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CHAPTER 1.

“ Boys, she’s o woman, after all, though she
is @ cursed Yankeel 1 haven’t heard that she
has ever prenched up abolition-doctrines in her
gehool; oud I vote for letting her elide North by
railroad as soon .as possible.  I'H pay her pas-
eage myself, if 8o be you conelude to let her

0 lH

Y ou're not the whole committee, S8am Duuni-
gan!l  Ireckon your melasses-and-hominy-heart
hias been touched hy the beauty of the Yankee
school-tencher, and that inelines you to be mer-
eiful. You whs ready enough to knot the noose
on the white-livered tract-peddler that we strung
up yest-rday ; and when e snid he had a wife
aud children, and plead for his life for their
snkes, said that youw'd ndopt Lis children when
we lnd suhjugated the Novth, and adopt Lis
wife, too, if she was pood-looking I

“ 8Bhueks! ¥e was g bird of another feather.
I goin for hangin'all the hetabolitionists ; but
the women—I ean’t hang & woman I

“We don't want to hang this woman, We'll
be merciful, and: let her take her oboice of corm-
witting voluntary (*) suicide, by taking an ounce
of Jaudanum, or else put up with a Lundred
lashes va lier bare baek, and then Jet her glide
the best way she can, She had no business to
eomo here from the abolition hot-bed of Massa-
chuselts "

“ Maybe ehe eonldn’t help it.  I've heard tell
that she was an orphan, whose parente, once

rich, died poor, and left her ouly an education |.

for n living1” .

# T know nothing about that—nor do I eare.
Ble is from the North; that is enough! We
ntust make n few examples; and that will seare
the miserable Yankees into submission to our
plan of proceedings. Don’t you think sa, gen-
tlemen ¥

And the speaker appealed to pome fifteen or
twenty other men who aat in thé room, smoking,
und listening to the argument between Sain

Dunnigan aud Bill Champe—the Intter being the
Presilent of the Vigilance Committee which -
they composed. .

I think as our president, Bill Chompe, does!”
said one, ‘

“ And I—and I," added‘a dozen more.

Bam Duunigan was the ouly dissenting voice.
Even lie said no more.

“Then I take 4t as decided, gontlemen, that
Misg Ella Adams is to have her eholee of laud-’
anum or a sweltering with raw hickory ! said
the president, who was n tall, dissipated-looking
specimen of Southern ehivalry, whese kinky
binek hnir and smoke-colored face rather be-
tokened n cluse affinity to the *institation”, or,
at least, to gome of the chattels thereof.,

¢ There's 1o use in my saying nny more when
all your minds are made up,” said Donnigan.
 But whipping women ian't in my line, and I beg
leave to resign my position on 1the Committee !”.

" So ibat you'll be freed from your oath, and
cin help the woman off 1" gaid the presideat,
snecringly. . ’

« Bill Champe, you lie! Now, if you want to
pick up a skrimmage with me, you've' got the
eliance !” snid Sam, deliberately, whe, tiiough
not half the gize of the other, evidently had ten
times ag much henrt and caourage.

4 I've letter business en hand justnow! But
I'll attend to your ease in due time!” said the
other, sullenly. * I believe you're half a traitor
at heart,  You'll stand watehing any way !

% 8ay that again, snd I'll let dayiight shine
through you, you black-muzzled coward ! eried
8am. And he laid his hand upon the handle
of a howie-knife in lis belt. *

. Mr. Champe did not say it ngain, Bnt he
multered sometiting about public duty being
paramounit to private quarrels, and then said :

« Gentlemen, what shall we do with Todigo

tussell ¥ He is an ont-and-out aboHtionist, and
dares us to toueh him beeause he is an Eaglish-
uran i '
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« T don't think it would be politic, even il it
would be safe !” eaid one of the Commitice.
“ We must have English help to whip the Yan-
kees, and an English market for our cutton. 1t
will not do for us to pick a quarrel with the
country which may prove to be vuronly friend,

yand whieh would quarrel as quickly for a wrony
done to a single citizen as it wonld for one done
to o thousand. We must let lndige Russcl
blow off stenm as he likes for the present.  Qur
businéss ia with the carsed Yonkees!”

« That's eonsistency and cournge I sneered
8am Dunnigan, ag be rose and left the room.

“That man must be looked to, gentlemenl!”
said Cliampe, wien Dunnigan was vut of hear
ing. 1 bore his insolence becanse I kuow that
Ligh duties demand atl my time! Bui I wilt

nuish Lim when a proper opportunity ecours.
Ve wiil now mioke arrangenents for putting
Miss Adama through a ecourse of spronts. Twill
mysell Lear the mieasage to her giving ber o
choice, which is more than she has aright to ex-
peet. The mecting will now adjourn until to-
morrow moraing at ten o'cloek, when we will
meet to attend to her case !V

This scene oeeurs not far from Charleston,
Jjust Lefore the cutbreak of the presensrbellion.

CHAPTER 1L
God help me!®

These wor 5 fell from the lips of a young gir!
—-an orphan, whoe had not yet rechied Lier twen-
tieth year, and who had struguled, alone and al-
movi friendless, among strangers, tu caru a sub-
sistence by teaching school.

Ella Adams was very beautiful, both in face
and figure —almost too delicate to bear up
againgt the aurges of the world's ermelty; yeu
sufticiently n herovine to Lear her sorrows in si-
lence, and to hope for light even nmidst the
darkuacss whicli lny like a fog about her.  Gent-
ly dignified, pure ns an infant in thought and
action, she wag well ealenlnted to make friends
everywhere she went; but, alas! for her and the
evil times, she was from tlie North; and none
but the children, who had learned with their
lessons to Juve her, now dared to speak kindly
to oc of her. She would bave left the coun-
tey, and gone North to these who would net
wrong or see & woman wronged, but she eould
not collect the money due her for teaching ; and
withoat money and passports ghe could not
travel,

“ God help me I

These wers her worus, as she rend a noto, sent
by sume unkuown person, kindly warning her
that the Vigilunce Committee, which Lad re-
cently comuitted seme fearful ontrages upon
Nerthiern people, sueh as-whipping, hanging,
and burning, had got her nome opou titeir Lss.
and wonld soon exercise severity upon her if
aheéiid net speedily escape from the neighbor-
hood.

“ 1 have done nothing to merit ill treatment
—said nothing which can be counstruedinto evil
by them,” she continued. * And much ag [
wish to leave, I am powerleas to do so. No
money, no friends, but the poor mcehanic and
Lis wafe with whom I board I

And ngain she sighed, nnd said, sadly, ¢ God
lielp me t”

She had just dismissed her scholars for the
afternoon, and was alone in the sebiool howse ;
which, however, was but n short distance from
the house in whieh she boarded, in the village
of M. n,

Hearing o step ontside the door, sha hastily
concenled the note which ghe had received, nnd
taking hier key, started toward the door. But
before she yeached it, she was met by the man
(:) whom we have allnded Lo before, ns the Presi-
wdent of the Vigilance Committee,

“ Don’t be in a hurry, Miss Adams,” paid bLe,
as his tull form barved her passage by the door-
way. “Lvea litle business for yon to attend
tol”

“ Then eall upon mie at Mr. Wilaon's, where
I board. T bave po business Lere, except with
my seholars I

* Yet you must listen to my busincss here!”
said the eidivalrie ruflian. * You needn't be
scared ; fur Iam a gentleman, born in old Ten-
nesse, in the City of Rueks; and I mean no im-
mediate harm to you. Dut, first, lei me tell
you that I am the President of the Vigilance
Commiittee of this disirice.”

“ [ know it already,” ghe gaid, with a shndder. .

“ Wow, will you please to fet me go tu my heard-
ing-house ?  Anything Lhat you bave to say
can le snid to e there.”

“I have nothing to say to you in yonr bourd-
ing-house. Henry Wilson is a Southern man;
bat e don't own niggers, and we doi’t trust
lim. By the way, you're a mighty peetty girl,
Miss Adams ; it's a pity you're & Yankee!™

And the sensual villnin tried to look pleas-
antly upon his intended vietim. .

“Onee more, Me. Chamye, will you let me

nss 2

# No, not just yet, my dear. T hiave a com-
munication to make to you from the Vigilance
Committee ; after $hat is made, [ have another
to impart upen my own nceount,”

“ Let me pass, or vou will regret my deten- *

tion 1" aaid she.  And her dark-blue eyes Hash-
ed, and her slender form was drawn up to its
fullest height. * Ilave one friend and proteet-
or left, 4t any rate !”

*I know who he js. It is Sam Dunnigan,
but I've got him where he caw’t iielp you," said
Champe, with a sncer. .

* No ; my protector is here ! eried the brave
girl. And she drew a Devvinger pistol from her
bosom, cocked and presented it. © Nuw, sir,
leave me a free pasange to the door, or I will
make one over your body ! ’

ELLA ADAMS; OR, THE DEMON OF FIRE. . &

The bullying eowdrd turned bloeish-white in
the face, and, in a guivering tone, eaid ;

- % Don’t shoot, Miss Adama. Just point that
Enpper another wuy. . 1t might guv off by acei-
ent!”

* Point your face the other way, sir, and
leave this building, or it will go off witkout ac-
cident!” eaid the brave giri, firmly.

Cimmnpe hated to be foiled, but there was n

* fire in the cyes which looked upon him, which

tohl him that there would be no hesitation ou
the lady’s part if he did not move.

Therefore, be turned ond sneaked away, mut-
tering, as e went : .

“We'll pay you off for this, to-morrow, my
Fair lady.” ’

Miss -Adams now hurried to the door, and
having locked if, bastened to the house where
ghe boarded, not mecting any further interrup-
tion by the way.

But the monient she entered the house of Mr.
Wilson, & new objeet of terror presented itself.
A man, bleeding from several wounds, was
stretolied upon a rude settee, and both Mr. Wil-
gon and his wife were cndeavoring, by their
kind aid, to stay the hand of death, which had
evidently prasped him.

As suon as e saw Ella Adams, his eye bright-
ened. :

“T'm gotng fast the way of all flesh, miss,” he
eaid , * but I've time to do my eerand before I
go. They had wme under guard, bot I got away
from '¢m. But I'll soon be out of everybody’s
way. Yoo must leave here goon ns possible
thia very.night. The Committee has decided to
Iyneh Iyou, if you don’t take pison to earry
yoursell off. I went against it, and thatls why
I’y laid out this way.  Now, get off, as soon ns
you ean — Wilson, here, will help you-—and
when you're safe and have time to pray, remem-
ber my name i Sam Dununigan, and I need
prayin’ for, if anybody decs! There! I say,
Wiison, 1 tohl you that howie-prog in my back
would do it! I'm going—the Pnlmetto State
has Jost o soldier just when she needed him.
Tell Bill Champe to ecome—I want to settle our

. affuirg down where I'm going. I'm ehoking—

blovd is thicker than water. - Where iz Miss
Adams? I saw her just now, looking like a
cryipg angel; but it has got dark. Good-bye,
fulks—poud-bye—it's a'l up with poor S8am.™
There was only a choking sound or two more,
and then all was etill. The poor fellow whe

‘had risked his life to warn Ella of Ler danger,:

bad now no life to risk further

Ella Adams wept. 8he had not bheen ac-
quainted with this man, bub he had risked lis
fe and lost it in tle endeavor to save hers by a
timely warning. Tears were now the only of-
forings which gratitude could lay wpon his

T eavse. .

% This is terrible—very terrible ! ghe mur-
reured. )

“Yes; bot if we eannot get you away in safe-
ty, it will he more terrible,” said Mr. Wilsom.
“The Committee has decided to either make
you take poison, and kill yourself, or else to
whip you to death. 8o Sam told me before you
came,” ¢

“I knew it already. Their chief demon told
tne as mueh,” said Ella, recovering Ler firm-
nese. ' * I will leave bere, Mr. Wilson, so as not
to compromise you and your pood wife, who
have ever been kind to me; but where to go—"

“Here's where he went in. We'te on the
trail ; the bleod run a stream, here! cried &
rough voice outside; snd the sound of other
voices and many footsteps was heard.

And in ¢ mowent after, a gang of acmoed men

rudely entered the house.-

“ Where’s Sam Duunigan ¥” erfed the leader.
“ We want him.” ‘ )

“Take him,” said Wilson, pointing to the
body, which, eovered with gore, lay. before
them, ite cold, ¢lassy eyes wide'open.

* Dead I”* muttered t?:e leader, as he put bis
hand on the body. * Well, there’s ten foot of
rope saved for somebody elge. But hiere’s the
gal, boys—we may a8 well put a guard over her
as not, for she may try te give us the slipin
the night.’ : :

“You needn’t put & guard over anybody in
my-house,” said Wilson, sullenly. ‘

“ Well, we can tote her off to the gnard-
house. Tt'H be fun to have her there. Weean
squeeze gome musie oub of her there, maybe.”

* For Henven’s sakel do not let them take
me away from here I moaned Ella. * Let me
die here, if T must, but not among their vile
rahble.” . :

« If 2o be you stay here, Wilson must go se-
enrity that you're fortheoming in the morning
when we want you.”

I do that—TI')E de that,” said Wilson, hur-
riedly,  Now, take that poor fellow’s body
away and bury it, for I can’t bear the sight of
it here,”

“ We'll take it awny for dog-feed ; buryin' is
too much trouble to fake for his careass)” said
the leader.  Boys, tote him off. And you,
gal, make up your mind which you'd like best
in the morning—an eunce of laudanum, or &
hundrad good lashes with the hickory en your
bare back, well laid on. One or the other-is
Inid down in the ‘book for you. Go-to sleep
and dream out a choice. But don't try to get
away. - You're guarded on every side, and are
in as tieht as if a steel trap was around oue of
yonr dainty ankles,™

With these savaga words, the ruffian leader

defs the house, his gang carrying away Dunni

gan's body ag they went.

) CHAPTER IIL.
Tor a few moments, there was ailence in the

dwelling of Henry Wilson, after its usual inmates

I e ot o™ Tl =
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were left to themselvea. The first who spoke
was his wile.

s« What shall we de, Harry ?" she asked,

« Firat get ready to fight, and then be ready
to die. They’re too 'many for one man and
a couple of women; but I'li make some of ‘'em
eat dirt P’ respended the brave mechanie,

4 You must uot get inkto trouble upon my se-
eount,” said Biln, firmly. “If I cannob escape,
1 wili yield myself up to them without resisting
here under your roof, and trast to God for de-
liverance hereafter.” .

s {f vou de, may T never see the light of an-
otlier day ! said Wilson. “1f I am poor and
don't own niggers, I'm o mnan. And the firab
he that offers to lav 3 hiand on you, is tieketed
fur the bLurning lalkte of brimsloue, ag sure as
my name is llarry Wilson. T've got a good
brace of revolvera and o two-pound bowie-knife,
and they shall know the value of both before
they oeenpy this house again. You're not
acared—are you, Debby ¥  And the brave man
appeated to his wife.

+ Not a bit,” answered the douglty woman—
“Not a bit, I'm going to put on all the ket-
tles and get scalding water remdy for them.
The most of 'em hate water worse than mad
dogs do: and they'll like it none the better
when they knve to take it boiling.” ‘

« T will not let you take this fearful risk upen
yourselves, my kind friends,” said Ela, “I
will leave the house, at once.”

“Didn’t you hear their head man sny that
they'd holl me responsible for yonr fortheom-
ing ¥ asked Wilson, * Besides, it i most like-
1y that thay've got guards all around the house ;
and if you tried to get away they'd eateh you,
and worse might come to you than they'd dare
to try here, or anywhere clae in daylight. Ne
—ryou've been as good as an angel since you've
been with us, Miss Ella, and we'll be none the
worse off for doing what we ean for you now.
Yon and Debby go to bed together, to-night,
and do the praying, while I run bullets and get
rendy for wor]{ in the morning. No worde—
my mind is made up, and all the women in the
world couldn’t change it.”

# That's 80,” 8aid Mra, Wilson. * When my
Harry puts his foot down, it is there, n fast a3
if 'twns riveted to the floor.  He'll never budge
from what he says.”

] thank him for hia bravery, bat it makes
me wretched to think that my fute must involve
others.”

“Don't fret!” said Wilson. *‘This is only
burrying up matters for me a little. T bad
made up mv mind to have nothing to do wih
tireir Recession game, from the start.  Tie
Btars and Siripes are only flag whieh T will
serve under, and they mny as well know it
now ns hercafter. They've alveandy got my
name down in their military draft; but I reek-
on the name is all that they will get.”

“Can’t w¢ get out of the village, inisband,
nnd work our way to the North ?7 asked his wife.
“ 1 reckon that wouald be heyond possibility.
No one ean travel in the South, now, without a

pass from head-quarters; and that I haveo't

got, noy can’t get. We must just meet what
comes, and do the best we ean with it. And
now, Debby, get supper; it ien't lealthy to
fight on an empty stomacl.”

The good wife immediately set about her
worlt, while Elle went to her room—whither it
is none of our business to follow Ler.

CHAPTER IV.

Another day dnwned, and it was the lioly
Sabbath,
prouvuuced holy should be so kept.  Alas! how
seldom is it done in war-parts and war-timel
For years Henry Wilson and his wife had cecu-
pied n humble bnek-corner pew in the village-
chureb, and had not missed s Sabbath even in
those secession-times when the minister omitted
to read the prayers for the President of the
United States and these in power, as he had for-
merly-done. But there wns no preparation on
this Sabbath for church-going made by the
worthy mechanic or his wife, In vain hnd Ella
Adams besought them to leave her to her fute,
nnd not to invelve themselves in trouble on ler
fecount,  The sturdy meechanie only reiternted
bis intention to defend hor with Lia life, and Lis
wife glovied in his conrnge;

* When they find ihat my Harry is in ear-
nest, I rveekon they'll be right glad to let us
all three go ont of the eountry free and un-
harmed,” spid the little woman, * For my Har-
ry is terrible when he geta his temper heat up |
L' never saaw Lim right mad bnt onee, and tlint
was when a gambler-fellow that was runuin’ for
Congress fnsulted me!  Harry whipped Lim so
quici that e never lind time to say * enougl’ till
he was all pounded into a jelly, and Le conid’'ng
gee bis way to Congress, ner anywhere, else for
a month after that."”

Mr. Wilson did not have mueh to sny. He
had got plenty of water and pravisious into the
house, and having strongly barrieuded all the
‘oulside doors, nnd.closed sirong window-shuts
ters made by his own hands, he made hie ar-
rangements for defonding his house at first from
tie upper story where windows opened from
every side commanding an spproacl.

In his belt were two heavy revolvers, with six
ghots in each, and n huge bowie-knife. And
true to ler iden of carrying on a hot warfare,
Mrs, Wilson had filled cevery kettle which she
had in the bouse with water, and it was hoiling
over a blazing fire.

Ella Adams, too, was prepared to ald her de-
fenders, for well ale knew that denth wonld be
preferable to the tortures and indigmtics whieh

she must snffer if'she fell into the hands of the
self-formed and lawless Vigilance Committee.

On that day whieh having been -

- the neighborhoed, led on by o few leaders of
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The elock struek ten, and there were no zigns
of the dreaded vigitora. -
“ Perhaps they have thought befter, and con-
eluded not to deseerate the Subbath by trying
to earry out their threats,” snid Ella to Mrs.
Wilson. )
*No, miss,” said the mechanic ; “they've no
respeet for the Sobbath at any time. They

generally drink and gamble more on that day |

than others—that's all. 1t's likely they kept
late hours last night over their ram and em-d};,
and baven't gut tegether sBvon this morning.
But they're not much behind their time, I see
them n gathering in front of the tavern you-
der,” added Wilson, glaneing from o window.
-4 It is too true,” said the sehool-teacher, with a
shudder. “ O Mr. Wilson ! takie ancther thought
before you offer to resist 8¢ many men, Let me

go and deliver myself up ; in shame they may ;

rvefrain from harming. my person; and I ean
bear the jibes and insuits which they may ut-
ter.” . ’

“Pm blamed if I do, Miss Ella, and there's
the end of it. They've gob neither shamo or
merey. - When they find that éome of 'etn will
have to die before they ean enter this house,
they may agreed to let us all go in peace. [
will offer to leave the country with you. If that
don’t satisfy them, then God help vs! and may
only the right conquer! Is the hot water-ail
ready below, Debby ¢

% Yes, husband ; if it don't geald- the bristies
off gome of them, I'm no prophet.” .

Wilson now pushed down the upper half of
such windows as he intended to use, and barri-
eadéd the rest with furniture, so that ke could
not bo easily ‘attacked from an undefended

aboint. A T
approashing. .
- CHAPTER V..

They were o motley sct—the lowest scum of

rather more political than socisl respectability ;
such respectability ns used to “tell” in the
* bloody Sixth"” ward of New York in election-
times, where the rowdy principle predominnted.
They were all armed with pistols and knives,
nnd some of them carried guns, A revoliing-
looking villain earried a eoil of rope and several
huge whips, such as are u-ed sometimes, but for
the credit of the *institulion” be it said, but
seldom, in the cotton-field. At the head of the
Eﬂng, literally garnished with arme, strode the

dlly Champe ; and on hig right walked a gi-
gantic Irishman, who, a renegade to his adopted
eountry, ns well ns to the prineiples which ac-
tuate most of his countrymen, had sought and
found a conspienons plage in the Committes,
both on account of lus persoual strength and
his utter brutality.

And it was time ; for ho saw the erowd | n

fort or do some other big thing " shouted Wil
son, when the gang Liad reached a point not more
Lthan fifty yards from his door.

“Just button your jaw, Harry Wilson !
shouted Champe, “ We don’t want to hava
saything. to do with yom, at present. All we
want i3, that Yankee schoolmarm ; and her we'll
have, if we have to wake hell to get her1? .

“You can never have her from my hands;
so the socner you turn yeur face the ofher way,
the better for you,” replied Wilsoh. *Ifyou'll
go off and let v nlone, the lady, and my wife,
ond me will, all three, Jeave the country. Let
that eatisfy you, now, aud there will be no more
trouble.” ‘

. “Divil the bit of satisfuotion would there he
in that!” eried Joln Murray, Champe's right-
haud man—the Irishman of whom we spoke be-
fore. “ We've come afther music; it is a deli.
cate ear for the same that 1 have, and the
gchoolmarm hae got to sing for us. So dance
her out, ye ould rapacallion, or, be jippers, dowa
comes your shanty! I’ye henr that, now

“ Youll all feel worse thau you'll hear, if you

come any nearer my louse than you arel”
eried Wilson,, *I've offered to lenve peaceful- .
ly ; if you refuse me that chance, some of you
will rue the hour that forees fight out of me.
For, mark you, I ara well armed, and shall de-
fend my houss and all that: are in it while
breath is left in my body.”
“ What's the use of botherin’ to talk wid the
haythen ¥ Let’s rouse him out o* that I cried
Murray, who, well stocked with whisky, was,
to use the classieal language of * Mose”, sp'il-
in’-for a fight.

“ Move on, men; we will have her, fight or
o fght 1" eried Chamype. -

# éou’ve 1iad your worning!” shouted Wil-
gon ‘" Another siep in this direstion and I
fire '

“Here goes the lead off, then,” shouted
Champe, suddenly raising a double-barréled
gun whieh he eartied, and taking aim ot Wil- .
800.

But a quieker eye nnd hand than his led off
in that gome. Ella Adams, standing just be-
hind Mr, Wilson, saw Champe’s motion, and
nick as thought, she leveled one of her Der- -
vinger's and fired. The ball shattered the arm
of the villain, and his gun fell to the earth with-
out exploding,

%A good shot, Mies Elln. Mnaybe they'l
hold back now,” eaid Wilson, turning to Ella,
who was already reloading her weapon. P

“1 doubt it. Even bad men have courage,’:
was her reply.

A howl of rage and pain broke from Champ- g
lips when he felt the wound, .
“Fire on the cursed house!” he shouf,ed,
“ Riddle it-with bullets !**

“ You're about as near to my hovsoas I want
Fou to come, armed as if you iutended to take a

In an_instant hie order was obeyed, arsd a
wild nnd eeattering volley thrown, from guna.
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and pistole, sent a leaden shower into the house.
But sheltered by the thick walls aud some bed-
ding beliind which he and Ella potreated ss the
mols fired, uot a shot did any harm to Wilsun
or herself.

Wilsun waited a moment for the smoke to
clear away, and taking guod nim, he singled
out anuther Jeader and fired. The man fell
howling to the ground, and was borue to the
rear,

“Charge on the house!” yelled Champe.
" Charge on the house, nnd stave in the doors,
or we'll 2]l get picked off at long taw!”

= That's the musie, be jippers!” cried Mur-
ray. ‘I like pertatics a hape better than bul-
lIetsa! Come on. boys, and we’il be inside the
house afyre there's any more stray shootin’
done 1" X

With a mnd shout, the mob ruahed on. Buti
gix of them fell before they renched the house,
beneath the deliberste aim of Harry Wilson and
Elia Adums.

* Have your Lot water ready, Lebby I shout-
ed Wil-on, ag he saw that the gang would reach
the door in spite of his efforts.

“Here it ia, Harry ; let 'em have 61" eried
the brave wife, bring up two large pails full of
the boiling liguid.

The heavy sheoek of Murray’s huge body, as
he threw himself against the door lLelow, was
now heard, and the louse shook beneath ghe
blows of tiie enraged rabble. Therc was ne
time to be lost. Wilson hnstily seized one of
the buckets and disclhiarged its contents throngh
a window on the erowd below. And the eon-
tenta of the accond followed before they fairly
understood the fnll intention of the first,

Y Howly saints! it's Lilt and skinned alive I
em ! velled Morray; and Qe fled sereaming
away, followed by the scalded gong, cach yeli-
tug in a different key.”

“DPebhy, vou've routed them all!™ shouted
Wilson, wio eould not, in spite of his serious
position, refrain from laughter na he witnessed
the antics snd contortions of kis late assail-
anta.

“ Have they gone?” asked Debby, from be-
low. “I've more water ready, hiusband.”

- They've all left for the tavern after more
eonrapge ; nt least, gueh of them as ean go,”
eaid Wilson, fooking aloug the road, where sev-
cral were lying cither dead or helpless.

“*This ia not the end!” sighed poor Ella,
4“0 Mr. Wilson, I am so sorry to see you so
imperiled on my account.”

“Don't talk of it, Miss Adams,” satd the
brave man. “It would Lave come sooner or
Iater, nb any vate. 1 Jove my country too well
to be a traitor ; and that is what our enemies
sre. [ wish 1 knew what they’d try next. I
there was nny law left in the land, I'd elsim
ite protection ; for I've only acted in self-de-
feuee, no far. Butthere's neither Iaw nor rea-

son, and we must fight it out! Debby, Il take
a bite to eab while we're resting.”

Tenrfully, the good wifc brought the choicest
food in the houso to her husband, not knowing
how soon he would be unablle to reecive from
Ler such kindness.

OHAPTER VI

It would take morc than the pen of the his-
torian, or the pencil of the most gifted artist, to
faithfully deseribo the secne which ensued at the
tavern upon the return of the discomfited rab-
ble which liad been repulsed from Wilson'’s
house, The only two decters in the neighibor-
hood, and the one-eyed apothecary (whose beau-
ty was not heighlened by the marks of small-
pos, which had destroyed one of his eyes) were
accupied in attending to the wonnded, whose
curacs, like their groans, were many and Joud.

The men whe were scaided—prominent nmong
whom was the big bully, Murray—suffered most
keeuly, Theskineame off wlien their garments
were removed, and their sgonies were almost
unbearable. Mureny raged fearfully, and drank
down glass after glass of whisky, swearing ven-
geance upon the rapseailion ihat had « b’iled
Lim like a partatie”.

Cliampe said but little until his shattered arm
lind been dressed and splintered ; and then he,
tuo, began to swear vengeance as loud as the
rest,

“Men of our part}r liave beon murdered and
shot down like dogs ! he cried. ** And all for
o Yankee girl net worth the wood that would
make her coffin I

“ Not to spake of them that’s been scalded
like kilt hogs!" eried Murray., * Bad luck to
Wilson, the divill T.et me Lub get my elappers
onto hint enee, and be jippers hie'l] think oenld
Batan has him by the neek I

* This matter must not end so " eaid Champe.
“ Wilson must e got hold of, and phnished in
a way to strike terror to all other men that dare
to go ngainst secession.  Shooting is too good
a denth for him.” '

“ Yeg, be jippers! It's ecald.n' he wants]”
growled Marray. ’

And the Irishman took another tumbler of
whisky, by way of salve for his blistered neelk
and shoulders.

“Who'll volunteer to try Wilson agnin "
eried Champe, who had atso fortified Lis inner
man with a few doses of whisky.

“ We'd betber get onr dead and wounded men
in first, I think,” #aid one of the Committee.
*He'll not dare to leave the shelter of his house
now, and we ean take eur own time, and bura
or gtarve bim out.  That would be better than
to lose more men by trying to take bim in open
fight.” -

“ Well, any way to get him,"” said Champe.
“ But he'll fire upon any one that goes after thr‘
budies.”
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¢ Not if they show a white flag, and tell iim
what they're alter, I reekon,” said tiie speaker,
“I'm willing to risk my carenss in his range
that way, at any rate.”

“1f yoa ge, T'll go, too ; for my brother is
there on the grouad,” snid ancther, whese stern
silence told Lim to be of better stufl thsusome
of the Lraggarts around bim,

*Two or three are as many as I want!” said
the fiest epeaker. * The man will not be so apt

to fire on us, - U'll vig up a flag, and be ready:

goon."

Aund he hastenel away to do so.

“* Where's Jim Taggart ! asked Champe, ea-
gerl{l. .
* Here. What's wanting, Bill ?” said a tall,
sallow-lookibg man in a buclekin lhunting-
© shirt, : .

“'Take # glass of 'old rye with me first, and
then Pl tell: you,” said Champe. * Have you
got your target-rifie here 7 ’

“ Yeg; it's in the corner behind the bar,” said
the man. ‘ .

‘“ And you are good for & yean's head with it
at eighty ro ls—are you not ¥ -

“ Yes; with the globe-gight on, just as far as
I ean see him.” .

¢ Well, deink and eome with me. If you'll
hit one target where I tell you, I'l put Hity
hard dollars in your poeket.”

“I'm in for the chunces on that,” said the
raan, with & coarse langh. ¢ My old sockdola-
ger dou’t often tell a lie when it speaks from my
shoulder.” -

Aud he walked to the bar and drank; then
taking his Reavy rifle from ite place, went with
Champe into another room.

CHAPLER VIL

The men with thelr white flag were soon
ready, and started out upon their errand, When
they reached the same spot where Wilson had
first hailed his assailants, bia clear, loud volee
again reached their eavs,

. *You're near encugh to tell what you want,”
he eried. < Your white flag won't protect you
o step further.”

“ We voly want to earry awny our dend and
wounded. We give you our honor that we have
noe arms with us, and do not mean to attack
you.r o

* Your honor isn't worth much ; but I can’t
refose you what you ask, As Jong as yon
only do what you have asked to de, 1 will not
raise n hand.  Bat if you try o false game on
me, | warn you that there will be more dead
men to earry sway,” replied Wilson, covering
the party with his pistol, and, in deing so, ex-
posing full half of his body at the window.

“We only menn what we say,” replied the
man who carvied the flag, ’

“Then take nway your friends, end for Henv-
en's sake, dun't force me bto take any more

1

lives I" said Wilton. “I'm not a blood-thirsty
wing, but I will delend myself and these I have
beneath my roof”

The men pruceeded to their work ; bub just
s they were Jilting up the first body, the sharp

Verack of o rifle rang from Lehind'a elump of

bushes in their rear; and with a ery of agony
Harry Wilson fell back from the window.

Then, quick as thouglt, eume two shots from
the window, and the Hag-bearer and one of his
friends fell.

* Take that for yomr base treachery ! cried.
the clear, ringing voiee of a female, .

| réekon Mr. Wilson has got a lame shoul-
der 1" evied Jim Taggart, 6s he stepped lrom be-
hind the covert whick had concealed him, hia
rifle yet smoking in his hantl. “I could have
gliot bis eye out, if it hadn’t been agin or-
ders” o

And, joined by the three survivors of the
truce party, e turned toward the tavern to re-
ceive the reward which Champe had promised
liim, little caring that bis act had cost the livea
of two more men. -

Ella Adams supposed when poor Wilson fell
back wounded that hiz hurt wae mortal, and
with deadly aim she diseharged both her pistols
before she tarned Lo his assistanece.

His wile had already rushed, weeping, to his
side; and now the two women raised him and
earried him to a bed. .

s Jtaunely the wound; I'm not muech Lurt.
Its in the shoulder ! said Wilson, fint with
intense pain and the free gush of blood. “They
haven't knocked all the fight out of me yet.
But it was mean and ecowardly in them to eo de-
ceive me !”

“Twe of them have paid the death-forfeit for
their treachery, if that is auy consolation to
you,” anid Ella, as she procecded to bandage.
his wounded shoulder.

“] peknowledge that I'm geiting blood-
thiraty "’ said poor Wilson. * Debby, bring me
some brandy; I must keep mi strength up.
They've disabled only one arm.  Keep the water
hot, my dear.”

#*That I will] Thewretehes! Oh, if I could
only serateh all their eyes ont I” eaid the weep-
ing wile, as' she hostened after the stimulant.

The uproar inereased upon the return of the
party to the tavein. .

“The wreteh will not even let us bring away
our dead 1" eried Clinmpe, anxious to still fur~
ther exeite the feelings of the erowd. o

+ He would, had you not gent & man to shoot
at him while our white flag was flying !" enid
one of the returned party. * And now we have
lost two more men; and o woman fired both
shots. We'd have doue better to let the Yankeeo
girl go when she wunted to,”

* When she lenves me here, "twill bo for o
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hotter place than ghe is in now!” eaid Chamype,
foriousiy.  * Taggnrt, where did you hit Wii-
eon ¥

* Plam through the right shoulder 1" replied
the rifleman,  * 1 reckon Le’ll not shoot so near
centre after this.”

*Why didn't yeu Iull him outright, Jim ¥
asked several. '

“Because we want to save him for a8 worse
end than shooting!” said Champe, ferociously.
“Now we'll take him alive,  We'll wait till
night and fire his house, and then he'll have to
give in, or ¢ise burn like & possum in his hole,”

©That's the ideal” said soine of the rest.
*We will risk no nwore lives there in daylight.”

This being deeided upon, there was nothing
left for tite crewd Lo du but to drink liguor and

talk secession. Champe had 2 guard stationed’

a6 n distance around Wilson's house, to prevent
its inmates from attempting to eseape ; and then,
in cowpany witiv the principal men of the Co-
mittee, he retived toiay out plans for the fu-
ture. :

CHAPTER VIIIL

After his wound was dregsed ns well & poor
Ella conld do it, Wilsen had a large easy-chair
moved near to the windew which he lad first
ehiosen for a fook-out. He watched the erowd
stitl gaihering about the tavern, and noticed,
too, that pwirds were walching the house.
Therefore, e knew that his troubles were not
overn

“ It is certain that they mean one of two
things, Miss Llia,” said he, after looking up the
street intently for some time, * They either
mean to starve us ovut, which will take some
time, or to wait untii after dark to make na-
other assanlt. They'Il not risk their cowardly
bodics w.thin shot o daglight; that is sure.
Therce's a mongtrous crowd of people about the
tavern. It's mighty strange that, among so
many, Harry Wilson has no friends. PeoE{e
used to like well me cnongh to all seeming bes
fore this sccession eraziness came over ‘em ™

“You've friends yet, Harry, il they only dared
to speak out,” said s wife, © But you've said
you were o Union mun, and it’s death to befriend
a Union man wwong the eranel Sceesh!  Oh, if
wo had only got away before these times came
on !

And Ler tears took n fresh start.

“Don't fret and earry on, Debby,” said Wil-
gon. » I'd rather you'd sing thanery. Idon't
want any drawbneks now, the Lord knows, Get
us up o wee dinaer, my little woman, for we
want strengtly, and muy as well eat as fast.”

The day went on, and nothing new ogenrred
to tell Wilson wiuit his enemies 1intended to do.
As the twilight deepened into darkness, Wilson
would have congented to the wishes of Ella and
his wile, anid attempted to eseape.  But he was
weak feow tire effeets of hig wound ; and, besides,

e saw that, ne night appronched, the guards
were doubled, and he knew that it'would be next
fo impossible for him and the women to escape
their vigilanee. But lie Lesought Ella and his
wife to mnke the attampt alone,

4 Get out of the back door,” snid lie, * and
ereep a little ways off. You can hide undera
board-pike back of the shop, or somewhere, and
then if they come to altack the house, in the
confusion, after they've begun, you two rmay
get away I

#*Harry, when I leave you, water will run up
bill ! said his bittle wife, .

“And when T desert you, my brave defend-§
er,” snid Ebhn, ““ it will be beesuse I am torn
from you by brutal strength. I never will leave
you alone to meet the atinek of the cowardly
rabble”

“ Well, T enn’t make you,” said Wilson, with
a faint swile. * Kecp the water lot, Debby ;
we may need it hefore long. And do you, Mise
Eln, keep both eyes and ears open, for | expeet
they'll be about sume of their deviltry soon.”

The night wore on.  Hour after honr passed
by, and there wns no sount of alarm. Wilsen's
arm grew sliff and very paiofol, but he made
little eomplnint.  He did 1ot wish to ndd fo the
anxiety of the women. He liad net had any
lights made, for he did not wish Lo give any foe
in the darkness un advantnge of aim which
might prove fatal.

It was near midnight when the smell of burn.
ing timber aud a erackling sound renched him.

** Debby, what are you doing with Lhe fire ¥
hie asked,

* Nuthing, Harry,” she replied, from down
stairg, wirere she Lthen was.

“I smeli pine, burning, T am sure,” he said
again.

“Thereisonly hickory in the stove,” ehe sald.

A faint light began to show itself outside the
liouse, revealing the street; and the crackling
sound grew louder; the smell of burning pine,

| Etronger,

“ Heaven help us! they have set the house
on fire,” cried Wilson.

“Merciful Father! what shall we dot?
sereamed Lis wife, who hiad made the same dis-
SOVErY.

*Die with cournge, or bhreak through their °

lines and eseape in the darkness,” saii Wilson,
firmly, * And what we do, must be done quick-
ly, before the fire gets such hendwny a8 to light
up all the neighborhosd. Conte, Debby, yon
and Miss Adams must get ready fora run, We
will all go duwn to the back~foor as guietly ns
we can, and I will epen it. 1f theve is any one
in the wny, we will shoot them down umf TR
off in the dark as beat we can.  You know where
the big eypress swamp is, beyond the school-
fiouse. We will try to get intu that.” IF [ pot.
there, I'll imitate the hooting of an owl, ..
you ean ¢vine Lo me.”
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“The plan is good, and we are ready,” said
Ella. . . 1 . N
“I'm going ‘to stick right close to you, hue-
band " esid Debby. .

The three now stole noiselessly down stairs,
and, without a sound,Tundid the fustenings of the
door, which opened from the rear of the houge.

All was darkness ouiside Yet, for the house
had been fired ot the frout side, directly under
the street-deor.

“(ome on!" whispered Wilson, *“Go to

the vight of the shop.”

A moment or two passed, and they crept
stealthily on, uninterrupted. But suddenly s
lhoarse voiee eried : ’ :

“ Stand! Who goes there *” )

No reply was made ; but & moment after, a
Ireavy “squeleh”, like the driving of steel
through some yielding substance, was heard, snd
then o heavy groan, and a fall, X

“What did you benr, Taggart?” eried an-
othier voiee, in the darkness. No reply did that
speaker reeeive. _ .

“ What the devil is the matfer with you?
Why dow’t you speak, Jim i eried the same
apeaker, i

# Oh, thunder, I'm knifed ¥’ he screamed, a
moment Jater.  ““ Muorder!” ' )

And ns the blew was repeated, he, too, fell
back.

"4 Run—run—we have no other chanece now,
8aid Wilson to tho wemen, who iad clong close-
ly by lis side while he had cut down the two
sentinels,

In s instant the air was filled with shouts.
Lanterns flashed here and there; and o party
bearing torches rushed arournd from the (ront
of the house. Champe was at their bead.

The open back-deor shewyd them ab once
that Wilson had esesped.

“This way, boys ; seatter with the torches, all
but three or four of you, and let them pus fire
to thisside of the house, We'll soon hnve 'em !
shouted Champe, “Hell! Who's this?”

The lutler exclamation broke from lis lips as
he stumbled over a dead body.

* Jim Taggart, by thunder!” he eried, as he
held his toreh over the face of the dead man.
~There's been o bowie lmnged through and
thirough him.” .

+ Aud hero's Tim Donnelly, stuck and bleed-
ing Jike o hog—dead, too, ne o saw-log "' eried
another of the party.

“ Hurry on, boys—hurry on; Wilson haa
done this, and hie isn't far off I eried Champe,

A pistol-shot, severnl shonts, and then a long,
wild seream was lieard some distanee off.

“There 1hey are! Some of the boys have
met ‘ern! Don't kil ‘em; keep 'em for the
Committee to denal with I eried Champe, as he
and his followers rushed to the spot from whick
the sonml of the serenm had come, nnd where

tH

either one or all of the fugitives bad been in-
tereepted, ‘

“ Who have you got ¥’ eried Champe, a8 he
reached a erowd of yelling men. « Oh, it’s the
pretty echoolma'am!” he added, with an ex-
nltivg laugh, as he held his toreh high above
the face of Poor Ella, which was bleeding from
a brutal blow struek-by some one of the men (%)
around her, . R
" “Good evening, fair lady! You are well at-
tended on your promenade. One Leau wounldn's
suit you—now you hiaves hundred ; and here'sa
JSlambeay to light you to glory!” he added, as he
shook lis glaring toreh in her face.
© “Where's Wilson—haven’t you got him yeti ¥’
he asked, a moment after. -

¢ No~—but he ean’t be far off. Look around,
men—Ilock round ! cried another of the Com-
mittee.

“ And mind that halt A dozen of you leld on
to the schoolma’'am! Here, take this rope and
tie her hands behind her; and go and build o
big Lonfire. up by the schovliouse—we'll put
her on trial up there divectly. I want to Lear
some music. [t 1may make my arm feel better,”
cried Champe.  * 1 belicve I am indebted to
you for a broken arm, Miss Adams. L'l pay
you for it, pretty seon I .

The poor girl made no reply to the torment-
ing vilain, but pale aud silent awaited the ter-
rible fate which she did not doubt they would
inflict. Her Leart, now, only was filled with
anxicty for poor Wilson and hiis wify; and she
listened to the shouts of the men in scarch of
thew with tremulous terror, The flunes from
the dwelling-house now run ceackling and hiss-
ing up into the darkuess, lighting up the gloom,
and.showing but tou plainly the vast and ex-
cited crowd of demons who surrounded that
poor and Lelpless giel.

In o little while the blaze of a huge Lonfire
was seen near the school-louse, hghted by -
Champe's order; and bither ier guard now car-

-{ried poor Elln, by his command, yelling and

cheering a8 they went.

A group of scattered trees surrounded the
smail building, and out undec these several of
the school-benehes hind been brought, and upon
one of them they seated Lllat

# We will wait twenty miniibos longer to seo
if Wilson ean be found; and if not, we’l] com-
mence dealing with the lady /7 said Champe, g8
his features showed the utter malignity of his
heart. : : }

“Have you got the p'isbn, Bill 7" asked one
of his colicagues,

“No; and if I hall ten pounds of i, she
shoulda’t have o sniff of it, uow! It is too Inta
for her to have the comfort of dying so easy.
She thinks it's horrible for vs to how niggers,
and we'll give hier & ahance, now, to know how

it feels. (et plenty of raw-hide finys and some

yelling and swearing wus heard to indieate that salt and vitegar. L'l Iny ou the first finy my-
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self. I haven't weed a raw-lide for some time,
go that withh one urin [ ean do it teaderly until
she beging to get used to it Build up the fire
—leb it binze ! We want light te work by ; and
gond down to the tava n for n barpel of whisky, at
my expense, and tote it ap here. We mns:‘.u't
be dry uver sncha job, Maybe the sehoolma’sn
would hkea drop or teoe, to keep her epirits up.
$'m afraid Woson s given ug the slip for to-
nisht. §le hnows the ecuntry well; but we'll
geb bim in the marning if he goes elear now.
We may g3 will gemmence proceedings.  Cen-
tlermnen ‘of the Commitlee, form s eireie I

The eircle wis quickly formed avound the
Liuge fire, nud around that eivele erowded a vast
assemblage of men, transformed forthe time into
demoue.

CITAPTER IX.

It wns o terrible sight. 'There sat that poor,
helploss girl—her nauuds bound behind her, h_ex‘
clothes huddf torn from her person, her hair dJis-
heveled, her neek aid fuce bleeding,  Ier jarge
blie eyes lovked from faee to fuce of the scowl-
ing fiends whieh surronnded her, yet they look-
ed in vaun lor one gleam of pity, one lock of
commseration.  Where all merey was dead,
liepe esuld not exist.

*The eourtis open, gentlemen ! said Ch{unp_c,
taning aodvink from o flask which e earried in
s pocket s« and the prisoner is before us. It
anybody his got .‘l[l}'t,lli:lg to say for her, let
him speak,  Bub I reckon that man ean't be
found tust would do it this erowd,  The Com-
mittee have had their vyes on ber as an aboli-
tionist and a spy, for a long while, and she' Lias
had fuir warning of it; and she has not only de-
fied the Committee, but livs shot down mea that
tried to sirest her. And more, she sedueed
Wilson in' v defending her, and the consequence
is, that we have lust near o dJozen of our best
men !l

“ That's 8o ™ snid several of the erowd.

O Tliere's no guestion of her gnlt” eout'!nu-
ed Champ. = The only thiug for us to eonsider
i, Low tu punish her.”

@ Hang er! Hang Ler up before her own
schoul-iouse I erwd several

“Hanging is rather too casy a death!” eried
Champe, witha aneer.  **Bhe’d clioke fur a min-
ute or two, anid then all would be over.

« Burn her 1" ericd another of the party,

CPhar wouldn't last tong, either!” said the
fiend who preaideds over their deliberations.
“Whipping and pickling* will tell on her tea-
der ghin, | reekon, better thar anyihing clse.
When she fuints, let her rest a little, ponr some
raw wlnshy down her (hroat, and eure Ber up
for mue Lt

s Yes; that')] de!
wretahon.

Tie Ier up ! shouted the

* Faehboeg-- Lo pouf seil bibie sty Lie Wouhds wade
by the Luais,

“If there i one man mmong se many das-
tenily cowurds, Jet i shoot e at onee ™ erjed
Ella, speaking for the fiest time, “I ask ro
ather fvor from you.”

“ Hear the gentle eveature!” eried Champe,
sneevingly. 4 She dreads the lash | T thought
we'd find a tender point. Tie her up, boys!
I've spoke for the first turn with the cow-hide!
Strip her Lo the waist, and tie her ap 1"

 Devils! do you not fear God P said the in-
dignant girl, as rude hands tore the dress from
her beautiful ehoulders. :

“1fa, ha! She's getting religions!” sncered
the ehief fiend of the horrible group.

Pour Eila east her eyes toward the eky.

Black clouds overspread it. The air scemed
thick and dense. A low mullering of distang
thunder rolled aleng. A tervifie siurin scented
upon the eve of bursting forth. But what
would it avail ler in her despair, poor girlt
Yet shie prayed for Heaven's lightnings to fall
upon ler ernel tormentors.

Al how vainly !

In a moment she was tied fo a tree, and
Champe, with a huge rawhide in Lis kand, step-
ped up behind Ler,

# Now for the stripes! YVou may look for
the sturs afterward ! shouted the wreteh, ne
e raised his brawnpy arm,

Merciful keaven! Iiad there been a man
there, his flesh would have grown iey with hor-
ror at that scenc ; bis blood would hiave curdled
when e heard the shrick which followed the
dastardly Llow denlt by the Tennessean-—whose
real e I give here, Bat only a yell of ex-
ultation went wp from their aceursed lips.

Heaven could nob witness sueh a seeme in
dumb stlenge. The storm whieh hud been
gathering —which in its dense blackness vailed
earth and sky—now spoke in a terrifie peal of
thunder. And it was folluwed by a flash of
lightning o fierce and vivid that it fairly blind-
ed the yelitng crowd. he flud had struck o
tree close by that where poor Illa waos Lound,
and more than a dezen of the erowd were
stricken senseless 1o the earth .y ite power,
Even Champe, ruffiaa as e was, prosed i mo-
meolary awa.  And in a sceond more, anvther
fearful 'im:\l of thunder shock the air.

& Hurry up the eakes, Bill, or the rin will

be afther puttin’ out our fire!" shouted the -
Luly, Marray, whe, witk a0 blanket over bis raw -

shotiders, wus enjoying the fan.

Champe raised his arn to strike again, but it ‘

fell helpless to his side the next moment ; and
a pistol-+hot from vulside the erowd told poor
Ella that she had at least one {riend near.

The next instant, the storm burst forth in
terrible fury. The thunder relled denfening
through the sky ; then the very heavens seem-
ed to open thete flood-gates, and the rain tum-
bled, rather than pounred, down in Gorrente
Torehes and bonfires were extnguished in a

{
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moment, and ail sounds wers drowned in the
terrible turmoil of the storm.

And at that moment Ella Adams, yet writhing
ander the eruel, merciless blow which Champe
had inflieted, folt the eords which bound her
sudidenly leosened, and as the bloed rushed into
her arms agoin, she fainted. Yet even as she
Teit that her senses were leaving her, she felt
» strong arm had clasped her saround the waist.
Whether it was friend or foe, who, in that ter-
rible darkness and deluge, counld telk

CHAPTER X.

There was an island within the very centre
of the dense znd almest impenetrable’ eypress
swamp which extended back but a short dis-
tance from the village wherein our former scenes
have all been laid, and which, bordered on one
side by a river that, passing Charleston, reach-
ed the occan, was so miry and noxious, that
there was wo inducement for any peeple in the
neightworheod to attempt to explore it.

Yet people did exist upon the island—slaves
who had fl-d from masters whose * kindnéss
was misplaced”, or else who knew not how to
win their love enough to retain them. There
were not more than & dozen in all of them—all
women, exeept one, o fall, intelligent-looking
mulatto man, whose cheeks on either side, ns
well as his forchead, had been branded with the
letter R. He was evidently an oldish man, for
hig hair, which curled but little, was white as
anow. . .

He had just descended from the top of a tall
tree which roze over the two little huts “which

_had been erected on the island, and which tree, |

towering so Ligh, was evidently used for a look-
out. .

v What's de matter, Mars'r 'Relins—some-
thin's up to make you look so ’sterious!” said
an old weman, whose skin could not have been
darkened by charecal or Day & Martin’ blaek-
ing. “Is de Yankees come yet to set de poor
nigerers free ?” )

“I danno, Dinah!” gaid the mulaito.. 1
eould see n heap of folls gatherin’ about the

.old tavern, and none about the chareh. 1here’s

somethin' a goin’ on-——dat's sartin, sure! DBut
wa'll have to wait till night to find out. When
T go out for perwisien, to-pight, I reckon I'Hl
find some nigger dat enn tell 1me.”
. And baving imparted this information with
quite a dignitted air," Aurclius filled a eorn-eob
Eipa with tobueco, and stoeping over the em-
ers of n small fire which had beén burning in
a eavity in the ground, found a coal to light it.
That this island had been used na a piace of
rafuge and congealment fér a econsiderable
length of time was evident from several appear-
anees. The stamps of trees that had been cut
years beforc, were scen, here and there, roticn
with age. Tobaceo, melons, sweet potntocs,
and gorn were growing finely upon it.  And<he

huts bore the nppearance of having been lon
built. They were made of alabs hewed an
eplit end from the eypress, and shingled from
the same tree, They were sufficiently tight to
prove a shelter from any storm which might
oceur in that latitnde, and furnished mueh in
the way of ordinary negro cabins.

From a pole in front of one of them hung
several fowls, dressed, ready for cooking ; also,
three or four bams, and a small pig, also ready
for the apit, A-basket of sweet potatoes, and &
board upon which lay some fresh corn-eake,
gave eigns of there being & good caterer around
—who, from his remarke nbout going for pro-
visions, was doubtless our friend Aurelius, whose
brands-indiented Lim to have been sn incorrigi-
ble runaway.

“Do you ’spee, Murs'r *Relius, dat it is de
real trufe dat de Yankees am s goin' to come
to set de niggers free, like de poor cloek-ped-
dler tole us¥” asked a rather good-looking wom-
an, who earried o ¢hild in her arms, which was
many shades lighter than hersell,

“ Not Imowin’ for sure, I ean’t say,” said Au-
reliug, pompously. * But one thing is sartin’
sare. 4f the clock-peddler hadn't told too
much trufe, dey wouldn’t lave gone and burnt
him up. And den ag'in, dis war must be about
about de miggers, for everybody says it is, and
what ebbery body saye must have some trofe in
it] " An’ now, Mise Roxyanuner, since you lab
recebe all dat inflammation, ean't you get dis
chile soeme dinner? ‘Canse you see my apum-
tite has been incrense by de fresh air dat I git
git up in de tiee top!”

“Yes, Mare'r 'Relius, I'll cook de dinner if
yowil blow up de charconl, fur ‘twonm't do to
make a smoky, Yot know|"

“Dat'a & specumacious fae’'l” said Aunrehus,
a8 he went to the rcar of one of the huts and
gotb & basket of eharcoal, whieli he proceeded to
kindle in the place where the' fire had been be-
fore.

Leaving the colony of refugees to dine, we
will change the chapter.

CHAPTER XI.

Immediately sfter e had cut down the two
sentinels, and tho alorm given by the last one,
Mr. Wilson rushed on at full speed, followed by
his wife, who manpaged to keep up with him,
Knowing the locality thoroughly, Wilson fed
through a vneant lot in a direotion whieh, for-
tunately, eleared him from the line of men sta-
tioned to Intereept him ; and e bad run a con-
siderable distanee from his house before he
henrd the seream and shot, which eansed him
to feel almost sure that poer Eila had falien jnto
the hands of their enemies. ' .

Hearing his panting wife eloge at hia heels, he
slackened his pace; for be was already near the
gwamp in which Le hoped to find a temporary
refuge, although he kvew nothing of its interior,
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% Debby,” he whispered, * I'm afraid they've
got Miss Bila!”

“I’m a'most sure they have, Harry! That
was her seream, 1'm certain,” zaid the almost
breathless wife.

“We can't help her zow, if they have got
her,' said Wilson, sadly. “I'H get you snfe
intu the swamp, and then T'll see what can be
done. Jehosophat! what's that I

“ De Lor’—  Whe's dar 7

The last exclamation of Mr Wilsen was
esused by lis coming in eontact with some per-
gon who was hurrying iu o coatrary dircetion to
himaclf,

And he found himself nearly brenthless from
the aliock, whiel would have knoeked him corw-
pletely over, had not his wife, who was behind
Bim, checked the shoek by the contaet of her
plump httle body,

Kuowing, frum the voice of the person who
had run against Lim, that it was & negro, and
not hikely to Le one of his parsuers, Wilsoun
apoke ngain,

“ Wkho are you, my man? I'm no c¢nemy to
you, whoever you aral”

“ I koows dat, Mars'c Wilson. I knows Fou
by your voiec! 1t's no matter who [ be! Buat
what be you 4 doin* here in de dark, and rannin’,
too, hke a mad bull, wid your head down I”

“ I am flying {rom men that want to kil me.
That is my house which they'vo set on fire. T
and my wife are trying to get away from them !
Oae of my nrms is broken with a shot!" said
the mechanie, hastify.

“ Was it your wife dat seream so ?' asked the

ANBN.

“No. It was poor Mise Adams, the school-
mistress. They've pob her, I expeet. If I can
only hide my wife, I'll try to help ber I

w( de euszed debbils! You jess come along
wid me into de swamp, Mars'r Wilson, and 1’1
hide yvour Jady where dey'll nebber find her;
den we'li both try what we can do for de odder
one. I'm only a poor runawnv nigger. But
dey can’t eatel me, and de good Lor’ knows doy
shan't catelr you! Hurry along wid me; we're
elose to de swamp.  You'il liave to walk a fallen
tree, and den erawl up anodder, and down an-
odder. It's n hard road; but dey can’t foller it
wid dogs, nor naffin’ else, widout dey has dis
ehile for a pilet, and when he is das, de debbil
is 6 goin’ to sing hymnos!?

“] know you nuw !” said Wilson, to his con-
ductor. * You arec Mr. Mordecai's Aureling!”

= Dat's 80, MarsT Wilson. Many ls de kind
word you've spolen to dis oll nigger, and J
hasn't forgotten 'em. But come along-—dere’s
a debbil of & storm a brewin' overhead, and de
sooner we git Missy Wilson in out of it, de bet-
ter it'll be for her.”

Wilsen necded o urging, but supporting his
wife, hurried on.

CHAPTER XIL
The starmaged fearfully for nearly an hour,

and then cleared away as suddenly as it eame..

Champe, who, after his second wound, had been
carried to the tavern, now insisted npon beiny
carried baek to sce the hellish work of ernelty
finighed upon poor Ella Adams. The erowd
had fled away to the favern for shelter, not
dreaming that she, seeurely bound, eould be re-
moved from the tree to which she had been
tied, and little ecarving how nmueh the storm
drenehied her poor body,

Aided by some of his comrades, though ut- -

terly helpless now, with two shatlered arms,
Champe was earried forth, surrounied by the
re-whiskied and onee more brave rabble, whose
torches threw a hellish glare over their forms
and faces, Soon they arrived at the spot where
they bad left the wretched girl? Loud were
their curses and bitter’ (heiv oaths, when they
found that the ropes had been cat, and that she
bad fled er been earricd away.

“There must be Lraitors around!" yelled
Champe, fairly gnashing his teeth with disap-
pointed rage.

“The girl never could liave got off without
help!” gaid another. ¢ Iep hands were tied
beliind her, nnd a dezen strong lashings bound
her.to the tree!”

 She has had hielp ; and the man or men that
have helped her, if they're fonnd out, had botter
make their peace with their Maker, quick!
When daylight comes, 'l have every lonse
searched within twenty miles; nnd the roof
that shelters her or the Wilson's, ligks fire in n
hurry, That's as good ns sworn to.  Take me
baelt te the tavern, boys—scarching-parties
must be organized.  The Committeo has got
more work on hand now than ever it had, The
traitors must be found cub aml altended to.
Every man, woman, and child, must take the
onth of the Confederaey. Them that don't,
shall hang, and their property shall help to
swell our treasury {”

A round of -applanse followed these remarks ;
and the erowd bore their maimed leader Lack to
head-quarters.

* #* * * * = *

When Ella Adams regained conseiousness
from the effeets of the shower which drenched
her fuce and figure, she fult that she was being
rnipidly borne over rough ground, by some pow-
erful perzon; for the arms which cncircled her
seemed to grasp her like o vice; and yot the
man seemed to move as if lier weight was noth-
ing. 8he did not epeak ; for, in the darkness,
she could not see who was her bearer, or whither
she was being enrried. She leard the steps of
another persva following; but that person was
ailent.

¥t seemed to her as if she was earried for miles
in this way; for ahe eoald not comprehend the
poasage of time; but she felt relivved when she
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heard the person who carried her eay: “T'ank
de Lor', 1ne is n'most dare now I

She felt no further fear of danger then; for
among lher numanly persecutors she lhiad not
cen 4 negro; and, by lis language, she kaew
t was one of that race who earried hep,

In & few moments longer, she heard the sound

} of another voiee—that ol & Womatl.
“ Who's dat dar?” ) .
«It'e me and friends, Roxyarner—all right !
$ gaid the man who bore her,  « How does Missy
Witson get on 7

“SBie’y cryin’, and prayin', for fear lier man
no eamée hiaek.”

“ Well, he is here, aafe an* sound, and so isde
older Iady, if de infarnal debbils hab lefs any
ife in her. Day just begin to whip lier when
we get dera !”

“De Lor' to gracions! Dey whip a white
ady 2"

dey do. Bub here we is. Go in and light a
candle, Roxyanner, and git some water, an’ o
drop ob dat brandy dat L borrow from Mars'r
Mordeeai’s eellar ; for I spee’ we'll have laed
qword to Lring de poer ludy to. She's slive,
Athough ; for I ean feel her breathe !”
d The next moment Ella opened her eyes in
Mone of the rade huts which we have hefore
Bepoken of, and saw tliat Mr. and Mrs, Wilson
were bobh Lending over her.  "Tlie poor girl had
Bbeen laid on a rulde bed by the mukutto, Au-
freliug, whio now stood back respectfully, while
fthe woman Roxanna held a gonnl of water in
fgone hand, and 2 bottle in the other. .
i " Mordiful Heavens | you have safferad I said
Wilson, as he lovked at Ella. * Your Lair has
gurned ne white as anow !V )

“Oh! Jook—lenk at her baek ! said Delby,
Fith o moan, * They have eut It open with a
¥nife !

i No,'” said her husband ; it was a blow with
B rawhide. T saw Bill Chianipe strike her, But
"Bee will not strike another woman in a burry.
fl shot him belore he could bring his hand dewn

rain ; aod Lhen the slorn came on, by God's
gurey, to help us.  And Liere we are, safe for
Re present, at least,”

“Yoa, Mura'r Wilsosn, and safe Jjnst as long ns
oa're lere.  1'm e best band to et pervisions
ot chber you saw.  All de nigeers likes me,

i belps me when dey enn; for dey know Dl
elpden by-and-by, when de good time comes.
ut de lndy had better take soine dat water, and
little drop o’ brandy. Dere fan't but just life

Bt in her,  And you, Roxventer find some ob

& best dry elothes dat yon eun fur de poor

By, aud Il bring hey in u pan o' eosls, Lo dry

[ I.E!'l

‘B“Saved! But, oh! how terrible it was!”

Aoaned Efla,

& And shie swonned away ; for, a8 Aureling said,

Rere was only fife left in her.

4 Yes; dem Secesh don't care nuffin’ what"

19

Mrs. Wilgon now used all the means in her
Ekauwledge to being her lo, aud, nided by the
eulored wouinn, seuu sueeceded.; aud tnen, after
dredsing ber gushed Laek, nnd putting sowe dry
garwents on her, eodeavored tu got er to get
ter {o tnke food,

Never was & person more changed than she
wag, Her long, thiek Luir bhad 1urned indeed ag
white as snuw, and she scemed, in those few
hours, to iave grown many years older. Who
eun duseribe the hurror—tie fearful mental tor-
ture whieh ceuld have produced suel o chauge.

. CHAPTER XIIL.

Wlen the day dawned, it came out as clear
and bright as possible. The fearful storin of
the previvus might seemed to have swept the
floor of the sky, and to have purified the air
The sun arose warm sud eheering. and the birds
eame and guny cheerily from the tree-tops about
the island.,  Wilson was on foot at daylight, for
he had not lain down , Lat hie Iittle wile, worn
down with fatigne and her tronble of tie day
before, slept by the side of Eila Adams—wha,
though not sleeping, Jay still upon the rude
bed ; for her strength was almost gpone,

“ Dig is a blessed mornin®, isn's it, Mara'r Wil-
gon I gaid Anrelius, ns he brought a large, freah
melon from the pateh near by, “ Eadaslice op
two of dis melon, sal, evol from de "leetmeity of
fast night's storm, and you'll find it nicer dun a
julep 1™ ‘

And the mulatto, Tayving the melon.on a elean
board, cut it up In large sliees,

* You seem tn no danger of slarving hiére, Au-
relins 1" said the meehanie, rs he took a slice of
the melon,

“No, sah,  Ehboery dark night, T goes out and
laysin s fresh supply, I den't t'ink it's stealin™
to tale what I want to cut from dem dat tnkes
life-labor out of poor niggers dat ean't help
demselves! T 'spee’ dey euss some when dey
find de chicken, amd de pig, and de gobbler, and
de eoru-mieal, ami do ham, and all dag fly away
in de night. But it d-y euss, I bless de luek-—
dat's all

“ Jg there no way of getling nway from Lepre®”
asked Wilson,

& Oy, yes,” enid the malatto, # if de Yankeea
only come to Charleston, I done gt o nice
beost Lid in de ribber, 'bout a half a mile from-
here, and it's big enough to carvy twenty peo-
sle. T made up my mind to stay here unbil de
&'m:kvcs et wear cnovgh, and den fo try b get to

«'m wid de poor women an’ ehiidren dat T lielped
‘away to dis place.  But I has to be mighty eare

el for I've run away #o often, dat iy mara'r
would swing me up if he enteh me ng'in. I
wontldn t have ran wway de first time, thongh,
if he ha 't fooled me. He let me hive out my
time, and gaid I micht keep all 1 mmle aver

twelve dollars o wmonth ; amd when I ot o thoo-
suid dullars saved over my wayes, he'd sell me
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to myself for ditf, and make me fres. Well, I
work fur eber ten years, nnd I ot de thousand
dollars awd in bard cushe Den Uteli i ob it
and ba s bim de twoney, and ask fur free pa-
pers. He connd de muney, said 1t was alt vighs ;
bat I was se smart, e thought T was worth twu
Lhousiid to nm; and I must get another thou-

I sawl betore ho'd give me the pepers. | thoagis

¥oof tire ten hard sears back—pow I'd worked
eary nid late, and gore with fuw elothes, aml
all wut; aml 1 kuowed | eouldn’t stand anviher
guch aten years no way. I begred my mars'e
for papuers; but twasa t ne use. He only put
wy money in his poeket, and laughed, 1 sl
guine hard words, L 'spee’; for 1 was 1g mad as
& wolt Den he got mad, too. and he had e
flog tll Teouldn't stand up.  When I got well,
Rie put me in de rice ewamp to work, 1 ran
away frem dat,  He put dugs on my track, and
ateh ne. Bren he flaz me, wad brand me, and
put we in feld again,  Three times 1 run awiy,
and e enteh me, But dis fourth time I been
gone two years; and I guess be's done gin me
up—tiinks T gob off tu dut place dey cail Can-
§I}-|lv:u" Yah! Wait till de Yankees come!

axbe T go to sce him den! 1 done got my
thousand dollara baek, thougl, de Jast time |
ran away, I know'd his Lody-boy, Jim, and 1
seare un wid a ghost, and Le told all abont
where wirg’s hep’ his things ; and when T eome
away 1 didn’'s eome cpty-lianded. I took my
oW —dat was ail! Yuab, yah! DBng scuse,
Masr Wilson. 1 want to go and see what de
debibiis are doin' ober in de villase I

* Yuoa'l] pot venture out in daylight, surely
sail the mechanie, in surprise.

“No, sulyy dis child isu’t quite so foolish as
dat. Do yon see <at tree, wid Jo limbs Jeft
Iong enongh to hwld on by, and thick up tow'rds
the top ¥ "Dut 3s my step ladder. From de top
ob dat I ean see de village, and all du eonntry
ronnd; and dere ean't nolwaly see mo fur de
Jewvesand imbs. 1 watehes away many an hour
dere!™

“ Il go up wille you, if you like I sald Wil-
LLIR

“ Cuwe along, mars'r ; bat be earcful ob vour
foolin’—i's vt caackiy like one o' your lad-
duers,"

When Wilson reached the top of the tree, he
was nstonishel ot the expaose of connbry which
ke could sve. The villuge was in plain sight,
and the roing of his house were vet snmkinz:.

“ Dem fellers is off a Tookin for vou and de
pror schoolomistress I said Aureling, as he

1 oalled Wilsun’s attention to t%0 or vhree small
pariics of lorsemen that rode awny from the
tavern., taking different divections,

*Most dikely they are,” sail Wilson, “Ja
there no pussibility of their diseovering our
trail ??

TiE DEMON OF FIRE.

dere’s no danger of anybody ever tryin’ to ge
mte dis swewp,  In de dnytime, de mueeasi
snakea all thiek round de vutside edge of it
Den dere’s no path ‘cept dal ober o trce wher,
you ercep dnst pight ; and aiore we gup to dat;
Yyou kan_;w we had a htvle brook to wade I.hrm‘igh'
Lo daytinie, dub’s ail full of alligater aud sunke 4
and noboddy eber ik of dis s‘\'vmnp by
pmc;,-[wherlg ];t human ercebur conid lib 1" )

*iow did you find out s r iding.;
place, Aurclins ¥ b eutg o hiding:

 Oue ol okl General Marion's sarvant's told
me aboul it vn his detf-bed, and made me ‘greg
aebber to tell anybudy elsee, widout dey bl ty
ran away, Like me " D |

* And the general used this
of Lke Revolation ¥

1 %spee’ so, sah,
ant know about it.”

*What a differcnce between the men of the
Sonth now and then ™ siphed Wilsan.
with their Nerthern bretliven, they funght for th
lag whieh they would now Lampie npou, Then
they prefer ed ahut is a swamp, with freedom
Lo a palice in the eiby, with a King for o mas
ter. " Bul the patriots ave dead, and their chid
dren luve tarned after stenuge gods.”

“They hosn't no God ut ail.” De old Jebbi
owns em all in & heap,  Let's go dewn, now
Murs'e Wilson, nnd take s lutle droap o hirand
to parify the swamp-air in onr stomnchs, an

Dut was de way his sory-

of a_breakfass for you and de ludies,

T do it," sand Wilsen, Cvasling one more
glanee al the ruins of his heuse.  “'le villuing
have burned all T own in (he world, I hnve!
nothing left but m, )
stivied in.”

gopd for anything, you shall share with di
ehile ns long s he has a doliar,”

heart in yuur one Leeast (han there is in all tha
enrsed village I”
*Twonld be a miscrable bit of a gizzard If T

wd the tree.

ed by his host, Wilson wenb into the fiol wiope
he had lefi us wife and Mies Adurs.

Debby was awake, and lovking with alarm
upon the lee of the eehiulmisiress. 1§ was
pale a3 snow. and her eyes scemed o be glar
iy with the fires of insanity.”

* I do believe Miss Efta has gone disfracted,”
said she, to ler husband, % Sho anys thig Euia
Adaws s Jend, and the Demon of Fire has tak-
en her plase I

“ What 18 the matter, Miss Ela ?" ashed Wil-
son, anxiogsly,

* De Lor’, no sali!  De rain wonll have wasli
out an cleplinnt’s track last night. And den

Sl looked at him fixedly for a while, with-
out replying. Then shy gathered up the white

g

¥ weapon aml the olothes 17

“ Dow't let dat freb vou, Mare' Wilson, enjd 13 P "
Aurelins.  “If ebber ‘we ot where mv’“w o 5. do anything for yon.

i :
T
“ Thanlk you, my gowl man ; vou lave more | speiid !

I'lace in the time: .

1 women also louking over lis shoulder.

“"hen,

den Il set de women 1o makin’ up some sorkd

1 rnd etoud b fore her,

hadw't—yali, yalt 1" satd Aurclias, a8 fie des cend-

After Laking a little of the medicine preserib-

§ commande—=wiil you nos?" she asked, kindly.

4 weeks had zone by since they had there, ns oth-
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tresses which hung down upon her shoulders,
shouk them out, aud lnaghed wildiy,  Then, in
a low, wild touwe, sbhe enuy, or chonted, these
words :
“ Fire! fire ! fira ! belfry and epire,
All in a flame !
Fire! fire! fire ! palace and cot,
Kindled ia shame !
Fire! fire ! five ! sce it leap high,
. Up,up to the sky! :
Fire! fire" flre' the work of the Lord,
©Oh, hark to Hisery '
Fire! fire! fire! sbove and below,
. Their cities shall flame !
Fipe! fice! fire! recorded thejr doon,
Like thelr sio aud sheir shawme !
“ De Lor'! Mare’s Wilson, has de eweet lady
gone out of her senses ! ashed Anvelivs, who
stood at the dvor of thie hut, with several of the

“ No, no, good man!” said Ella, Jooking at
him with a swl, aweet smile, * The Lord has
ent me on o mission. I at the Demon of Fire,
nd ! am to burn and destroy thoae who bave
ebelled  The good need not fear me.”

Dy Lot she's clean done gone wild [ said
Avrelins, with a sigh.,

“ Mayhe not,” snid one of the women., “I've
hearw a prencher-man gny dubﬁsperrirs‘]i\i cotne
and live in human bodies, e called “ent me-
jums. And maybe de poor lady has tarned in-
to a mejunn”

“Come to me-—come,” said Ella, beekoning
with a thin, white hand to Aurelivs.

Tae mulatte stepped forward, shrinkingly,

“Yuu'H obey me when T spesk the Lord's
Dis ehile wiil

That is well. ” But T waet nothing, now. ¥
must rest; when the Lord commumds, I will

t Yes, nissy—be sare I will

Aud the poor girl sank back upon the bed,
her vyes elused, and she secemed Lo drop into
slumber likie an everwearied cluid.

"CHAPTER XIV. -

Two weeks had elapsed since the manly * Vie-
ilance Committes” bud burned Uenry Wilsun's
house, nnd driven him and his wife, furitives for
their lives, from the village where they fur years
hnd earned an hsnorabie livelihood, for a won-
der, reapected amd liked, though poor.  Twe

er bands of ehivalry elsewheres had done, tied
up & poor, tetvter, helpless fumale to o tree, to
1 seonpya the life om hert Talk not o me of
ved barbarians who ream oar Western wilds ;
talk not to me of savazes beyond the sen 3 Jook

fur their pecra—ay, their tenchera in fiendish
{pavagery—upon the suil of the Coneleracy
Twhieh nuks uutional recognition frow oivibzed
¢ Enrope.
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tide of time since the three whom we have nam-
ed biad eseaped from the demons who svught
their lives, aided by thut Providence

. Which shapes our ends, rough-hew them as we will,®

And during oll thig time the famed Commit-
tee had fuiled Lo acquire the least tidings of the
fugitives, tiiough they had searched thie country
arvand for many n mile. But they had been
busy bunting up all those wio were supposed
to have the lenst tendeney toward the Union, .
foreing them not unly to swear to support ths
Confederacy, but alse to give largely towaid the |
the euuse—in trath, atding robbery to oppres- *
gion, Armed and now orgenized aa o military
company, they vanuted loudly of a destre to
meeb and exrerminate the Yankees, aml man
au oppressed citizen® wished that they would
take their departure for the Seat of War. Bu#
the vulinnt tund could not think of geing with-
out their leader, Ghampe, aud his wounds heal-
el but slowly.

There wits another efass that heortily wished
for the absence of the Committee, or, what to
them would be Detter, the coming of the Yan-
kees  'Ihat elass wna eomposed of those whom
General Butler, in his wisdom, named * contra-
bands”. The Committee Look all kinds of lib-
erties with them. A suspicious luek would
bouok one of thom for o fegging. 1t wus Pom-
pey here and Cewsur there, it anything was want<
wd’; and woe te the unfortunate darkey that hea-
itated to obey an erder received from oue of the
Land. How this clisa was aud could be affeet-
el, might better be deseribed in the following
scene than in any other way. .

In an oll, desérted baen, about o hali-mile o¥
“more from the village, nt the hour of midnights
wure collected some vighteen or twenty male ne”
grues. It needed mer the presence of Aurelius
tu tell that the nssemblage was stealthy aud ans
lawful.  The care whieh they had takien to post
sentinels aronnd the barn at n suitable distanee,
Lo give the alarin if any white party opproagh-
wd, snd the gare whicl was taken fo surround
their single lantern Ly their Lodics, ea that lits
light conld not be seen outside the eirc.e, told
that, ag well. ’ ’ ‘

The mulatte, at {the.time which we choose to
tike for jooking in upen this assembly, wad -
frolding forih to an enger and slmost breathleed
audicnee, in the following manner ;

9 Bradder darkeva!! aaid le. “ De good thne
iz n comin’, peld it is nigh by, ot dat.  De Dress-
ed Lor' is agoin’ to lend us niggers a helpin’~
hand. De folks from de Notf are nyoin’ to
eome down here wid their ships, and big gung;
and millions of sogers, and dey'll tan oot de
white trash dnt’s buen a, liekin'de lives out of
s ever ginge we ann ‘member!™ '

« Bress de Lor 1" ¢jaculated the most of his
anditory. .

_Two weeks had been borne along upon the

« $3ut while de Lor' helps de poor nigger, it
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lsn’h for us fo foll our srms and do anfiin'!
No, brudidera ! we niust hielp onrselves !

“Dat’s a fae'!” swd an old, white-hended
i, whose sen1s and brands told that be bad
sy hinni times. .

“Aud Lein' told what we must do te liclp
ourscives, il's time we was a Jdoin' it. ¥ 8 pose
you'd like to know what dut is, and who told
me? Look dar!™

Arul the malatte pointed to a figure which
scemed suddenly to lhave risen from the earid,
which now, enveloped in o balo of light, steod
pear the cutranee of the Lara, It was that of
a wowan, pale, with great, giaring eyes, nnd
hair as whiie ag her face. ’

“ Asperrit? a sperrit I eried the negroes, in
terror.

“¥es; o sperrit sent to tell ng what to do!
Don't move nor speak, but listen ¥* gaid Aure-
Lius.

With hands upraised, the figure chanted, in a
low, musical tone:

“Fire! fire! fira?! Tot the flame rise high

From palace and eot!
Fire! fire! fire! kindle it wide
Aud hinder it pot!
Let the villages smeke—the cities are doomed °
Fire ! fire! fire ! it melteth the cliain
That bindeth the siuve
Fireg! fire? flve! kindle it fast—
Whie, Wide speed its waye '

The chant eensed, and the chanter seemed
to sink nway into darkuess for, in v moment,
she venished from the sight of Lhe awe strichen
slaves. :

“ Dat's de word, brodders ! said Awrelins.
*You've hewrd it. De way fur us to be free s
to helpide Lo’ in s work of punighin® dem
dat has offended Him, De spernt a0 dat vil-
Iages must smaoke and eitics wust flame—dat
fire would melt de chain dat bonnd Jo slave.
Now, dut iv a3 plain as dub posanm-fat is grease.
Let dut viilage down dere smell fire from cb-
bery corner, to-morrow night. And in less lin
a week, vouldl Diear de wiite fulks tell abont
Clarieston being burnt elean up. Miand what
I tell vou. It not for me to deeebe von!
Youwve seen and heard for yourselves. “And
I'NJW,.'JTIII‘(L'I‘H, it's tie we ‘Jonrned,  Tf de vil.
lage is afire to-morrow night, von shal! see an-
odder gixht to prove dat T spedk detrofe,  Yon
ehali se¢ o great big balt ob fire go up in e
sky, and lang right ober your leads. 8o de
gperrit told me.  Now lLuery off to gqunrters,
apd mind dat Je patrol don't cateh any ob you,”

A less than a minute, the barh wna vi-
ennt.  Aurcling was the Tast but one to leave 1t
When he w s satisfied that all the darkeys were
gone, o said:

“ All’s elear, now, Missy Elin; de sooner we
got hack to de awamp, de bsiter, Dis eokd
niglit-nir won't do yon no good,"

ber forw enveloped in 2 lapge mantlo,

Ella ¥
“ Yes, Aurelins: you obeyed me well and
you shall be rewarded e good time,”

1 dow’t wanut nothiog cise to do.”
* You are very goud, Anrelivs,

We will go
baelk now.

cotue to us, i wu stay mueh longer.” ?
Walk zight nfter !

* Yo#, Missy Llla. dis way.
e, aud step heerful”
CITAPTER XV.
An hour later, Klla Adams and her guide en-

gaged in what might have appeared 1o be ¢hild-
fsh amusement, it it had not some scrivns ob-
Jeat in view. They were engaged in pasting to-
gether n ghantity of newspapers, whieh, when

der Longhs, edusing it to assome the shape of a
balloun, which it was—derigned to be vigvated

nited benenth its open mouth,

I'm overy glad yow've eome, Miss Els,” said
Wiison, ns she entered. 1 began to feel dubi-
ous, aleaid those infernal heathen had got hold
of you nguin.  We've got this concera almost
done. Do you think b will do # ’

“ I have no denbt it will,” veplied Ella, with
a st smile. 16 will be expoeted to morrow
night, and it must not be a failure.  After it is
dired in the sum, bo-morrew, we will try 15,
 Plesse, Missy Elia, what's dat co:mboberg-
tien tor ¥ asked Avnrelias, who had lLeen liter-
ally in a brown »tudy for some time, as Lie stood
louking at the curivus globe.

“ Yuu recolleer thas 1 tofd those people tha
they wuuld see a Lail of fire tras crsing the sky
to-morrow night, do yon nor 27

“ Yo, Missy Eila, 1 'members dat.”

* Well, this bulloen will enrry the ball of firve

over Lheir neads, whiel will prove (o them Lliat

we spoke the trurh.”

* What, Misey Elin! dat paper fixin earry

fire up in de gky.”

“Yes, Aurelius. You know that I never

sprak u fafseliood.  Tn large ballvons, made of

silk, people go up eloar out of sight, among the

clowie, 11 the P}ul'zhern country that I eame

from.”
“ De Lor'! Well, dey might go for all dis
chile. My Jaok-out tree'is high ennngl for dis

% It will not hurt me, Aureling, T am shicl-
¢d frum above” said Eiln Adums, in 2 qu.et

.

body.  Wonder what folkses want o o away
up dur? B'pose dey want to see what liebben

| tone, as she stepped from Lekind ¢he barn-door,

“Did I talic to dem darkeys right, Missy

De Lo’ Missy Eila! dow' tallk of rewardin’ :
dis chile for anything dat hie -loes fur you. 1t
makes nre so happy to de any thing foryou, dat @

M. Wilsun will Le afeaid Lorm Lus J

tered the but, on the island, where we (nst saw |
Huarry Wilson and Debly. They were up, even |
at that hour of the night, and very busily en- |

suited, they deew ever a frtee made from slen-

b)_' the heated air which a bail or two of eandle~ ©
wick, soaked in spirits, would produce, wheu ig-

nigrer to perspire Lo, afore de beeff is out of his
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fsuevde of, el ?  anh, yali! Dis chile is will-
b’ to wait tilt de Jaddeorob Faibh dat e hearn a
preachor talik aboul, is set up Tor him, afore he
teivs snch tall cimbin?®, with notha’ for o foot-
hatd 1”7 '

[ am so;ry to Keep you and your good wife
up so lage,” said Kliate Wilson,

(M, never nund us, Miss Ella. We conldn't
have slept if we had laid down, kaowing that
yorwere in the way of danger. By the way, Migs
iZeia, when de you think we eau gut away from
nepg 9 ' .
. “In a very-few days,” rveplied Kila.  #I ir-
weind first to go to Clharleston, with Aurelius ;
perhaps taking Loxanna with me. . While Tam
there, I ean learn wheve the Nurthern armies
are, and how tu shape onr future steps. 1 will
aid you to cseajie assoon ns it is safely possible.’

“You will go with us®

Ella smiled aadly, and shook hier head.

“ I have a mission to fuliiil,” sheenid, © Many
a weary mite must iny feeb wander over before
they press the free suil of the Nortd, if they
ever do. -1 am nspirit of desolation. Where [
go, flames must rise and sioke must durken
the skies, My Lund must weaken Lhe strength
of the wicked. Ami L must not be hindered.
Woe to whomsoever staudeth in my path.

. Blessad be thuse that help me !

* gand, Anrelios, proudly.

Y Dat means e, X
«1 is de right hand of Bissy By, inde goud
work. Dis nigrer has been noboddy all Lis ufe
but now lie i3 sumebuddy,  Yab{ yah !

** Your works will be apt to throw seme light
aver the country,” said Wilson, with a laogh.

“ Fah! yah 17 laeghed Auceligs.  “1 reck-
on dey wiil dat. 1 &' pret dere’ll be a gran’
‘lovmination to-morrew night. Reckon Massa
Champe'td find de tabern rayther warn quar-
tors. Put him in mind ob whaut iic may s'pee’
in de worl’ to cowe. Yal! sali! ke cant
earry no raw-lide down dero wil i, "ecpo'n’
de raw hisicon hig own baek!”

The handiwork of Mes Wiison and Ella had
made the httle hob in whieh they dwelt look
quite gomfortable. Two rovma had been par-
titioned off with Diankets, und the plice so
clennad up, that it Juoked the more inhubitable
than it had wien they fivst eame under its roof.
Havoral new aruictes of furuiture, such as a
table, ehuirs, o hanging cupbonrd, ete., hnd been
made by Mr. Wilson, showing. that the old
adage “ neecgssity is the mother of invention™,
has weight st sl pluees. :

Comfortable beds bal been made, alko, for
the veenpants of Lhat building. whe were only
Bin ane the Wilsons, lor Aurclice had built
himseif o wigwam elose beside it, which suited
hew very well, .

CHAPTER XVL
“ Bel the demks ou your next game, boys.
Tivt the drinks sud evunt we in.”
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Tlese words were uttered by the redoubta-
Lle Mr. Clhinmpe, as lie sat in his roen, in the
village tavern, overlooking a purty of iiis gom-
rades, who were engaged in & gane of cards.

Mr. Clhinmpe was propped up by pillows in a
eomfurtable arm-chauir, with a servant close at
hand, who, when ordered, raised a glass of tod-
dy tu his lips, first removing therefrom a pipe
whicl lie amoked when not diinking.

“ You kvow I'd take a hand, if 1 had & hand
that could hobd the eards,” continued the wil-
lain, *“ But I'lt have to be contented with work-
ity head.work for a few weeks yet. Cuiwe the
luck! Here are my erders to Charleston,
where I know that P’'m wanted. I expect Beau-
regard wants me on his staff, in the place of
Wigtall, who ean’t ride!

“ Why can't Wiggy ride 77 asked ono of the
party.

“lle ean’t carry his grog! When le gots
tight, and that is ¢very Lime e gets a chanee,
e kisses his mothier ewth,  I've seen him so
tight, at the okl = Inn", at Nashville, that ho
thought he was the man of tle moon, nad all
nights would be dark, if he kept on smiling.
And so he kept up a genersl illuination a3
long s he could open s hps to swallew.™
“He's great on vuchre, isu't he ¥ nsked oma
of the party. .

" No+ he's-belter on brag!" said Champe.
“But hurry up your gawme, boys, my toddy is
most out, and £ve » thuasty throat, now.”

“ What's that? Trocs thie moon rise ng early
as this ¥ asked ene of the party, observing, a
strong light ehining in at the window.

He wos answered from outside; for the ery
of * Fire! fire I was heard rising in every di-
rection in the village. .

“ Dou't leave your eards, boys, there's folks
enough in the viliage to put out their own five I”
cried Obampo, * It's wost likely that gome
Union erib has got alive, by spontancens com-
bustieni” -

«D——n the firo! It wen't bother ust”
langhed ore of the card-party,  ** Boy, go down
for fresh liguors alt roun., and if the lire comes
very close to this house, tell them' to lct us
know tinte enough to meve our baggage !

“ Yes, baggage, That makes me laugh right
ont, Mister Sullivan,” said the bulky Murreay,
who, though too mueh under the weather to
enjoy the cards, could indulge in the plensure:
of looking on, and * counting in” for liquors.
“ I belave ye've got one dirty alirt, and that's
on yer baek; and two packs of carde, and
they're in yer pocket—marked for advantage ab
that I” y .

“I've got a brace of revolvers and n'loven-
inch bowie, ye red-mouthed gray-back!" eaid
the other, with a scowl,

+ Divil 4 bit o’ gray-bask ia there to me, now ™
growled Me, Murray. ¢ Faith, 1'm.as raw a8 aa.
oyster in the shelil™
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4 Ruwer than you were when you first eame
over?’ usned the other.

* Be Jippers, the one that took me for n raw
‘un, then, might bave found a shilalab in my
fist 1" said Murray.

“I'll baek the boarkers against all your shila-
Jahs,” said tlie first. “'They Lite whenever they
speak.”

P Divil take "em—thnt's so [ said the Celt.

* Gumplemens, dere's mor'n twenty bouses
al] afire, and de Inndlord says Le's got no time
to mix liquer, now ! eried the boy whom they
Liad acut tur biquor, rushing into the reow iva
hurry,

*“The divil! I ghould think we'd had fire
enough ! cried Murray,

“The village is all ablaze 1" cried one of the
Commitiee, looking from the window, “The
earsed niggers must have done this I

“ Dan't leave me, boys I” said Chamype, tarn-
ing pale. *lemember that 1 ean’t help my-
self”

“You've got your legs left, cap'n, and I be-
lieve you'd bLetter be wither usin’ them, for I
emell tire mighty close ! cried Murray.

The alarm now spread nearer and nearer, and
louder aud louder. The wind was blowing a
gale, and the flames flew from house to huues
with Jighining rapidity. The inmates of the
tavern liad to fly from the hiouse, fur it was on
fire in nfew moments after the general alarm.
The inhabitanta of the village had but littie
time to save cither closhing or furnitnre, but
had to rush to the open fields for protection
from the seorching flames.

There, collegted in n erowd, men, women and
chiliren, new homeless, Josked in terror on the
destroying flames ; some weeping, others cnrs.
ing over their losses, nnd all wondering how
such o gudden and genceal conflagration eouid
have oveurred.  For, az yet, no one could tell
how or where the fire eommenced,

Swldenly a howt of terror arose from among
agroup of ** conlrabands”, who, looking wp fow-
ard the sky, saw what appeared to be a binz-
ing lall of fire, sweeping rapidly along ever
thelr hieads,

“ e gracious Lor' [ Dedav ob judgment am
8 eomin’ I shiouted one,  * Dere goes de anged
wid fire in his mouf!”

The whites, too, looked np in terror at the
strange amd supernntaral sight,

“ Ll like to kuow what it wanes,” said Muar-
ray, m o lroarse whisper to Champe. I

“How'l] we get there?”" asked one of the
party. '

“ Press the first teams wa can find. That’a
the rule nuw. The man who oljects to letting
his team go is a eursed Univuist, and Las ne
Lusiness to own a tewn.”

“Them's the prineiples!  Yurrah for the
Secesli ! sliouted the rest of the Committee.

But there was no rejoicing cheer among the
homeless villagers, Downenst and sullen, the
most ol thew Jucked npou that very Vigilance
Committee a8 having been the canse, directly
or indircetly, of their irrctrievalle misfortune ;
and it was with undisgiuged plensure that they
heard they were to De gelioved of their eom-
pany by their intenaed departure for Charles-
tun. . :

leave the Luraing village to send its tribute of
grtwke and flame skyward, aud look over to the
islamd in Ketoge Swamp,

Wilon and Aureling had elimbed up Lo their
leok-out post, souwe tine before there was o gign
of the conflageation in the village. :

“Don’t you think the boys will get seared,
and back out, afier all ¥’ ashed Wilson of the
muiatto. .

* N, sah ! dere is niggera dere dat is true
erit.  The del.bit has been licked into %em, a8 it
bms been iuto me, aid 1 know dat dey won't
fluel.  Busides, dey ] be afraid to,  Missy, wid
hier fireworks on, dul look so drfiil like a sper-
rit Jdat geein” was all ob belebin® wid ’em. Dat
willage "Il burn, jest as sure s dat de sun will
rise toemorrow. Lt isu’t hardly time yeb.”

Wilgon gaid no mare, but wusted another half
Im'“lr, when Ella Adams, apenking from below,
sl

“ Tt is the hrour of twelve,
has conme I™

“ And golly | Missy Elle, dere goca de blazes,
One—two—{free~—fifiy. Golly.dem niggers hae
wone and went, vt Jdone it!  See de Linze—sges
it ren I 1 reehon, Muars’e Wilsun, you get some
saxyfuslivin, now, for what dey done gone and
dud 1o you" .

“The village s on firo in more than twenty
places,” sand Wi'sun, with glee, * There's ons
gecessinn nest gcorched ont!  But, Aurelius,
we'le bo wanted beluw, now,  Our balloon must
be ot resdy—hnrey dowa

In a few momments Wilson and Aurelius were
down, nl now the paper bailoon was brought

The time of doom

afraidd it'H be afther rainin’ ot wather, next, 1’

wish I wog safe back in ould Ircland nag'in' n
trottin’ in me native bogs er a diggin' fur Lh.
perinties to fude myselfon,”

‘“We bad better start for Charleston,” said
Cliampe.  “Vhere's no plice hese for us, now.,
I'm beund for that city, st any rate, and sli the
boys thut want good Lertha ju the C, 8, A., hao

|

beller ome long ™ {

ok, anl wlile the two mon Leld it, Miss Filla
placed the spirit-suturated bails fn the wire
fro-ne buneath ita mooth, and ignited them.

In a very shovt Litke Mr. Wilson aud Anrelins

Uhad no wenehit to gnstiuin, but had te hiold on to
the cotda which had teen provided to keep the -

balloouw siewn until the time arrived to let it
tpeeal wpward on its tiery mossion toward the
skcy.

Au it pulled and tegged, like a living thing,

Speaking of departure, we will, for 8 moment

“alt dat missy want to kuow, De niggers and

© the 8.y, which told that those whoe had wronged

~ told Rox:na, he had no news that wouald “spuil

ELLA ADAMS; OR, THE DEMON OF FIRE. 2

at its cords, Aurelius, who had never geen such
o thing before, bugan to et seared.

“Golly ! bow i pulls, Mars't Wilson V" said
he. &l a'most takes dis cinld off his feet. I
wouldn's be hitelied to it dur poffin', and ail de
worl’ begides.”

“ Let o the cords!” said Eijla.

Wiison and the mulatto did sv, and the bal-
foon shut wp into the air, as swifily s an ar-
row scut from a bow. -

In an instaut it was far above the tree-tops,
and suiling, with it3 werrd blaze, swittly over
the doomed village. - )

Aurciius ani [ns eolored companions Jeoked
up ab it in speechiess wonder ; not one of them
uttered a word until it bad venished away in
the distanee, even beyoud the red glare  ‘he
burning vilkage. )

Then the muolutto spoke : .

“ Misay iln, if [ deln’t feel sure dat dere was
a heap of angel sbous you, L'd be afiuiid to sta
where yonis. I nebber sved or hiearn tell o
de lites ob dabatore.  De darkeys dat was waro-
el ob dis, last nigiit, will be clean gone, and ob-
fastacabe.” )

“ You wiil see tnore to surprise you yet, Aur-
elins,™ said Kila, with ler uzual sad ssule,
“Cannot yeu now dizsuise yourself and go out
and see how the people bear this ealamity, and
eapecially wiat LLu tamoens Vigilange Cowmmit-
tee think of it?”

¢ Yes, missy ; dis chile was just agoin’ fo ask
if he mizhin't doit. 1’ g wou tix myself. 10
make mysell so Llaek dat de dark will be bright’
whepe 1 vreep, and den 1 guess [ ean find out

white folks will be so skeerey, to-gight, dat dey
wou't sk whe's who, I rechmic Yah! yati]?
Aund Aurelins hastened to deepen liis eolor
and to Jisguise his usual appearance ns mueh a3
possible.
Meantime, Ella, with a qutet look of satisfac-
tion, watehed the ved wilare of fire reflected npon

her 8y deeply must feel the tide of their evil
ebbing back upon their ewn sand, now. ‘

CITAPTER XVII )

When Aurelins returned. ab nenr day-dawn,
from lus trip of eapinl, hie finsnd that nll were
paleep wpon the island, except the fuithful Rox-
ans, who ever in his ahsence kept an armed
watel ab tie only place where a person eoming
from the village diveetion eond] reneh the is-
jand,  On lenning that Miss Elln had gone to
rost, Aurelios deeided not to disturb her until
n.ber slie woke narneally from sleep; fur, as he

by leeping u little while™,
* How daes de folks feel ont dere, now #* ask-
ul Roxana,
“ A lic Je bit conler dan dey did 4 while agn,

de fire has a'most burn itselfl out. But some of
'em did cuss awiul ! 1t a’most woke me Bhake
to hear "emi ; aud You know L've been unsed to
cussin’ all wmy born days ¥
“Did yuu see dut willain who. tried to whip
poor Missy Klla ¥ :
“Yes, 1 did ; and I run ag’in’ his.sore arms a
purpose, awl got off afore he kuuw’d who done
1. Him and his gane was awlul mad.. Al
deir whisky went and got burat up, Dey is off
fur Charleston by de break of day. Aud to-
morrow night, &'pee’ we'll have tu make room
for some wore Loarders, Dey is talkin' about
hangin' s;ne poor niggers for setlin’ fire to de
liousea ; but dey can't prove dey did it.  If dey
say dey will, we must save de niggers if we
can!”
« Bart'in, 'Reline — sarl’ic we must; and I
reckon Missy Jiiuwill help us do dut. T do be-
Febe she ean do jest what she likes, sinee she
done went and’'sent Jdat fire up to de sky. We
goor ignurawus niggers nebbur cuuld huve done
ne."”
% No, indeed ! said- Aurelins. “ But yowd
belter go and tnru in, Boxyauua, my denr. An

hour's sleep is better dan nonr, and iv'll be all

ob dat afvre Je white folls is np.”

“ Dnt's so-—Ile mornin’ stor is jest a peepin’
up ober de trees. Buk isu't you ngein' Lo tum-
ble down for sleep, "Reliug ¥

* Yes, Roxynuner, after 1 take n little drop o’
somethin® warny, to take de swamp-gmell off
my stomach,  Nebber you mind me, chile, but
gu 'long, aud dis nigger will eirgumamberlate
‘hout mght, L reckon.”

“ Ope t'ing, nfors I go, *Reling,” said Roxana,
“Do you kuuvw when Missy Hila is goin' te
Charleston 77 .
 Right nway now, I reckon,” anid Aureliva.
“I've got de boat ready, aivd perwisivng in it.
You is to go leng, you know ¥7

© Yeg—slic todd me dat, T lived ders so Jon
dat T kuows a heap o darkegs, and I ean fin
plenty o' hidin'-plnces for us all. Clnrleston
38 a niee place, sumctimes!  Lots o® dey goods
‘dere.  Bub nigwer mus'n’y be outb arler dark, or
dere’s de puard-house and de cow-hide.”

« Maybe Jey'H get loominated like de village,
sfore goon,” sl Aurclins. with a Jaugh, ae be
went to hig litkle wigwam, while Roxaun sought
her bed in another hut.

Tha sun had rizen sbove the tree-tops before
the Wilsuns or Elln Adums awoke from fhe
deep sleep Which leng watehes nud thrown up-
on their senses, When they did an, and cnme
out to taste the morning mr, they heard An-
velius singing one of his deoll songs, o8 light
and choerful as if ha never had been deprived
of the rest whichh Natare requires. The song,
though not guite up to Bryant's, may, as a

I reckon,” said Aurclivg, with ¢ lnagh.. ¢ ’Cause

plantation mclody, be worth trabscribing. Se
here it is: ‘ . .
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** e Lor’ make de grape grow,
De Lo piant de viue—
Dt o for e winte fulis,
For dey wrink de wine,
Wy who dahi ¥
Wie duh—say ! -
* De Tor” make de corn grow,
De nigirer use de hoe
De *suller make de whisky
Daide nigger iub so !
On, who dah ¢
Wi dale —suy 1
" Debhil make de raw Lide—
His sons use him dea ;
Dey score e nigger's back
Wid ’tevscure and ten' !
Oty whe dabi !
Who duh—any 1

“ Qu, who make de wheat four,
De nigges doesu’s know ;
But he waker de corn-cake,
Aond coak him oo a e,
Uiz, whoduh !
Whe dati—say !
* When de clowls graw so black,
Awd de rain comes down,
De obherseer be leave,
Aud de miy iz in town,
i1, whio dah!
Who dahi—say !
% And we pray for de rain
Wihen dere's burd work 1o do,
And we pray forde sun
Wuen de long week’s Urough,
Ul whadals !
Who dali—az7!
* For Sunday is de time
Dot du possum climb a gum,
Aud den we cateh de coon
A suckin® ob his thumb *
Oh, who dah?
Wlio dah—say 1

“Yon're musical this morning, Aurelius!”
aaid Wilson, lan hing,

“Bomethin' Jdut way, eah,” sail Aurelius,
grimning. * When I lear de bird a singin’,ani
and de squirrel a cheeping, an' de breeze a
whistlin®, I feel like Jinin”in, even if I isn't
c'zackly in tune”

“ i you get anod news for we, last night

“Yes, sal,  Dem raseally Vigilinens Com-
miltee is agnin® to leave,  Dere's ho more whis-
ky left in de neizhilirhood, and dey™d be starv-
¢d out in a day wiigut it.”

“Wlhore du they go to?” asked Ella, step-
ping forward.

“To Charlestown, Misay Ella-right off dis
berry morning. af de break of day, 1 heara
dat debbil Champe gib lim orders.”

“How do they gn?? N

“In de first plinter's wagone dab dey find.
Doy nrean to take em whether de planter like
it or nat.”

“Goed! A rebellion which regards norvights
-—not even {hose of ite fricnds—mnst be short-
lived! 1low do the villagers feel 27

% Drefful sore, miesvy. Dem dat was insure
de gorest of a1l forsley all insnre’ in de Norf.
Da iandlord a'most ery ever Lis whisky, Il

lose twenty barre] oll eorn, and none nearer,
now, dan Chacleston.”’

“Make afl ready for one visit to Charleston,
to-night,” continael LHa, » We ean resch
there before daylight in the Loat—ean wo not

“Yes, missy. Mpuse we stark afore twelve
o'eloek ut night. 15 ehife eau row dere in four
or five hour,” :

“Then we will start at twelve, or oven oar-
L. You haveplenty of provisions here to lagh
Mr. Wilson and the people nutil we return, I
hope # )

** Yes, misay, if we isn't gone more’n two
weeks. Deres plenty of baw and baeon ; and
den de pofatoes, amd green eorn, and squash,
and beans, and melons, vught o help a good
deal.” )

“ You nced not fear for our comfort,” snid

Wilson. * Qur fuars will be for vour saleby.”
. “Have no fears for me. 1 will be proteoted
in my mission,” 8.1 Ella, with the sume sad
but weet smile which was now a peentiarity
with ber. < Ishall not expose mysell or those
with me unneeessarily.  § sholl not fall juto
the Liands of those wha are alike the encmics of
Guoid and freedom. Not Tob, at lenst; though
in time I may perizh ol their bands. Wit is
written abeve, may not be altered below,  You
must remain here in quict salety, and in o few
days you will elther see nie or hear from me.
When yon see the sky in the crst red at mid-
night, yom may know that [ aan at werk.”

“ Every night wit) find me perelied wpon the
look-out Lree,” said Wilson,

Y De brekfus all dene realy, mare’rs and
misguses,” suid Roxaun, approaching. Ise got
niee boe-eake, an’ erws, au’ bacon, an' salad, an’
cold ehicken, an’ eutlve.”
“If1 ever heep a hiotel, T must have you for
my eools, Roxann,” snul Mr. Wilsen, langhing.
“ It taken yon te get up niee things.”
“It's all owin' te my bronghten np, Mare's
Wilsen,” satd the pleased woman, [ was al-
waye a house-sarvant, till a fuw days afure I
ron away.  Dey wanteal more hainds o de field,
den, and dey put me dere, couldn't stand de
task, so de vbesseer ho liek me; and den good
Kelius hielp me to yit away from em.  But do
come to eat de lrekfus afere it's all cold, I've
been a tellin® Dinal how elie most cook for you
when I'm dene goue to Charleston.  { reckeon
sheldl do purty well, eonsiderin® she's nebber
had de-chaneea to 'nrn dat dis ehild bhad”
* 8he'ill do the best she ean, withous doubt,
eaid Wilson. “ We're not hard to please.”
And, nccompanied hy his wife and Lila, he
entered the little cabin, where a nice smoking
breakfast waited for them. ‘
CIIAPTER XVIII,
Finding themselves unhounsed, and oven {as An-
relius said), what wus worse, starving fur whisky,

Chawmpe nad bis baud decided to go te Charles-
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ten, where their services were already required { and gave the ervder. For well Tio knew that

on military duty.  As the distaniee by the road
was nearly o day’s drive, and, of course, & most
ineconvenient di-lahee for a lazy wan Lo mareh,
and but few of these patrivtic rebels were the
legitimate owuners of Lorses, means of cohvey-
ance mast be £rund, )

Tiere wng one man among those who hal
been Lumed oné who had. saved three mule
teams with their wagons and harness.  And
though well off before, these teams were now all
that he possessed on carth exeepn the ground
upon which his emouldering DLuildings Lad
stood, and sgue duzen or more hegyues. For
this man Champe sent. i

“We want yoar teanis to earry my party to
Charleston, Mr. Buekner, and you'tl oblige ua
by hiaving “em got ready in n harry

“ 1 eannot spare my leams,” replied Mr.

‘Buekner. © I aeed them to haul my family to

a place of shelter.” .

“Cun't! Did T understand you fo use the
word Yean't’ to me, a Confederate officer, Mr.
Buekner 2

« I said, Mr., or Captain Chantpe, if you like
that appellation any betlery that X eonld not
spare my teaius.” .

*Have you :m_\'lhing more to say, Mr. Buek-
ner? 1 jou bave, IID wait it you arce done,”
said Chawpe, with a sneer.

“ Nulling maore at present,” .

“Phen 11 begin,  We need and must have
your teams.”

« By thanier, you shall not, and there's the
end of-it!" shouted Buekner, in s rage.

A good ways from the end,” suid Chimpe,
with a sneer L have Brigadier-General Beau-
regard's ovders to proeced to Charieston with
my colupany.”’

“Then go—Dlast vou—go I ) ]

“Pan't be in euch a slew, old cockolorum!
Ieor the rest. 1 have alse hia aotherity to
take traneporiation, nnd by Judas! 1 will take
ity 8o, vrder up your teams, or Ill do it for
youl Andif Ilumvetle do i, yow'lt never see a
matle of "em agnin. 17 vou are reported ne work-
ing aganst thie Confederacy, Id rather be one
of yuur mules thon yourself,  Youw'll be lalter-
od ns quick, und stay haltered till you are put
ander grownd 17 .

Buckoer turned pale, not only with rage, but
vexation. Lot he hind seen already tvo many
higi;-h:mde«i outwrges net to know thpg the

leaders of the ** Coufederacy™ weuld stibk at:

nothing Lo earry vut their plans, Bridiivg his
wratin lor the (ime, he said, in o mildor tone :

* Will you enmpensate me for the use of my
teams? ‘Uhis fire bas ruived me.” o

“1f you order up rour teums witliont any
more words, I'll eertify Lo having vsed them in
the Confederate scrviee, and you can appty at
hond-guarteds for eom pensation,” said Champe.

Buekunar, with & sigh, turied to his negrous

might raled instend of right.  Tu truth, wherev-
er the - Confederaey™ 1s in power, right flees
the ground, justice vanishes, und only beesssion
and it minfuna ride the wave, .

1a n ahort time Buckaer's leams were ready,
and Chawpe and Lia gany were on thair way to
Charleston ; and even huomcless us they were,
mony a villager uttered a word of pralfication
ab i depacture of Loe lanless gang who had
for weeks been o euwrse and a terrur o their
ence guict wliec.

CHHAPTER XIX.

The moon had not, isen, bot the night was
clear anl starry when Aurelivs guided Ella
Adamis to the boat which day hidden in n deep
aid elosely-ghudoved bayou in tiee swump, not
far front tie island where the hut stood.  ‘This
bayon eonnceted with the river, but was' so
overhung by thiek-branched ey press-trecs, and
g0 «hatrueted by fallen tiuber that %o bostman-
wouhll over have thonglit to explore it out of
curivsity, and no viher objeet wonkd esll a vie-
flor into'ite The puth, il such ib conld be eall-
ed, was even wore diffieult than that which led
to the island from the other sl But as the
party eatvied Jittlo - Lagyage, they made their
way alung it by enrefully pieting Lheir steps.

SOnly Anrelius and Ruxaun were Lo ageoirpa-
ny Eila to the eity; but Mr. Wilson insisted
upen seeing the peor girl salely as far ns the
bot.  Me bad tricd te indoee her Lo let
him share the danger of the catire trip. DBut
Lila would not listen to this, Fur sho said that
she ouly could earry out her wission, and it
was unuceessary to expose hinm to danger when.
Lic could do no good. It was his daty, she
said, o stay and take care of his faithinl wife.
He had alrendy sulfered wore than envngl on
hier (BElla's) accouut. : .

Atter secing her saluly seated in the eommo-
dions buoat which Aurctius bad procared and
fitied for use, e bade ler favewell and retorn-
cd to the island, -

Muking Eila and the svoman Roxana eroueh
down in the boltom of the Lout, Aure iug ¢om-
meneed pulling b out tliromgh the buyou, by
thie branehes whieh swept dowu elose upon the
gunwales,  After progressing sotne Lime in Uids
wayy ey ewddenly came vab in tho stitl, Liroad
river; abd pew permilting Lis passengers to
assure an upright and wure comioriable posi-
tion, Aurelins took lhis cats aml rapilly pro-
pelled the boat duwn the stream. The hour
was suclt that they were not likely to- moeet with
any other bouts on ther way,

But remaembering that esalion was a jewel
not Lo be despised, the veenpuints of the Loat
kept silence. Roxana made the most nvise alter
slig gob to sleep ; for she snored Itho one of the
Seveti Bleepers.  Amrelios mnde very lititle

uoige with hig, oars; bewmyg wutiled, only the

e ——
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dip in the water could be heard by Ella, a8 re-
ehning ir the stern-shiecls of the Loak, she
watelhwd e stars overhend, of the Inzy elouds
whieh drifted hiere and there athwart the bLlae

of the sky, like fuam-fleeks upon the busom of

the uzure ve nn.

For fuil three hours the boat glided on in
this silunee, pasamg plantations and smaldl vil-
Inges whose people seemod Lo be asleep; for
thongh houses coutd be distinguisbed, no tights
eould be seen,

Ab the eud of this time, Elia told Aureline
that s gould see hghts ahead.  Me rested his
oars, und, sbaimbing up in the bout, Jovked long
and snxivosly down the river. At lust he sd

"l)u.m s cunwsp-fires, Missy Bila; de cump-
fires of sojers alung de riber juet in de edge ob
town, Ve ll go o wavs farder, and den we'll
Iaud where | ean bide de boat,  After Jat we'll
lral plunty wbtime to gu to de plaee where we
musy hnde to-tnerrow, while I see how o+ fand
Fays in de eity.  1ve got o ficst-rute fiicud
where P'uia coin’.  Helw free—hall-3pamard
gnld ball-nigger—yot some money, il 13 mak-
iu hmurc wut of jest suek durkeys us me
ngk.,-{lu };L.lil:“ uu dasger ol bis betraying us?"

* Noogwiesy.  Ie's been sworn by nn obee
wowun ! ile nebber dare to break dal val, ko
way, 1If he did, de debbit would roast his Ludy
alive, and eurry dna sperrit down to de ot
plice, Lo ronzt dere foreober and chber.  And

< e huows bt De obee woman had o dretiel
power! It's a pity she <o e went away I

Anrelins now reaumed (113 vars, and pulied
cantivasiy bat ew.ftly down the river.

Eila watehied thy nghis, whicl grew brighter
and brigher, tutil shie eohd plainiy dasaogusis
that they sere fires, and she euuld see durk
figures Hatiug between ber aad Lhen, st tiues,
and from thie inercased blaze she hoew Lhat
fhiuse swere Lhg ﬁ‘!'ur\.?ﬂ Uf 1ien who Wei'g Ullgilg-
ed ap repleshiog the fal at the tires

Aurchins rowed dowa within nearly a mile of |

these fires, und tien pulling on shere nae
suyail swawi |y, I buided B0 and Roxanm, whom
he gendy awihehal 5 aud theny ngiing them to
retaln where they were o shoret ting, be rowed
the buit te o sale lding-piace in the BWiLtu .
Atier coneeuling 1t, e returaed through the
awiiip Lo e spot where be had lett Kia and
bhe womnn, d, kg np the bundle which
colitulacd gome cinages of elolhing, nsked 1ila
and dlexana Lo fullow Jim 18 fust aad ns still as
they comid.

Golny dareeldy back from the river, he saon
reacind i bevmd Pond wineh lebd towara the e ty
ansk siong Ling e soareied with rajad sieps. Soon
they cntue o buiacs, acutlertng vnes, shuwing
thul they were o the Bubiicbs of the town,
OUnee, Lhearingy the beavy Wratap of men soemd,

l'ered while nn armed patrol passed within o fow
¥yards of them,

After this they met with no interruption, bot
wenb ou antil they were evidenily in the settled -
part of the city. ~Here, turning Trom the Lread
slreet, whieh they had followed fur more than s
mile, iute a narrow alley, they procecded oitly a
few yarde, and baited before’a small aud pain
wooden house. -

IHel‘e,]Altrelina went to n window, and, giving
:i.:‘:hﬁt;.!»e:.]t’ struck acveral light blows upoen

A eingular whistle wns heard in reply.

Aurelius answered with o similar sound, nnd‘
:Lruck the shutter slowly ond distivetly seven

itee.
e A friend’s signal,” said a voice from within. .

But who is that friend ¥”

“1t i3 me—old Mordceai's "Relins, Mars's
Sanchez,” said the mnlatlo.

* Have you the lasl puss-word, TRelina?™ ask-
el the jurson from within, whio was not visible;
for the ehutter was cluscd. '

“De last is de first, Mare'r Sanchez,” said
Aurclins, |

“That js correet. Are you alone ?

“ No, Mars'r Sanchez—got two friends, DBut
by de ouf of de ohec, deyis all vight "

* Then wait a moment, and 1 will open ihe
door, !

“ Yes, sali; but be quiek, for it's a’most de
peep o day, and somebody may be stirein.”
They bad pet Jong Lo wait. . 1o a minute more
the door vpened. and a 1all, slender man, quite
genteelly dressed, opened the door. The light
wnich he hield showed that bis eomplexion was
«l:-_:-k-t|~-t darker, thongh, than that of Aurelioe,
His festures were good, und lus expiression not
unpicasnut. '

Ag Aurelius ssked Miss Eila to pass in, the
reranger evidently saw thut she was o lady, for
he retired o step amd bowed very obsequously,
without speaking, however,

Ella was followed by Lloxana; and Aurclins,
comning last, elosed and bolted the door, showing
that he was not nnnequuinted with the fustenings
of the premi-es.

“Diis is Missy Ella Adams, Mare'r Sanchez, a
persecuted kuly bout whom 11 el you by-
nnud-lry, arler you've put hier in the niecat room
You hab; for she and Roxana, her worna, dere,
and dis_clile, in n'gein’ 1w stay here a day or
two wid you. And dere is o cvuple of yuller
bova to get de marketin® wid.”

The vyea of the Spanined gleamed brightly
upote Lhe two gold picees wliieh Aurcling piaeed
in his Land, and bowing agmn very Jow, Lie said
to Ells-

“ Laly, my house and ol thab is v it is'placed
at your serv ¢e.  Be pleased to tike uosaeat, and
my wife wiil sunn prepare an apartaneut for you!”

Auvrchias horo d biwem under the shelter of
8 lneadly oraige-nedge, wnd there they cow-)
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Leaving the light upon a lable, Sanolcz left
the roons.

T
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Ella was surprised to sce that it was well, al-
most elegnntly, furnished. Upona eentre-table
thera were numerous books—it guitar-cnse and
pisne eccupled vne sde of the smnll room—a
large gili-rumed pier-glass fronted her, aud the
two front windows were eurtained with damask,
The chairs were of maliogany, with brocade-cover
baecks and boltoms-—a marble-topped side-board
was covered with fue glass whre—ihe carpets
were vieh and fine.

“ What bosiness does Mr, Sanchez follow,
Aurelina¥” aghed Elfy,

“He keeps a shop down-town ; bub den’t ax
me no wore, Missy Elta, please. He'a n good
man o us poor niggers dat sees trouble, and I
ean trost nn.  He uneedn’t know our business
widout you wish'!”

T | said no more. Sanchez cnme in soon
sfter to auncunce that a room waz ready for
Ler. To his astonishment she thanked him in
pure Castillian, : :

# You ar- asquainted with the Ianguage of my
fatlierland,” he sail, in the same tongue.  * You
speak like a Spanish lady; Lut you are nob
oue ¥’ :

« “No; I am frem the North of the United
States,” she replied,

“Al! Now I anderstand why Aurelius said
that you were persecated,” said he, ¢ DBut you
sre safe heve. L am not aSeeessionist.  But how
is it that yon speak my language so perfuotly ¥

# I gpuk it, and Frencl ns well,” roplied Ella,
“ heenuse 1 have staldicd and tanght both Jan-
guages. I have had el practies for voe of
my nge” .

“My wife and daughter both apeak Spanish,
and will, if peemitted, be delight-d Lo enlertain
vou as well us they are able, after yoa have
taken rest,” suil Sanehez, politely.

His wife bhow entered the room, and being in-
troducet to 1ila, offered to show Lierto a ruotn
for it wes evilent that she greatiy needed rest,

After they had gons, Sanchez opened the
lower pars of s siduboard, and taking theve-
from. a deeanter of heandy, he pleced 1t and a
couple of ghsses un the table, and metioning
Aurelius 1o til a gluss, he sented himself to
Bear what the mulatto Lad to say, wisely eon-
eluding that the bramly wonld tend to loosen
the hinges of sunversiion. '

What that eoversation was we will not say
at present, hud feave the two gentlemen of mix-
ad calors to en] ¥ both their talk agd liguor in
private, as genlivmen shoull,

Meanwhile, we wilt open another elinpter, fear-
ing, nuless we d o, that Me. Champe may e lost
sight of iw the dirhness of his own raseality.

CHAPTER XX. :
Brigadier-Genernl Beaaregard, for o very small

Man, wille @ most nuexeeptionahble and enrefally-’

entirely negleet him in a talo of the Rebellion,

our story. To deseribe him any farther is nn-
necessary, for if any of onr Now York readers
wish 1o see Lis pieture, they will find it in the
celebrated Police Gallery ia the Dutective De-
partment of that eity.

e was busy in lus office—or, I sheuld say,
at “heml-guarterg”’, on the very morning that
Ella Adams and her eseort arrived in Charles-
ton.  Lut it was some Lours ITuter—at least ten
o'clock in the forenocon of thatday.

While the rebel general was busy over some
papers which had been handed io him by a
sceretary, an orderly entered; and afier giving
the usua! military salute, anid: -

@ A Qaptain Champe, of the Bouth Carolina,
Volunteers, wishes to sec the general.”
#Champe — Champe? Who s he?” asked
Beanregard of an aid that eat near him,

zealous ns tho President of a Vigilanee Com-
mitlee up in the Rivettrille rogion.” replied the

keea and shot othera. Ilis band ovganized in-
to n military eompany, aud he has been com-
missionel a captain

“Well, T suppose I must see him!” sa'd the
general, rather jwpaticutly. *Show bhim in,
orderiy.” . '

The soldier again saluted, furned ou Lhe pivot
of lus hecl, and lett the room.

In u fuw moments Champe entered. Both
arms splintered and hung o slings, informed
the genoral for the first tine Lhat the applicant
for an interview was wounded, nud so hielpless
that e evuld not even remwve the milary cap
which he wore over his nueombed hair,

“ You seein o have boen in an engngement,
captain?  1lus tbere boen fighting up jn Rhett-
ville ¥ - .
“Yes, general—fighting and burning foo.
There w re some cursed Unionists and Yanlkees
there. I fu-t o dozen men in dislodging ‘em,
and am esippled in both wings wysceif. But
'l be able o do daty in a few wecks, . The
waorst news is, that the whole villuge was burn-
ed down night before last.” | :

Ry whom 27 asked the general, without &
change of count nanee.

«The Lord only knows. The fire was started
in the night: no enc appears to know how or
where.  1half the village was on firo when the
alnrm wns given, and n raje blowing ab the litne
swept the flumes vver the rest su swittly that
the people Lud barcly time bv cseape with their
lives.”

aaid the general, sternly. <1 hear of more
tires lately than aceident conld occosion. Ie
your comypuny in the eity, captain ®

“ Yos, airl”

eultivated - monstache, having made su mueh
neige in the world, it would be unpardenable to

“ Quartered yet I

even if lie did not form n port and a portion of

« Afellow from Tenncssee thatlias been very

aid.  © Ue sud his gang have hung some Yon-

o/

«hese inoendiaries must bo looked after,”
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* No, gir; we arvived too late last mgnt to
report, and a-¢ stopdng arcumxl,”

“8ee that Caplain Chmmpe's company is
properly quariered anl attended to Ly the eom-
missary,” sabd the general to an abl,

Chamrpe was not a smart man, but lie knew
cnough to be aware that bis interview with the
general was over.  And rising, with an awhward
bow, Lie tuined and took bis departure in cvm-
pany with the aid.

T do ot Dike thnt man ! muttered the gen-
eral, when Champe was gone. “The Great
Maker of men olten writes their eharaeters upon
their faees. I I ean read character, that mnan
13 2 wixtore of the Hiar and thicf, with Lardly
cnosygh courage to be fit for anytihing v either
line. " This businesz forces one intu strange
company. DBub I must hinve this Rhetiville mat-
ter inquired inte.  Suel firea look like she nota
of digeuntented eitizens, or the shaves have been
tampered with, and persuaded to five their mas-
ters’ propirty, A wmore striet surveillance is
needed, and Lhrongh it we may learn the eause
of thia new danger, und, perhaps, how to avoid
it. New and more strngent rates enfurced in
this city will prevent the misfortune here. No
one, white or Liaek, but an enrotled soldier on
duty must be permitted in she streets afier dark
withont a pass from theee head-quarters!™

And the general rang a bell. A secrctary
eame to aanswer the ealy anl was told to wrile
out the order which Lhe general Lad just evu-
eluded to issue.

CITAPTER XXIL

“ITare vou scen the ginral, eap'n der?”
asked Mr. Murray, when Champe, atter his brief
interview with Bonureward, catered the luw tuv-

ern where lie tiul et ost of his eumpany.

©To be sure T have!” gand Champe, with rn
sir of importanee.  * You Jdun't think he'd keep
A man of wF position waiting—do you ¥

Dt e ek after awe, enp'n, dear¥” contin-
ued Mureay.

*After son?  What do you suprpose he knowa
about yout" usked Champe; and he ordered the
bar-kevper to sugar 2 ghss of old Buourbon for
hit.

“What is it he knows about me ¥ eried Mur-
eay, o high dwlzeon, *Sare I don't know
what e sdues know.  Bat Tknow what he enght
to know! 1o enght to kaow that ['ve fougit,
bled. and died for wy adupted country, be Jip-
pera! e onght to huow that I've gune thraugh
fire nnd water for Lim and the rest o’ the blaek-
gunrnia that begradue me the whisky I drink.

fe ouglht to Kuow that the skin of me hos been
peefed off hihe that of & Wiled pertatie, Le jip-
pers!’

Theia eally of Mneray's bronght out 8 roar of
Inughter teom the erowd, nid s many invita-
tions to drink as the lrishann could wel attend

“The genoral has ordéred qoarlers for our
ecompany, hoya!” continued Champe,

Y Quarters, is iL?  Bless his soul I eried Mur-
ray. “IU's so long since I've scen a quarter,
Lthit T Lelave I wounldn't know tlie fnee of one,
Did you briug a speeimen with yez, cap'n ¥7

* Quartera for us to live in, you foul I said
Chawpe, thinkiag that Mureay was making
game of Lim, :

“Quarters to Jive in!” snid Marray, in evi-
denb disgust.  * o jippers 1'd rather” have the
quarters Lo live on ! o the divil wid shin-plas-
ter moncy says It

And Me. Murray went in fur the drinks.

Clmm\lc, aided by a “contraband”, who lift-
ed the g
ed Bourbon, nad then told lLia listeners o long
story about bis interview witlh Beaaregard, the
most of Lis story as false as his own treneler-
ons hieart. 1le eoneludel by enying that the
general had sent bis firat aid-de-enmp to pick
out execllent guarters for Lthe company, and had

eral to furnish them with plenty of the Dest
provisivns, :

The men lieard this and eheered louly over
the gratifying news. And when Chapé invit-
ed every oug in the house to drink ab Lis ex-
peuse, Liey gave Lim theee rousing cheers,

They dil not know, perhaps, that the money
which jinglad in his pockets then was the pro-
ceeds of poor Br, Bueckner's teams, whieh he
had sold us iis own to a speculator, fur about
half their value.  Even if they hind koown of
tiis finaneial step made by their eaplain, it
wag not at all ‘hkely thnt” they would have

of it8 preeceds npon them.

The * reeciver” always considers Lhe thief as
his best friend,  Alas! that haif of humanity
seem little to care how men et their goid, if
they ean only get o share of it. Suocecss makos
respeetability —or I might, perhaps, wse the
word ‘popu arity” in place of that.  Ilonest
poverty 1a the shablicst, if not the worst of
crintes.  But n truce to moralizing, It has ne
fisting pluce in a tale of the prescut Rebellion.

CHATTER XXII. .

How long Eilu alept in the flae, Yinen-sheeted
and downy bed in which Mes. Sanchez placed
her, she did not kuow, But when she woke,
tive sun was evidently high, for it shone warml
down into the lovely little flower-garden baek of
the house, into which she conid look frum the
window by ber Led-side without rieing. She
witg fond of fowers—~what true woman is not ?—
for they luoked like old friends to her. True,
they woukl fade and dic—ae friends Lhe trovst
do-—but then there is o resurreetion.

Ells had been awake but o few moments,

to.

e e e TR b

when Rexans came in with a feagrant cap of

488 Lo his lipa, now drank off his sugar- .

given o persoanl erder o the commissary-gen-

thettght it out of the way, il Le spent a portion .
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strong coffee, flanked by n tiny ereaw-piteher
and sugar-cup, nll supported ou a silver salver.
This Lreiy Spacish and Freaeh enstom, so re-
viving tu the drowsy scuses, was peeuliavly de-
licious tu LElia.  DPoor girel] it was long. sihee
shie hnd knuwn comfort, not Lo speak of luxury.
Bhe drank the coffice aad sunk back npon lier
pillows ju a womentary reverie—a dream of the
far, fur past, wheo wealth was bers and she
lived ag she wisliod-——when love, yes, love nces-
tled in her hearb. Ib is not for we to tell now
how Lhat wealth took wings—how one ]l;al‘eut
committed enicide rather thun to face hyena
ereditors, and the other died broken-hearted,
leaving her vo struggle for life in the great ocean
of inkwuanity on the mavre raft of a good edu-
eation. It iz not for me tw tell how all thot fed
her love fled from her then, a8 if sbe had been.
ptricken by eontagion. Seme of it may.eome
in hereafier; if it does, the reader will find it
out without any doiibt. .
Fila romained in this reverie but a short time
when o musieal voiee, agcomp mied by a guitar,
reached Lur ear, and as it rose and feil in low,
sweet civlenees, she fistened ulmost breatulessly.
The siuger sauy thess words :
" #0is heurd to live and ove ot
When loviny thugs ave near;
Dark were the world and gloomy,
Were nothing in it dear!
#In vain the starsof keaven,
Would glittor inthe sky ;
In vain the summer zephyrs,
Abova the flowers sigh !
41 rather die than love nat,
They liave n heart of snow—
8o cul.d, so stilt, and puiscless,
Asnever love to know !

¢ Let living be but foving,
Contented dwell | here—

My heart like ivy clinging
To sowething ever degar !

“ Who i3 that singing, Roxann ¥ nsked Ella,
struck Ly the teuehing melodiousucss of the
voice, '

¢ Miss Carvellita Sanchez, Missy Ella. She
sings swoet 2s any bird-—doesa’t she ¥

#8le has a sweet voiee. T wiil dress, and go
and see her!” replied Eila . ‘

The toilet of the poor, pale, snow-haired
girl wis en-ily male, and she was soon prepared
to leave her neat and pleasant Jittle ehamber,

Going down to the sitting-room, she found
Mrs. Sanchez, who introduced her to her deugh-
ter, Carrullitn—a most lovely girl of sixteen or
seventeen yenrs. To simply eall her Jovely is
not envugh, oronght not Lo be, to suit a young-
man reider, or o liypereritie female eritie.

Like her mother, she was tall, very perfectly
formed —her complexion that rieh brunetie
whieh iz pecubar to the daughters of Spain.
Her eyes were very large, liguid and senlful,
and Linek ns blackest night. swith dismonids et
in the papils. er faituree were elussieally

o seulplor wonld have souglt for a model. Iler
glossy Jeity Liaiv was brudel in o coronet over
her white torehesd. When her rosy lips part
ed in a smile, they revealed rows of pearly
tecth which no dentist evuld lLave improved.
In very trath she was benutitul,  lHer expres-
sion ‘wus inteliectual, thongh she did not exactly
smell of Looks, ue some © blues” do.

Ko one, to eee cither motlier or daugliter,
would have for n moment supposed thut nuy
Afriean blood was mimygled in their veins. In
truth, Eila had looked hard to see any traco of
it in Mr. Banchez, when she first met bim, pre-
pared for it, as she had been, by the stutement
of Auveline. There was not even ati “ veloroon”
shade abous the two firsl-named. They look-
ed and they spole like the daugliers of that
sunny Spain which, onec so gruufi aud glorious,
is now so degenernte.

“ Will Misa Ella be pleased to lave brealfust
now ¥ asked Mre. Sauehez, ns soon as the com-
pliments of the worning hul been exchanged,

“ Ak your convenicnee,” replied Ella, « Have
you and your danglhiter yet breaktugted ?? .

« Ok, some time since.  You looked so weary,

that I did not wish {0 wuken you. DBnt your
Lirealefust is ready.  You must excuse its quali~-
ty, for we were not prepared for vistors,”
" When Ella saw the nest ¢loth eovered with
smoking white rolls of Lread, nicely-browned
toast, eggs covked In varivus waye, fish, and
nicat, radishwes, leftnee, sml fruit, she did nof
think that the quality of sueh a ucal needed
4y eXcuses. .

3. Sanchez waited upon Ella, while the
dangbter continued playing snd singing in the
front room—it being her custom, the mother
said, to practice in musie for two or three houra
every morning. .

Mr. Banchez was aheent ; aml Aurclivs, to use
the clossieal expression of LRoxaua, was yeb
sleeping Jike an alligator on a mud-bank.

CHAPTER XXIIL
The eompany eommanded by Champe woe
comfortably quartered in one of the publie
uildings in Charlesfon ; but its caplain, toler-
:(bly supplied with funds by Lis recent. sale of
fics and wavone, considered it mere in se-
cordanee with lis menns and position to take
rooms at the Charleston Hotel, where he could
imbibe Lis Bourben in privale, and reecive such
friends as he ehose. .
He had not leen tong in lis new guarters be-

fore hic was called upin by the Mr. Buekner
wloae teams he liad used to bring Lis men with
from Rhettville. Lavieg Jenrned the number
of his roomyrMe. Buekner entered Champe's

presence unannounesd. .
The latter waa Iaken by surprise; but hewns
too mueh of & villain to lose ail his enol effront-
ery. He was not alene; funpe of the hardest

fine—Lier swallish Liead sct wpon v neck which

cuses in Lis company were with him, engaged in
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a four-banded game of cuchre. Before them
were glasses half fitled with fignor, and a buttle
stood Laudy for their replenishnzent.

“3lallo, Buckner! How are you?' eried
Chamype, enolly, “Tnke a seat, Boy Lring
another glass Lere. Do you like sugar in your
Bourboen 77

 Curse vour Bourbon, and your sugar, too I"
cricd Buefuer, pale Wit rage, “T winrt none
of your eility. | only want to know where
my teams are. You seot my niggers back
with word that you'd take eare of the tenms.”

“Yes. Your niggers pot boek sale — didu’t
they ¥

*Yes; but T want my teams.”

“You ought to be thanhfui that Ton've got
gour nigrers bagk,” snid Champe, with a sneer.
" Ag to your teams, vou'll see 'ewr when I've
denc with 'ern—uot before.”

“Fur a pieayune, 1Yl blow the top of your
herd off, yuu iufernal seoundrell™ shiouted
Buekner,

“ You threaten beeanse I am wounded and
helpless,” said Clampe, tuening pale. “ But 1
am not defeneeless,  Offer to rume a hand or
toueh o wenpan, and you'll be Lored threugh in
aseeond.  Thiee men Leloag to wmy conpany,
and will pot see Lhew eaptain wronged oc in-
guited.”

“No!” cried (he men, with oaths which told
Daekuer that, being outnumbered, vielenee on
hie part would be inpradent.

“1 will o to the commanding-general, and
gee if he will not furee you Lo restore my teams,”
said Buekner, wlonn.ity,

“Go;oamd see how differently Lo’ valne the
eaptain of a 'al cempany of voluiteers aud the
burned-cut, penniless eiuzen of Rhettville. Tve
only got tv say that you're o Unioxist, and Le'd
swing you wp in an hour.”

“DBut ! ean prove that T am not. T have a
brother in the army ; and there are plenty of
respectalile eitizens who know e here, and who
gtarnd ready to voneh for my loyalry to the Cun-
federney, I will go to the general.”

“1Toid en, and listen to reason,” said Champe,
lowering lis tone.

tenlly, he did not care to have the general
informed of anything whicl anight fead Lo an
inveatigation of his character,

“Suppese,” Champe coutinuald, “{hat you
take my ubligation to restore the teams in sixty
days. or my note for theiv value jn that time.”

* YW lhat 15 your npo'e vood for?” asked Duek-
ner, with a louk of contempt.

“ Az an individual, 16 might not Lie worth
much,” raid C ampe; “but as the note of a
cnpt:lin i the Cottederaic army, it will be
worth more.  Take my note, and if it is not
paid, or Lhe teamas returned, then report me to
the general.”

Buckuer hegitated. e seemed to feol that
the note would be of little, if any, use; bub,

T -t . o R

hoping for tha best, nt Inst said: “ Make the
time thirty days, and I'll do it

“ Agreed. Boy, bring pen, ink, and paper
Now, Buckner, t.ke a gliss of Bourbon with us,
mird be a fittle friendiy.”

“] uever drink Lefore dinner,” said Buckner,
eurtly. .

“ U, break over your rule, and drink success
to the Confederacy. ‘Ilie man that backe from
that tonst ought te be made to drink swamp-
water for the rest of his life. Cuome; take a
drink ; tiren write out the papers, and I'll sign
them. True solliers have l'nugh ways, aned Vllu'“
linve to get used to them before 1he war is over.”

Buckuer wade no reply ¢ but thinking it in-
expedient to refuse the toast in sueh company,
fic poured out r giass of liquor and dranlk it off,
‘Lhe servant baving brought weiting materials,
he new wrote out Lhe obligution and uute, which
Champe signed.

* There goes the bigrest ool out!” Janghed
Chaunpe, after Buekn. r, with the wortliless pa-
per in bis pocket, Jeft the room.  * Before that
paper is due, we'll be off to Alabama, or Vir-
ginia, or gome other Christian land. I meanto
iave a merey Life, ever af it ghonld be o short
one, and den't intend To gty long in ane place,
if I can lielp it. Fill up, boys ! drink hearty |
The Bowrbon is a2 free as wuter to you, and I
know it i< len times as weleome Y

“Thent's the sentiments to swear by P cried
Champe’s admirers, us tiey emptied and refilled
their glases.

*Go un with your game now. We'll not be
disturbed ngain by Buckner; and 1 don't know
of any one else that 18 after me just now. "By,
fill my pipe and put it in my moutl. T wish
my arms woubl evne inbo wse again, This be-
ing lhelpless hus uo fun init.  Iean’t even sugar
my own toddy. If I could have nsedany armes,
1'd have made that vld devil cut s words, or I'd
bave eut hisssney tongne out.  Go ahiead, boys !
P]ﬂy on and drink. 1N not suffer it Fyoa enjoy
yourselves, I'd be Jonesome withous you., [
dred for uight to euwme, when I shall be aloue ™

~ CHAPTER XXIV,

No one, who had seen Awrcelius in bis ordina-
ry sttire, with the Lrands upon ks choeulates
colored fae, would have believed that the
young-looking, j«t black, and exeessively blaek-
wooled African, whom we arce now about to in-
troduee Lo the reader, could be a translformation
of that very indivadnal.  Assisted by Sanches,
his dieguise wus very perfect.  And hie wag in
livery, tuo; for be nad & new character to as-
gume. lle had just returneld in perfect safety
from a visit dewn-town, and wng in bigh glee,
judging frem his nianer, as e bowed Lo Misa
EHa, wlo reecived hint in the silting-rovn at
thie house of BMr. SBauehes.

“Did you find the man, Aureliua 2 she nsk-
cd, ss ihe mulally, alter Lowing very low,
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;trm'ghf.ened himaelf up, and looked sidewnys at
his figure 8 it was reflected in the mirror.

“ Yes, missy ; e is o stoppin’ at de Gliarles-
ton Hotel, livin’ in grand style. He has got
lots o' money ; Mars'r Sanchez found out how
e got it, too. He done went and sold Mars'r
Buckner's teams, wagons and all, and put de
nmoney in his own pocket.”

“ Did you see him in person ¥

« Yes, missy ; in conrse I did. Your orders
was for e to do eo, if I could widout s'pieion.
He never would e'picion dis genteel-lookin®
brack gempleman for dat ole cues 'Relius dat e
has seen cuffed and kicked about like a blind
dog. Not he! Why, de body-sarvent dat he
has stole for to wait on him didn't begin to
know me, though I've knowed Lim ebber sinece
he was a creepin’ baby I”

“ What excuse did you make for calling on
him ?" asked Ella, who could not repressa smile
at the airs which Aurelius put on.

% ¥ axed to see him all alone, missy, sendin’
word by kis sarvaat thay I bhad semething very
umportant to tell him. Dere was some ob his
his debbils playin’ cards in his room, and he
didn’t want to send 'em away. DButI senthime
hint dat I ¢ome from de head-guarters, and den
be weut into anodder room, and sent for me. I
wouldn't tell him what T had to say afore his
sarvent, but tole him he must be alone. Den
he sent lis ‘garvent away, and ax me what de
mystery was, ’

*I ask him was he de real Massa William
Champe, all de way from Tennessee. [Te say dat
e wes. Den I teil kim dut T had ¢ rieh young
missey dad hab seen him and had admire his
lubly figure an Lis handsoms face. Lor', missey,

on should hnb seen bim when I tell him dat.

e strut about like a turkey rooster, forgettin’
dot his wings was broke, and he look in de
glage and twist his face all sorts o' faghious;
and he ax me what was nry missey’s name.

« 1 tole him dat she didn’t want him to know
her name tili he done see her. Den if he like
her as well as she like him, she'd teil him her-
gelf. Den le said he'd like to see her right
away. 1 tole him das I'd tell yon, and it was
wmost likely you'd send your earriage -for him
one ob dese uights. Dld)I do right, missey ¥

*“ Yes, Aurelius ; perfeetly! It now only re-
mains for our good iriend, Mr. Sanchez, to aid
% us by finding o proper place to carry out the
rest of my design.”

“You were speaking my name; ean I serve
you, lady ?” said Sanchez, who came in at that
moment. '

“Yes, my good friend,” said Eila.

“I have
aplan formed to partially punish the wreteh
who so croelly used me and poor Mr. Wilsun
and his wife, ag I have told you before.”

“Yon ¢an command my aid in that or any-
thing else, ladv." =aid Sanehes, bowing, Then
turning to Awceliue, be said ; * Roxabna is keeps
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ing dinner for you, Aurelius; you had better
eat.”

“If missey is done with me, I will dat ! said
Aurelins. “ Telling so many whoppin' biy lies ,
gives me an appatite.”

#I have no furtner need of you, at present,”
anid Tlla ; % when I want you, Mr. SBauchez will
call you.” .

Aurelivg went out, and Miss Adams eontinued
her conversation with Saneliez.

“I wigh to get the use of some unoccupied
building,” she eaid. * Some buildivg where
the wreteh, of whom we have spoken, ean re-
ceive a portion of his carthly punishment, and
yet where liis outeries, if he 1s in a capacity
to make apy, witl be wubeard.”

“I am ngent for geveral houses that will do.

Half of the best Lhouses in the eity are wnoccu-
pied now,” said Sanchee. )
. **1 wish to decoy this man to such & place,
and after frightenm him sufficiently, to have
bim scourged, aghe has seourged others. Then
to have his head shaved- elosely, and a mark
put upen him which be cannob erase.’

“ All this ean be done, and safely. But if
possible we shiould have the countersign and a
night-pags from the general, A new order has
been issued, making it imperative on all oiti-
zens to remain in theiv houses after dark, with-
oub they have a pass from the general.”

“ T wil get the villain himself to proenre guch
a pass aud tie countersign.”

*Then your wishes can be enrried into effeet.
Do you nced any other ald than that which ean
be given by Aurclius and myself, indy ? 1If so,
I have trusty friends.”

“No; you two will beenongh. Aurelins enn
drive the carriage, and you ean receive the gon-
tleman in it.” i

* When shall we earry out your wishes 7"

“To-morrow night, if arrangements oan be
made 8o soon.”’ . ' .

#Tiey can and shall be made, It gives me
pleasure to serve you, lady, for you lave ireen.
the firet o cive me hope that the darling object
of my life will yetbe nsuccess, To see iy wife
and child moving in good sceiety, where no
suspicion of tainted blood will darken their
path, will repay me for all that I ave endured,

‘alt that I have suffcred in aequiring a compe-

teney whicl would enable me to sustain them
liandsomely in anotiier section, where my past
will be all unknown, and no one sitppuse me to
be other thun o Spaniavd of fuil blood.  Here,
where I was born and my father’s error made
me what I am, they never could rise. Dut in
tiie generous North I lookfur better dnyve, when
T csn go there unkmewn, For this 1 have
cansed my danghter to be so edueated that she
necd nob blush for her jgnorance in sny soci-
cty.” : )

« She is necomplisked, and very beauliful,”
gaid Ella, kindly
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© And, thans Heaven ! as good a8 she'is beau-
tiful I gaid her father, with enthusiasm, *1
have had much to do which wmy natueal pride
has revolted at to get wealth,  But neither ber
ner lLer nivther have had to atoop to Lhe cold
world's seorn. Aud I have been kind to the
oppressed, beeanse I biave felb oppression my-
self,  Even now, I have to pay & tax o aid
this Rebellion, and they would tax me tenfold
muors if they supposed I had means to pay it
The taint n my blood saves me from being
foreed Buto their army. They will not trust
arins in the hands of a e<lored man, Le he bond
or feee. They know too well that there is dau-
ger in it,  Tha fear of an insurreetion s wn-
doubtedly given rise to this last order, forbul-
diner eitizens to leave ther houses after dark.
Bt this et Inst long, Priswaise it is ns much
as they try to, tho Confulerate Government,
amld the p.ess whieli they control, ecannot cenecal
the faze that mighty armies in the North wre
rushing to evash them in their evil,
promingnt men whom I meet often in the
street, woich at first were jubilant, now jook
care worn and yloomy, Money s beecoming
Boared llI‘(l\'lSlU]lﬂ are I'ISIllg H “lllll}' neeessalies
are bardly procovable ; Tuxueies are not thought
of.  The puwer of whiek yon have tuld me
muat erush (e misgaided, aud restore right
where wrong now trinmphs!”

1 will The republic was the gift of the
Alnnehty, and 1le will preserve it entire,” said
Eila, sulemnly. .

CITAPTER XXV.

Clhampe eould seareely keep what he consid-
ered Iy goul lTortine to bimself, when le re-
terned o his eempani ms, atter his intervoow
with Aurelios,  He eonld not refrain fron —int-
iy that he soon expeeted tu be in o siantien
where be eonld ab Jeast ecommand n generaley
and in his exuberanee he prowised every oue,
of theny a comnmission ; and they, his ¢ver--nb-
servient tools, swore never, never to desect bin,
comue weal or eome woe,

And he knew well they would not, as long us
ke coulf pay for ag muelh whigky as they want.
al. They were like sume of the publie-spirited
pohticiang of Gotlne—they wanted to be eorn
or rye fed all the time, to be ready for g rviee,

How Chamyie managed to keep s secred, we
ean reareely tcli—fur his vanity was at full tide
and runninyg over-=bat yet he did, and managed
to carev, as usnab, o full foawl of whisky to Led
with him ab toat. Dot e waited fupatiently
for e botr whieh would bring the liveried ger
vaut of the wealthy youny lady to him agnin
on the worrow, a8 hal been promised, to let
him know where he could see the divinity who
had been ebarmed by his superior attraetions

He manrged to sleep and to dream also,  To
dream of beanty smiling apoen hin, of liveried
servants wailing wpon him, of feeding from gold

Faces of

and silver plate, of drinking rare wines to suen
an exeess that he liad o terrible hendache. The
lust part of lis dream was verified, for he had a
terrible headache when he wolie, It took a half-
dozen whisky juleps to make bim feel at all
slraight, aud his appetite for breakfuet was not
hallso good os it was for liguor.

Between ten and eleven Aurelive made his ap-
pearnnce, By this ime Champe had driven off
his Liecadache and had begun o feel his *rye”
very aensibly.

“Well, my Prince of Darkeys,” le eried,
“what's the news?  1f it good, I'tl iip you a
gohden eagle.  Let's have it

“1t's fust ¢hop, Murs'r Cap'n,” said Aurelivs;
“Lut there’s prowidins, sah.”

“Providings, eL? Wiat oncs, my sen o
ehareoal ¥

“ Can you have A pass for o carringe to come
and go to take you 1o wisit your friends, and geb
de evuntersign for de night, sah? Missy says
de mifamiary is berry strie’, and deve must be
a pags for de earringe afore she send um.”

“Ohtis that a!l? T can get thic puss and
conatersign without any trouble.” .

* DPren at ezactly "leben o'clock to-night, I'm
to come here wid her earriage for you, You is
Lo "gree to eome b0 her house blindfokled, canse
slie says, e'pose you don't like her, she don't
want to hab you know whe she s or where she
il If you do like her, why, den you'll get s

purty o fady as ebber wore dimonds, wid more.

dan four hundred nigger amd two piautations,
one ob rice and one ob cotlon, ‘sides lots o
money and jewelary.”

“There's no davger Lut that T shali like Ler,
baut I don't like the Dblindfeld idew,”. said
Ghampe.

“Dat's one of her grand idees, sah.  She is
berry remantie, and you'd better not eross ler

in it. Hhe s nt you dis ring for a token. Itsa.

sparkler, isn'L i{? .

All of Champe's sernples vanished when he
loked at the dinmond vy, whiel had been lent
Ly Saneliez for the purpose.

* I'll be ready, my boy, when you come. By
the way, what is your nme 27 )

* Melehisodeek, sali-—u renl seriptur' name
but my misgy eall me Chissy, for short,” said
Aunrelius, grinning titl his ivories conld all be
seen. .

“Well, Chissy, there’s n gollden eagle as T
promised.
then go and tell your wistress that 1'm on net-
tles to see fier” -

*“Yoes, sah 17

And having &
Aurglins hurried nway.

“ By thuander! this is Inek ! sald Champe, as
he lookes] ot the glittering ring, which was oo
smalt for any of lis econrse fingers, as e found
vut atter Aurclius was gone, v If it wasw's for
Lein® honest, which goes agninst my grain, I'd

off a glass of Gourbon,

Take o glass of vld boarbon, and
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pay owa Bueknoer for Lis mnles when the note’

comes due.  But biast him, for his insolence, 1
worw't! I'li be rich -envugh to tell him and
Beaoregard both to go to the devil, if things
don't go to snit me, Wait till I'm married, sud
have o hold of all them mggers and the twe
plantations—I'1l make things fly then!” Tl
show the boye how to hive.  T'll have the fastest
team and the faneiest turn-out that ever run.
I’ll break every furo bank in the State.  I'll go
to Nashville und buy the State Heuse and live
init. Tl give a frue blow-out to all of Water
street!  I'[lmake Rome howl, Tl have a mint-
julep bath cvery muorning; Il wear three
watghes, and heep more livunds, race-horses,
geme eliickens, and bull terriers than any other
be that staggers; I'll rule every track that 1
travel on ; and 1’} make the old woman stand
round like a jay-bird, after we're haroessed. If
she objects to my lookin’ at the girls, I'll have o
dozen winkin' at e every time we ride out.
Bill Champe, you never bad moeh luek before,
but you'rs in for it now. If the Confederacy
ginks, I'H be off for Cuba and play ecount, or
duke, or king, maybe. I wish it was nigit.
Boy [ boy! bring me threee or four thundering
slrong juleps, snd be devilish quick about it !
Leaviag Mr. Cnampe to his juleps and grand
auticipations, we will close the chapter.

CITAPTER XXVI. :

- mighty armada was anchored in ITampton
Roads, & Inrge Hleet of vessels, earrying not ouly
theiv warlike erews, but thousands wpon thou-
sl of soldiers, some of them veterans of
nlaty & battle-ficld, others volunteers who lad
not mingled in the strife of battle, been pelied
by the hail of lead or iron, or seen the flasa of
hostile sieel.  Above the erowded deels waved
the starry cnsign of the American Union; be-
meath the folds of that foved flag more than
thivty thousaml hearts beat withh hope and pa.
triotie ¢nthusiasm. Bot few amonyg all those
thousands kiew whither they were bound-—little
did they cure, so thut it was b east their ficree
weight .againse Lhe rotten ranks of Rebellion
wherever they might be found.

Thougl but one banner waved over all those
hends, there were many beneath its fulds wio
Iiad been born fur seross the briny waters, men
driven from the vld world in the dark tide of
perscention—men wito had found a weleome and
2 heaa upon the soil of this free Republie, and
who, ever urateful, were as ready now ns its
own uative sons Lo fi :ht for the preservation of
the lome of their adoption and its free govern:
ment, ~Glorious eause, whieh eould dash aside
the rnzeed walls of party, seet, and elan—whick
could Lring to one field the diversity of a hun-
dred nations to susiain one flag, one Union, and
ane great and holy right—~whiel cotld eall the
farmer from itis plow, the merchant from his
desk, the smith from his anvil, and the very

man of God from his pulpit, to strike for the
Constitution and the laws, :

Not these, zealots wild with the enthusinst’s
flickering fire, sucl as followed Peter the Iler-
mit to the Crusades ; not these, the followers of
an Alexander, who conquered but to conguer ;
nol these; the birelings of o foreign tyrant, sent
to erash fair Freedom ont; Lut men who laid
their lives and fortunes down before their coun-
try’s altar, ready to lose all—gll in her defence.
It was a grand eight to ece these stately ves-
gels riding upon the gently-heaving waters, with
their davk-mouthed yuus and flannting banners.
The olash and clatter of exercising arms, the
thrilling bursts of martial musie, the sharp sound
of eommand, all these fell upon the listenin
car. Inthe dim distance, dark snd sullen, coul
ba seen ile hostile slf6re ; nearer, eluse beneath

frowning  batteries, Union - soldiers marched

proudiy to and fro. .

“The seenc changed. Seatbered far and wide
out upon the gea, all heading to the southwayd,
moved that gollant fleet.  The hoge waves
rolled high and sheok their foamy manes in
anger out. Canvas and steam, strained Lo their
ulmost, impelled the fleet upon ils waves, but
more than one everladen eraft labored fearfully
iu the Lempest 1oils.

Witle one eraft we will share the peril for
awlile, for upon all we eannot keep ‘an eye.
Siic is « sleamer, bearing ore of New England's:
preudest regiments. Not fitted fur an ocean
voyage, nnd more than Jaden with cargo, both
inert anddiving, she rolled and pileled feacfully
in the sarging-sen. Though ber comuander
wae brave and skilful, his officers troe ns steel,
and hig men as slauneh, Lhis ¢heek more thoan
onec grew pale; for he felt that twelve hundred
lives were there dependent on his care.

Urging every man to lis duty, that eaptsin
sloud at his post and watehed each heaving bil-
low — felt every blast that swept dowa wpon his
quivering vessel, Low was his tune when he
asked thre eavpenter @ “ How much water in the
pumps ¥¥—louder and more cheerful as he
eried = © Fire up below; we'll weather it out

1 yet, my heartical”

Iiut when the colonel of the regiment on
hoard—a young but well-loved soldicr, who had
first enlisied 13 n private, though & man of
wealth, and then been elected to head the regi-
ment—when that colonel came .to him and ask-
‘ed, with the quict of a truly brave nuan, if they
were nob in great danger, the eaptain b Id him
that it wonld only be through God s merey that
the vessel Jived another Lour. IHe felt her
frame guiveting and giving way to the fearfal
strain—the lenking hull was opening fust, the
water gnided upon the pumps.

“ You have life-boats I” gaid the ¢oloncl

* Yes, enough for one fourth of the nien on
board; but even they could not live in a sena
like thisl™ :
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“ My poor men!" sighed the colonel. “Tf I
could have led them to the battle-field, and
there we all had perislied, not n sad thought
would grieve my heart. They, like their lend-
er, hold their Jives chienp for their country's
eakic. Do not thiok, though, that even here &
cheek will Lianeh.  Wiren the last liope ia gone,
they will yet Jook up at the flag which defies
;he storm, and gink with a eleer upon their
ips.”

“God bless you, eolonel ; we may weather it
yet !™ eaid the bronze-faced eaptaiu,

“Your lips speak what your cyea do not af-
firm,” suid the colonel.  « {,ut it & best thab we
kecp this knuwledge to ourselves so long as we
ean. Shonld you by any chance esonpe, and I
perish, I have o seeret to impart and a request
1o ntuke,”

* Hoth shall be sacred with me, eolonel,” said
the enptain.

“ It was not patriotism alone which impelled
me to volunteer in the service in which we are
eagared,” gaid the enlonel.

‘Llie eaptain looked surprised, but said noth-
ing. He waited fur the colond to explain his
meaning in his own time,

*“Years nro,” continued the Iatter, 7T loved,
and was buloved, I know full well, in retarn.
The young lady and myself, equals in social po-
sition, were betrothed,  Ier isther gpeculated
wildly, tust Lis all, eommitted suicide. Not the
Joss of wealth, but his last act, enused an es-
trangement between myself nnd the Tady, Yet
I'loved her, and would have sought a reconcil-
iation.  But her mother died, and she {eft the
country. Lo vain I sougbt to learn where she
bad gone. Al my cforts woere fraitless, and it
was only ot the ¢commencement of this rebellivn
that 1 lcarnced that she was engaged ns o tencher
in South Carohun.  Then, with my thonghts as
much, or, perbaps, even mors upon- her, than
the country whicl needs and has my serviecs, 1
enlisted. 1 apphed to be sent wpon this cxpe-
dition. I bave told you all this, that if I perish
ani} you survive, you may rescne her from
amuny the rebels, and take lier to the North
onege more. My will 18 wade, and if I i, all
my property will be hers.  Iler mivinture is
even now next to my heart, Ier name is Eila
Adwns ! Will you seck bier out if I perish und
¥ou survive ¥

1 will, 50 helpme God! T will,even as I
ask you to henr my last worda of love to my
swei b wife and ehildren in New Yeork, if you live
aud ¥ do not,” said the enptain.

That wag n touching sight——iliose two braves,
the #ailor and the roldier, standing in the dark-
peas of the night-storin only brightened Ly the
glare of rgged lightning, enveloped in t;pmy
upon the wheel-hoviae of the sleamer, exebang.
ipy prome osin the fuce of dontlh,

CHAPTER XXVIL

Mr. Champe drank innumerable juleps, coc..-
taila, and smoshes during that day. But so ex-
uberant were us own aparits, that liguor tended
far less than usual to elevate him headwardly
11 was intoxieated more with the joy of antiei-
pation than with the fumes of wlnaky,

1 onee heard a debate in o sehoul-bouse in
the northern wilds of New York, the subjeet or
which was . * Arethere more real fun in the an
ticipation of a thing than there is in the havin'
of 167"

Ouve debater wos o Mormen—humanly, a
“eress” between o hyena and a jueknl—the
other an honest-meaning man, wh stuttered
awfully. If they only bad known the experi-
ence of Mr. Champe's dey of antieipation, it ia
likely that their argumenis would have been
more lueid, and that the president of the de.
bate would have rendered a different decision.
s decision was: “ Orrin (the Mormoen) has the
bueat of the question so fur as ;,ab yoes—t other
vne has the most sense of in!"

Aided by lis usual eompanions, who could
not desert hitm while whisky wes free, Champe
gob through the doy, stitl keeping his se-
cret, Mo dismissed his compnny early, and
then nrade his negro attendant dress him as
well as he possibly eould, and ‘even sent for g
Lavber to have his hair aud whiskers combed
vut—a thing so seldom performed for him, that
it took the Daiv-dresser full two hours to get the
knots and tangles out, an aperntion which coat
him several broken cumbs, und finally caused
Lthe use of the scissors to eut away the knotti-
est part it he had been enlied early ;. and,

forlified with a great many juleps, Mr. Champe”

was resdy a full hour before the time. He
caused a flash to be filled, and put in his poeket,
to use in case he felf any sinking of his cour-
age and eongidering himse f properly londed,
fic was resdy, like a pereussion rifle, to Y ge
off " 'when ealled for. IIe had sent for and re-
ceived o pass and the eountersign for the night ;
so that nething seemed in (he way,  The last
hal=hour was a very loug one to him, e drack
a glass of plain Bourbon every five minutes, to
tally the time. Bix glasses hal gone down the
well-worn road of his dusty throat, when a
knoek wae Lieard at his door, and Aarelius ap-
peared, gud with him anotlier man, as black as
limself, dressed in the same kind of livery.

“Dis is Beipio—my missy’s own butler,
Marg'r Cap'n!” said Avreline, “ e will ride
in dle-carringe wid youn, an:d sec to de blind-fold-
' "eordin’ to missy’s wishes ”

“Wel), take a glasas of Bourhon, boys, and
heave ahead. T'min a hurry to see that fancy
lnly of yours.”

# Beipio nebber drinke, sah, but T will,” said

Aurelus; and he tosed off a glass of whisky

without winking.
* And now, eal, if you i ready, we is.”

“I'm ready, but just pour me out a glaea of !
Bourbon and hold it to my lips. You see I'm
erippled in both hands just now, but T'll be
weﬁ before Iong. Scipio, there’s a flagk in my
right-band pocket, 1 want you fo take it out
and give me o swig just before we Jet to the
house. I'm apt to be bashful in Iadies’ compa-
ny, you see, and wunt my courage backed a
little.”

Seipio bewed, but did not speak.

Champe now started for the earringe, Aure-
lina leading the way, and Seipio bringing up
the rear. They reached it in' a few moments.
The night was guite dark, and there were no
lamps to the earringe, but this mattered little in
a city.

Ag soon as Champe and Seipio were in the
earriage the door was closed, and then the lat-
ter, producing a banduge, procecded to bind it
over Champe's eyes. Tle latier Jid not like
this precaution ; but 2s he Lod been told that
the lady had insisted upon it, he feared to dis-
please lier by refusing to necede to her wishes.

The carriage was now driven rapidly aleng,
seoming, by nie whirling motion, to make ire-
vuent tarns. Twice it was stopped and bailed
by the gusrds ; but the countersign was given,
and it was allowed to pass on, ‘

“Younx mistress must live elear out of the
city,” said Champe, after they had been going
for what seemed to him to be & very long time,

“We're almost there now ! said Seipio, in s
low tone. :

“Then I'll take & nip from wmy flask!” gaid
Champe. “DI'm uncommonly dry.”

Seipio wncorked the flask, and held it to the
eaptain’s lips.

t remained there until it was fully half
drained before the hend of the eatisfied imbiber

" fell busk and he uttered a sigh of satisfaction.

“T reckon that'lt prime me up,” said he,
“I'm not worth much without [ have a pretty
good load on,” .

The carringe suddenly stopped, and Seipio

§ -said that they had arvived at the house,

“¥You will please be silent, and not try to.re-

t move the blindfold until the lady does’it with

her owa hands " gaid Seipio, in the same low

ki Gone.

“ Of eourse—I hope she'R not keep me wait
ing long. By the way, Seipio, I reckon Id
beiter empty that flagk. I feel a little nervous.”

The flask was again placed to the captain’s
lips, and he drained it, this time, te the bottom.

+ All ready, sah ; here we ia] Jesa let Seipio
guide you ‘long, and all’s right an’ bunkum,”
eaid Aurelius, opening the carringe-door.

Champe, aided by Seipio, got out, and wns
condueted up quite a flight of stone etepa into
o house. He could feel as he stepped that it
was goftly earpeted, for Iig feet made no' neise.

said nothing. He was led on some way —up
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one pair of stairs and down another flight.
Then,nll at once, they came into a room, the
floor of which seemed to be gtone, and the air
of it chilly and damp. Here he heard o heavy
door elapged behind him, and at the mo-
ment his ¢ nduetor said :

“ The lady ia here!”

The bandage waa torn from his eyes, and| &
glare of Yight for & moment almoat blinded hi
Thexn, as his vision became plain, he saw that
whicl,, had he been twice as drunk as he was,
would have sobered him in & moment.

Ella Adams stood before him. Not the quiet,
lovely girl who hiad once aroused his lustful na-
ture ; not as, in ber agony of terror, she shrunk
from his cruel lash; but with a face flushed
with friumph and hate! eyes which secmed to
eav like fire into his very soul! By her side
stood the two negroes who had decoyed him
there—giants they looked to be, now.

He glanced around the room' to see if there .
was no avepue of escape. He could only see
the iron door which be had beard closed be-
him. Not even a window. He was evidently
in o cellar or some subterranesn vault. Its fur-
niture eaughi ﬂia eye next. There was a bloek,
much such as is ysed by butehers for echopping
meat upon. There were iron staples in the wall
of stone ; and ropes bung Landily by them, A
hoge raw hide—it looked the counterpart of
that whick he hnd used upon peor Ellas quiv-
ering form—was laid acrese tlie block. A bra-
zier of lighted coals and a branding-iron next
met his terrified view. A box, containing what
he supposed to be instruments of torture, stood
near the block. :

“Trapped, by helil” he groaned, ns he look-
ed at the pitiless face of Ella Adama, )

He knew that he was helplees, and his coward
Leart sunk in an instant,

“What ar¢ you geing to do with me " he
moaned.

# Give you buk s tithe of the punishment you
deserve!” said Ella, sternly. * False to your
country and ail humpnity—ihief, gambler, lib-
ertine, and wretch below all wretches! you de-
gerve no merey. Men, cut that rebel uniform.
from hig shoulders, and lash him up beside that.
wall. Then, with that enly fit weapor to be
used on his carrion form, seourge him as he has
scourged othersl"” .
« () Miss Adaing, have merey on me!” scream-.
ed the wreteh—great drops of clammy eweak.
‘starting out from his forehend, his frame shak-
ing as with an ague. -

“The merey you have shown to others—
that, and no more, for you, now!” said Ella,
ealmly.

% Oh, my arms!  Why am I lielpless I" grosn-
ed the miserable villnin. * Niggers, atand-

ANl waa etlent around him, for his econductor | —on an officer!

back! How dare you lay hands on & white man .
;ll have yeu hung, if youdo !
# Bettor see if you lib long enough yowlself!™
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said Aureling, angrily, % Who do you call
tuigger’, you misable piecee o' white trash?
+Come aloug here '

In epite of eurses, ¥icks, and yells, Chamnpe
found himself, In o menent, bound to the iron
ring in the wall. lis coat was literally eut
from his shouiders, lenving the apper portion
of Lis baek bure. Then Aurelius, baring lis
great, browny arme, linghed ae we might be-
fieve a fiend would lwigh 1u the world of fre
which Irante tells us of,

« Dig chile has konown how ligkin® felt; gness
he koows low to put it on, toe!” gaid he.
HRhall [ pereced, Missy Ella¥”

“Yes. Spare hiw only a8 he spared others.”

« Dat wast’t none at all)”’ said the negro.

And deawing back the greut raw lnde, he
nide it whistle through the air before it came
down o the biek of the vietim.

Champe®s yell of horror told bow fearfully
heavy the Llow fell,

“Iowl on! the walls are thiek, nnd no ears
but ours can enjoy your agony!” snid Efa.
“1f T wow am wrercitess, you have but your
cruel self to hlame !

Lash after dash £ 11 from the strong arms of
Avrvehus, fireat wales of fiesh were cut on the
baek of tiee be ploss oan, . The black blood ran
out and tr onded dosn Lo bis heels,

At ast, thie eries of the viethn grew morve and
more funt. Bven Aurehus tired in his work.
He stopped at a gien from Blla. It wag time,
for nien the blows censed, Clampe swooned
away

 Take lim from the wall, bind him upon the
Lloek, nod sive him some brandy %o restore
fuim,” said Eila.

It was quickiy done,

Revived by the stimulant, Champe wondered
what next terror he wag to endure. .

# Bliave Lis head elose to the skinP? sald
Ella.

Aurcliusg, ailed by the other man, now pro-
eceded, in spite of Champe’s prayers amid strug-
glos. to remove fiis bLair as clogely from the
skull as possible—first with scissors, then with
A rzor.

Y Anrd now mark Lis character on his brow,
that the werkd may know Lim as o vitlein wher-
ever hie s found U eantinued Ella.

Champe bowled soee more for m'('rcy. when
when o saw Aurelivs take up the red-lot brand-
1 -1ToRL,

* il rne at onee, bul do not brand me!" e
cricd.

+ Don't make a fuss, mars't eap’n,” aaid An-
relios, with a grin. “ Niggers is branded elr-
bery dav, whether dey like it or not, It isnt
mneh after you've done got used to i, It's on-
v siz-siz, 'fiz-fiz, wid de hot iron, and it's a |
over,”

“ O, do et me off now, Miss Adams,” moan-
ed Champe. ~ 1'll never say o word about to

flogging s T'l never fry Lo find vor cuf or to
huet you for what you have doue! Just let
me go now. ' osore 1've sutfered covugh”

*This is but » little part of the punishment
which yetgwaits you on this side of the grave,”
said Ella, steraly  * What is to come after
deatl, heaven oufy knows, let the work go
on l” .

Chamepe shut Wis eyes and tried to draw back
from the fieree hienb of the glowing from. Ile
eonld, Nearer it came. e folt its lreat, and
woaned in spiectiless horror,

[t touched his forchead; lic ¢ould not draw
back any more; the wen, smoking and steam-
ng, suni to the very bone.

1lis wild yell would have shaken the infernal
vaults below, N

The iron was withdrawn. Tt had done its
work, A senrlet V eentered 1he Lrow—a mark
whicli ncither Ltime nor seivnee ceull efface.

“(zive the poor wretel some more brandy
sald Elln; and taking n phial from ber poeket,
sho dropped inte the glass, uuscen by lim, an
apiate, which, in g few moments, rendered him
insensible to Lis sufferings, .

* Now get hintLaek Lo Lis rooms ; if possible,
uuseen," said Eila. 1o wiil never forget me
or this niglt, aithough hie bas not syffered lindf
ag muekh s sonie whow he hes tortared to the
deals Bat this will suffice for o tiwe, It will
teneh bim and lus attendant villaine that wicks
edness senteibmes medts 108 reward en earth ™

CITAPTER XXVIIIL

When the offeets of the apinte passed away,
Champe ‘awole in his own roem at Lthe hotel
At first, he thought thal he had bocn suffering
umder the effeats of sowe horeible dream.  Bag
his nciting brek and boruing brow teld him
that there was reality in his sufforings.  Sostiff
an | sore that he couid harlly mauage to move
frorm his bed, yet lie erept from it and weat
acress the room to where the looking-glass
Lang.

ATyell of liorror broke from Lis lps when he
gaw Dis branded Lrow aml his eclose-erapped
head, A yell go Joud thut his scrvant cume
rughing into the room.

And e sereamed. too; for ke Jild not at first
reeognize his master in the hideous-Jooking be-
ing who gtood before hiw,  Ile would have fled
in affright, but he reeognized the voice which
called him Laek.

“ Give me some ligner, Sam: T'm sick to
death I groaned Chanipy, as he staggered back
to his bed,

“# Gosh, mars't eap’n, what is de makter
erird the negro, a8 he horeied with 4 gliss and
hottle to his master. **llas de deblil bgen
Liere hegelf in de night ¥

As Champe bad sent (he negro off to bed be-
fore the carriage came for hLim, the servant
Laew nothing of his going oot the night before.
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“Don’t ask me any questions,” groaned
Champe, as lic drank off a ‘glassiul of liguor.”
*Ol, my back! Itis na raw us beef. 1 must
have a doctor. But what can 1 tell a doctor?
I¢°ll bave to come out any way. Bub I'll lay
it to the eursed Unionists, and I'll ind that Ella
Adams out, and skin ber alive. I'H torture her
to death by inehes! T eouldn't sce her die—
no, that would be too good for lier,
her alive and in torment for yeara "

And the wretched man goashed his teeth
while he writhed i sgony. i

“Bam,” gaid le, *“jro down to my company
quarters, and tell the four gentlemen that were
bera playing cords yesterday te come here right
away, and to bring o surgeon with them. 'Teil
them I'm sick ; but you need not sny what the
matter is. Don’t tell anybedy in” the hotel
either. Give me another glass of liquor before
Kou go, and then lock the door, aud take the

ey with you, eo that no one will come in when
ou are gone.”

“ Yes, sali.  Golly, but dey won’t know you,
eah, when dey do comel”

“ Yes they will, and they')l avenge me, too.
Oh, if eursing would de any good, I'd curse the
walls down!  Hurry, Sam, my head and back
are nll on fire.,” ‘ -

Champe drenk the Nguor which the servant
brought him, and then sunk back upon his pil-
lows. The bey went ont, locling the door ng
he bad been told, and harried away upon his
errond. ‘

And Champe lay tliere relling and tossing in
agony, while his whole past wicked life seemed
to come up before him He looked bnek over
B carcer cf infamy ihat made hia name too
black even for the lowest purticus of vice in
Nashville, from whieh place, in eompany with
anuther wretch named Pentecost, he tsd been
obliged to fly. o :

It seemed a very long time before lie henrd
the steps of his servant returning, for hie could
noet help himself; and these whe have known
sickness or bedily anguish can tell yon that
minutes, at such times, seem almost as long as
houre at others. ’ :

Champe was, glad when he heard the key
Flaced in the door-lock, and heard the sound of
ootsteps and of voices in the hall, and though

e almost slirunk from being seen, mutilated as
he was, he needed some eonaolation in his mis- |

exy. .
But what was his surprise, we may a8 well
say horvor, to sce nmong the faces which came

into the room, and now erowded around his;bed- |

gide, the stern visnge of Genernl Benuregard.

CHAPTER XXTX.

“Who .5 this? I was told that Captain
Champe was here sick, and being in the house
with my eurgeon, ealled to ‘see lim,” said the
general, ae he looked ot t'e wretched man, whe

. . -

I'd keep ]
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sunk back speechless for the moment on his
pillow.

“@ am Captain Champe,” at last he gtam-
wered, )

“You? Who, then, has shern your head
and branded you in the forchead 2"

“The cureed Unionists, general! The cursed
Unicnists ! :

“ What, rere in this eity, sir—in this eity ™

“Yea, sir, I am the vietim of a terrible out
tage, atd I hope you'll Lhave the perpetrators
found cut and puaished.” ’

“ When was this done¥”

“ Last night, siri”

“Where.” -

“I do not know, sir. I went to the place
blindfolded.” ‘

“ You went? Did you go willingly
. "" Yes, sir. That is, sir, I was deceived into
iy ’ [
L Explain yourself, Coptain Champe, and be
in o hurry, I have Hittle time to waste,”

“Iwill, sir. A durley came here and told
Die & rich young lady Lnd feli in Jove with me,
and wanted to marry me if I liked her; and
ghe sent a earriage niter me, and I wae to go
blindfoldet to her house in it."”

“Well, go on, 1 am listening " i

“I went to some house, 1 din't know where,
There I wns led down into s ccllar, and the
bandage taken from my eyes. Instead of see-
ing the Jady that 1 expeeled, T saw Lwo big nig-
gers and a  Yankee schoul-mistress that I
whipped ot Rheteville—"

A woman whom you whipped 2 asked the
general, sternly.”

* One that I hed commenced to whip, said
Champe, * wien some one shot me through the
nrm.  Then a storm eame on, and some one
clse helped her to get away.”

“Well, goon.  You saw this female and two
negroes.” .

“Yes, sir; and by her orders they tied me up,
and whipped me with a cowhide ubtil my back
was all raw. Then she had my lLead shaved
and 2 V branded on my foreliead,” .

Champe in vain looked for a gleam of gym-
pothy in the cold, steru face of the general,

*“1 hope yowll give orders to Lave the eity
searehed . fur the woman, gencral, for it is o
burning shame for a man to be treated so0,”
said he. :

“Men never whip women, Mr. Champe,” said
the general, sternly. T have hnd a pretty full
report of your deings at Rhettville and in its
vieinily, already. And Iaw aware of your hav-
ing sold the teams which yon forced inte your
service. Were you werthy of it, I would have
you courb-martialed ; but you nre not, and I

.shall content mysell with taking from you your

commission as eaptain, and foreing you to dis-
gorge what funds you have left whick belong
by right to Mr. Buekner ; and if you will take my
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advice, you will leave Charleston as gniekly and
a3 goon ns you ean get away. Sueh seoundrels
us vou are, are deing more to injure the cause
of the Confederaey on Southern soil, than all
Coe e ferts of th enemy.  Your eompany will
L meit 1nte serviee on the lines ab once, and if
tucse men Lelong to it, the soencr they are in
their quarters tire better for them.  Orderly,”
wlded the general, nddressing o soldier who ful-
lowe.d Liia, ** go for a sergeant and u file of wen
and bripg thew here.”

¢ Oh, forgis e e, general! Do not take all my
mouney from me. 1l starve to death. They
took a diamond ring feom e lust vight,” plead-
ed Champe.

“ Go und gell yourself as a apy to tha Feder-
ale " said thie general, eontemptonsty, * You're
fit for any dirty work.™

The sergant and cuard saon arrived, and Mr.
Champe was deprived of bis eommission anl
his ill-getten gatos in a haecy, Aud no sooner
had the generat gone than be received nofice to
quit the hotel.  Ilis cacd-plaging fricnds hal
afrea v Tefi hiv; and, unkin lest cut of all, kad
cropticd s whosky-Uotte before they went,

CHAPTER XXX,

ot w stemer o the Grand Armada,
gouthward bonnd, sirareling for life in & storin-
witd ocean,  FHer deehs, nbove and below, were
crowdeld with brive volunteers—men wiho woulll
have gorght death npen the bawleficld with
smiling faees, and who even now dil net pate,
though they were front to front witl Deatlr.

Tue youne eodonel —Oshorn was his name—
stiil stoud by Captain Garnett's side on the
wheel-hoase, waiting for whatever fite Provi-
denec bad in slore for them,  The engines yet
worked nobly, and would, without the fices were
eholicd or same hreakaye oecurred, The spars,
all greept Lhe short lower inasts, hal been sent,
down aml stowed wihen the gale fiest eommenecd.

T e dariness made the atorny seem ¢ven more
fearfl than it was, it ench n thiae eould be,
Not oue of the other vessels eoulid be seen—not
nogliauwer of hieght, execept that in the ahip's
Linnachy, and the sparks ahieh fluw (rom the
pmolic-tichs whon the five Ju the fernsees were
ropdonisbiod el etivred upy or the oceasion ]
ragged Polts of Nightaing whieh flgw athwart
the ey,

1 wish that dag; wonll break,” said the eap-
taln at tust, o Think the storns ia ot its ]might
—it evibainly dovs not inerease any now,”

The cavpenter eante Lo uake hus half-hourly
T et

= Theee fect wabor in the hold, sir; and the
pomps beep Bier about so. But slic strains aw-
fullv . en—awfulh 17

; Wl hape for the best,  Toop

Yooy well,

& 8t ¢ o vear fuee, Me, Cleps, and leb the |

ten see fhiat yeu are cheertuls Swiles are

worlh their light in diamonds in times like
these." ’

“Yen, gir, Ilo my best. When they ask me
for the soundin’s i the well, 1 tell *eus they’re
uethin® worth speaking of.”

* That’s right, Mr, Chips, Go te my steward
for a sUff gliss of grog, It will not hurt yuu
in such weather us this”

aolouel. N

Ag if to answer, at that moment the elonds
broke asnay for an instant in one spot, i re-
veuled the inee of the Moraing star,
¢ Hope," said bey s tho last shot in the
locker—the one drop whieh never pots ~pilled
out of the bucket. 1t will be duylight in an
hour.” }

Then, raisine his frumpet, hie shouted ;

“Lively at the pumps, miy brave hearlies,
The baek of the storin is broken.  Work steady
for an Liour, and we'll spliee the main-brace.”

Many # ghel and gralelul cye was turned to.
warf (he leroie eaptain, and the men at the
pumps worked like New York firemen ut a
s plaving mateh.”

At Just the duy struggled forward upon the
track of relnetant Night, and threw a grayish
glearm ont upun the turnbling mass of wulers.

And us i grew stropger and dreve hlack
night off vver the waste of walers, the day be-
gan to smile and grow rosy about the Jips.” And
the wind did not blow so hard when the break-
ing elowds hegan to show glinpscs of the light
of the rising s,

And the eaptain, once more jobilant with
hope, shouted to the steward to bring out the
hguor, aid bold Tiis mates to eall all hands to
spHice the *“wain-brage.”

And the eolonel, saying with o quiet smile,
“Reep my scerct, capain®”, left Lis station on
the wheel-house and weat down among his men,
many of whem were sen siek, and others had
Leew braised and injared in the storm.  Kindiy
he went amoug them, speaking aword here and
there, and giving his offieers orders to look to
the welfare of the privates; for well le knew
that the officers would take enre of themselves.
As the sun roze the gale fell, and pradually
the sen lessencd, and the steamer heabed less,
thengh her pumps had to be kept going.

Where now was the grand armada which had
aailed in three elose eolumns on the day before ?
Seattered fae and wide over the waste of waters,
Some of the vesscla—few indeed; but some—
ghattered on a hegtile shore.  Others sunk for-
ever. Yeb its strenuth was not shorn. It was
but a ittle wenkened, and as cnch vessel had
genled ordera, lo open in ense of separation,

they now found a general rendezvons nppeinted.
Toward tlirs our stenmer, with all steam on
and all eail set, now Jnid hier eonrse. Awthe
day wore on, she pighted vessel after vessel of

“ Do you think there is hope?” asked the

Captain Gurnett puinted toward itand smiled.‘
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the flect, which Lind weathered the gile—some |
in better and sonic even in worse eondition than
their own sorely-tried and hard-buffelted eraft.

CHAPITER XXXIL

Druwing his wiililary cap elose down over
brow, so that the brawded sear thereupon eould
not be seen, Champe, when Le was ignominous-
iy turned from Lhe hotel where he had luxyrint-
ed fur so short a time, slunk away into an alley
which led toward a part of the towo whieh bore
in that eity mueh the charscter of what the
“ Five Puoints” wes otice in New York, before
the fight of philanthropy bettered its crime-
clonded regions, By what be termed the best
of **luek™, one secret pueket had escaped the
seareh of the Confederate sergeant, apd in it
were hidden nearly fifty dollars in Federal gold
—a sum which, In that era of shin-plasters,
might bo made to go a econsiderable way, in a
peenuiary and subsistory point of view. -

That Champe hod been in this erime-sodden
guarter of the eity before, was evilent from the
fact that mora than oue of the low grog-shop
keepers, who stood by their doors ns lie passed,
spoke to Bim, und, addressing bim by name,
asked Lim in tu partale of some of their mix-
tures of nquafortis, stryehning, and turpentine,
by them fermed gin, rum and whisky.  But he
refused all these nvitations until he reached a
low-looking old shell of u builaing, over the
door of whieli was n sign whick, weather-beaten
and faded, bore Lthese wurds:

“ Iy, ROGERS,

keeps hoorders and licker. And ships sailors and byes
junk and old irow.”

That the painter wha got up ‘hat sign had
not been much sequainied with the school-
master, was evident. -

Into the low entrance of this heuse Champe
turned.  TFhere was bub one person in the
smoky - looking roem which opetied on the
street, and which scrved fur a bar and sitting-
room, judging from the wooden benehes aronnd
its sides, and the Dblaek, nasty-fouking bottles
upaon sonte dirty shelves ju fne rear of 2 greasy
coanter.

And this person was the proprietor. For
Champe hailed him bv the eognomen on the
sign. 1l was a short, thiek-set man, gray-eyed,
with a sguint iu eaeh eve which eccmed to be
trying fo geb a iook at the. other over his pug
nose. 10is hair loohed ke the singed bristles
of a scarelit hog, nned his whole appearance
indieated an ntter diseegard for soap and a great
fondness for rum and tobaceo,

Why, Biliy Chawpe!  What in the name of
Moses is Lhe matter with you?" he asked, as.
Champe entered.  * What's become of your
hair?” .

«IM1 tell you bLy-and-by,” enid Champe,
gloomily, " But now I want n gliss of your
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mon customers ; but some of that that you save
for your own gullet.  And then I want-you to
go oub to a seeond-hand elothing store 1o buy
me some other elothes, and to go somewhere to
geb ie a wig”

Rogers took out a Dottle from under the
counter Which contained a Jiltle less” poison
than those ou the shelves ; and pulling two thick-
boitomed tumblers on the counter, filled both
to the brim. :

Champe eagerly seized one and emplied it

& That's the surt,” said he, 1t brings the

‘breath ¢ life into me again™

“You look naeif the breath of life ad been
preity near dragged out of you,” snid Rogers,
Y Will you tell me now what the deuee is the
matter with youn "

“Yes, if yuw'll not deseré me, like the rest of
the mis'uble cusses that have been loafing on
my bounty for dayg, snd then run away from
me, without a word, this nierning, when they
saw me i tronble,” ’

“You've gut money yet, haven't you " naked
Rogets

*Yes,” gaid Champe, “youw'll not find me
without that,”

“Then you know Tl not desert you? I
never deserted & man yet tliat had money about
him. No,sir! Fii up your glass, ball, and
you'll frei more like taiking.'

And, Ly way of example, Rogers filled his
own giass a second litme, and emptied it as
Champe did the sawe, fur the latler could begin
Bow to use one of his srms a litile.

Chamipe now told Rogers the whole of his
revions night's adventure, and, also, ow he.
had been treated by Benuregmid ; only omitting
to state that d lorge portion of his moeney bae”

'beeu tnken from bim. When he had got
through, Rogers expressed bis astonishment by
a prolonged whistle. '

“Weli, you have hind a time,” said he. =i,
would’t have gone through it for a Lhundred
dolinas, mueh us 1 love muney. It wos meun 1
Boorerygard 10 treat you o, I that's the way
ke treats his figloin mer, Tie’ll maybe find o
bullet in his own baek some warm day.”

“Yes, by thunder! and I'm the ehiup to pue
it there,” stid Chumpe, * Butl now, old fillow,
take thug ten-dollar gold ficee, and get me the
wig and a change of clothes.. Lve got to put
on a digenise, for 1 dou'’t want to be known as
Bill Cliampe just now. [ must be into some
new work befure long, for wy moncy woo't lust
abways.” ;

“¥ou're welecome te stay at my Louse just
ag long ns it does,” said Llogers, lovking at the
gold in lds hand. with lus squint cycs, as nffec-
tionately as a.doy weuld npon & pieee of mead
when bc*d been at slarvation-paind for a week.

“ Well—horey up and gel my things. Some-

best whisky—none of the plisen you acll to com-

body may bie in thit I don't want to see 1o my
present f1x.° .
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« No danger.  It's too early for my kind of{ while. They have money, but it is only once

custorers.  Th's cursed wur has kuoeked my
boarding business juto u evened bat.  You tend
Lar till I cowe baek.”

And the dutpy laoudlord went after the things
which Chanipe desteed.

He was gone but a little wiile. e returned
wil o red, frowsy-loolng wi, wliteir, Loving
whisgkers attached, coudd be wade Lo fit aud
tay oa the head unesmmonly well. e also
brought a suit of cosrse-ivvking sailor's elothes,
which would enable Chmnpe to assume a very
ditferent abaracter from thay whieh hus preseut
uniform indieated.

* There !” said Rogers, a3 he untied the bun-
dle, and exhibited these things to Champe.
= When you get thetn duds on, and rub a hitle
Spanish browu over your face and handa, youw'll
pass for anybody else bLut Bill Champe.  You
ean draw the wig duwn low enough on your
forebend to hide that cussed sear.  And there's
u Seoteh eap that'dl fiv tignt, 6o as tv keep on
Your wig, you sce.  Go inta t'other room, and
geb the boy there to help you to pub’em on.
I'il take eare of your uniform aftetward, It
sell firat-rate now ; for uniforms is hard to get,
they say.”

Champe was not a great while in making the
desired ehange in Jus appearance. When he
eame out, he was sv completely altered thas, had
not Rogers faurnished him with the materials
for the eliange, he would not have known hin.

“ By tlee jumpin' Moses, but you're well done
up !" said the landlord, in surprise.  * Your
own brother, if you had one, wouldn't know
you. What shall I eall you now—ch, Bilt#”

# Call e Bill Bowers,” said Cugmpe. * The
Bill will ecome handy, you knew."

“Yes, go it will, I seppose yowll stand.
treat for the ehristenin’ wou't you ¥

«“To be sure! Auwy change left out of that
ten ¥

“ Nary red! The wig and clothes eost it
all,” saii Rogers, withiout a biush, theugh one-
third of the tdentical ten yet remuined in hisg
pocket,

And lie set out the bLlaek bottle and thick-
bottemed tamblers onee more.

After the two wortiiies had drank, Champe
turned to Kogers, and gad - )

“I'm a thinkin® what to do now to keep the
devil out of my mind1”

" What do you want to do? As long as you
have money 1 don't sce what you want to do
anything for. If times wos as they ueed to be,
when you and me went partners in many a
game o eands, yvou eould skin a big livie' out
of gailors aud other fuuls that wouhl turn up
here. But now there's hardiy a dozen sailors
in port, and they laven't any money The
only eustom 1 get fram that sort is from two or
three sechooners’ crews that run the bloekade,
wnd get betwizt bere and Havana onee in a

in a leng while that 1 see anythung of ’em.
Cuss tite war ; it haa Lroke up.zlt my Lueiness.”

“Curse them that's at the head of it now!”
sajd Champe. *1 was doing first rate when
Beauregard pub his nose i the way. My boys
was good at anything 1 put 'sm at, and I eould
have made a fortune with them iu a livtle while,
But I ghan't be dewn-hearted for a little bad
fuek. I'il iake sumethmyg pay. The world
owes me o lwving, aud Uil have it, some way
or cther.” .

“That's right, Bill. T glory in your spunk.
Let's take a drink on that. My treat this
time.”

“I'll drink this once, but then I'll hold up,”
gaid Chammpe ; “for I'm going to take & walk
over the city. I may get on the track of that

cureed woman, Ella” Adams, and if | do, God

help her! she'll rue the hour that ever I was
born.” .

“ Befter bo eaveful, Bill,” said Rogers; “they
got the better of you last time.”

* Yes, but the lesson I learned then has sharp-
ened my wits, I reckon, With this wig o, ne
one will know me,” . . .

*“You can bet high on that, But don’t be
gone long, Bill, 't lonescme here, and some
one may be along that would play o game o
cards, you Loow, amd then I'd want yon for a
partner; and I some think that one o the
schooners I told you of will run the Llcckade
to-night, and if she gets in, there'll be & sure
chance for you and_me to make a fow dollars,”

“I'll nut be gone long,” said Champe. And
dramin_g s glass, he went out.

Passing aloug the snme street whieh he had
come do'.yu, be had an exeellent chanee to test
his disguise. Tie very men who lad spolen to
him a3 he passed along before, now gazed at
Lim as o stranger ; and even several £ wales of
undoubiful character whem he had known be-
fore, now hailed lim as n stranger, and, s
usual, endeavered to entice him iuto the dens of
misery and sin which they.inbabited, Pleased
and emboldened with the knowledge that he
conld pass unknown in Lis new character, ha
burried on, and soon found himself in the better
portion of the city. He thought firat of visit-
ing the quarters of the company which ke had
Iately commanded, but rather feeved to trust
bis dieguise among the keen-eycd villains who
had kuown Lim so well. -

But, well disguisged ns he was, he was known
to one person, who had follewed him from the
moment he left the hotel wuatil.the moment
when, after perambulating many of the prinei-
pal streets of the eity, he stopped at a second-
class saloon on the ™ Bay™, and layines n piece
of money on the bar, asked for a giass of Bour-
bon! But he did not see Lthis person before, or
for o moment think that he had been watched
or folluwed.

U by P et
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The person to whom we allude appeared to be
8 Spaniard, beth by his complexion and man-
ner. He also approached the bar a moment
after Champe did, and called for a lemonade.

Glanciug at Champe, he nsked, in a enreless

_woy: * Qut of a berth, my Jad?”

Glaneing, with o look of surprise at his in-
terlocutor, Champe hesitated in his reply. But,
supposing from his dress end appearanee that
he might be a ghipping-merchant, or perhaps
sen-capiain, he said: - .

*% Yes, sir, out o’ my last, but in no partieu-
lar hurry for another. I'm lame in my fins,
you see. Got ashot or two in the Jocker loft,
and mean to spend "em alore I ship again, Vet
mueh ehanee of a ship, ¢ither, now, I reckon ?”

“ More ehance than every one kaows of”
said the man, quietly. «“ When you get tired
of doing nothing, and want emploiyl'meut, come
to this address.”’ Aud be banded the pretended
sailor a card,

“ Yeg, sir,” said Champe, touching bis Seotoh

cap.
’Ii‘he gentleman paid for bis lemonade, and §

went ouf.

« Banelhez!” snid Champe, looking at the
eard. “No. 2000 Queen strect. I wonder
what he is. May be he is one of the men that
owns vessels running the blockade. Rogers
will know, for he knows everybody. T must get
into something before Jong.” Rogers will be alk
right as long as I have money to spend with
him, but the louse-hearted curse will tarn on
me the moment my tin is gone. I know him.
People count me mean—that is, people that
know me—but I ean’t hold a candle to him.
He'd pley eards on his mother’s eoffin, if he

bad a ehauce of winning balf a dime by i6!"

CHAPTER XXXII,

It was evening sgain. Ella Adams, pals,
quict as ever, sat in the pleasant parlor of Mr.
tanchez, lstening to the duleet voice of lLis
daughter, as she sang a quaint old ballad taken
from Lockhart’s Castillian translations.
© Mr. Sanshez eame in, and then both the wife
nud duwnghter wont to prepare the evening meal,
for they kupt no servant.

“What news has my kind host for me this
evening ! asked Ella.

% Considerable,” said Sanchez, with a smile.
“ First, our vietim of Jast night has been de-
prived of -bis commission, stripped of his stelen
muney, amt sent adrift by General Beauregard
it ina new disgnise he'is prowling about the
city, rendy for some new villainy. But I have
traced him up eloseiy, know where he stops, and

have Bo arrange | matters that he will, most like-

Iy, ozll on me if he wauts a situation. At any
rate, I ean lieep an eye on Lin without exeting
bis suspicion.”

“ A wig, drawn down almost to his eyebrows,
conceals that for the present.” ‘
“ We should have branded bis cheeks,” said
Ella.

%1 have more news. (eneral Benuregard ig
ordered to Virginia, and a new geuerar will
take Lir place here.” .

“So mueh the better. It will be the more
easy to carry my graod plan out,” said Ella.
¢ General Beauregard is a very strict. digciplin-
arian, and bas au eye open ‘to every danger.”

“ g it mot almost time, fair Jady, that you
should reveal to me what your grand plan is 97
nsked Sanches, earnestly, * You promised
that you wouild, whenever the proper time
came,” . .

Ella hesitated ; but at last she said :

“Mr. Sanehez, though you ma¥ not feel a5 T
do, or even believe as I do, that ¥ am inspired
from on high to aid in putting down this wicked
rebellion against the best and mest liberal Gov-

ernment on earth ; yet I feel that T can at feast

irust yon—that you will never betray me.”

4 Of the last, fair lndy, rest most solemnly as-
sured,” replied Banchez; “ of the first, I have
aot expressed doubts. Yon knew well how I
detest the aristoeracy of sluveboiders around
me ; -how I hold no part or lot with them or
their aets ; and how { hope, in the inore liberal
North, to see those for whom I have toiled so
long, elevated, socially, to an equality with a
soclety that they are fitted to adorn.  For this
lust reason, if for no otler, I weuld not ounly
countenance any and zll of your plans, but aid
you; as Lyet hope for your aid when we have
left this region to its fute, whitever that may be.”

Eila pauzed a little while, and with her eyes
fixed upon his, scemed to study bis thoughts ar
slie had his worda,

“ What would you say were you to sce all

‘Chnrleston o flames 2%

-« would say that if my own property was
gold or not involved, that I cared but litfle what
became of the rest. Singulur as it may seem;
among the wealthy of this city there is not one
pers-n whom I desire to call friend, or to whom
L owe a favor? - :

“ Well, Mr. Sanehez, you lave my sceret.
My grand plan is to strike rebellion to the heart
by firing the principal cities of -the South and
destroying their arms and munitiens of war,
wherever I ean,  Aidédl by discontented slaves,
it will not be a difficult task.”

“More difficult than you seem to imagine,
lady.” eaid Banchez, thoughitfully. ¢ The pen-
alty is so fearful that the negro will hardiy risk
it.. And if one who wae let into the secret
should be terrified into betraving it, terrible
wonld be the fate of all conecrned.”

wTrae; but few need ever be in the secret,
and they sueh~as would meet death withont

“ Exeellént! Bubk how oan lie go along with
s branded forchead ™

fenr, and whom ne torture would foree into eon-
feeaton. ’
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“In short, sueh as you would not find onel eame in. The eyeg of the landlord eparkled

oul »F tea thousmd,” surd Mr. Sanciiez, © Yet
I wile not discourage you. Al that 1 ask and
adiae un putienee. Liclags, in soie cases, are
dungerous —m s watter, 1 sce safuty in pro-

when he saw them.

1lallo, boys!" be eried. * 18 the ' Ceres’ in?
Have you run the blockade again, eh ¥

* Yes, old grampus, liere we are I cried one,

dence and Jelay. Ieavy Federal expoditions ; who seemed by lis dreas o be an officer of in-

are kuown to be fitted cut at the Noetl, destined
undountediy for some part of the South, They
may land ire or noar tere, and then your set
~voub! aid 1hem.™

*You are right, my fricnd. I will have pa-
ticnee, Dok wial wil T do with the Wilsons ?
They wili think thut | huve forgotten and utter-
Iy desereed them™

“Fhey wil be here with us in a day or two.
Aurviiug s to go up the river Lo then to-nig i,
awl L will arrauge for their safety after they ar-
rive. g nut diely that Wilsun is known here
—if b is, e can Lo disguised with litt e trouble,
o eun then work at Lis trade wntil a chauee
arrvives fur Lim to reaeh the Federal fines.?

* You are very kind and thougheful, Mr. San-
cuez. I koow not how I shall ever repay you”

“3penk mot of that,” suid Sanchez, = Dot
tlere aa the teasbodbl I am not sorey to heap jt,
for I have ot brolen fust sinee moraing.”

And pistier, the polite host Lowed aml mo-
tioned for Lila to peceede lin o the suppei-
Troon.

CITAPTER XXXIH,

Wight and dey were very dufferent in the ca-
tablishment of Me, B Rosers, in Shinhone Al-
Yoy, for his eustonners were fow, and their visite
far between.  Lut when night came with its
murky shadows, a set of Llcar-eyed men and
womett began 1o ercep out from their. squatid
Kenuels thereabuuts, and to eall in for thenr cus-
tomary deses of *redeeye”, ns they termed
their fivorite poison. Avd they lighted their
Jittle Black pipes at one of the two tal.ow ean-
dies whieh minde darkness a little less than vis-
ible in his beorined bareaom, anl arom thenee
gent up elouds of sichening smolke.

Aodas the night wore on, thie number of vigit-
ors inerense], and the landlord was kept quite
busy dispecsing rod-eye—sn busy. in fact, that
he had to el in the Leuporiey assistance of a
cirl wha, in gencral, aeted as g cook anmd
]i|l”-j_f‘k['('lr(‘f'. hnd wetactimes, 88 now, performed
the extra dutics of barmaid,

¥ob mingiine with the general run of enstom-
era, but seal-J ina eorner near the bar, where
ke conbd have big ¢lass neeasionally replenish-
ed from the battle of Bourban from under the
eonnter, sat Clhanipe, gazing with an air of in-
duTervnee npon the wmotley act who entne and
wont, or foaled abont the room,

Onee in a while Bagers wonll get time tn ex-
chnnee noword with him, bat nat often.  When
ke did, he aldressed bim by the nawme of Bill
Bowers, a8 hefore agreed upon,

Nothing unuanal oceurred until near mid-
right, when hnlf s dozen men 1 senmens’ drosg

ferior grade. v We got elear of the Feds by
the shim of our teeth, thungh, They've got a
thundering flect off our eo.st! Tley mean to
land svmewhere Lereabouts—the Lord knows
where,  There’s mere han fifly sl of thetn,
men-of war aud truop-ships, and we run the
ganbitlet of them all by having false . papers
and showing Yankeo cuiors.  But ont with your

| grog—the best, wind you; nob that Kill-devil,

torty-fathiom stuff of yours,”

* Gonge fn the Lack-room, boys,” enid Rogers.
“T'11 set you out seme liquor there tat can’t
be beut in nary hotei in € harliston, not to apeak
of hoarding-touses. There's an old Jriend of
mine just down frem Noodolk, Bil Bowers—
be'll join wus if you like,  1le got Lhart wp there,
and had to quit work, The first trent 13 mine,
at any rate, tor I'n: glad (o see Yonan exfe agnin,
This runmng the bloehnde is risky business.”

“Aye, that it is!” eaid one of the seamen;
“but it is better than yeivateering; for they
von't sireteh s fillow’s neel 1f they do entch
bim runuing the Llochade

Rogers now ded the way fo an inncer reent,
followed by the scamun and Champe. Dere Lo
placed senie glas=cs and o couple i Lvitles on
agreasy table, and put a cigac-bex fod of do-
baceo und a Jot of 1y es on ot also.

¢ There, geots,” eaid he, “go in and help
yourselvea,  Tint Buurbon is ten yeara old if
i'e & day, ard there’s no water in it. I know
lLiow to treat wy fiiends.  Comnvn stuff for
commen trash; but £.r men that I dike, the
best that ean be got is none too good”

“And 1 belicve you hike those best that pays
best,” said one of the seamen,

“Of course.  That's huwan nature, isn't it 27
said Rogers, with a laugh, * DHd yon have a
full eargo in, boys 27

“ Of course! We wouldu’t run the risk we
do, with an empty bottem.”

# Any ealt ?7

« Yog—a fittle. Rut more powder and lead.
That pays best.  The Johuny Lnlls bring vur
loads for ue ; they're muking o suug thing out
of the war,” ‘

“Well, lot 'em.  Whe carce? T'd ldike to
make somet!ing ont of it—Dbnut I ean’t. It hns
knoeked my business cold, What do you say to
a game o' cawla, hoys ¥"

i We're in for it," said several.

“ Stppore, na there’s s0 many of na, we make
it faro. I reekon Dl Dowers will set up a
bank—won't you, Bilt £

#I'm not muel of a deafer—hbut Pl hank for
vou. if you'll deal,” snid Chumpe, % I'm too
nutel erippled te deal anyway, just now.”
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“That’s & go I eried Rogers. !
* And while the men were tnsting his Bourbon,
he drew out nnother tabile and arranged a fare
cloth upon it. The cards, denling-bex, and
checks were next produced, showing that games
of faro were not very rare things in that house.

Leaviag the erew of Lhe * Ceres” to denl with
the two unprinéipled villaing, whom I have so
trathfully deseribed, we will try to find a purer
atmosphere. It would be impossiblo Lo gebinto
4 WOIse one. .

- CHAPTER XXXIV.
 Ain’t it glorions! See how old Dupont runs
right under the noses of their gans.  Celonel,
I've loved the navy all my life; but never be-
fore so much as now.” :
These words ‘of enthusiasm were uitered by

. our friend, Captain Garnett, whdase stenmer now

anchored with the other transports, lay in’ the

' bay below ililton Hend. The person whom he

addressed, was our friend Colonel Osborn, who
stood with him upon the little platform on the
wheel-house, watehing with intensa jutevest the
splendid manuer in whieh the naval portion of
the expedition, under Commodore Dupont, was
pitching shot and shell into the rebel batteries
upon Hilten Head and the point oppoesite.

“The noble old senman will Jenve the army
nothing to do,” said the colonel, with a sigh,

“ He will soon knoek those ! atteries to pieces.

If we only had our men on ghore, to eut off the

retreat of their flying garrizons, I would be sat-
igfied.”

“ Never mind, eolonel ; your time will come
soot enough,” mid the eaptain, with a smile.
“ Don't begrudge the navy boys their chance
now. They don't get one often. Jupiter! how
the commodore pitehes into them. Round and
round—Lle don't give them much time to get
his range. e fires {wo ehols to their one, and
the other vesscls are doing ne well. Rebel blood
must be running inside- of these walls faster
thoan water in a spring thaw.” .

“They eannot stand it long,” said the colo-
nel. “JI have counted their guns, and rmore
tann half which they fired ot first, are si-
lenced.” ’ :

%“And the gunnere that fired them are si-
jenced too, I'll warrant,” said Garnett. “ This
will choke down some of our Northern srosiers
who say we're doing nothing, I puess. I'll bet
toddies 1 go back to York, loaded with ecotton.”

“1 wonder why they don't Jet us land with
the troops?” eaid the colonel, impatiently.
«The rebels will be sure to run before fong, and
then we'll have no ehanee at them.” :

“ They ]l rally somewhere on the sacred soil,”
enid Garnett, with a Ilsugh. “They're the de-
seendants of Murien, Horry, and Sumpter, you
know.” '

“ Yes, Tow enough descended I said the colo-
nel.” Deseended so fur that even the tories o,
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the Revolution would seorn fo associnte with
them after denth. Bub look nb the right-hand
fort, captain—it has censed to fire.”

“Ay; 8o it hns,” said the eaptain, and Le
raiged his telescope, to Jook mere earefully.

* The rebel flag is lowered,” ¢ried the eolonel,

“ Yes ; nnd the rebels ere ranning away in the
rear, like 8 fluck of seared sheep. Thander!
How they leg it—knots ean't be counted where .
they arve.,”

“The other furt is silenced also. There go”
our boats asliore, to take possession,” eriad the
eolonel. % Oh, why are we here idle, when ihose
rebels could be cut off 1" . .

“ Patience, eolonel, and let your men get over
their sea-sickness. Remember they've had a
hard time of jt.” . ’

“ True—true ! But all the work here has been
done by the navy.”

“ But there’s mores left for you. These forts
only give us a harbor. There are citics to take,
and more than one army to oppose, inland ; or
P'm mistaken. The rebs will not give up be-
cause we've taken a eouple of their forts lieve.”

“ True. Bnt hark to the cheers! There goes
our dear old flag up on the rebel flac-staff!” -

“ Aye; there it goes! Ilear the boya cheer,
from ship to slyip. Let's awell the choras here!
All hands rendy for three cheers, and repeat.
Here's the time for you ; -wateh the motion of
miy cap!” )

“Ilarrah! burrah! hurrsh! A tiger, and
three more.” .

How the wild, glad ‘cheers rolled along the
waters of that huarbor! From near thirt
thovsand throats, the glad tidings rang, until
carth, sea, and sky, seemed full of echocs.

And then came the signals for the transporta
to elose up, and for the troope to prcllmre to
land. How joyously was this last omler ve-
ceived. For.the colonel's corps, cooped up in
close quarters, banged and thumnyed u%uut. on o
tempestuous ocean, had not enjoyed their voyage,
aund n transfér to terra firma wos the fizst desir
of their hearts, just then. '

The transporis now; with eolovs’ flying, and
with crews eheering, ‘closed up with the men of
war, and anchoring a8 ncar the shore as possi-
ble, began to disgorge their living cargoes.

. . CHAPTER XXXV.

The morning dawned upon the eity-hefore the -
seamen of the * Ceres™ left Lhe infatunting gam-
ing table, gpread before them Ly Rogers and his
eolleague, Champe. Tor the twoe practiced and
eunning gamblers, used to every trick of the
game; and, as is eustomary with men of their
class, dealing from n false box, permitted tiveir
dupes, onee in n while, to win back o few dol-
lars of their losings, and thus led them on, with
o hope that they might, by persisience, gei
squure, -

Liguor was freely provided, and a subsfantial
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lunch sei close by the eard-table ; and this, with-
ont charge, made the sailors, in their own nataral
gencrosity of bheart, thiuk that Kogers was reslly
o capital fellow. Pretty well provided with
nioney, they kept the gnme tively uuntil its very
close, which oecurred only when they were liter-

ally “cleaned out”, or, in other words, had in-
‘dividually and collegtively lost cvery dollar
€ which they had with them,

“The bank is in luck, this time, boys; but
one speil, you had the luck all on your aide! I
thought sure you'd break me,” said Champe,
when the game closed.

- Never mind—better Juck next timo. Diteh
into the whisky, hoys " said Rogers. *It's a8
free os waler, and a eonfounded sight beitor I

“That's so! To the deuce with sneh luck az
we've had!”  eried the seeond-mate of the
WCerea,” v Dut o ehap bag no right to expect fuir
weather all the time.  What was up at Norfolk,
when vou left there, shipmate ¥ .

Tlie last question waas addressed to Champe—
or rather, Mre, Bill Bowers, sy fie had Leen in-
trodueed,

* Nothing much. Trade dull — everything
blecked up,” said Champe.

“ Does old Watera Keep hotel there, yet ¥

“1 believe so. I waa up nt the Navy Yard,
and don't tnow mueh abuut the hotels.™

“ Norfolk is a jolly place for good-losking
gals, andd plenty of "em. I've scen gay times
there, under the old flag! DBut, boys, it's day-
light, as sure a8 we're stunera.  1'm off for the
vessel ; for I haven't had a wink of eleep thuse
two nights, and I eould stand forty of 'em, I
think. without growiing."

Tl arew of the ¢ Ceres" left with the mate, and
Rogers and Champe proeeeded to eonntand di-
vide the spoils, with no fear of interraption, for
the bar-muid had elesed the outside door, the
other enstomers having dropped off na the
pight pasced away.

< Four hundred and tlirty dollars —~twa hund-
red and fifteen apiece [ said Rogers, a8 Champe
eounted out the money. We've dune o fair
night’s work, haven't we Bill !’

* Yegawgousidering the times!" aaid Bill."
Bat in old Nashvitle, with my old chum Pente-
cost, 've done ten times as well many and min-
ay a pight! But in these days sueh o haul ns
this counts. Those elaps were precions green,
I don’t believe they ever heard of a fulse box,
and theught we were dealing as square as acon-

le of bricke I

“ Of eonrse—but, Bill, take a nip. We've had
te touch the hottle lightly te night, and a drop
or twe won't hurt na afure we torn in,  Its oy
bed-une now.  If T eanasleep from daylight to
eight or nine in the morning, ve all the rest
I want ™

“ I don't feel steepy ! aaid Bill. 1 was jnst
thinking where that Yankee fleet wag going to

*Not here I said Rogers. We've too many
{orts }I:ur them ! Maybe they're off for New Or-
enns [ ’

“ Well, I don't eare where. they land! I'm

wouldn't raise a hand for the Confederates to’
save my life, after the way I've been treated!
And if I ever get a clance to pay Beauregard
off for his treatment, I'll do it it T Lang for it.
It wasn's enongh for me fo have tosuffer as I've
dqne. He hadd to ieap more fire on my pile of
migery ! If I had a chanee, I'd do what he told
me to. If theyd pay, I'd let the Fed's know

every weak spot on the coast-that I knew of, op
could find out I

er. “Pay is what I goes in for, even if the
d‘ewl 18 paymmster. That ia, I like to get pay.
To pay out, thangh, it isn’t in my line. " § don't
believe dn it, no way! For if T keep all T get,
and bave luek, 1 siiall be o rieh man one of
these days, and then I'lf go where folks don'd
know me, and play gentleman, justto see how it
goes! Did you ever play gentiernan, Bikl 9

“ Yes—1've tried it on—but when it doesn’t
come by natare, it's n pretty hard job, Ttried
1t ot the helel—had my servant and iced-juleps
at fifty ccnts a picee, and my meals served in
my room ! Bub when they told me Lo leave, or
they'd make n nigger kick me out, 1he gentle-
man part was dope gone for me, and I felt as
mean as I woulil if I wanted o drink o’ red-eye,
and had nary a red to get it with, and o nigger
tohd me he wouldn't frust me! But I'm off fur
bed for an hour or tivo.” '

bar—jyou can go up steirs

CHAPTER XXXVI

The thunder of esnnonry had censed, The
red lightning of artillery no longer flashed
through the smoke-laden air. The battle of
Port Royal had been fought and won. The'
ehivalry of South Carolinn had fled far beyond
tire** last ditel™ of their fortifications, They had
left Beaufort, the beauntiful, with all its  resi-
dences, its lonely gardens, its ornnge groves and
other charms, to the meray of the Yankee invad-
ers, whose arms nlone proteeted it and its prop-
erty from utter despoilation at the hands of
those “faithful” slaves who would stand by
their mastors until—well, until they had a
chance to get away from them, ¥nithful dar-
keys! Glortons inatitution which insures fideli-
ty with the chain and the lash! Grent institu-
tien for * freemen” to bonst of and to fight for!

The troops had all been landed at Hilton
Head and its vicinity, and now were auxious for
the nmext grand mwve on the military ehess-
board.
But what that was to he, they knew as little
as woald tie senseless hlacks hpon the cliess-

lend, that those fellows wero talking nbout !’

board befere a Morply laid fingers on them.

not iuterested in the matter, just mow! I .

* Bo wonld L, if it would pay I" sald the oth- -

“ S0 am 1! My tamble-down is behind the, .
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Even those who watehed the game most olose- | nothing left to add to their corafort aud effie-

Iy could but conjegture what the next move
would be.

It was night in the Federal Camp. Taps had
been sounded, nnd the soing of thie contraband and
the hum of soldier voicea had suak into silence.
Over the waters yet came glrama of light from
the veasels at anclior, but only the watch-fire
of the guard could be seen ir the encanipment
on shore, , '

But in one large. marquee tent lights yet
slione, for it was the head-quarters of the gen-
eral in eomiand of the expedition,

Upon a rade pine table in the centre of it,
were maps, const-charts, and writing materials
in abumlance., Around the table, with their

fuges turned to the commanding general to lis-

tening to some remarks which hie was making,
were the ficdl-officers of the division, and the
vommodore of the fleet and bis executive offi-
cera.

“That this was a tounct! of war was evident
from the fact, that offic-ra patroiled around the
marquee at a sufficient distance to be them-
selves oub of listening distinee from those who
epoke wilthir ; also that a double line of sentinels

were posted still outside of them, and the rank’

of the officers in consultation also teld the axme
story. - X
“*Ilhirough the skill and bravery of Commo-
dore Dupout, and the gollent men under him,
we have Leen ennbled to gain a foothold upon
the enemy's soil,” said  General Sherman.
« Tle firat portion of my orders hins been consem-
meted. But gentlemen, we have n grent deal
to do, altheugh our march into the interior will
not be immediate, and even ultimately will de-
Pmd entively upon governing circumstances.
‘e enemy, after Lhey huve learned onr ptrengtl,
may make the rogh attempt to dislodge us from

this position. They have the advantage of.

railroad communication buk a few miles imck,
which extends to every point of their Confedera-
ey. They may, if desperation urges them to
fOlly, suun eofiect a large army to atfack us
here, - We must prepare foc that by intrench-
menta nt once. { ean lead an‘advance, but I do
not understand the nature of a retreat.  Nor do
¥ menn to learn its natuce in the presence of
rebels. You understand me, without doubt.
Next, I mist impress upon all the commanding
officers of regiments, as well a3 brigades, the ne.
veasity of using cvery spare bour in deilling and
ctfecting their men 1 arms and diseipline.
l:‘i"eli-drilled and thoroughly-digeiplined vo'un
teors are invineible, They connect the selfere-
liant indepeundence of the man who has voluntar-
ily beeome n soldier, with the knowledge and pre-
vision of the veteran. They & ct as if arms are
the voention of their Jove and their cholce, I
have, gentlemen, the utmoast confilenee in you
and the men you command. Al that T ask is,
let mothing be lelt wndene to improve them,

ieney,

«“And now, gentlemen, I eome to the most
fmportant and delicate matter of this evening's
consultation-—one which I only nawme to you
beeause I require your aid in selecting for a
dangerous Lut most important duty some per-
sons whoso fidelity, tact, and courage will be
tested to 1he uttermost degree. 1f they are de-
tected, they must die—not s soldiers are willing
to die—but ne spies.

It ia necessery that I Hiave constant knowl-

o| edge of the movements of the enemy, nnd. es-

pecially of their movements in and about.
Charleston. I must kiow if re-enforcements
are coming dewa townrd us, and wiat they in-
tend to do.- Although we nre a portion of u -
grani] -cordon. which is eventually to close all
around them, we are now isolaled and far from
any connecting link to atrengthen us. I have
planned 2 method by which those whom I send
for information can, without suapicien, gain ae-
cess to the presence of the enemy. 1 shall pre-
pure s emall prize-schooner now in our posses-
sion with a eargo of rum, sall, and olher neces-
saries, to run the blockade under the English
flag, hailing from the British West Indies,
Now, T need n person who can act the English-
mat well to officinte as her owner; andther as
her eaptain; and four or five more as erew. If
the men conceal their true characters from the
¢nemy, there wili be but Jittie donger in.the
enterprise ; for, with proper signals they ean
run the bloekade out s well as in—our flect off
the port being properly inatructed. - What do-
you think of the plan, commedore ¥ )

“ That js excellent. I will lend you an officer
for a enptain who will earry the vessel in and
out, if it ean be done by any man. And proba-
bly Iean find among some of my officers those
wito will act ns the crew on this oceasion ; tor I
take it that it would be most eafe to cmploy
offiecrs on sucl o mnission.”

“ (ertainly | The owner of the vessel must
be seleeted from among my own officers. Whe
will velanteer for that post #”

« 1 witl, general,” saul the enme officer whom
wé have met twice or thrice in company with
Captain Garnett.

# Your face is hardly red enough to enable
vou to pass for an ale-drinking Englishman,
Colonel Osborn,” eaid tho general, with »
emile.

“T ean pass capitafly s s Blacnose,* gen-
eral, the mote espesiafly that I am well ne-
quninted in Nova Seotia, New Brunswick, and
Canada,” replied Oebioro. ) .

“Jpon sceond thought, the idea suita me.
There are go many West Indin veasela said to
Lie shipping in and out of the harbors in spite
f the blockade, that it would be more safe for

TV Riuenose ia o name given to peravus from the Brity
ish Provinees, : _ *
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our vesaa] to hail from a North-British provin-
cind port. Thauks for the suggestion, colonel,
You shall earry it ont, and may muke vour
preparations ns epeedily aa possible, A smail
code of eignals will be given to you verbally;
for youa must lave no papera to compromise
you. And no one not present, gentlemen, ex-
cept those who go vpon the expedition, must
know of our plans. We cannot be tuo guard-
ed; for wmany a preeivus life s saved by pru-
denac.”

The econsultation was mnow brought to a
¢lose, and the officers sought their scparnte
quarters.

We wito are, with Captain Garnett, in posses-
pion of Colonel Osborn's seeret, muy ' guces
why be volunteered to becowme a spy.

CHAPTER XXXVIL

The wharves oz Charleaton were filled with
people, who were watching with intense interest
& amall ve-sel which, before a strong north-
enastorly pole, had boeldly run the blockale in
the broa| light of dny. 'That she had not done
it without risk, was evident, not only from the
furious eannonade of her pursuers, who follow-
«d her until they were almost under fire from
the shore-batteries, but from the shot-holes in
Ter canvas, which was pretty thoroughly rid-
died,

But ehe was in, nnd bearing up for the prin-
eipal wharf, with English eolors flying at her
peak, aud an improvised though not very showy
Confedernte flag at the fore.

Cheer after cheer rose from the erowd on the
wharves ns alie eame nearer and nearer ; and
when, at last, slie deapped her anclior elose in
by the wharves, and hee sails were lowered, o
baif dozen boats put off to board her.

Foremost of these was o barge, in which snt
General Deaiton, the eommanding officer of
the district, By Lis side was the Colleetor of
tiie Port nml the Englisl econsal, both of whom
had been invited Ly him to o seat in his
barge.

Urdering nll other boats ta keep off until his
inlerview wis over, the gencral wus quickly set
alongside of the schooner. :

He was received on deck by twe persons, one
of whom—a palish, ratier sea-siek-looking gen-
tleman—-annreanced himself as Edear Bolton,
ewner of the British schooner ** Puimerston,’
and introdueed tire other as Captain Smythe.

“Gind tu sce yon, gentiemen.  You've made
a aplendid dash in rapning the blockmdy ns you
bave,” gaid the general. * As I bave just said
to Mr. Kumseull, yonr consnl here, a few auch
exampies of British success in breaking the
Yunkee papoer-bleekade will eanse both Eng-
Iand awd France to reengnize its inefieioncy.”

“ There was something besides paper ﬂ:}'ing
abont ane ears a bit ago,” sail Capinin Smythe.
“I'm jolly gind we're du. Suppose you step

below, gentlemen, #nd try a litkle pum punch §
The consul would like to ses our

with ice in it.
pn‘gcra, too, most likely.”
eneral Drayton needed mo pressing to go

below to take some rum punsh witk ice in it. B

Neither did Lis companions require n great deal
of persuasion.

them. How Charleston, anld Mubile, and New

Orleans will |imsﬁ another summer without

“ pure Boston ice”, the good enints may know,
but will searcely tell.

Aud iu afew moments the group around the ;

small table in the little dingy enbin of the
schooner were looking with watery eyes upon
the ** Jabor of luve” which the owner and cap-
tain of the * Palmerston " were engaged in—
that of preparing the punch alorementioned.
Mr. Bolton’s long, lean figure, encased in a
euit of Nova Scotia clicek, with a very small
eap on his fait-sized head, was benb over the
tuble—for he could not stond wpright in the
eabin—while i ent and squneezed the lemons ;
Captain Swythe, whe was shorter, pub the
sugar and rum in the bowl and stireed them up ;
while a thip, neck-kneed enbin-boy stood shiv-
ering with a large lump of iee iu his hands,
waiting for ovders to put thak in. ‘
General Drayton, in undress wniform, and
the Collector and Conenl, ast vn the transom-
beneh elose by, conversing with the owner
about his eargo, Yoyage out, and what he'd like
to carry back. . ’
“Your cargo is gencrnl,
with it " asked the Confuderate uificer.
“Ne, 8ir.
said Mr. Bolton,

toes,”

thre sait,” said the genersl,
« Algo some Llankets, salt fish, and onions.”

“You will find a ready eale for everything,

at high prices,” eaid the general; “ but money
is searce.”

“ p’d rathrer have eotton,” said Bolton. *
can earry that to the West Indiea'and ge
things there that you need, aud try my fortune
agnin on the Lieckade.”

“Se vou ern. I admire your courage and
enterprise,” said the general.

By this time, the puuch was mixed, and ful
tumblers filled. :

“Here's to the Queen, God bless lier|" sanid
Bolton and Smythe, as, having helped thei
guests, they raised their own glusses to iheir
lips.

« And the Confederacy,” added the generald

and gollector, oh their aceount.

“ You will tuke quarters on shere while your .
vowsel is 'in port, will you not, Mr, Bolten "%

aslied the general.
“Xes, sir, The eaptain and myacIf alway

go to n hotel in port. "The schooner is not 3

For ieo was n great rarity to f

Any ammunition

I thought it rather too rieky,"
“1 hnve salty lour—Canads §
brands—and o lob of fire Nova Seulin pota- §

# ANl articles much needed hore—especially s
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’ 're'ry comfortable ; but she carrien vwell and

saila well ; therefure, one can put up v/th dis-
comfort nt sen."” '

# T would offer yon qunrters at my house, but
it is filled with officers at the preacut,” said the
consutl.  “ You have hieard of the gencrai’s mis-
fortune ot Purt Royal, [ presume ¥

~No, sir1” said Bolton, vpening his_eyes with
apparent eurprise.

“The Yankees eame there with nn immense
fleet and overwhelming ngmbers, and foreed
the gencral to reure after a most gallant de-
fence.”

“How Jucky we were that we didn't run for
Port R'ynll” gaid Captain Smythe. ¢ We tulk-
ed of doing jt, because we thought it wouldn's
be blockaded go closely as this place. It wos
Jolly good luck that we made up our minds to

try this place first.”

“How did you get by the Yankees? Weeaw
you chused In, bat wondered Luw you paseed
theom."” .

% We ran right close alongsidd of one-of 'em
in the night, and told "em we were an American
from Havana, with nearly oll hands dewn with
the yellow fever, and wanted help. They told
us to lay under their lea antil morning, and
then they’d sce what they could do fos us. " They
didn’t want ws to windward of them with that
disease on board. 8o we rounded to to - lee-
ward of them, and hoisted " light ns they
ordered, Of ¢ourse, we drifted in shore, and
when daylight eame our drift had got vs pretty
nearly out of gun-sliot of them. We np sails
then and inercased the distance to the best of
our ability—and here we are.” . :

*Tricked them by a regnlar Yankee trick.
Good, by the gads of war ! cricd the tickled
general.” * Mr. Bolton, you and your captain
must dine with me to.day.” -

“ We will, sir, if you will accept a saddlo of
fat Nova Scotia mutton from our ice-chest.”

“ It will be a luxury,” said the general, ** and
I accept it on the ¢onditions, By the way, you
will need passes and the countersign cvery day
—for we are very striet with stiwngers in the
city. I will furnish them to you. You will
very likely quarters at the Memminger House—

. a new hotel, named after the great finaneial

chief of the Confederncy. I will daily send my
orderly to inquire if I can do you any faver.”

“Youn are very kind, general. We do not
wish to put you to so much trouble.”

«It will be only n plersire. We ‘¢annot do
too much for those who rigk their all, ns you
bave done, to comniunicate with ns.”

After o few move glasses of puuch, the gen-
eral and his friends returned on shore ; the col-
Teetor informing Mr. Bolton that there would
be no duties or port charges for bim to-pay,
and the cousul aiso requesting them to visit him
often, .

The genoral took the saddle of “ Nova Seotia

mutton” on shore, little thinking that not two
weeks hind elapsed sinee it was hanging in the
stall of one 0# our best Fulton Market butohers
in pew York city. . But so it was.

CHAPTER XXXVIIIL

* Apother craft Las run the blockada, Re,
ers!” cried Champe, as he returned to his
 boarding-house” from a visit to the wharves.

« What veasel ®” nshed the landlord, remov-
ing the stump of o dirty pipe from between his
snagpy feeth, '

“1 caw’t say. She was o schooner, and wore
English colors. General Drayton ond some
other chaps went on Lonrd, nnd seemed in high -
glee when they cnme baclk, T reckon they found
something good to drink on board.”

“They mostly earty such stuff, them English-
ers,” suid Rogers. “But I'd like to know
whether this I8 a new customer, or some old
trader. If it's n new one, I must Iovk out and
try to get a visit from 1he arew.” -

“You can find out for a quarter. Hire'n
skiff, anid go off and pay them a visit.” ,

 That's so~—I've o guod mind to do it,  They
may bave something in their carge that would
guit me to make a ‘spec’ with, 00, Will you
go aboard with me, Bill ?*

“Yea. I've nothing ¢lse to do."

“ Well; help yourself to some Bonrbon while
I go and tell the girl 10" wateh the place while
we're gone."” :

Rogers was soon ready ; and Champe having
imbibed—something which I could not long ex-
ist without doing—they started for the vesael.

She still Jay st her anchorage when they ar-
rived at the wharef, aithough permission had
been given ber to baul in. 8o Rogers bhired o
negro to set him and his companion on board.

They arrived just in time to see the owner
and master, it appeared, for a boat bad already
been manned to tuke fhem on shore.  Rogers,
who hnd dressed himself up so as to look a little
more decently than ke ususlly did in his -den,
at once saw that the new-comera were strangers
to him; and wpon asking for tise captain, hand-
ed the latter o greasy-looking card, en whick
was printed : D, Rogers, boarding-house kesp-
er, ete., ships sailors and supplies vessels.”

“1'm glad te see you in our harbor, coptain;
and if you or any of your erew visit my erib,
they shall be trented to the hest the oity af-
forde,” snid he. ‘

“No doubt—no doubt,” said Captain Symthe,
glancing at the card carclessly. * Me and the
owner were just going on shore to look around
a 'bit, but it will not sct us back to go down in
thg cabin and take a nip.” : .

This invitation was one which Rogers. eould
mot conscientiously' refuse, and he followed
Sn‘alythei‘nnd Bolt-n bcl((;\v. . ‘

“The former whispered to the lptier, as the
reached the foot of the ladder: | , X
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“'These look like hard cases, but we may
pump more inforwation eut of them thon four
others in higher position,”

Bolton only replied with a meaning smile;
for Rogers aud Champe cvidently kept their
€ars open.

Auother bawl of iced punch waa soon mixed,
and $he glasses filled.

“Your friend, Liere, looks ns if Lie'd been in
getion,” said Symthe to Rogers, as he glanced
st Champe's bandaged arms.

“Yes. le got rather chawed up in some
machinery wp 8t the Norfolk Navy Yard, and
bag eowe down here to reeruit up a jittle. He
nod me are old friends—13ill Bowers is bLis
name,"”

* Norfoli, eli? That's to the nor’ard of this,
isn't it ¥

“Yes, sir.  And a little closer blockaded, I
expect.  Got any rum like this on eargo®”’

And Rogers amacked his lips over as good &
punch as he ever tasted, if not better,

“None on sale like that. Got some from
fine to middiing, though,” seid the captain,
“ Mr. Bolton, there, enn'tel] you all about it

“ When wo break bulk 1'il send you a sample,”
said Mr. Rojton. Then, in n careless manner,
Lo eaid: »1 suppese yuu're pretty well ae-
quainted inand about Charleston, Mr. Rogers £
-4 onght te Le,” snid the landlord. #I've
been here ever since 1 was knee-high to a Lop-
toad. 1 know cvery buzzand about the market,
and about overybody clse thot travels in the
city.”

“":Know eome Northern people, maybe #*

%1 used to, before the war,” But such people
are a8 searce a8 gold dolars liere now.”

“Was you ever nequainted in a place ealled
Rhettville, some mileg from this city I asked
Bolten, with (he same assumed air of earelesa-
ness.

Champe, in Lis suprise at this gqueation,
turned pale as suow, and mearly dropped his-
-gloss. )

g Rogers did not know what to make of it..

.Beth of them evidently thought there was aask

cgmap in the ingmiry,
oiton and Smyihe noticed ihe agitation of
*Champe, and the hesilation of Rogers to an-
-gwer.  Bolton added :
I asked becanse I had a message from o
“person in Nova Scotis to w lady friend of hers,
who .was living there when she Jast beard from
Jher. '
Y ObT eeid Rogers. “ Well, I'm not. se-
quasated up that way. The place wag all
turped -out not long ago. Bill Bowers here
Lias friends Living up that wav, and waa up there
. pot & great while age. Maybe Dhe eould. teil
. ¥or something about her.”
CWhat wus her name, sir 2 asked Clhiampe,
_®ho had gathered hima-I{ together a Jittle, and
wwas ot quite 30 Bervous, - .

“ She waa a school-tencher, Tt me think—
ber same—I have it in a memeorandum-bock.
1t was Miss —Biss Adame, if 1 recolleet right. I
will go and louk in my buok.” '

Aund Bolton went into lis state-toom, takin
there n position where Le could stady the rapig
changes in Champe's countenanee, without being
seen himeelf.

Champe did not know whnt to make of the
matter. Either these men Lnew ull of hie lats
higtory, nml whe he really was, or else Mr,
Bolton was, ja troth, making the inquiry about
Miss Adams for a friend; aund, if so, knew
not.l}ling alout him, or ber Iate sufferings and
trials.

He watched the face of Belton closely when
he eame out of Lis' room, with n memotandum-
Yook, and in it could rend nothing to favor the
first of his fears. Therefore, when Boltom, re~
ferring to the bool, snid:

“Yes; the name is. Adoms—Ela Adams!'"
Champe gaid

“There was a tencher there who went by
that name. I think that she is in this eity
now."” .

“Indced I -And this time Bolton eppesred
nervous aud sgitated,  * What juakes you think
so¥”

“Tam almost sure that I saw her here bat
o few deys ago. In fact, | am certpin that I
did,” ’

“You do not knew where she might be
foun {17 : o :

“No, sir; I do not. Bat-H it is any object
to you, I might try to find out.”

“ Well, it is no particular object to me,” eaid
Bolton, with evidently assnmed eareleswness.
“ But her friend, knowing that being from the
Nortl, her position here might be perilous, or
at lenst disagreealble, sent o s of money by
1me, to be used for her bencfit; and wished me
to endenvor to perauade ler to Jeave the South.
If you could find where the lady is, and let me
know, so that I eould communiente with her, 1
would reward you liberally, for her fiiend's

o
“ Well, I'll try,sir. T think she ean be found.
But, as she is from ‘the North, a5 you say, it is
likely she hos to keep shady.”

» Well, do, my friend. And, as you will be
at somc trouble in your search. here nre a souple
aof suvervigne to aid you, Tuke another glaes
of puneh.”

Bill pocketed the gold; Rogers eyeing it as
if hie wanted to ery “ balves™, right, before the
strangers, :

* A you were going nshove. gentlemen, we'll
not keep you waiting,” said Kogers, aftér he
had swallowed another glaas of puneh. * After
you break out your eamgo, I'd like to gample
your tum, and lo buy sne, if prices suit.”

“ We'll break cargo to-morrow,” snid Bolton,
and then, preceded by their lomporary guiite
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they left the enbin; and, while the visitors had
re-eutered the bual which lad brought them
from the shore, Bollon and the eapinin tovk
their own bost, which was manned, and waiting,
ond landed at the nenrest wharf,

They said nothing to each other about their
Jate .visitors, until after they had reached the
Memminger Nouse, booked uieir names, hailing
place, cte., and had got comfortably ensconced
i the Jarge double rovm which they engaged
togethern

After ordering up a’ botile of wine, and wn-
corking it— or thuey seemed to know how to
begome populnr aba hotel-—=Bolton asked the
-eaptain what he thouglt of the wan, Rogers,
and his eompanion,

“That two more finished raseals would be |

hard to find,” gail Swmythe. * Their faces
were naturally tough ; and that Bowers waa dis-
guised. 1 noticed that he wore a wig and false
whiskers,”

“ By Jove! they're Confuderate spies. Wo
most Jook out for eurselves,” ssid Bolton,
“ Very likely, Coufed rate officers, disguised to
search into our Lusiness more elosely.” ’

“If they're Cunfelernte offlcers, Rebeldom
must be hard run to find gentlemen to hold
their commisgions,"” said Smythe. *I think
they were only thicves; or high-binding long-
ghoremen, whu eame aboard to seec what we had
to ateal; or glse that they were sharks, who
wanted o decoy. our crew up to their den, to
rob thom there.” : .

“Maybe so. Dd yom notice the agitation of
the red-headed fellow when I spoke” of Ruett-
ville ¥ ) . .

“Yes; he lias ‘heen in some mischief, if T
can read human natore. And I wateched him
closgly when you mentioned the Indy's name.
He evidently knows her, or of her. For he
scemed to study jyuur thonghts while you was
spenking of her; and at first he said he was
almost sure hie had seen her, "Then he said, in
the next Lireath, thint lie was certain that he had,*

“Yes—I noticed that. I believe he knows
where she is.” .

“Then, for an equivalent, be will yet inform
yOu.n . N B

“I hope so. Money "will be no object, i I

o ean ouly get the. poor, dear girl safely out of
this region. Fur my neart tells me that she

Las been, or yet is, in_great peril.” -

“ Well, cofonel—I bLeg pardon—Mr. Bolton,
hope for the best.  You shall have my hearty
co-operation in everything that you undertaka.
By the way, hud wo not both better patronize a
barber befure we dine with General Drayton ¥
If Tlook as rough as T feel, I must wear the
appearance of o Mexican brigand, who has
made & vow 10 go uncombed and wnwashed
until he ling tnken 1 condoetal”

“ We mipiht as well get renovated,” said Mr.
Bolton, with a smile. B

CITAPTER XXXIX.

Equnlly careful not Lo speak whing was upper-
most in their thoughts, untid they had got to
their den, where they obuld eonverse without
danger of being vvechewrd by spica or passing

listeners, were Rogers nud Chnmpe. Tor mno

one dared to sprenk his thoughis alond in the
streets, when Guvernment aL.ius were listening
at every eorncr, or moving about from group te
gronp and man to’ man, eoger to ecateh
any word which might be tortured inte treason
toward the new duspotism, .

When they got there, they were so fatigued
with their raprd walk, that Lhe uswal glass of
Bourbun had te ge down their respective gul-
lete. :

# Thia is’' good " said Clhiampe, emacking his
lips, * but not quite wp to that jced puneh I

‘Ropers said holhing about the liquor—but
putting his emply gliss down, looked square at
Champe, sud renching out one of his bony hands;
uttered empatically the word :

“ Halves - - ’

Champe put down his glass and Jooked at tha -

other inquiringly, but said nothing,

“ [lalves, 1 suy ! gaid Rogers, in o londerand

o more impaticnt hey, still Leeping his open
palm outstretehed.

“ Halves, o’ what * asked Champe.

“ Halves o' thunder! Yoo know what! That
ehap gave You two sovercigns in gold I said
Rogers, ina ha Fangry tone, .

“Well what it did? 1t was on business of
hig and mine ! What have you gotto do wilh
it#* said Champe, loth to disgorge the precious
metal. ' ’

*I'd like to know if you'd ever put a foot on
that schooner if it hadu't beet for me,” eried
Rogers, in a ragé. % Ifyon don't choose to go
halves with me, you may find some other board-
ing-houge, and timt in o devil of o burry too 1”

* Well, you need'nt go to_geiting mad snd
making a fool of yoursell" saii liampey gram-
ly. * 1 meant e go halves with u ail the
while, ButI don't like to be driven to a thing
that I've made up wy mind to befurchand.”

* Why didn’t you say so. at ouce, then, and
save all thisjaw I spid Rogers, still holding out
Liis hand, ~ .

“You didn't give mo tivie, But there's one

o' the yellow-buys, and I reekon we're square

a0 far as it goes 1" .

“ Yes—tiake fanotlier glass of Dourbon,” said -

Rogers, ad he tool a Jong and affectionate look
at the gold picee, and then deposited it in a
grensy purse with otler enin,

“And now. Bill, said hLe, “what  do you

think of them ahaps "

_ “I'm cursed it | know what (o think I" said

Bill. *That long chap, the owner, almost

geared me out of wy boots when he begun to ask

about Rhettvifie.” .
“Isaw that he did, and I eaged you up as wel

o e e

.
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os I could. He did'nt act ns if he know dny-
thing of your doinge up there I .

« How eonld he, if he has just eome from Ne-
vo Seotia, a8 he says be has, Bubsomchow F'm
Laif afraid he isn't what he pretends o be,”

“ What else could he be ¥ asked Rogers,

“ e might be a Yankee, and all his business
in here be to get that very gal away that he
wants me to bunt up. I Leard that she hod rich
friends at the Nopth”

Rogers secmed struck with the idea. He
filled a wmbler nud drank the contents before
ke spoke again.

“ It would be rigky in n Yankee to come in
Lere, passing himeclf off for o Bluenose,” said
he. © There would be a * hanging bee’ just us
pure as he was found ont. What makes you
tink it might be so, Billy”

«“] hardly know, He seems (o be more gen-
tlemanly than any of the DBiuenose skippers
that I've et with., And they’re s stingy as
starved dogs. He banded out his gold as free
us if @we'd been used to bandling plenty of it,
and thern Yankees bave piles of it, I hear,”

“Well, we must keep o close eye out, Bill, If
they are Yaukees nod we find it eut, we ean
sweat ‘ein to make us keep the seeret. It'Il
cost them more Lhun vne pucketful of the yel-
low boya.”

“Thate so! I'll wateh 'em s close as a ent
would a mousc-livle.™

“ Aud the galt Do you think you can find
her ?‘l

“1 don't know. There's nothing like trying.
Butif I do, it will not be for him. Curse her, I
owe her for all my trouble, and T'HL pay her if
I ewing for it,"

But you would'nt be such a fool as to let your
revenge atand in the wayol your making money,
would you, BHI "

“ Yoo have your hide eut to ribboos, your
head shinvid as bare as a eocon-nut, and your fote-
Lead branded with a rved-hiot iron, and maybe
you'd feel more like having revenge than mak-
lug money,” said Bill, bitteriy.

“ Rot I't Moncy is a ealve for o}l sores,” eaid
Rogera. *Just give me money enough to make
it an objeet, and I'd go thraugh all you have,
Bill.  1fyou ean find the girl, do it, and make
bim sheli out handsomely to get her. Thats
what I enfl sense,  Revenge wont take that sear
out of your forebead ; it won't heal your back,
or make yovur lair grow,  But money will buy
palve, wige, and att that, you sece, and pay for
tum to piske you forget what you lave suffer-
ed. Go in for the moncy and leb reveoge go
wfloat. Tint's my peligion,”

4 It fan't mine,’? ennl Biil, “But I'm pot on
the girl's track yet. When  aw, it will be time
enovgh to make up my miud wias to do.”

“'That'sse ! But mark vou, Bill—I'm down
for halves in the whole matler. I'li hielp you
in all tie deviltry yuu undertuke, nnd you can

make your home here with me. But half
of all that's made cotes to me.” .

“ Of aourse,” aaid Bill, filling his glass agdin,
by way of making himself at home, ;
CIIAPTER XL.

Ella Adams wos intently jerusing a paper
which Mr. Sanchce had brought to her, ond
which contained a full recount of-the eapture
of Port Royal and Beanfort. It contained an
extract from a Northern paper cmlmerr.*-ing the
truope composing the grest espedifson, and
naming the officers.

While Lier eyes were upon this papet, Mr. Son-

chez was startled at heaving n sudden exelama- .

tion from her lips; and ns he looked up at her,
she turned deathly pale and secmed about to
faint.

“Some water—quickly, Cnriollita I he cried
to his daughter, in alatmn.  “ Good Heaven, Miss
Adams, are you il 7?

“Xt woe only & passing gpaem,” she eaid, faint
ly. But sbe trewbled like o Jeaf quivering in &
Lrecre,

“1 am Detter,” ghe wided, after tasting the
water which Carrellita brought 1o her,

Mr. Sanchez saw that she had dropped the
poper.  Picking it up for ber, e said

“Yon very likely have seme nequaintances
in the Northern army 2

“Yes,” she replied, without roising her eyes.

“ Relutives ?”

« Not that T know of,” the anewered. Then,
by way of changing tlie-1heine, which seemed
unplessant to ler, she asked :

“Tow do the ecitisene scem to bear this
news ) )

“Seme of them are evidently tervified to find
invnders so mear. But tue majority are loud-
mouthied in indignation, and vrge the raising of
the Llack flag, to show that no guarier 43 o be

given in the war—uo mwre prisuners to be

made."

# Al! then it is sbout time that they received
the lesson which I hove been preparisg for
them.™ .

« It would mnke them bonst loss of their se-
eurity and power,” said Sanchee.

“Well, our plans are warly perfected, A
proper night, with » rood sunthwesterly gale,
and we cotild make n Ulvze which our treeps
might sce even as for as Port Royal” )

« Undonbtedly, lady ; but we finid hetter wait
for Wilson's arrival, 2

“You teld me they wonid be here to-night.”

“ Yes ; if nothing oceurred to muke it uneafe
for them to venture ont, The river ‘l.\'a.a_igeeu
full'of hoats transportine seliliers and provisions
lately, and Aurelius is very enrcfiti. 16 behooven
Lim to be, for his neek wonhl ie atvetehed if he
was eanght with Wilsen,” o

“Dao the people here think 1hat the eity will
not be sttacked by Fuderal troops 1

" his garrison by the fire of their own barracks,

. 8 privilege, poor child, Cun ‘you not sing for

We elinlf need Aurelius.”
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“They have no idea of such an atiask. They
are so well fortified that they scem rather to
court it, than wish io avoid a battle.”

“ They will fiud fire a hard tymnt to master,”
soid Elia, with o sad amile. * They thought it
s.great joiie lo roast the brave Anderson and

When tliey are foasted by ile blaze of their
own dwellings, the joke may not be so apparent.
By the way, do you ngt think, with my false
hair and eomploxion heightened o little, that it
would be safe for me to ride out to-morrow? 1
would like to look over the city a litile before
there is nothing luft to see.”

L1 think there will be no dunger in it. The
villain Champe may be prowling around, but
he would not reangnize you in your altered ap-
pearance. Cartollita needs the air, and will ride
out with you. Itisseldom that she enjoys such

us, m;fy sicl ¥
* Yes, father. What piece will yon choose 9
-%Any cne that you like. Perhaps Miss
Adams bas a favorite,”
Elta smiled sadly.

“8ing tlint song of the past which you sung |

for me yesterduy, Carrollita,” she gaid,” « 1 Jike
the words * :

Carrolita took her guitar, and playing o
pret(gy.preludc, sceompanied herself to these
Wordas :

. I
Whean the spirit sits and shuddera
In a clowd of glovm, to-day,
It i3 cowfore if but backward,
Even e'er ao fur away,
We can glance, with mem'rys' vision,
To an hour of Tove nnd tght,
To assure us while we sorrow,
That there’s day as well as nights
1.
And the spirit groweth stronger
Witls that mem’ry of the past—
Batter ftted for the struggle
And thg clonds which overcast ;
For il wejean remember
When the stars shone overhead,
We know that Hope, the blessed,
In our bosvm is mot dead,

It
And the spivit gathers courape
And the sinking soul revives,
As the drooping plant, from sunshine,
A second life derives ;
And the weary feet grow stronger
}Vlule they tread the thorny way, - .
With the tho ught thut hath been whispered :
After night appears the day.,

Ella’s eyes elesed while Carrollite was singing,

and a placid smile appeared upon. her face. |

She scomed to locking buek with ¢ memory’s
viston™, upon some seene of «Jove and, light,
and for the moment 1o forget how ntterly alone
in the eold, iev workd, she was, i

“ Dremns=—dponma I she mumnured, as she
recavered herscl, after the young girl had fin-
ished the song. “ Bicssed dreams! T wonld

. CHAPTER XLI. o

At the hour Which had beer named by Gen-

eral Drayton, Mr. Boltvn and Captain Smythe

appeared punetually at lis guarters to fuifill
their engagement to dine with him,

The Confederate general did not seem to be

received them in the parlor of one of the most
elegant louses in the city. Upon its lofty
walls 'were hung portraits of Merion, Lee, Sum-
ter, Haynes, and uvthers of those noble patriots
wito battled so bravely for the very Government
wlhieh Drayton and his brether rebels now
sought to overthrow..

And though lie wis courteous and strove to
be gay and pleasant. the rebel general evidently
had a task to ennceal the real henviness of Lis
heart. Well might hebegad. OQue of the moit
daring and prominent of the officers who had
fought and beaten him ab Port Royal, was his
own brother, That brother, doubly a hero be-
eauge he did not shrivk {rom lLis duty for any
fraternal tie, but thonght only of lM»gE;\;d
his eountry, sought onty to punish and hunible
those who condemned both. .

There were mauy army officers present, to
whom the general prescnted his guests. As
the latter appenred to be very ignorant of mili-
tary matters, -and utterly without curiosity in
regard to them; the officers who, at first; were
somewhat guirded in their conversalion, soon
conversed freely with each other upon the af-
fairs of the Counfederate army. :

“ What do yonr peeple up in the British
provinces think of this war ¥" asked the gen-
eral of Mr. Bolton. e

“They think it a very sad affair, sir,” said
Bolton ; “but they sympathize very warmly
with the Sonth who, all along, seem to have
becn the injured party.” ‘ .

“To be sure we have,” said {he general,
warmly. % TFor years we lave borne wrong
upon wrong from the Yankees. Tiey bave
stolen our niggers; taxed us to support o Gov-
ernment we don't like; fluoded our markets
with brown-paper shoes, weoden nutmegs, whites
oak eheeses, and basswood hams.' .

“Renlly, I ennnot sec haw you could have
endored it so long,” said Mr. Bolton, gravely.

* Their merehants were ever Teady to gell
their infernal manufnetures heve so’ehenply,
that our own manufaeturers ecould not compete
with them ; and thus they draived us of all our
ready money,” continned the geueral.

general ' asled Bolton. “'You mmst excuse
my asking, but I am uiterly iguorant of matiers

-south of our proviness.”

The general scerited to be troulled what o
say. At Inst le said ; :
* % We couldl hiave made our ewn carringes,
shoes, firniture, eolton goods, ealicos, bard;

that there was no waking from phem.”

ware, glass, wachinery, and agriewtoral imple -

guffering mueh frow the hardships of war. He -

“What were; your principal manufacbures, -

»
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“Yes. General Drayton, for s man of hiy
rank, is the most unvesurved and earciess pers
gon that I ever met with. Without any effort,
ar even am apparent wish to kuow, 1 drew from
hinc the entire strength of Lis division, and the
numbers of the garrisen in each of Lhe harbor-
forts here.” '

wAnd one of his aids to'd me all about their .
intrenehed lines here, while you were talking
with the general. And he laugled very henrti-
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ments, the cursed Yankees hadn*t forescen
our market, and always kept it filled with such
articie. Now we cannot get them nt any price.
Boots whicl eust me five dollurs per pat e~
fore the war are worth twenly-five dollars now,
and hard to get. It costs ten times ns much to
elothe an army as it dues to foed it, and provi-
sions are Lotls searce amd bigh, When this war
is over, I hope thatalaw of nou-intereourse will
be the first one passel by wur Cungress, so as

‘ ELLA ADAMS; OR, THE DEMON OF FIRE.

Dor T dvank just e¢nough
0 ) of th '
Amontillado to feel lil.':ag movingen.bg:\?tﬁ}:a] o old

“ Huve you th :
o M bOl}lI?‘ju?” a eard of that man Kogers, who

:‘ Yes, sir—here it ja.”
. : T
Lhave o mind (o visit Lis place, to-night.

I want to keep an eye on {
that 1 i
undertaken to look u{ Miss Adaufsn?owr ‘,l;lj.lec’"‘mhs

‘* Agreed, sir. But we must not forget to
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“Your Hquor is undou‘ll)tédl‘ 1
g 1 d,"’ t
Bfo]top. 1 reekon we ean Btnndy.'n g?nogle 7:::
o I\:lusky ir:n top of our.wine,” - % 8
ogers hurried to get the best that

éfiea his giests hnd tasted a glnss,‘:mtllmml:l‘:fil:
thi::: ifﬂ;ﬁ‘: :i.lpﬁrovnl of its quality, he asked
them if ¥ had not time to cojuy n game of

“Luchre ! What s that?” asked Bolton, &

to bar the Yankees cofupletely oub from all Iy when T told him that 1 knew what lead-limes

trade with us. Then we can be independent.”

Bolten's eyes glistencd a8 1f e me itated agh- | intrenched line was,
plained the difference fo me” -

ing where they would et the articles hitherto
so chenply supplicd from the North. Buk if

and life-lines were, Lut did net know what an

And lLe very kindly ex-

“He was very kind, Ia one thing we have

sucls was itis thought, heenrbed it and nsked, pu]led the wool completely over their eyes.

iz a quiet way, of the general thought that the
war would last lowmg.
. #No, sir!” eid the general, pompously.
« President Davis ia the au fur the times, Bir ;
and Lie assurca me that he is unly waiting for
the Yaunkees to invoive themselves & little more
in debt, aad that by n succession of masterly
movements he will erush nil their power; sweep
away their armies Jike chaff befure the wind;
Lang the usarpen Lincoly, from the dome of
the Capitol, nnd place the flag of the Counfed-
eracy not enly in Washington, but over all the
Northern Stnies. They have threatencd us with
subjugation, but we, sit, will place that chnlice
to thelr own lips, nnd they ehall drink of its
bitter watera. That ie”'— and the ganeral sud-
denly eooled down from Lis excited and lofty
styie — that is, sir, if they do not permit us to
withdraw in peace fromt the hated Union”
« That Lincoln is a Llack man—iso’t he " said
Bolton, innoeuntly.
WNo, not cxactly black,” said the genceal,
emiling.
o1 Lave seen him ealled n black republican in
the papers,” said Bolton. .
s Yes; he s, politieally, a lilnek republican,
bat, phyaieally. a white 1w, [ believes I nev-
er saw Lim, aud Heaven knows, I never desire
m l.ll
The nnnouncement {hat dinmer was ready
now temporarily interrupted the conversation,
and the gugete soun sat ab o board which was
rather lavishiy supplied, eunaillerin% that Con-
federate solliers were even then said to bo sul-
fering from want and nakeducss in the field.
But generala sellom kuow what hunger ‘or
cold is after they get atars upon ther epualets.

CITAPTER XLIL

« Qur day bns Leen most profitably epent,”
said Bolton, as they reached their room st the
hotel, after dining with General Deayton.
It has, indeed I eaid Smythe. o« It would
cost more than one efficer In onr serviee thoir
commissions, were they 1o disenes military

They think that so far ns military knowledge in
coneerned, we are uttérly innocent. It amueed
me to hear them tolk, when they supposed that
what they were snying was ¢ dead maticr’ to us.”
w To-morrow, we most send 1he general and

fow bags of potatoes. If we heep the vight side
of Ifim, our means of complete aucccas will be
certain. I they bhad any movement in view,
we would have lenrned it to-day.”

“Yeg; for what one knows, all the rest seem
to know. How the wine made them brag!
Not one of them but filt bimeclf more than a
mntol for twenty Yankees, Their abandon-
men of Pert Royal wns ouly & elrategetic move-
ment.” ’

« Like the great plans whieh President Davia
is to earry out when he gels ready. 1hope that
President Lineoln will never hear of my inguiry
in regard to his color.”

“ You did it se coolly, that T conld searcely
keep my countenance. But how ghail we kill
time this Tnorning, colenel—I forgot: excuee
—Mr. Bolton ?”

o1 hardly know. We have passes and the
countersign, Suppose we take o rawble about
the eity.”

« 1y there no need of our going on board the
schooner ¥

©No; Marston ig as cool and steady a8 &
Turk at preyers.  We ean trast him an those
on board to act their part there, ns well as we
are doing ours on shore.  We have nothing yet
that is worth signalizing; and until we do
Liave, we eannot De too careful of ¢ keeping
dark’, to use an old plirage.”

«No places of amusciment open, either m

« No; nono are anncanced iun their papers.
1 suppose their actors psed to come from the
North, like their dry goads nad Lardware.”

wOF gourse, it wonld he below the dignity of
a noble Southroen to tremd Lhe sfage.”

« Or to sing at a eoncert. 1€ they had no bet-
ter singers than the Licntenaut Rutledge who
gave ua ¢ Dixie' after diuncr. I pity them. Hia
gereeching rings in mv ears yet.”

movemenls su freely belure strangers.”

« Well, if the word is promenale, I am ready ;

s mess o few dozens of ale and porter, and n

Y

:'q:'lry Dhurl lc.nil\{res and vevolvers ;
1l not shirink from eutting a throat wh they
;nn mako Anything by jt. If they m: 'e“l;t :t):
ux‘-‘&:'n y erimie, [ ennuot read character in fices.”
v Wo will go prepared for anything.
with you that their fuces indieated th

-wer¢ hard cases.”

CITAPTER XLIIL

in

voks of hig bar-
.an: he mann
into his back-room
tle better atyle, 1

“ We dined with
day,” anid Belton, by
*and taking a stroll

found ourselves
0 nesr your pl
thgugh[: we would make yor{vx a vig;tg."?
You do me great honor,

Rogers; Llandly.
?owers: here, "
in.

-to Champe, he gaid:

Rogera and Champe w i i
g such an early visii?t- ﬁ'(f:[: :Llllerlz)l;;':leg' ‘I‘lt l(iecew-
ter of Lhe British schooner, all dis.
lensed, though Rogers rather blushed for the
tovm and the enstomers in it.
ged, at ouce, to invike bis visitors
which was fitted up in a lit-

) and whi g i i
the squaite’ m(::}:ch was hot infested with
tima hovered about the

the commanding genernl, to-

calling,
afterward,
¢ that we

But not at all d

bar In front,

way of exeuse for
sbout the city,

gentlemen,” sai

“1 wag just saying to Bill
thnt Twished somebod; s .

T:he class of customers that o vl drop
there is no company for me.”

® Of comrse nut,” said Bolton.

yet suceeeded in hearlng from that Iady »”

“ No, air;

“ Well, when
know. You will

have taken rooms.”
“ What will
asked Rogers,
some as good
man’s Jips,”

“ Boutbon — what ig that o

Smythe.
S1tis the best brand
said Rogers,

“ We've been deinkin

generals {able, that I
better indulge dny fart
ton.

" “Oh, no cxonses,
snid Rogers. I hope
liquor beeause it is not

which the general put e

I have not had
mortow, I will take steps to losk Ler up.”

you hear from 'her, let me

find me either on b
schooner or at the Memmingcr ngse,o;fgrihi

time, yet. To

You have to take, gentleraen
“T liave some fair g{)l‘andy, and
old Bourbon as ever passed a

agked Captain

T never beard of that in Halifax,”

of whisky that we hove,”

g wine so freely at the
doubt whether ywé lmlc(l‘
her, to-night,” said Bol-

gentlomen—no exenges 1

you will not slight m
?mle 18 good %s thu{
ure you?

1
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for those men

I agres
ot they

y erew which at njght-

¥ou see cutside

i Then turning
1 suppose you have not

“I lf;vur heard of 1t before.” -

“A. grent Ameriean game of cards" sai
Riqgsrs. “Almost every mnn, wﬁﬁﬁ ‘ :5::3
¢ -‘1.1 Wugﬂer:mnda it in 1lis country.” '

“ We don’t use eards much in the provi
aid Bt i¢ provinees,”
said olton, by way of apology for Lis ign:»-
" “ I should think not, if

should » if you mever h
Kmlne, snid C’lmmpe, alnrost cuntemp::::ﬂal;f

L man eouldn’t know much, in his eyes who
dlgrnht understand euchre. P e
_The visitors did aet stay long, but. id
Zmlh n coaple of eigars thut WE[‘Z,BtI'OI;éP :;‘:u;g
0 linogk o buzzard from Uis perch, they started
On“t!.lre;_ll‘ ret:u-n for their hof.e?. ’

iem ehaps are not Yankees,” said
lt;o Rogers, whin they were guue.' & Tllugrﬁ(‘lli]‘]ilx?‘:
Wr;:w rir‘i:w Yo play euchre, or what Eourbon

“-And “iy re nothing but Bluenoses, after all.”
orn precious green ones; at that,” said Rog-
“I'm going to sec wnud {h

ey
:21[;31,‘! ttl:)'-mcnrl"(.)w. If I ean't dz i‘:izrn g::t ﬁ:::l;
4 | 2ome ivg, I'm not Lalf as smart as I think I
. “They'll take bait easy,” sai
] K y,"” said Champe, ]’
]I:l:ﬁ_to tfeach, them euchre at n sovel‘eigﬂ ) gu'ctlnf:i

J}]k&hez c]l‘lem-n w'imt'. it was, after a while »
L4 den’t konow ; they seem to b i
stapid. But let’s go back to the ahopct e"]l.‘lif:l"lel%
Ro use in our staying in here with ne gompany.”

- ‘Hn o ?IHAPTER XLIV.

Hoping for the arrival of Aureliug wi
1‘1‘;?50118, E!L\Jrcm?ined up with ];I‘:s ‘éfxlxlolgl::
8 very late hour—or, § i
::iarly one in the morning., l'?‘llgryutll:;léniltlltlxl:;:
h;z:lp:;:sd tif secj&ng t.lha expected purty, the time

assed s
‘sig‘ngral ione hegrdz.w slong, when the well-known
ith his usual enution, Mr. Sa ’
L , . Sanche
t}:e party who were outside, nnd heing. azatfi?:'it:g
t urll!:'nll wn: eorreet, they were admitted
10 party cousist i ‘Wil
oo inispwife? ‘ ed of Aurelins, and Wilson
“Iere deyis; hero doy is, mi
Iere . . y i, missy, b
‘J:'.[.qr P anid Aurelius, almost dt:ncingyforl:ie:; (::
tink ihat he had suceessfully passed al dan-
gers, and Tanded hig party in A haven of safaty. §
Dear, dear Miss Adams ! eried Mys, Deb-

by s
huY;r o it;rtl.:o gind to see you, that I don't know

And the good
again and again,

is-

woman wept and kiseed hep
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I .And Mr. Wilson got her by tl{nfe hand, and

k it os if e would wring it ofl.
lh-go’l‘hmk Leaven, we are here,” he sr_ud, 5 Wli
were hailed by a duzen bosts, an_d if it lhad no
Leen for the pass and conutersign wi’n’:ch you
sent us, we never wourld have got here.

s Yo'u are untebted to our umtunl. friend, Mr.
Sanelez, berz, for that,” said Elin, introducing
Mr. Sanchez aud faniily to the Wilsuus.

Mr. Suncliez now bade his wife prepare re-

i ts for them- . '
fm: imre;kou we tsn't de lesst mite hungry,”
said Aurelive, ©We Lad plenty on de lsin'ufl,
and I done foteh you a lily present, Murs'r
Sanchez.” .

a,»‘.{nd the negro opened a large bag which he
had brought with him, - Out rolled o hqh-dozen
poies of nicely dressed and plump chickens,
couple of fut turkeys, & roasting pig, three or
four pair of lucks, and a couple of nice melons.

s A good market up where wo come from,

" .
sal:’;nd Agrelius Inughed in his droll way, until

o tears ran from his cyes. -
th“ Has you heard de good mews, missy 1" he
asked, at last. . Anpelins 2

# What good news, e L

£ ‘Bt;ut EIe {'nnkee guiiliers, missy ; dey done

one and teok Port Ryal, and Beaufurt, ta«:i.
ind dere’s lows of niggers dune gone free, an !

dey calls "em counterban’s, aud lets em do Jes
as dey like, and nebber oxes ‘em wlm,uwns ug.
And dey hire "em s work, and prys 'em;“ton.

“Tow dud you hear all tuie, ‘Aurehus . ban

“ Qne of my old friends, he's & eounterban
now, come up de conntey arter all his relm.mns_st.:

He done tole me, aud e}\vusicsr \l;_\:|the {Obee, dat i

de trufe, ga help bim Bob, ) )
b Ia there nuy trath in the report, Mise Ad
ams ? asked Wilson.

“Yos; the Federal troops ocenpy Port Royal

and Berufort.,”

.« Thank Ieaven, the day of onr deliveranece i8

rear. I thought the news was too guod to be
true.”

«+De Lor'! no, Misy Ella_j no,"nebber. 4
take vou ali 'tong wid ne,
n[%e‘l‘!"Il)ﬂomyou‘ foﬁ'get the g‘i'-ent work that I am
nanded to do 1" . .
coT{qo, missy ; but after de hlnz? we've got to
o somewhere, Why not dere ¥’ :
Elln made no reply for 8 moment ; she seem-
ed o be thinking seriously. At last she said
w1t will be the best place for yuu to go to,
and the rest of our friends, also, for & ‘asani
from thence to the North can be rear ily ob-
tained. But for me—" Elin sighed, * my mis-
sion is far frowm fuifilled. 1mustabidemy deat-
i ere.” : .
! l\]threbber your mission tnkes you, Missy
Eiln, dere dis chile and Roxyanner is laound to
go; weis your earbents, we is. Yow've been
zood tu us'and all our kind, and when we desart
you I hope de delibil "Il come in de shape :3!‘ a8
gallyater, an’ carry us off in his jawa. Das1 ﬁ.
WYou are too faithful, Aurchiue,” said Ella,
affected by his words. * You have suffered”so
mucl, that I wish to see you en}ey freedom.
« Dat's jess what I waut, missy. I want you
to sec me enjoy freedom, or clse I don’t walta’t. 15
at nll. De Lor’ knows if [ was free s Bd u"
on de wing, and rich va my ole Mars'r Mnr! ecat,i
I wouldn't be happy il 1 knowed yuu wasn t u:)uk
of trouble yet. I’se Llaek, but 1 isn't 80 blae
mes to, yet.” )
ashdl‘llf g:nchez m?\v insisted on ihe Wilsons ac-
companying Ella in to the supper-room, 'nng
when they were gone, qpcned his mde-‘t.)oas
and pouréd out a brimming ghnss of old brandy
¢lins,
fut'ﬁu&;rgot to thank yon for your present, Aul.
relius,” Le snid, Drink this brandy ; it is al-
most a8 old ns you[m'e, and ‘\l\illlnwnrm Four
up till you feel young again.”
bl“’:ull)ut] it w{ll; but I'se been geltin® younger,
Mare'r Sanchiez, ebher ance L et dat counter-
ban’ snd got de good news.  And now tell mdc,
Murs'e Sanchez, 15 all dene gov ready for de
: B .
bl% t;lfl:s,. if the wind is right, the city will blaze
to-morrow night. All of my property is eafe-

i ing ar-

“ Did I not tell you that the eonquer
mies ulf the Nerth would sun':: Blonr;iown upen

leadere of this wicked rebellion?
th?‘ {i:‘:ﬁi‘] ; but T dudn’t expect Ll‘|’em 50 8001, fort, if poseible.” . .
in to,scc duglight, nge Tord. Dat will be ensy work, if Misty Eila will
o O }; i ol Tort, do day am o i id 1 knows aill de way ; can
r s OO 3 Dat .

mi e‘s" r}i“li(b;“;u;mbs"u " De t'i&iu‘s dat cotilc 0“]3(1 S :‘1‘?:1%1 v;':l(;reu?n o boat, all safe. But if
comn;, bsnn' futek to me, made me feeias if T glo der:‘t o e ehile wont.  Dat's joss as true
coulnde'l;xm up sl butt my bead agin de moon, she -Onuhiﬁ' " \ﬁre S i ‘
3::;8 td’ Lllii:k Lf b e pmdl{m‘ de;lti 38‘]'7;:& think we can persuade ber to go. T will

0 lere, and have de money to keep a o
;mrs do“{;{;:l :flvoa. Lis o caunterban'; il 0 llo‘h‘ 'l'll?n:l‘: lfg:.l lM:lrs‘r Sanchez, tnnk you for sny-
nci;g::: is connterban’ where wietory end de ANk you,
bressed Yaukees is.

I # for Benufort de|in’ dnb. If yon'd seen how brave slhe was wid
RE O L) 4
fust dark night. 1 hnews de way like an ewl, 1

i 1 N rthern offi-

t of the city, or insured at Nont .
gso}lonog ago. All that we will have to de, is, to
look out for our lives, and get away to Benu-

i in’ ; ¢ her;
«m he debbils a cnssin amle.\\'gﬂ‘m‘l' at b
ii:ldd;lﬂ l':g g g of o Champe n strikin hc;:- wid
oes, ) 1d vou leave us?’ asked Elia.|8 great mwhifleﬁ and Bhﬁ ;]fe}l'x‘;;ra:olr%?!" not
5 %ﬁ?.;t;'uﬁ:m}& uere in peril, Aurelius 2 flinch, you'd tink as mueh of
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8 4k a great deal of her,” said Sanchez.
*She is a noble womian, and my wife and daughit-
er think there never was n being equal to ber.
But come now, Aurelius, and got & bite to eat.

We will then Lave time to eléep a little before
sunrige."
“T isn't de Teast mite hungry, Mare'r Snnchez,

* mot do lesatess mite ; but I réckon I ean sleep
some, for I'se been s0 glad sinae I secn dat coun-
terban’, dat I haven's shut my eyes wid sleep.”

CHAPTER XLV.

THe “ Palmerston™ Liad Liauled in to the whar{

on the day aftet her arrival, and broken out car-
g There was no trouble in disposing of all

* that she bal on board, at a high figure, if My,
Bulton would enly take # Confederate Berip”
and Southern bank notes, but he wanted cotton.
Li required a apecial permit to enable him to
purchase this article, but he had no trouble in
getting that. We would not, for a moment, in-
timate that the Confederate officials geanted the
permit any more readily because sundry dozens
of porter, and ale, and some other acceptabili-
ties reached them with Mr. Bolton's eonpli-
enls, early on that day. We wou.d only re-
mark, en passant, thet official business. in almost
all countries, is mere easily got through with
when the officers receive proper attention in
advance. '

I remeniber, once, that T made o purehase in
Havaua, for a friend (for I do not use the weed),
of some thousauds of very extra cizars. 1 was
anxious te bava them put on board the vessel
which was to convey me to Key West, without
being troubled on efthereside by Custom-House
Queationing, as they were to be a present, and
were costly enough for a middy’s purse, with-
eut having Jduties to pay, : .

. Taking the advice.of a holy padre, who “ knew
the ropes” right well, and who fivored me be.
ennse 1 had been the bearer of a lotter of intre.
duction to him from g relative of his in the
United States, I handed n Spanish revente of.
ficer & doubloon, and asked him if he would
kindly see that my purchuee was put on board
the vessel ’ S

“ Con muche gusts,” wan hig reply, and the
¢l T3 were in my state-room when I got there,
aul the donbloon was all the = duty' that was
ever paid upon them, Bat this is yawing off
my ‘course; I muet steady my helm and get
back to it again. -

Before night Mr. Bolton liad sold out all of
bis eargo, except a small portion which he had
reserved for presents, and he had also engapged
sotion enough to load ont with. '

Somewhere between four and five o’elock,

" baving dined on board, he proposed to Captain
Smythe that they should take promenade on
slore, for, it being a lovely day, many crrringes
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The eaptain nssented, and they were soou
walking nlong one of e principal streets to-
ward the fushionalle deive known as the * Bat-
tery”, whence a fine view of the harbor nnd ita
fortifications, and even: of the distant acs, could
be obtained, .

This point seemed to be.the geueral eentra
witere' all persons who rode out v promenaded
for pleastre met. There were nfficors in unje
form in plenty lere, and many & earriage full
of gayly-dressed nnd benutiful 'women, .

Bolton’s eye wandered from enrringe to car-
riage, and_gianced at many a lovely face and
peerless figure. But it turned coldly awa
from omne face to another; for the fice whie
aluue could bring up the light of joy within it,
did not appear,

“This dues not look much like war times—
does it, Mr. Bolton ?" .gaid Cuptain Smythe, na
he locked at the gay erowd,

“No; boes what 13 that fellow doing hLere *™
he asked. ‘

And as he spoke he pointed out Champe,

who wis loltering #t a corner near-them, evie

dently inspecting every earriage tlat was driven

past bim.

“ Looking for the lady, I suppose, He has

not scen us yeb; let us keep back o little and

wateh his motions.  What a villainous-lopking
dog he is.”

They had seareely elianged their position,
when Champe was seen to move quickly for-
ward, almost in front of an open barouche
which eame down the street, having two Indies
seated in it, and being driven by n stalwart and
very black negre. :

One of the ladies was a blonde, with soft,
brown bair; a riel, fair complexion, an. darl,
melnnchioly-looking blue eyes. The.othrr was
o lovely brunette—evidently younger than her
eompanion.” Both were richly and fashionably
dressed, and the style of their earriage betoken-
ed their aristoeratie position.

Champe’s eyes flashed with villaingus fipe ag
they fell upon the fady with the Llsade eom-
plexion.

“Fixed up; but, by thunder, it is Hier!” he

eried. +1’d know her among a thousand I

And he rrshed forward in front of the earpie
age, a3 if to stop the Lorscs, .

* Git out de way, dar. you white trash " eried
the driver. * Git out de way, or I'll dribe ober
ot !” - N
“8top! D—nyou,stop! Tknow who vou've
got there!” eried Champe, trying to caleh a$
the reine with Lis best arm,
The driver touehed the horses with liis whi )y
and the spirited animals sprang forward, dash-
ing Mr. Champe violently to the ground. The
carriage-wheela would liave passed over him,
had not a tall gentleman—it was Bolion—sprang

were'out, and he had some hope of seeing the
£ v girl in whom he was 8o deeply internated.

forward and literally dragged bim from upder
the horses, feet. .
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Aa he 3id 50, ks eyes fell upon the blende | Adama if she was. I')l risk if, at nny rate. But ' =

lady iu tle earringe, and he exclaimed :

“Heavens! it s Ella !

She heard his words, got one glimpse of his
face, nred seculed to sink baek iy a swoon, s
the negro driver, urging his horses to full speed,
grove rapidly away.

¢ Smyihe, follow that carriage ! he eried.
w8l de il

But bis companion, who had helped him to
raise Chawip to his feet, lost sight of the ear-
riage in another moment ; for it drove in among
the cruwd und on sv quickly, thut they loat trace
of it.

“You came near being run over, my man,”
sail Bolten to Champe, who sullenly ehovk the
duat from his garaents.

“Yea; H I had onty had a pistol I'd have
ghot the jnfernal nigger down!” he muttered.
Tisen he ndded : * Ihd you see the lady

“ Whieh lady ¥ asked Boiton.

For ke was confident that Clhampe, in his
positivn, could vot bave seen the mutual recoy-
nition.

*Why, the lady that you hired me to look
fur. She was in that exrrisge, ain”

“The denee ! T wanted the carziage stopped
to have the driver punished for so nearly run-
ping over you. lut are you sure she was in
HAM

* Yes, sir,”

“Then if we keep a good watch we will meat
likely see her ngain.  Ilere is another sovereign
to get something with which to wash the dust
from yvour eycs.”

“Thauk yvou, &ir.”

And Chatpe guickly pocketed the eoin, 100k-
ing burrledly arvund to see if Rogers was any-
where near to cry * halves” again.

Not sceing him, he muttered: “I reckon
‘that's elear gain this time,”

And nuttering something sbout looking for
the earringe, he went up the street. -

“That was Ella Adams, and she reeognized
me,” said Dolton, to his companion, in a low
tune, after Champe bad passed on. I do not

-see what made the driver hurry away so. He
seemed to kuow Champe. Ile ran over him on
purpose.” .

@ Yes; and either with orders or without
“them, e sendded off from this sailing ground
in a burry. DBut I'd know the carringe again if
1 saw it, aud that sweet brunette among ten
thousand of ler sex, She was just the prettiest

iece of angelity that ever crossed my path.

‘d'give o year's pay for one hour's chat with
her, and the rest of my pay for life if she’d
take me with it."

“Youve fullen in love very snddenly,” said
Balton, with a luugh, * And like as not she is
a retel

“1d comvert Ler if she wea. And besides,
she'd Lerdly be ia the company of yenr Miss

the thing is how will we find out where .these
ladies ean be seen.”
“Providence only knows, I shall addrees a
note to Mids Adamg through the post-office,
written in auch a guarded mwanner that if any
one else geta it, it will Dot betray the writer or
injure ber to whom it is addresscd. If she gets
it, and wislies an intcrview, & plan will be cen-
tained which will bring the evemt about. In
the meantime we must keep n "bright look-out-
alead’, ns you say at sca — accept General
Deayton’s juvitation to visit the * firet familiea
of the city’, and trust to Inek for the futore.”
“I'm sure I shall not sleep much until 1 see
my brunette again,” eaid Smythe, with a smile.
CHAFIER XLVI. .

«Drive home guickly, Aurelius!” eried Cars
rollita San chez, when she enw that Ella had
puddenty fainted by ber eide. “Hurry all you
can!" she added, half frightened to death; for
Ella had sunk back upon the ecushion entirely
renseiess. :

[ wonder what dnt debbil Champe want. De
mean ¢uss—inaybe he didn't tink I know b
for all hia falee har an’ whiskers. 1f it hadw
been for dem gemplems dat pull bim out frem
under de horses, 1'd Liave run both nheels right
ober his cussed neck.” .

This was the eoliloguy of Aurelius as, obey
ing the orders of Carrollits, be drove hurricdly
away from the Battery. .

In a very short time the carringe was back to
the house of Mr. anchez, and that gentlinan

partially recovered, ehe was £o weal and nerv.
ous that ghe eould rot siand alone.

i Miss Eln has had o big elare, Mars'r San-
chez," eaid Aurelius. * Dat willian, dog, Champe,
tried for to stop ue. Lut I drive right oler
frim! Il tell you all abowt it after I've done
gone and put away e horses.”

When Ella wes taken into the house and some
wine diloted with water Lhnd heen given her,
and her temples had bLeen bathed gently by Mrs.
Sancliez, she 8o far recovered that she counld
smile snd thank ber kind friends for their atten-
tions.

Mr. Sanchez, with true delicacy, refrained.
from asking her any guestions : preferring to let
her make her own explanntions when it plessed
her. He learned from his daughter that & man
had tried to take their horses by the head, and
that Aurelius had driven over lLim, and that
during %ho confusion Misa Ella was taken snd-
denly ill.

Agd he supposed, with Aureliug, that it was
in consequence of the appearance of Champe,
until on hour or two afterward when Miss
Adams sent for bim and he learned otherwiae,

# Dependent a8 I am upon you for adrice and

aesistance, Mr. Sanchez,” she meid, it ie neves-

helped to lift Ella cut—ifor althcugh she bad

siry thab that I should not withold any seercta
from you.” - :

He bowed, but did not say snything ; for as
Fet he could not see the dritt of Ler remarks,

“ You observed my agitation when I was
reading the paper which you hended me the
- other day ?” she continued.

“ I knew that you appeared to be taken sud-

" denly 1lL,” he replied.

“1 saw the name of one who wis once as dear
to me az my own life—one to whom I was be.
trothed ia brighter days. His name appeared
a8 colonel of an Eastern regiment. It was that
whicl affected me then. The couse of my ill-

- nioss to-day wos seelng him in person. It was
him who drew Cliampe from under the feet of
our horses,”

“ Miss Adams, you astonish me. Might not
gsomo resemblance in another person have de-
ceived you ?” :

“ No!” said Ella. * [ not only saw him and
recognized him ; but he knew me, and ugtered
my name-!”

% Was he in uniform

“Noj in scitizen's dress; and, though more
thin and pale than he used to be, looked so nat-
ural that I knew him in an instent. Our car-
riage was darting on swiftly, and I fainted ; for
the excitement was more than I could bear.”

“ Have you any objections to telling me the
name of the gentleman #” asked Mr. Sanchez.

“ None whatever,” said Ella.  * Colonel Rand
Osborn was the name which startled e in the
papers. It was Rand Osborn whom I saw to-day.”

“ He is here, disguised, on some duty,” said
Mr. Swnches. Perhaps, Miss Eila, he is looking
for vou!”

Llls blushed and ¢rembled at the thought.

* [t eannot be I” she murmured. I wish that
I knew why he is here.” )

“ Perhaps I can find out,” said Mr. Sanclicz.
* You will permit me to try 2

“Certainly. Yet I do not wish to have him’

kaow where | am, After the buried past, I do
uub wish to meet him again,”

Mr. Sanchez seemed to be in a deep study.

“His reseue of Champe way lead to his dis-
eovery,” eaid Sanchez, at last. * It ia possible
that the follow, out of gratitude, may have
asked his name ot address ; but even that is im-
};»ruhable., for such a wretch as he does nob
inow what gratitude is, Yot I will eee him,
and learn what I ecan.  In the meantime, I
think we had best defer our bonfire until to-
morrow night.”

“ As you judge best,” said Ella. “I leave it
all to your judgment. I feel Jess haste than I
did, but none the less determined that the cily
shall feel the terrible visitation. Here, where
they first Trid ont the wicked plan of rebellion
—here, where they committed the first overt nct
in the taking of Sumter—Lere they must suffer
the heaviest blow I

¢ Justice would have it so!" said Mr. San-
chez.

And then he left Ella to her thonghts, and
went out; first disguising himself in a4 coarse -
dress and a slouched hat, and placing a brace of
revolvers ja lig pocket. .

CHAPTER XLVIL

Clhampe was in anything but 4 good humor,
with himself in particular and the world in
general, when he returned to his boarding-
house, after his adventure on ‘the Battery.
Rogers was out when he eame in, and the .
“ girl” wag attending bar. ‘Champe, having the
run of the house, yery soon found the bottle of
Bourbon, and took & consoling glass or two;
and then, lighting his pipe, sat down for a.
smoke. Iu the eourse of an hour or two, Rogers
cane in. .

“ 8o you like to have got your neck broke—
eh, Bill?" said Rogers, as ke espied Champe
gitting in the corner, behind a cloud of smoke.

. “Who the devil told you I had?" asked
Champe, grufily.

“*Why, Mr. Bolton, to ba sme, I met him
and the eabtain dowe on the * Bay’, and they
asked me to take somebhing. Well, I took
something, as_a matter of course, and they told__
me how a buek nigger nearly drove his carriage
over you.”

“ They told you that, eh?. Didn't tell you
who was in the carriage, did they?”

o Theﬁ said you said that {ou saw the Jady in
it that they hired you to look for. But I don't
think they believed you.”

“Cuarse me if T eare whether they believed
me, or not, I did see her. And if T had only
been arméd, I’k have shot tHe nigger earriage-
driver, and then they might have seen her!
He was one of the same big cusses that she got-
to flog me that night. If ever I see him and
her again, I'il put two lumps of lead into ’em!”

“That wouldn't pay. But 1t seems to me
you might bave followed the carriage,”

“How could I? The pole struck me and
knocked me over, and if it hadn's been-for that
talest Biuwenose, I would have been stamped
into a jelly under the horses’ fect, I iwas so
erippled -up that I couldn’t help myself, you
see! And before I eould get fairly straight-
ened out, and shake mysel%, the carriage was
outi of eight. I looked for it afterward, but it
was no use. Dut if the infernal witch takes
such drives often, I guess I'll spoil her plea-
fium’! I'm not the man to be run over every

ay.” .

“No. Was you hLurt much ? asked a
stranger, whose slouched hat, drawn over his
eyes, prevented Bill from seeing much of his
features. . . ' -

Bill wns startled, for this man had stepped
up to his side so suddenly that he neither saw
or heard Lim until he spoke. e
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“ What is it to you?” he asked rather grufl-
Iy, aud blowiog o Leavicr cload than ever from
his pipe. .

« Not mueh. Only as 1 happened to witness
the nccident on the Dattery, I taought 1'd ask
you if you was hurt.  You don't seen fo recoy-
nize me. Laudlord, set out o bottle of pour
beat tiguor here, and mayle your frieid will be
in n better humor over a glnss of it !” )

And the stranger drew a handful of coin
from his poeket, and, sclecting a Spanish dullur
from the rest, threw it down on the eounter.

“ 3o you was there, was you » gaid Bill, re-
garding the stranger a little more clusely.

He had raised his hat s little, so that Champs
eoitld see his dark-looking, sharp, Spanish fua-
tare:s.

“T've met you before somewhere,” said Bill,
a little more pleasantly, as Rogers set cub
glasses and a bottle,

“Yes. I gave you my eard the other day.
Banchez ja my name.”

“(Oh, I remember! I met you down on the
Bay, and you usked me if I was out of a berth.”

© Preciaely sol”’ ]

“ That was a shabby trick that nigger played
me to-day "

“Yes,  But that tall fellow saved you hand-
somely, Who was he? A stranger { should
think, by the eut of his jib.”

“ Yes. 1Me's the owner of the British schooner
‘Palmerston’, that run the blocknde a day or
two ago. He is a trunup, if he is a Bluenose I”

“An Englishman, en? They're not apt to
be so plucky, Won't you take a glass, too,
Mr. Rogera? I know you, though. you, per-
haps, dv net know me. My name is Sanchez.
I trade around o good deal, 1n one way and an-
other ™

« Oh, yes, air! I know you now,” said
Rogers. ~ “ I thought I'd seen yon before,
Glad to see you in my poer erib, sir! Hard
times this war makes, doesn't it #7

Ant the Iandlord filled Lis glass very readily,

“ 1Iard times for some—ensy for others,” satd
Mr. Sunchez. * So far, I've lost nuthing by it.
An eye open to speculation, you see, can often
mieke a Liit in times like these {7

“That's teue, sir,” said Rogera.  * Espeeinlly
if any one has nnything to specuiate with, Bot
a poor man like me has to run eclose in the
wind's eye to keep afloat [

* Well, we'll Jdrink to better times!” anid
Banehez. *If you can koep a secret, I way
put you in the way of a epee myself some time
orother. I'mn Spnnianf, and have friends in
Havana, who send over a few thousand cigars
once in a while, in spite of the Yankee block-
ede. But you must keep this etill.”

- Ob, nnan's the word with ua " snid Rogers,
“ Aml if ever yon de throw anything in my
way, T'll do you a good turn whenever 1 ecan,”
paid Rogers.

“No doubt of it. I think of fitting out a
vessel or two im the trade, and am parbly on
the look-cut for men now. 'Phat was my rea-
son for speaking to your friend there when I
first met him. tHe looked as if he had seme

courage and spirit iu him, aad such are the only

men that I like!” |

* He is a good one, and I enn find you a few
more 83 good, I reckon,” snid Kogers. * Fill
vour glass, Mr. Sanchez. It's prime old Bour-
bon. Kill np, sir!” .

“ No more to-night, friend Rogers ; no more
to-night ! But I'll eall again svou,” said Sao-
chez.

And he left without asking for any change
for the silver dollur that went iuto Rogers'
grensy purse with o sound most musieal to that
worthy’s ears. - . .

w1 rather like that ehap, He rings like good

metal 1"’ gaid Champe, when their visitor was
rone,
s He seemed to have plenty of the right kind
of metal about bhim,” 2aid Kogers. * Thera
were doubloons Inying lvose in his fist when he
tossed out that dofhr for the drinks. I'd like
to have the handling of a few bushels like
’em.|f .

“1 shouldo’t be sorry to lend you a helpin’
hand in that line, 1f :{ia fellow does fit out a
vessel, I mean to get a supercargo’s berth, if 1
enn, They have the handling of the cash-box,
don't they ¥

" Yes ; where the owner ien't along.”

“Well, that would just suit me.”

* And me, too, if T wusn't tied down to thia
cursed old erib!”

“Don't eurse the goose that Jaye golden egge
for you " said Champe, with a langh.

“Beon to supper yot " asked Rogers.

“No. I waited for yoo.”

“Well, let’s go in, and try some of them '

shrimps. I'd like soms ovsters, but they’ve 83
searce a8 turkeye in market.”

CHAPTER XLVIIL

The suecesa of Mr, Banchoz in finding out
wiro had dragged Champe from beneath the
liorses' feet grently surprised and pleased him.
As goon as he hiad left the den which Regers
inhabited, he hurried to the wharves and nsked
where the * Palmerston” lay. lle was seon
dirccted to lier.  Before inquiring for her
owner, he was told that Mr, Bolton (the owner),

and Captain Smythe bed both taken rovms nt

the Memminger House, and coukd probuably be
fonnd there.

To the Memminger House he, of course, di-
reeted his steps.  Upon inguiry, he fearned
that Mr. Bolten and Captain Sinythe were in.
He sent np his card, and said he wonld like to
se¢ Mr, Bolton on busimess,

The scrvant whe took up the eard hrought
back o reguest for Mr. Banclhez to walk up.
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‘fe did so, and fonnd o tall, pale, but very

ood-locking gentleman, acd another younger,
Jollier-looking, and quite a fair. representative
ofa gentlewanly seamin, sitting at a table with
a'hottle of wine between them,

By orders, the servant had alse brought o
fresh bottle and another glass. :

“ 1 believe I am addressing Mr. Bolton, sir,”
said Sancliez, addressing the taller of the two
gentleman atter the servanb had retired.

“Yes, 6ir,”” waa the reply, “Join us in a
glass of wine, sir, before vou state your busi-
iess, for it is agreealile to combine pleasnre
with business, sometimes.” .

Banchez bowed, and taking the glass in his
hand, lovked Mr. Bolton significantly in the
face and aaid : ]

“1 wish you success, sir, in your mission,
and eafety from peril.” ;

Bolton, iu spite of himself, wes startled by
the look aud words of the other.

“You allude to the peril of rumning the
blockade, T presnme, sir.”

“There are other perils more serious than
that, sic. Do not luck alarmed, &ir; I am a
friend.”

“An Ameriean soldier knows not what
slarm is, eir!” said Bolton, sternly, sad for
the moment off his guard.

“Be corefu, sir. Thte reputed owner of a
British vessel ought not to know the eharacter
of an Awerican soldicr uader this roof! said
Sanches, in & low and hurried tone. “ Were 1
nob a friend to you, Colonel Rand Osborn, 1
would not be here unattended.”

“Heavens! you know my name and rank!
You stir not from here nlive, until I thorough-
1y understand your position, sir.”

And Osborn, or Bolton, as he lias been ealled,
drew o revolver from hLis pocket, and laid it
eocked beside his wine-glass.

“You need not display your weapons, sir!
Mine is a mission of peace!” gaid Sanchez,
emiling to see the person who was kuown as
Captain Smythe rise, and alao drawing a
weapon, place hia baek to the door, se as to
prevent egress or ingress.

“Theén it enn be speedily explained, sir, snd
this suspense ended. For though while in the
path of duty, I am fearless, I own that I would
prefer anything rather than the exposure of my
true eharacter o this vicinity.”

“There arve but two persous in this eity be-
sides those with you that know your real name
and character, One is your very humble gerv-
ant—the other, a [ady.”

“ A lady " .

“Yen, sir; ne whom you saw to-day, and
once knew, perhaps loved, as Ella Adams.”

“ Perhaps loved] 1 worshiped her, yenrs
agone ; my love has not grown less with tiwe.
Did ghe send you liere, sir "

here, but sle gave me permission to seek you
ont. I availed myself of ik, and here I am,
rendy to peril life to befriend you, as I am, and
have been, to proteet herl”

18 slie wiere I can see her P

“If she oonsents, yes. She is under m
roof, which bas sheltered her since she fled
from & persecution which you would shndder
to hear.™

“ Wity can T not go to see her at onee ?”

“ Beeause, eolonel, her congent must first be
goined.. I'know that obige you were betrothed
to her; what iisfortune “or error separsted
you, L have not sought to Jearn. I have heard
only from her lips that sudden misfortune left
Ler friendless, and that she songht a livelihood
in the South by feaching. I bLave asked no
more—know no more.”

“If ghe thinks that she was friendless because
misfortune overtook Ler, sire does one heart an
injury,” eaid Osborn, gravely. 1 was nbeent
when 1 heard of Lier frounble, %ut hastened home
as goon 88 I ecould, and I wrote to her that I
was coming 1o cleer and support her in
her trials. But to my letter F reaeived no
snswer; and when I arrived home, che a}md
gone, no one knew where. By a mere accident
at the time wvhen this war broke out, I beard
that she was in Rhettville, South Carolina. As
the most ready menne to reach and gid her, I
raiged the regiment which I command. So,
gir, my love had as much tote do in prempting
me te beeome n soldier ng my pairiotism I

“T honor you for both, sir. And when Miss
Adams hns such an explanation aa this tendered
to her, I feel sure that she will be glad to see
you! Her emotion ut sceing you to-day proves
that you are not an objeet of indifference to
her. “Sbe nearly fainted upon seeing Your name
in & paper. which contnined a list of the troops’
which took Port Royal.”

“ Heaven blese rer! I hope svon to see her.
and to be able to place her where no persceution
ean reach her. But tell me, sir, did she know
the man whom ler driver s nearly ran over #”

“ Yes, sir, but too well. He was the villain
who headed the persceution which nearly de-
stroyed her nf Rhettville. And now hLe would
bout ber to the death if be ¢ould, He is a dis~ -
groeed and branded villain—-lios been turned out
of the Confederate nrmy for stesling. At a
proper time you shall' know his whole Listory.
Were the red wig torn from his head, you would
see that it had lately been shaved, and the letter
¢ V' branded upon his brow I :

- # It needed not such a elose examination to
read bis ehiaracter. It was well for Lim that I
did not know alt before " snid Osborn, * Aa it
is, I will lave the gentleman under hatches, as

the sailors say, before he is aware of it.” ’
“I advise you for the present to have noth-
ing to.de with him,” suid Mr. Sauchiez.

*No, sir; she did not preeisely send me

¢ Leave him to my eare for a while, and do be
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eareful of yourself, Were your true character
discovered here, a rope would Le the firat thing
thought of—a trinl last 1"

*True; but with yourself and the lady only
in the secret, I feef safe. I am on excellent
terms with General Drayton and his etaff ; the
British Cousul considers me a true subject of
Her Majesty Queen Victorin; and 1y vessel is
& capital elonk.” ’

“ ¥es, gir—30 it seems I

* Excuse mte for delaying to introduce you to
Captain Dawson, of the United States Serviee,”
said the colonel, now. * George,” he ndded,
with o smile, * you need not stand guard any
longer, but enn come and join Mr. Sanchez and
myself in a glass of wine. Perhaps you may
have & qustion or two to ask him, he contin-
ned, with an arch glance.

“Well, a8 I am 2 sailor, and sailors all bave
a name for bluntness, I may as well say that I
have, and out with it,” replied Captain George
Dawsga, alias Suythe, a8 he put away his re-
volver and toek a sat at the table, “1f the
question is not.impertinent, Mr. Sanelez, I
would very mueh like to know whe that ex-
ceedingly beautiful young Indy was who sat be-
side Miss Adaws in the carringe.”

“The y«ung Indy whom you eompliment so
higbly, eir, was my davghter,” said Mr. San-
cliez, gravely.

¢ Excuse me, sit. I did not wish to be im-

ertinent. I speak eandidly, and with all
oner and respect.” The benuty and grace of
the youny Jady impressed me very muech; and
i it would not be considered improper by vou,
i the colunel suceeelds in gaining permission to
visit Miss Adams, [ would beg that T might be
permitted to accompnny him, and to receive an
intreduction to your daughter.” )

+She is utterly unused to the socicty of gen-
tlemen, sir—has been brought up in an aloiest
entive seelusion ; but to a request so honorably
made, I eannot impose a denial. When Colonel
Osborn visits my house, Captain Dawson will
also be weleome. But remember, gentlemen,
that hereafter you muet preserve your inecog-
nito, and, for fear of mistakes, 1 wili only ad-
dreas you as Messrs. Bolton and Smythe”

*¥ury woll, Mr. ®anchez—so be it.  And if
vou will amuoee yYourself with taking wine and
conversing with the eaptain, I will write o letter
to Miss Adams explanatory of the past, and
asking an jnterview, that we may lay out a plan
for the future.”

“ 8o do, sir. The captain nnd myself will
try and find something to talk sabout.”

¥ Osbors now touk writing-malerinls to another
tahle, nud busied Limself in preparing o letter
ta the Judy of hLis heart.

It was evidently & hard task; for he com-
meneed geveral timee, altered and erased,
copied and reeopied, until he had destreved
several shects of paper. Al last, however, he

finished gne which seemred to matisfy him. He
fulded it, and handed it unsealed to Mr. San-
chez.

The latter noticed this confidenece, and smiled.

“1 am a Spaniard, eir, and You ecan trust in
my honor,” he said.

“1 do, implicitly,” replicd the colenel.
“ And as it is late, I will not detain you any
longer. The countersign for to-night is—"

¢ Benuregard 1" said Sanches, with a smile.

“ What, you have it?”

“Yes, wir. Money will get anything from
some of the servants of the Confederacy at
present,” said Sanchez, with 4 smile. “I have
found it neeessary to have the countersign and
passes frequently for my own wuse, or for the
Bmtection of those whom I wished to serve.

y the proper use of money, I have succeeded
in getting either ot both when wanted. Ilaving
a Spanish proteetion, which T use, though it be-
Jonged to my father; I avoil iinpresament inte
the Confederate army, and by a proper use of a
few dollars now and then, Jeara ail that is going
on. You may learn to-morrow, or you may
not, that nn atiempt will be made to decoy
yout troops into a battle againet great odds, by
getting you to attaek a battery at the ferry
above Beaufort., But few troops will appear to
support the battery; but from ten to fifteen
regiments and three or four Bight masked bat-
teries will e concealed in the forests in the
rear.” ‘

“ Are youn sure of this, Mr. Sanches #"

* Quite sure. The plan of General Lee was
read to General Dravton this evening at six
o'clock. The time set is New Year's Day.”

“ This is very important, That news must
go to our head-quarlers nt once,” said the
coloncl.

“ Have ou the means of conveying it ?" asked
Sanchez.  *If you have not, I ¢an offer you a
negro, for whose faith Miss Adams will vouel,
who understande the water-route from here to
Port Royal, and who ean earvy either verbal ov
written dispatehes there more safely than any
white man. He need net knew you or be
known by you. Prepare your dispateles, and
he will take them. 1le snved the life of Miss

Adams, and will zo wherever she wishes him to.”

“Tlhen we will employ him. T will, trusting
to the truth of your information, prepare the
dispatehies at once, and send them by you,
They will be in eipher, so that no one but our
commanding general ean read them.”

“« Very well, sir.  In two hours they will be
on their way Lo your eamp.”

CHAPTER XLIX.

#1 mean to make another raise out of that
long-legged Dluemose,” said Bill Champe to
Rogers, on the morning after his adventare on
the Battery, +7T lay a thinkin’ of it an hour

. . ¥ H I ]
before I got up this morning, —

) ELLA ADAMS; OR, THE DEMON OF FIRE, 71
“Well, anything for a raise, Bill. How do | “Boliles for instance!” and’ Mr. Bolton

You mean to came it over him ¥ nsked Rogers.
“ Wiy, I'll go and tell him that I’ve heard of
‘the gal—that she got frightened at what ker
nigger did, and has left for the conntry. Then
I'll soak him for funds to hire a horse snd
buggy, and te pay my expenses while T go to
see where she has gone. Don't you think that
bait will take 2" -
“Yes, to be sure T do. You're first-rate at
making plans, Bill. We'll drink on that."

Apd the inevitable Bourbon was produced.

“You mus'n’t forget my halves, Bill,
though,” said Rogers, as he looked at Champe
through the botbom of his glass. Co

“No, indeed! Ifonor bright with me,” gaid
Champe. * Youwouldn't think that I'd deceive
Fyoud

“ 1’3 hate to think so, and hate
you did,"” said Rogers; “aud T'
find you out some fime."”

% Well, there's no danger of it. "I reckon
Mr. Bolton is picking hig breakfast teeth by
thbis time. T'll go and see hinr before he leaves
the hotel? .

And after taking another strengthener of
Bourbon, Champe lazily strolled off up the

ou worse if
be gure to

sireet.

Mr. Bolton and Captain Smythe had just fin-
ished their %l‘eakﬁlsb at tha tabie d'hdte, and had
purchased a coupie of Havana cigars at the
‘modest price of flfty cents apiece, and were én-
Joying the flaver thereof in their private apart-
ment, wiren Mr. Champe made hls appearance,

The brow of Mr. Bolton darkened as the un-
blushing villain came in, and he could with dif-
ficulty sufficiently restrain himeelf so ns to
hide his enger and hid the wreteh be seated.

He did so, however; and Mr. Champe then
very coolly made the statemeént which he had
told Rogers that he intended to, and asked for
funds to enable him to foilow the lady up.

“How muoch do you think would be required,

.'Mr. Bowers?" asked Baltor, bandly—for he

had recover«d his gompesure, and wag dispos-
&d to sea how far Champe's impudence could car-
1y him, ‘ .
“Thirty or thirty-five dollars might be
enough,” gaid Champe, suggestively. .
“Wouldn't fifty be better?’ asked Mr. Bol-

. ton, taking out a heavy-locking purse,

“ On second thought, I believe it would, It
fo alwaya best to have enough. Evenif Thad a
higndred, T would only use what was necessary,
and return the rest.” - .

“Yes. Youare s very honest man, Mr. Bow-
ers. It is written on your eountenance,”

“ My friends alwnys said that I had an open

" eounlensnge,” said Mr. Clhrmpe.

“Yes! T like to sec things open—don’f you,
Mr, Bowers ?"
“ Yes, sir ™ gail Champe,

glaneed ab & black bottle on the table, extreme-
iy ss.;ggeative of morning bitters.-

*“Yes, gir!” said Champe, lucking af the bot- .
tle, which was corked. :

“ Aund purses, too 1" snid Mr. Bolton.

Champe nodded his head, but did not speak. .

“Captain  Smythe, oblige me by opening
that door,” eoutinned Mr. Boiton. ~'“ Do you
observe that aperture, Mr. Bowers #"

“Certainly, sir.” - -

“ Well, sir, you may make use of it.”

“What do you mean, siv "

“That if you do not go eut through that
deorway in one minute, I wiil kick you out!™"
said Mr.- Bolton, rising. “ I know you, scoun-
drel thnt yeu sre—Lknow low you have perse-
cabed the very tady whom you pretend fo say
‘has left the city, when she is here, and where T
can proteet her now. Not a word, you wreteh,
or I'll strip that wig from your shaven hesd
and expose the felon's mark upon your brow!
You are known, Mr. Bill Champe—now leave,
and be sudder about it.” ) .

With & howl of rage and disappointment,
Champe rushed from fle room, and hurried
baelk to the den from which le came, .

« Exit, Confederate high-binder, in n towering
rago!” eried Captain Smiylhe, as he elosed the
door after Champe's spdden retreat, and threw
himself, laughingly, into a chair. *“That chap
is settled, I reckon! He ealeulated on making
a mnice thing out of you, cefonel.” A

“Yes, by Jupiter! Aud had it not been for
our timely warning last night, he would have
have succecded. It seems, indeed, ne if Provi.
dence was on our gide.”

“1 believe it. Did you sleep much last
night, colonel 2" .
" Candidly, I did net. My mind was on the
rack all night, thinking whether I should seq
Ella or not, to-day! How did you rest?"”

“Like a brick—a perfect brick, sir! I.
dreamed of that dark-eved brumette all nighs.
I must go to studying Spanish. I've heard
that it is & splendid langunge to make love in.
For of course ghe waltzes, and I can be her
partner to the exclusion of all ethers. ForI'd
ghoot my own brother if I saw him put an arm -
aronnd her waist [" : :

Bolten laughed, snd changed the conversa-
tion.

“I'm going to drep arcund to head-guar-
ters,” gnid he, “to see if they drop any Lint
about the affair at the ferry. I do net doubt
the truth of the information which Mr. San-
chez gave u3, but I would net belicve they
could be so imprudent as to speak openly of
an intended operation before comparative sitan-
gers.

' CHAPTER I..
“ Ialves, Bill—halves! What Jnek, o1d boy
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eried Rogers, an he saw Champe coming hack
80 soon from his visit to the Memminger Iiouse.

“The devil's own luck!® pgrowled Bill
“# You're welecome to the whole of all I got.”

“ Wiy, dedn't hie shell out I

# Yes—he shelled me ont in n lmrrg. Didn't
give me time to eay how d'ge do, bardly.”

“ What do yeu mean?  Explainify, if it jsn't
too mueh trouble.” .

#Why, be told me to lenve, or lie'd kick me
oot. Culled me nic: names —threatened to puli
my wig off aud show the mark on my forehead I

“Thunder! How do yeu suppose he has
found you out »r

“The desil may know—T don't! Tle hae
fonnd the girl, and kvows what I did up ot
Rhbettville, 1t recmy.”

'i Ilow do you kaow that he lhas found the

irl
& “He anid 0.

“He might bave Leen fooling you!”

" No—it he hadn’t seen her, how eould he
bave known what I did up at Rhertville

“That is n faet, Well, it ia bad, Bill. I
counted on eur raising a big pile out of that
chap.”

“Pl'm not dome with him yet, ourse him "
eried Biil; “no, not by a long shot. If he
has found the girl, he has vot got her away from
hereeyet. by o uyood deal,”

“dood Tor you, Bill. I like your bull-dog
grit“ Get hold and hang on! That's the sort

rme, ‘Take o nip, my boy, and tell me what
is next oun your peppergram.”

“ Why, I'll ehange my disguise, and wateh
the Blucnose devil wherever he goes, until I
find where the girl is. Then I'll get the lady
where 1 can pay her Lack with interest for what
I've had tu guffer.”

“ That's a good iden! But T don’t seo as
yon'll make any money out of it.”

“Yes, I can. He'll be glad encugh to pay
to get Ler Lack,”

“Maybe!” said Rogers.

“Theie’s no maybe about it,” replied Champe.

*"The chap wunldn't be so thundering mad if

thie wasn't something to him."

“That ta likely. But where will you keep
ber after you get her?”

“ Havea't you a cellar under your old erib ?”

“Yes—but it is not fit to keep suy ene in.
It is full of rats, tool}”

“80 much the better. They'll be company
for her, and I can gay and tie her so that she
-ean be kept anywhere.”

“Well, you ean bring her here; if so, be

on earcful. 1t won't do for me to be caught
1p anything that will break me up."

“No danger. I'll be careful enough. The
-disguise is the next thing for me to think about.
What ahiall I put on? I've gat to alter tuy
Jooke completely, for all will be up if I'm known
-moother time.”

“Try the nigger!” said Rogers. “ Blackin’is
cheap. and n woul wig drawn well down over
your forehead will fix your head. A elean
stinve before you black yourself, and your face
will shine like ebony. Y'll give you a pass, and
sebd you out a Jooking for work.”

I reckon that will be the best rig I ean put
on.  Any old clothes will do to wear. Can you
get me the wig¥”

“Yes, I guess so.  Let me have that red one,
and I'll go and change it for another. Go to
yvour room and I'll come nnd shave you, and
blaek you over in a little while.”

*“Very well—be in a hurry.: I don't want
Bolton to get the start of me, Il wateh him
ns close ns ever n ¢at walched a monse. He'll
bo sorry that he ever showed me an open door,
I conhf jump down his thront and gallop his
soul out. lilorry up your cakes, Rogers. I
can't rest till I'm on the fellows track I”

*Take a nip and keep cool, Bill. I'll be back

as agon as I can.’”

CHAPTER LI

Negroes sre proverbially fond of musie. -

There nre more black “ Nightingales” than
Barnum ever heard of. You very seldom find
1 colored perssn, especially in the Sonth, who
is not versed in plautation melodics, and many
of them excel on the banjo and violin.

Anid all of this is preliminary to merely say-
ing, that whea Mr. Banchez returned to his
honse, be feund Ella and the Wilsons laughing
lieartily to seq Aureling Janeing a regolar “hoe-
down™ lo 6 tune played for bhim upon the gui-
tar by Miss Carrollita. Amd Dan Brrant or
Eph Horn might have taken lessons from him
to ndvantage, Az limber ns an eel, quick-mo-
tioaed, and gracefully grotesque, he would have

“ prought the honse down”, in New York; and.

to use the words of a cerbain critie, have been
“ applauded to the echo™. Though what that
applause is, I doubt if the critic could fairly
8ay. '

&s soon as Mr. Sanchez entered, Anurelius
subsided, and in an apologe ie tone, svid:

“ De ladies want,etf de ole chide to dance,
Mars'r S8anchiez, and Qie eonldn’t “fuse ‘em.’

“ All right, Aurelius. I like to see you enjo
yourself, gaid Mr. Sanchez, * But there's wor{
as well as play, snd T've some of that for you
to do.” .

“I'm ready for it den, Mars’r Sanchez, 'as do
coon said when he saw de gun p'inted at him.”

“You've got to go to Port Royai, just as
soon as you can,” said Mr. Sunehez.

“To Port Royal? Is I & goin' to be a coun-
terban’, Mars'r Sanchez 2" .

And tlie negro's great +yos rolled wp with cu-
rioaity, and lus face widened jnto an unreasons-
Lle grin,

“Here is n paper that must be given fo the
commauding genernl at Purt Royal, General

y
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Sherman, and 1o one «lse. If any of the Con-
federates get yon, thal paper must be deatroyed.
They must not sce it.”
© e P11 pisk deir coteliin® dia chile,” gaid Aunre-

livs. I ean go a’most dere to-night, aud hide
in dle swamy, and den git dere to-morrow night.
But Tisa't to stay dere, is I 97

“No; you will hurry baek with whatever the
general sends; and if you ghould see the blaze
while you ure gune, e eareful not to say any-
thing tu show that you know what it is.”
* “Yes, gal, Shall I go now, sah?”

“Take gome provisions with yon.” )

“Yes, sah ; I reckon & bite or two wen’t lurk
mgl‘ arter I've rowed de boat thirty or forty
mife.” )

“No, nor 4 drop of good brandy. D'l get
you & bottle.”

“Tank you, Mars'r Sanchez. Do take good
care of Missy Elln, while I'se gone. If harm
ebber come to dat pror chile while I is away, I'll

"nebber be mysell again.”

“ We will take good care of her,” said Mr.
Sanchez, with-a smile. * Now hurry on your
way.” :

 Yes, soh—I'm off like n butterfly on & thun-
der-gust.”

“You have some news for me,” gaid Ella to
Mz, Sancliez, after Aurelina was gone. “I can
see by the expression of your fuce, that you
have.”

“I hope and balieve that it is peod,” said he,

" 38 he handed lor the letter which Colenel Os-

born had given to him.

She glaneed at the hand-writing of the su-
perseription, and her hand tremivled. with nerv-
Jusness ; hee face turncd more pale tlian usu-
sl She.did not open it there, but rose and
ent to her own room to rend it.” -

Bhe was absent a long time, and all but Me,
Sanchez had retived to rest before she eame
back inte the parlor. Ier face was ealm, but
ber eyes looked us if slie had been weeping.

“You gaw him?" ghe aaid to Mr. Wilson.

“Yes; awl a noble man he seems to be!”

“¢*Ha spelic kindly of me?”

“More than kindly.,, He wsed terms which
wonld indieate the déepest and most faithfal
attachment.” . .

“1 fear that T have wronged his generous

 heart. But I thought that he, like all the rest,

had deserted me when the froubled waters
swepl over my head,”

“ His letter tells yon differently 2’ :

Yes; and his nctions as well. ~ For my szke,
he iz now in peril.

“I hope scomn, that with his nid, we shall all
be out of peril.”

“Perliaps so. Yon did not tell him how al-
tered I'was ¥ That the hair which he saw, though
like what mine was, was not mine #"’

#No—[ had not ysur permiesion so to do;

"por did¢ I tell him all that you bad suffered—

 without other aid or interference.

. .
though T told him that you had been cruelly
pereecuted.”

« He will know it soon enougin”

*“Then you have deeided to seo him #*

“Yes. He ashs for an iuterview, and it wonld
be move than heartless in me to refuse it. But
I dread the trial. Iam sadly altered from the
bright and joyous girl whose first and only love
he won.” | ‘ .

“ Love will be biiad to alterations, so long as
the heart is true.” !

Ells shook her head sadly.

“ You did net reven! o hiv any of my plans ¥

“ Of courseinot. Without yeur wish for me

to do 8o, I would not ; nor du I think it neeen-

gary. Those plans can besie be carried out
And the
colonel and his companiens are invelved in
enough peril now, without Laving a koowledge
of, or perhapa participating in, n work wiich
would-De doubly dangerous. :

“Yes; you are right, my kind friend.”

“When will you see the colonel #”

“ To-morrow evening. He can eall meore
eafely after dark.”

‘e has & companion—g naval officer, named
Dawson, who wishes to come with him, and so-
licits an introduetion to Carroltita.” ‘

“Yes; Carrollita saw him from the earringe,
bat ¥ only saw the ¢olonel. She spoke of bim
to ms this eveuing, and said he wes fine-look-
ing.” . ‘
* He seems to be a gentleman,” said Sanelez, .
thoughtfuly. ‘*But it is late, fair lady, and
human natore requires some rest. Excuse ree;
T muss retire.”

Aund, bowing, he left her.

Bhe, too; retired to her room—but not lasleep.
Again and again she read that letter, and mere

than once she pressed it to her lips.

CHAPTER LII. .

At an early hour on the ensuing day, Mr.
Sanchey enrried a tiny note to Mr. Bolton, A
single line comprised its contents—that line
enly said :

1 will see you this evenlng, at the house of Mr. San-
chez. . ELLA.Y

Yet tiat line was enough to make the brave
man tremble like a leaf,

“ Thank Henven!” he murmured. * This
will be & long day. Waiting hours are tedioue.”

And heé placed the note in the ¢nse which car-
ried-tiie miniature which was suspended over
his Tieart. And after an arrangement was made -
that Mr. Saneliez should eall for him and the™
captain at an enrly hourin the evening, be went
dewn to the wharf with the eaptain, to see the
cotton which he had bought, placed on board

‘the vesacl, so that whenever he thought i nee

essnry to try *running the blockade™ again, Le
could do so. ,

/
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Little did he think that a bleck, rnrivg_ed-look-
ing negro, who loafed closely about him—near
encugh to benr what he was snying, and more
thau onee near enough to be kiched out of the
way, was the very vitlain whou he had ordered
from hia presence that morning, and one whom
he had more reason to dread than any other
person in that eity—for his bizck heart was re-
vengeful to a ficndish degree. Il knew no
peruples, possessed no conseicnee, lacked noth-
ing but courage to make hiw a finished desper-
ado.

While the catten was going on board, and
Mr. Bulton with Captein Smythe were seated on
a bale, conversing iu n low tone, General Dray-
ton and some members of his staff appronched.

t-We are getting ready for sea, again, gener-
al,” gai 1 Mr. Bolton. )

*We will be sorry to lose you se soon,” said
the general. * But you will soon he back
again, if the Yankees don't enteh you. You
will not go [urther than Bermuda?”

“ Probably net,” sail Beitoen. * Those fel-
lows seem to keep a close wateh outside, but
with a dark night and a westerly breeze, I ean
glip olear of them, I think. The *Palmerston’,
like her noble namesake, has a slippery way of
lier own.” '

#If Lie was only slippery enough to beat Bill
Seward on the political ice, I'd like it," sid the
gencral, with & smile.  * We naver ean sqcceell
in establishing Southern Independence without
European ail; I am satisfied of that.”

“ It you will wait long enongh, general, you
will get 18

“ Yes, but we'll be eaten up, body and bones,
befure it cuutes ) there will not be a skeleton of
us Jeft.”

Do not be despondent, general. When yon
look at your many military successes, and fow
reveraes, I am sare yon must be exultant. I
believe you tald mu the other day, that the South
had won fifty battles where they had lost one.”

« Yes; Dhat it snnoys e to think that the
accursed Yankees have been permitted to gain
o feothold upon the ssil of this State—upon
this sacrel suil, sir, vendered famouns by the
deeds of Marivn and Lis nen.”

Bolton wanted to ask if Wayne and Greene,
and other Northern men, had net fonght and
bled upon that “saered g0il”, bub he thought it
best for him not to know too much of American
Liistory.

“iBut we will not It them stay here long, H
you do not sail teo soon you'il hear glorious

news, sir!  We've laid a trap for the Yankees
that will send more than one thousand of them
howling down to Hades!" continued the gen-
eral.

“@ad!l I'm jolly glad to lear of it!” said
Captain Smythe. “ General, will not you and
your offieers do me the honor to try a little

“We ean hardly refuse snch a kind offer o
thia warm day," said the general, blandly.
And they all went ou board the vessel.

# Curse them and their punch? T wish it was
red-hot Jead " said the disguised Champe, as
be turned away in the direction which Jed to the
den of Rogers. - He, too, began to feel as if hie
eleven-o’clock toddy wouldn't go amiss.

CHAPTER LIII

T never could have painted pictures of joyous
nnd festive scenes half bright enough to suit my
taste. 1 kmow it, because my deseriptions of
puch ecencs are ever too weak te begin to veach
the ideal of my wishes.

How Elia received Colonel Osborn—how sghe
looked and what she snid; how lie appeared
and what he uttered, I shall not attempt to de-
deseribe here. I will only say that somewhere
between eight and nine o'clock on the evening
appointed, 2 very ebeerful-looking group  might
have been seen” in the parlor of Mr, Sanchez.

Tn one cerner of that parlor sat Mr. and Mrs.
Wilson, and Mr. and Mre. Sanchez. As they
were conversing pleasautly with cach other, 1t
is to be supposed that they were comfortable, to
say the least.

yIu another corner, very close together, talk-
ing rapidly in a low and enrnest fone, 8at Xlla
Adams and Colonel Rand Osbora, and he }mld
in his hand the pieture which she had given
him years before, and which he had worn over
lis brave, true heart aver since. .

And ot the centre-table, losking over a sketch-
book full of drawings from the enc%l of Capr-
rotlita, eat that young lady and Captain George
Dawson, npparently upon very friendly terms
for such recent agquaintances.

something mere than the skill of an ordinary
amateur, snd his enthusinstic encomiume upeon
the works of Miss Senchez pleased and gratified
her yvoung heart very much. For she could see
plainly that his was candor and not flattery. It
is a weak head ond a still weaker heart whieh
can be plensed with flatiery. :

The captain distingulsju}d faults 88 well as
beautics, and not only pointed them out, but
suggested the way of smending them, in so
delicate o manner, that Gﬂtru]].itn found herself
more and morve intevested in him the longer he
remained by her side,

And ho? Well, we hiasve scen how suddenly
and plumply he pitohed head over heels into
the troubled fountain of Love when he first saw
her, Her extreme beauty * took him_ down”
then. Now he found her to possess wit, intel-
ligence, & superior education, a bright geniue,
and withal o gentle graee, so winning, that he
yielded himself utterly a enptive to the power
which bad nt first affected lim. Iier voiee was

more of my iced puneh

the sweetess musio that he bad ever heard. Aund

- Bhe Kuew nothing of men; bat she thought

IF I bad been an artist—alas ! why was [ not? - . herwarm, impulsive heart was incapuble of feel-

Captain Dawson had an artist's taste, with
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when her large bluek eyes looked into his, he

actually Wnghed and trembled like n sehool-boy

with hie first love.
And she ?

Why, she was deoidedly pleased with him.

that if all men were Jike him, they must be vury
agreeable eompany. She had no farther thought.
Her heart did nof fiutter like his. She waa
very much pleased with him ; but as to love,
she did not yet know what it wea.” Not that

ing that passion—not but that her honrt was
very susceptible, but she had not taken the
premier lesson yot. :

For 4 considerable time the tableau which we
have glanced ot remained unaltered. 'Then, at
the suggestion of Mr. Sanchez, lis amiable wife
broughit in some cakes and wine and passed them
around, and then the conversation became more
general, and the parties rather more united than
isolated as before. o -

After a"glase or two of wine had passed the
gentlemen’s lips, Ella, who seomed to wish to
display the gilts of Carrollita to the best ad.
vantage, nsked her to take her guitar and fur-
nish them with some musie. ‘ :

She had but just done so, and was standing
near the window, when she saw . the face of a
men glaring at her from outside, with a look of
sueh fiendieh malignity, that she sereamed out
in tetror. o

Colonel Osborn saw the object of her fright
and sprung to the door. But by the time it waa
opened, the man, whoever he was, had leaped
over the fence which fronted the yard and fled
away in the darkuess ; for the sound of his rap-
idly-receding steps could be distinetly heard,

*What is the matter? What terrified you
80 ?’ nsked Mr. Sanchez, of Ella.

“It was lorrible! 8o horrible!” she said,
with a shudder. *It-had the face of & negro—
but the eyes-the eyes—ihay were of fire! An
enraged tiger might look so-—no human being
could I .

“ Who, or what was if, colonel ¥ asked Mr.
dSnnehez, of Osborn, who came in and closed the

Dor.

# Bome one prowling nround here for na good,
or he would not have run awny at such speed,”
gaid the colonel, I ouly got s glimpse of hia
black face ab the window, end eaw him spring
back as Miss Adams sereamed,”

It is an unusual thing for any one to be
burking around my house,” said Mr. Sanchez.
“I must chain my dog in the front ynrd after
this. But it is not likely thot any black man
would Jurk around with any more serious intent
than somse petty theft.” B

*In a pesitien like ours, everything makes
us suspicions,” said the colonel, “But I hope
soon to be out of it. Miss Adams states that

North, Mr, Sanchoz, ond I shall be but too glad
to kave them and yourself, and Mr. Wilson and
Lig wifb, accept a passage with me when I Jenve
this eity, whieh will be just as scon ne Miss
Adame consents to go' )

* We shall be rejoiced to accept of your offer,™ .
said Mr, Sanelez; “ that is, if we can get awny
without endangering your safety.”

*Oh! therawill be no danger of that. Onece
conceeled on board of our vessel, you. will al)
be safe; for in two hours from the time we
leave the wharf we will be under the protecting
guns of our gallant navy, snd T will defy all
South ‘Oarolins to get you from thence again."”

* Well, gir, we ate under your orders,”

“When will you be on boeard, Miss Adams ¥*
aslzed the colonel, looking Ella in the eyes.

“To-morrow pight, if we ‘live,” gald Elz.
“You must, forgive my nervousness, but I can.
not drive that horrible face from me! T have
suffered so much that I am weak ns o child.”

* Do not fear, dear Ella,” eaid the colonel, in .
a lm}r’ tone. A stroug arm is near to protect
You.

“I know it, Rend—T know it1” she replied,
“but my heart is cold with dread-as cold as
ice ! A terror all the mcre sickening because it
is vague and undefined, oppresses me, A
sbadow seems to stand, between nie and the hope
whieh wag rising so bright before me,”

' Cheer wp, dearest. "It is only a temporary
fright. 1 eannot think that any serious dnnger
ismenrws. My plane ore well laid. The author-
ities here are completely blinded as to my real
character. Cheer up; another.night and yon
will be safe and far from here. One day more
and we will be in Port Reyal, and then—then,
if Iyml will but consent, our regimental ehaplain
will have the most pleasant duty to perform
that has oceurred to him since he. wote a uni-
form,” : '

“If we get there safely, Rand, I shall refnse
you nothing whieh you, 1n your great love and
generosity, deem right. And If we do not—if
this dead terror in ‘my hemit nssumes life and
reality, and I am torn from you, or should per-
ish, remember that ever I have, and forever ¥
will, love you and you only "

“ Bless you, my brave gil—1.less you! And
now gheer-up! Miss Sanchez. T chdllenge you'
for a song, whieh will bring back some of the
 roses to this cheek, and in turn I will promise ’
"you that Captain Dawson shall show you- that
he ean touch the piano as skillfully as he ean
use the sword, and sing you & gentle ballad as
well a8 hie con issue orgers in a temnpest or amid
the thunders of a battle.,” -
Carroliitta was fortunately too unsephistioat-
ed to require much urging, nod soon her melo-
dicus voice was flonting, wave-like i its gentle
cadences, through the room. ’

v
4

you are anxious fo remove your family to the

]




70 ELLA ADAMS; OR, THE DEMON OF FIRE.

CIIAPTER LIV.

It was night, and the piokets near Port Royal
were on the alect, for they knew not when the
« laek-flag” Chivalry of South Curolina might
atterpt to redeem their solemn oath, to sweep
the invaders from their sacred soil. )

The sound of oars attracted the aftention of
a sentinel, who paccd to and fronear the beach
which fronted the head-quarters of the general
in command. [t wasse dark that he ¢counld not
distinguish the buat, bat by the sound he knew
it was near.

“ Wiio comes there ? he shouted. .

# Don't shoot, Maret Sujerntan-—I is only a
counterban’,” oried o voice from the water ; aud
the sound of the oars ceased.

«Pull in here an| give the conutersign, if you
have it1” cried the sentinel.

[ ia a goin’ to pull indere, Mars'r Sojerman
—but I hasa't got no countersiyn dat’s good dis
side ob Charleston, I reckon, I wanta to see
de gen'ral, richt off, d'reckly, or more sooner—
1is a bear' of Jespatehums.”

“ Sergeant of the guard " ghouted the sentinel.

By the time that the sergeant of the guard
eame with a lant rn ond a file of men, the boat
which contained our old [riend Aurelins had
reached the beach.

** Who is here ! asked the sergeant of the
gusrd.

« Me—myself! And I is a counterban’ all
de way from Charleston wid despatehoms for
Gen'ral Sherman.” 4

“ For Genera! Sherman? Do you know whai
time o’ night it e ?"

“ Guess you doesn’t. It isn’t night at all
Mara'r Sojerman—it’s ’bout free o'clock in de
mornin’. ;

“ Well, you can come up to the guard-tent, and
stay there till the general gets up,” said the
sepgeant,

“1f Lell him, den, dat you keep important
despatetiums from him dat Lie ought tosec right
off, dis berry miunute, maybe le won't Laul you
aver de coals.”

“Let me sce your dispatehes, my coelored
friend.”

“Noaah! Tknows my duty too well for dat,
if I ig only a cunnterban’.  Nobody sees de pa-
pers, but da genecal himself, and maybe he'll
wake a gtir when e sees 'em.”

“They may be important. I think I'd better
taks him to the general.”said the sergoant.
“ Ab, there cones the officer of the night., He
will tall me what to do.”

“ Whom bLave yon heve, gergeant ?” asked the
officer.

« A fellow who calls himeelf o contraband, sir,
and who esavs Lo is from Charleston, with dis-
pateles for the genoral, sic

*AL! Ilow did die get here ?

¢ He just landed in a boat " :

“Rowed all do way from Cherieston, sah!

Been two nights & comin’—had to hide in de
awamp Yyesterday ; de rebels wateh de ribber
too close,’ said Aurelius.

“ Let nie see your dispatches,” eaid the officer,

i No sah—s'coseme. I know %ou is 6 gémap-
lem, and I is ouly o poor counterban’ ; bui my
ordets was to give de papers to Gen'ral Sher-
man, and noboby else, not if dey kill me.”

“ You are a faithfol fellow. Come with me
to the general’s marquee. I will wake him up,
and Jou shall deliver your papera.” :

“Pank you, exh—I is giad I has got here, It
was a tough row, dat long, long ways!” .

The general was soon aroused ; and when Au-
relius was eatisfied it was him, ho drew off one
of hig old boots, and ripping open the sole
where he hiad opened it and again pegged it to-

gether, Yie took out a small letter, which he -

handed to the General.

The lotter opened it, aud 8 look of surprise
gathered upon his features.

“ You ave from Charleston, my man,” he said.

“ Yes, sah 1" .

“ This is important. Send atonce for the gen.
crals of brigades " said the generalto the officer.

“ When did you leave'Charleaton, my brave
fellow ! he asked. .

“ Night afore last, sah,” replied Aureliuas,
grinning with delight at the compliment, “ I
come on dat night till it was n’most day, and I
gee watol-fires close to me. Den I hide in de
ewamp, close by an island, where dere was a
heap ob Bouf Car'lina sojers, an’ stay all day.”

“How did you know that they were South
Carolina soldiers, my lad 2"

“ Cause dcy drink whisky, and play cards all
day. Iseen’em froma tree-top, And dey had
de cabbage-tree fing a flyin’.”

“The palinetio, you mean ™

“ Yes, eah—we connterban’s ealls it de eab-
bage tree.”

The general smiled. Calling a servant, he told
him to pour out a glass of brandy for Aurelius.

« Dipink that, my man, and take this purse of

gold, There are a hundred dolists in it, and
you have richly earned them.”

“ All dese for me, maors'r gen'ral P’ asked

Aureliug, hardly able to believe in such good
fortune. - .

“ Yea ; beesuse you have been fujthful and
brave. You will now go with that man, and he
will show you abed. You will nced sleep, for
I must send you back to-uorrow night.”

“Yes, pal, I is ready to go anywhere, or to
fight anybody for such & brave, good mars’r
general.” :

Aurelius now followed the servant to n small
tent in the rear of the general’s marquee. Point=
ing to a mattress, and some good blankets on
the ground, the man aaid :

Yoy can take a good sleep here, my friend.”

4 Yes, snh, will you jest do me alilly faver,
sah ¥ asked Aurclivs.
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-
“ Yes-—anyt.hirngl can  What is it " said the
man.

. Jest hit me n debpil of & kick on de shin. I
want to see¢ wedder [ isn’t asleep, and a dream-
in". T enn't belebe I is awake.”

The wan laughed, and did hit Aurelius a
deovil of 4 kick on the ehin with one of Lis beavy
brogans, . -

“Ow! ow! Tank you, sah—I'm saxify now
dat I is awake,” cried Aurclius, rabbing his
shin. * By golly, dis bein' & counterban’ an' a
bearer ob gespmehums pays. I is onebundred
dollwy” richer dan 1 was dis time yesterday
Wont Roxyanner jump right up an' down
when slie sces dem dollara”

And as e was now slune, Anreling jumped »
double shufle, and dut & pigeon wing, and then
dropped down'on the 1mattress, and rolied himself
upin & blanket. ) :

Happy fellow ! in less than & minute his nose

ave atidible signification of his being sound as-
eop.  His labore were temporarily ended, and
fatﬁ;ue sought ita reward, '

eanwhile the general officers of the army
and the staff of the commander had been hasti-
ly sammoncd to bis side. And horses gallop-
ing off bearing ovderlies, and boats rowing off
to the ve-sels of the fleet, betokened that some
sudden and unusual movement was going on.
The Yankees were nob to be trapped by Gener-
ol Lee, that time.

CHAPTER LV. -

“I've holed 'em! I've heled ’em!” ericd
Champe, in fiendish glee, a3 he rushed into the
back room of Rogers’ place, on the night when
he had traced Bolton and Smythe to the house
of Sanchez, and tervified Ells Adams by glaring
at her through the window, “They were foxes
and run keen, bat T've holed em.”

“ Who?" asked Rogers, somewliat astonished
at the exubernnt joy of Champe, who fairly
danced in his glce. . ’

“Why the gel, and the vann Bolton, and his
eaptain, and.- old Sanchez, all in & lump.
They've been playing n big game; but this
ohild has Leen too sharp for 'em~too sharp, by
thunder

“Blow me if I eanunderatand you! 'What
hias Sanchez to do with the matter ¥

“ Wl;y, ho gal has been stopping’at his house,
And Efullowed Mr. Bolton there to night, and
saw him making love te the gal. I was looking

in ut the window when sho saw me, and gave |

auch a yeil that Ijuniped about ten foot high,
and vun for dear life, For I didn’t want them to
find mo out, just then. Thowph I know well
enpugh they ouly thought it was some stray
nigger peeping in'at their fan.- But hand out
?l{: bourbew, old Loy, I'm as dry as & preacher'’s
vke”

Rogers produced the bottle and glasses,"and,

after they had be.n used, asked Champs what
he next intended to do. - .

“ Why, I menn to take that gal and another
beauty, that I think is a deughter of Sanchez,
ander my care to-morrow night, if, I can raise
‘help enough. They live in an ont-oi-the-way cor-
ner of the city ; and I thinl, with three or four
men, nnd a carriage, I could do the job up, Af-
ter we get the women, we can do as wo like with
them, and 28k our own price for delivering them
up to them that will go Lalf erazy to find them,”

“ It's risky~—devilish rislky 1" " said Rogers.

“Yes; bnt who eares for that "

“1 do, without I can see some money in it,”
said the landiord, biuntly. :

1 thought you bad more grit,” said Champe,

with a ancer.
M I,;ve grit enough, but I want to ace a thing
ay. .
* Well—suppose I guarantee that this paye.”
“How'll you guarantee it? Your wurg is
good enough, us far as it goes, Bill, but it isn't
money."”

“ Well, you get me four men and a carringe
for to-morrow night—Dave ‘em sll swear to aot
up to orders, niid I'll plank down one hundred
dollars for o guarantee.”

“Now you tallk something like, Bill. Give
u8 your hand on that.”

“Here it is. Can you find the men 9"

“I reckon I oan. I'll drive the earriage my-
selft Ican get a hack from Paddy Forbes ; he's
cursed mean, and will ¢charge like thunder ; but
then he'll take it ont in rum, so the odds will
just eome to the difference.” | :

“ Well, that part ia fixed, Now, I shall take
an early bour for the job, before them men ean
get there for an evening's visit, or clse's late one,
after they’re gone.” '

“The Iater the better. People won't be stir-
ring, nnd I'll manage to get a pass whick will
keep the patrol and guard from interfering with
us-” :

it Well, let it be after the chaps have gone,
then, Sanchez will be easy to master, and wa
ean gag and bandle the women into the Liaek in
a hurry. T wish wa were ready to-night.”’”

«It is too slort notice for that, Keep cool
and takie it ecsy, now that you've traced your
garne home.! N
“I try to. But that cursed branding-iron
burns in my foreheat yet, and my back feels an
if a thousand eats were drawing their poisoned
clows over it.”

- CHAPTER LVI. ‘
“1 think thst we kad better delay our attempt
fo leave until Atrelius returns from Port Roy-
al,” said Mr. Sanchez to Misg- Adams, on the
morning after Me, Bolton had firsy visited her.
“1t would be eruel to leave the peor fellow
here in ignorance of where we liad gone, and a

poer retura for Lis faithful services.. Besides,
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Lie may Liove some communieation of import-
soce fur the colonel. T told him to hurry back.”
« Qb trae. Why did we not think of this Jast
pight. 1 intended that our bonfire ehould taie
place to-night.” X

«That had also better be deferred ; for in the
confusion which must ensue when that tokes
piace, we can moat cusily tranafer ourselves to
the vessel.” .

+« But the colonel expects ua to-night.”

“We can casily inform him that we have
thought it beiter to await the return of Aure-
lius."”

“Yes. I will write a note to him if you will
carry it.”

“That T will do with great pleasure.
vou fully recovered from your fright §”

«In trath, Mr. Sanchez, I have not. Those
eyes haunted mie nll sight; I cannot aveid
tgiuking of their fiendish 4lnre yet. Have you
sny idea who it could be ¥

"I huve an idea, but only o conjeeture. I
ara going to look at one man’s feet fo-day, if I
can find him. The traok in my front yard ia

lnin and rather singular, I havo measured it,

'be shoe or boot which made it bad the heel
torn off in senie way as iho fellow got over the
fence ; thio pegged heel is in my pocket. The
foot was a lurge one—it measured eleven inches
in length, and is altnost as broad as it is long.
It is a regulur ¢ niggee’ foot, et I du not belicve
that a negro made that track.”

+1 saw hie face, sir; it wos black ne night.”

It is very esey to blacken a white face, Mise

Ella.”
Whe do you

Have

«True—I did not think of that.
think it might have been 1"

“1t might have been that villain Champe.
Me. Bolton eent him off in a hurry, yesterday
morning, when he weat to bim with a lie in tus
mouth, tu iry to extort more money from him.
It is possibie that in a new disguise he. watched
Mr. Bolton lust night, and traced him here

“Yos, e‘es—it must have been 80,” said Eila.
% It was his vindietive glare which so terrified
me. Isthers not some way to cage the villain
before he attempts more mischief ¥

«1 hope go. I will look him up to-day, and
see if it wos lic who was lLere; if it was, he will
Fetn warning to leave tha city, or else find a

odgement in the joil. If he cowmes prowling
around here again, he will get a charge of buck-
shot through his head. 1 shall be armed and
upon my guard, after this,”

I will go aud write the note for the eolonel,"”
gaid Elia.  “ De cantion him to aveid exposure,
Mr. Banehez , his life is very precious to me.”

o1 willl”

CHAPTER LVIL
Mr. Rogers wae astoniehied by quite an early

enll on tiie morning enating the mght when

game. The visitor was Mr. Sanchez. -There
was but one person in the bar-room besides Mr.
Rogers, and that person appeared to be a negro
—would have been taken for one at a superficial |
glonce, by an uninterested observer.

“Good morning, friend Rogers—good morn-
ing,” said Mr. Sanchez. *1 was passing your

tle of your excellent Bourben.” .
Rogers nervoualy replied to the salutation of
his most unexpected oustomer, and puat the bot-
tia and n glass on the ounter. ]
The negro, who sat in the corner smoking,
turned his back toward the visitor, and seemed
{o uveid even the apparently careless glance
which Banchez had favored Lim with upon eg-
tering. .

“Put another gluss omt, and join me, Mp,
Rogers—I dislike drinking alone. It looke un-
sooinble, and I bad rather pay for a couple of
glasses than one, ot any time.” .
Rogers muttered something abont having ta-
ken his bitters thwt morning, but put down o
second glosa, ) )
Sanchez poured out a light dese and dronk it
off; he then, as before, took o handful of gold
aud silver oub of his pocket, and, selecting »
doliar, threw it down. . ‘
“I'm gorry that I'm out of ehange this morn-
ing,” said Rogers, unblushingly.

“ (b, never mind the change; I may want
auother glaes bofore I go. Where is our friend
Buawers, this morning ’

«[io went into the country, to sce 4 siek un-
cle, sir, yesterdny,” said Rogers.

s Ahl" 1le secms to be a very fine follow.”

“ Yea, o capital ehap,” said Rogars, uneasily ;
for he did not like the way in which Banchez
looked from time to tirse ot the darkey in the
corner. . .

“]lave you known him long?” econtinued
Sanchez.

* No—not very. That is, ot intimataly. I've
met him off and on, though, for some time.

“ Ah! Try another glaes of Buurbon, My,
Rogers. Your liguor is eapital. By the way,
do you know of & likely nigger that I can hire
for  few dayat" .

“No, sir. I ship sailors, but niggers are not
in my line,” said Rogers, rather grofily.

“ Who js that man in the eorner? He looks
n8 if he wanted work.” -

T don't know who ke is: he has been loaf-
ing around here all the morning. It's time you
maved your tracks out o this, Sumbe,* said
Rogers, barshly, to the negro.

The latter rose and started to go out, but Mr.
Sanchez suddenly stepped between him and the
door.

«Stop & moment, my man ; you had betéer
take some bitters before you go. ] am never
rough to a poor man, beesnse he is black.”

Mr. Champe had declared he had * holed” hia

«1 don't want nuffia’. De lan'lord told me

B A WU Ry ). L

way, snd thought I would step in and try a lit- -
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to go, and I'm goin’,” said the megro, huakily,
pud he tried to Lreak past him.

Bub Sanchez now stood fairly in the dvorway,
and taking from his pocket the boot-heel that
he had picked up in his yard, and which was
migsing from thefoot of one of the huge boots
worn by this negro, he said: -

“ You kiad better have that boot-heel tasked
on again o little stronger, Mr. Champe, alias
Bowers, before you come prawling arouad my
house again,”

“ Hell ond damnation! the man knows me in
this rig 1" yelled Champe,

.“Yes. And unless’you leave the oty before
night, Il see that you'are eaged in the strong-
» est cell in its jail,” eried Sauchez. '

“Rogers, shoot him down ! cried Champe,
in o rage. “I've left my pistol up &bairs.”

“Mr. Rogers will mind Eis own business, and

you will take my warning and leave while I{
give you the clance,” said Sanchez, coolly; |

and he turned and walked off befors either of
the villeins could form & plan of notion,

“ Well, this_beats me,” groaned Ohampe,
when he found that Sanchez bad reslly gone.
“Thot fellow was the cvolest curse I ever met
with,"

“What'll you do now ?” asked Rogera..

“ Blast me if] know! The devil'a Iuck seoms
to'go with me of late; nothing prospers that I
undertake.”

“Ho it seemns, You had better let thia girl
go by the bonrd, and not bother with Ler any
wore.” :

“Curae me, if I do! T'I} have gatisfaction of
the whole kit of them, if I have to swing for it."

“Well, ns I don’t want to swing in your com-
pany, I ehail cut loose from the wholo affair,”
said Rogers. ’

“Very well—TI reckon I can find some other
customeor for a spare hundred or two that I've
got left,” said Champe, bitterly.

“I'¢ do as much for you, Bill, s for any
other man that kicks, if there was any way of
dolog it without getting into worse trouble fhan
I ean see my way out of. This Sanches and kis
friend havs the advantage of you in every way.
They know you, disguise yourself.aa you wili—
know all ebout you. They have money, and
goem to stand all right with the general and hia
friende, which is more fhan we can say for our-
sclves.”

%1 don't care a eurse for thejr money or their
friends, 1’1l matoh them yet. I'll fiave that
girl, or kill her.” :

“ No money to be made by killing her,” said
Rogers, coolly.

“No; but there'll bo satisfaetion init. And
if I could pop ever Mr. Sanchez or his girl, 1
shouldu’s feel a bit bad. Give me o drink. Bj
thunder, it is encugh to make a fellow go wild,

Chempe now filled a glass to the bri
'drau.]l:c it gﬁ'. g ™ aud
“There i3 no use of my playing nigger an
Ionger,” he said; I ﬁon?; paeé‘7 wﬁnh Eﬁupe tz
got myself into to keep from being known."
“Tll tell you,” said Rogers. «Wush your--
eelf off, and tie one of your arms close down to
your side; talte the one that is the worst hurt.
Then I'll get you an 0ld wniform, and you ean
put on 8 jacket with one sleeve empty. ~ In that
Tig you can pass for one of our sojers from the
Virginny lines, that lost an arm up there."”
“Yea; 80l can. Help mie to rig up, ond I'll
try that dodge, and wait my chances for the gal

and her friends. Get me the rig and fit t,

and P'll pay you for it.” € e ot
“Now.you talk like a man;, Bl

another drink-—ail will be right yat.”

Take

CHAPTER LVIIL
Fop four successive evenings the two Federal
officcrs visited the house of Mr. Sanchesz, with-'
ont again being disturbed, as on tlie ocension
of the first visit. Mr. Sanchez had informed
thern of his discovery of Champe in hie naw
disguise, and ns tho villuins Lkept aloof, they
supposed that he hiad left the eity. But Mr.
Bancheg, who either in person or by fithfal
agenty, kept o close wateh of his movements,
knew that he had ndt, and that ho and Rogers .
were plotting somé new deviltry, in which the.
Inst-named svoundrel had enlisted three or four
vilinins o8 unprineipled as himself. But ke said
nothing to alarm his friends rnd people~—he
kept his aris snd lis counsel ready for an
emergeney., Wilson, like himself, wis well-
armed, and ag neither left the hrouse ot the snme
time, he felt -no uneasiness about an attack
there. .

Lote on the fomrth evening, » knock af the
front door announced a visitor, ‘
Sanchez hastened to open it, and to the plea-
pure of all, admitted ‘the faithful mulstto,
Auvrelius, ’

*Golly, dis chile am glad to be back in da -
lan’ ob civilisationers,” .enid that individnal, as
ho entered the room. “An' Missy Ella and
ebbery body else, dis "ere counterbmi’ is mighty
glad to see you; for it is more dan | 'spected
mote’n once ginoo I been gone. De sojers kee
mighty eloge watdh on bofe sides now, and it is
some work to ’lude ’em. But I Lins done it, and
here's de dispatehums, Mars'r Sanchez. Gen'ral
Sherman gib um to me, bress his big heart, and
a hun’red dollars, all in gold, for my own self.”

And the negro hang!eg My, Sanchez a folded
paper. . -
t was in oipher, and he could not read it.
“It is for you, I presume, colonel,” said he
to Osborn. ' .

The latter glanced at it, and replied : [ js.”

to have things in such a nice train, and then see
them burst upl”

]

Aurcliug opened his eyes very wide as he
heard the stranger onlled colonel, for he ad nut? ,
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ssen hiot before, And lLis surprise was even Carrollita, in & eorner by themselves, and he

greder when he leard the colonel say .

“(Oar news was received by tire general in
time to save N and o few brave men from the
rebel teap. And the geueral advises me now,
aa there may )
the enemy, to return to my regiment, Having
made all” my arrangements, I am ready, my
friends, ns soon as yoit are; the svoner we gub
away from here, thie betier.””

«We will detnin you but anaether day, colo-
pel,” eaid Sanchez, © To morrow night, be-
tween tie lours of cleven at night and two in
the morning, we wilk be on board your vessel.
Duting the duy o fow boxes, warked *etoves’,
eud simply dirceted to your vessel, will be sent
to you; they will contuain all that we wish to
earry with us.” !

wWe will reccive them,” said the colenel.
Then, turning to Aurctius, he snid: **So, the
general gave you & hundred dolinrs in gold, did
fie, my brave mun?”

{ Yes, ash, an’ sent me supper. and breakias',
and dinner from his ows table. Heisn great
mom, &1 0 berry great mnan”

«ell, a8 1 am vuly n colonel, it will not do
for me to overdu the general in wenerosity ; but
1 can equal him. 1lere is pnother hundred dol-
lars in gold fur you.”

And the eolunel banded him ten golden
eagles.

“ De Lot’ to gracious!” ejaculnted the nston-
tabed mulatto. @ 1f dis is bein'n eounterban’,
ali de niggers down Souf Il wand to be counter:
bun® s soun as de kaow what it Is to be one.
Pus chile am & gettin® rick alltogedder too fash.
He i3 afeaid ob gettin® proud an’ above common
nizgers. "Twon't do, ‘Rebins—"twon’t do.*

And shaking his Lead, he reached bock the
woncy, nnd anid :

<L Lag't nro't dis much, Mars'r Colenel ; 1
doesw't libe to take it. De gen’ral done more
doa paid me wuff a'rady.”

“You do not know how mueh you have saved
for the Government of the United States. Tt is
vour own woney—well earncd. Keep i, my
brave folluw,” eaiil the colonel

“Yeas, heep it fur your faithfulocas to the
cause, as well as to mc,” anid Elia.

] a'pose 1 must; but I'se afroid T grow
proud wil so much money ali my own," suid

Auralius, with o sigle

Anid Be put the woney awny. Then turning
to Mr. Sanclicz, he said :
o 5'cuse me, Mars'r Sanchez, if T has to hint
to you dat b haan's eat nuffin’ einee fsat niglt,
por Jrask nuftin’ warmer Jdan ewamp-water.”
© Comao with e, then, into Wie back roem.

Yo ehall have something to eab, and aome-

thing o Iithe better thaa ewawmp-water to drink,"”

gand Mr. 8.

She snid :
“$1f my futher and nother congent, T wilk"
nd her voise trembled, and a flush ran over

ney sweet face as sho eaid these worda, which
secmed to give the eaptuin great juy | for he
pressed both her hands in his own, and said:

“ Bless you, my own Jove! bless you 1
Matters had cvidently progressed rapidly

within o fow days between thomn, and Miss Car-
roliita began oortainly to understund what love
was.

“(Can you not sing ns 8 song erc we leave

you for the pight?” apked the colowel, inter-
rupting the téc-a-téte of the smitten eouple.

“(Cortainly, if it will please my father's
ueats,” said the sweet girl.
And going to the piuno, with her usual easy

grage, she snng :

NEW THOUGHTS AND NEW WORDS,
;

Our hearts I'm sure are mod our oW,
Or else those hearts we'd guide,

But no ; they scem to obb and fow
Like some mysterious tide §

We know not when, not yet know how
We loge controlling power ;

We only see—we only feel,
In some nnguarded hour,

That they huve gobe--no mMOre 0T VWD
To seek anocther brenst—

More fortunate than Nouh's dove,
To find a place of rest! %

A poet wrote 1n fey lines,
A warning not to love—
That all the nets were treach’rous snares

Which gentle Cupid wove.
Belleve it not ! In vain the thought

That treach’ry is 8o sweel—
That misery's clouds should shadows cast
Belore love's golden feet ! |
Wo know and feel that woe or weal,
The heart no master knows—
To-day, it seems to be our owi§
Po-morrow off, it gocs
A thousand thanks—nand off we must go, for
it is prst midnight!” gaid 1he eolonel, with =
sigh, as Carrolitta closed her song and the pi-
ano at the same time.
« Are you off, colonel 1" asked Mr. Sanchez,
now re-entering the room. )
* Yes, sir—be all ready for to-morrow night."
“« Wa will, sir.””
“ And, perhaps, it will be liest for the caps
tain nnd myself to eall and escart you down.”
#No, siry I think not. I will manage to getb
the ladies on bonrd nt as carly an hour a8 possi-
ble—and Mr. Wilson and myself, with Aurcli-
as, will form a renr guard.  IF yon will take my
advice, npon no acecunt nbsent yourselves from
the vessel to-morrow mirht.  We will be there,

Durine all tlis cvening, Captain Dawson al-
mont exclusirely munopolized the company of

and the sooner we are elear [rom the hurbor af-

- Smythe, 05 they went nloog.

waa in a low, but very eariest tune, urging some  § .

proposition to her when Aurcling came in. : ¢

What it waa, we cannot pretend to say; for it

was made only in her car. But ber reply

be peril in longer delay nmong shonld be reeorded, so that it may bear upon
any event of the future.

ELLA ADAMS: OR,
terward, the better.

more.'”
“We will not,” anid the eolonel.

" ?H,APTER LIX.

a proper hour the next mornj -

ton cencluded that with his csptu[ilf'h%{r;r\cl?lﬁld
malke a eall upon his friend, General Drayton,

specially to inform him of his d inati
eterm
agam riun the “ Yankee bloekade nl[éai?"a:ﬁ

;I:.a general if he had any “ ordera” for Bermu-
They entered the quarters of e
th
an hour when he wos usually openetogﬁtlllerv"lilsiif:
orsi‘]w:th‘qut %ere wony.
ley found the general in o towering r
about sowmcthing, a8 waa evinced by ]i:.l% !l:fj
tone ﬁ:f vofe aud cholerie countenance
—a Lee's impudence—it beats croati
. he was eaying to his ohief aid. ‘?ﬁ?ﬁog !:
Ignowiledge of hia plans must have leaked out
: lf:; H :‘u)rtg :vlas the only officer intruated with
exeow bel them.:? very bour when be intended 10
bacrving his visibors 'at thi sent
gcng;ﬂ ;ubsided in & measure, o morsent, the
“Glad to see you, Mr. Belton! Glad
_ . t
ou, Captain Smythe! Come in and sit d:wz?ﬁ
ie enid.” * We military men have mueh in an-
imy usy; which you civiliana are happily rid of
it—l:::;ﬂ;:lyfm:}s tl‘;s war was over—1'm siek of
ok of it ! ‘
T ?”hen do you try your fortune
“To-night, if the wind holds as i
WS i olds as it does now.
oo éa)lgs favor us with the customary pass,
* Certainly—certainly! - M ret i
:i(}ll. :1 biaﬁk' and ¥ will eiygn it. yO;?i:l;;;r id vxvx;g
here.’l’l ring a bottle’ of wine end glaeses

* Have
ral ?;r askeﬁoﬁum{. -orders for Bermuda, gene-
‘** No specinl ones, thank you. B
you have a echance to stow aw}e'zy‘ [ Iittf.;-let f::}:i(;u:g
?Lomi rlf;'turu voyage, I will gladly pay you for
it. ave 4 passion for pine-apples and ban-
g_n_nas. Ahb, there comes the wine—we wil]
rink to a safe and luck voyage, gentlemen
This tonst was duly iouored by all art.i.ea,

and the gentlemen havin i
g received th
from the general, agon after left to pay 1'&?1?23

aud & necessary visit to the Briti
leaving General Dyay o Cenenal
leavin %eisure. rayton to curse General Lee

“All pow seems fair abead,” said Captain

* Yes—I only lope it mny remai
‘ s —I ain go, What
Saneliez said about a plot toyhum the city, ru]:ils

! 1 have Leard that

is 8 plot to burn the town—if it is aot.‘ w:h::ﬁ
escape easly in the confusion, But I beg you
not Lo betrny my eurwise, for it is not tiueh

" And in &
mument Le and bis brave companion were gons,

-olose wateh over lhis every movement, 1

now to put api -
i M‘P ples over the den whers he Jurks,
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and wholesnle destruction of
A ; property.; but it
ia ;:;I!]S of eur work, therefore noue oty. our bus-

* No—that's so! " Iere we nro ak the consul's.

We're in for a g) £
the conse] will b'z ':fl:.t;’.t'.’ foudon Dock hers, or

e y CHAPTER LX. - ‘
8 everytling ready for ‘ i
Mr. Saneliez o asked Ella A((Jl‘::r'n:?;‘ ’tltz-z:gm:
fug of the day which she expected and. hoped:
ho‘P? Ir_et;’}nst_ in'the eity of Charleston. P
t16!” replied Mr, Snuehez. The fow of
:11:31 m::;yb ageuts are posted—they know pre-
olse y whal to do, and when and ‘where to do
“Will there be no dan teoti '
" r ger of detection
- Thgre will be danger, of cuurse—ll?ll:lb ever
staft'mu be used to avoid jt. A heavy ﬁri
. Ing at one point will attract attention there
a}n prevent observation nt other points wh ,
:i;:e WO;IEhmg be easy. In an hour from :I::
o - N
e e first alarm, balf the city will be
*“Itis well. Yet now, wh is vi
i . enall is v
::](::]1:2!(31: M?f my cheria['led plan, I;iyl Il?;:izrl:sll.l}
yelents. &ny poor Peuple ‘wm. _be made home-
“Qur poor people eant 6
¢ not be
ﬁiﬂ'?ﬁbﬂim they are!” said Snnctlr:::.e ‘x‘n 3?:3
deserTve tosbz!'i’!,mot be made poorer than they
“ Frue—most true! I  will - 3
liearted, ¥ wish that it was]nil ?;:zerb:n; :;k;
yveﬂw;re on t}):;;rd the colonel's vesse) " ¢
ou and the other Indies nrust bo
:nrly._ 1 hink you had better,go ‘{,;}3 boz:;‘d
orch ig lighted.,”” - ve e
“There will be lcg i 3
sareful watel kept by inS",ﬁfﬁifﬁ’ bk & mory
‘ Agses an the " countersign wi i
ﬁasy, gaid Mr, Banchez, ¢ Ig an‘; lzzlnxni]::: t‘:
a:ve]yop off early, for Champe and his gauyg
in; };;t:;‘ng;nt:e dgnttr}n 'I‘Eev held a mcet.b-
! ¢ back' room of Rogers’ last ni
near s do — : ind o don.
Do ;’en of them—the bardest kind of des-

“Canno ili ; ilain.
accolmpiiahtegjg‘mmmw arrest of the villain be
“ It might ; but he is a keen-eyed
:::ay 151;:;;3 ‘l:s;i }jip agspigion.a am{xse;v ;{;t::,‘:;:g
ur friends, the colone] and ¢ i
a_rle_. [And if arrested, he might say ao:ﬂ:ﬁ;:h
Wl :E(th?ould compromise their safety I” 8
o Aut Then for Heaven's sakte do not disturl
e \Ere gh. They must in no way be endan-
gg ed, tremble all the while for fesr (hor
rl:‘[:a eha_.rnct.ers ghould be known.” e
I will not digturb him. But I mustkee; 4

44

in my mind. - I dislike this bwning of cities ' nl] the a

shall be absent all da i
¥ you will mak
rrangements for embarkation whichnw:
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bave concluded wpon. Everything which we
ave to carry must be put upon the drays whieh
1 will send to vou during the day.”

w All ehall be attended to.  And do be eare-
ful of vouraclf, Mr. Sanchen! You hnve been
very Kind to me; and shoull any harm befall
you or yours, 1 should blame myself for it.”

* No fear—no fear!”

And Mr. Sanchiez went out cheerfully.

CHAPTER LXL

# What the deuce tickles you se, Bill? Yoeu've
been s grum a3 o nigger with the tooth-ache
tiese three or four days, and now you look as
pleased ns n darkey over a roast possum.”

Thess words were addressed by Rogers to
Champe, who came into hia place about noon
of the day which dates with our two last chat]i)-
ters, and told the landlord to set eut his bottle
of Bourbou nad let the expense be-—go the way
of sinoera!

“We've got "em jest whers we want 'em-—
blast 'em! Jest where we want ‘em!” said
Champe, as he drask a full gluqs of Bourbon,
and then took a half plug of * nigger-head” to-
baceo intn his lank jaws.

“ How's that #" asked the lnndlord.

“ Why, I've just found out by their mancoen-
vrea that they're going off in & bod?' with the
Bluenosed chape in the Palmerasten.’

“Who? The galt”

“ Yes ; and Sanchesz, and all his kit! He has
been sending staff aboard, and they’re & packin’
up ot the house. I went there a beggin’, and
the woman gave me somethin' to eat and a
dollar to be rid of me. They didn't think who
was a takin' n bite of cold bread and meat there
then. The gal didn’t see much of me; she was
too busy 1

* Was Sanchez there

“I don't know. I heard some man a tramp-
in' about np stairs ; but § didn't see him. But
1 saw the buek nigger that had a hand in thrash-
ing me, I know it by hia size. If I don't put
him in my pecket after I've paid off my grudge
with him, may I be ¢hained up by a snaggle-
toothed old woman "

# Well, what do you propose to do "

# Why, the casieat thing in the worid. Fut
our fellows alf aboard o boat, and lay off tow'rds
the mouth of the harber. When the schooner
cumes along, hail her s if we were the guard-
boat, board her, and use up the partics in just
five minutes. We'll killall the men—take what
money there is sboard. Tl take Miss Adems
for my prize, and you may have the Sanchesz

gal for youra. Then set the schooner afire, and
let her go to the devil. We can come sshore,
and no one will be the wiser for our trip; but
we'll bo a devilish eight the richer!”

* Bill, you are & trump—an ace in & full hand !
You beat all for planning. 1 like the looks of

to bother us, and Paddy Forbes may go to gross
with bis old hagk. He'd charge me the price of
a cow for it anyway. He's menaner than o 108e
rag! Tuke another glass of bourbon, Bill?”

i 1 don't mind if I do. Now, be sure and have
the boys all rerdy. We must go well.-armed, sa
as to do cur work quick. 1’lllook out for a boai
to suit us."”

“ You're sure the schooner means fo sail to-
night ?”

“ Yes; gob her passes and all ready.”

* Then she is ours!"

CHAPTER XLIL
“ Thank Heaven, you are all aboard I
This waa the exclamation of Colonel Osborn,
a8 he escorted Ella Adama, Carrollita, and her
mother, and Miirose and his wife down into the
little cabin of the ' Palmerston", on the evening
of the day set for their departure.

“ Not all ; Mr. Sanchez and Aurelivs yet re-
main behind,” said Ella. * But he said that
would not be an hour behind us!"

“ 1 am glad of it. Our anchor is hove ghort,
and our sails ara loosed, ready for loisting.
We only wait for them. The wind is fair, and
this dark and clondy night no hindrance,”

«Will not the ladies take o glass of wine P
asked the captain.

« None for me,” eaid Miss Ella. “I will go
on deck, if you please, and watch for the coming
of Mr. Sanchez[" .

« And, if you please, I will bear you eompa-
ny 1" said the colonel. .

The wind blew s fresh gale from the north-
ward and eastward, and the dark clouds scudded
swiftly overhead, seldom allowing a star to peep
down upon the esrth, Thera were but two or
three veesels in the harbor, and their lights
shone dimly through the gloom.

On shore, instead of the once gayly-lighted
city, nll aglow when night enme on, n few glim-
mering lights here and there eould be seen.
The hum of business was not heard—the olink-
ing of glasses and the clattering of billiard-balls,
even, were silent in the saloons upen the farhous
“Bay’.

AEJB for them ! the war of their own creation
has been their ruin. .

Ella's eyes, after she got upon deck, wero
fized upon one partienlar part of the city, and
thither ke gnzed with an snxions stendiness
which wonld have been noticed by her compan-
ion if he had not been in love. For love un-
doubtedly blinds peaple. . )

She did not seem inclined for conversation ;
and finding several flattering remarks of his re-

plied to in’ monysyliabie answers, the colonel,
too, subeided into silence, and watehed the shore.

It was not yet midnight, and the tide was yet
flood ; so that the schooner lad time enou h

yet before her. Vet the colonel felt terribly

the job now. There won't be no cursed patrol

snxzious to be offt
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A sudden start and & sigh from his fair com-
panion, aroused Qsborn from a revery into
whick he had fallen. .

And, as he glanced away into the city in the
direction in which ebe was gmzing, he saw a
bright flame leap from the roof of a tall house
near the very * Battery” where he had so for-
tanately first seen Ellz. The flame inereased
very rapidly, and soon the loearse alarm of
“ Fire—fire I'* rang from a thousand throats,
and the alarm-betls pealed wildly out from va-
ricus points. The rush of many févet_the shouts
of men as they rolled the engines along, all came
off with vivid clearneas to the ears of the listen-
ors. : '
In a few moments, a blaze was seen farther
up the town, and then another ind another !

It ia true ! The slaves must have fired the
eity I My God, it is terrible I said the colopel.
‘“ Bee the fire run from house'to houge ! I wish
Sanchez wng hers ; for I don't like to be a quiet
witness to such n sight.”

*“ He is here ! said Ella, pointing to & boat
which that jnstant came alongside, containing
Sanchez and Aurelive. I will go below now [

“Do; and, if you plense, send the eaptain
up. Tell him I wish to get under-way at once "

Eila disappeared, and Captain Smythe came
on deck just ce Sanehez and Aurelius, castin
their boat adrift, reached the eide of the co]oneF.

“ All tiands up anchor and make eail 1" oried
the captain, *‘Tlunder and Mars ! what's going
on ashore, colonet 1"

“ Warmer work than I'd like to be engaged
in. Charleston is n doomed city. . See how the
fire rushes from house to house!”

“ Fleas an’ bed-bugs "1l stan’ no ehance dere I"
eaid Aureliug, in glee. .

“ Are all your orew armed, colonel P asked
Banchez, in a low tonse, of Qsborn.

& ’1‘heg soon esn be,” replied the other.
“ Why do you ask the question ?”

“I think there will be ocension to use arms
before we clear the harbor I replied Sanches.
% Just before I pushed out from the shore, & boat,
eantaining something Jike o dozen persons,
rowed past the pier in the shadow.of which I
wag lucking. It did not pull with the measured
stroke of a guard-boat. Besides, T henrd some
one eay : *The schooner lays there still; but
she’ll be off soon. We may as well get down
the' harbor ! The words were not so startling
to me es the voice whiel uitered them. Irecog-
nized it #s the voice of the villain Champe. And
I heerd Rogers distinetly reply : "*Yen; heave
ahead, boys. When we get down a pieee, I'll
pess arcund the bottle I’

“ Well, if they should offer to interrupt wus,
t.he‘ly witl find us ready !” said the colonel,

hen he called Smythe to his eide, and said :

* Captain, will you oblige me by sseing that
every map has o pair of loaded revolvers in hia
belt, and their cutlasses handy. Mr. Sanches

eays that we may be boarded by pirates hefore .
wa are clear of the harbor.” =~ .

“Ay. Then we'll prepare to give them n
warm reception. Mr. Sanclez, yon had better
go down into the cabin, and warn the ladies to
Keep cloge, And then you ean join us here.
We re not very sirong-handed—only ten men
all told, outside of passengers I

* They make' three, and will do their duty I
s0id Banchez, hastening down to the sabin, to #
caution the ladies to remain below, ne matter
what geenrred above. -

He was nob gone long, but soon veturned with
Wilson, well armed, and with arms for Anrelius,

The sahooner was by this time under way, and
standing under ensy enil down the harbor,
Meanwhile, the fire on shore inerensed with ter-
rible rapidity, ‘The red flames secemed to run
like. gerpents from roof to roof—te spring from
block to block of the doomed city. !;‘ipe 001D
shouts of men were almoat drowned in the oat-
aract-like roar of the fire. Tall steeples, gilded
domes, marble fronts—all were alight with &
Eleqm brighter than that of day, And the

lack smoke, gathering densely over all, bung
like a cloud of deom above the fated oity.

Every point in the harbor was lighted up os
if it wns day—the forts, with their black arma-
ments—the islands, far and near. Boats were
seen hastening from some of the forts, and now
Osborn and his men kept a keen wateht on thege.
Bat they passed the schooner at full speed,
paying no ettention Lo her..” It was evident that
they were hastening to the fire.

“T think we shall not be troubled to-night,
My, Sanchex,” snid the colonel, as the vessel
swept past the derkened walls of Sumter.

Sanchez made no reply, buk pointed to a dark
object which seemed to lie motionless on the
water, near. or- quite a half-mife ahead, and di-

'reetly in the channel down which they were

rusning. - .
“That is a boat,” snid the colonel, * Men,

‘be on your guard. Can't we run elear of the

fellow, captain ?” nsked he. * There Is no hon-
or in fighting such eharacters, and we may lose
men whose lives are, singly, worth more than a
erew like those wretches.” .-

“The wind has lulled since that fire begun,
as if it would chance, and we make but little
beadway. If we only had the breeze which we

-had an hour or*tworago, I eculd run him down, |

or avoid him, s I chose,” said the captain, look-
ing at the boat with' o night-glass.

" ** A dozen men or 8o, warned a3 we aref we'll
get the firet fire. Let them fry their worst,”
he added. ' - : '

The schooner now neared the boat quite fast. §
Bidding his crew to be all rendy to fire o voi,

ley into the boat when he gave the word, the

captain went forward.

As the schoouer onme within a hundred yards,
he bailed the boat.

i
o




B4 ELLA ADAMS; OR, TIIE - DEMOL OF FIRE.

- What boat is that 2" he asked,

“The guard-boat! Heave to, while we come
abroad and examine your pass, if you have one,”
cried a man who steud up in the stern of the
boat.

“That is Champe. I'll eeitle him!” zaid
Cshorn, as he grasped hie pistols nervously.

- Wae've been boarded by one guard-boat, and
that is enough. Steer clear of us!” cried the
captuin, in & clear voice.

*T'o your oars, boys, and lay ber alongside!”
rvuted the man in the stern.

‘The men in the boat gave a few strokes of
tlieic oara, and in a moment it was close by the
vaiat of tie schooner, and o man in the bow
caught hold of the fore-ri%)ging of the veasel,
aud threw a grapuel-hock aboard.

“@ive it to the scoundrela!” shouted Daw-
son. ¥ Let therm smell fire!”

In an instant, and while the gang in the boat
were rising to spring on board the schooner, a
terrible volley was poured in upon them. Sev-
eral fell wildly back into the water; but Champe
aad Rogers, with two or three more, leaped up-
en the deck, firing as they came,

But the - repeaters™ were ai work. Osborn,
whose first shot whistled by Champe's ear,
sprang forward with his eword in hand, and be-
fure the villain conld fire a second shot, his head
was ¢cloven asunder.

Rogers, badly wounded, dropped on his knees
and craved merey, as did the only two of the
gang who had not paid the penalty of their
raad nttempt with the forfeit of their lives,

~Tumble into your boat and leave!" said
+)born, indignantly. You deserve no meroy
but you sre mot worth the powder and lead
whicli would be wasted in killing youw.”

Glad to get off 80, the wretelies got Into the
boat which, with & grappling-hook, had been
fastened alongside, and were allowed to drift
ustern.

QOrdering some of the crew to cast the bod
of Champe overboard, the c¢olonel wiped lus
sword, and asked :

*Is any one hurt on our gide ¥’

“1 doeen't know wedder dis *ere eounterban’
is hurt,” said Aunrelius, slowly ; * but sumfin’
fias hit me, an' I feel like I was a goin' to womie
up my supper.” :

Ani even while he was ?eaking, the brave
muiatto staggered, and had not Mr. Sanchez
anfight him, he would have fallen to the deck.

“He iz bLurt!” cried Mr. Yanchez. *The
blood is gushing out uwpon my hands, in o
streany ag hot as fire!”

Osborn aprucg to his aid, and assisted by
Wilson, they carried the poor fellow down into
© the firat cabin.

To tear open his clothes and examine the
wound was the work of but an instant.

Osborn saw in o moment that the fithful
negro had received his ticket of leave for anetl-
er world, One of the random shota fired by
the acoursed pirates Lad pierced his left breass
close by the leart, and pone out at his back.

To attempt to stanieh the wound was uselesa :
he was bleeding internally, and that was wha.
had made lim feel so sick at the stomach.

The colonel shock his head sadly.

Aurelius saw his look, and said:

“Dis ¢hile am gone done for—isn't he
mars'r 3"

“You are hurt very badly, Aurelius,” said i

the colonel, i .

“Well, I doeen't core so much now. Missy
Ella o' de rest is safe! Mgy I sec Missy Eila
and Roxyanner?”

Ells was already by the poor fellow's side.
And Roxzanna eanie in & moment.

“ Are you badly hurt, poor Aurcliug?” adked
Ella, as the tears gushed from her eyes.

“Bpee I nm, Missy Eila. Reckon dia chile
am bound for snudder worl, where niggers is
made white. Bress de Lor’ for det!  Take
cara of Roxyawner, All my money is hems
pow. I was agoin’ to ax her to bab me when
wo done got free at de Norf. Bub now it caun't

be. Where's Mara't Sanchez—he been berry .

kind to dis chile—de Lor’ bress him. .
 Here Iam, my good Aurelius,” said Sanchez,
in tenrs. .

# 1 can't sea you, it am so dark. Xis goin'!
Roxyauner, nchber you leave Missy Ella—be
good gal, sn—an—"

A gurgle, and amid the sobs of every one in
that eabin, the spirit of the brave and faithful
negro sped its way to another and a better
world. |

e are nearing one of the blockaders, cap-
tain,” said one of the crew, who came down in-
to the cabin at that moment.

“ Slow three lighta—the red, white; and blue
—an the forward signal Lialliards,” said the eap-
tain; “they thien will know who we are, and
spare their powder.”

I dislike to close my story withso sad a seene ;
tut the death of Aurelins is the last fraygic in-
cidert of this tale. XIn an hour more the schooner
had “spoken” the blockading squadron, and
wns bearing away for Port Royal, leaving Charles-
ton blazing bebind,

Soou after the arrival of the vessel there. the
regimental chaplain had the pleasure of uniting
Colonel Rand Osborn to Ella Adama; and Car-
rollits Sanclez became the beautiful bride of
Captain George Dawson, amid the congratula-
tions of the brave comrades of Loth,

And that was all. i
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. PROLOGUE.
Ve

It was the month of January, 1516, .

The night was dark and tempestuous ;=~the thunder growled around;—the lightning fashed
i short intervuls ;~—ond the wind swept furiously along, in sudden and fitfol gusts.

"The streams of the great Black Forest of Germany babbled in playfil melody no more, but
rushed on with deafoning din, mingling their torrent-roar with the wiI}('i creaking of the huge
oaks, the rustling of the firs, the howling of the afflrighted wolves, and the hollow vvices of the
storm. '

The dense black clouds were driving restless athwart the sky; and when the vivid lightning .
gleamed forth with rapid and eceentric glare, it seemed us if the dark j.ws of some hideous
mongter, floating high above, opened to vomit Hame. ‘

And as the abrupt but furious gusts of wind swept fhrough the forest, they raised strange
echoes—as if the fmpervions mazes of that mighty wood were the abode of hideous fiends and
wvil kodits, who responded in shrivks, moans, and lamentations, to the feurful din of the tempeet

1t wae, indeed, an appalling night! : .

Axi old—old man sat in hjs little cottage on the verge of the Black Forest.

He had numbered ninety years : his head was completely bald--his mouth was toothlegs—hia
long beard wus white as enow—and kis limbs were foeble and trembling.. - )

He was alone in the world; his wife—his children—his grandehildren—all his relations, in -

_ Eue, save onc—-had preceded him on that long, last voyage, from which no travellor- returns,

And that ene was & grand-danghter—s beauteous girk of sixteon, who had hitherto been his
solace and his comfort,—but who had jpuddenly disappeared—he Lnew not how—a few daya
previously to the time when we discover him sonted t];ms louely#in his poor cottage.

But perhaps she also was dead! An accident might have enatched her away from him, and
sent her spirit to join those of her father and mother, her sisters and her brothers, whom 8 ter
rible pestilence—the Black Death—hurried to the tomb a few years before.

No: the old man could not believe that bis darling grand-daughter was no more—for he had
#ought her throughout the neighboring district of the Black Forest, and not o trace of her was
to be seen. Had she fallén down a precipice, or perished by the ruthless murderer’s hynd, he
would have discovered hor mangled corpse: had she become the prey of the ruvenous wolves,
certain siﬁns of her fate would bave doubtless somewhere appeared. .

The sud--the chilting conviction therefore, went to the old wan's heart, that the only being
left to solace Lim on earth, had deserted him; and his epirit was bowed down in despair.

‘Who now would prepare lis food, while he tended his littla flock ? who wus there to collect
the dry branches in the forest, for the winter's fucl, while the aged shepherd watched a few
sheep thut he po?ssed‘! who would now spin him warm clothing to protect ¥s weak and
trombling limbg? ’ .

“Oh! es,’ b murmured, in a tone indicative of a breaking heort, ¢ why eould’st thou have
$hus abandoned me ¢ Didst thou quit the old imn fo follow some youthful lover, who will buoy
thee up with bright hopee, and then deceive thee 7' O Agnes—wmy darling! hast thou loft me to
perish without a soul to close my eyes ' L

It waa painful how that uged shepherd wept.
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8uddenly a loud knock at the door of the cottage aroused him from his painful reverie:; and
be hastened, as fast es his trembling limbs would permit him, to answer the summons. .

He opened the door; and a tall man, apperently about forty years of age, entered the humble
dwelling. Hia light hair would bave been magnificent indeed, were it not sorely neglected : hin
blue eves were naturally fine and intelligent, but fearful now to meet, so wild and wandering
were fheir glances ;—his form was tall and admirably symmetrical, but premnturely bowed by
the weight of sorrow ;—and his attire was of costly material, but indicaiive of inattention even
moere than it was travel-soiled. . )

The old 1an closed the door, and courteously drow a stool near the fire for ihe stranger who
had sought in his cottage a refuge against the tury of the storm.

He also pluced food before him ; but the stranger touched it not—horror and dismay appearing
to have taken possession of his soul.

Suddenly the thunder, which had hitherto growled at » distance, burst above the humble
abode ; and the wind swept by with so violent a gust, thatit shook the little fenement to itg
foundation, and filled the neighboring forest with strange, unearthly noiees.

Then the countenance of the stranger expressed such ineffable horror, amounting to a fearfu
agony, that the old man was alarmed, and stretched out his hand to grasp & erucifix that hung
over the chimney-piece: but bis mysterious guest made a forbidding sign of so much earnestness
. mingled with sucL proud authority, that the aged shepherd sank back inte his seat without
touching the eaered symbol.

The roer of the thunder past—~—the ehrieking, whistling, gushing wind became temporarily -

[ulled into low moans and subdued lamentations, amid the mazes of the Black Forest ;—and
the stranger grew more composed.

* Dost thou tremble at the storm 1" inquired the old man,

1 am unhappy,’ was the evasive and somewhat impatient reﬁly. ‘ Beek not to know more of
me-~beware how you question me. But you, old man, are nothappy 7 The traces of care seom
to mingle with the wrinkles of age upon your brow 1’

The shepherd narrated, in brief and touching terms, the unaccountable disappearance of his
much-loves grand-daughter Agnes. -

The stranger listened abstractedly at first; but afterwards he appeared to reflect profoundly
for several minntes. .

* Your lot is wretched, old man, said be, at length: *if youlive s few yeurs longer, that peried
must be pasééd in solitude and cheorleasness ;—if yon suddenly fall il you must die the lingerin
death of famine, witbout & soul to place & morsel of food, or the cooling eup to your lips ;—mg
whean you shall be no more, who witl follow you to the grave? There are no habitations nigh:
the nearest village is half-a-day's journey distant; and ere the peasanta of that hamlet, or some

sing traveller, might discover that the inmate of this hut had breathed his Inst, the wolves

rom the forest would have entered and mangled your cO?se.’

*Talk not thus! cried the old man, with a visible shudder: then darting a half-terrified, half
eurious glance at his guest, he said, ‘But who are you that speak in this awful strain-—this
waming voice ' . .

Aguin the thunder rolled, with crashing sound, above the cottage; am,1 once more the wind
awept by, laden, az it seemed, with the shrieks and groans of humen beings in the agonies of
death.

The stranger maintained a certain degree of compesure only by means of a desperata effort ;
but be could not altogether subdue & wild flashing of the eyes and & ghastly change of the counte-
nance—signa of & prefoundly-felt terror, .

* Again ) say, ask me not who I am!' he exelaimed, when the thunder and the gwst had passed
My soul recoils from the bare idea of pronouncing my own sccursed name! But—unhappy as
you sse me—crushed, overwhelmed with deeg affliction as you behold me,—anxious, but unable,
to repent for the past as I am, and filled with appalling dread for the fature as I now proclaim
myne?f to be, still is my power far, far beyond that limit which hems mortal energies within so
small a ephers. Speak, old man—would’st thou change thy condition? For to me—and to me

lone of all human beings—belong the mesns of giving thes new life—of bestowing upon thee
hthe vigor of youth—of rendering that stocing frame upright and strong—of restoring fire to
those glazing eyeq, and beauty to that wrinkled,sunken, vg’xthered cot_mtenance,—of endowing
thee, in & word, with a fresh tenure of existence and making that existence sweet by the aid
of treasures so vast that no extravagance can dissipate them!'

A strong though indefinite dread assailed the old man as this astounding proffer was rapidly
opened, in all its alluring details, to his mind ;—and various images of terror presented them:
selves to his imagination ;—but these feelings were almosi immediatetly dominated by a wild
and erdent hope, which became the more attractive and exciting in proportion as a rapid glance
at his helpless, wretched, deserted condition led bim te survey the centrast between what lie
then was, and what, if the stranger spoke truly, he might so soon become. |

The stranger saw that he had made the desired impression; and he continued thus:

‘Give but your assent, old mau~and not only will I render thee young, handsome, and
wealthy ; but I will endow thy mind with an intelligence {o match that proud position. Thou
shalt go forth into the world to enjoy all those pleasures—those delights—and those luxuries, the
pames of which are even now ecarcely known to thee ! .

+ And what is the price of this glorious boon?’ asked the old man, trembling with mingled joy
aud terror through every Limb. . .

)
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¢There are two conditions,” answered the stranger, in a low, mysterious tone. ¢ The first is,

that you become the companion of my wanderings for one year and a half from the preseni
time—until the hour of sunset, on the 30th of July; 1617, when we must part for ever,—yeu to

o whithersoever your inclinations may guide you—and I—=But of that, nomatter! he added,
gastily, with a sudden motion, as if of deep mental agony, and with wildly flashing eyes.

. The old man shrank back in dismay from his mysterious guest: the thunder. rolled again—
the rude gust swept flercely by—the dark forest rustled awfully—and the stranger's torturing
feelings . wore evidently prolonged by the voices of the storm. . . ,

. A pause ensued ; and the silence wae at length broken by the old man, who said, in a hollow
and tremulous tone, ‘ ‘Lo the first condition I would willingly accede. But the second I’

« That you prey upon the human race, whom I hate—~becouse of all the world.I alone am g0

dneply, so terribly aceurst !’ was the ominously fearful yef only dtmly significant reply.

The old man shook his head—-¢carcely comprehonding the words of his guest, and yet daring

not to ask to be more enlightened. i

* ‘Listen!" said the stranger, in & hasty but impredsive voice; ‘I require & companion, one whe
has no human ties, and who will minister to my caprices,—who will devote himself wholly and
solaly to watch me in my dark hours, and endeavor to recall me back to enjoyment aud plass-
ure,—wha, when he shall be sequainted with my power, will devise new nesms in which to
exereise it, for the purpose of conjuring u% those scenes of enchantment and de!iﬁht that may
for & season win me away from thought. Bueh & companion do I need fora period of one year
ond a half; and you are of all men, the best enited to my des't%n. But the Spirit whom I must
invoke to effect the promised changd in thee, and by whose aid you can be given back to youth

and comeliness, will demand some fearful sacrifice at your hands. And the nature of that sacri. ~

fioe—the nature of the condition to be impesed—I ean well divine

¢ Name the sacrifice—name the condition! cried the oid man eagerly. ¢I sm 2o miserable—
20 spirit-broken—so totally without hope in this world, that I greedily long te -enter upon that
new existence which you promise me! Hay, then—what is the condition o

¢ That you prey upon the human race, whom he hates as well as I,' answered the stranger.

¢ Again those awiut worde!" ejaculated the old man, casting trembling glances around him.

. *Yes—again those words echoed the mysterious guest, looking with hie fierce burning eyes
into the glazed orbs of the .aged shepherd. ¢ And now learn thelr import! he continued in a
solemn tone. -Knowest thou not that there iz a belief in many parts of our native land that ak

. pn;lticulrar geasons certain doomed men throw off the human sbape and take that of ravenous
wolves !’ . '

‘Oh! yes—yes—I have indeed heard of those strange legends in which the Wehr-Wolf i»
represented in such appalling colors!’ exclaimed the old man, & terrible suspicion crossing his
mind. ‘'Tis suid that at sunset on the last day of every month the mortal, to whom belon
the destiny of the Wehr-Wolf, must exchange his natural form for that of the savage animal;
itlllx whlchhl}orrible shape he must remain, until the moment whersthe morrow's sun dawns upon

e earth, -

"¢The legend that told theo this, spoke truly,” said the stranger. ‘And now dost thou com-
prehond the condition which must be imposed upen thee 7 ]

‘I do—I do? marmured the old man with a fearful shudder. ‘But he who accepts that con
dition makes & comapact with the Evil One, and thereby endangers his immortal soul

t Not so, was the repty. ‘There is naught involved in this condition which——But hesitate
pot,” added the stranger, hastily: ¢ X have no time to waste in bandying words. Congider all
I offer you: in ancther hour you shall be another man i’ P

‘1 acoept the boon—and on the conditions stipulated !’ exclaimed the shepherd.

"Tis well, Wagner—-' - .
" ‘t;l;Vh:'it! you know my name !’ cried the old man. ¢ And yet, messoms, ¥ did not mention 1t

. 20, L

*Canst thou not slready perceive that I am no common mortal ' demended the stranger, bit-
terly. ‘And who I am, and whenos I derive my power, all, all shall be revealed to the so goon
us tl:le bDl,ld is formed that must link us for eighteen months together! In the meantime, awsit
me here ! \ )

And the mysterious stranger quitted the cottage abruptly, and plunged into the depths of the
Black Forest. o ) .

Ong hour elapsed ore he returned,~-one mortal hour, during which Wagner sat bowed over
his migerably scanty fire, dreaming of pleasure, youth, riches, and enjoyment; eonverting, in im.
nﬁinaﬁon, the myriad sparks which shone upon the extinguishing embers into piles of gold, and
a owing his now uncurbed fandy to change the one single room of the wretched hovel inte a
eplondid saloon, surrounded by resplendent mirrors and costly hangings, while the untasted fare
for the stranger on the rude fir-table, became transformed, in his idea, into a magnificent banquet
laid out on a board glittering with plate, lustrous with innumerable lamps, and surrounded by an
atmosphere fragrant with the most exquisite perfumes! S

The return of the stranger aweke the old man from his charming dream, during which he had
never onee thought of the conditions whereby he was to purchase the'complete reslization of the
vision. )

‘Oh! what a glorious reverie yon have dissipated ' excialmed Wagner, * Fulfil but one tenth
part of that delightful droam ! .
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T will fall it al] ¥ intermPted the atranger: then, producing a small phial from the bosem of
bia doublet, he said, ‘ Drink ! ‘

The old man seized the bottle, and greedily drained it to the drege.

He immediately fell back upon the seat, in a state of complete lethargy.

But it lasted not for many minutes ; and when he awoke again, he experienced new and extra.
ordinary sensations. Hia limbs were vigorous, his form was upright a8 an arrow; his eyes, for
many years dim and failing, seemed gifted with the sight of an eagle; his head was warm with
4 natursl covering; not a wrinkle remasined upon his brow nor on hiz cheeks; and, as he smiled
with mh:lgled wonderment and delight, the parting lips revealed a sot of brilliznt teeth. And
it seemed, too, as if by one magic touch the long fading tree of his intellect had suddenly burst
into full foliage ; and every cell of his brain was instantaneously stored with an amount of know-
ledge, the accumulation of which stunned him for an instant, and in the next appeared as familiar
to Lim as if he had nover been without it. : :

‘Ob! great aud powerful being, whomsoever theu art, exclaimed Wagner, in the full, melo-
dious voice of a young man of twenty-one, ‘ how can I manifest to thee y deep, my boundless
gratitude for thia boon which thou hast conferred upon me ' '

‘ By thinking no more of thy lost grand-child Agnes, but by preparing to follow me whither T
shali now lead thee,” replied the stranger.

 Command me: I ain ready fo obey in nll things, cried Wagner. ' But one word ere we set
forth who art thou, wondrous man?’

* Henceforth I kave no secrets from thee, ‘Wagper,” was the answer, while the strauger's eyes
gieamed with unearthly lustre : then, bending forward, he whispered a few words in the other's
ear.

Wagner started witha cold and fearful shudder as if at some appalling announcement; but he

uttered not a word of reply—for his master bockoned him imperiously away frora the humble
cotfage.

CHAPTER I.

THE DERATH-BED~THE OATH—THE LAST INJUNCTIONS,

OUR tale commences in the middle of the month of November, 1520, and at the hour of mid
oight.

n & magnificently-furnished chamber, belonging to ene of the largest mansions of Floreace, & -
nobleman lay at the point of death. . '

The light of the lamp suspended io the eciling playsd upon the ghastly contenance of the dying
man, the stern expression of whose features wae not ever mitigated by the fears and uncertain-
tiew attendant on the hour of dissolution, .

He wna about forty-cight years of age, and had evidently been wondrously harideome in hia

outh ; for though the frightful pallor of death was slready upon his cheelis, and the firo of his
Exrge black eyes was dimmed with the ravages of & long-endured disease, still the fuultiess out-
lines of the aquiline profile remained unimpaired. R .

The most superficial observer might have road the arietoaratic pride of Lis soul in the haughty
our} of his ehort upper lip,~the harshness of hs domineering character in the linea that marked
Lia fcrchca{l.—m:lg the cruel eternness of his disposition in the expression of his entire counto-

10,
Without absolutely seowling as he lay on that bed of death, his featurcs were characterized
by an inexorable severity which seemed to denots the predvminant influence of soino interse
passion—asoms evil sentiment deeply reoted in his mind. . .

Two persons leant over the couch to which death was so rapidly approaching.

One was a lady of about twenty-five : tho other was a youth of ninetoen.

The former was eminently beautiful; but her countenance was marked with much of that se-
verity—that determination—and evon of that sternness, which charactorized the.dying noble- .
mau, Indeed, n single glance was sutficiont to show that they atood in tho close relationship of
father and daughter. ' .

Her long, black, glossy hair now hung dighovelled ever the shoulders that were left pnrtmﬂf
bare by the hnsty negligonce with whlcﬁ sho had thrown on a loose wrapper: and. those ahowl.
ders wero of the wost dazzling whitenesn.

"The wrapper was confined by a broad band at the walst; and the slight drapery set off, rather
than concenled, the nieh contours of a forw of matured but adinirable symmetry. .

Tall, grageful, and elogant, she united easy nyption with fine proportion; thus possessing the
lightness of the Sylph and the luxuriant fulness of the Hebe.

Her countennnio was allke expressive of intollectuality and strong passions. Her large black
ey-s ware full of firo: and their glances scemed to ponetrate the seul, Her nose, of the finest
aquiline dovclupment,~-her Lire, narrow, but red and pouting, with the upper one short and
alightly prejeciiug wror the lower,—and her smalil, delioately rounded chin, indieated botlk deci.
sivg and sonsuality : but the insolont paze of the libertina would have quailad beneath the look

eroiga hauteur whieh flashoed frony Shoet bufiiimg eaglo eyes.

‘-




