL
THE TALISMAN,

It was about half an hour after the scene
witnessed in the foregoing chapter, that Rosa-
lie Du T’ont was closeted with Sir Henry
Clinton, She had been conveyed inte the
mansion, in & state of insensibility, and female

. domestics had been summoned to attend upon
her. Her swoon-—to which kind of diseass,
" or debility, she was constitutionally subject,
when laboring under violent excitement—
soon passed away, and she gradually recov-
ered all her ficulties; and with them that
self.control, and great presence of ' mind,

which, paradoxicsl as it may sesm, was also |

ancther of her several peculiarities.
On regaining her senses, therefora, she ex-

- hibited no more paroxysms of excitement, and
the name of him she loved did nbt pass Ler
lips. She calmly inquired if $ir Henry Clin-
fon were, at home; and being answered in
the aflirmative, she requested to have a pri-
vate interview with him, on very important
and urgent business. This. message being
- conveyed to the General, a polite answer was
returned, that his excellency was at present
engaged with some geotlemen, but in a fow
minutes he would have the pleasure of wait-
ing upon her. ‘
The council with -which, as the reader
knows, Sir Henry was engaged, soon broke

repaired to a private parlor, where hiz fair
guest was awaiting him, with that anxious and
painful suspense, which barely divides hope
and despair, happiness and misery, -

The greeting of Sir Henry Clinton was
conrteous, but. bore a marked ait of coldness
and restraint, which Resalie hal never before
perceived, and which made the heart of the
poor maiden sink with a certain ‘degree of
fear and shawme, The first salutations over,
for a few moments she remained embarrassed
and silent; but remembering the important
mission which had brought- her hither, and

state her business, ghe rallied a little, assumed
a courage she did not feel, and in a tolerably

I #8ir Henry Clinton, I am here to ask a
favor.”

“Bay on, madam,” replied the other,
“ What you seek is doubtiess no tritling mat-
ter, or you would net have come in such hot
haste, at so late an hour of the night.”

 Your excelleney is right,” returned Rosa-
lie, who Legan to gather courage as she pro-
ceeded; ‘it is no trifling matter; it is the
life of a fellow being.”

-, “1 anticipated as much,” was the cold re-
sponse. ¢ To come directly to the point— .
suppose you are here to ask the pardon and

release of one who has just been condemned |
ad a spy 27 :

“Is Captain Milford already condemned,
then ?” ered Rosalie, in great apitation. l

4 e is, madam.”
~ “But—but—he—he is—not—yet execu-
ted ¥ gasped the other, clinging to her chair
for support.

“ He is still alive, madam, but hiz hour is
near. Ie dies at sunrise.”

“Ohl!no! no! no!” cried Rosalie, wildly,
losing all self possession, ag the lorrble pic-
ture of him she loved, dangling al a rope’s
end,. rose up vividly in her imagination.
“Ohl! nol no! this must not—musi not—
shall not be! Oh! Sir Henry, unsay thoss
cruel, eruel words, and on my knees I will
bless you I '

% Calm yourself, madam,” replied the other;

3
“calm yourself; yon are excited, and know
not what you say.

“Itell you, Sir Ilenry Clicton, he must

not, shall not diel” cried Rosalie sgain, with
a wild, hagpard look. “8ir Henry, it is in
your power to save him; and ch! sir, that
power must be exercised, ab all hazardg "

“J pray you, madam, be calm, and let so- i
ber reason resume her sway. You permit
your feelings to get the better of your judg-
ment, and da not rationally consider what you
agk.. Remember your position, madam; thay
you, a maiden, are sueing for the life of a
condemned spy—condemned by a milit:ary
tribunal, and by his awn voluntary admission.
Wero you even the wife of this man, you

even, but low tone of voice, said :

could mot exhibit more passionate, motous,
maniacal, hysterical emotion.”




. profess to be, so loyal (and there was a cutting |-

_justify me in speaking plainer than I other-

-gerve the enemies of his king.

.pegists at the.- execution of the unfortunate

i1 Enow him in his true character—since he

"
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« And Tam his wife,” said Rosalie, solemnly;
«hig wife in the sight of that God before
whom we must all appear in'judgment. The
~sorldly forms that would make him legally
mine, have not been gone through with, it is
true; but I have a right to plead for him,
which is as just, and holy, as the sacred cere-
mony of chaplain or Church could give me.”

¢ Well, madam, even admitting that, you
surely can not expect me to so far swerve
from my duty, as to set at liberty a rebel spy.
And you, Mise Du Pont—you, who are, or

emphasis on the italicised words)—I am as-
tonished that you, madam, should so earnestly
pléad for an enemy of your soverem Iam
loth, Mies Du Pont, to bring home to you cer-
tain little matters—but present circumstances

wise should, I ean not forget, madam, that
this man was once a prisoner-of-war, and that,
«through your intercession in his behalf, I con-
nived at his escape. He was not regularly
.gxchanged, as is the custom of war, nor did 1
-exact of him a parole that he would not again
Well, he went
back to the rebe! camp, and took up arms
against our cause; and while acting in this
capacity, you, ‘'madam, as I have it {from his
own lips,-corresponded with him. Next he

Andre; and then, pretending to dosert the
rebels, comes to me with a lie in his mouth—
-pardon me! but Tam in no humor for being
fagtidions in the'sclection of terms—comes to
me with a le in his mouth, I say, and, in or-
der to blind me to his trae purpose, acknowl-
.edges what I have just éet forth, and - endeav-
-ora to prove he had long been loyal, and that
you had obtained much of your information
regarding the enemy’s movements and plans
through him. This seemed all straight-for-
ward, so long as I believed him a true de-
.gerter ; and 1 acknowledge I was for the time
being his dupe; for in you Ihad unlimited
-confidence; aund in using your name, he Ten~
dered the deception complete; but now, since

has boldly denied he was ever a deserter, and
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the same opportunities. were to present, he
would. do the same thing over again-—since all

say, you must pardon me, madam, it T ere in
attaching even to youlseli u suspicion of
- double dealing,”

Rosalic was confounded. This strong ar-
ray of facts, set forth inso straight-forward a
manner, came home to her with terrible force;
and completely overcomé by her feclings, she
covered her face with her handkerchisf, and
burst into tears. Sir Ilenry gazed upon her
in stetn silence for a foew moments; and then,
seeing she was not fnclined ta speak, even in
her own defense, he resumed :

“ Your silence, madam, on the point of my
implied acensation, leads me, 1 grieve to say,
te a serious conclusion—I grieve to say it, be-
cause it is very painful to find ourselves de-
ceived in those we have regarded as our trae
friends, and because a breach of confidence
tends to make us suspicious of all we meet,
hardens us against the world, sours our tem-
per, closes our hearts to sympathy, and, in
short, renders us very unhappy. DBut, madam,
though never go guilty, you have nothing. to
fear from me; your sex protects you; we do
not war against women, and you are at liberty
to depart; but if you would bave me keep
my temper, and sepamte ‘from you with a
show of' fricndship, ask noﬂnntv for the pris-

ener.” -
As Sir Henry said this, he rose to take his

leave; and this action, together with his last
words, produced an immediate and marked
change in the humble maiden,

- There was no more weepmg——no more of
that wildness and agitation which she had ex-
hibited during much of the interview, She
lifted her head, proudly, loftily, haughtily;

treaty, in her voice, as she said:

# Pray, sit dawn, your excellency—we musl
net part thus.” A

“T is late, madam, and T—," hesitated the
other s but he was interrupted by Rosalis, in
an imperious tone, that would have doie credit
to the proudest queen; while lier eyes, which
8o Jately were dim with tears, now flashed and
sparkled with lofty indignation.

hias as boldly stated, that were be free, and

% 8ir Henry Clinton,” she said, % it down
. \ .

these matters have come to my knowledge, I .

and there was more of command, than en- -

_in a calm, firin, almost haughty tone, # 1 am

- emty I am proud to say, a distinguished offiver

- colonied bere, by reason of unjust lesislation,
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and listen to what I have to say—-unless you
have resolved to arrngate to yourself the trip-
ple province of acuuser Judge, and execu-
tioner !

« Madan:, I hsten, replied the General,
biting his lips, as he resamed his scat.

«In the first place,” said Rosalie, speaking

going to admit that I am guilty of all you ac-
cuse me, and doubtless of all you suspect me;

and inthe second place, I shall preceed to

state such’ matters as I think proper for my
own justification, trustipg your excellency is
too much of a gentleman to refuse to listen to
my defense. To do this, it is necessary that
I touch briefly upon my own history, as well
as some things pertaining to this war,

“ To begin, T must set your excellency
1ight on one point, by telling you-—what you
appear to have overlooked, forgotten, or are
ignorant of—that I was born and edeeated in
T'rance ; and that when you speak of my sov-
creign, and allude.to George the Third of
England, you commit a great error. The
rank and name of my father—who is at pres-

in the aliiad forces of the Americans—--I do
not decm proper now te montion; nor ghall 1
trouble your execlleney with any more of my
history than portions directly to my defense.
Suflice it, therefore, io say, that whon the

revolted against the Mother Country, as Eng-
land is termed, I was a mere gird, in my toens;
but, sir, I was old enough to think, and fuel,
and sympathise with the oppressed ; and when
I had read both sides of the question, with
which the French journals teemed, [ said the
Americans were right; T even gloried in the
bold, maniy, noble stand they had taken; and
1 sometimes regratted I was not American
born, that T might do_ something toward as-
‘\lbf.ll‘l“‘ them in their unequal streggle.

“ From my earliest rpcollectlon, your ex-
celleney—ihough nebly born myself, and
mingling among the great, the tilted, the
proudest of the realm—one idea, which I
mast think inherent in my nature, even held'
full sway in my mind, pamely: {hag Eingg,
princes, and all heredifary ncbilitics, were

wrong; and that if all such dxb‘xmtmns were
swept ﬁ om the face of the carth, the great
mass of mankind woitld be the gainers. Why,
should one man be better horn than another,
1 reasoned, and usurp the seanty pittance of
his follow man—roll in wealth, ease, luxury,
dissipation—and leave hiy brother to slarve,
or grind out a life of misery worse than death ?
Suzely, the same God made all, would judge

the meanest bemvm must stand on an (>qua11t.y
with the proudest king. Uoath, too, the great
Luman leveler, would know no distietion ; and
the man that feasted, and the man that starved,
the prince and the peasant, would alike crum-
ble to dust in the great tomb of earth.

“ With these sentiments, your excellency,
unalterably impressed upon my mind, it will

read the declaration of independence of these
colonies, 1 exclaimed, ¢ There is a people af-
ter my ewn heart, who Dboldly assert the true
principles of right; and the good God, whose
lhu,c great attr :butes are justice, Jove, and
merw, will sustain them.! T longed fo be
with thew, it T wight in any way aid them ;
and though at the time I regarded my wish
a8 bop«,lw , yet cirenmstances gave me an op-
portunity td accomplish my desire.

“*‘But ¥ will not weary your excellency’
with detal.  Builice it to say, that my beloved
mother, who was then living, soon afier died ;
and as I felt inconsolable for her loss, my
father advised me to travel. We went to
England; and there, for the fivst {ime, | saw
the sister of my poor deceased motior, the
present wifo of Graham Perey, who iy, ag
your excellency knows, a distant kinsman of
the Yarl of (he same name.  She liad resided
many years in the colonies, chiefly in this
city, anid was here on the breaking out of the
war. As her husband was a staunch royalist,
he left New York during the time it was dceus
pied by the American army, but returned soon
after the British got posscssion.  But why re-
peat what vour excellency alveady knows!

#I questioned my aunt- eagerly wilh re-
gard to America and the Americans; but soon
found her prejudices were all apainst the lat-

tery and that her sympatlics were allogether

all, and before his awfal and searching cye

not surprise you if Isay, that whea fivst I

E
!

7
|
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with the Brmsh However, as she was aboat
to return to this country, this did not prevent
me soliciting, as a great favor, to be allowed
to accompany her—for T was desirous of see-
ing and knowing the true character of a peo-
ple that, in my view, had acted so nobly., My
‘father at first objected to my coming, but fin-
ally consented, and we shortly after embarked.
1 took with me only one domestic, a dumb
mulatto girl, whom I persuaded my aunt to
allow me to dress ag a youth. ] also assumed
the maiden name of my mother, by which I
am known to your excellency, and made my
kingwoman promise not to divalge my real
name and rank.

“ Your excellency ia already acquanted
_with the circumstances which induced me to
accompany your excellency in your expedi-
tion against Charleston. 'While in that place,
after its surrender, I accidentally became ac-
quainted with Captain Milford ; and my sym-
pathies being altogether with the Americans,
and a mutoal liking springing up between us,
it will not perhaps sarprise your exeellency,
when I say, we became inlimate as friends.
T subsequently interseded in his behalf, and,

thanks to your excellency’s noble generosity”

and kindness, procured his release.
# That there was an understanding between
Captain Milford and myself, with regard to
- Xeeping up a correspendence, I do not deny .
but to the best of my recollection, [ madé no
promise to him that ¥ would communicate any
thing beyond personal wmatters : if T did more-
it wag voluntary, and uusolicited. When he
told your excellency that much of the infor-
mation I had imparted to you had been ob-
. tained through him, he told you, sir, no false-
hood ; but if your excelleney will recollect a
moment, the trath wilk ffash apon your mind,.

" that I never gave you any intelligence con-
cerning the Amerieans, but sueh as yonur ex-
cellency had already obtained, or such as was
of little or no :mportanu,

“ That I am personally kuown fo tho noble
Marquis de Lafayette, and that T have onée
looked upon the mild, majestic, sublime face of
the great champion of freedom, the immortal
(XLOI‘"’(.‘. Washington, is cquall) true 3 and to |
those two preat gonerals, have I tmnoml[y
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forwarded such communications as I had to
make. ‘
#“Your excellency bas alluded, m a rather
unpleasant manner, to a breach of confidence
on my part. Sir, I am not aware that your
excellency ever made a privale communica-
tion to me, that I ever imparted to a living

celieney confided to me a secret that jeopar-
dised a nation whose canse 1 Lave csponsed.
No, sir, base as I may seem in your eyes, 1

would in truth be a breach of confidence:
that, sir, is a double-dealing foreign to my na-
ture. 'The most I bave done, is in haviag
sent off such intelligence as I chanced to
gather casually ; and in doing this, I pledge
you my word, I have often and ofien regret-
ted that I was personally acquainted with
your excellency ; for Ilooked upon youasa
true gentleman, an honoralle man, high-
minded, generous, benevolent, and humane—
an ornament to sosiety and your distinguished
position—and I have had for you that venera-
tion, esteem-—ay, sir, even alfvction-~which
a daughter may have fora parent. 1 say this,
sir, candilly—not as fattery, to cause you to
swerve from what you regard as a duty-—-but

per your excellency should know. '

“Your excellency 15 aware, there iz an old
maxim, much in use, to the effect, that all
stratagems are fairin war, and on this princi-
ple T have acted. 1 have never wavred—if
T may give to my humble doings so strong an
appellation—against persons, but principles ;
and for the little T have done toward assisting
a wrongad awd eppressed people in their
‘manly cfforts to establish a glorious Indepen-
gdt,m,c my conscience gives me full justifica-
e tion. And if your exccllency wiil regard my
iacls in their proper light, taking all the cirs

cranstances into consideration, 1 think your
| excellency will be forced to admit, that'l
could not have done otherwise and been true
to myself.

“And, now, your exceliency, not to detam
you teo long, T will, in concludon, state a fow
hrief facts.  As your excellaney has Dbeen
phm with me, yor mpst pardon me if T am

| souly nor would I have done so, had your ex-

feel myself ineapable of such an act, which _'

as & gacred truth, which is only.just and pro- -
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g0 with your ex ceIlency A man, holding a
high and digtinguished pDaltlon in the Amem
can army, and possessing in a great degree the
confidence of his clieftain, ma,kes known to
your excellency a desire to betray his trast
—-to put your excellency in possession of that
wherewith youcan crush the hopes of a strug-
cling nation, as it were, by a single blow,
And for this base action, ptomptod by the
wilest of matwe:, what does he exact in return?

Gold, and a position as high in the DBritish

army as the one he would vacate in-that of |y

your noble fsemen, Does your exccllenc

scraple to treat, to bargain, with this vile tral-
tor—to pay him his price for his diskionesty—
to reward Lim unjustly for chaining himself to
infamy here, and in all probability hereafter ?
No, your exvellency exhibits ne seraples on
this point, because your excellency fancies
you can shield yourself and your motives be-
hir_ir} a rampart of pseudo-policy. But vour

+ excellency does more.  Instead of letting this

miscreant come to you, to sell his honor and
his soal, you select one who stands ag far
above him as angels of light above dewons of

. darkness, and send to him~-send, too, with-
out the pale of your jurisdietion, and within

that of a people you are heavily wronging by
Lis very mission—thus, in actual deed, sang-
toning and approving wlhat your excellzney
hay scen proper to so bitterly cendemn in
others,  Woetl, sir, what are the congequences?
By that dimmed cye, that quivering lip, that
averied face, T perceive your excelleney fill
well and painfully remembers them, And
now, sir, whon ong comes, armed with right,
to seiss this traitor, and drag him to the deom
be so ricjily merits, you are possessed with a
holy horror of his mission, and are pleased to
hu:l upon his devoted head the last and great-
est penalty you can inflict; and when another
ventures 1o intereced, mdz"n‘mt that any one
should hiave the temerity to ask such a boon, On
reconsicleratign, sir, perbaps your excellency |[s
is right ; for the miscreant that has been pur-
ehased by a royal commission, ten thousand
pound-, from the royal treasury, and the life of
onc of the bravest, noblest, most ace omplachul

and devoted of the T\m"’s subjects, shonld be
preserved ot oll hugrdr, a3 a priceless value!

and the gibbet is only too light a puuishment
for him who dares to think of wolesting so ex-
pensive a treasure. And now, siv, | have
done with my defense. If, when your excel-
leney shall have cahnly considered all I have
said, your excelleéncy sees no extenuation, no
Justification, of my motives and deeds, I must
suffer myself to be visited with your excel-
lency’s displeasure in an unequivocal denial
of the boon Icrave.”

- Yor some time after Rosalie ceased speak-
g, Sir Henry Clinton remained silent and
thoughtful. He had lisened attentively, to
what she termed her defense, with varied feel-
ings; and foward the last, as one who was.
siruck with the force of the statement she put
forth. His silence was an awfal suspense to
Rosalic, who secretly trembled in anticipation
of his reply, though she strove to appear calm
and composed. At lenpth he spolte, in a tone
that denoted his feelings bad undergone a
maferial change.

“Miss Du Pont,” he said, ¥you are a re. .
markable lady, and possess talents of no come
won order. It would certainly be impolite in
me to acknowledge any weight to your state-
ment, beyond personal fueling ; but I will ad-
mit you have made out a beiter care than [
thonght possible ; and if it will be any satis-
faction to you to know it, I will- frankly ad-
miit, also, that though I now know you as an
avoweq ¢nemy of the royal eause, I entertain
for you feelings of deeprespect; and though
in my numble opinion you have greatly erred -
in espousing what you term the cause of liberty
-~but which, if successful, would enly prove
to be another name for anarchy in the agpre-
gate, miss rule and confusion—yet 1 believe
you have acted conscientiously.in the main,
and that your error belongs rather to the
head than the Leart.”

“T'humbly thank your excellency for this

1 admission,” veplied Rosalie, “and rejoice to

say, that though enemies in principle, we may
still Be friends in person.”

6That will, perbaps, depend somewhat on
i eircnmstances,” rejoined the other, warily ;
ehut Itrust we may yet be friends in both. I
shall seek azn carly opportunity to confer with

you privately, and 1 hope to be able to make
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a true convert of one ag intelligent and elear.
winded as yoursell” ,

“That your excelieney could never dd, even
should your excellency have an opporiunity
for the trial,” replied Rosalie, firmly ; “but 1
feel constrained to say, that this wilt proba.bly
be our last meeting.”

#You intend to leave the eity ?”

“Immedmtely, snr, with your excellency’s
permission.”

“Well, then, Miss Du Pont, all thmgs con-
sidered, T must own I think’ the course pro-
posed the wisest you could adopt.”

“But the prisoner, your excellency 27 |

“Madam, T must repeat, that you ask no-
thing for bim,” answered General Clinton,
the frown again gathering on his brow. “De
satisfied that T let you off thus easily ; but do

“'not add insult to injury, by asking me to
violate my, duty—~to forget the respect due to
the Jaws of my soveriegn.”

“But, sir, your excelleney is likewise bound
to respect yourself ; and as a man of honor,
sir, you can not violute your plighted word.
Kuow you this ring, sir 7 and Rosalie disen-
gaged one {rom Ler [‘mrrerJ and barnded it to
the other, who, on receiving it, looked per-
plexed and troubled.  “That, sir, was a jre-
sent from your excellency to my humble self,
through the bhands of the lamented Major
Andre-—whom you loved, and whom I trust
is now in heaven—and was accompanicd by
the pledge of your excelléncy, that whosoever

“shonld roturn it to you, and ask a favar within
your power to grant, should not ask in vain.
I now return it, sir; and by the soul of An-
dre, and the honor of Sir Henry Clinton, de-
mand the instant release of Captain Milford.”

“Your are cruel, Miss Da Tont,” replied
the (leneral, with considorable embarrass-
ment,

“No, your excellency, T am only just. 1.

now calm, but firm. T no longer sue -for a
favor, but demand it a3 my right.”

“And you demand that T set frees spy, and
thus add another enemy to the crown,” re.
Jjoined Sir Henry, hitlerly. .

“8ir, T will pledge yor my honor, a3 alady,

that if your excelleney will liberate Captain
Milford, he shall not serve again in this war
of the Revelution.”
- “Madame,” returned the other, somewhat
hanghtily, “that honor of a Clinton is sacred
—the pledge of a Clinton shall be reédeemed
—your suit is pranted.”

. %0, thasks! ten thousand, thousand thanks!
cried Rosalie, bil’lklll“‘ on her knees at the feet
of the other, and bursting into tears, so over-
come was she with joy and gratitnde.

“Rise, Miss Du Pont,” returned Siv Honry,

caldly. “You owe me no thanks for keeping

wy plighted word ; that whick is accorded to
your demand, backed by my honor, would
certainly have been denjed to your pleadings.”

There was some further conversation be-
tween Tosalie and Sir Henry, maintained on
lvis part with studied coldness.  1Le then wrote
a few words o a couple of slips of paper,
which he banded her, saying:

«And now, madame ?

“Tt only remains for me to bid you fare-
well,” replied” the warm-hearted givl, taking
his unvesisting Lut ot proflered hand, and
pressing it w1th a feeling of gratitide, “fam
sorry your excellency secy proper fo part
from me with this reservé, for it is not Jikely
we shall ever meet agaiu. Dut I will not
complain. Whatever you may think of me,
the rame of Sir Henry Clinton shall be ever
in miy prarers. May you five long, and en-
joy the blessings of heaven! TFarewell "

“#Farewell!” returned Sir Ilenry, in a sof-
tened tone, moved In spite of himsell.

A moment more and he was glone, Ie

did riot exact the pledge—it was voluntary on | and Rosalie had mz'tetl {or the last tine.

your part—I o;ﬂy exact that it shall be re-
deemed ; and, sir, your excellency is bound
in honor to redeem it. And besides, what is
the life of this mian to you or your cause?
One great attribute of keaven is merey ; and
they who show it here, will never regret it
hereafter. Your excellency perceives T am-

CHAPTER XXIV.
o CONCLUBIQN.

CarTsrn MiLrorp sat alone in Lis eell,
Leavily irenced, rupinating upon the past and

v
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its associations, the present with its terrible
realitivs, and endeavoring to prepare himself
for the last great charge that awaiis us all.
He heard, with painful *distinctness, the busy
sounds of the workmen preparing the gibbet,

" from which, as he believed, he would soon be

launched into eternity. Had there been
light in his cell, it would have extibited fea-
tures pale, but firm and composed, as one who

is fully resolved to mect his fate in a manner

becoming a brave man and a true soldier, Ho
had no hope of pardon or reprieve; and he
looked upoh himsall as one already done with
the things of" carth, and stauding within the
very portals of the invisible world. And yet
he was still humane; and there were moments,
when he pictared to himself the inconsolable
griet of her he loved, that he felt lis heart
quail, and that his deom was indeed terrible.
Death, abstractly considered, had no terrars
for him 3 it was only as regarded the living

_thal he tremblod.

-4 Poor Rosalie I he murmhured— it will
hreak thy fond heart, and thou wilt sink to &
premature grave ! Bat then,” he added, ina
more chearful inood, ¥ we shall the soconer
meet again, to roam forever through tha bliss-
ful fields of paradise. Oh! biit for thee, dear-
est, and my country. T couldd die content—but
(God’s will be dene.” C

Ay Milford said hig, half aloud, Tie heard
footsteps in the corvidor that ran past his cell.
The next moment he heard g key wpplied to
the lock of Lis door, the rattling of Lolts and
chains, and ax the door was ﬂa:‘own open, he
beheld the under turnkey, with o light in Kis
hand,.and just behind him, mme‘wh:at i the
shadey the wardial figuee of Colonel Dundzs.

“Ab " eid Milford—¢so my hour hay
come, Well, I me prepaved; iboogh if it
be now sunrise, thne has flown more swiflly
than T thought” . -

To this there wos no answer,  The turn-
key eutered and took off his irons ; and the
momeat he stood unshackled, Colonel Duandas
said, :

“ Captain Milford, , you will please to follow
me.”

On entering the cerridor, Milford was sur-

prised to see no guard in attendance, He
. '

made no comment, however, asked no €ues-
ticus, but followed Lis military guide in si- .,
lence. 1ie was siil} more surprised when Lie
found himsell' conducted to the street, instead
of to the yard of the prison, aund perceived
thut darkacess stll enshrouded the earth, A
carriage stood in front of the prison ; and be-
tween it and the steps, which he now de-
scended, 4 solilavy sentinel was slowly pacing.
The Jatter halted, on pereciving Colonel Dun--
das, and lowered his musket, in militazy def-
erencs to his superior,  The Colonel took no
notice of the man, but moved direct {o the
carriage, the door of whivk was opened by a
smali lad, who stood in waiting. Motioning
Milford to enter, Dundas sprang in after him,
the door was closed, the boy mounted, the
ramble, the driver cracked his whip, ihe
horses sprang forward, and the carriagerotled
away witl great” velocity, bearing cur hero
Le knew not whither.

Hilford wus all amazement and perplexity ;
Lut he asked no questions, and hLis military
conduactor vouchsalud mo explanation. On
entering the cirriage, b farcied he canght o
slimpse of'a figurcon the forward reat ; but Tie
was not certaing and the mement the daor
closed, it was too dark within fo distinguich
any chject, DNot a word was spoken during
the ride ; and when the carriage stopped, the
door was again opened by the bey.  Colone!
Dundas was the first o alight, Miiford fal.
fowed next, and then, fo his surprise, wayg in
turn followod by a female, so clesely muflled
in " hood aud cloak that neither her fizure nor
i featnres could be seen, even had there been
lfalit enongh for the purpose. Bat what sure-
mrised the Captain etill imnore than all, was the
fagt, (hat he had buen conveyed to the bank
of the ludson, which he could faintly per-
ceive flowing along before him, and at a point
of the town wheare there were no houses.

The whole party, ag by pre arrancemenft,
now moved to the edus of the water Dn silence
where a boat was discovered, half hidden
among a cluster of bushes, and tied to a sap-
ling.

“There,” saiil Colom,l Duandas, pointing {o
it, “my Dusiness ends Tere ;7 and withont
another word, e hastily retraced Lis steps lo -
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the carriage, which was soon whirling away
and lost in the darkness.

Milford, as may be readily conjecturad, was
stupified with amazement; and ke roobed his
eyes, to assure himself it was not all a dream.
Suddenly the whole truth flashed vpon him ;
and advancing to the female, who seemed to
tremble at hls appaocach, he gxc](umed,

“ Rosalie 1?

There was a thrilling ery, end the next wo-
ment hig neck was encireled by the arms of
her he loved, her head was pillowed on his
manly breast, and tesrsand sobs alone attested
hew deep wede her emotions of joy.

“ And have you then resolved to fly with
me, dearest ¥ he tendexly inquired, when
the first travsports, on the part of bath, had
begun to give way to calmer, but not less
happy feelings. :

“Yes, dear Idgar, yes,” she murmured
« T will fly with yon, even to the {,nd of the

earth : we must part no wore.

“ Bless you, fairest and bust of mortals T my
own loved oue, bless jou! and as I deal with
yor, so'may Heaven with me.  Oh! this hap-
piness is toa great for e to bear; and to you,’
my own, sweel Rosalie, I owe it all—ay, even
my life and freedom—and to you, from this

momeut, that life shall be devoted; and 1 will
guard and cherish you as a tender flower, on
which even tho winds of Heaven might plow
too roughly.”

The party, the thind one of which was Mu-
.mee, now cntered the boat; and as Milford
rowed stowly across the stream, Rosalie gave
bim & brief acconnt of her interview with Sir
Itenry Clinton.

 Bat how did you firstlearn of my arvest?”’
he Inquired. :

% You remember Henry, Edgar ?”’ -

# Al, yes; and so the poor lad escaped 7

« He fell behind your party inrnnning ; and
finding his pursuers gaining on him, f’ortun-

ately scereted himself till they had passed, and |

afterward saw you in eustody. e then Tur-

.ried ‘home, changed his habiliments, and now

appears before you in proprio persona.”
“ 1 o not understand you.
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. Youliitle
dream how often I have been your compan-
ion, when you thought me far away. Dut I
have no longer a reason for concealment, and

unworthy of your high encomiums.

you must know all. In a word, then, Henry
Pierpot and Rasaiic Du Pont are one and the
same person )

“ Good Hesvens ! * cried Milford, dropping
his oars in astonnding amazement, and for
some momeants gitting as one stupified. ¥ Yey,
ves,” hesald, at length, 1 see it all now. 0O,
Hosalie, Rosalia—-fool, fool that I was to mis-
take thee for a mullatto youih ! Yes, Iseat
alt; and now I understand why that 1mpert1

| nent Tad called me ]]drrar in the country.”

Rosaltie indulged her wirth freely, and Mil-
ford soon joined her, though he folt chagrined
at what he considered his want of penetration;
but when she assured bim that others, even
Carlini, had failed 1o recognize her il she
had made herself known, he beécame better
satisfied . with himseld 3'551 replied,

“ After all, dear Rosalie, you looked and
played your partso well, that, in giving you
great eredit, Ihope to escape bunw L}JDU ght
a simpleton.”

-4 Bt you will forgive me, dear Edgar 77

% Forgive' you? Come, come, that iz too
much. I shall be happy to exchange pardons,
and stiil remain your debtor.?

Reader, ourstory has run ity course, and
there is little more fo be said. On reaching
the west bank of the Hudson, Milford was
soon fortunateé in finding his fricuds, and great
was the rejoicing of aill partics.  Carlini, Josh,
and Dame Hagold, had all succeeded in mak-
ing their cscape. They had waited in their
boat, near the city, for more than an hour,
haping to be Joined by Mil lord but as he
came not, they finally pave him wup for lost ;
and.rowing across the steeam, veported Lo Lee
their fuilure.  The latter wis greatly disap-
pointed, for he'had indulged the hope of. soon

was ina measure prepared {or-the news, havy
ing hieard the alarm that had been so uproar.

10usly sounded. He thought it not impeasible,

“ Ah, Edear,” Rid Rosalie, taughing, #1

 cape ; and had resolved to wait till dayliyht,

fuar you will think me a strange ereatare, and ‘ before abandoning him to bis fate.

having the traitor In his possession; but he

though’ }mprobable, that Mdfmd might yetes- .
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Oar fiiends now prepared to set, out for the
-Americah camp; and just as the morning
guns resounded from the different forts, bat-

- terids, and shipping in the barbor, and the first

streak of day shot up in the east, the caval-
cade ascended a slight eminence, whenco the
eity of New York could be faintly seen in the
distance.  An gogle of the hill soon shut it
from the view of all, more than one of whom
had beheld it for the last time.

‘On reaching Tappan, Major Lee, Captain
Milford, dnd Resalie, at once repaired to Liead-
quariers, where they kad an interview with
the commander-in-chicf, which lasted more
than an hour. When they were about to de-
part, Géneral Washington arose, and taking
the hand of our herd, sald, :

« Captain Milford, I sincerely regret that
ths circumstanées you have named will de-
prive us of so valua.b[e an officer; bat asa
man of houor, you can not serve again during
our strugele for imdependence. “That you
have falled in your gallauf attempt to seizs
the traitor, I am eonvinced was wore your
misfortune than your fanlt.  You desesve well
of your country ; and as the military exevu-
tive of the nation, T thank you for your zcal.
It was my intention, al the first suitable op-
portunity, to have recommendad you to Cone
gress for promotion; and lad you volunteered
less im the great canse ofhb{,rty, pmhaps your
military reward would have bueen greater
thoueh I trust that your conscience, aud the
happiness I see in stere for you, will be ample
compensation for what you have lost.
to pesceful wnd domestic life, and may the
blessings of Heaven attond you'! in my view,
your lot is enviable; for deeply do I lous for
that time when I may be permitted to enjay
the same quiet retirement.”

Milford was teo much overcome willi enio-

Retire

-tion, fo make any veply, and he pressed ihoe

hand of the great American chieftain in si-
lesce.  Turning to Rosalie; Wasbington now
took her hand, and continued :

“ And from you, Resulic Arniné Countess

@ Auvergne, daugbter of one of cur distin-
- guished allies, I can not part, without return-

ing you my humble thanks, in behalf of that
oppressed and strugeling people you have se

long and . faithfully served, at so much noble,
hervic selfsacrifice.  Your ladyship's history
is not unknown to me; I have long since
heard sll, from your ‘gallant friand, the noble
Marquis de Latayette; and I, at least, can
appreciate your ladyship’s generous efforts, in
bebalf of the eanse of liberty, as they de-
serve.  Nobly born, surrounded by afllnence,
with a lofty tisle and unspotted lineage, your
ladyship might have passed your days in ease,
and luxury, and sat down an equal with the
greatost and proudest of the earthly tided.
VWitheut ambition, becavse nuneeded, and
heeause it vodd add nothing to the lustve of
yoar ladyship’s name, it required naught but
the pure and pencrous promphings of your
]‘d(}j"ihip’ﬁ beart, to induce you to beldly ven-
ture thousands of milos, among strangers, and
espouse a cause, which waay, in your lady-
ship’s station, deem digmacefol, and which is
dinmetrically opposed to w e+ evstem of won-
archy mnder which your Jaays. ;- =+ born
ard bred. In consileration of all i have
named, I feel that my poor thanks is a miser-
able reward for yain« mary sacrifices; bat,
Countess L Auvergne, it &s all T have to offer,
May your ladyship live to see liberty trinm-
phant, and in a happy and contented heart
find heaven’s greatest boon, without which
earthly treasures, titles, and distinctions are
to by counted ag dross”

“Rosalic was deeply aflentad, and it was
some monments ere she ventured to trust her
voice in reply. At lenpth she articulaied, in
a searcely awdible tone: .

“Your excelleney has been pleasad to
gverrate my poor abilities, iy humble endeay-
ors, and to flatter me far beyond my deserts ;
-and had | been ambitions of reward, the pres-
ent would a hyndred fold repay me for the
little T have done. * I will ouly say, in conelu-

sion, that T, whe lave assgpiated with kings,
princes, and the nehle of ihe realm, now look
upon this moment as the proudest and happi-
est of my life; and had Ta single claim to
prefer, I wouid only aslk, that 1 may ever en-
joy the regand and esteem of your execl
leney.” ‘ ‘

# & * # Eo % %

A short time subsequent to the forepoing

events, the solemn, sacred ceremony, which
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united in a tie indissoluble the fortunes of
Edgar and Rosalie, was performed by the
ehaplatu of the army,in the presence of Gen-
eral Washington, the Marguis de Lafayette,
Count ¢’ Auvergne, nnd many other noble and
distinguished officers of the allied armies.

Captain Milford settled in the interior of
Massachusetts, and, with Kis lovely  wife, long
lived to enjoy the ULlessings of that liverty
which both so dearly puized, and to assist in
gaining wLich hoth "had rndergone §0 many
perils and privations.  Rosalie received a
Jurge fortune from her father, who, at the
cloze of the war, went back to Lis native Jand,
settled up Dis aifairs, and returned to the
country of his adopticn, where Le lived to an
advanced ace, enjeying a ghiet happiness, in
being surrounded with numerons descendants,
all of whom veneratal and loved hia

Munee followed the {foriuned of her mis-
tress.

Josh took up hix abode with Caplain Mil.
ford, und died o confirmed okl bachelor; de-
claring to the Jagt, that ¢ he never seuin a gal
e cared n cont abeout, witheut *twas Sully
Stany ; and as she'd kind o gin him the mit-
T wem, ke wasn't so damed particolar abeeut
hier; and he guessed he’d have his revenge,
by letting all the tarnal coynette crittavs alone,
the rest o' his born days, and content bimself
with being Captiny Milford’s hired man.”

George Nagent, enlisted 1n the army, and
so distinguished bimself, that, bufore the cluse
of the war, e received ¢he commission of
. Licutenant ; and, aflterward, by energy and
perseverance, accunwlated a forfane, which
Le jong lived o cujoy, under the benign veign
of pence, in the laud of liberty.

“Caxlini found means to seeretly refuen to
New York, wheve he remsined, during the
war, in the hipple capacity of ssirologer,
magnetizor, and spy,  After thé war he tock
ap bis abode with Guorge Nugent, with whom
he lived till appointed to a foreign oflice wn-
der the administration of Washington. Ile
died abroad. s carly histary was never
known beyond lis wost intimate frignds, with
whom the seeret perished, : .

Dame Hagold, we regeet to say, died of
grief for the loss of her unworthy son, who

was cxecuted by the Britsh mo!tly pubsa
quently to the events narrated.

Paalding, Williamsg, and Van Wert, the
captors of Andre, wore rewarded by a public
vote of tharks from Congress, an annual pen-
sion of ten hundred dotlars cach for lifa, and
a silver medal each, {rom the same source,
bearing on one side the. inseription, « Fidel-
ity,” and on the other, * Vincit wnor Patrie:™
“ The Love of Country Conguers.”

Smith was ruined by the part he took in
the schemes of the traitor—whether inno-
cently or not, we have no pesitive. means of
knowing., o was (ried by a military tri-
bunat; but not beiug convictud, was handed
over to the civil authorities, frein whon, after
great mental and bodily suffuring, he event-
ually escaped, by breakiog out of prison, and
ubsequently flod to Eogland, where he pub-
lished a boak, coutaining his adveniures and
defense, in which he bitterly reflected vpon
the Americass and thutr conmmander-in‘chief.
1lis wife hal previeusly died of bodily dis-
ense, assisted by family affliction,

On the niyht when the last trial of our gal-
Iant ‘spies was male to seize Arnold, Sergeant
Champo was safely aboard one of the British
{ransports in the harhor, whither T had been
removed during the day, togetlier with the
whole of the American Legion, preparatory
to an expedition against Virginia, to be con-
ducted by the traiter Limseif. This explana-
tion aceounts for the absence of both Champe
and Acnold on thut eveniful sight. The
former finally made hiz exeape from his eng-
mies, in Virginia, and returned to his friends.
1Te afterward bad an interview with- Wash-
ington, “ who,” in the language of a biogra-
pher, ¥ munificently antieipated every dosire
of the tergeant, and ptesvnthd him with a
discharge from, fariher service, lest Le might
in the vicissitudes of war, fall into the hands
of the enemy, when, if reenguized, he was
sure to die on a gibbet” The close of liis
fife vi_as spent in Kentucky.

OF Arnold the traitor, we will only say in
conclugion, that, at the close of the war, he.
sailed with hiz family for Fngland, where, a3
# geneedl thing, he whs treated witl that neg-
lect and conturacly big base conduct maitd
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Men of highstanding 3id not scruple to openly | American Revolution.  If we Lave sucepeded
despise and [nsale him; and if he veatured to lin pleasing you, reader—in begniling a fow
demand satizfhetion, hj, the code of hanor, the Mhenrs that you will not kok upon as misspent
josult way doublad and thrown back in his | —if we have suceceded in presenting to your
teeth, by the reply,  thaf 1o genfleman: could imasination one strik 11'0' piciure of ¥ the (imes
stoep fo fight a traitor® Il finaHy died in ! that tried men’s souls,” and avousing in your
obscurity, without a single frienad {0 wmonrn h[s Ilnea:;t one patristic fecling for our beloved
lors. Surely, bis fabe was not an enviable ]f‘mmhv—ono single desire to sec that Union
one. spreserved whicle cost oar fathers so much to

OF the other characters introduced in the | st tablish—then s our cnd gained, aud we
(!z-(_:gomg przes, it bs annecessary to speak— | shall vest satisfiod otherwise, our labor has
their names and deeds are alveddy recorded !hoen in vain,  Tn elthor case, adien .
on the living pages of history. - )

Thus we clese an unpo:‘mm opisolde of the THIE ENID,




