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- CHAPTER I.

T .

HARLESTON had follen, and KEnglish

pertisan officers were devastating South:
Carolina with fire and sword. It was a season
when might seemed tb have achieved.s final
victory over right. The most hopeful of the
patriots began to despond, and to feel that their
cause was lost forever in that porhion of the
country. ' Toryism prevailed unchecked. TPeace-
able citizens were slain without merey; their
wives arid danghters were nsulted, and their

ally trodden under foot by = remorseless foe;
ond the min arose daily upon burning homes
and ~houseless fagitives. Despair was written
upon the woaker hearts, and defiance upon ‘the
stronger. Many accepted royal protection, and
a8 many rejected it with ineffable scorn..
Though dark and discouraging the period,
opposition- had not yet ceased; a few . daring

At Williamshurg a small party of horsemen were

#
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collected. No two were dressed alike, if we
except tﬂe covering for the head, thequ being a
degree of whiformity in that particlar—each
wearing a round leathern cap, more substantial
than omnamental. If there whs but little sim-
flarity obgservable in the article of dress, there
was still less to be discovered in regard to arms
and equipments. A few had rifles, some had
fowling-pieces, others had rade but heavy sabres
fashioned by the'skill of the neighboring black-
smith; and there were others who were armod
with swords of the ordinary kind,

[smE ENeRAVING.]

" However shabby their apparel, and however
indifferently they were -armed, it* was very cor- -
tain that they were® without "exception well: '
mounted, and men of high and stern deterniliias.
tion, whom wrong and opptession had driven to:
arms os 2 Tish resort. 'This little band of korbe'v'
men was commanded by Francis Marioflgiiing’
whode military’ earcer proved mucoessful® i
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brilliant, and whose well-earned laurels will re-

uain green throngh the mutations of coming:

eonturies.

- The party fell into line. A man of command-
ing figure now rode forward, and addressed the
men. - It was Colonel Horry, the friend and
able supporter of General Marion.

¢ Friends, neighbors, and fellow-soldicrs,”
gaid the colonel, * I have a proposition to make ;

. and it ig this—that you hereafter be dwtmgmsh-
ed as a body of men, Wy the name of Marion’s

" Brigas. As many as ate in favoyydf this pro;
position, will ride three paces to the front.”

Without hesitation. every hotseman moved to
the front, ond the line remained unbroken.
Bix hearty cheers were immediately given for
Geoneral Marion and his  brigade.”

¢ Here comes the general " #aid Ben Rowan,

" & man famous for his persomal strength and
daring. ~

“Ho’s rather small in stature,” remarlred 2
rocruit who had joined the brigade that morning,
. *“He is quite large enbugh to unite in his

" own person great generalship, undzunted cour-
age, and indomitable perseverance,’ replied a
young man whose name was Forstall, and who
'will fiequently be mentioned in the following

Pais?He ’s all- of that,” added Rowan, approy-
ngly ; “‘and he rides one of the best horses in
the- ‘State. It's my opinion that Tarleton’s
cavalry can't keep.in sight of him.”
¢ 8o far aa L am able to jadge in the premises,
we are all pretty well monnted,” .said Forstall,
glaneing at his.companions with evident pride.
““ 8o we are,” rejoined Ben Rowan; “and
50 W, ought to be, for the brunt of the battle
is coming upon. 2. We are almost alone in
" the field.”
- * Verily, I loxe n,ot the sound of the trumpet,
) a,ndn,thn lifting up of the spear I’ exzclaimed Job
Duwson, -an. athlotip Quaker, on the nght of
Rowen. - :
' Then wlmﬁgl are you here for ?” asked the
- lntter, quickly, apd somewhat contemptucusly.
- Foy.one, 1 came heee to fight, and Il folluw
m Lion-hearted little mag (pointing to Marfon)

as long as I cant gof on a horse, and wield any
kind of a weapon.” L

*1 came hither, friend Rowan,” replied
Dowson, guietly, ““to prevent wanton cruelty
and the shedding of blood. Verily, my soul
hateth the neighing of steeds, and the propara-
tiong of war.”

“You'd better go heme then,” answered
Rowan, grafily.

““Hush! the general is gemg to a.ddress us,”
said Forstall. Franeis Marion, mounted upon

his renowned horse, rode leisurely to the front of

the brigade, and every eye was fixed - eamestly
upon him.. :

+ Men and soldlars, I have been sent by
General Gates to be your leader. - I shall en-
| deavor ¢o discharge my duty; if I fail, it will
be because I lack ability and address, and not
becanse I do not love my colintry as dearly as
any other man. I have heard that you are ali
tried men and true, and I rejoice that it is so;
for it has been gnd shall be my highest ambltmn

to lead such aguinst our baughty enemies. i
have adopted for my motio, ¢ Liberty or Death,’ -

and I solemnly assure you that I mean to abide
by it. I ask no man to follow me whe has not
trained all his energies to this high determina-

tion. It is my firm and unalterable purpose -

never to-abznden the field, so long as there is
one trae soldier in Seuth Carolina to go with
me to battle. Our numbers are ineressing houre
Iy, and if you are ‘brave, resolute, and prudent
the whole country shall hear of your achiave-
ments,  Your sweethearts shall blush with
pleasure wien they hear your names epoken ;
your wives will weep - pearly tears of joy and

gratitude ; and your children in after years will "

strive to emulate your noble deeds. I fepl
within e’ an assurance that this brigede will
yet become the terror of British hirelings, and a
word to make the tory tremble even. while the-

bayonets of Corawallis gleam over his dastard- -

iy head. We will surprise our fues by sudden
sullios ;, we will. awe them with the exploits'of
men rexolved to conguer or die; we will appear
to them in unexpeoted places; we will eut off

‘commuaication with their different miilitary posts;
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we will, in short, harass them at all times, until
they can feel no sense of security on the soil of
South Carolina. You are now poorly armed,
but I will soon lead you to victory, when all
your wants in this respect will be sapplied ; and
you shall have the Pleasu.re of fighting them
with their awn weapons

The general ceased, and the 'briga.de cheered
him to the echo,

“ That’s what T call the xight kind of talk I’
exclaiméd Ben, enthusiastically.

«It may suit thee, friend Benjamin,” Te-
torted Job Dawson, calmly.,

Rowan looked dmdamfully ab tbe Queker, but
did not deign to reply. . .

“The general wishes to see you,” said Col-
onel Horrjr, in a low voice to Dawson. ** Fol-
low me.’

Job Dawson obeyed the summens, and ina
fow minutes his -gigantic .figure was seen tower
ing up beside the smaller person of the brigadier,

" at a short distance from the encampment.

+ T have been informed by ope of my tmen,”

sai¢ Marion, ¢ that you can tell me somet.hi_ng‘

about the movements of Major Gainey, the tory

- leader, whoe has done so mueh mischief of late ?

Now what have you’to eommunicate on the sub-
jeet
 Ag thou seest, fnend Franeis, I belong to

"that peculisr seet called Quakers ; a people who

love peace, and abhor contention. Verily, I
cannot fight-with earnal weepons ; neither will

I encourage war and cruelties; but- this much |-

I will say; that man of Belial, whom they call

" Gainey, and who leadeth the disaffected of our

countrymen to. battle, and-vexeth this unhappy
land net 2 little, is now resting from the work
of slaughter on the banks of the Pedee, ata
place called ¢ Britton’s Neck.”

. Dawson paused .an instant, as if to glve hxs
words time to have their proper effect, and then

_added in the same mild and quiet way :

¢ Hence, friend Francis, T would advige thee
to keap out of the way of that man of blood,

- lest he should fall wpon thea and smite thee

with the edge of the swo

“I thank you,”’ Buid the general, with a
smile. )

£ Tt was my duty to tell thee this, to prevent
the effusion of blood,” reswmed Dawson.

Marion did not reply immediately, but fixed
his penetrating eyes searchingly upon the singu-
lar personage before him.

“There are men, friend Franeis,” continued
Dawson, *bad enpugh to fall upon this Major
Gainey in the night time, and slay him, and
those that- are with him, without merey ; but T
hope thet thou art & man of peace.”

T fight to procure peace, friénd Dawson,”
returned the general; *“‘and I shall eertainly
surprise Major Gainey tonight, if itbe in my
power to do so. His enormities are but too
well known to me ; he has filled to the brim the.
meagare of his sing, and I will punish bim if
heaver will kindly endow my arm with actus-
tomed strength for a few houra longer. ' I have
earnestly desired an opportunity to meet that
tory leader, and I trust my prayer is now grant-
ed. As you appear to be well acquainted with
the localities referred to, you must he wy gmﬂe
to the spot.”

"+ You forget, friend Fronels, that my con-

gelence protests sgainst such proceedmgs,

plied Dawson,

* Your conscienes is wrongly educatﬂd " an-
swered the general. , :

“ 1 canmot comply with thy demand,” said
the Quaker.

*Then I-must use my aubhnnty,” returned
Marmn, decidedly. ‘

*¢ Verily, thon hagt the power, and I cannot

resist thee,” rejoined Job. *‘But if L-go up

with thes to battle; I can only look and ee the
slanghter goon. As I have sid, I cannot
fight.”

“Po as you plosse about ﬁghtmg ; all I re- .
quire is that you will conduct me to the eamp of
Major Gainey by the shortest route.. When
there, you shall be at liberty to fight, or ran
away, just whieh your conscience may meime to .

dictate.” e j 5




“Be itso; I have no power to gain
- returned Dawson, meekly.
. “I observe that you are not armed, Mr.
Dawson. I advise you to wear some kind of a
. Weapon to secure your own personal safoty, as
one i lisble to meet en ememy when Iea.st
expected,”” added the general. ‘

“Tfit is. thy command, T must even obey,”
returned Job.

“I have no-more to say at present Tot us
return to the camp.”

The general and Job Dawson rode slowly
back towards the encampment. Suddenly
Marion drew up his horse and asked, abruptly :

“Is there a woman in this case, Mr. Daw-
son "

The young Quaker’s calm and handsome face
was instantly suffused with a deeper red.

‘“ There is a certain damsel,’” he answered;
recovenng partially from his embarrassment ;
+‘who is indeell somewhat interested in these
matters.”’

*“And you are doubtless, judging by your
confusion, interested in the ¢ damsel #* ** :

Y like not thy trade,” said Dawson, eva-
siyely.

Geeneral Marion motloned to Rowan, and
he approached.

“Ido not wish Mr. Dawson to leave the
cemp,” he said. “*I confide him to your eare
until night. See that he has good treatment,
and a weapon, if he desires cne.”

* You don’t strike me a5 being just the right
kind of a chap for thess parts,” remarked
Ben, as soon as the general had loft them.,’

' “Why not, friend 'Benjamin ?* ‘asked Job,
in those peculiarly gentle tones which were in
such strangy contrast with the exeited voices
which arose on every side.

** Because there’s no fight in you !” retorted
Rowan, energetically.

“All men are not ahke,” was the patlent
reply.

“And it'’s a good thing for the country that
they aint. Who wonld defend the women and
children, if there was nobocly that would fight ?*

* Friend Benjamin, your leader commanded

J{me to wear & weapon, but I would fain be ex-

cused.”’

“But you can’t be excused!” exclaimed
Ben, glad of thiy opporturity to do vilence to
Dawson’s feelings. ' If the general has said sd,
you must cowe to it, and there’s no use in hang-
ing back. ¥ou must wear a sword,-and no mis-
take. 8o twrn out your horse, and come with
me.”’
but I have no power to resist. Do with me as
seemeth good unto thee.”

Full of the idea of hawng a httIe innocent
sport at the expense of thé - unostentations and
honest Job Dawson, Ben Rowan sonducted him
to-a shop not far*from the camp, where two or

gabreg to be used by the - brigade.¥

“You can now select a weapon,” said Row-
an, pointing fo several rudely made sabrés, at
the same time favoring the sooty workmen with
a significant glance.

I'will haté such an implement of warfare as
shall best suit my fancy.”

“ Well, what fault do you find with these 2’

“They are’ mot heavyjghough. I'would
fain have one six inches longer, and several
pounds heavier.”

“That’s rather rickh!” exclaimed Rowan.

just as well for all practical purposes ?”?

T dare say thou art right, but I will, if it
please all parties, have the wenpon that those
honest men are now smiting npen the'an

¢ Shall we out off the end, or will you !mve
it the whoele length 2’ aslced ome of the work-
men, with a’smile.

. Ven]y, friend Vulean, I will not have it
any shorter. Fashion it according to thy best

* Swords were at first: wanting, bnt they stripped

were converted by rude blacksmiths into sabres for
the men ; and we are informed by a cotémiporary that
their rude swords were so efficieni that a strong troop-
er never failed to cot down an adversary at & single
blow.— Washington and his Generals, .

. that it seemed to rival the famous weapon used

“T cannot use a sword, friend Benjamin i

three stont men were engaped in faahlonmg-

* If I must indeed be armed, good Benjamin, -

‘I suppose o commen broomstick would answer

skill, and I will wear itin obedience to the com- -

all the saw-mills of the neighborhood, and'the gaws.
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mands of, Francis, the leader of this warlike
ople

PeTha sabre was made aceording to the instrue-

tiens of Dawson, and oceagioned no little mer-

riment; for it was of such weight and length,

by Wallace himself, when he led the plaided
warriors to battle. 'We will not attempt to
enumerate the number- of gibes dnd jests of
whicke the quiet Quaker was the subject during
the day. Wherever he appeared’ with the pon-
derous “¢ utensnl of war,” as he quaintly styled
it, there was sure to be an outburst-of mirth,
and a shower of ridiculoys remarks ; for Ben
Rowan did not fail to call attention to his pa-
tient and uneomplaining friend.

But one thing -could not be overlooked or
denied by the most facetious and fun-loving
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_ﬁgure"‘ of Job Dawsonwas a fine model of manly
‘besuty and strength. Larger than any man in

the brigade, of a pleasing countenance, and still
young (for he was on the supny side of thirty),
despito all the disadvantages under which he -
Iabored in, other respects, his personsl sppesr-.
ance excited admiration and some envy. All
agreed that ‘it was a pity such & nobleJocking
follow could not fight.”” He moved about among
the men, apparently unconseions that he was 2
subject of ridicule. When addressed, his an-
swerd were mild, and yet characterized by quiet.
dignity ; and his ealm voice never for a moment
lost its tones of strange gentleness, Although
the monstrons weapon bung at his side, no war-
like fires g]eamed from hig eyes; they were soft
as 2 woman’s in their expression, and a wondrous
serenity soomed,written in the singuldr repose of

among the dragoons; and that was, that the

avery feature,




CHAPTER 1I.

GAINEY AND

,THERE wag one in Marioh’s brigade who

was deeply interested in the contem-
plated moyement against Major Gainey. The
individual referred to was Frank Forstall, a
young than whose name has been casually men-
tioned. His home wes on the Pedee River, not
far from Britton’s Neck ; conseguently hisnenr-
st and dearest friends were there—hig parents
and hi# fair and gentle sister Rose. Nor was
this all ; Ruth Strigkland, 2 young and' inter-
esting maiden, who had awakened in his bosom
‘the tenderest sentiments of friendship, resided
in that vicinity, giving it, by her presence, an
additional charm. .
Mz, Strickland, Rath’s father, was at that

time in the army of General Gates, marching

towards Camden. Major Glainey, the notorious
tory leader, had heard of the rare beauty and
socomplishments of Ruth, and natarally felt a
desire to see her; but the admiration was all
on his side ; for she had no sympathy with his
cause, and shrunk with horror from the rehear
sal of bis deeds. She knew that he was not the
friend of liberty ; that his hands were stained
with the blood of true patriots, and she felt to-

A

 QUNNINGHAM. '

wards him all that repugnance which the virta-
ous instinctively feel for the vieious and un-
prineipled. o ‘

Although they had met.only by aecident,.
the major had been very free in the expression
of hiz admiration, and evidently desired to cul-
tivate her acquaintance ; but Ruth treated him
with such coldness, that he guickly perceived he
had little or nothing to hope in that direction,
He embraced various opportunities that chince
ihrew in his way, to endeaver fo ‘coﬁvi.nee her
of the justness of his canse; also to exeite her
fears, and .awe her into something like a rever-
enge for himself and his authority.

He succeeded in exciting her fears and in-
ereasing Mer aversion, but in no other respect.
The moetings referred to, had taken place near
Camden, while Buth was there visiting a rela-
tive whe was only but too partial to the tory
interest. - .

This state of things was‘mot unknown to
Frank Forstall, and he had hoped, with Ruth,
that her persecutions would cease after her re-
turn home. His anxiety may in some messure
be imagined whon he heard that Gainey and his
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ruffianly followers were encamped at Britton’s
Neck. Who would protect Ruth Birickland
from insult ; -and who would punish the offender
as he deserved ?

" Ag young Forstall reflected upon this subject,
his fears increased, and ho waited with obvious
impatience for the time to come,when the bngade

_should be put in motion. Ibis not necessary
that we should give a long description of Frank
Forstall. He was twenty years of age, Lold,

“agtive, and good-locking. He had beem com-

. pelled to the field by the stern necessity of the

“times. : His innate love of truth and justice had
mdueed him to pide  with the patriots, and he
had joined Marion’s Brigade only the day he-
fore. ‘The reader will recognize in Forstall,

 young man actuated by the noblght motives, im-

patient to distinguish himself by brave and nota-|

ble deeds.

“While the dragoons under Marton were waiting
#0 anxicusly for the approach of night, Major
 Gainey and his men whre making themselves
. quite at howe at Britton’s; Neck. They were

slaughtermg the choicost bé eves that they could
find, without taking the trouble o consult own-
" ora; they plundered granavies, they entered

peaveful dwellings, the only inmates of which
were helpless women, and robhed them of their
plate, money, and watehes; and when these
were not to be obtained, eontented thefhselves
by depriving them of their personal ornaments,
. such a8 rings, chains, bracelets, ate.
.. Transactions of this kind were not hmlte&
however, to' that particular locality ; they were
of common oconrrence all over the country, and
excited general indignation among the injured
inhabitants. -

Of all the enemies with whom the patriots
had to contend, none were ©6 eminently distin-
“guished for ervelty and meanness, as the tories;
thers were no atrocities of whick they were uot
guilty. To despoil and slay their whig neigh-
bors, it would seem, appesred to them s most
agreeabls smployment ; consequently there ex-
sstod botween the two parties feelings of ani-
mogity the most 1mplanablﬂ The royal canse
being now in the ascendant in South Carolina,

16

hrough the country, loved, when oceasion offer-
ed, toshow their power in acts of which no hox-
orable fos would have been guilty. Major
Gainey revelled in plenty at Britton’s Neck, at
the expense of the inhabitants. He triumphed
over old men and defonceless women and chil-
dren, and he meant that they should feel that
lie could have everything as he wished.

. Perhaps we cannot show to better advintage
the particular position -of affairs ab the tory
camp, than by gwm g the substance of a conver-
gation that transpired at thal time between the
major and Colonel: Cunningham, an officer who
afterwards commanded a body of tories distin.
guished by the not very pleasing name of the
¢ Bloody Scout,”* which title was bestowed
upon them on account of their unparalleled bar-
banties, and of whom we sha.u hsve more to
sy a8 we pmaee&

- #T have given orders not to have Shrmkland’
house  plundered,” "said Gainey to Gunnmg-

ham.
-4« On account of the pretty. Ruth no doubt. '

replied the latter.

“ Of course. T have just been up there.”

¢ What Iuck _

‘ None at all. The little besuty is proud as
a queen, and cold as an iceberg. She said if T
had come for the prpose of plunder, the sooner
T accomplished the business and left the prem-
ises, the more agreeable . it would be to her and
the rest of the family. T told her I had come

Phe numercus tory bands that were sweeping‘

to offer her my friexidship and protection ; to

which she answered, that neither herself nor
friends desired the friendship of & man who had
committed so many encrmities,’”

“You couldn’t help understanding what she
meant, major,” remarked Cunningham, ‘with &

ginister smile.

' % No; there wag nothing ambiguous in her

# T was about this time that the * Bloody Scout,”

under the notorions Colonel Cunningham, was com-
mitting unprecodented cruelties on the inhabitants of
Union and Spartenburg districts. This tmt:y acted a

rominent part also in the partisan warfare of Laurens,

ewberry, and Edgefield districts, He was common-
1y called * Blopdy Bill Cunninghsm.” Plundering
aud raurder were vocation, and his ruthleds band
wero the tervor of the country.—dmerican Revolution.
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gpeech,” returned Gainoy, ¢ With some stern-
ness I pointed towards our camp, a’.ﬁd'begge&
her to remember that 2 more humble demeanor
might be more eampatible with her present sit-
vation. Her mother now came to the reseus ;
2 very finelooking, but a very impertinent
woman. She assured me that South Carolina
was not yet conquered, and though we might
trinmph for & time, our overthrow ultimately
wag certain. Ay for my ¢protection,’ she

. cared nothing about it ; being willing to -suffer

the game hardships that her neighbors did, for
the eause of liberty ; I was provoked, but gov-
erned my temper as well as T could, resolving to
have 2 sweet revenge,” :
* There’s & great deal of spirit in these whig
women,” ebserved Cumningham. Co
‘'They are worse than the men,” retorted
Gainey, with an oath. * Although they do not
wield the sword with their own hands, they stim-
ulate their lovers, husbands and sons to greater
exertion, and thus keep the spirit of rebellion
alive throughout the country.” .
*“No one has had a better opportunity than
. myself of knowing that fact,” answered Cun-
ningham. ‘T consider it sbout as lawful to
make war upon them as ypon their husbands,

sons and lovers. Ag a general thing, I am in- '

clined to show them but little merey ; for while
the whig women remain unsubdued, the eoun-
try ean never be wholly conquered. Tt is true
that we are masters now, but we are obliged to
ride rapidly from place to place to fight those
whom we suppose already awed. into submission.
As for myself, I am in favor of a warfare of
oxtermination. Let the sword, the halter, and
fire do_their work without a too nice rogard to
the particular circumstance of each individeal
cese, © 'We have hitherto dome the work but
. imperfectly. We must terrify by the prompt-|
ness and severity of our punishments.”
" “Iam entirely of your mode of thinking,”
said Gainey. ¢ Bat to return to Ruth Strick-
Jand. T confess I admire the girl. T shall
envy the man who is #o_fortamate as to win her
esteern.”’ ' o
* Your words remind me, major, of my own

rustic beguty,” replied the colonel. * While I
was out yesterday with .some of our fellows col-
lecting beeves, levying contributions on gra-
naries, ete., I discovered a fine dwelling, roman-
tically situated on the banks of the river, about
two miles above here. I galloped up to -the
house; followed by my merry men, and learned
by inquiry, that it was owned by & Mr. Adair,
a rank rebel. We dismounted and as we enter-
ed the yard, & young man rushed out and made
o desperate attempt to escape; but we sicceed-

ed in seouring him. He was just making pre- :

paretions to join the Tagged fellows that (it
seems) are collecting somewhere near Lyneh’s
Oreelt on the Santee. I ordered the men o
hang him up o the spot, when & girl of about
seventeen, fﬁmﬂd‘ judge, threw herself at my
feet and plead most eloguently that the order
might be revoked. = Her earnestness attracted
my attention, and T perceived that she was en-

dowed by nature with a more than ordinagy:
share of beauty. :The soft, dark blue eyes, thigs

yosy little mouth, the delieate lily of the clioeks,
ind the charming’ symmetry of her whole pei-
son, had more effect upon me than any sense of
pity ormercy which I might have boen expeci-
ed to foel. : I
““After enjoying her distress a few. moments,
I recalled my order, resolving to spare the young
fellow, in hopes that ke might be the means of
sequiring an influence over the fair sister.
While this scene was transpiring, gome of the

men had entered the cellar, rather unceremoni- -

ously, rolled out a barrel of currant wine - and
were making themselves merry by generous
potations. I comimanded them to desist, and
after complimenting Miss Adair upon her rave
heanty, rode off without earryini away a dol-
lar’s worth of property. Young Adair is now s
prisoner, and T expect t6° purchase the friend-
ship of the party in whom T am interested, b
sparing his life.” . C

* What if that should fail, colone] 7"’ asked
the major, with a smile, :

“Then I will hang him 1 éxolaimed Cun-
ningham, with savage oath.

* You certainly do not wish to be understood

.. that yoﬁ feel anjlr real iﬁ'ection_ for the girl ?’f

" continued Guainey- . ”
o ?01111:1[“:1813,1“ mg:zy that,” replied Cunningham, | what before ho Tuns away.

L Qecidedly.

* and you cannot langh me out of it. If she re-
- fuges, young Adair dies.”
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« You'll propose marriage to her next, T dare
say,” said the major, with an ironical laugh.
¢ have made up my mind to.take that step,

+ Some people would call that rather a sirange
way of wooing,” remarked Gainey ; ar;l_i. then
tmmediately added : *“I hear that Marion has
oollected a lot of "searserows in leathern caps,
at-some place on the Santee. We must learn
their precise whereabouts, and mg.ke a c?asﬁ.at
them goon. They aré poorly armed, it is said,
and it will require but little enterp-rise and cour-
ago to surprise and cut them to pieces.”?

T have also heard of the fellow you allude
to. .At the head of ahandful of rebels, he

has been destroying boats: on the Santee, }Jy

the order of General Gates. I fear he will prove

ut & contemptible foe, and there will be but
v e

little glory achieved ‘in vanquishing him. For
| my pai‘t., I like an enemy who will figbt E0Ie-

T think we had better go and hunt him up

to-morrow, and make an example of him ; after
which we will turn our thoughis towards beatty
and booty,” replied the major,

Both of the tory leaders walked towards the

encampment, eonversing earnestly zhout Rath
Strickland, Mary Adair, and the rebelsin gen-
oral.
‘and deaf to the appenls of conscience, they took
no thought for the morrow, and noither knew nor
suspected what it might, bring forth. While
dévising plans for the injury and overthrow of
others, they remained unconscions that heaven
in its impartial dispensations of justicg, was pre-
paring its vials of retribution to pour upon their
heads. . his
marquee that night, .and closed hiseyes in sleep,

Secure in their own supposed strength,

When Major Gainey laid down in’his .

his dreams were not disturbed by a thought of
danger.




CHAPTER TIL

JTHE NIGHT MAROH, AND THE SUBPRISZ&.

T was night, and Marion’s men were in the
At the word “ forward,” the brig-
ade moved towards Britton’s Neek at a rapid

saddle.

pace. All were anxious to meet the fos, and
to punish miscreants who had proved traitors to
their brethren, and deaf to the calls of common
bumanity. Thera wes not one among the de-
voted band who had not been a personal suffor-
er, during, the war, from the malice and cupidity
of the tories. _Fach had lost some dear friend,
or been despoiled in property, or both. They
wore men of deep thought and tried energies.
They had net tg.Len the field - merely because
they had been gtouged, and wished to make
reprisals ; but t y ~were influenced also by the
purest and most exalted patriotism. In shovt,
they were men resolved upon liberty or death;
feeling that death ‘would be far more g]onous
than slavery. -

Marion's Brigade was not composed of ud-

venturers, hirelings. ssd vagabonds, although |

they were ill olad and poorly armed, and their

enemies affocted to rogard them with unmm-
gated contempt.

to do, as well as to threaten ; whether they hed
the address to make bnlhaut sallies, as well as
to plan them ; whether they were rea.lly men of
exalted quahtxea, or not.

As they swept onward, the moon and the fit-
ful stars revealed stern faces, and hard hands
grasping strange implements of warfare. Young

Dawson.

to Forstall.

““I balieve that’ every one is satisfied with
this movement,” replied the latter. “Tt is
€agy to perceive that all are impatient for the
onset. Those heavy sabres, though hammered
into shape by our own rough artizans, will soon,
I imagine, be fleshed in the hearts of our re-
lentless foes.”

“ That’s what I hope,”’ returned Rowan :
*“and may the man who rune from the eonﬂlcf.
porish in-some miserable way, eondemmed by his.
own conscience, and by his fellow-men.”

We shall seo, as we proceed, whether they

* Thou Q wrong, good Benjamin ;

were able to fight ; whether they had coumge--

Forstall rode beside Ben Rowan, and next o .
the latter was visible the gigantic figire of Job

" ** This looks like doing somethmg, said Ben T

thon

| ghould’st wish no evil to thy brethren,” said
- ;. Dawson.
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T

od Forstall, with 2 smile.

&

‘sani Dawson, mildly.

* my head that you must fight, consclence or no
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“ Uowards are no Dbrethren of mine,*” retort-

ed Rowean. . *
«All men are brethren, good Banjamm, )

“Don’t ‘good Benjamin® me any -more I’
cried Rowan, angrily. '

“We are the children of one great Father,
resumed Job.

«J don’t care nothmg about it,”’ answered
Ben, sullenty.

« Mr. Dawson means ‘well, I believe,” gaid
Forstall, soothingly; for he perceived that
Rowsn’s temper was getting the betber of his
judgment.

“He's a sneakmg coward, and con’ ﬁght t”
exelaimed Rowan. -

.+ Do you not see that he’s well armed ?” add-

 Ho might as well carry a lady’ spenkmfe as
that tremendous thmg,” replied Ben, peinting
to. Dawson’s weapon. ¢ What in the name of
common sense can he do with i!° The faet is,
" he can’t do nothing with it, and don’t intend to;
that’s the long and short of it.”

«Bo calm, good Benjamin,” said Dawson.

TRowan cast a fierce look at the Qualker, and
geerned ab first inclined to strike him ; but some-

‘thing about Job's placid countenance appeared |

to prevent him; and he contented himself by
saying, in an ominous voice :
1 tell you not to * good Ben_;amm me any
more "’
«Ilove quietness and order,” added Daw-
gon, unmoved ; ¢ strife and dlscor& are Tepug-
nant to my nature.”’

s Lipok here, my littlo giant,” retorned Ben, |

wrathfully. “The queer notion has entered

conspience. What say you o that son of
Anpak P’

“Verily, I have fa]Ien into the hands of the
Philistines,” said Dawson, without -the least
sign of being disturbed in temper, or bet.raymg

any kind of emotion.
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#Buv I will t.hough 1 oried Rowan. **Tf
ke a.ttempts to run, I w111 shoot him, as true as
my name it what it is.

# 1 think you are carrying the Joke too far,
Rowan,”” added Forstall, '
“Tt’s no joke at all; and’ everybody that
knows me, knows that WhBll I say o thing, I
abide by it.” The fact is, I hate his stupidity
and his senseless cant about peace and all that
kind of thing, when in these times every strong
arm is needed.” .
s 'Thou art heating thy blood, friend,” ob-
served Dawson.

¢ Qnly hear him!” eried Rowan, cmphatl-
oally.

Forstall and several others lnughed heartily.
“I'm disgusted ; T can’t stand this no how.
T wish the ‘brigade would stop a little whlle,
just long -enough for me to pulverize him out of:.
his ‘cowhide shoes; it'sa duty 1 owe to the
country !”* said Ben, sentimentally.

He then bent over his suddle towards Daw-
son, and added in a suppressed, but meaning
voice :

* If you attempt to leave the ranks, my fine
fellow, I swear by Mount Vesnvius, and other
celebrated institutions, that I .will shoot you
through the body before you have pgome ten
paces. That'sall I've got to say.’,

¢« Act according to thy highest convictions of
right,’” returned Job, just ag calmly 2 he had
hitherto spoken.

The horsemen swept on, mereasmg their eau-
tionsness as they approached the tory camps.
1t was nearly morning when ghey halted about
2 mile from Britton’s ¥ feneral Marion,
Major James, Colo , and Captain
Logan, then held a brief ¢onsultation. They
conversed oarnestly for a few moments, and
then took their respective positions according to
vank. Marion then made a short and spivited
address to his men; he entreated them to re-
member that they were fighting for liberty, for
their homes and those they loved most dearly.
He referred thom to the many wrongs they had
suffored, and tho wanton cruelties practised by

“Do mot press the matter,
Forstall.

"nonstrated

the loyalisty generally. He spoke of mnocenﬁ;
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blood poured -out }ike water upon the sacred

altars of liberty ; of happy homes made desolate :

o‘f besuty fasulted ; and the holiest human rela:

tions desecrated and trampled upon, He beg-

ged of every man to bear these things in -mind
and o strike fome, - :

Bta]‘l:We will strike deep and sure,”” said For-

A murmur of approbation ran along the lines
and the men cried out in stern voices: = ’

¢ Lead us onl” :

% This is as it should be ! exolaimed Marion
proudly. “ Your deep enthugiasm assures me
that vietpry is already ours. Tt only remains
for us to put to fight these heartless miscreants

.‘Thm souls were never warmed by the ‘pul.lsa.:

:mnsh ‘:lf' pity, and whose better feelings are not

ﬁ::; e:s' ,l,)y the plgadings of lovely woman -in

,_].]'Iurion now.put himselfat the head of the

brigade, and the party again moved forward

Forstall thought of Ruth Strickland, -and eal;n:
estly hoped thut he might meet Gafney face to
face. Job Dawson was still in the ranks next
to Ben Rowan.  His great sabre hang at his
gide, and his demeanor was characterized i)y the
same tranquillity thet had distingnished him
fl:oxln the first. Ben Rowan appeared rather
:l:r i’,}:nd oceasionally cast threatening glances

. ** Now comes, the rud of this gawe,” he said
to the latter; * and it wont be ekactly whole.
some for you o show your back to the enemy.
If you play us any of your Quaker tricks, I'li
send something after you that will bring y;u to
your dearings offil R

; thee on one cheek,

I 0, said Dawson..

“* You're a humbug 1 retorted. Rowan.

.'“ Bo silent !”* gaid Captain Logan. * Yon-
der are the oamp fires of the torics. - Softly
men, softly ! Hold on to your weaponamdon’t".
lot them jingle too much. Be- ready to charge
when the general gives the word. Try and §o
youtl,l' best, my boys. Glive those ;heavy down-
::.;i b;::&f that saves | the surgeos. u:_:y farther
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o Haltl” - said Marion, in a -low . voice.
 Mr. Forstall,” tib added, “go forward cau-

tiously and recommoitre a Little. Be prudent
and don’t keep us waiting long.” ,
 Forstall threw his bridle rein to Berl Rowan

dismounted, and proceededto obey arders. ’
He allvanced silently about thl;eé hundred

foll view. It was now near Baylight, apd some
of the enemy were already astir. In one plage
& group was sitting upon the earth, conversing

over some kind of stimnlating beverage. A
half dozen were stretched out at £all len gthupon
the ground beside a. smouldering fire, also en-
gaged in conversation. In another place ‘two

or thres were standing, and as many more re-
(fast.  The sentinels had neglected their-duty ;
one was asleep on his post at a little distane;
from him, another was talking with some of the
men. In the rear of the encampment, Forstall
W u fow early risers looking after their horses

and rubbing them down. i
Our hero hastened back, related what he had
seen, and reeeived the thonks of the general for

to oha'r-ge ‘iuto‘ the tory eamp.. At that erisis
the accidental discharge of a pistol produced ;

‘| sudden tumult in the enemy’s quarters, apd.

warned them of the approach of armed men. *
!3efore & minute had elapsed, many of the
tories were in the saddle, and the voice of. Gﬁihey .
was heard ealling on them to make a ‘bold stand,
aud acquit themselves like men. . L

. ** Charge, my brave fellows, and ba mercifyl
to those who ask quarters!” eried Marion, and

| spurring his high mettled horse, with drawn

gword, he dashed into the halfformed ‘

the royalists, followed by the brigade. renksof
& Comg on!” exclaimed Ben Rowan, dartin

a threatening look at Job Dawson. “ Lay Ixolg :.
of your warscythe, and keep your face in the
right diregtion-—none of the white Seather
here.” e o
Frank Porstall glanced at Job. Mo observed

. |that he was 2 calm and placid as\usual ; but
3 f 1 -

|

( % “and plunging and champing the steel bit a8 if

yards, when the tory encampment appeared

in low tones, making "themselves eomfortable

clining. Others were proparing to cook break-

' enough to ocoupy his attention, and as he Inid

his services. Preparations were instantly made - ~ military renown coulfl dnspire, he had no time
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the large horse which he bestrode, was rearing

inimated end maddened with the spiris-of battle
that prevailed among tho Warriors.

The brigade bore down like a resistless
ayalanche upon the (e, A discharge of pistols
and carhines did ot stagger them, or do any
mischicf; nud i an Listank the sabres of the
llrag;don? were doing their fearful worlk.

. Forstall resolvgd to keep his eyes on poor
Job Dawson as much as possible, and hasten to
his assistance should his cbngcientions seruples
prevent him from attémpting to defend himself
Our hero felt quite sure that were he ever go
much &isposed to fight, be could not wield the
extraordinary weapon with which he had provi-
ded himself. Notwithstanding all the excite-
ment of battle, he repronched himself that he
bad not interfered to prevent Rowan from for-
cing him irito danger. .
+ But it was new too late to indulge in regrets ;
and Job fur a moment was shut out from his
sight by a cloud of swwoke, Forstall had now

ahout him with all the strengthand ardor which
the justness of his canse and aspirations for

to look after his Quaker friend. 3, .
" e tories fell back and made another stand,
encouraged by their comrades- who had turned
out and rellied in the rear. At that juncture
Forstall saw Ben Reowan in a most critical posi-
tion. “He had, in “his impetuosity, advanced
beyond his division, and was surrounded by the
enemy. .
Forstall pressed the' spurs into bis horse’s
 sides, and endeuvored to reach hiy friend ; but
the tories had rallied, and he now found himself
in an exposed and dangerous position ; and ‘he
gave up Bon Rowan for lost.. Glancing towards

him a second time, he sniw Job Dawson’s mam-|'

moth horse plunging forward with irresistible
fary, .bearing down all in his way until he was
hslf his length in advence of Rowan.

" Bt what surprised our hero most of all was
to see Jokr Duwson grasp his tremendéus sabre

Simsy lath. Forstall held his breath with es-
tonishment and expectation, He saw the pon-
derous weapon descend with terrible velocity,
sweeping two of Ben’s adversaries from their
coddles. Making no pause, he daghed on and
was obsenred from view by a cloud of smoke ;
but Forstatl plainly heard ihe ringing of bis
gabre as it met some oppusing weapons .
In o short time the ghout of vietory was
beard from Marion’s brigade. The tories threw
down their arms and begged for quarters. Those
who were not slain were made prisonerd.
Forstall had singled out Major Gainey, fully
resolved to punish him for his impertinence 1
the fair Ruth Strickland ; bat he had not been.
able during the brief contest to cross swords
with bim, although he had the satisfaction of
seeing him captured by Colonel Horry.. After
the prisoners were secured, Job Dawson was
discovered sitting by one of the tory fires, very
thoughtful, yet very placid.
Young Adair who had been made a prisoner '
by Cunningham, was at liberty, and standing
near the Quaker; and the latter’s horse stood
beside his master, as quiet, apparently, ss be
was, : :
«¢ Verily, I hate contention,’ said Dawson.
“You have done yourself immortal hopor ™ -
sxelaimed Rowsn, running up to him and grasp-
ing bis hand.
«T don’t understand thee, good Benjamin,’”
replied Dawson, gently disengaging his hand.
«You foughit like Samson among the . Philis-
tines,” said Ben. )
~ “Thou art mistaken, friepd. I cannot fight
with carnal weapona. Ve&? am Not & man
of war,” added Dawson. ~° :

# Do youmean tosay that you didn’t fight #*
asked Ben Rowan, impatiently,

“T deo,” said Job.
© « And that you didn’t savé my BEfe " gon-
tinued Ben, with increasing emphasis.

« Even s0;”” replied Dawson.

“ Well, that’s cool 17 exclaimed Rowan.

“ Look at your gabre,’” said Forstall. .

and swing ib in the air ag bhoug%yere bat a
2 - '

Dawson looked calmly at his bloody weapos.
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war,” he remarked.

“And the question is, how did it come

there ¥’ resumed Ben. -
I cannot tell, verily,” said Job, gravely.

¢ Come, none of that Aumbug stuff; hecause

T wont bear it You did fight, and, saved m

‘fmm being out fine enough for mince Pes; and
if you don’t own up to it, I'll pulverize you as

p . .
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u“ Truly, there ¢3 blood upon this utensil of

me, if I don’t !”?
Forstall turned from this scene with a smile,

| gard to the true character of Job Dawson.

In this affair not one of the brigade was slain
¢ and but few wounded, although the loss on th;
tory side wos considerable, A guard was set

over the prisoners, and the vietors breakfasted
at the loyalist encampment. '

CHAPTER IV.

CAPTATIN HAWES, AND THE INDEPENDENT FIRE KATERS,

THERE was quite a number of persons
collectod at Rocky Creel-on the Cataw-
ba River. They were men used to toil and
hardship ; they could wield the implements of
sgriculturel industry, or level the rifle with
deadly precision. They oould force the rugged
goil to yield them n subsistence, or live by hunt-
ing the game with which that seetion abounded.
Those hardy pioneers had met to be initiated
into warlike arts, They had heard of the vil-
lanies of Wemyss, Qunningham, Huek, Gainey.
and Ferguson, and, in fact, some of them had
" already been despoiled by tory cupidity.
'w The men of Rocky Creek were now drawn up
in line, armed with muslets, rifles and fowling-

pieces. A tall, thin-looking man, with sharp
features, and lon ht colored hair, was in the .

act of drilling thdM: 'This individual was no
less 2 personage than Captain Nicodemus
Hawes; who had been unanimensly ehosen to
command the *‘Independent Five Eaters,” be-
cause he had seen some service. This officer
was familiarly called by the men, * Captain
Niek,” which familiarity he usually permitted
without rebuke.- . ,

The company ntimbered thirty persons. ‘Like
Marion's Brigade, they wore no uniform, and

appearance.
The Independent Fire Haters,” as they

only.in $he school of nature. Though possessed
of good practical sense, they had but a limited
knowledge of polite literatpre, or drawing-room
conventionalitigs. With these prefatory words
we will; with the reader’s consent; allow -.iht;
crjtptain to proceed with the drill, hoping that
his peculiarities of style will be considered in a
charitable spirit. ' ' ’

* Corporal’ Higgins, straighten up yer file.
Tom Jones, turn yer toes out, and look mere
soldier-like. s, " Attention the Auli—heads up!
Joe Sawyer, which way are you lookin’ 7’ '
“I'm cross-eyed, cap’en,”” said Joe.

_ Nicodemus Hawos fell back a fow paces,
and contemplated his company with obvious ad-
miration ; then deliberatély unsheathing 2 sword
which had doubtléss been long in thé " Hawes
family, for it was antique and rusty, he went on
with- the eféreise. ) B

“ Rear tank—take distance—march,”
The evolution was performed with tolerable '
agouracy. '

«exhibited & curions variety of dresses, which

“I reckon _ye’ll git the hang on’