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THE VOLINTGGRS OLL OF HONOR

" - JUSTICE TO0 OUR GALLANT SOLDIERS AND SAILORS,
»* . 'Though the present war has brought into existence a vast number of Higlories
-wnd Personal Narratives, yet no work has, until now, appeared, dovoted gptirely to
- ‘the canse of the Noble Men who have fought and died, and who are still. fighting
"~ .and dying ¥ thé Holy Cause of their Country. . . ‘ t
1t is, therefors, to supply this want that we have commenoed the publication of
~®7 7. THE VOLUNTEEZRS’ ROLL OF HONOR. -
* - The Rorn or Hoxor is issued in Monthly Numbers. Each number is complete in
- itgelf; and is S _ Co
‘Magnifisently, #ustrated by the most Celebrated Artists.
. Bvery Engraving reprosents some scene taken directly from the text of the book
itnolf. ’ :

The Roll of Honovis, in fact, a Caslgt, in whick will be preserved’ the correct name

of eveyy Soldier or Sailor who has pe¥formed an act of daring or gullontry in his
C’ou{wg’s_ behalf, . The proper number of his Regiment, and letter of his Compuny, or
nameof his Veseel will, also, be strictly recorded, fogether with a. full narrative of the
* deed he performed. Such a work, it must bs apparent, possesses '

MORE ROMANCE THAN A NOVEL—MORE THRILLINGNESS THAN ANY OTHER

VOLUME OF ADVENTURES, AND ALL THE TRUTH OF HISTORY,
and is, therefore, more desirable to tha Reading Public than any other work.
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" Relatives and friends of 'Veolunteers, and 'V‘olu,nteers&"t'hemaetves, by sending us
a-dorrect account of any praiseworthy or gallant deed, together with the Naume,
Regiment, Ship, &e., of the performer, shall have the same recorded in

‘ ¥ . ' THE ROLLOF HONOR.
In addition to our other induoemenf(s, we have determined to make-the

Y ~ Following Splendid Offer: .
To that person in the Army, or out of it, sending us by JANUARY 1lsr, 1864, the
largest number of Sybsoribers tothe ) ‘

_ Rory o Howor, we will present .
Second largest number . .
Third  * “ e e L
Fourth ¢ . ¢ = . .

[ (13 . . .
o . . .l

[ 1 . '
. ] . ]

- . . -

Onthe same daw, we will also award to the Volunteer, who shall bs decided by a

.. $200 00
. . 130 00
125 00
80 00
60 00
50 00

-
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Committee of our most distinguished Generals, to have performed the bravest.

deed in the gause of his Country, $200 00. )
. In case the Volunider be dead, the money will be paid to his proper heir or heirs

If living, to himself, or whoever he may name. : . ‘
. Boldiers, Sailors, and Civilians, Mothers, Daughters, and Sons, are alike interested
.+ in giving Tag VorvNTEERS' Rotn or Howor a universal circulation, and thus intro-
" ducing to eyery housshold in our land this : v ' '
- GREAT EN(}YGLO_PEDIA'OF AMERICAN HEROISM.

Send 25 Cents for a Specim(ejr{ gopy at Once, and Gret up Y our
- - [ ubs. : .o ]

Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1863, b
BARCLAY & CO. -

Tat the blexfk’s Office of the District Court of the United States, in and for the Eastern
' District of Fennsylvania. .
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Vo
Seene Firsts—GAME oF THE TRAITORS, |

So0X after the-final culmination of the Southern consuiias

! ¢ A _ €rn conspira
against the established government, and when the true Uﬁioﬁlmgi
in Tennesses were about overwhelmed by numbers, in the bar-

room of a public house not far from Knoxville, a traitor Lieutenant

L.

and Captain were playing cards, drinking, ete., and with several .

rebel recruits, having a good time generally, - o

“_ &" Now, Liegtenant, for the ‘rub,” as to which of us shall lower thé
stars and stripes,’ at Parson Brownlow’s, dnd kiss hig.handsome

daughter,” said Captain Joslyn, emptying his glass of liuor and

shuffling the cards. ,
“Nog so fast, Capt,, if you please; you propose too much s
a at once,
‘For r;:st; assured that I am not so selfigh, aI;,to wish to win boti
honors.’ - Give me the girl, and you can have the flag,” replied

“Lieutenant Byrnes, geily. o ‘ : :
“Ha, hal "Good; very good for the gallant Lieutenant,” laughed

s
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the soldiers, ,

“ “You are very generous, Lieutenant,”
‘fair are for the brave,’
our expedition up, one at a time,
who lowers the hatefu] bunting,”

“Well; as you say, Capt. Let it be.so:—proceed,” and so the
ig-anie w}t::n_t on, the LLeIitenaut losing. “You see, Captain,” said

18, laughing, “to you belongs the honor of lowering the hated
and so humbling the Parson’s.}?gde. s wo e

said Joslyn. “But the

if you prefer—and first, for

You have won.”

“Bravo, bravo!” ‘shouted the soldiers in chorus, “Qaptain

- Joslyn, count on us, in case the old devil should resist. 'We should

(21)
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"8o let us take these-two fine points in
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Yike to La%e a hand in the plegsing task of bringing his digrity as

YYhe & . "5 S

well as his indignation down.” - hall shara the glory with .
¢ d, boys, you sha s“ ;

' ‘:g:pﬁgitnﬁl’agﬁfme?{n t}{e’ 'yLandlord, that the old man will

' d, and nmy
: lesome you may safely depend, ai
R p(rl?i“?c?e %?;]:ﬂsa;dggocif}ﬁqfuﬂyyprepared‘ for a.stout resistance

from the old.chap; for by his ultimatum to the people, his last

3 "
. speech, you know, he'is.as hard as Hickory on the war.

n's la believe, un. plays - acts . meekly.—
. 2 . less he plays the la.n}_:ﬂ't;'g;ﬂd‘_ chernan T
EIgé)l:tt.s:éic) St,tie ?ﬁfb’?or the Parson’s.daughter,-or.-who wins the-girl!

’ )

\“

-

- ‘q . i 1?
" #Yes, Capt, that _‘speecthyslii Pirso‘;‘oivn\r‘iirfgd;olonil ;ﬁ:ﬁf‘m%s
' estly. * For he wing doflant, i
:g;]:{;afg r;:si)giz?niugy unfparable. He must 'be' gilericed.—Bu
me ‘the girl? _ -
qor‘r‘xngg “i:iit‘;);tgn:n%;," chimed Joslyn. “That speech is the
. y o

Saptai dlord.. - -
. 's the ¢ rub,’ Captain,” laughed the Lan
‘ "“fg‘ f‘:gaitn%g;g a8 is: 8 ‘Eub,’ n 'chl_med the so%jihel(.ﬂ& 4 2 tho
o he, Parson’s daughter,” continuéd the Landlo , 8 the
o # A handsome bouncing lass, a brave anth ble
s wgﬁt'-?éuld prove an honor to a better causefthg,ﬂri rﬁve e
'glfxl'- h b ; her father she is forced to. espouse. Sbﬁa wil fgrtuna.te
}1 riking, a precious acquisition $o the man I'lw 0 s fortunate
o '&rm‘;n?é; Wilf ‘her. A noble woman, just suc q.ndo fo load &
forlons hops o a desperate expedition of any kind. sho could
et lgere dangers were the thickest. She 03.{1 I; w, afte
Nttond 'E"Whér domestic duties, cross a sword, han en muskety
ot m% follow in the chase with success, equal t}? a yn nan of
hunt’l Te 13 in Tenneisoe,—~~and I would forewarn t ehmad ho s
equi?. ﬁfate Jo..3in -the honor of kissing even ﬂﬁ}e an :
?)0 o irl, to beware ; she will not be tr;ﬂed-wi:‘Y: s0s, Osplain,
r?.‘\fﬁg ha, ha {” laughed Lieutenant Byrnes. ou, , Saptait,
ha' 7 &,lbst To kiss the Parson’s- daughter bel'o?gsd_ e, 50
gr}(l)(;l hoi‘;?:s of <.>11r expedition, so far at least, scem fairly _1v .
. e " . . ‘
N%‘Lgr:er{;)\;lwfig;%:&?was far frorix bgitt'lfgl iflﬁig.dl ;;;t}; nt(;lepl;fgﬁl;
i ! & girl. 1 : and, ps
of his ﬁ;opk?i?%higﬂi f}?: Iﬁ,ﬁgﬁ, “0O yes, Lxeuter_xglétiflft%p:rgge]s
g?r? %Z%isﬁ%d , though the;l Sairty agpizl('lstil; gilr 10:33 side. ,
ided affair.~ 1 should have prefer yirl--
Sld‘?dﬁg{(}laptain, you know that in war all 1s fair, .
P ,ﬂ ' ’
DOP"gOI; hr?lr fa;;:g? gf course you have, You played if;alrly. di[;:; ] s(t)li%
“Ger z?[ IY’am ,perfecﬂy satisfied, Lieutenant, wit m;}r1 & 3]; ke
Iﬁfl}ig};gndo\}}n the flag,” said Joslyn obsequiously, though slig '

Q . . . 7 .
ehiﬁﬁghsgﬂieéd Captain,” broke in the corporal of th?i cﬁ(}ﬁpﬁ;&
wif w}?at mine host herd says about the gn;l be ttﬁgg.’t 3{1661‘ v ,
quite enough on your hands at the Parson’s wi out her.

Begides, have I

3 PR Y
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all the copy you can, for the paper,
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., “Ab, what does he sgy of her " quivered Joslyn, anxious to
lookat the subject fiom nother point, L :

“Well, that she is apt™with firearms and the sworé}” replied

the corporal, “That she is'a’ rave, courageous girl,~—in s word,
she is-a powerfully strong minded and very dangerous worman.”

“Indeed, quite an amagzon,- I suppose,” said Joslyn with an

assumed air of indifference, and then murmured to himself, “Tush,

I kave lost a precious prize, just the kind of character I 8o admire,

;. T'll have her yet.” :

“ What's that you say, Ca

v

ptain ; not satisfied yet ?” broke in
Byrnes. “Come, let us take alother drink, Drink death to g1l
differences, and then go.on our happy way to’take down the fancy
: colore’:c} rag. - You' know, Captain, the orders are, ‘¢t must come
dowp!® o, o e '
4 Yeg sir;and A6whiis comes,” said Joslyn, filling his glags, “I
was just speaking of the admirable devil-ae-care gort of character -
of the Parson’s daughter. Our host here says she s dangerous_—
full of fight and fire. ° ’ '

“Ah that is just what T admire,” schimed Byrnes. * She suits
e exactly, Captain, .I always prefer an amour in which risk and
danger are involved. It seems fo give it spice, and I relish it the ;

‘more,—you know the less easily won, the more precious when
overcome,” . ‘ ’ :

“Take care, Liefitenant; take care,” spoke the I:a_ndlord,'agliling.
#0 yes, Landlord : I'll be carcful—very careful, and. 'l ‘kiss the
Parson’s daughter,” Byrne laughed, and ﬁolding up his glasg éon-
tinued—* Here's to the success .of our .mission, and to our foe’s
perdition.” i L o
-~ “That’s the gentiment,” echoed 4l anddrank.. “And now
men, for Parson Brownlow's,” gaid Byrnes, placing on the bar hig
emptied glass, ' R

“We'll brown his carcass, and bring him Joz,

Y Bo let the world wag, wag a5 it will,
We'll be gay and happy still.”

They filed out of

_ the hotel, singing gaily, and- ook up their
march for the residence of the eccentrig Parson Brownlow.

eene Second —BROWNLOW AT. HoME —rmg DAUGHTER'S DAN. ’
GERS—HER HOPE—'QUR FLAG STILL THERE,

In the library-room of their
artha Brownlow sat readin
parent, just preparing to leave
in hand, he turned to his loved daught,
daughter, T shall not be gonelong, B

snug home, the beautiful and noble

or and teyderly said, % Now
ut, in the mean time, prepare
against my return,”

The obedient and affectionate Martha arose and said, “T will do
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g0, papd. But hasten your return, please; for these are troublous
times Jong to be alone.” ’ '
#1f you are fearful, Martha, I will remhain at home to-day,” aaid
"the tender parent, ' j o
“0 no, papa, do not mind it; "twas a sudden thought only, that
flitted through my mind ; nothing will come of it,” replied the noblé

girl, and looking from the casement out upon the stars and stripes’

. just floating off in the breeze from the flag staff in the centre of

* -the lawn infront of the house, she continued: *I shall feel perfectly

safe, ever in your absence, father.
Surely, T am safé beneath its protecting folds, ‘

“Yes, daughter, ‘our flag 1s still- there)] Heaven bless it. and

~youl!” answered the parent, warming up with patriotism for the

old flag, “But that once glorious banner of liberty and protec- -

tion to-day is disrespected and hated by men long blest beneath
its bounties—men whose heartléssness and base ingratitude assi-
"milates them to the fiendish character of devils.” o

“8till, father, I feel safe beneath the roof d’ershadowed by its.

sacred folds,” chimed Martha, catching the inspiration imparted
by. the subject. - R . :
“ And-so you sheuld, daughter, so you should. But the.pure
blendings of that flag’s blood-bought colors have been shot, trampled
on, and trailed in the dust, even on American soil. KFiends there
are, devils in human form, who, to-day, from the black recess of their
heart of héearts, execrate and detest that sacred emblem of liberty.”
_“True, father, they may perhaps despise that blest ensign of
freedbm to all. The traitors, thoygh go abhorring the banner of
the noble free, yet I cannot think would offer harm t6 me.” -

““No, daughter, the man who woyld dighonor that flag has ne.

respect for the dearest rights of man, God bless you, my child,
and shield you until my return!” Saying which the tender father

kissed his loving child and left the library, to be gone but a short -

time. And Martha, the heroine, was alone, singing in a subdued
tone, ‘ ’ ' C

“T45 the star-spangled banner, O long may it wave:
O’er the 1and of the free and the home of the brave.”

She again took her seat at the writing table, and busied herself
with the correction and revision of copy for the press.
. “How silly in me to have forebodings of evil,” she murmured.
Ther glancing again through the window, she continued, “ With
such protection as that dear old flag gives, why should I be afraid?
‘Women -there were in the American Revolution, who, with their
husbands, fathers, brothers, sisters, lovers, braved every danger,
faced the foe, and defended that flag against the assaults of our
country’s invaders, I emulate their daring example, and T'll pro-
- tect it mow.” She was startled from her musing by a loud rattling
. at the outer gate-—a boisterous demand for admittance. Looking

from the casement she saw ‘Lieutenant Byrnes, Captain Josiyn

For ‘our flag s still there! -

I

b

in,” said Byrnes,
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-and their recruits, gathering about the gateway;.and,‘. gazing wist
fully towards the liouse, and anon enviously, hatefully, at the stats
and stripes floating so proudly over the lawn. ¥ Arouse my

heart, be stout and brave,” murmured the noble girl as she won- '

dered to herself:— o o .
-“Who may they be? Traitors, no doubt, or they may be'
some Union men called to consult with father, their counsellor,
and they may want assistance.. Be it as it may, I shall seé; and,
if I'can, assist the loyal cause,” she bravely concluded, approaching -

the gate entrance, as they renewed their. impatience for entrance
_ by rattling more boisterously still the gate, she exclaimed:

“ Stay ; what would you ? _

“ We haye business with Parson Brownlow, and wish td.come
“My father is absent. By what authority do you thus demand,

abruptly, admittance to a loyal cifizen’s home?” Martha inquired.

"By the autkority of the commander'of the Southern forces in

Tennessee, and in the name of the Confederate States of America.”
“ Grentlemen, we recognize no such authority, no such power.

. We are loyal,” said the proud girL.

“Then must we come in,” spake Captain Joslyn, harshly.
“ Gentlemen, I cannet admit you.. - My father is absent.™
" That makes it all the better for our purpose, Miss Brownlow.
Admit us. ‘We will not harm you,” said Byrnes, in\ a tone of
mingled determination and soligjtation. ' o -
“ (entlemen, you say you hdve called to see my father. |'T am

alone, therefore will not admit you,” said the brave girl sternly.

“1 would leave a message with you for Parson Brownlow.
Pray admit us, my dear.” . : ‘ ’

“1 tell you, gentlemen, my father is not at home. If you wish -
to see him you must call when he is here,” .

“But we must come in mow. That flag must come down.

- Draw down that flag " Joslyn saucily commanded.

“No, gentlemen, I cannot oblige you in that either. That-
good old flag floats very well where it 15, and my hope and prayer
1s that it may lng wave there. I will not take it down,” spake
the no'bie girl proudly. -But she was suddenly startled afresh by
Joslyn commanding his men to force the gate and take down the
distasteful flag, who, as he led them in over the lawn, said,
“If you will not remove it we will take it down for you." But
Marftha, soon recovering her self-possession; and hastening into the
house, soon. emerged again with a well charged musket, and, taking
her gtard beneath the stars and stripes, brought the unerring wea-

-pon to her shoulder, like a well practised veteran, and levelling it
‘at her foes, exclaimed, “ Back, sirs, back! Draw down that flag,

and_T'll draw you down! Back, you cowardly dogs! . Leave me,
ere I make you bite the dust! 'Touch not the sacred folds of that

good old flagl”

oo ey g e
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Cowards as they really were, they turned and skulked away,
leaving the heroic Martha Brownlow unharmed. - o

When her parent returned he found her again in the library
sweetly singing: T, )

' TOUCH NOT THAT FLAG.

$ Traitor spare that flagy
" Touch npt & single stars
- In shining glory now,
Axnd blazing near and far;
Twas our forefathers’ hand
That placed it oer our head,
‘And thou shalt let it stand,
“Or perish with the dead..

# Ouy dear old precions flag, .
‘Whoge glory and renown = -«
Are spread ‘o’er land and sea,
. And wbuldst thon tear it down?
Traitor 1 forbesr thy touch; - ‘
Rend nog ita helirt-bound ties; .
Oh, spare that glorions fag,
5till streaming through the skies,

¢'When I was yet a girl
I gloried in the sight,
And raised my voice in joy
-~ To.greet its folds.of light—
‘For it my home i3 dear;
Dear is my native land ;
Forgive this foolish tear, ‘
But let that old flag stand.

¢ My heart-strings round thee cling
- Close as thy stripes, old friend ;
Thy praises men shall sing,
Till time itself shall end.
0ld flag, the storm still brave,
And, traitor, leave the spot;
‘While P’¥e & hand {o save
Thy touch #hall harm it not.”

Scene Third—Tae warTH SLAVE AND HIS KIND MASTER—FREE-
DOM—THE SLAVE'S GRATITUDE. ' oo

»

“Wel, Louis, you are punctual; and, be it spoken to your
credit, you have served me faithfully now for many years.”

“ Why, yes, master, 'tis true, I have tried to serve you well.”

This conversation occurred near the slave quarters of as heauti
ful and produective a plantation as any in Tennessee, The place

belonged to Lemuel Garfield. At the time of which we write, he
‘was colonel in the Union army, endeavoring, against overwhelm

ing opposition, to enlist the young men of Tennessee for the
Wnion. Inuis, with whom he was now conversing, had been te

¢

o N S
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* him, as indicated, a faithful slave, though in color almost white.
- He had been to Garfield a confidential servant, a favorite. In
answer to the reply of Louis, his master said: “ Which. makes
me indeed the more loth ‘to part with you, Louis. But I have
tried my best for a long time now to arcuse our young men—
tried to increase the loyal Union sentiment among us in sufficient

.. force to repel our disunion invaders. .But it has all been to
 mno purpose. ’'Tis labor for nought. I lave been mocked and

~ threatened, and now, before, many days have passed, that villain

and plunderer Buckner will be down among us, scouring the
lace, to either destroy or press us into his villanous army.
ut I have made up my min&) be shall do neither with ‘me. So,
" Louis, we must-escape; I have concluded also to allow you a fair
chance. Yourself and Emily your wife are now at liberty. ~You
are free, Louis; to go where you please; and all I ask in returnis
that you will remain loyal and true to the Union. For in the
end the government and the laws must triumph.” - .
“#God bless you, master,” said Louis, affected. “You have been
always kind 40 me; but this last act seems the kindest of them all.
You ask me to prove faithful to the Union. May my heart cease
with life to beat, when I think not with gratitude of thee, or falter
for an instant in my loyalty to the American Union,”
“Heaven bless you, Louis,” sald Garfield, taking his slave by

]

the hand. ' “I believe you are sincere, in your gratitude to me.

Pack up all you can take with you conveniently, and get ready to

leave.  Let us not loiter here, or we ghall be captured.”

“Indeed, indeed, master, I love the old homestead,” said Louis,

mournfully.
“So do I, Lounis. But we must leave it, that we may return re-
-inforced with true men, that we may be able to retake and hold it.”
“When I leave here, master Garfield, I don’t know where T shall
go. 'Still I must hasten now to glad my dear Emily’s heart with
" the good news that we are free.”- - . ,
“ All right,” said Garfield, pleased with his late slave’s happiness.
“But be careful, Louis; remain not here too long, or you may lose
- all; property, freedom and yourself, Let them not capture you—
fly for your life.” )
“Yes, yes; bless you, master. Ill look out for them. The
rebels to catch me will have to prove very swift.” ‘
. “Touis, be faithful to the loyal cause.” . (
¢ Yes, master; I'll be faithful. " God bless you. Good bye, good
bye,” the happy Louis repeated as he turned from his kind late’
master, and walked rapidly towards his little home, at the slave.
quarters, . . ‘ .

¥
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Seene Fourth—SCOUTING —0f THE SCENT—THE REBEY, FIEND—
- HIS MISSION, :

“T tell you, Lisutenant, I looked that girl direct in the eyes,
and 2z plain ag stern feminine determination could say it, she said
“shovt” I really believe if we had advanced another step, as she
declared, she would have fired both barrels into us, which, of
course, would most effectually have deprived us of the pleasurable
recreation which we this day emjoy of scouring the woodgyand

© country hereabouts for adherents to the Yankee cause.”

“D—m—d recreating tramping about here, hunting all d

- finding no gamse,” said Lieutenant Byrnes petulantly, to Captain

Joslyn, as 2ey emerged from g thick woods, and stood a momen
on an emi#énce, with two or three scouting. recruits, overlooking
the surrounding country not far from the very place where Colonel

"Garfield and his favorite servant had stood a short time before,

“We cannot be very far from the game I think} for I am certain
it was hereabouts I saw that busy rebel Garfield o-day,”. replied
Joslyn, seizing a musket from one of his men and levelling it at -

" something in the distance scarcely discernible.

. “And it is just ay certain that the game has flown,” continued -
Byrnes, still chafing with the disappointment with which they met -
at Parson Brownlow’s.. " B . :

“Tt may be so;but let us not réturn to camp without a trophy

- of somg kind,” and discharging his-musket he ¢jaculated, “Let us
-scour the whole place.” - '

“ What in the devil's name did you do that for ?” said Byrnes
crossly, as ‘the rebel flend,’ towering like a collossus before them,
sprang lightly, athletically from his place of concealment—the
hollow trunk of a great tree on the edge of the forest. At his
sudden abrupt appearanceto them, all started as if a bomb-shell
had just fallen in their midst. - In truth, he was a frightful looking
character, not 16 say ‘animal’ He-towered up before them, not
less than seven feet in height, hugely large. His right hand and
same side of his face was while it color, while his left hand and

“left side of his face was frightfully black. His hair was black and

bushy, the general contour of his head reminding you of the head

- of the buffalo rampant. Across his shoulders a coarse blanlket -
- carelessly hung dropping over his white arm, and partially con-

cealing a naked knife or dagger in his hand, while in his left hand

. he grasped a charred flambeau, late extinguished.

“Counsel with me,” sternly said he. “On land and sea let your

_motto be, rough shod o'er them ride, ‘7o conguer first.divide” Then

scatter, tear, and slay, and burn them on every side.” Throwing
his large brawny arm aloft, he flourished his great unsheathed

~. knife on high until it gleamed in the sun like burnished silver,
. He turned on his heel and was about to disappear. again into the

forest, as Byrnes, just recovering from the surprise his sudden
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- appearance to them gave, gasped, “But sir, who are you? What -

are you? Where do you come.from¢ and what is your name?”
# My name is,—no matter who I am, call me The Rebel Fiend,’
or the ‘Scout of Secessia,’ if you please. For my husiness is thas
of 4 scout in the Southern service, and before my work is done
no doubt I shall be called a fiend, indeed. My mission is blood.
- " Wish fire and sword I reigned before,—
By the same I reign forevermore,” -
. Again flourishing his weapons he disappeared in the woods.
“That chap’s a trump,” said Joslyn, forgetting the poor calf he
had just shot. .. : o
“ He is full * secesh,’ sure,” chimed the men.
__“So, Captain, we have received again our commission, to send
all who oppose us down to perdition. - To hoist. the black flag,
no mercy show, and hastily despatch all Yankees below—down to
the dominions of the gentleman in black, you know,” rhymed
Byrnes, sticking his aword into the earth by way of adding force
to his speech, while Joslyn, with equal vehemence, flourished hig
sword above his head exclaiming, .. ) T
% Aye, aye, such ig our plainly appointed duty. To kill, destroy
and gather booty, or “beauty.’ So let us to it at once together, “pell
mell! To heaven, if we may, if not, then ‘hand-in-hand to hell.” .
And away they sped, *eager for the fray” their blood-thirsty souls
on some foul and hellish deed intent. Just as they passed the
gpot, the “ Rebel Fiend"” emerged. from the wood again, and looking.
after them in hellish glee as they sped on their determined errand
of blood, he chuckled: “On, on, ye dogs of war, and cry havoe,
bloody. havoe, on all who our onward march oppose.” Divide and
tear asunder the union of our foes, Drench with their own blood

the so-called rag of the free. Destroy it forever from the lahd and

on the sea. The states are ours to rule them or to ruin, still let
our motto he,”- - ‘ : C

Saying which the Secession monster dashed away through the |

forest again.

|

© Scene Fifth—THE SLAVE'S JOY—SURPRISE—THE ATTACK — RE
TURN — DESPERATE ENCOUNTER—FLIGHT OF THE REBELS —

®

PURSUIT. _ ‘ v

‘ 'j?Be light mulatto, Emﬂy, wife of Louis, ‘was busily engaged
in presa.ring their evening meal, when Louis, smiling and happy,

éntered to glad her ears with the good news of their release from
bondage.— God bléss you, Emily; I bring you .good news to-
- night, My dear wife, at last we have our liberty.—Emily, we
are free; free; bless heaven and master Garfield,.to go where and
when we please.” ‘

“ Cum, cum, Louis, don't now poke fun at mein dat kind o’ way
.Freel—we free? why Lico, you dun no what yer talkin ’hout
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“Good news,'—yes too good to believe.—"Ha, yab, yah.. We free,

Loo? you makin fan ;—it can’t be,” laughed ‘the simple hearted

wife, unable, ag her remarks indicate, to appreciate the truth of the -

glad tidings. :
“Yes Emily, it is indeed, - true,” continued Louis, kissing “his

young wife tenderly. “But the worst is we must leave here soon,

to escape capture by the traitors, the ‘seceshers,’ as they are called,

- For, if taken by them we shall be sold again into perpetual’slavery.,

So master says we must pack up all we can af opce, escape from
reach of the traitors, and be trie to the Union cause.”
“True to de Union,” echoed the smiling Emily, the apparent

- truth of her husband’s news now breaking through her mind Iike

the rays of the sun-through an April shower of rain. *God bresy.
yer, Loo, den, dat we am free am true ?” - -
“True as heaven, tnd master Garfleld iz about tovemove from

“here, and we must go f00.”

“Den ob cotirse to de Union we'll be true,” chimed,.the happy

© simple wife, returning her husband’s tender embrage affectionately.
- “God bress yer, Loo, yer am deareér to me now dan eber,” ghe
 concluded. - ‘

“ Heaven bless us, Emily,” said her husband, kissing her again.
“Now let us prepare to follow and assist-master. - While you pack
up some things in the house, T will eollect what T can that we shall
need outside,” 7 ' e

_He was leaving the room as she called to him,—*Stop, Loc, and
git yer supper fust, It's all'ready, come,—let us have our supper,
an talk dis ting ober like,” . : L o

“No, no, Emily; T will clean the old gun first that has been

hanging g0 long in the shed unused. It may prove a useful com-

~ panion in our travels; when I get the old gun ready, Emily, I will
. then be ready for my supper.”” He closed the door after him and -

Emily wag alone again, -
She busied herself about the room, murmuring to herself, Free,
free! Got yer freedom for eber. Dat sounds strange like to me;
bery strange and bery queer-like. I dun nowhat it am,—what am
ity anyhow, ‘Wonder how it am cooked, stewed, roasted, boiled,

~ fried, raw or in de shell, Hal Louis and I, Hroily Nelson; his

wife; free l-—seems queer. ButI guess it am so; Loo wouldn’t tell
me a lie in earnest, dat’s a fac. Den he’s gone to clean de old gun.
It must be so, and no mistake. Freedom! O bress de Lor we am
free!” and the newly' freed slave gave utterance fo the melody
striving to rise from her glad soul, by singing ghore musically than
she ever sang it before,—f Tlhe Slave's Dream. But before she
concluded there was heard Joud knocking at thedoor, and without
stepping her soul melody, her happiness perfect, full to overflowing,

‘she said invitingly, “Come in~—8peé it's, massa Garfield, come -
down to tell me bout it too.—Please to come in, Massa Garfield—
' 'alwayjs weltome to some ob Emily’s nice short cake.” _

e e e o e o e e e -
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But she wag speechless a moment as she turned and saw con-
fronting her Iieutenant Byrnes, Captain Joslyn, and several
" soldiers. Lo T '

% Ah| just in time here,” said Byrnes, looking wishfully at the
well done ¢akes and the smoking pleasant odored coffee on the

table. - ‘

. . “What fur, sir sogers, yer just in time? What dus yér cum in.

fur widout *witen,” stammered Emily at length, recovering from
her slight alarm at their appearance. '

“ Come, come | my pretty wench, don’t be quite so flippant with -

your tongue; but haste with your hands, and get us something
to eat; we are hungry, and must have something to eat soon,”
commanded Joslyn, harshly, -

"“You is white men; sogers; I spec yer. But, praps yer don’t
no dat I am free; ha, yah, yah! Bress de Lor, and Massa Garfield,
. Loo and I am free dis day fore God.” . .

 «Hp, ho! " This is news, indeed. Beside securing our guppers
. by calling in here we have also caught a pretty contraband. Aye,

even handsome; Where is your master,” said Byrnes familiarly

pertly. - ’ T

“Dun no ; spec he’s home tho',” replied Bmily. - * But what yer

" .mean by dat name yer. call me jus now, ‘contermand.’” o
" “Ha, ha! It is contraband, my pretty one,” said Joslyn, toying

with lier, “It means you are our prisoner ; we want you and your
miaster to go with us to-night.” - .
. “Din no. But I don't tink dat so easy, kase we am 'free,”
replied the simple Emily. 4 ) ‘

. “That makes it all the better, and the easier, my pretty little
contraband,” smiled Byrnes, chucking her under the chin. , In the
. -mean time the soldiers were busy helping themselves at the table,
and besides eating and drinking all they could, packing about their

- persons whatever they could earry away. Joslyn helped himself -

to supper, leaving Byrnes to toy with Emily.
“See here,” said the latter to the Lieuteuant. “You am a white
man; I’se a free married woman. Please don’t do dat-agin—and

see here, you tief,” she said, turning to Joslyn as he was bolting -~

away the last of her nice cakes. “Dat am berry bad manners, to

say no wug 'bout it, and ef yer don’t stop dat, I must call in my

. hugbam, Louig Nelson, wid his gun.” ,
“Take that for yer insolence, you wench ; and if you don’t want

about forty lashes well laid on, yov'll not open your mouth again,”

said Joslyn, angrity fhrowing at her-from the table a loaf.of bread.

Byrnes attempting rudely to embrace her, she screams loudly
for help, and pushing him from her he falls partially under the
table, which, Joslyn tx"iying to save him upsets, which the soldiers
acoept as a signal for destroying all the things in the place, in the
midst of which having heard her scream, Louis with his gun enters,
hastily followed by his late master. He fires at once at Byrnes

*
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who as he entered, had Jjust seized Einily again. :But. wounded in

the left arm by Louis, he leaps up and draws his sword on the

avenging husband, who discharges -the other load of his gun at
Joslyn, who strangely escapes from the-floor unhurt, Colonel

Garileld, more successful in hig aim, brings down both of the
. rebel soldiers at onoe, as they turn to run. Louis now dashes with
clubbed. gun at Byrnes, who stands a second with sword drawn; .

ready and aggarentl determined to contest the issue with the ent
raged husbadd, but dexterously eluding the terrible blow intended
to crush his skull he makes a rapid pass at his assailant with his
weapon, but missing him rushes past him and escapes, bleeding

. from the wound in his left axm. Louis, beside himself with revenge,

and spurred on by the sight of his prostrate wife, turns again, and

- with the buit of his gun aims a terrible blow at the head of the

flying rebel, just as he leaps through the door. But the door-post
catches the blow, and by its force the stock of the gun is broken

.from the barrel, and as Louis, raving and writhing with the pain
© the rebound of the unfortunate blow has given him, the ‘Rebel

Fiend,” with drawn dagger and burning flamblezu, stands grinning
in the door-way, and loudly chuckles, “Ha, ha! Now, does the

work go bravely on. So soon my faithful minions catch the spiris’

-

!

of my reign.—This is our right, we gain it by might, to scatter, tear,

- and slay; and so we win our way.—By force and fire, and sword

KiN

we reign, we reign;” afid ere he could be prevented, with his

 blazing torch he deliberately fired the wooden structure, and then .
loudly laughing, dashed away, followed hastily by Louis, with the
~ bare barrel of the broken gun. ‘

“Great Hesven! Emily, what hag brought this about?” said

Oolonel Garfield, assisting the\ affrighted Emily to her feef, -

¢ Come, come, Emily, we must escape from hero, the house is on

" fire, and the rebels, or devils, are on us. Come, are you hurt ?”

“Dun no, massa; dun no; may be. I is, Tink I is hurt some

* in dis shoulder. 'When Loo shoot at de soger, tink he hit me t0o.”

“Whar am Loo, massa? Hasn’t gone and left us; has he,
massa? He told me we were free,” said she, - -

“Here he comes; he is here again. Come, Louis, we must

pack up at once, now, and get away from here, or we are prisoners,”

“The villain, the flend escaped me. But I'Hl have them yet.
Tl be revenged for this night's work, Master Colonel, Garfield,
severely revenged. Every one of them rascals shall die for this, and.
more. Them two are settled for at any rate,” said Louis, panting

- for ‘breath, and turning.towards the two dead_ soldiers shot by

Garfield. “ Master, you done your part well,"and I shall yet

redeem my bad shots. But, Emily, you are yet alive. Thank

Heaven, you yet live for me! Come away from here; let. us
escape from this burning house.” ‘ '

“What, Louis, what do all dis mean? Am de war bruk out
- OR us poor negroes {” o :

rd
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# Daar wifo; the traitors are on us, certain. We must haste
_away ere they are back to carry us farther south and sell ws into
erpetual slavery, or murder us on the spot; either of which they
mtend doing. Come Again by the light of the fire the Fiend

‘appeared to view near them. ‘ T
# Magter Garfield, please take charge of Emily until T settle
. with -the fiend who has caused all this,” said Louis; and bastily
.dashing after the secession scout, with his broken gun, exclgimed:
«“Now for revenge! - I'll kill the fiend for this outrage. Save
- Emily, master! -Revengé for my ofn and my master's wrongs!”
“and, despite of Garfield’s advice for him to think now ounly of
escaping, he was soon in close confligt with the rebel fiend, who
rushed to meet him, and savagely cut and thrust at him with his
Jong knife, But one fortunate blow from the old gun barrel

knocked it from his bloody grasp to the ground with a.dufl so#id; -

and- Louis was about to close with and throttle him, as he was
geized siiddenly from behind by Captain Joslyn, who; assisted by

two soldiers, secured poor Louig’s arms with a large rope, making -

‘him most effectually their prisoner. The fiend, chuckling, re-
gained his dagger from where it had fallen; and; as if satisfled

- “with the turn of affairs, without attempting any more violence on

the avenging Louis, pointed his dagger disdainfully at the help-
less prisoner, and, flourishing his fire torch above his head, to

* # Joslyn exclaimed,  Sir, if always you would thus successfal be,

~never fail first to take counsel with me.! But still more to scaiter,

burn and slay, thus T haste and flolirish on my conquering way.” -

. Flourishing his torch and dagger, he dashed away through the
forest; and soon Lieutenant Byrnes, with the assistance of Joslyn
and his scouts, succeeded, after some resistance, in capturing

- Emily ‘Nelson and Colonel Garfleld; and, together with Louis,

they were ‘urged.forward into the traitor’s emcampment, now not

" very distant from them,

“Comeé on this way!” Joslyn commanded, urging Louis on’

faster. ¢ Caught at last ye are, another Tartar caught, ye hand-

some contraband ; come on this way, this way.” And thus they .
were jeered insulted, and urged onward towards the rebel encamp-

ment.

-

raART SECOND. -

\

Stene Sizth.~MORE PRISONERS—BOLDNESS OF THE UNION SCOUT—
, LOUIS AND HIS ENEMY,

Early next morning they were ushered into the presence of -

General Buckner, that he*might elicit in person all the informa-
tion from them they could or were willing to give about the

-movements of the Union forces, which he knew were gathering ab

' ‘on the &pot, ye lying scoundrel,”

: L@
¥ THE REBEL FIEND. S 85 -

. len h ] ) A ‘ o ) ) N N . ‘ 4
-bat%ite.r in latge numbers, gnd.:prefpar_mg quietly to- meet ‘him in
“ Good morning, Captain” said he, quite ple 7, in & .
‘ , ‘ 1" sai , quite pleasantl .
to :;herlatter’s_ salutation. “You have x?aore- g)risoners i?e:f e
N ' Yes, General, two or+three more here,” said Josl’yn tout;hing
8- gap, and again saluting his commander.. PR
Tl e e
LI T : o T, '. j
anly I:%'&ye, sir,” said Jos:lyn, })owmg;—retued .tq bring- them: t5
“ Ah, Licuteuant! what news this mérni * Any sigtis of
_ , news this morning? *An of &
fm'};‘lﬁ(?r adva_ncﬁlgfrom-the enemy.  ‘What, wougnded !” yrgzgps‘of ¢
4h1s was spoken to Lieutenant 1§ i
Coptatn webiomy hieut ant Byrnesf whq gntered Just ag- his
“There are evidences of gres it riies
3 great preparation, -General,” B -
a}r:swered, bowing, “but, I'think, of no immediate advaﬂceyfﬁg?j )
6 F foe.” We have'a few prisoters without.- This,” -said - Ke,
i'ie;] :;:13%' %ufls'rqi;x;;ged arm,. which he carried- in & sling of
18 but'a'sli urt, received last night-in- irmish wi
the iilemy’s' Pickétg.u . e h.lSt might me Sk,HmL-sh With
“Liar!" exclaimed Louis, as he entered just i ti &
d-Louis, Just i fime to hear the -
{)alﬁg};god: And, writhing in his bonds (his arms weére tightly tieg. '
‘_‘?Tm him) he stamped on the floor and revengefully centinued :
“Lwas T that hurt-you for your insults to my wife, and for firing -
my home; and, could I free myself from these bonds, I'd finish ye -
“Bilence, sir, what do you mean b N i |
7 81 : y such language in my pre. -
sence?"’ exclaimed Buckner: and t i T bl
ronstiouen ; and be soldiers attempted to hol:é_i
:: ge .qflei;l, !or it will g(ﬁ hard with you,” said Joslyn. - .
~ "Quiet, ehl ye cowardly poltroors, I'd soon quidt all ‘such as
you Slflyou’d i‘;ake these fixins from m§' hands ! 2 ~ such- *
‘Silence, 1 say!” exclaimed Joslyn, menacine hj 1 i
swgl%rﬁ “The General would speak ani%h you.” 5o Wlth, his
. ““Who are you, what are you, at 1 ar tes-
cone Buekngr : re y a.n’d.f what is your name 5 ques-
“I am, Sir General, a free man.” h

¢ Most - effectually bound,” said Josljlm, in an under tone, I‘)I'-O:

k vokingly. .

I13

*My name is Louis Nelson,” continued Louis. - “Thig i Emily,.

- Iy wife, also free, whom that dog there insulted. And this is my

fri?‘nd,' Colonel Garfield, who onge my master was.”
Louis, on condition that we unbind and give you limited free-

-dom, you will renounce opposition to our canse a

- of allegiance fo the Confgclljera\.tel States of Amer;z:i'ia—]?iﬁh;o(:ﬁl’]’

ia;d Buckner, trying to soften the injured feelings’of Louis, the
‘ gi‘;‘ter to draw from him what information he wanted. o

© - “General Buckner, never! When my master set me free 1

vowed in my heart of hearts to live only for the Union, and when | -

5
i
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TTad e 1o M d stemnly.
“Union to die,* Buckner commanq?what- 'y a}; o you fo say ? what.

Yose my loyalty, “ n -
%’i‘ilgg' T]ge‘éifregﬁrdent and the Laws I shall prove true, . For the
Union";[’lle_ die,” Louis answ%e@,hin_l,‘t‘wb.ly, ergphaplg?illnyi cor tho :

it Pgke him away. We'll'give him his choice El_l& ng nydw, e
continued he to Colonel Garfield.
is yout name ?”

“You should have kmown .'r'ne, Greneral Buckper,’.’ Garfield c&olly' ,

lied. - . -
re?‘ 1Jeihem |-~ Why so, sir?' Be not quite so presumptuous. Tt

\ vorse for you., 'Who are you ?” 5o -
mﬁ?ﬁ;";:m?f: e]':,:r:‘n{rél Garfisld, Colonel in the Federal or %’nu}in '
Bervice. Loyal and sworn to support the Government a.ln‘ the
Laws. -Strange you do mot know your nephew, General, your

ister's child™ . T -
'smgurtst?)'thequick by the sudden revelation, Buckner blustered,

© « ke him away, confine him closely—and now, my little wench,”

i imi i i the soldiers.
continued, turning to the timid, trembling Emﬂ £ a8 o
?Eﬂ (;ra.l‘;ﬁ@id awaygand into close confinement. ~“'What shalhvae
get from, you—information or impudence? . What are you called,
and what do you know?” ' S

#«Oh! massa Gineral Buckaneer, don't; please don’t hurt iny - |

: i od massa Garfield,” plead Emily earnestly. * Him
{;:1}1 v ]l;?;‘cﬂ.{a (;::;:,ooé.xl to me and r_n_T:r Louis.  He sot us ,free and said
we Z{lould" ‘tramp,’ Beape. fur ouLs_elge}s_,k an we didn’t. O massa
ineral Buckaneer, he am berry kind like. )
Gi}}?ﬁ'e g:\i 1?18 wife? or who are you? ‘What is your name ”
#Y'se de wife ob my husband, sir. ]
to cutsand run, and ngw-you’ve cotched us,—wish we had.”
aWell, welll You've told us all about thaf. s
name, and what do you know ?” pursued Buckner impatiently.
Rl F:mily, sir] Emily Nelson,—same as'my husband’s, sir. R
“ Aye there many soldiers,—Y ankees and Hess;ans, down Wdere..
'you come from, and what were, they dqm,g? he. continued. to
question. "

«Dan no, Massa Gineral. De ony sogers I sede war dem dat

brung us here. - O massa, let massa andlLouis go, and we'll nebq
more.” - : C i
cor‘r‘l'i‘ag?gli:: Zwa.‘y.’-—-Yet stay, Emily, Can you cook?” said he,
¢alling her back. & borry nica” : ‘
“Oh yes masss, cook be S
“* Oap{:in, get her to work,—Captain Joslyn, guard well your
risoners, Let me hear of no escapes. And now, Lieutenant

yrneg, let ug go within; I have some further commands for you.” K
: 4

They entered an inner room to guietly plan other deeds of out-

, oppression. and blood, on all
Ifzggrinlépthq cause of the American qn1on.

tor

may my life cease to ‘ﬂ“ow. To the Amerigan "

-~ wild and romantic in”itd
_place as this, 80 fraught with natural voices of sweet thoughts, and

Massa sot us free and told us-

What is ybur

they)shou-ld find in thue l_eastr
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Seeria Seventh—FREEDOM'S FOREST—HIS DREAM-—BROWNLOW'S
APOSTROPHE—FREEDOM AND THE FIEND,

Low down in a beautiful %alley, shaded by grea.f f;'aes; and sweet. .
-odored -shrubbery, surrounded by large mountaing on évery side;
the sides and summits of which were covered also. with treed-and’

. vinesand Howers that had grown here, flourished, changed, decayed,

and passed away and reappeared again in seasor, from time imme.
morial, undisturbed by gp rude fread of men. It was a place
primal beauty. It was here, in such a

sacred solitude, I first fournd Freedom crowned with chaplets as a
god, or the laurelled wreath of conquést and victory.. . Reclining
on & mossy mound and murmuring, as if to induce reflaction -on°

- repose, he softly sune, # My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet. land of Uberty, -
- of thee I sing—Land of the Pa'Zgrz‘m:s’ pride; y :

home where our fathers

© died~—From evely mountain's side, Let freedom ring.”—Then, as if in

dreamy vision, he softly murmuted, “'Tis sweet to linger here,
among the fliiting birds and Jeaping squirrels, wandering brooks, -
and winds that shake the leaves, and scatter as they pass, a fra- -

- grance from the cedars, thickly set with pale blue berries, - In

these peaceful shades—peaceful, unpruned, immeasarably.old—
my thoughts go up the long dim path of years, back™ to the .
earliest days of liberty.” And then as Freedom seemed to repose -
soothingly, Parson Brownlow entered reflectively the woody scene,

and in the language of Dryden, apostrophised,~-*.0 Freedom, thou ..
© .Art not, as poets dream, a fair young girly with light and delicate -

limbs and wavy tresses,—a bearded man, armed to the teeth art
thou? One mailed hand grasps the broad shield, and one the
sword, 'Thy brow, glorious in beauty though it be, i§ scarred with
tokens of old wars;- thy massive limbs are strong and struggling,

Power at thee has launched his bolts, and with his lightnings

“smitten. thee.—Oh not yet mayest thou unbrace thy coralet or lay

by thy sword; nor yet, O Freedom, close thy eyes in slumber.”
For thine enemy never sleeps; he shall gend quaint maskers, forms
of fair and ant mien, to catch thy gaze and uttering graceful
words to charm thy ear; while his sly imps, by stealth, twine round
thee threads of steel that grow to fetters; or bind thee down with
chains, concealed in chaplets. Oh, Freedom l—awake, gird on thy
sword, and defend the refuge.of thy latest home, America. Forget -
not forever, *eternal vigilance is the price of liberty. " .

“Oh; ¢6h, yes massa Brown,—high massa Brownlow; Gineral

‘Price am cummin’ wid his whole army, ob what yer call em de -

rag cum muffins, He's cummin’, sah,~—will. be down on us ina
minit, and kill and take us all away.—O massa, sabe me, sabe me;
sabe paor Pomp.” : ) s
- Pomp was negro servant to Brownlow, and black as cbony.
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. He came running upon his master’s solitude thus in the greatest
excitement; terribly frightened with the news he was delivering.

4 Why, Pomp ; in the name of the-law what do you mean by all -

this hubbub " his master inquired calmly as he could, under the
" 'provoking circumstances, S L
. “Hug-bug!—I means, I means,” stammered he, panting for
breath, with hid long run, “dat Gineral Price; de man ye: was
talking 'bout de wigilence Price; Prige-ob Liberty,—TLiberty, creek,
" I spee, down dar in Missoari; am now fast cummin’ to catch us’
all ‘alibe, an kill us and 'burn us wid fire.—O massa, sabe me!
sabe me.” - s
“Potap, in the name of the law do you mean to say that the

rascally rebel Price is approaching, in force ?" )

- % No, no, magsal He am not cummir’ in de name 6b de law
Dare/am-mo law here now., But he am cumnmin’ like de debil i

force,—widout any remorse; yah, yah,—-to scatter and tar and clar -

us all away." _ ) _ . : .
“ But Pomp, where did you find this precious bit of news ?”
“As T was goin’' to de Pos’ Office wid de letters, I stop in-de

tabern, an a man on a horse, a horseman, you know, rid down pas - -

- de street, like as ef de debil was arter him, sah, and he hollered

out loud as he could bawl, ‘De rebels am cummin’,—Price am

. gummin’,?’

" “Oh yes, father; they come, they come. Haste this way or
‘we are all undone,” cried Martha, rushing on the scene ag they
emerged from the woody glen. “O fly, father; fly, or we shall be
captured, by the monster, Price. Haste; let us fly to some place
of safety, until our friends, the Union forces, are prepared for
battle. O haste; haste; they come; they come.”

“Let them come. They shall not take us without a fight; so

Pomp, we must fight and retreat, until we reach our friends,”

and away they,dashed through the woods to emerge again in an
opposite direction, from whence their foes wers pursuing them,
“Pomp making the forest resound with “Oh! oh! de debils am
éummin,” as he run. Amid all the noise and turault of flight,
- Freedom slept on, and the Rebel Fiend stealthily approached where
he lay locked in profound sleep, and chuckling, with his fair side
towards him, softly muttered, “ Sleep on, O Freedom ; sleep on, my
old foe. Boft be the easy numbers, on this mossy mound, of thy
gentle slumbers. Those wreaths of many victories bound round
thy war scarred brow, contrast strangely and shade in fair relief
these later chaplets with which I bind thee now.—Sleep on, for
me ’tis not in vain, for while ye sleep I reign.” With hard thorny
thongs he succeeded, at length, to effectually bind and secure the
god of freedom to thegearth where he lay.
About half a mile away, Colonel Garfield, Emily and Louis
Nelson, having effected their escape from prison by killing the

&

. . - ‘
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guard, —dashed into the woods together; also flying, in the
gam_e direction as’ Parson and Martha Brownlow, from the rebel -
oe. : : : '

“ This way, master, this way[" cried Louis, as he ‘plunged -into
the dense forest, his clothing torn almost.from his body in. his
desperate struggle with Captaiti Joslyn.  Catching his flying wife
in his arms, he continu¢d: “Haste, haste, Emily, or they will be on
us presently! though that white-liveréd, rascally captaif, I think
will not be able to follow very closely, with that slug iz his thigh.,
Ah, he falls! But the rest pass him by, They folloy us. Haste,

“ Emilyi for God's sake, come, haste away!” As t lunge

S = thicket a volley of rifle balls whistled throngh
after them, , o ‘ L

In the mean time the Fiend, having béen scouting through the.
forest, again rushed, flourishing his torch and great knifs, on
Freedom, as he still lay, just arousing hkimself from his deep sleep.
Leaping up, he fiercely drew his sword, and stood prepared to meet

the Fiend, not a little to the surprise of the latter.

““ Off! back, thou wily fiend of evill” spake Freedom, loudly, -
which re-echoed on his assailant’s ears with a stupning sound,
“MayT not rest awhile from the tumult of battle without exciting
thy envy, thou wretch and foe of man 7 o :

“ Ha, ha, ha, 1 have thee now! Down, Freedom, down{” the

* Fiend cried grufity, savagely, and rushed on Freedom to strike,

But - the latter, throwing up his sword point, parried the blow
intended for his heart, and defiantly excla?med; Bf[‘w;v_vin born with

~man, T am his earliest, latest friend. .Tyranny has oft dug deep

for me his dungeons. Mereiless power, by a thousand fires, has

. forged for'me. his chains, and has smitten me with his scourge
and lightning bolts. But Tyranny can never quench ‘the life

which Freedom draws from heaven. Tor, while he deems me
bound, behold his links are shivered, and the prison walls fall
outward; and, as springs the flame above the burding pile, I leap
forth, armed to. the teeth, and the pale oppressor flies”
“Never!” cried the Fiend, rushing again to the fearful encoun-

ter. “To be weak is miserable, Co-existent with Lucifer, son

of the morning, I am, and therefore dare contend with thee.
Born of power, I have ever been the foe of man, and shall be to
the last. My motto rule or ruin is.”

“Then ruin‘be your end, as it is your aim, and disturb no mors
my peageful- reign.” a

The Fiend now, unshea.thinIg a large sword, exclaimed furiously:
“1 take you at your word; I rule by fire and sword. Freedom
shall never reign except I first be slain.”

“Then slain you shall be, should my blade not fail me,*
Freedom onswered bravely, and they rushed together in the
shook of battle, while the forest resounded with the roar and

¥
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_xattle’ of vobel cannon and musketry. Agd again . Brownlow, -
- Colonel Garfield, Louis and Pomp appeared on. the scene, loading
_ and firing their weapouns, in. rapid reply to the random sim of
.their foes—Pomp, jumping about like ofie possessed, crying:
“Dat’s it, Magsa.Brownlow! "Do ’em hrown; shoot’em down, and
gib de debils hell. Pour it into ’em; gib de debils h—; more
. dan dey want to take away wid ’em:” “while the Fiend, having
. lost his sword, kiiocked from his grasp by a powerful blow from
-his foe, staggers off, reels and runs away. Freedom, attemping to
- . pursue him to the death, stumbles and falls, and finds, to his great
.chagrin, that he is yet tied to the earth. -
“This seems enchanted groundl” he ejaculates—with - hellish
schemes enchanted—secession fraps and snares.” Soon the flaming
~. evidence of a revenge worthy of the Fiend flashes up all, around

the place.. The forest, the bridges that cross the numerous

streams here, the teneément houses, the fences—in. short every
. thing that will burn, even the crops in the earth—are all on fire,
blazing by the torch of the “Rebdl Fiend, the Scout of Secdssia,”

. _ gr‘esenting a terrible tabléau—with patriots of freedom flying

_from their treachergus foes in the darkened, smoking backgtound—
& gingle emblem of liberty, the stars and stripes, yet appearing
‘away in the distance, sadly drooping down the flag staff-“ amid
Jire and -smoke, the cannon’s roar and sabre's stroke” 0, those were
soul sickening days of despair to the patriot heart, when the once
loyal State of Tennessee was overrun with traitors to the govern-
ment and the laws, the rebel fiends of # Secessial? -
“Colonel, they are too many for us here,” the lion-hearted
- Brownlow was compelled' at length to. admit, addressing himself
to Colonel Garfield, as they together emerged again from the

‘burning forest, some distance from their pursuers. “We there-

fore better make our way, swift as we -can, towards the border,

where -oyr friends are more numerous, and preparing, though

',ﬁloyvly, ot suwely, to crush out this most wicked rebellion\at once.
"With the Union army we can return, and do greater execution
than alone.” ‘

“As you*.sagr, Parson,” said Garfield, “ but really I should like . .‘

- %o scout round here that I may yet get an opportunity to teach -
that swaggering uncle of mine, General Buckner they call.him,
the nice degree of relationship existing betwixt us; since he has
east his lot with consPirators and traitors, I should like to teach

- him, Parson, how far less to me than a stranger is even the kin of

- brother; that despises and dishonors. the banner of the free. The
man, or the resemblance of a man, who insults that flag, dishonors
me: he is no relative of mine, To such an offe my duty is death.

" Ho, Louis! where have you been'?” : -
. “The devils, they fired my home and attempted to murder me.

~T'ye fired theirs. I'll give them blow for blow, the skulking

" “Yes, golly, massa, yer oug : .
. We set dar ole-Hog House on fire. Phew, golly, how it did burn.

. meat, do,” grinned Pomp. .

~ would Hear them. 4,
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pneaking miscreants!” cried Louis, hoarsely; and, striking hiy

. torch against a tree, panted 8 moment for breath. He had com-

mitted another deed of vengeance, and then fled a long” distance.
%‘11;' fur to seén de-avay we burnt ’em,

do; yer ought fur to seede it, But I ‘would like to got.soms ob de .

 “'What! have you ﬁrgtif"'thd' Pork Factory?” =~ . |
‘“He, bel yah, yah! -golly, massa, yes! De Hog Factory am
burnin like blazes to kill. 'Golly, déy hab plenty ob roast pig
now, massa.” ‘ o o
“Yes;,and the wind is fair ‘to-night for it to sweep into ruins

half of Nashville. The fiends of furies direct it to the eapitol,
"and by fire purify the place from, its .corruption and oppressign

most foul!” ‘said Louis, flourishing 'his flaming torch on high. .
“ Fearful retribution! how soon following their crimes their,

* punishment begins!” reflected Brownlow, looking towards the
. city as the flames burst forth furiously.

“ Ay, Parson, 'tis glorious that we can thus return them double

* for all they have inflicted on us,” s2id Garfield.”

PR

“ But we lose time here, and may lose our lives; come, let us

“away :. Heaven bé merciful to our foes!” continued Brownlow,

" “The Fates punish them, fully and well for all they have done!”
replied Garfield. ~ e o

“ Ay, let the very stars in their courses fight against them, and
all the furies unite to torture them to the full " said Louis.

“Yah, yah! amen to ‘dat! roast dare hog, dare pork well fur
dem! de fires gib dem roast, burn{ pig till dey am sick ob pig

-and secession |” Pomp grinned.

" “Hark! They are approaching this way in force.” _

“ Ay, they.ocoine, they come! we must awagr, away to the bor-
ders!” ‘Brownlow urged, and away they sped, fleet as their feet

The Rebel Fiend, recovering himself and sword, again attacked
Freedom before he could get from the forest.  Rushing on him
he yelled, “ Now, by the flashing light of this flame, shall Free- .
dom be slain!” . : ' '

“ Rather by its light my life I regain.
sword, for your deeds, I shall give you your reward,” Fr
dom, defiantly, as they rushed together—their swords ringing
together with a clashing, clanging sound. . L

“No man of woman. born can mesasure awords with the Son of
the Morn,” echoed the Fiend. e
© “Freedom is not of woman born. Before man was I am,

And nra):;,good trusty

- Blest Nature in her purity first gave me birth. Before ihe

mountains were settled, before the hills was I brought forth;
when he prepared the heavens I was there; when he set a com-

k]

oried Free-
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' pass-on the face of the deep ;. when le- ‘ga‘u}eltgrishe-m?a""ﬁié decree H

when -he appointed the foundations-ef the earth, then I waa by
‘him as one brought- up with him; and my delights were. with the

" gons of men, . “While yet our race.were few I sat with him ‘to

attend the quiet flock; and watclh the stars, and. teach the reed-to- -
uiter simple airs; and by his side, amid the tangled-wood, did .
w%l;fon',thg .panther and the. wolf,” then his. oply. foes] But .. -
aghin the spirit of the past is'on me, and I strike to give liberty

'to the captive and full freedom to:thoge that are bound,” Freedom
- exclaimed, again attacking the scout with renewed and terrible
L vigor. - 4 A : _

“Your boyish rulo I dispute, hand to hand axid foot to foot,”,

the Fiend chimed, ‘— . -,

“Thus do T break the power of. the Fiend. %hen we contend -
again it shall be to the death. - For the day of venjeance is'iff my -
heart, and the year of my release has.coms,” Freedom exclaimed, -
knocking: the weapon from the Fiend's grasp, while, as he fled
from the forest howling with pain, Freedom leaned contentedly
on his sword, watching his course over the plain, -~ ¢

/-

_ , FarRT TEIRD. T
Seene Eighth.~~TREACHERY—THE SPRING POISONER—THE SOOUT
: . +ABOUT—FREEDOM AND THE PICKET. . L
In the edge of the forest, near the Union encampment, not far
from Spring Mills; on a hazy moounlight. evening, & scout may.
have been seen darting and dodging about—starting forward into .
the sombre light, levelling' bis musket, and, without firing, again
recede gnto the shadow of the trees, It was Louis Nelson, who,

- still keeping his eyes on some object resembling. a large hog,

approaching slowly and hovering round a large spring of -water,
which supplied that wing of the Union camp. Louis, the scout,
muttered, I think T know tHat %orker——‘-have' met him before’—
the object, he mutters: * He's the,
monster that I shot in the hand, and caused me to wound my -
Emily. ‘Still T will not take:his life in this way; I'll give hima
chance.” And his gun dropped to the scout's side again. - “ But
Il take him, though; ay, that I will-—alive too. - The wretch,
he wants to poison that spring, and so this braye Union army
here, the rascally wreteh.” o
It was so; Lieuténant Byrnes, disguised in a large hog skin, .

. and gradually approaching the spring on all fours, was just in the

act of throwing a large quantity of poison into the water as Louis
sprang on hitn with & yell of vengeance, The traitor, suddenly
rising on his feet, nearly succeeded in throwing the scout to the
ground, and grappling him by the throat. * ' :
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icket, who :sleepily ‘wa;ik'ed, to-and fre mear the
by the aggearanee ‘of the “ hog,™ now Jully arotsed and

Hoolishly to-arouse that portion of the camp,

- Ha, ha, ha, my-fine porker! ceught at last, and alive} tried
%0 escape, did yel! but:I have you now, my pretty pigl” ex.-

claimed the scout provokingly. . #Tried to throw me, toq, did ye!
Yer my prisoner; and.I thought I would just ride ye into camp
is the; refison why I jumped astride of yer back' as'ye was down

- on all fours. -Here, ye stupid picket, if T was not a better shot

than that you just fired, I'd never look at a gun again; and we
should have lost-this precious pig, and you would - have gained 2
luxulc'ly from thig spring to-morrow in the dessert of arsenic, which
~would ‘have released you from picket duty here, but to showlder
-your:musket. ‘ against'a. sea of troubles,” perhaps, in that ¢ country

. from whose bourne; ‘as the bard has it, ‘no traveller returns’

Come, wale up, and, help get this porker into camp ; I want to

- show him up to the general commanding.” J _

“You " cannot . pass, sir, without the counfersign,” said the

. picket, presenting his musket at the scout.

“ Ha, ha, hal well, welll here’s a nice megs! got an important

Pprisoner, a traitor Lieutenant, and we cannot pass the guard, ¢h?”

. langhed Touis.

. “Call that pig a prisone\r.?”‘.grinued‘ the picket. :
“Well, I do—really a valuable porker—caught in the denth-

déserving act of poisoning the water of the camp. Tt is only pro- - |
. tracting hig rhisery that I did not shoot him on the spot. Prisoner,

'show,_ not your hand, but your face, to.the picket, then; perhaps,
he will det us pass!” Louis commanded him, facetiously.. The

trembling ‘traitor reluctantly obeyed the ‘command; and, raising
- the hog face, exposed his own. But the pictuge he thus presented

to-the picket so dffrighted him that he exclaimed—giving Louis
the countersign himself—* ‘ Lexingion. - For God’s sake, scout,
haste, take him away.” And, being. relieved by ancther taking
his post, he followed the scout and his prisoner into camp. The

. new-picket had paced his post but a few times when he was con. "

fronted by Freedom, emerging from the forest, and who, as he
attempted to cross the lines, cried : ‘ S ’
* Back, gir, back! You cannot pasg!”
'What, do you not know me? .
pass?” : o
- “None ¢an pags gir, without the countersign.”
“Nof even Freedom R :
*““My orders are imperative, sir; to let none. pass.” ,
“You do not know me then,—you are young, perhaps; yet you
sholi_ld know well an old warrior, like me,—grown old in battle; and
bearing about me, the deepest scars of many a conflics in Liberty’s

cause, Then my abquaintances,—my companions in arms are

ring,

‘hig piecs, but without geffect, further ‘than

ill you not allow Freedom to ‘

LY
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. Miumerous, - My referencés;—-——my ancestry. are good. ‘But not to

- prove tedious and antiquated in recounting ; Louis Kossith fought -
for me,-a few yefrs since, in poor, struggling. Hungary, and later

-still, the rioble Garibaldi~~Italy's greatliberator—has done me good
service ;—also the veteran General Winfield Scott, has fought for
me fdithfully and long. Id sooth, I am not too vain to say, that

- with his noble battle scars crowning his brow and his ripe declining

gars ‘with vieétorious wreaths, there is a remarkabls, resemblance
-betwixt us. Then there is the youthful, noble-souled General

' McClellan, has given. his life to my service. But I cannot stay

'to enumerate,—time would fail me to number the noble army of
martyrs, who have fought for me.—{eneral George Washington
nand I fought side by side, for many years; duripg the early days
of the American republic. - But later still, Genéral Fremont, and

: mang others know me well.—Young soldier let me pass.”
. “© 1

r warrior, I respect you for the dabgers through which you
have passed; the conquests you have won,—but you must not
pass,” said the picket, presenting his musket. R

“ And why not, sir comrade,” said Colonel Ga,rﬁel‘d,*‘co:ﬂning up

~, to where they stood.

“ He does not give the word, sir,” the picket replied. = ™
“ Ob; I guess he is only trying you, young soldier. He certainly
- has our countersign,” continued Garfield, conversing with Freedomn,,
“Young soldier,” said the latter, “I fought at ‘ Lexington.'" -
“ All right,” said the picket. _ .
“Ha, ha, ha! Tknew he was all right,” laughed Garfield, taking
Freedom by the arm and orossing the lines on their way. *Free.
dom and I are fast friends. I know him well, young soldier.” -
As they neared the head-quarters of thie General, Martha Brown. '
low and Emily Nelson stepped nobly from = tent, bearing a beautiful
‘pilk flag, and welecomed Freedom and Colonel General. Garfield, it
‘is now, by charmingly singing *The Star-Spangled Banner.”.

. Sene Ninth.—THE CONTRABAND'S CARNIVAL-—TFALL OF FORT

DONALDSON — TRIUMPH OF FREEDOM — DHATH OF THE REBEL
YIEND-—BROWNLOW'E HAPPY RETURN HOME—JOY — CONCLU-
SION—‘ QUR FLAG STILL THERE,: . :

Just back of the Union camp, at the slave-quarters, Pomp, sur-

.« rounded by a large number of contrabands,—men, women and

- children; was, one fine sunny day, cutting-up all sorts of antics,—
laughing, singing, and enjoying himself as best he ‘could, in his
.own inimitable style. o . '

“Ha, ha, yah, yah!” he laughed. ¢Lilly, I'se so glad yer cum.—1I
dun no what to do wid myself. De yur ob Jubiles am oum, an I'se

- 80 glad; yah, yah. De day ob de pentecost am commin’; and I'se
berry happy. I say Lilly; my lubly dear, Gineral Fremont am &
great mountain.- De great stone what we read ’bout, you know;
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what smite de image of tredson, de ' f . ol
o smite ; de great Juggern ‘big i
. '0b de South, you know; on de ’feet,‘and set fi de ﬁgg%gsb;‘fegdd

‘Ha, ha, yah, yah; and I'se Lerry hazzard happy like. Golly; Lilly, -
H ?

he am de mountain ob freedom.” Thy
¢ am de mou ob freedom. hus the happy bl
2(1’1 .t};g; ﬁahli gxg;slﬂi%ti Ic;f lllzaprtyalci:lq Lilly, féis bgﬂggthe??; jxel:rl?f:::%
niravand, embellishing his odd ‘speeches with various grima
allﬁ ﬁﬁ?cs, leaping f'a.nt} ;1ak1ng abo%t like onle p:s;a;eqsosgfi aceg
Mo gioaxf vv\;eid u:gg gi: :]11121g d%W!Il in 1tlie meetin’, we shall come to
) Wi wid laughin’, kas : ' va
‘ z:hg:d;ggllg{n]][n%;fl i gueg; Masza Fremont ’am dee‘?]:foflglt fé?ghmyfgi
| de"pgor Iliggel,'s ﬁ'eg.”‘ )asga Fremont de man what would set all
‘0 yes, Pomp; I should like to see de great ] sut. o
. ’bn‘a‘slsq ::)nassa-EI‘iz-i?ltl;ont; a.sd gib de de%?ls ?Igsﬁzt”m:emont! Heav?n
. No, no; Lilly yer on't mean dat. th;.f.: ib Jessi
g%g;ll: I,WhydéLﬂly, my lub; does yer know (?iafgl:1 Jesgisslzto ge
ral's mudder; or no, I don't mean dat,—I mean his vcricf'exfl hi: -
: ;

aid-de-camp, you know: ‘Why she am de one what plan all his- -
a2

. battles,”

p” ¢ ' e . : '
Golly, Pomp; I nebber knowed dat— How yer find it out?

‘ W‘}'lﬂﬁ' did ye git yer larnin’ from, Pomp ?”
Sumbin: *g;‘i;h}%}’ hil  Golly, Lilly; ye make mo feel as T was
ot % . grmned Pomp, strutting about, and putting on the
o at.sur air of supposed dignity. Aﬂ'fsaj il g on the
be 151:.)1;1 1Ng sum gonsequence, 100 ;--kase dey am go’in" to{e’ dg'reﬁWﬂl
h°£ I iﬁiﬁgﬁﬁoﬂf}ﬁi ('}0(?[’ L?ﬁ ¢ (1113 brack man “still 15ps.’ %ﬁ
S - sie; 1 will tell yer, my lub:—yér see T 5
b o o i’ it 1ol Gl T
a.n(gi : w%:nh im, and in de middle, Jossie ; his woman, ver kn *
jumped. at do chance, and when she want a bucket o’ water 1
foot %v hile'd € e, went to de spring, an had de water at h
oum dar T sode Siga'rv?'dwai'l ooking fur de bucket,  And when I
il id a big pen in her'h h' e o .
paper. e b it do whie i catle s o o map, o
w, Ituk it t P
SR Lk o b o o e e i
ut Pomp, what did missus Jessie want wi : H
oy b LY L IISsus t wid so
fl-'llgy i;n‘l}ilred,{\jvhll‘? Pgmp straightening himself u?u}?ilngf tgré’f’
anhode%mhr‘ay, said, ) T ble more ik, to plan ‘anno’der bai?tl ¥y
.now o ggb t?)l It)iaéng:'abiiA mli[}'(}?t am do la’uiy , Lilly, what yer said ;;
ous 'her _Yit—-—-" " ! y dai Won_t dO,—uwe couldn't do wid-
] ’ - ' .
NO, no, Pomp! I didn’t mean dat—I :

‘ + - - . OHI
Bromont, o gib o dobils—dom bad. soger mon, wiat ou Trom
Jeorgy, Jennessee, and udder places d ;

Jessie;’ dat is lick em F oyn south, o fight ue—

-5 : good, so dey won’t cum back:
gib.em blazes, you no; an pl um back any more;
“Yaly ; an plenty wat dey calls, Zitle more grapes.”
¥ah, yah!" Da am de talk, Lilly, —gib dem grapes, wid sionss

e

*

.y

.~ debil rebel gone,” said Pomp,@ancing 4nd.J aping
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40 em so tarnation big dat dey can't $waller em; but choke dem.
to defth.- Gib dem grapes dat shall fer,eber: be ‘sower to dem. .

But. Lilly, lub, let-us call-on Magsa Freniont "bott it.” }

*They danced and laughed away, followed -hy,: e whole con-

course of -promiscuous eontrabands. = ““Dar,:lodk . dar; annodet
: ¥ ‘efore Lilly,

“§ and pointing to the body of the traitorﬂBﬁm'e‘s;j]:iaJuging from the

ibbet., - R ’ " ‘
& «Mhe wretch is executed at last, and so on him I am avenged,”
said Louis Nelson to Garfield, ds they passed by together ' for
snother Eart of the encampment, ’ . o co

_“Yes,” replied the latter, “and the commonwealth is relieved
of a very uscless member, and the country at large, rid of one
villain—one traitor more. So sheuld all traitors die.- But Louis,

" Jet us to horse; the rebels are advancing on us'in force. To horse, -

to horse; and charge on them for your home.—For your country
¢harge,—the Government and tlre Laws.” ' .
« Aye, aye, Colonel! *Lead on,—we strike now for the Union
_and Tiberty's cause.” ) D - '
And away they rode, leading the advancing columns of the Union
forces at Spring Mills, dirceting their course through the thickest
of the fray, amid the roar of the cannon, the incessant rattle of
musketry, the flashing of sabres, and the clang of arms generally,

. Louis, dashing on recklessly through the incessant storm of leaden
hail, that rattled in death-dealing showers around them#on every
side, as his noble charger fell under him, pierced by a dozen bullets,
he drew his sword to guard, just in time to save his life from-a -
desperate plunging blow from the Reliel Fiend, who, having been
in ail parts of the field on his bloody work; espied Louis, the Scout,
and singled him out as a-shining mark for his weapon. But the
blow was dexterously parried, and a hand-to-hand encounter soon
ensued between them. * Monster fiend, ye must be of the devil-
born,” eried Louis, in revehge, “or yet of sterner stuff than my
good blade is made. For thrice has my ‘trusty steel pierced thy
garments through, ind still thou art before me, strong with life as
ever. Butslay thee yet I will—For to be revenged I'vé sworn.”

“«Hal! My life immeortal is;—no man of woman born can ever

* glay Lucifer'’s Son of the Morn,” echoed the Tiend; thrusting des-
perately. DBut Louis elosing. with -him, grasped his cloak, out of
“which the fiend, being hardly pressed, slipped and fled the field.

“ He fights as one possessing, indeed, 2 charmed life.. When we-
eontend again I shall know,” said Louis, in disappointment, gtill
grasping the coarse cloak, and gazing revengefully after the flying
form of the Rebel Scout. : o N

“Follow them, boys,~-on boys, on, They fly, they! fly,” ex-
claimed Parson Brownlow, encouraging the-men to pursue the

-~ traitors to the death. o B ‘ B

“ Aye, go in boys; cg and onward still. We've got "em now

VIR
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G&ve ‘em. h—-—ll, ;md
& off his coat a
Yer the flying foe. His brave and
iniplePthrowing up their caps into the

" Pour it into. 'em. Oolumbm,” shouted

with-the wildest enthi ,
- % Colonel, 'the Gen

through the héart’;-and lis whole command is completely votted S
- ghouted Louis; ag he dashed past his former master mtodshe thmkest :

of the fray, flying over the. wounded as they lay in his way;. the

dying and the dead; after %e routed “enemy, who.were scattenng ]

and. flying from the field i  wildest dlaorder. ,

“TThat's glorious news. Pour it into ’em, jboys, and . drive the
traitors from the land,” yelled Garﬁeld t6 Bis het,. “Look there,
boyswthatﬁa gra.nd hand to- han& encounter.—-«-’l‘gke a lesson ﬁom

‘that.”

e field, 13013.1;9:1 almost frqm the rest of the combatants,
: eﬁGh -base flend of evil, If more than man, then
 gieet ‘again, in this unholy war.

nd hore the Fiend nearly to the
sﬁted up, exclaiming, .
silly taunts have no effect on
‘and o’er T reign hencefort.h
ophet alse, ba.se ﬂnng of evﬂ wnion is of love, dlsumon of
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