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CHAPTER I

MARION DAY——CAPTAIN GRAYSON=——AN UNEXPECTED MOVEMEXT.

i

T was the 16th of June, 1175 Boston was
filled with British troops, and invested by
the continental army. All thought of a

-peaceable adjustment of the colonial difficulties
‘hzd been sbandoned, The moment of recon-.

ciliation (without an appeal to arms) had pass:
ed. The patriots were. firm and hopeful, trust-
ing their cause in the hands of* the God of bat-
tles; while the royalists were arrogant, self-
roliant, and insolent. Tories were honored and
protected as much as whigs were fearcd, des-
pised and insulted. .

Among those who were friendly to the royal
cagse, few were more zealous and earnest than
Mr. William Day. He was a gentleman by birth
and education; and-had inherited a large for-
He occupied an elegant
mansion on Summer street, and lived in a style
of affluence and huxury surjmssed by none of his
neighbors. His family consisted of a wife and
Edward

was twenty years of age, and Marion was but

eighteen—a young lady of uncommon beauty.
Possessed of good, sense, highly educated,

and moving in the most accomplished eircles,

she was an object of much interest to all’ who

knew her; especially to some of the offieers of
the royal army who had heen s0 fortunate .as
to make her acquaintanee, or to sce her.

Marion Day was seated in the parlor. A
shade of care and anxiety rested upon her brow.
Her eyos had lost a pottion of their vivacity,
and her cheeks were delicately pale. The door
was opened, and a visitor was announeed by a
servant. A man of about t}nrty years of age
made his appearance. Marion arose and re-
ceived hip with eold pohteness

* L have called, Miss Day, to.see your buoth-
er,’” maid he, thh soIme embarrassment of man-
ner.

T will speak to him,” replled Marmn, ad~
vancing towards the door:
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THE REBEL SPY

¢ Nay, fair Marion, do not leave me. I am
in no particular haste’ to see Edward, and I
- would say a fow words to you,” he rejoined.

" “Bpeak on, Mr. Grayson—I am ready to
hear you,” returned Marion, resuming her
seat. :

“T was shout to approach you, Miss Day,
upon a delicate subjest ; but the cold and form-
al manner in which you receive me, discourages
me at the outset,”” added Grayson.

 Have you any news to tell me in relation to
the movements of his majesty’s troops,,and the
continental army, Mr. Grayson 7" asked Marion,
in the same cold, distant manner.

“Itis not on that subject I would speak,
Migs Day ; but to oblige, I will give you what
information I may bappen to possess in regard
to the progress of events. It will please you to
hear, doubtless, that we have suceeeded in form-
ing a new company, to be called the King’s
Volunteers.”

© % All tories, 1 suppose, and citizens of Bos-
ton ?” remarked Marion.

“They are, and they have honored me with
the commend. Your brother has been chosen
first lieutenant by 2 unanimous vote.”

“Indeed! then I see before me Captain
Grayson, of the King’s Volunteers.”

* I have that distinguished honor,”” said Giray-
son, bowing complacently.

“ And you will fight the rebels 7

* I shall, undoubtedly.”

* But how, and where, will you fight them 1
Boston is at this very moment in a state of giege,
and the ten thousand troops under General Gage
cannot move a single step into the country.”

“T am well aware, Miss Day, that the rebels
gffect to hold us besieged, but the idea. is pre-
posterously absurd. Remember that we have not

. @ few undisciplined troops, but the flower of the
British army ; and we could disperse our.vaunt-
ing foes almost any morning before sipping our

* goffes.”

* Then ¥ advise you to do 1t by all means,

bmldmg forhﬁeatmns, and paradmg up and
witha smile.

deluded people, fair lady #?

Do you mean the British troops 7’

“No: I mean the rebels.”

‘ Some persons might possibly imagine that
the colonists are not a deladed people.”

By the way, I would

night, acting in the capacity of a spy. He has
been condemned to be shot, and the sentence
will be carried into effeet to-morrow morning.”

“0, how cruel are the usages of war!” ex-
claimed Marion, with much feeling. -« How
does he bear his fate 7"

“ Well, T must say that he is a bold young
fellow. He conducts himseif like a gentleman
and a soldier. T think he will die very well.”

it g0 calmly? Is there not always something
solemn and awful in the idea of death—espe-
clal]y a death by violence "’

jeet, I will adrmﬁ but i is g ﬁttmg punish-
ment for a, spy

fortunate young man i
‘“ And why should I desire to save hxm L
‘¢ A strange question for you to ask, Mr. Gray-
son. Js not sympathy -a noble and generous

attribute, and is not mercy its chosen compan-
ion?”’

young man referred to has been taken as & spy,
and as such he will be dealt with. But's truce
to this ungenial theme. Permit me to approach
s subject ‘in which T am more interested.”

Maion, firmly.
**Not hear me! Nay, I entreat I humbly

and not waste o much time and treasure in

implore you. tv listen. Your angelic beauty,

down theso peaceable streets,” 're,tomd Marion,

T hope you do not sympathma with these’

" plainly with you.

T should regret it, if any sensible individual
-should differ with me,
remark that a young man was arested last

“* Good-heavens, sir | how can you -speak of

; : . N goothing tone.
‘There s something unpleasa,nt in the sub-

“* But have you no influence to save thla un-

“In times of peace, gentle Manon, it may - |
be so; but war teaches a sterner poliey. . The

I will not hear you; Mr. Grayson,” ssid
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to. Ifeel that T can never abandon the hope,

however remote it may be, of winning a being

No, I connot—I will

. your charming manners and good, sense have

won my heart, ~How have I offended—why do
you treat me with such freezing coldness? = Tell
me how T may gain your esteein 2>

¢t Mr. "Grayson (Captain Grayson, I suppose
Y should call you now), I will deal fairly and
. By becoming a mam of
honor—by ziding the cause of justice and truth,
you may win my friendship; but no more than
that.. On this subject my mind is fixed, and I
do most earnestly assure you that it cannot be
changed. Bpeak to me no more in relation to
this matter. Believe that I have spoken my
mmd truly, and that the subject is decided for-
ever,’ replled Marion, firmly, yet gently.

Grayson arose to his feet and stood like one

' gwaking from some pleasant dream, to learn that

it was only a dream. -

« Miss Day, you will drive me distracted!”
ke exclaimed, vehemently, I had not ex-
pected this eruel treatment ; I had not imagined
for a moment that one so angelicin form, feature
and disposition, could utter such words.”

“You wrong me, gir,”’ replied Marion, in a
““There is not a heart in the
world g0 mean that T would wotnd it wantonly.
I have only uttered the words which duty bade
me speak. We are not forméd for each other.
Our views and sympathies are different ; they
could not possibly be more widely dissiusilar.
Cense then to think of me; go, and forget that

‘guch a being as Marion Day exists.”

“ Why then, let me ask, have you encouraged

" meto hope? Why have you smiled on me from

day to day, and treated me with kindpess "’
“What a question for & human being en-
dowed with reason toask? We should smile on
every creature that God has made, and treat
them with kindness. . I have .never encouraged
you to hope for my love; on the contrary, I

have always shunned you as much as common |

polifieness would allow. Letus cease to speak
upon 4 theme so painful to us both.”

“Itis possible that you may wish to forget
this subjoct ; but I do not, and shall never seek

so fair and so glfted
nof 1"’

At that moment the parlor door was thrown
oben, and Edward Day entered. FPerceiving
the agitation visible on the countenances of hia
sister and Grayson, he paused and looked ine
guiringly from one to the other:

“Good morning, Edward,” eaid the latter,
recovering himself, and -extending his' hand,
with a smile. “I have good news for you.
You have been chosen first lieutenant of the
King’s Volunteers.  You will make a fine look-
ing officer.”

¢ 1 thank the volunteers for the homor they
would confer upon me, but I shall not accept "
replied Edward.

« Not accept!” exclaimed Grayson, aston- e
ished beyond the power of expression. * What
mean you, Edward Day ¥’

“If I fight at all, Mr. Grayson, it will be on
the side of down-trodden humanity. All true
men will sympathize with the continental army,”
continwed Edward, firmly.

T belicve you are all going mad here!” "™
éried Grayson. “Ts it possible that you too
have turned rebel 2’ "

** Do not eall them robels, Mr. Grayson ; that
term is offensive to me. I have kept silent Jong
enough ; I can do so no longer. I must speak
out whabevcr the consequences may be. 1 am,
and have ever been, a patriot; and such T hepe
to live and dLe " Mr. Day row entered the
room, ' V ' .

“Mr. Day,” -said Grayson, with some agita-
tion of manner, * your son rejects the honor
that-has been conferred upon him by the volun-
teers.” i

*Rejects I’ exclaimed Mr. Day. 7

“Yes, gir, he rejectsl I congratulate you
upon your son ; heis a rebel,”” replied Graysdh
ironieslly.

“ Is this true, Edward I asked Mr. Day,
looking ﬁxedly at his son.
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“It s true that I reject the appomtmant ”
rephed Edward.
¢ How, sir! how dare yon re;ect without con- |
sulting me !”’ retorted his father, with ‘much
spirit. By
¢ T declined the a.ppomtme.nt from prmclph
‘With me it i3 a matter of conseience,”” said Ed-
ward,, mildly.

* But I command you to accept the offer,”
continued his father, with _increaaing violence of
manner.

*I most respectfully decline. If T figh, it
will be yonder where the smoke of the camp
fires of the continental army i3 seen nsmg,”
added Edward.

* Now may heaven grant me patience !”’ cried

. Mr. Day. “I am yourfather. I have a right
to direct your actions.” -

¢ May some well sped bullet strike me dead
when I so far forget myself as to raise a hand
against the colonists I”” exolaimed Edward fer-
vently.

T regret that I have lived to hear 2 son of
mine utter such a traitorous speech. - I will cast
you off —I will disinherit you—1I will drive you
forth from my house as God drove forth the: rst
murderer, to be .a wanderer and a vagabond
upon the eawh!” exclaimed Mr. Day, wxld
with passion.

¢« God knows:that I should feel and regret

) father’s curse most bitterly ; but so it must be.
I entertain different ideas of right and wrong
from your own ; and before the sun has arisen
again, I shall be within' the American’ lines,
ready to do battle for the cause of humanity and
justice. Yes, I will fight for my country—God
knows I will fight.”

. ““Then you are no longer my son. I disin-
herit you ; I will cut you off without a shilling.
Leave my house, go forth a beggar and an out-
cgst, and with a father’s curse—"

¢ Nay, father, curse him not, for he. is thy"
child—thy flesh and thy blood !” exclaimed
Marion, laymg her hand upon her father’s up-

" raised arm.

T forgive you,” said Edward, sadly. Then
turning to. Marion, he added : ¢ Xt may be long

-energy.

ere we meet again, dear sister, for T go to fight
the battles of my country. May heaven pre-
gerve pure.and unsullied the noble sentiments
with which it has inspired you. Be ever the
good, angelic being that you are now, and have
been.”” Edward pressed, his falr Bxster fo hw
bosom and kissed her tenderly. :
+What would you do?”’ asked Mrs. Day,
who had entered soon after her hushand.

* Adien, mother,”” said Edward, and hastily
quitting the house, he mounted s horse, which g
servant was holdmg by the bridle at the door,
gave him the rein, and dashed off at full speed
towards Boston Neck.

The parties instantly ran into the street bo
watch his extraordinery movements.

“ You - have driven our boy from wus,’
Mrs. Day, reproachfully, to ber husband.

Lot him go; I oare pot. The curses of

* paid

father will follow him in his mad career,” re- -

plied Mr. Day.

‘“And 80 will the blessings of a mother »

retarned Mrs. Day, fervently.

i And the approval of Heaven,”’ added Marlon,
in a low voice. *‘ Look !’ she continued, with
“ He approaches the fortifications on
the Neck, without abating his speed.”

‘The challenga of the sentinel will be likely
to stop him,” said Grayson, with a meaning
sneer.

“ No, no'! he does net sbop, nor falter in his
course !”’ exelaimed Marion. “ His noble steed
<dashes on faster and faster. "See! he nears the
advance gnard; » sentinel raises his ﬁrelock

he reins his horse suddenly upon hlm——ndes :
him down, and dashes on like the wind. - And

now Heaven preserve him ! they fire apon him—
the fire streams along the whole line of the ad-
vance guard. He will fali, he will perish !”*
““No, he does not fall,” rejoined Grayson,
quickly. * He still sits in: his saddla, and seemns
nnharmed by the leaden shower., What a dare-
devil boy! A fine officer for  the king’s volun-
teers have we lost. In two minutes he wili be

within the Iines of the rebel rmy. '.l‘ha.t mad-~.

cap is born to break a ropa.”

“ He issafe ! he is safe!” exclaimed Marmxy,

" ag she saw ]ﬁm turn in his saddle, and wave his
l

"~ Day;
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hat triumphantly.

“ A daring feat! a daring feat!” said Mr.
“but I would not have shed a single
tear )had thay shot him dead !’

¢ HMusband,” said Mrs. Day, solemnly, may
Grod forgive you for that speech.”

“I love my king and my country—andI hate
a rebel, though he be my own son,” replied Mr.

Day, bitterly.
. *“ And does not our brave Edward Tove hLis

country also? And has not that love just com-
pelled him to forsake his home and friends, and
to look death in the face ** replied Mrs. Day.

« Are you all rebels and traitors? Have ye
all forsaken me!”’ exclaimed the tory.

T shall never forsake my husband,” rejoin-
od Mrs. Day, quietly. * Ties strengthened by
thirty years’ companionship, shall net be weak-
ened by a mere difference of opinion ; if a dif-
ference of opinion really exists.”’




CHAPTER 1L

THE mgnm. 'BPY.

' ARTON DAY retired to her chamber,
AWAR much affected by the incident of the
morning. The bold flight of her brother to the
American army, the declaration of Grayson, and
the fact that a brave young man was about to
be sacrificed for a erime Which was probably
wholly i unao'mary, all served to agitate her’

« Please, ma’am, here’s a paper that I found
" after Mr. Grayson left the hounse,”

Marion raised her eyes languidly towards the
speaker, whose well-known voice she had recog-
nized as that of a faithfol servant, who was
ever ready and willing to make any sacrifice for
her mistress.

* What is it, Alice ?”

“ That's what I don’t know, ma am, I'm
sure. »”

“Let mo read it.” Manon took the paper
from Alice, and resd as follpws:

. “Head Quarters, June 15th, 1775,

* Thiy may certify that the sergeant of
the guard, and the sentinels on duty, are hereby |
ordered to admit the bearer to the person now
under sentence of death, without question, ab

any and all times that he may w:sh to avail
himself-of this permission.
¢ (Bigned)

¢ This pass was undoubtedly. given to Gray-
son, who probably expected to wring some in-
formation that would be useful, from the unfor-
tunate ‘young raan,”” said Marion, thoughtfully.

¢ (ouldn’t it be made of some service, ma’am,
providin’ you didn’t want the Britishers to shoot
him ' asked Alice.

THOMAB Gagr.”

“The idea is a happy one, and has alraady :
osourred to me. I am glad, Alice, that you

are so0.kind and considerate, ‘and have so_little
sympathy with the sanguinary scenes that are
daily enacted in our streets.” ‘
" “I'm a human eretur, mistress Marion, and
though my talk and manners aint, perhaps, so
polished and genteel-like as they might be, you'll
always find my heart in the right place, und my
hands ready, to serve you to the last. I heard
Mr. Grayson and your father talking about this
gpy, 88 they call him, and aecordin’ to what
they said, I should thmk him a real pnnce in

dizguige.”

The eccentric Davie IJixon challenged by an American officer.—See CrarteR II, page 16.

i
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* Alice, you are a good girl, and I thank you

for your devotionto me. In regard to this young

~ man, I do not know him, and never, tomy know-
ledge, saw him; butin this case the claims of
humanity are as strong as though I had known
him from childhood. It is sufficient for me to
know that » human being is in distress and dan-

. ger, and has perilled his life in & cause which I
"love. I feel and know that the ecolomists are
right, and the government wrong. Edward has

had the same feeling. He has gone to join the |
ranks of the ‘continental army, and I gloty in|

kis Bpmt‘. Yes,”” she added, enthusiastically,
after o momentary pause—**J glory in his
| ogpirit”
¢ It does my heart good to hear you say so.

Af I was only a:man, mistress Marion, you'd
" soon ge¢ me marching off to the rat taf of the
drum, and the shrill shrieking of the fife, right
towards the bagnets of the enemy.”  ~

‘Whils Alice was speeking, she marched across
an imaginary battle-field, to the. music of an
imaginary drum and fife, and went through the
pantomime of cutting down a whole platoon of
British soldiers, =

% Alice,” resumed Marion, “I wmh, by

some means, to save the spy from death. Are|

you ready to assist, and incur some danger for
the sake of saving the life of a fellow-creature ¥

“T'm yours iill death, and perhaps longer,

- said Alice, firmly.

'+ Then follow ' my directions implicitly, and
do not fear the consequences. We have no
time to lese. In taking this step, I solemnly
declare before Heaven, that T am actmated by
the purest, the holiest, the loftiest motives.
Though but a feeble woman, I love my country ;
and shonld I do that whick under other eircum-

stances mipht seem unma.lclenly, I know that|i

He, whose very essence lB Ilberty will ahsolve
me from all 5in.’
Leaving Marion to carry out her heroie plans,

whatever they may be, we will turn our atten- |

" tion to other characters, co
On the night of the 15th, two personl ap-
proaehed the water’s edge at Lechmere's Point

in Cambridge. One of those individuals wore

the uniform of a’general of brigade, though his
figure was' mostly concealed by a large military
over-coat ; the other was dressed in the coafse
garments of a eommon: laborer.

.““Bherwood,”” said the man in uniform, * I
rogret that I suggested thiy miovement.”

“ For what reason, general?”’ asked the
other.

¢ Bacause, ,upo"n reflection, I perosive that it
will be attended with much danger.”
¢ Do me not . the injustice to suppose that I
shrink from the poril to be incurred, ” replied
Sherwood, proudly.

“T know that you are brave, rashly brave,
my dear boy, and this very trait in your charac- -
ter may lead you into danmger. The attempt is
highly hazardous. You can searcely hope to
¢ross this bay in the fage and eyes of an enemy,
without being discovered. A single shot from
the floating battery yonder would be sufficient
to shatter your little eraft in pieces, and thus

destroy both you and your enterprise at a blow. '

And again ; suppose, if you will, that you cross
the hay and reach Barton’s Point in safety, liow -
will youland? or, if you effect a landing, how

‘will you be able to pass the enemy’s picket ¥’

“I have considered-all these difficulties,
General Putnam, and I am still resolved to go.
The night, you observe, is quite dark. X shall
make no noige in erossing, and this Hittle hoat is
a'small object to see on the water upon sach a
dark night ; and a still smaller object for & mark
for the enemy to fire at. I kdiow well where
the picket gnard is posted, the number of men
on duty, and what intervals of distance are be-
tween them. Having this knowledge, I must trust
the mstto ‘my own skill, the darkness of the
mght and a cateful provxdence If1 do retwrn -
in safety, we may gain.important intelligence ;
on the contedry, if I never retwrn, just say that
I did my duty, and perished it the serviee of
my country.” , -
¢ Remember, Sherwood, that if you are taken
by the enemy while acting as a spy, we can do
nothing to save you. Acecording to the usages
of war, they can put you to death before our
eyes.” .
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“] know it gemeral, but' X am fim. Ttis
time for me to. go. . If T-am suceessful, I will
be with you before morning.”

“ Hark !”” said the general. ‘I hear the
gound of horse’s hoofs. Some one comes this
way at o fast gallop. Ho! who goes there?”
exclaimed the general, dmwmg a pistol from his
. belt.

* . The horseman made no answer, but wheeling
suddenly, teined up within & yard of the gen-
* eral;

- * Bpeak ! who in the fiend’s ‘name are you,
what do you want, and how did you come here 1’
eried Putnam, impatiently, cocking his- pistol.

““ Well, ‘now ; that’s a mighty heap o’ ques-
tions to ask a chap all to once. I guess as how
*twould take a good three minutes to answer
them ere three questions. A gueer old covey,
you be [ ‘

“0, ho!

it’s our eccentric friend, Davie

Dizon, who made his appearance at the Amext-

" can cimp a few days age,” said Putnam, with a
langh. .

. “Iiglory in the name, old fire-eater. I'm

_ tn inderpendant mounted ranger, and the defen-
der of the continental Congress. My fightin’
blood is up. I can:lick my weight in wild cats.
" Where is the Britishers!”’ exclaimed Dixon,
shaking his clenched hand towards the British
lines.

And here we shall be obliged to pause a mo-
ment to deseribo a character o -unique, who
will oceasionally act a part in the following tale.

Imagine, if you please, a tman of about thirty
yéars of age, six feet and three inches in his
stockings, the outlines of whose figure present
nothing but acute angles, The defender of the
continental Congress was of that lank and lean
configuration whick makes & man of ordinary
. height look above the medium measurement.
His clieek bones were prominent, and +his cheeks
sunken ; while his nose. was thin and sharp,
mouth large, resembling a rent in the wall ; and
oyes small, deepsoet, gray and restless. His
hair, which was sufficiently luguriant in growth,
. was of a light, flaxen hue, and hung in tangled

- disorder over his forchead, .and down to his

shoulders. :
was comieal in the highest degree; but when

| taken in conjunction' with the rest of his person,

and the animal upon which he was mounted,
together- with some odd pecuhanues of dress,
Davie Dizon had not his compeer upon earth. .
The steed which had the honor of bearing
Davie Dixzon to ' the wars,”’ and upon which
he had bertowed the distinguished soubrigquet of
¢ Clongress,”” was one of that class of animals
that must be seen to be appreciated. Feo was

apparently built upon the same principle that .

kad been observed in the configuration of his
master. Gohgresg " had an exceedingly long
neck with scarcely any mane upon it ; a ‘sleepy
looking head which ‘was never raised above a’
level with his shoulders ; a long and lank body,
beautifully striped with ribs, which one eould
count at his leisure ; together with a sharp back
hone ; and, to tell the truth, sharp bones every-
where there were bonés; and to conclude, he

_possessed in a remarkable manner the same an- |

gular formation ‘which characterized his mier
The latter carried a rusty ‘‘ king’s arm’’ of
the 1argesb deseription, whieh only loft his hands

long enough for him to take his-food and sleep; -

and in fact, he slept with it by Lis side. A
powder horn, and ball pouch to miteh, were
sigpended by a leathern string, the one under
the right and the other under the left arm.

[sEz EvoravING.]

“ I was at Lexington,” resumed Dixon. #1I
hung like the reg’lar nightmare' on the van of

the British army. It'll be a long day afore
t.hey forgﬂ: me; for I semt pertlcerler death arter -

’em in the shape of good half ounce balls.”

¢ Did you ride *Congress’ upon that memo-
rable day ¥ asked the genoral, with a smile,

¢ I hope you don’t mean any disrespect to the
fine sperited critter, gineral. I rode him, and
no mlstake, and he seemed to know jest as well
as & human being that the red-coats were » little
out 0 their reck’nin’ like.” ‘

“He looks as though he had ‘been emﬁng
rail fence for the last few days,’” said Putpam.

 He's ginerally been blessed with a putty

The general éxpressi’on of his face -

good appetite, and is hearty to his meals, but he
never eats no sich - vegitable per&uctmns as you
jest mentioned.”
Dixon paused, and looked at Sherwoud a,b-
tentively.
- “ Gineral, I'm afeared, 2s nigh asI can judge
o human nabur, that this hers chap’s about to
run his neck into some danger.”
.*“Who told you of his intentions 2"’ asked
Putnam, quickly.
* Davie, Dixon don’t wa.nt no tellm’ o
know’s allers what’s going on by instinet.
Mind what yo're about, youngster, or the ’tar-

nal red coats 1! play ye some ugly tricks.”

Davie paused and turned his horse’s head to-
wards the American lines, adding as he did go :

“T'll keep an eye on ye, my lad. There’s
some o' the real continental grit about ye.
Come up, Congress.” With these words the
*inderpendant ranger” jerked the reins and
gallopped away. ' 2

“What a singular being,” said Sherwood, as

he watched the receding figrare of Dixon.

* He is one of those most eccentric beings to

be met with about onee in a century ; but not- |

withstanding his peculiarities, I believo he has
a good and generous heart,” replied Putnam.

Sherwood Melville now stepped into the little
boat; pushed "it. from the shore, and was soon
gliding gently towards Barton’s Point. The
deep darkness of the night screened him from

- observation during his perilous passage across

the bay. He landed without accident, and
aided by his perfect knowledge of the' locality,

‘was fortunate enough to pass the enemy’s picket |-

without 'discovery. Elated with his sucoess,
without loss of time, Sherwood directed his foot-
stops towgrds Middle street; and entered . a
dwelling of respectable appearance, not far from
Prince (at that period called Prince’s street).

He was met on the thrashold by ayoung lady
of some sixteen’ summers, who embraced him
with every. demonstration of joy.

*¢.This is an unexpected pleasure, Sherwood !”
she exelaimed. :

¢ Ttis to me, also, fair sister. How is our
miother ¥’

THEREBELSPY . -

¢ Bhe.is qulbe well, but she will bo better for
seeing you,” said = voice, and the next me-

| ment Sherwood Melville was cordially embraced

by his mother, a lady a little past Life’s meri-
‘| diam.-

‘ Tt makes my heart glad to see you, my
dear boy How did you enter. the city and
clude the sleepless vigilance of our enemnes?"
said Mrs: Melville.

*The darkness of the night befriended me,”
replied Sherwood. “ How well Agnes is locking
to-night.’! .

“ No c‘nmphments brot.her 1 always look
woll: when you are with us, What may be
your object in visiting Boston to-night? As
my better judgment rises above the selfish Joy".
of peeing yon, I begin to eemprehend somet'hmg
of the danmger of your position. You are not
unknown here. Many of our former friends
and neighbors have turned tories, and are now
our most bitter enemies. They know ‘that you
have joined the continental army, and were they
to soe you here, your life, even, might pay the
forfeit of your rashness,”” said Agnes, earnestly.

1 should have thought of this!"” exclaimed
Mrs. Melville. “In the joy of seeing you
again, I have thought of nothing but my hap- -
piness. . Dear Sherwood, you have done wrong
in approaching us. Qur oppressors and enemies
are ever on the alert, and you can scarcely ex-
pect to return to the American lines in safety.”

“But I wish to learn, with some degres of
accuracy, the intentions of our’ encmies,” said
Sherwood.

“ You come among us, then. asa—"
“ Hush, Agnes! do not speak the word.
Even these dumb walls may be suddenly gifted
with ears to hear us!” said Mrs. Melvills,
quickly, holding up her finger warningly.

* Yes,” replied Sherwood, in a voice sup-
pressed almost to-a whisper, “* I do indeed come
in the character yoi wore about to pame. But
how can our enemies prove it, providing I should
be discovered and made a prisoner? . I have not
a single paper upon my person to tell a story
ageinst me, and convict me of being what T am.”

““ Ah, my boy, do not rely upon that ; the
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very fast of your being Tound in s place in a
state of siege; and. within the lines of the enemy,
will be guite enough to seal your fate.”* - -

14 (), Bherwood |- what Wil yom do 2 cried:
" Agnes, much wrought uwpon by a sense of her:

brother’s danger.

4 Be calm, dear ﬁ;iends,” answered the young |

man, * Hope for the best, and if the worsh
comes, let us try to bear it like Christians.
Can you tell me anything in relation to the in-
tentions of General Gage ?”

“ Colonel Marton was here to-day,” remaik-
" ed Mra. Melyille, looking at Agnes. =

* What did he say 7 asked Sherwood.

© ¢ Mich that was not pleasant to Agnes, I

fear,”” vepiied his mother. -

** Was he importinent, Agnes? Speak ; fell

- meall. I may yet be able to chastise his ‘inso--

Tence,” continued Sherwood.

" Agnes leaned herhead upon Sherwood’s shoul-
der and wept. The kind young man smoothed
her dark hair with his- hand and gently ‘wiped
awsy her tears,

* Hoshas persecuted my dear child with ceaso-
loss protestations of love,” resumed Mrs. Mel-
ville. * She has spoken her gentiments without
reserve ; but his pertinacity is wonderful. The
steady refusals of Agnes only serve to stimulate
him’ to renewed exertions. And to-day he used
langusge which can only be construed into an
-attempt o intimidate by meraces.”

%1 regret to hear this,” said Sherwood.
“ He is s man who has power to do much mis-
chief, and so far ds T can learn, is a’ porson
wholly devoid of principle, réady to perform any
dishonest. act te gratify his- own brutal selfish-

ness,. You cannot-be. too much-on your guard. }

Did he say .anything in regard to the move-
ments of the army ¥’

¢ He did;” said Agnes. “ He affirmed that

the treops would soon occupy Bunker Hill ; and.
that'any two regiments in his majesty’s serviee |
 the hands of the enemy,” gaid Mrs, Melwlle, -

that could not beatiin the field the whele force
of thé Massachusetts province, cught to be deci-
mated. - They are & mob,” ho added, * 3 mob*

"% An “English offieer makes uso of. languaga h.ka
this, ina’ pnvate lettor.

without order or diseipline, and very awkward
at handling their axms.””’

““He spoke then, of taking possession of
Charlestown Heiglits! The continental army
will forestall them in’ that.
to despise the American troops, the bfztble of
Lexington should have taught hima mo
ful lesson. But time is flying, I must' away.
If God prospers‘ our eause, I brust we shall soon
meet again.’ ) :

"+ Before 3 you Ieave us,’ rejained Agnes, « I
must not forget to mention a little incident which

happened yesterday. 1 had oceasion to go as’

far as Green Lane, where I was insulted by a

soldier, and protected by a gallant young gen-

tleman.”
-.* Thank heaven, that you found a protector.

‘The villanous seldier should have been severely

punished. No brave man would insulta Imly,
returned Sherwood, with some warmth.’

*He. did not eseape without punishment, I
should-judge,” replied Agnes, ‘with a smile.
“ He received a blow which felled bim to the

earth. My gallant protector walked with me

to the door.””

‘A noble fellow, upon my word ! Did you
fall in love with him, gentle sister "7 said Bher-
wood, archly.

The pretty face of Agnes grew suddenly as- .
red as the red rose; and she placed hx‘ﬁr httle :

hand over her brother’s mouth.

* Fie, Sherwood ; you seem to imagine that

one of your sex has only to make his appearance
under interesting circwmstances, to take a wo-

man’s heart- by storm.. We are made of mate-

rial less impressible, I assure you.” :
_“Well, have it all your own way, my dear
glrl But I hope yon will not venture fromm

the house often unfil these troublous times Liave
passed. I shall see you again as soon as the :

fortunes of war will permit."”
¢ Bo careful, I entreat you, and not fall into

anxiously, *“ and do nop visit us again until you

can come in safety ; for I tremble to thm]; what
may poss;bly be the eonsequences of t]:uﬂ rash

step.”

As for his affécting '

truth..

* sti'eet.

CHAPTER III.

THE CAPTURI«~THE RELEASE.

HERWOOD took a tender leave of his
mother ‘and - sister and sallied into the

He had gone but & short distance be-
fore he was met by an officer of the royal ariny
at the head of half a dozen soldiers. Ho was
surrounded, and after a clespemte resisfance,
overpowered and made a prisoner.

Since the battle of Lexington the prison on
Queen street had been filled with buman beings,
and many other buildings had been used for the
confinement of sispected persons and offenders
genera.lly Sherwood was marched off to one
of the buildings thus appropnated and a strong
guard placed over him, .

It is not our design to dwell upon the feel-
inga of Melville, upon finding himself thus sud-
denly deprived of liberty ; they were of that
bitter and gloomy kind which any man would

experience under similar circumstanees.

Upon the followmg day all the formalities of
a martial trial were gone through with, and 4o
his dismay, he was found guilty of being. a spy
upon the movements of the British army.

Sherwood. was assured that he should be al-

'ﬁ_‘

lowed the honor of a sbldier’s death, and that
was the only gleam of comfort he had received
since the moment of his arrest; and that cer-
tainly, un‘d_er‘the cireumstances, could not he
considered a very great comfort.

“Tt is hard to die so young,” gaid Melville,
as he paced nervously the room which served as
his pnson ~ “Ihad hoped to live to meet our
faes in open field—to prove -to them that a ¢ re-
bel’ can fight. My swoet dream of glory and
honor is fading away. To-morrow I die. The

stars of my destiny would ‘have it thus. But

why should I shrink from my fate ? Why mu
mur af the decrees of an inserutable providence 1
He who gave me life has a right to take it from

‘me. I wonder if men exist after death? My.

mother taught me that dootrine, and my henst

asgures me that it is so.

Perhaps after that “strange ordeal, which we
call death, has passed, I shall still be. consoeiousy
of those who love me upon earth, and who .
mourn my untimely death. This sad news will
break the heart of my mother. And poor. Agnes
will grxeve until her fair cheeks lose their love-
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Tiness. I would that the few remaining hours
* of my existence could be doothed by their pres-
ence. And yet it would cost me asevere pang.
It would unman me to witness the despair’ of
my -poor heart-broken mother. 0, ‘the eruelty
of our oppressors | Well, let me summon my
strength; I need it all to meet my fate ILike a
man.
ican ‘rebel ’ can die.’

The door of our hero’s prison was opened by
a sentinel on "duty; and two persons were ellow-
ed to enter ; one was a young lady closely: veil-
od, and the other appeared to be 2 woman far
advanced in yesrs, who bad a stooping figure,
and walked with a cane.

Sherwood had expected to see in the visitors
his mother and sister, and his disappointment
was preat at beholding two strangers

" ¢ Be not surprised, sir,” said the younger of
the two females, throwing back her veil, and
displaying features of inimitable beauty. * We
are friende—at laast friends to the noble canse
which you have espoused.”

«T doubt it not, lady,” replied Sherwood,
bowing respectfully.

« T have taken e bold step to save you, sir,”
continued the lady.
has favored my designs, Ihave gained (as you
sea) access to your prison, and in a few mo-
ments you may be at liberty. Nay, do not
thank me; show your gratitude by changing
garments with this woman without loss of time.”’

Before Sherwood had time to express his ae-
tonishment at what he had heard, the individual
whom he had taken for 21 old woman, had thrown
off a portion of her disguise, and now stood erect
before bim a_comely female of about twenty-
three, in whom we wish the kind reader to recog-

" pize Alice, the servant of Marion Day. _

* If you &0 indeed feel grateful, losé no time,
I implore you, but put on these garments ; and
with them sssumeé the bent form and tottering
step of old age !"” exclaimed Marion, earnestly.
“ My faithful domestic will take your place,
while you will pass in safety those who hold you
in custody, and, if fortune favors us, in ha]f an
hour be beyond the reach of your enemies.’

I will at least ehow them how an Amer-

“ Agcident, or providence, |

+ And by doing this, shall I not ‘compromise -

your pafety, charming lady s asked Bher-
wood.'
“ Not at all, I assure you,” refurnéd Ma.non
“ Believe mo, fair lady, rather than be the
cause of placing you in a position of danger, I
would prefer to die a score of times,” said Sher-

wood, gazing with an expression of admiration, -

which he did not strive to conceal, a¢ the in-
comparable face of Marion.
¢ Don’t stop to talk fine sentimenty, sir I* ex-

claimed Alice, az she proceeded to force the

garments ypon him which she had just thrown
off. “It’s a shame for a nice young feller to

be shot like 2 mad dog.. You must kive to fight

the Britishers. And when you have a chance,

give it to them hard, and don't forget a few ex- -

tra blows for mistress Marion and me.”
- “Brave girl | do you not fear to take my
place ?P,

“What in the name of natur should I be
afraid of |
kill defenceless females. And if they give me
any of their ‘lip,” if T don’t give them as good

a8 they send, they are weleome to the last word,

that’s all.”’
¢ T submit to your wxahea,” said Sherwood.

“A few hours fmprisonment will be all that

can result from if, and then' you will bo set a.t
Kherty without farther punishment.

* That sounds like good common sense,” re-
sponded Alice. “ Now you begin to look-like
an old woman. Stoop a little more. Here,
take the cane. Draw the bonnet over your
face, and drop the veil; it’s very thick, and if
you stoop in this way, there’ll be no’ dénger of
their peeing your face. ' I ghall sit down aud

keep quiet till the red-coats ﬁml out that the .

game has escaped.”

“ I will remember you with the deepest grab-
itude,” said Melville.

“Ang you must remember ker, t00,” rejoin-
ed Alice, pointing to Marion, with admirable
simplicity. The Iatter blushed until she was
quite erimson, and dropped her veil.

* Believe me, young woman, the suggestion

was not needed,” returned Sherwood. warmly,

&

- ger there.

Civilized ‘nations don't very often

. ereature is loading,”

/

THE REBEL SPY. | | a1

“i!klthoutih T have looked ﬁpon her fair foatures

. but for a moment, they are so deepl_r,r impressed

upon memory: that they will never coase to lin-

the sweet face of your mnoble mistress again, it
will remain imaged upon my soul forever.” .

" “Youre a nice young man; that sounds
well,” said Alice. * You're nota youngster to
fear the dagnets of the enemy. But don’t stop
any longer ; take mistress Manon 8 arm, and
don’t forget to stoop as you go.”

1 am ready, lady, and if we fail in this *at-
tempt, romember that I shall think of you with
equal gratitude to the last,” said our hero.'

“Bend a little more, sir,”
¢t Lean on me, and leave all to my diseretion.
Alics, T will not forget you. Now we will go.”

Bherwood oheyed the injunctions of his bene-
factress. The latter pushed open the door, both
pessed out and stood in a long entry, at the
farther end of which was a sentinel. . He step-
ped to one side as they advanced and she ad-
drésged him in a low voice,

"¢ Buffer no one to visit the prisoner Wxthm an
hour. I am likely to obtain some important in-
formation from him,- which will be of conse-
quence to General Gage. ~ T act by authority, as
this paper has already assured you.”

The sontinel touched his hat obsequionsly, and
Marion and Sherwood walked forward without
hinderance, the latter stooping and assuming the
tottering gait of an old woman, ag he had been
directed. As they proeecded, they passed an
open -dobr of a room which had recently been
used as a guardwrooin, and within which were
several soldiers talking loudly of the late stirring

_events. They.looked at Marion as she passed,

and she heard one of them remark :

“« A splendid figure, upon my word !”’

‘1 sbould like to take a peep under that
veil,” remarked another.

““ What' a clumsy old woman' the charming
observed athird. Marion
shuddered, and felt a sense of inexpressible re-
Yief when she found. herself in the street.

Another sentinel was posted at the door, who
stared at Marion. Bhe had purpesely thrown

-2

Though I never should gaze wpon |

said Marion.

aside her veil to draw as much of his attehﬁon )
ag possible, and keep him from notlcmg Sher-
wood.,

¢ Clourage, good mother,”’ . she sznd in an
agitated voice. ¢¢ We shall soon reach the cax
riage. » Sherwood, 2s he leaned upon the round-
ed arm of his henefactress, was conscious that
she was trembling violently, and the danger of
his position, and the peculiar circumstances in -
which he was placed, made his own heart beat
faster. They walked on a few yards towards a
corner, where a covered carriage was in waiting,
in charge of a servant. ‘

“ You must enter this,” added Marion. « Do
not display too much strength ; take my hand—
slowly—slowly—they may be observing us.” -

As Sherwood took the hand of the beautiful
stranger, ‘and leaned upon her 28 he entered tho
carriage with the affocted decrepitade of old age,
his emotions may not easily be deseribed. He -
longed for an opportunity fo express the grati-
tude and admiration he folt for her; to seal it]
if oceasion required, with his best bloed,

Ho scated himgelf in the cartinge, and Marion
Day took her place beside him!

 This must be some sweet dream,” said - .

Sherwood, in a low voice., “I fear I shail
awake soon and discover that I have been dream-
ing of an angel, who came and set me free.’”

¢ You confuse me with your gratltude,” re-
plied Marion, with' a smile. -

The drwer mounted the box, and the vehicle
rolled rapidly away.

I shall soon confide you to the care of one
who is a friend to the cause of liberty,” added
Marion. ““He will take suchsteps for your se-
cunty ag he thinks beﬁt calculated to secare the
same.”

- «T regret to change hands, lady. You will
permit me to remember you, I trust, witha feel-
ing of gratitude that nothing but death ean ob-
literate.  Your noble disinterestedness, your
heroic courage, and, pardon me, your sngelie
beanty, combined, have already cast aboutme -
the chains of another though gentler thraldom,”
rejoined Skerwood, enthusiastically.

T will attribute such expressions as theee,
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au', to emotions whichthe peculiar circumstancés
in which we are ‘placed are celeulated to call up,”
replied Marion., &
““Lady, I would forfeit my life rather than
offend you!” exclaimed Sherwood, with emo-
tion.
 You have not offended,”’ rephed Manon,

gontly.

¢ Y my admiration of your charactor has been |

c-;m'led too far, attribute it to anything but a de-
sire to take adva.ntage of your econdescension.”

The carriage had been driven rapidly forward
it now stopped at the eomer of Liynd street a,nd
Green Lane, ]

# Do we part here ¥’ asked Sherwood

“We do,”” said Maxrion.

-*¢T have not words to express my emotions.
T soarcely dare speak so boldly, but while Sher-
wood Melville lives, there will always be one
true worshipper at the shrine of your goodness
and beauty. Bhould I ultimately escape the
present peril, I shall cherish aasomethmg sacred
“the hope that we may meet agam My fair
"benefactress, adien.”

Pressing the-gmall, gloved hand of Maion
Day to his lips, Sherwood stepped from the ear-
riage. A tall man took him by the arm and

S ST e T b oo bt st

hurried him into the nearest dwe]lmg, wlule the
vehiclo rolled quickly awsy.

“Who is it that thus interests himself in my
safety 77 asked Sherwood.

“ Davie Dizon, the mounted ranger, the de-

'fender of the continental Congress, the terror of -

the red-coats and tories.
critters,” was the reply.

‘¢ Is it possible that this is you, Davie ? How
in the name of common sense did you get
here 7

4 You tall, stranger, Jest asthough there was
places in the world where Davie Dixon eouldn’t
go »” ,

T have thonght so, T confess i

“That’s a very nateral error for young people
to fall into; but yow'll know ‘me better afore
tha war is over.’

T do not doubt it.”

“ But we must nob stand talking ; your es-
cape can’t remain a secret long. The soldiers
will e arter you like nateral blood hounds, I
must git you out o’ harm’s way as soon as pos-
sible. | It’s my ’pinion you wasn’t born to die
by British lead. Youw’ll live to stand up side
by side with mé, and give blow for blow; and
thrust for thrust. Come on.”

Death to the "tarnal

il imisbmis i

. ealled the King’s Volunteers.”

~ they will fight, providing our enemies over yon-

“georn.’

 the pleasure of seeing him perform one of the

- He deserted to the enemy—actually ran down

CHAPTER IV.

OOLONEL MARTON-~—THE PBOMISE——ITE FUOLFILMENT.

,I@j\ T the time of Sherwood 8 escape, Col.
AR, Marton and Grayson were together.
“ I congratulate you, Captain Gmysan,” said
the former, ‘“upon your suecess in raising such
afine company.  They are well worthy of being

¢ A sturdy set of fellows, colonel, and I thmk

der do not run awsy, and deprive them of that
pleasure,” replied Grayson.

“ You are lucky, Grayson, upon my word to
get the command of the volunteers. You stand
in & fair way of promotion.”

* I shall strive to do my duty, eolonel i

1 learn that Edward Day, son of our staunch
old friend, has been chosen first lieutenant.”

“’So ke bas, and re;eeted the oﬂiea with

L The ‘audacious puppy !’

* That is not all, colonel. I have just had

most dare-devil feats that I have yet witnessed.

“Did he really reach the rebel camp in .

safety .
¢ He did, most certainly.”

““ What did his father say

¢ Btormed 'like 2 madman.”

‘“ And what said his fair sister ??

“Well, she seemed glad of it.”

L1 NO 12 ’

¢ Yes.”

“ That’s very singular. .When are you to be
mairied to her ¥’

“That is what I am most anxious to know.
Tl give any mau 3 hundred pounds to tell me..
The fact is, she refuses me altogether. I be-
lieve she’s & rebel at heart.”

“T hope not, for your sake, captain.
very fair, I have heard.””

** Boautiful as an angel.”

¢ Possessed of uncommon abilities too, I un--
derstand 7

¢ She has a finely balanced mind, well stored.
with knowledge, and overflowing with graceful
and sparkling thoughts. She is really a won-

She is

the advance gua.rd under a heavy fire.”

derful girl. But she baffles me at all points.
T almost despair of suceess.”
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¢ Pargaverance id an excellent vn*tue, Cap-
tain Grayson.”

“Very true, but confidence should beget
confidence. Tell me how you' get a,long with
Miss Melville 7

“ Quite as indifferently as you do wit-h Misd
Day. The girl, in fact, despises me.’

4 That’s unfortanate.”

“ It eould notbe worse. She is an unmttlga—
ted rebel ; but I think the death of her brother
will be likely to subdne her pride a liitle.”

¢ Is there not some way by which you ean
make the unfortunate pituation of the brother
~ subserve your cause?”’

T have been thinking about it, and am now
going to make the trial. I shall promise to save
him, on condition that she will consent to marry
me immediately.” :

“ Would you indeed marry her, colonel 2!

“ Do you see anything verdant about my
visual organs ©” gaid the colonel, facetiously.

“Ho, ho! 1 understand; a kind of mock
affair, an engagement, which will not be bind-
ing.. Very good indeed! It takes you. to do
things up properly, colonel,” rephe& Grayson,
obsequiously.

“«It is getting late in- the da.y 18 must hur-
ry away to Melville's: Adien.”

Mrs. Melville and her daughter had just
learned the sad: news of Edward’s arrest and
condemnation. Both were victims to the most
hoart-rending gnef

+ DPoar mother,?* said Agnes, struggling to
suppress her sorrow, ¢ let us pray to God, and
ondeavor to bear this dreadful afifiction with
Christian calmness,”

* 4 Talk not of calmness to a mother, when her
first-born is in danger,” rejoined Mis. Melville,
‘in acgents of bitterness.  ** The measure of my
-woes is indeed filled to the brim.”

A gentle knock was heard at the door.

. #That is Colonel Marton'sknock I’ exclaim-
-ed Agnes. ** Perbaps Heaven has heard our
~petitions, and. Bherwood may yet be saved.’

** You find us cast down and sorely affticted,
‘Caolonel Marton,"’ said Mra. Melwlle, as the

“The cause of your grief I know bui too
well ; but it is an event I have long foreseen,”
answered Colorel Marton, in a kind tone.
 Algs, how many mothers,”” he resumed, “ will
be placed in the same terrible position on ac-
count of this unbhappy and wicked robellion.

{1 blame those. who have enticed your son away

from duty and heme, more than I blame him.
T would to heaven that those areh traitors, War-
ren, Adams and Hancock, were in his place.
Mrs. Melville, I sympathize with you, traly.”

* Not 8o, colonel, if you wish any evil npon

Warren, Adams or Hancock. As highly as a -

mother's heart dotes on her first-born, she would
not have him change places kth those gallant
megn. No, no; let my boy.perish, instead of
them, for they are our country’s hope.”

¢t (ood heavens ! what an atrocious woman I
exclaimed the colonel, thrown off his guard by
this wnexpected avowal. . ¢ Where did you
learn such pernicious sentiments ? No wonder
the ecountry is going mad, when womeh preach

‘such doctrines.”

« Have you, then, no ides of what it is to love
Tiberty and equal rights 2° Did you never fael
that your couniry was dear to you, and that

** Pardon me; I have been too hasty,” re-
turned Marton. * But truly I cannot appre-
ciate this devotion to liberty which you “affact to
have.”

Tt is quite uscless to make the avowal, Col-
onel Marton. It is qmte evident that you ara
A stra.nger to true patriotism. Liberty, in ite
real sense, is romething you have never thougbl;
of,” resumed Mrs. Melville.

T will nct bandy words with you upon this
subject, madam; I eame for another purpose;
to offer you all the consolation and. sympa.thy in
my power ; to assure you of .y - unwavering
friendship.”” "

“Lam grateful, T am sure,’ :mswered Mzs.
Melville, ¢ Is there any hope ?*

¢t None whatever, I fear.™

** Then my poor boy must die ; and so young

-offier -etftered..

too!”? -
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tyranny was detestable 7 yeplied Mrs, Mel-
{ ville, forgetting for a moment her grief. '

It seems destined fo be thus.” '

“ Aud have you no power to aid him ??

T possess a little power, possibly.”

* And will you not prove a generous enemy
and save him ¥’ v

“If it be the wish of your da.ughter, Agnes,
your sor shall be restored to your arms,”” said
the colonel, ceolly. .

* 0, how ean you doubt that such is my
wish " exclaimed Agnes. “I would willingly
give my life for his.” .

“Ido not ask your life, fair Agnes; I ask
only your hand,” replied Ma.rbon, thrOng off
the mask at once.

“What does he say, my mother ¥’ a&ked
Agmnes, wildly.

“T hardly know, my Chil ”

T will repeat what T imtended to say,” con-
tinued the colonel. ¢ Consent to wed me, and

* your brother shiall bo ot at liberty, or at least,

his life shall be spared. I have influence enough

.to save him. The conditions are not hard, cer-

tainly. There are many fair ladies in merry
England who would gladly unite their destiny
with mine.” _ ’

¢ Colonel Marton, is it possible that you dare
make such a proposition as this to my poor Agnes
ab this hour, and under such circumstances? 1
had believed that you were a man in whose soul

- there were yet remaining some latent eparks of

honor; but how painfully I have been deceived,”’
said Mrs. Melville.

‘¢ And is this the only condition on which you
will save my brother?’ asked Agnes, looking
ab Marton, like one who was not certain that she
was in her right mind.

«My love for you, Miss Melville, forces me
to this step,’” replied Marton, with affected hu-
mility. ‘* If it appears mean and selfish, attri-

‘bute it to my unhappy passion for one of the

fuirest and best of her gex,”

# My boy would die rather than acceptlib-
erty on such terms,”” said Mrs. Melville, look-
ing contemptuously at the colonel, who averted
hig eyes beneath her gaze. ¢ Come, my child,”
she added, firmly, «“ dry your tears; weep no
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the dignity of a woman, and the ttrength of vir
tue. This saerifice T will not ask you to make,
even to save our dear Sherwood.”

“T am about to depart,” resumed Marton,
“ Think once more on what I have said. Be
not the destroyer of your brother. . Overcome
this silly aversion to one whose rank and station -
is so far above your own. -Few ladies would
consider it a sacxifice ; but if it be indeed a sac- |
rifice, -will you not make it to save the life of one
so dear to you 1" '

“I must seve him, mother!” cried Agnes.
“ T must—TY will make the sacrifice !” _

“My dear girl, remember that Sherwood
would seorn to agk 1t rejoined her mother,
frantically.

**Golonel Marton,” gasped Agnes, T con-
sent—save Sherwood.”

Overcome by. her emotions, with a ory of
agony, Agnes foll fainting to the floor. The
colonel sprang forward to raise her in his arms ;
but Mrs. Melville anticipated the movemenb and
thrust him back indiguantly.

“Lea.ve us!” ghe cried, in thﬁlling acconts.
*You have her promise ; it is enough. She
will religiously fu]ﬁl it. May God soften youi'
heart.”

* The promise must be redeemed this very
dey,” replied Marton. ¢ The violence of my
passion will not brook delay. X will go for the
chaplain immediately.”’

“ But why this cruel haste P* asked Mrs,

Melville, as she used means to resuseitate her

daughter. “If you have any human feejing,
wait till to-mortow.”

1 must be your son-in-law before the lapse
of , gingle hour,” sa,id the ‘colonel, perempto-
rily.

“Begone! leave my gight! your presemce
fills me with horror,” rct.urned. MI‘E Melvllle
deeply agitated.

I will obey you, my mother, that is shortly
to be,”” returned Marton, with a mocking smzhes
Casting an admiring look at the still insensiblas '
form of Agies, ho left the house.

more. Show this monster that you sfill possess |-

Agnes slowly recovered her consgiousness,
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Bhe opened her tearful oyes and gazed langnid-

1y about the room.

“ Hc has gone,” gaid Mrs. Melvﬂle, in an-
swer to the mute inquiry.

“Thank IMeaven !” said Agnes. Mu. Mel—-
ville stepped to the wmdow and looked mto the
street to hide her emotion. '’

- A young lady closely veiled is appﬁoaehmg
the house!” she exclaimed. There was a gen-
tlo rap at the door. Mrs. Melville hastened to
answer the summons, A young lady entered.

«Ts this ‘the residenco of Mrs. Molville ?”
sho asked, with gome emotion.

“1pis,” rephed Mrs. Melville,

I have gome to comfort you in the hour of

" your sorrow,” added the visitor, throwing back
her veil. Both Mrs. Melville and Agnes look-
ed at her with admiration, for they had - never
seen a face more lovely.

“Tam grotofal to you, fair sl:ranger,” said
Mrs. Melville.  Were a ray of comfort to be
found on earth, I might expect to receive it from
one whoso' very features bear the swect 1mpress
of angelic beauty and purity.” '

Ma.non Day blushed and did not scem dls-

e pleased ok the high compliment which had been

voluatarily paid her. -

¢ It has been observed until it has become a
proverb,” added Mrs. Melville, *“that misfor-
tunes never come singly ; this is surely s0 in our
case, »”

“Bpeak to me freely,” replied Manon, ap-
proaching Agnes and gently taking her passive
. band. *What othér calamity hangs over you,
beside the loss of your son ?"’

- ¢ Alas, lady, events have followed eaeh other
with smch fearful rapidity during the last few
hours, that I eearcely know what to eny. My
daughter, whose hand you hold so gently, is
about to saeriﬁee her’ own happiness to save
Sherw

+ What do T hear [ exc]auned Marion, witk
a start. *“ Will you speak more explicitly 7"’

* Young lady, your air and youwr sympathi-
_ xing countenance invite confidence. I will tell

you all, Among the officers of the royal army
- thore iz 4 Colonel Marton, who has long paid

4
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court to Agnes, who regards him with uncon-
querable aversion. Tt would be paying him too
great a compliinenl; to suppose, for a moment,

that his intentions have been very honorable.
He has, like a man of no chivalry and homor,
faken advantage of ‘our present misfortunes. He
has pledged his word to effect the release of

Sherwood, my son, providing my daughter wﬂl .

consenf to an immediate marnage

* Unfeoling and unprineipled man ! exclaim-
ed Merion, indignantly. * The sacrifice shall
never be made.
power to prevent the consimmation of this double
villany.”

*¢ Your words inspire me with hope,” seid
Agnes, pressing Marion’s hand to her lips. “T
feel that you come to bring us good news.”

“T do indeed,” rephed our heroine, with a '

sweet smile. _

it Ho eomes—he comes with the chaplain 1
shricked Mrs. Melwlle, locking wildly down the
street.

“ Who comes ¢ asked Marlon. .

* Colonel Marton,” replied Mrs. Melvillo.

“To consummate the marriage 7"’ added
Marion. “Let me have a look at them before
they arrive.” ~ Our fair heroine looked a me-
ment, at the approaching figures. She drew
baek with a peculiar smile. ‘

““Be pleased to leave the matter all to me,”
she resumed. * Not-a hair of your son’s hesd

shall fall, and Agnes shall never be wedded to

that detestable man. Secrete me somawhere F
bave you not a closet in the room ?*
“Yes,” sald Agnes, ‘“ here iz one.
confide all to you. Enter; I will close the
door.” , ,
¢t Remember,” added Marion, as she entered
the ¢loset, ** that yourbrother shall not suffer—

that he does not necd the assistance of Colonel -

Marton.”  Agnes closed the door, and as she
did so, heard the stops of Marton and the chap
lain.

With a trembling hand Mrs. Melville admit-
ted and placed chairs for them.

“I have lost no time,” said Marton., T

have come to claim the fulfilment of your daugh-

#

I thank God that it is in my

We wﬂl'

 office.
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ter's promise. This reverend gentleman will
perform the interesting ceremony.”
* And what security are we to have that Sher-

- wood will be released ** asked Mrs. Melville.

*“The word of a British officer, madam,”’ re-
plied Marton, prondly. .

‘ And is that all, colonel 7’ continued Mrs.
Melville, sarcastically.

Ty it mot sufficient, madam 97

‘ By no means, sir. The rite which you “have
come hither to perform cannot be consummated
until my son comes with you,” added the moth-
er, firmly.

“ How, madam !’ exclaimed the 'colonel, in-
solently. “Do you not mean to fulfil your
promise ¥’ :

‘T have made no promise, sir.”

‘ But your daughter has.””

At this erisis, the eolonel approached Agnes,
and attempted to take her hand, but ghe drew
from him with evident terror amd unqualiﬁed
disgrugt,

¢ Do mict trifle with me,” he continued, losing
temper ** Do not keep this holy man waiting.
Btand up and let the eeremony proeeed, or by
heaven, I will not save your brother from the
fate he so richly merits.”

¢ Save my boy first, colonel, and then there

~will be plenty of time to claim-the fulfilment of
_ the condition,” said Mra. Melville, with & smile.

“*Odious woman!” cried Marton, a.ngrﬂy,
“have you no natural feeling? Are you dead

' to the finer sensibilities of the heart ?

“You niay justly suppose that T am destitute
of matural affection, when I consent for you to
wed' my child,”” returned Mrs. Melville.

“ Woman,” said the chaplain, solemnly ; I

" caine hither to pronounce a solemn and inter~

esting coremony. Da not trifle with my holy
Young lady, arise: Colonel Marton,
take her hand, and by virtue of my sacred call-
ing, T will perform the marrmn‘e rite.”

¢ Do not come riearer,’ smd Agnes, retreat-
ing to the farthest corner of the . apartment.
** Do not ]ay your hand upon me—1I will shrick
for help.”? :

* And where do you think help wﬂl come

from? Will your gua.rd:an augel appear 7”7 ask—
ed Marton, scoffingly, at the same time.seizing
Agnes and foreing her towards the chaplain,
who had arisen, and with book in hand, stood
ready fo perform the ceremony.

“0, yes, I am sure my guardian angel is
near atsuch a moment as this 1"’ replicd Agnes,
strugpling to free hergelf.

- The eloset door wag thrown open with the

quickness of lightning. . A figure presented it- -

gelf which might well have been taken for a
guardian angel, Marion made two or three

steps forward with her veil down. Marton re-

coiled in speechless amazement, and the chap-
lain sympathized largely in his astonishment.
* I congratulate myself,” said Marion, with

charming grace and dignity, *that, if T maynot

act the part of an angel to this poor young girl,

"I may at least act the part of a friend, and save

her from the power of g villai

Marion paused, and advancmg took the hand
of Agnes. “Thank God, my friend, that you
have been saved from dishonor. Colonel Mar-
ton has no power to save your brother, and thas
wgn is no chaplain. His name is “Grayson—
captain of the King’s Volunteers 1"’

Mrs. Melyille sank upon her knees, and vmh
streaming eyes offered up silent thanksgiving to
God. Agnes threw herself into the arms of her
new friend, whom she was now ready to be-
licve wag'really an angel in the disgnise of a
beantiful girl.
thunderstruck.

“Give yourself no farther irouble in relation
to Mr. Sherwood Melvills,” added Marion.
‘He is at liberty.”” ‘

“Fiends and fury!” exclaimed Marton,

rushing from the dwelling, convulsed with pus-

sion,

““The devil's in the luck I”" growled Gray-
son, and casting a look of singular meaning at
Marion, he followed his accomplice in wmked-
ness.’ :

Our beroine lost no time in ‘explaining the

manner of Sherwood’s escape, and the means
by which she had learned of his residence and
fnends

Both Grayson and Marton were

Vo




~ CHAPTER V.

 THE MARCH—CHARLESTOWN HEIGHTS.

DWARD DAY reached the American

. § camp in safety, though his garments were
. perforated with bullets in many places. He
e instantly conducted by the sergeant of the
guard to the quarters of Gen. Ward at Cambn&ge
I am informed,” said the chief in command,

“ that you parformed a very bold action. Why
glld you leave the besieged town under such

umstances 7’

+ Because I hato tyranny and love hberhy ”
replied Edward, ealmly. ¢ How could T stay

when 1 saw the banners of my gallant country-

mon fung out to the breeze.”

“Are you sure,” continued the _goneral,
Iogking - searchingly at Edward, <that your
motives in putting yourself under the protection
of she American flag are such as the loftiest
" patrigtism would approve 2’

. “I ean say with a clear conscience, sir, that
they are. Only afford me an opportunity to meet
the enemy, and my motives, 1 trust, you will
ao longer doubt,” answered our hero, some-

nst coldly. o

* I admire your spirit, young gentleman. . I

will geo what oan "be done for you,” said the
general, in a more cordial tone. * What do
our enemies say of us i

¢ Everything that is base and cowardly, gon-
eral. General Gage is terribly indignant at the
idea of the town’s being in"a state of siege.
¢ The rebels,” he asserted a few days since, *add
insult to outrage; for, with a ridiculous parade
of military arrangements, they affeet to hold us
besieged. But we will soon undeccive them.

We will enlarge our uarters and penetrate into .

the country, seattering the raw militia like chaff
before the wind ’”

“ By my honor! m exclms‘med the genera.i
striking his hand energetlca,lly upon his sword
hilt, ¢ we will teach these hanghiy Britens that
the continental army is mot to be desplsed
What more do they say 2’

“ They- talk of taking possession of Dorches.
ter Heights and of Bunker Hill.”

8o I have heard, but tomorrow morming

will tell another story. What iis your name,
gir I )

'« Bdward Day.”

- we'll bave glorious fun te-morrow.

" will not fail to be there.
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* And your father is a—""

¢ Tory, general—I blush to say it.”

“Iwill not forget you, young man. Ser-
geant Lewis, request General Putnam to come
to my quarters,” o

In a few moments the celebrated geneml
made his appearance.

“I confide this young man to your care,
general,” said the commander-inchief. * You
are doubtless already acquainted with his hold
entry into the ‘American samp. I would that
we had more like him.” ¢

General Puatnam shook hands with Edward
and toking him familiarly by the arm, led him

’ from the quarters of General Ward.

# Are you ambitious, Mr. Day P agked the
general.

“T am ambitions only to meet the encmy.
T care bat Little i in what,eapacity, if it be as a
private goldier.” .

* That’s the kind of epirit I like. You'll do.
I'll trust you out of my sight, which is more
than I would some follts, had they come to us

" in the way you have; for I should fear they

wers going to play us a trick. Courage, sir;
‘One thou-
sand strong will march to Bunker Hill to-night.
When the sun of to-morrow- arises, it will shme
on an American redoubd, construeted In # sin-
gle night, under the guns of the royal army.

" What do you think of that "’

# It makes my hoart thrill with pleasure. I
At what time will the
detachment march )

¢ The troops destined for that service will

'parade ab six o'clock this evening, with all the

entrenching tools that can be mustered and
prossed into the service. Their destination is to
be kept secret umtil aftor they have passed
Charlestown Neck.”

« Will they stand fire, general? Will they
work beneath a storm of lead ¥

“They will ; and whoever lives ty see the
seventeenth of June, will boar witnesa that I
have spoken the truth. But T must not forget
to agk if you heard aught of 2 young man from

- our eamp ; of his having been arrested, or any-

thing of that kind 9

‘A fine loano and brave young fellow has
been arrested, tned a.nd found guilty of the
orime of being a spy.”’ '

It makes my blood boil!” eried Putnam.
*“They will murder him, no doubt.”

¢ Alns, there is no hope for him. He is-fully
eommxtted to the power of the tyrants who lord
it over us.’

“ Can we not send a flag of truce and make
some disposition in his faver, think you?”’ ask- -
ed the genera.l anxiously. -

* No, sir ; they have threatened 4o fire upon -
a flag of truce should one make its appearance,
and they will do it. But even if the flag wera
respected, nothing could be done. He dies to-
morrow, brave youth ”
© “Iregret this. 1 cannot express how much
T liked the boy. I hoped to fight side by side
with him. May God tranguillize, and render
calm and firm his last moments. It will break
the heart of his poor mother.”

“It makes me sad to think of it, general.
Do you really belicve there will be fighting, to-
worrow 77 .

“ Theré can be no doubb about it. If they-
have any knowledge of the art of war, they will

| mever suffer us to ocoupy such a commanding

position as Bunker Hill, without a contest.””

At six o’clock, the troops destined to take
possession of Charlestown Heights paraded on
Cambridge Common, under the command of
Colonel Prescott, whose bravery has won for him
an immortal fame, and placed his name in the
annals of history never to be obliterated.

At the head of his detachment he set out for
Charlestown, to carry out the orders of General
Ward.  Eager to distingiish himself, and to aid
the cause of his countrymen, Edward Day pro;
ceeded to the hill with the detachment. Silent.
ly thoy took possession of the Hoeights, and after
gome’ deliberation, commenced throwing up the
entrenchments. R

Our hero - accompanied Captain Mazwell to
the lower part of the town to'.observe the mo-
tions of the enemy. Tt was a-mild and beauti-
ful night. The stars sghone sercrely in the
heavens, looking softly down upon the untiring

\
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labors of that band of devoted men. The Ger—
. berus, the Lively, the Falcon, the Glasgow, and
the Somerset, lay la,mly upon the waters within
gunshot: |

A foeling of indignation filled the breast of
Edward as he gazed upon the dark and grim out-
littes of the cannon that were pointed from the
port holea,

" #Such are the arguments that his maJesty
hds made use of to convince his subjeets that his
policy is the best,” said he; pacing to and fro
near the old ferry.  “Strange,” he added,
* that tiley do not discover the proximity of the
Americen troops. I can almost fancy I hear

the tread of the sentinel on the decks of the }

Falcon and the Lively.”

At that moment, the ery of < All's well,”
came clearly over the waters. Edward laughed
and said half aloud :

“ Perhaps all is well ; but T imagine not so
well but it might be better,”

"Xt was now midnight. Edward paused sud-
denly in his walk and looked attentively to-
wards Craigie’s Bridge. He sowa small boat
approaching the shore just above the town, and
which, if it came from Boston, must have passed
very near the Glasgow.

“ Well, my young friend, I see you are re-
solved to make yourself useful,” said a voice.

_ Edward looked up, and recognized the sub-
stantial figure of General Putnam.

“Isee a small boat nearing the shore just
above us, which will soon touch the point near
School Hill,” gaid Edward.

** A boat, did you say !” exclaimed the gen—
eral. “It must have passed very mear that
man-oftwar, yonder, Is it friend or foo ? What
dp you think

] am really at a loss to know.”

i Are you ‘armed 7°

“Tam™ ~ ‘

** Let us hasten towards them, nn& learn what
this portends.”

- Edward and the general walked' rapidly to-
. wards the spot where the tiny boat was about to
touch the shore.

" * How silently the little cockle-shell moves

4

through the waters. What urges it onward, I
wonder?” said Putnam, musingly.
*Some Yankee invention, I dare say, sir.”
‘* Right, boy ; the Yankees are famouy for
inventions.
leave Boston and land here without bemg blown
out of the water, I don’t know ; unless we con-

clude that it comes from the enemy, and with -

1

their fall approval,” resumed the general.

T can gee 2 man in the boat,” said Edward '

* Tt touches the shore,”” added Putnam.
““A tall man leaps-out,” said Edward.

¢ Aud another follows him." They come this

way. . Remain motionless.”

The two stood perfectly still, and the men ap-
proached.

‘“ Who goes there ° oried Putnam, cocking
a heavy hoise plstol and springing towards the
parties.

" **The defender of the continental Congress-—
the mounted ranger.
Death to the *tarnal critters I" said.the voice of
Davig Dizon. * Put up your shootin’ stick,

and tell us what you're here for, old wolf-

killer 7

“ Our friend Davie again, ag I lwe and,
good heavens, Sherwood Melville I Bless your
old heart, Davie!” exclaimed the general,

throwing his strong arms about Sherwood, and

embracing him most warmly. *This really
gives me the greatest pleasure.
side by side with ‘old Put’ to-morrow, my
boy.”

« And that will be an Lonor that ¥ dld Bob
expect a few hours ago.”

* Davie, you're a ﬁue fellow,” zaid - the gen-
eral. ' ' o

¢ Don’t go for to givin” all the credit of this

here business to me. I had a share in it, but

1T didn't do the whole of it, by no means.”

“ Who did then ?* asked the general.

“ A nateral born angel without' wmgs " re-
plied Davie. * One o’ the most genteel - crit-
ters that I ever set my eyes on—a reg'lar prin-
cesy, if ever thero was one.’

© What does the haram-scarum fellow mean 1’
asked Putnam, tarning to Sherwood.

But how that little craft could.
"tivity to enter upon another,”

" 'Where's the Britishers?

You shall fight -
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*He means, my dear general, that T am in-
debted for my lito and freedom, to one of the
most lovely and heroic females that I ever be-

“ held,” replied Sherwood, enthusiastically.

“ Then you are only released from one cap-
returned the
afficer, with a smile..

“Yeos, I grant that I am enthralled,”
swered Sherwood, *butit isa thraldom that
exalts and exnobles me. No man is degraded,
gir, by loving a purée and nohle woman,

“it without a blush ; I glory in the confession;
T acknowledge a love equalled only by my love

of country. My dear friend, you should have

geen the fair being who came to me when all

earthly hope had faded ; you should have look-
ed mpon the face and the divine figure which

reflected the goodness and beauty of an angel ;
. you should have heard the voice sweeter than

notes of musie.’ ;

“Tt's all over with you, Sherwoo& » retorted
the general.

“You couldn’t a stood it yourself, sir,” add-
ed Davie. *The floating battery of her dark

eyes would have demolished the entrenchments

of your heart in no time. I’ve never seen any-
thing so lovely since Congress was a colt.”
«Davie i rather too mod ﬁ in his preten-
stons,” sald Sherwood. * Without his assist-
ance, I might even now have been in the power

of the enemy. He has rendered me a most im-{

portant service, and I flatter myself that I shall
know how to return the favor when opportumty
presents. His courage in risking his life by
venturing within the British lines, Lis ready
tact in secreting me, and his ingenuity in es-
caping from the besiieged town, will never be

‘forgotten by me.’

“T congratulate you both on your brzwury
snd good luck ; but T mpst not forget to make
you a,nqua,inted with Edward Day, a young
gentlema,n who made a regular stgmpede this
morning, and passed the British out post at full

* speed under a running fire.”

_ Edward and the other parties grected each
other with mutual expressions of pleasure.
“If you had been mounted on Congress it

Town|.

would not have been strange that you ga.‘\fe the

red-coats the sllp 5 but I confess * it’s raythur
singular, eeein ’s how you was mounted on a
common anermdl,” observed Davie, seériously.

¢ Clongress is the name of your horae, 1
should suppose,” said Edward.

“I¢’s evident you haven’t been long among

- | the continentallers, or you’d a had some know-
ledge of one of the most remarkable quadrapeds
hvm’ » returned Davie.
T ghall take pleagure in hearing the partic-
ulars of your eseape when we are at leisure,”
remarked the general. * Let us visit the men
at work in the entrenchment.”

The parties soon reached the spot now so
famous in history! A thousand men were at |
work with untiring assiduity. Davie - Dizon-
geized o shovel and leaped into the works. i

“Here’s my place till mornin’!” he ex-
claimed. * Some on us will find a restin’-place.
here afore to-morrow night, I dare say; but
we shan’t be the only ones who'll need a place
in the airth to sleep our last sleep in. It’s my
opinion that every foot o’ ground betwsen here.
and Moulton’s Point, and. the fexry, will be cov-
ered. with dend bodies afore the sun sets a.ginL”

#¢To me” your words are prophetie,” gaid
Putnam, sadly. “ God help the right ! Sher-
wood and Edward followed the example of Dizon,
and worked in the redoubt with right good will,

‘“ How very remarkable,” observed Kdward,
*that the men-of-war lying so near do not discov- ~
ef our proximity. I could almost imagine thab
the hand of the Almighty is stretched in-pro-
tecting kindness over these devoted men.”

“What you have said,” replied Sherwood,
in a subdued voice, ** seems to me a solemn dnd
impressive truth, Tt is not fmpious to believe
that the eye of the God of battles is upon us ab
this moment, strengthening ovr hands and im-
parting courage to our hearts.”

“That thought cowmforts and sustains me,”
s0id a gray-haircd old man, who was la.boring '
with all the zeal and eﬂicleney of one in the
prime of life.

* *“'Who can conguer a people pervaded and i in-
fluenced by one spirit, from the old man with
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gray hairs to-the youth who prides himself upon
hla curlinglove-locks!” exclaimed Sherwood.

¢ Trust in heaven,” added the old man, * and
ﬁghhto the last, and this freshly moved earth
will prove to us a bed of glory if we fall. Iam
getting old, young man, and I can desire noth-
ing more honorable than to dic here where T
stand, defending the laws of eternal right and
i P quity.”

‘ You’re a nat’ral trump I’ cried Dixon, as
he struck his shovel into the soil and threw out
a'large quantity of earth.

That eventful night passed away. The first
light of morning revealed to the astonished
Britons the works of the ** rebel ** army.

*There is a bustie on board the Lively,”
remarked Sherwood. ¢ They have discovered
us, and are puttmg a spring upon her eable.”

At that moment & stream of fire and smoke
belched from the sides of the Lively, and several
balls fell inside of the works.

. «Now we shall have it,”” said Edward.
‘While he was speaking, a twenty-four pound
ball passed between himself and Davie, -and
struok down & man a few feot in the rear.*

" Severl of the Americans dropped their en-
trenching tools and looked at the disfigured
body in speechless horror.

et

* Asa Pollard, of Rillerica, of Stickney’s company,
Bndgas reglment A’ subaltern informed Colonel
. Prescott, and asked what should be done. “Bury
*him,” he was told. “ What!" s8id the astonished offi-
cer, ¢ without prayers?” A chaplain insisted on per-
fofming service over the first victim, and gathered
many soldiers shout him. Prescott ordered them to
disperse. The chaplain again collected his audience,
when the deccased was ordered to be buried—Suwett’s

History.

In 2 moment the. clear, ringing tones of Pres- -

cott were heard, and his tall, martial ﬁgure was
seen upon the parapets,

“ Don’t mind the balls, my bra.ve follows.
Let them waste their powder if they will. We
do not fear them. Work a little longer, and
we shall be prepared to nge them & recep!non
they will long remember.”’

*Three cheers for Colonel Preaeott ” shout.- o

ed Davie.

The word was canght up by those neaxest and -

ran the whole length of the redoubs, and the
ground shook beneath the prolonrred cheering of
the continental soldiers. While Dixon was
swinging his hat, & shot £rom the Lively straek
it and passed through the crown.

Did you sée that 1"’ he cried triumphantly.
T can eatch cannon balls in my hat I |

This quaint remark produced 2 general langh,
and restored in some measure the eourage and
cheerfulness of themen. Their equanimity was
soon somewhat disturbed, however, by a twelve
ineh shell which fell within the -entrenchments.

Colonel Prescott was still upon the parapet, re- )

gardless of the fire of the enemy, and immediate-
ly shouted -in a stentorian voice :

+ Down upon the ground, every one of you !
They instantly fg ﬂaﬁ upon the earth, and the

shell burst without dotn g any injury. . In ashort

time the ﬁrmg from the Lively ceased, but was
renewed again, after a brief interval, ‘By all the
ships, end by a six gun battery ab Coppy Hill

. Liaving these characters at work upon Charles-
town Heights under a heavy fire, we will turn
our sattention to others interested in these memo-

rable proceedings.

CHAPTER VI

¥ . '
THR MURDER~-CATTAIN GRAYSON.

' 4. HEN Colonel Marton left Grayson for
the residence of Mrs. Melville, the

lntter walked towards the place where Sher-

wood was held in durance. Upon searching for

the ‘paper which was to gain him free admittance, |.

he discovered, to his extreme mortification, that
it was missing. He was not a little embarress-

ed, and communicated the fact to the sentinel,|
" who stood with shouldered musket at the door.

A Jady has already gained admittance with
a writing like that you describe,’’ said the sen-
tine}, touching his eap.

“A lady!”’ exclaimed the captain of the
King’s Volunteers.

“ A lady, sir,” reiterated the sentinel.

¢ Who was she, and what did she look like ?”

. asked Grayson, hurriedly.

“BShe was very handsome, sir; a splend.ld
figure, sir,” .

 Her face-—how did that Jook ¥’ continued
Grayson.
- *She threw back her vexl just as she was
passing with the old lady, sir, and T n,ever Baw
8 face so fair ; it was lovelinesa iteclf.”

“ What old lady was it ?”’

“1 don't know ; I suspect, however, that it
was the young fellow’ K ‘mother. 8he was very
old and deerepit, sir.”’

“His mother and sister, probably,’ ? maid
Grayson, to himself; **and yot this fellow’s
deseriptlon remmds me of Marion Day. I mugh
see the prisoner.”

1 have no authority to admit zmy one withs
out partlcula.r orders from Generals Gage or
Howe.”

* Veory true,’
them instantly.”

The captain hurried away a.nd returned after
the lapse of half an hour with the reqmslte av-
thority.

The room in which Sherwood had been im-
prisoned was qmte dark, the windows having -
been closed up with boards, through the crevicés
of which the light streamed but faintly.

As Grayson entered, he saw the outlines of a
human ﬁgure in .a remote corner of the apart.
ment,

“The commander-m chief of his majesty’s

’ replied Grayson “T will see
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forces has, in his extreme elemency, allowed me
to visit you, young man, in order that you may
meke a clean breast and die with a clea.r con-
seience,”” said the captain.

Grayson made a momentary pause, but thore
was no reJoxn&er

Yes sir; you are allowed the prmlege of
Gonfessmg your crimeg, before you expiate them
by death. . Iam willing to hear all you may
have to say respecting the condmon of the rebel
srmy.”

8till there was no reply.

“ What are the numbers of the rebels ?” con-
tinued the captain.

The prisoner remained sﬂent

“Why don’t you speak, sir? What means
this obstinacy? Do you not w;sh to die like a
Christian 2’

As Grayson grew secustomed to the darkness,
the person of the prisoner began to grow more
distinctly defined. With dilated and astonishod
gyes, he approached him-—and—and beheld the
figure and face of a woman !

«How is this!” he eried. * A trick, by
heavens! Womsn, who are you?” he added,
geizing her savagely by the arm.

“You're a gentloman, sir, & regerler gentle-
man, sir, to take hold ‘of & lady in that way,
gir 1"’ gaid Alide, promptly, disengaging her
arm, with a quick movement.

«J’s Alico I’ exclaimed Grayson, angrily;
#and the prisoner has escaped. This is the
work of Marion Day. You'llbe hanged for this,
young woman,” ho added, thmkmg to intimi-
~ date her.

« T couldn’t die in a bebter cause, no how,”
roplied Alice. “If the Britishers were bad
enough to kill a female, I shouldn’t die a tory,
gir, by any means whatsomever.”

¢ Keep your impudent tongue still, Miss
Alico, and tell me all you know about this,”
added Grayson, in a milder tone.
<1 shan't speak agin,” said Alice, i in ade-
~ cded voice.

“You're a fiend 1” exclmmed the’ captam,
* gnd your mistress shall suffer for this.”

¢ Shame on you, sir, to threaten a woman,”

returned Alice.

¢ Silence, termagant, or I may strike youl
Ho! guards; this way, the prisoner has es-
eaped.” The eonstermation and confusion thab
followed, we will not pause to describe.  Suffice
it that Gieneral Gage ordered Alice to be re-

leased, and took no farther notice of the affair - |

than- ordering the sentinels under arrest.

* But Grayson could not pass over the matier
so easily.
that he might turn the whole to his advantage ;
for, as the reader is aware, he was exceedingly
desivous, by some means, to get Marion Day into
his power enough to exercise a controlling in-
fluence upon her actions. Grayson was mnot a
gerupulous man, and he cared but little in what
way he. accomplished his designs, provided he
attained the object in view. The extraordinary
beauty and attractions of Marion had proved too
strong for him. We will not say that he truly
Joved her, beeause we doubt whether a truly
bad man can truly love a pure and noble-mmd-
ed girl, like our heroine.

Finding, to his great disappointment, that he
had failed most signally to make a favorable im-
pression upon the object of his passion, and that
he ecould expect nothing from her favor, ho re-
solved to seck oub some ingenious expedient by
which he could intimidate and awe her into a
compliance with his wishes. - While rovolving

this subject in his mind, what he so ardently '
| longed for happened as follows :

Durmg the afternoon while the ovents were
transpiving to which we have just alluded, Me. -
Day received the following note : .

“Boston, June 16th, 1775.

“ Sm,———Bemg reduced to great want by the
unsettled and unhappy condition of the country,
T am obliged to ask you for the small amouns
due me. I regret extremely that my poverty'
compels me to trouble you. I live at No. 10
Temple street. Shall I'be zo bold as to call for
the money, or will you send it tome?

“Yourarespeetfully, - James Hrivn”

To this epistle, Mr. Day sent the following s -
¢ Sim,~—In replj $o your note I would say

that T will pay you immediately. But do.not

Upon reflection he finally coneluded

" Day.
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oall at my house, for I allow no man to enter

'my dwelling who favors the rebel cause. I have,

already suffered enough by this aceursed rehel-
lion.
trines, and has gone over to the enemy’s camp.
I wish you, sir, to keep away from my residence,
and, in fact, T do not wish t6 see you at all

for T might forget myself, and do something that

- I'should greatly regret afterwards. I am not

ir & mood to be trifled with, I assure you, and
will not be answerable for your gafety if you
venture to disregard my warning, I will gend
the twenty pounds to you to-night or to-morrow
morning. Heartily hoping that all the whig
leaders will be speedily hanged, I remain a true
friend to the government. Wirtram Dav.”

" This unfriendly note Mr. Day lost no time
in forwarding to Mr. Hill. About eight o’clock
the ensuing evening, the former was crossing

* the Common, when he unexpectedly met the
. latter near Valley Acre. .

“I will pay you that money,” said Mr. Day.

* I have nreceipt in my pocket,”” replied HilL.
I was gomg near yeur house and intended to
gend ib in.”

¢ Here are two ten pound notes,’’ added Mi.
*“This makes us square. It will be the
last business transaction between us.”

T rogret it very much,” said Hill.
have always got on well together

“ Until recently, sir,” retorted Day. «I
ghall have no farther intercourse with tho whigs ;
they are ruining the country; they have rob-
bed me of my only son, and they will soon de-

ClWe

" luge the colony with blood.”

w1 hope they will fight bra.vely,” retumed
Mr. Hill.

“ Fight1” exclaimed Mr. Day, “strlkmg his-
cane violently upon the ground, * they can fight
behind fonces and trees, but they are too cow-
ardly to mect the royal soldiery in the open
field ; they will ran when it comes to that.”

“ Ido not agree with you, Mr. Day. - I be-
lieve they will display undaunted bravery when
they meet the minions of King George Y

_joined Hill, calmly.

My son has imbibed your detestable doc- |

" *“ Begone, sir! how dare you insult the roy-
al troops in my presence 1”’ eried Day, raising
his canc throateningly.

*I have labored for you in times -past,”” an-
swered Hill, “but I do not acknowledge that
you have aright to control my actions.”

‘¢ You will never die & natural death, sir,”’
returned Day, and then walked on. In the
course of half an hour he returned, passingover
the same gronnd. When he reached the spot
near where the twenty pounds had been paid,
and where the shove conversation had transpired,
he saw a dark object Iying upon the earth. Im-
pelled by a strong curiosity he advanced towards
it, and discovered the body of a man. It lay
partly upon the right side . with the face down-
ward. . .

Mr. Day placed his hand upon the region of
the heart ; but it had ceased to beat. Much
agitated by this unexpected discovery, he turn-
ed the face upward The moonlight streamed
down upon the impassive countenance, and re-
vealed the features of James Hill! Mr. Day
recoiled with an exprossion of unmitigated hor
ror. Allhis bitterness of hear passed away
| when he beheld his former friend and neighbor,
stiff and cold in the embraces of death. - He
regretted deeply that he had parted with him in
anger, and would willingly have given much to
blot the remembrance of their parting from his
memory.

As he stood gnzing at the fixed and rigid foar
tures of the dead, he saw a_paper lying beside
him, which had obviously fallen from his pocket.
He secured it: it was the threatening and un-
friendly note ho had sent him that very day.

¢ Unfortunate eireumatance !’ exclaimed Mr,
Day, much affected at what he beheld. <« Ir
this note should be found upon his body, it ‘
would naturally attach suspicion to me. As
probably no one has seen it, I will keep it, and
thus avert such o catestrophe.” Mr. Day put
the letter in his pocket, and then bent over him
to learn the cause of his death. “There wasa
dark line geross the upper portion of his fore-
e-| bead as if made by a heavy blow with a club.

There was also a wound in the chest, inflicted,




46 ' - THE REBEL SPY.

apparently, with a life.
was still lowing slowly from the fatal thrnst. -

* I fear I have been to blame in this matter,”
goid Mr. Day, sorrowfully. I should have
gent him the woney and zaved him the trouble
of going for - it, as he undoubtedly was when I
met him. 'What shell bedone? I musthasten
and make this kiown. Amnd yet myself being
the first to find the body seems rather awkward.
Lam half inclined to pass on, and leave the dis-
covery of ‘the murder to chancé. The body
cannot remain here long without being found.
‘He certainly is quite gone, and medical skill can
avail nothing.  But this is dreadful, T think'T'1l
prass on.”’

“Looking onee more at the pale and passion-
less fage, Mr. Day resumed his way homeward,
‘with a sad and agitated heart.

When he reached his dwelling he said noth-
ing of what he had seen. Compluining of in-
rhsposltlon, ho retired early. Bt he could not
sleep. * He saw before him, continually, the
body of peer Hill ; and if he was upon the eve
of becoming unqonseioﬁs, he was a3 often arous-
ed by a sudden vision of those fixed and glassy
eyoes.. _ :

How Captain Grayson made this unforbunate
" géourrence subserve his wicked designs the read-
er will zoen see.

Early on the 17th, the thunder of British
cannon called the peaceable inhabitants of Bos-
‘ton, and tho surrounding country, from their
beds. Mr. Day arose, looking pale and haggard,
and his agitation wasobserved by Marion.

“ What does this heayy firing mean ¥ asked
the former, anxiously.

“Y do not know,” replied Marion.
Ameriean army must be makin g an attack upon
the town.”

¢ Nonsense, girl | the
tack the British troops,”
somewhat ill-naturedly.

¢ But there is Captain Grayson,” he added
immediately. | *“He is parading his compimy
directly in front of the house. . Fine locking
fellows, are they not, Marion? I must go and

‘rebels ’ dare net at-
replied her father,

A sané‘uin%:.:jr stream |

[1] The .

 Both Marion and her father hastened to 2 front .
window, and watehed with interest the military

evolutions of the King’s Volunteers. The cap-

tain was nota little proud. of his command, and

hoped by this pompous display of his men, and

of his auntherity, to make a favorable & rmpresswn

upon the tory’s daughter

“ Attention, company m

“He Tooks well in ‘his remmentals ' waid

Day. ~ ““Bechow they straighten up at'the word
of comman& .standing firm and steady, moving
neither hand nor foot.” ‘

““'To the left—dress I .
* Capitel !’ continued Marion’s father.
thorough hred soldier.
can dislike him so.’

¢ Shonlder arms!” '
* Do you hear that?’ said Day, admmngly.

€ A
T don’ see how you

but there was something really brave and heroie
in what Edward did yesterday.””

Marion, you will ecase to speak of that disobe-
diont and headstrong boy.”

“T love him very much, father,”
Marion.

“There is the man that I wish you to love,

- replied

ing to the captam

I fear I shall have to dlsregaré[ your mshes
for once, father,” answered Marion, mildly.

“ Remember, girl, that T am decided upon
this subject. It is my particular desire that you
should favor the suit of Captain Grayson

¢ Order arms :—Rest /"’ were the next or-
ders that reached the ears of the spectators.
““He is commgm,” resumed Mr. Day * Re-
coive him affably.”

Grayson entered the room.

¢ ‘What means all this ﬁrmg, captam » ask-
ed Mr. Day. \

«« The rebels have taken- possession of Bun-

very guns of the men-of-war and the batteries,”
ke replied. That cannonading which you

ask him what all this firing moans.”

hear, is to scare them away.” Marion gently
smiled, ‘

. replied the latter, much embarrassed.

T soe nothmg wonderful in that, father;

“If you do notwish to offend me sermusly,,

Marion,” said her father, in 2 low voice, pomt» _

ker Hill, and thrown up a' redoubt under the
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“You smile at my last remark, Miss Day.
May T be o bold as to ask why ¥’

I was thinking what fine sport it would be
for the King's Volunteers to march up the hill
and dislodge the rebels.”

Grayson colored stghtly, and said he hoped
860n to have that pleasure. '

By the way,” ke added, carelessly, * there
wad a dead body found at Valley Acre last
night.  You didn’t hear of it, I suppose, Mr.
Day ¥ .

4 Yes-—-m-—-that is, Tdid not hear about it,”
*When
did this dreadful thing happen 2"’ '

* Last night, sometime; very “early in the
evening, at any rate, for the body was hardly
cold when they found it. His name was Hill;
s man that T bave heard you . speak .of, I be
lieve,” : .

“Yes ;. I knew him well. He uséd to be in
my employ ; but since he. embraced the whig
prineiplos so warmly, there has been a coldness
between us. But I am truty sorry to hear that
this has happened. - Has the murderer heen

arrested, or does suspicion rest upon any ene 77 |,

‘*The 'murderer has not been -arrested, and
Ido not know thaﬁ mmpmmn rests upon any
person.”

““ He had some business .transaction with you
yosterday, did he not, father 7"’ asked Marion.

‘ Yes,” replied her father, hesitatingly ;

e thab is, he sent me a note, begging me to-pay

him & small sum’ which I owed him.”

 Did you pay him, father ¥’

v dld——-yes—-—]'. think I did,” stammered
Mr. Dagy. :

¢ At what time ?’ asked Grayson, fixing his

" eyes steadily upon him.

“Ighould think it was about eight o’clock,”.
answered Day, with the same reluctance and
agitation he had previously displayed.

“ Just about the hour the murder was com-
mitted, a8 nearly as I can judge,” resumed
Grayson. “ Your testimony will proha.bly'he
required.” ",

“I know nothing shout it; my evidence

upon the dark transaction ; and as he is a whig, -
the government will take but lLittle trouble to
look up the matter, and punish the mu;derer;
for. there iz & plenty of work on hand now. But
I must go and ‘attend to my toilet, and get Y
look at what is going on at Charlestown Heights.

Captain, I will leave you master of the field for
a short time,* and with a significant smile he
left the room.

“Do me the favor to be seated, Miss Day ;
you never looked more fair,”” #aid the captain.

“ Bxcuso me; I must not trespass on your
precions time. You are impatient to meet the
enemy, I now,” said Marion, with affocted
serionsness.

“1f you are my enemy, I wzknow]edge the
truth of what' you affirm, fair Marion.”

‘I would not be- the innocent cause of de- .
tainiz_lg you a moment, captain. You must gn
where spurs are won—up yonder, on that hill 1

“ Be less sarcastic. I have mmch to. aay Yo
yOu ”

T decline hearing you,’ sald Marion, riging
to leave the apartment.

“Stay ! you must hear!” replied Gmyson,
closing the door, and placing himself against it.

¢ What means this insolence, sit ]’ exelaimed
our heroine, indignantly. ¢ X will ring the bell,
and our servants shall protect me from insult ip
my father’s house. I have not forgotten the
circumstances under which I last met yon. You.
eannot suppose that you have risen in my esti-
mation since that time,” said Marion, coldly. ‘

“ My o#n memory is equally tenacious, Migs
Day. You probably would not rise in the es
timation of your venerable father if he knew
something which I do in relation to the escape
of Sherwood Melville,” retorted Grayson.. “Ba.
solf-possessed and quiet, Miss Day,” he added.
T bave that to say which you will never forget
while life lagts. Frown, if you will ; but frowns
become not a face so divinely moulded Scorn
me with your lips; but. scorn gits not well op
lips 50 bowitching. Dart reproachful glances
wpon me with your.eyes; but reproachful firep
griee not such angelic orbs.”

‘ would be entirely worthless, and throw no light

3

f

9

The captain paused, and then went on mq
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Yoies frightful in its solemmity ; for he had learn-
od el thie part he was to act. )
“Last night at half past eight o’clock, I
orossed the Common. Tt was not very dark ;
the moon was shining, and a few pale stars were
glimmering. Objects were discernible .at the
distance of several rods. As I walked slowly
“on, 1 saw a man standing motionless directly in
my path, a few paces beyond me. There was
something singular in his attitude. Y stopped
and regarded him attentively. Some dark and
surange looking object was lying at his feet. I
* moved softly toward it ; the dark object was the
body of a man. The figure which had first at-
tracted my attention, held a heavy stick in his
hand. He stooped, lnid his hand upon the
man’s breast to see if the work was done—if the
“heart had ceased to.beat time to the wusic of
life. The examination seemed satisfactory.

Ho then turned ‘the ghastly face up towards the |

iyniet skies, and marked if it bore any impres-

sion but that of death; if any lingering eolor|:

upon his cheeks betokened life. This also ap-
peared satisfactory ; and as he gased upon the
pallid featares of the dead, there was no soften-
ing of his heart, no pity traced upon his face.
Again ho bent over the body, and drew forth
papers from ‘the pockets. One paper he re-
placed in the pocket of 'his vietim, another he
put into his own! The assassin ook one more
look at his victim and then walked rapidly
away.
« 1 hastened to the spot, and recognized in
those foy, upturned features the face of James
mnw .
. ¢ There.is  something dreadful in all this”’
exclaimed Marion, sinking into a chair, and
trembling violently. o
* «Near the body of the murdered man I fonnd
this breast-pin. Did you ever see it before,
Miss Day ¥’ ~

- «Good heavens! it is my father’s!” eried |

 Marion, wildly.
« Tt is,” said Grayson.

The captain opened the door and took the
stick from its accustomed place. There was
blood upon it ! B '
“This is it. - There is something upon it that
is mot pleasant, you ohserve, I perceive. But
be ealm ; no person knows of this but yon and
myself.. Llearn that ill feeling has subsisted
between the parties for some time. You probably
noticed your father’s agitation when I alluded to .
the circumstances a short time since. It could
not have escaped your observation.” )

« (), this is horrible I’ gasped Marion. “I
cannot believe it. I will—I do reject it as
false !

«T Jenow it will well nigh freeze you with horror ;
but you must know it; and it remains solely
‘with you whetherit shall remain a secret forever,
or be heralded forth to the world.”

« If you have any pity, I beg of you to leave .
me. Let.me collect my scattered seriges.”” -

< But do jou comprehend me ? Do you fully
anderstand what I have gaid, Miss Day

s1 searcely know what I have heard, or whit
T should understand ; but I comprehend enough
to make me the most wretched of beings,” said
Marion, pressing her hand wildly to her biow.
“ Would you sereen and save him 1

« If guilty, yes ; but his guilt I do not yet
admit. . Ho is firm in his opinions, strong in his
prejudices, violent in temper, but a bad man he
ig not.” ' ~

friendship for your father prompt me to disre--
gard its voice? Reflect that it ismy duty fo
lodge a complaint against him, and render inmy
evidence without regard to personal feelings.”

. It requires mo second sight t0 guess what
will be the price demanded for your silence. 1
read already the unuttered words upon your
lips,” rejoined Marion. . , '

« You are indeed o diviner, and I perceive
that you comprehend me well. -This small

«T yecognized him | white hand is indeed the price of my silence ;

aa ke gtood over the corpse ; and the stick which | exorbitant, I grant; but the wild passion that
was in his hand now stands in the eniry.’ I|consumes me makes me deaf to the voice of

sharked it as Teame fn. I will produce it.”

resson aﬁnld goft pity.. Pledge me your word,
‘ |

5

s« T know this is painful,” resumed Graysom.

. , ture.  The mask has indeed fallen from your

< JFustice hasits chaims, Miss Day. Shallmy .

" . me mad. Adorable }\’Ia’rion, I would attempt
the pass of Al-Sirat itself, to call you mine,{cended softly to her father’s chamber.
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and eall Heaven to be your witness, that you | answer ¥ eannot give you to-day ; to-morrow you

suffer yourself to be entircly at my disposal,
henceforth, and T will not drag that old man,
_with gray hairs, forth to a felon’s grave. The
“dark secret shall remain within my heart, a sacred
deposit—a life-long trust.” C
*‘QGive me time—do not urge me now. Grant
me a week—a single day, even. If you have
any human compassion, you ecannot refuse nie
this. T must havestronger proof of his guilt.”
““ Do you not pereeive that that is wholly un-
necessary ? Ts he not in my power, guilty or not
guilty? Would not my testimony send him to
the seaffold P’ said Grayson.
“ It is a plot—awicked plot to earry out your
own dishonorable designs. Your last words
reveal still more plainly the blackness of your
heart—the unmitigated depravity of your na-

J features. I see the abyss before me; I look
down with dizzy eye into its dreadful depths;
ruin and dishonor are there.”” ,’

““Iam gratified that you have so true a sense
of your position. I await your decision.”

+“To-day I will not give it. A day longer,
at least, will I be mistress of my own aetions.”

. “And I may not be so lenient to-morrow.

To-day I offer you honorable wedlock.””

‘ And you can offer nothing more revoliing
to-morrow. That which you darkly hint' at
would be the most merciful fate of the two ; for
T might hope that you would tire of me at length,
and cast me off; and that event I should hail
with joy.”” :

‘A bitter retort, Miss Day, but I eare not.
The thought of controlling you in any manner
(whether considered as. most merciful or mmost

revolting by you), gives. me such pleasure, that

shall hear it from my own lips. Do not at-
tempt to move me ; were you to drag the whole
of us to death, T would make you no other an-
swer.” . '
“Let it be s0,” replied Grayson, after a mo-
ment’s reflection.  * You ean ima,ginefyo’llfself
a free agent for the next twenty-four hours.
But if you value your father’s peace of mind, do
not permit him to niistrust that you know aught
of the transactions of last night. To have full
confirmation of my words, you have only to
question him in 2 common-place way about the
murder, and observe his emotiona.”” )
Marion waved her hand towards the deor and
made no reply. ‘
“ Hark !”” said the captain. ¢ The roar of
yonder cannon calls me away. I goto the field,
Gentle Marion, adicu.” T
Bowing with mock obsequiousness, and with
asmile of triumph wpon his face, Grayson re-
lieved Miss Day of his presence.
Tnstead of giving unbridled- license to her
grief, she strove to regain her composure, and’
look at things with calmness and fortitude.
That hér father was in the power of Grayson,
she could not doubt, but that he was guilty of
the deed she did not helieve ; though she could
not but acknowledge that he had hetrayed much
agitation when she had alluded to the death of
Hill. ‘ Co
Another question now arose in her mind:
Should she.speak of this subject to her mother?
She decided that it would be best not to, as it
would only tend to make her unhappy withous
subserving any possible good. -
- Grayson had spoken of a paper which. her
father had taken from the person of the deceased :

I heed not the danger-of tho meagures that lead | she resolved to see if any such proof of his guilt.

me to undisputed possession of the prize I have
coveted so0 long, and which has well nigh made

could be found. .
- Arranging her disordered hair, and wiping

from her face all traces of recent tears, she ag-

Tnstead

‘thoigh the flaming river of hell rolls its seeth- |of arranging his dress, a8 he had declared was

ing billows below.”

hig intention, he had thrown himself upon the

T3 * "’ - - . & y "
Go, sir!” said Marion, rising, and reeow- | bed, and despite the- incessant roar of artillery,
-

ering o portion of her self-possession. My

had sunk into & troubled sleep.
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With trembling limbs his fair daughter ap-
proached and bent fondly over ,him as he- re-

posed.
¢ Could a guilty man sleep thus soundly fisd

ghe eaid -to herself. And “then raising her
gwimming eyes to heaven, she added :

* Heaven knows he is innocent.”

As Marion grew calmer she observed that he
wore the same vest which he had worn the day
previously. A folded paper protruded from
one of the pockets. Calling up all her resolu-
tion, she drew it forth; 1t bore the mpress of
bloody fingers.

‘Marion did not ory out, nor falter in her pur-

e; but opened the paper with nervous haste.

 was the identical note which be had written
and sent to the unfortunate Hill. The heroie
girl read it with more firmness than might have
been expected under the cireumstances. ~ Its un-
friendly and even threatening tone moved her
not a little ; if it was not proof, -it was at least
evidence against him, and showed her to what
extont he was now in the complete poger of

Grayson.
When ghe had finished its perusal, she put

fier hand again into the ample pocket and found-

the receipt which Hill had given him for the
twenty pounds ; that also wis discolored with-

blood. She now remembered that her father
had but twenty pounds about his person on the

gixteenth, for she had heard him make a remark :

to that effect. Upon opening his .pocket-book,
| she was greatly amazed to find that sum still in
his possession. How then could he have paid

James Hill ?
Replacing the articles asshe had found them,

she kissed the pale brow of her parent, end
glided from the room. She had at first resolved
to destroy the letter, but upon second thought
she foresaw that he would miss i, which would
make him very uneasy, and proba.bly ke would
destroy it himself.

She now remembered that his cane was a
sword-cane ; she went and examined it, Upon
drawing forth the sword, the point bore visiblo
traces of blood. Tt had evidently been wiped,

though but imperfectly freed from its sunguinary

stains. A glass of water was standing upon the
table ; she wet her handkerchief in it, and effec-

| tually accomplished what had heen so poorly

done by some other hand.

{

~ ciple of Esculapius.

CHAPTER VIL

. BPOCTOR MONTAGUE—MOQRE PLOTTING.

[t

OLONEL MARTON was deeply mor-

tified at the failure of his plans in regard
to Agnes Melville, and left the house highly
indignant, and by no means disposed to abandon
the pursuit, After walking for a time in the
open air to give hiy excited feelings an oppor-
tunity to reguin their wonted level, he returned
to his quarters.
He had not been seated long, when Doctor
Monta,gue, an'intimate friend of the colonel’s,

. and a well-known tory, made his appearance.

Tt is not necessary to our purpose to describe
patticularly the personal appearance of this dis-
Ho was a man of thirty,
with a portly person, 2 rubicund face, much

‘nataral good humor, and, apparently, consid-

erable pedantry. e was disposed, like many
of his profession, to bring professional techni-
ealities into common conversation rather too
freely, though usually in an apt and well mean-
ing way. Farther mqlght into his character the
reader must excuse us from giving at this time,
save what may be gathered from the following
conversation. -

“ Colonel, your fucial museles indicate ilt
humer, Some derangament of the mental sys-
tem " said the doctor, w1t.h characbenstm cool-
ness.

¢¢ That's
tartly. -
¢ Hum, tather Inlwus,” gaid the ~doctor.
“ Sometlimg sedative is required.”

# Doctor, I am in bad humor.
not gone to suit mo.’

“Some love affair—an affoction of the

my affair,” retorted the éqlonel,

_Thingy have l

‘heart 1"’

¢ Correct, for once in your life, my learned
Galen,” rejoined Marton. "
-¢¢ The complaint has taken an unfavorable

turn; the remedies employed have not proved

efficacious, and in short have only served to ag-

-gravate the disease.”

“ Your diagnosis is. very good; soifar; but
what does it all amount fo, ns long as you can-
not minister.to a mind diseased 27 :

“ If you expect any relief from my skill, you
must confide in me unreservedly. I must know
the origin and progress of tho disorder, whether .
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it be ohronic or acute, and how much the symy-
toms inconvenience you; that is, if your suﬁ'er
greatly from the attack.”

Marton was silént a moment, in which he ap-|

peated to be debating some question of expe-
dienoy in his mind. At length he aroused him-

‘self, and gave hJs hand frankly to Doctor Mon-

‘tague.

“T will confide in you fully, my dear sir. I
am madly in love, and my passion meets with no
gratefal return.”

* What is the name of your fair enslaver >

.4 Agmes Melville.”

** Xou surprise me, colonel,” said the doctor,
with a start. '

“ Do you know her 7

* T have just come from Melville’ 8, sir

.o Fou

* Exactly.”

* Profossionally 27 &

“Yes; I am not violently in love yet.”

* But who is ill 1 )

¢ Mra. Melvills,”

. % What ails her 2

Well, T ghould say there had been some
unduo excitement of the nervoussystem. There
seoms to be a tendency to Aysteria, together
wlth‘_”

¢ Then she is really under your treatment P

exelaimed Marton, -

" Nothing cen be more real, I assure you.”
A Bwear to me that you do not love Agnes.”
~*I am not conscions of any uneasiness about

the pericordium,” said the dostor, with profes-

sional gravity.
“ Do you feel disposed to be my friend 2
T must aonfess, calonel, that I do fool deci-
© ded symptoms of friendship,” replied the doctor,
looking searchingly at the colonel.

* In the first place, yon must know, doctoer,
that T cannot expect to obtam ‘Agnes Melville
by fair means. = I'may say without exaggeration,
that she Jiterally shrinks from me with unfeigned
terror; and this unfounded repugnance I find it
'lmposslble to overcome.”

_**You must resort to a ruse de guerre.”
** I have tried that once and it failed ; though

- e

it eame very mear succeeding, and I think it
would have been quite suceessful, if her brother
had not made his eseape.”

relense the price of her hand ?7 said Montague,
carelessly. .

the chaplain, I learned, to my dismay, that the
prisoner had escaped. I hurried back, but found
the’tables completely tumed. The young lady
who had, I suspect, been instrumental in young
Melville’s eseape, was there to thwart me most
effsctually. I retired from the field beaten at
every point.”

¢ Bhe consented to your proposal when she
thought her brother’s safety depended upon i ¥’

“ She did.”

**Then you are probably anxious to get ]:um
into your power again 7’

*“That is the very thing I wish to accomplish
and T think with your'aid I ean do it.”

“The rehel 8py is stiongly attached to his
mother and sister. Now if they were sick, or
in danger, would it not be, rational to suppose,
if he were notified of the fact, that he would rxsk
his life to see them 7’

“I presume we may safely progrosticate
such an event,” said the doctor.

“ Believing his mother or sister to be near

death, he would attempt by some means, or in

some disguise, to enter the town ; and as he has
done it once suceessfully, ho might again,”
“But are you sure, colonel, that he has es-
eaped from the city ? He must assuredly be
concealed somewhero within ity precinets,”

“ That i probably the case ; but I am rather
inelined to the opinion that he will contrive to
reach the rebel camp before the sun rises again.
Let this be as it may; if he is in the town of
Boston, there are enough to keep him .apprised
of the condition of his mother and sister. If

reaches the rebel lines, we can still continune to
advise him of his mother’s dangerons illness, and

of her desire to embrace her first-born before she

“T guess at the plot ; you tried to make his

““ Mogt true, and when I went, after my friend.

“I ghall listen w1t11 interest to your pro-
. POS&I »

he elades the vigilance of the ocutpost, and
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goca the way of all the earth. A prisoner may |-

bo exchanged; for instance, who would wﬂlmgly

. bear the tidings.”

* Very good, but very vﬂlanous,” said the
doctor, coolly.

‘¢ And shall bhe made very profitable to the

- friend who assists me,” added Marton. ** You

are gkilful, doctor, in use of drugs and medica-
ments of all kinds. You doubtless know of
some medicine that would produce ‘a sudden
ginking of the vital energies—a general and
alarming prostration of the powaers of life, mth-
out producing death.”

Doctor Montague hesitated and seemed a lit-
tle nervous.

“I1do,”” he said at length; w:th & shght

. change of color,

* During one of those alarming prostrations,
were you to signify your willingness to forward
a letter to her rebel son, the fair daughter would
lose no time in writing ‘one.”

*“That appesrs no more than reaaonable,
colonel.”

¢ After that event, the house should be con-

stantly watched, and no person should enter it

witheut my knowledge If his filial feelings
proponderate over all other considerations, he
will certainly throw himself into my power ; and
then I shall possess & most powerful instrument
for controlling the actions of the too fair yet in-
corrigible Agnes.”

“Your' plan is well laid, and if you expe-
rience no softening of that strong muscle called
the heart, it must sncceed.”

* No danger of that, doctor.
upon you ¥’

‘“You may, undoubtedly.”
. *Take this purse, my friend, and remember
that it is but a tithe of what you shall receive,
if all goes on as I wish.”

¢ Nay, colonel, keep your money until after
the servico i§ rendered. I¥s a poor pay-mas-
ter, they say, that pays before ]JlB work is
done.”

Mey I rely

* As you will ; it matters not to me. Prove
my: friend, and you shall be entitled to my warm-
est frlendshlp, and any roward you may please
to name.’ .

“Very good ; reckon upon my aid. [ will
produce the sudden prostration—the sinking of
the vital energies—the difficult respiration—the
feeble pulsations at the wrist—the-lazy motions
of the heart—coldness of the extremities, and
that startling paliidness that heralds the approach
of dissolution. Leave it all to me. Pour me
another glass of wine, if you please. Let us
drink the health of the fair Agnes Melville.”

The heelth of Agnes was drunk, and then
Doctor Motitagine. took leave of the colonel.




CHAPTER VIIL.

BATTLE OF BUNKER BILL.

HERWOOD MELVILLE and Fdward |

) Day weye in the redbubt at Bunker Hill.
T wis now one o 'olgck. They had witnessed
"the émbarkation of the gremadiers and light-
infentry at Long Wharf and the North Battery,
and theix brilliant landing at Moulton’s Point.
With vetersn promptness and regularity, the
. British troops formed into three lines and re-
mained at rest, while General Howe reconnoi-
tered the American works. :

Tt was indeed an imposing scene. Thousands
of spectators were gathering upon all the sur-
tounding heights, and upon the tops of houses,
to witnéss the grand conflict.

The artillery redoubled its roar from floating
batteries and the shipping, and the bright arms
of the British veterans gleamed glonously in the
rays of the meridian sun.

« Tt is a stirring scene,” observed Sherwood.

« And one that will long be remembered,”
returned Edward. * Those. troops - present &
noble front and are thoroughly disciplined, while
our poor fellows, many of them, never went
through a regular drill in their lives.”

But they will fight for their homes, their
wives, their children, -and their sweethearts,”
said Sherwood. o

“Do you not see that the arrangements of
General Howe are admirable.
the Faleon are sweeping the low grounds in
front of Breed’s Hill. - The Somerset and two

floating batteriey at the ferry, and the.battery on

Copp’s Hill, are playing incessantly upon our

| works. | The Glasgow frigate and the Bymmetry

transport are anchored higher up the river, and
rake the Neck with their balls.”

*¢ Qur troops stand the fire very well though,”
remarked Sherwood. a

# Yes, but there will he hot work here soon.’

“Tknow it, ard I am glad the time draws

near. _One thing I would say to you before we.

meet  yonder troops,”’ continued Sherwood.
¢ From the first moment of our meeting I .have
felt for you a brotherly regard. Promise me,
that should X fall in the fight, and you survive,
that you will make some inguiries, should op-
portunity ever offer, in relation to the . gentle

being that saved my life.

The Lively and

Should you ever meet

H

" her, assuré her that I thought of her to the

hs » [

“T will do so, should you fall but I trust
you will yet have a’ chance to tell her ‘yourself.
What was her name 7 "

* I do not know; I did,nof thmk to ask.
Her beauty and: goodness bewilderedime.”

** Does not Davie Dixon know her 7

‘ No better than myself. A whig friend by

the name of Hill seeretod him after he had reach-
od the -town in the same mapner I had done.
Knowing that Hill was a patriot, this charming
girl, it would seem, had informed him of the
plan for my releage, and Dixon had assisted
without knowing the name of the lady.”
- “Iam acquainted with Mr. Hill,” replied
Hdward. I have ofien heard him express his
opinions freely in regard to political matters.
It. wasfortunate that your falr benefactress found
#0 able an ally.”

«I have two dear friends in yonder tovm, that
I cannot help thinking of at this eventful mo-
ment-a mother and sister,” added Sherwood.
¢ The former is 2 model of female heroism, and
the latter fair and amiable. For the life of me,

" I cannot but think of their lonely and unprotect-

ed situation. 'And this is not all that makes
me uneasy. The bezuty of Agnes has alveady
attracted the attention of a British officer, and
that ciroumstance makes me tremble for her
gafety.” .

*1 sympathize with you, truly,” said Ed-
ward. “But ses,” he immediately added,
‘¢ the barges of the enemy are returmng to Bos-
ton for reinforcements.’?

¢ And it is fall time,” added Sherwood, *for
oty expeebed reinforcements from Cambridge to

|

" arrive.’

¢ Look, there i is Dr. Warren.
the redoubt with & musket in his hand. He is

| 2 host within himself. The men cheer him to
* the very echa.

Noble fellow 1”?
“And there comes ‘old Put,” as the ‘men
call him. He seoms .ubiquitous. See | he gal-

| lops the whole length of the Iines, regardless of
* the sevére cannonade.

He ridesup to Prescott

who stands calmly upon the parapet. They

Heleaps into
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oonfer earnestly together. Heaven shield kim—
a cannon ball strikes at his feet. They stand
unmoved, and seem unconscious of the fact.
Who can eonquer a people who have such brave
leaders 2

At three o'clock the ba,rges returned with-
roinforcements, making in all three thousand’
troops, the flower of thé British army. They
formed at the old Baitery and Mardlin’s ship-
yard, and marched towards the Ameriean works ;

.and did not join the troops at Moulton’s Pomt _

That fatal march up the hill is “well known.
In two divisions, one under General Howe, and
the other under General Pigot, they moved
steadily forward. The royal bands played a
fively march, and the heavy colurens of Ol
BEngland presented an imposing front to the
continental army.

“ Steady, men ! steady !” shouted Prescott.

' Roserve your fire until the word iz given.

Keep cool—fire low !”’

“ Clome up, O’ongress! “Give it to the *tar-
nal erittera!” cried a well-known voice: Both
Sherwood and Edward looked up in surprise,.
and saw Davie Dixzon approaching at a gallop,
upon ‘his favorite steed, with his long, rusty
musket in his hand, and evidently lmpa/tlent for
the fight.

“ Come into the redoubt"’ ahoubgd Sher-
wood. '

« T never fight under kiver,” replied Dixon,
pulling up Congress with a jork.  T'm agoin’
to meet "em in open ficld, and show ’em what
Yankee grit 5. I’m=a mounted ranger, and the
defender of human rights.”

¢ You'll be shot down if you venture farther,”
continued Sherwood, earnestly.
 “Go it, Congress I’ shouted Davie, and the
thin, angular looking beast put his nose to the
ground and gallopped the whole length of the
American lines at an extraordinayy speed, while
#ix, twelve and twenty-four pounders were fear-
ing up the earth around him in every direction.
Tn a short time he came back again unharmed.

© *What a strange genins !’ exclaimed Gen-
eral Putnam, who happened to be near- Sher-
wood at that moment. ° He seems to. care
nothing abeut eannon balls.”

i
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* And who would imagine that bony looking
horse could pet over the ground with such
speed 7 remarked Edward. . But it is not a
bad thing ke is doing, though. It will encour-
aoy the men, and make them care less for the
enemy’s large guna.”

*¢ Here’s the place for Congress and I,” said
Davie, reining up near a tree which stood in an
angle of the redoubt. ¢ The eritters are a com-
in’, shoulder to ghoulder, firm and steady.
Jehosaphat! how bright their shootin® sticks
are. C'ongress hold up your head, and look at
the enemy.”

Obedient to hiz master’s wish, Congress rais-
ed his head higher than,the oldest inhabitant
remembered having seen it before.

The officers now encouraged the men, and
directed them to be particular about reserving
their fire.

On came the devoted ranks of Old England
doomed men, who were to finish. the march of
life that day upon the soil of Bunker Hill ; men
who held the provineials in contempt, and look-
‘ed forward to an easy victory.

The tall form of Preseott still towered upon
the parapet, and his voice yang nlong the lmesz
like the tones of a trumpet.

“ Let them come, my brave boys!” Follow
my directions, and but few of them will return.”
At that moment the brave Putnam leaped from
the redoubt, and running along the parapet,
kicked up the guns of some of the soldiers who
ware about to fire,

“Iwill cut down the first man who. fires
without the orders of - Gensral Prescott!” Im
shouted, in tones of thunder.

An almost breathless silence now reigned in
the redoubt. * The regular tread of the enemy
could now be heard.

‘ Steady, Congress, steady !” sald Davie.
* Keep your eyo on the epemy.”

*Qool, upon my word,” observed Edward,
with 2 Iaugh.

““ Fellow soldiers! there are our enemies.
Roemember the Wrongs wo have suffered at their
hands. Ready, aim, ¥irz!”

l”
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from the American lines. The front ranks of

the enemy wavered and sank down almost to a

man, snd others coming up sharved thair fate. -

* Hurra for the continental Congress! aim at

the red-coats !’ shouted Davie D:xon, loading

and firing with gregt rapidity.

Being no longer able to stand the destruetive

fire of the Americans, the Britich troops retreat-
ed in disorder, which event was hailed wath ex-
ulting cheers by the patriots. ’
We need not dwell upon a scene the detmls
of which are so generally known. The firing of
Oharlestown, ‘the second formation of  the royal
troops, and their second repulse speedily follow-
ed. The hillside so reoently green with grass,

| was now slippery with blood, and literally cov-

ered with dead bodies.

Sherwood and Edward fought - side by mde,
and cheered and encouraged the en by their
words and example. Their hearts swelled with
pride 2nd joy when they saw the English voterans
flying before their fire.

¢ Perhaps,” said Sherwood to ]mnself as he
locked towards the town of Boston, and saw the
house tops covered with human beings, * perbiaps
my fair benefactress watches tho fortunes of the

'| battle, and sees all these stirring events:”” .
Marion and - her fathor hac'l

Ho ‘was right.
ascended to the roof of a dwelling favorable for
the purpose, and with powerful glasses observed
with anxieus hearts all the movements of the
combatants. ,

“ And my excellent mother and Agnes are
doubtless watching this terrible struggle,” he
added. ¢ Every discharge of eannon and mus-
ketry will make them tremble for my safety.
But it is a glorieus day for the friends of lib-
erty.”

Charlestown was now in & blaze, havmg heen

the action. Vast columns of smoke went wheel-
ing up into the skies, hanging liké an immense
funeral pall over the devoted town. Lurid. flames
ran wildly from street to street, involving, albin

A st'.ream of smoke, flame and death - lea.ped

]

other sccompaniments of the battle, presented
one of the grandest scenes imaginable.

1 fither 7 asleed Marion.

- charged 2 single piece from the redoubt.

set on fire by 2 shell at the commencement of .

general ruin, and, added to the movements of the-

troops, the roar of canmon and musketry, and - § and took. her hand in g kmd and affectionate
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“They do honor 4o the serviee,”’ saad Mr.
Day to Marion, 43 he watched the first march
up the hill.
* Do you - suppose they will distodge hhum,

“ Oan you doubt it? I should not bo sur
prised if they took possession of the Heights
without firing. a gun. See, they are almost at
the works now, and the rebels have not die-

While Mr. Day was speaking tho Americans
sont forth a stream of death, prostrating whole
ranks of tho British troops.

. Look I”  exclaimed Marion, soizing her
father’s arm nervously. < Clannot the Ameri-

cans fight 7 - Do you not see the columns of the |-

roydl army waver and give ground? Do you
not see them falling like leaves in autumn, be-
fore the well directed fire of those whom they
have affedted to despise? Deceive yourself no
longer, my dear father. Confess that the pa-
triots are brave.” '

Mr. Day made no immediate reply, but trem-
bled violently as lie gazed at the secne of con-
flict. ‘

“ Good heavens I’ he eried ot length. ¢ The
British are actually retreating in great disorder.
1t is disgraceful—shockingly disgracefal 1*

“But do you not observe that the field is
literally covéred with the dead, and wounded,
and dying? ~ And those fine looking officers
who went so gallantly o the attack : where are
they now 27

“ Picked off by those accursed marksmen—-
murdered—killed—and left in heaps 1”? rejomed
Mr. Da.y, painfally excited.

Do you remember, father, thot E D&wmd s
thero 7

“Dontspeak of him, danghter: T b'eg of
you not to speak of him,”” retwrned her father.

An exclamation of- surprise from somo one at
hot side eaused Marion to look around. Agmos.
Melsille stood near her, watching the events of
the battle. Our heroine instantly approached

4?1

“I am truly glad to meét yon,” she remark-

“What a dreadful day !

"¢ Yes,” satd Agnes, “terrible m&eed to those
who have friends there. I hope - you have ngs
suffored for assisting Sherwood to escape " she
added, in a lower tone.

1 have not yet, certa,mly And Alice re-
turned to me, safe and sound, rejoicing in what
she had done.”

“1 can never express to you, Miss Da.j, the
gratilude I feel. You have saved the life of -
Sherwcod and me from a fate worse than

ed.

. deat

“The troops are  going up the hill agam,

maid Mr. Day,

The two young ladies, with thelr arms closely
interlaced, now directed their sttention execlu.
sively to the movements of the combatants.
They saw -them beaten back the sécond time
with greater loss than before, with emotions
which it would be in vain to attempt to describe.
When they went to the attack the third time,
they had lost their contempt of the enemy, and
needed tc be forced forward by the officers, who
pricked them with thetr swords.

“ They approach the redoubt—they receive
the fire of the Americans—the columns waver—
the 6fficers urge and cheer them on~—they roach
the entrenchments 1 exclaimed Mazion.

“I seo a fignre that looks like /ds,” she add-
ed. ‘““He stands upon the 'parapet, and now
the smoke and dust hide him from my sight, and
the fight thickens about the spot where he
stood.”

“Who do you mean " asked Agnes, quickly.

““Your brother, "she said, with a blush.

* Porhaps it was Prescott ”” answered Agnes.

‘“He has a noble figure.”"*

Marion made no reply.

#* The tall, commanding form of Prescott was ob-
served by General Gage, as he was reconnoitering the -
Americans through his glass, who inquired of Coun-
cilor Willard, near him, “ Who the person was who
appeared to command ¥ - Willard recognized his
brother-in-law. * Will he fight 7 again inguired-
Gage. “ Yes, sir; he is an old soldier, and will fight

ag long as o drop of blood remains in his veins!”
i

wanner.

‘ The works must be carried,” was the reply.~——Siege

of Boston.

1.
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«Phe seene i indeed prand and terrific,”
continned Agnes. *“See the flames shooting
up from the burning town ; it looks like a sca
of fire. ~ And now the combatants are. indis-
oriminately mixed together ; you cannot distin-
guish friend from foe.”

¢The redoubt. is carried I’ eried Mr. Day.
“The Americans fly. Hurra, for the chivalry
of Old England ! -

« But it is more like a defeat than a vietory,”

- snid Marion, in a low voice.

«Upon iny honor! you are right, young
lady,” said an individual, who, amid the ex-
- citement of the animated scene, had not been
noticed.

" Marion looked at the speaker, but made no
answer.

“ They are ma.kmg work for us professxonal
men,” he added.

“Yes,” said Agnes, tumdly.

“ How is Mrs, Melville, to-day?’ he asked.

*She appears to be gaining a little, doctor.”

#] am truly glad to hear it. If anything

should happen—if she should suddenly relapse,
lote no time in. apprising me of the circum-
stance.”” )

+You are very good, Dr. Montague.
not fail to follow your directions.”

« T fool an extraordinary interest in her cage,”
rejoined the doetor.” **She suffers from one of
those nervous, fluctuating diseases which arise

Iwi]l

from a constitution naturally delicate. I shall

exert myself to the utmost to keep her.from
sinking.”

“T am sare I shall be very grateful,” mur-'

mured Agnes.

Dr. Montague bowed, and whﬂe pretending
to lock towards the hill, examined the figures
of the two young ladies. His eyes rested ad-

miringly upon the gracefully rounded shoulders,

the elegantly turned ankle, the unexceptionable
waist, and the incomparable symmetry of the
whole outline.

“Splendid creatures!” he muttered, and

continued to wateh the mmdens until they lefs
the spob.

- from foe, - &
ments, fighting his way through the ranks of the-

CHAPTER IX.

AN UNEXPECTED DISCOVERY.

T was the 18th of June. The roar of can-
X, non had not ceased. (Houds of smoke stil}
hung over the smouldering ruing of Charles-

town. A picket guard of two hundred men had |
been stationed at the Neclk, anotherat Moulton’s |
~ Point, and at the old ferry. Houseless women

and’children were seen running in alt directions,
fearfully excited with the horrors of the day.
The dead- were being buried by hundreds in

_ doles liollowed for the purpose; while the

wounded and dying were being conveyed fron

the ficld in carts and vehicles of every descrip-

tion - Never before was such 2 Sabbath day
witr.essed at Massachusetts Bay.
Sherwood Melville had been separated from

~ Tdward during the fight after the enemy had

entered the redoubt. He fought bravely, and
was among the last to leave the works. So

‘dense was the smoke and dust that it was with

great difficulty that he could distinguish friend
As he passed out of the entrench-

British troops whe had partially succeeded in

surroundmg them, he eneountered an officer.

whose face. did not seem unfamiliar, and who
made a furious attack npon him with bis sword;
and called out to his men to make him a pris-
oner at any hazards.

Sherwood parried his thrust with his musket,

and afming o blow at him with all his foree, was

0 fortuna,te as to strike “him down. But the
enemy closed up around him, and he certainly
would have captured him, had not Davie Dizon
suddenly came to his assistance.

“@o it, Congresa!” he shouted, at the top
of his voice. The thin and bony animal seem-
ed sudden]y possessed of the epirit of :ome
fighting devil ; he reared, struck with his fore
feet, kicked, snorted and bit at the common
enemy, while his master laid about him with
his musket, clearing a space around Sherwvod
in an ineredibly short space of time. .
this fortunate- interposition, our hero would bave
been talken. He returned with' the rest to
Cambridge, where we again resume our story.

Fatigued with his recent exertions he threw
himself down and slept when he had reached the
American camp, regardless of the din of cannon,

But for -
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and the bursting of shells whick were oceasion-
ally thrown within the lines. Tt was an hour
unfavorable to rest, but he had done his duty,
and “tirecl nature > had need of the ** sweet
‘restorer.”’

He awoke in the morning grea.tly refreshed
Avround him, still sleeping, lay many of those
who had worked all the night preyious, and

: fought at the hill. Great numbers were wound-
ed, and all were covered with the smoke and
dust of hattle. Rt was in vain that Sherwood

. gearched for Edward ; he could not be found.

From Genersl Patnam he learned what had
talten place during the night. Nothing of any
importance had transpired ; but they were in
momentary expectation that the British troops
would attack Cambridge. Skerwood, anxious
for the fate of his new friend, walked nervously
from tent to tent, beholding in each some dire-
ful memento of war. Diseouraged at length,

" he sat down upon a gun, at the left wing of the
army, not far from Plowed Hill.

He relapsecl into & reverie, which neither the
thunder of the Glasgow’s guns nor the busy
huma and bustle around him conld disturb.

_ Gentle reader, he-was thinking of Marion Day.

Tt was now near noon. Sherwood aroused
himself'a little from the spell which had been
on him for the last hour. Bome intoxicated
soldiers were approachiﬁg, heaping many abusive
epithets upon 2 lad which one of them wasdrag-
giug along by the arm in no gentle manner.

*Come on, sir,” said the soldier, roughly.
¢ 'We'll see what the general will say to such a
fellow.”

“ What hag the boy done ?” asked Sherwood,
ever keenly alive to the misfortunes of others.

* Why, bless your simple heart, sir, he’s a
spy,” replied the soldier, with a drunken swag-
ger.

‘ He certainly does not look llke a spy,’ said
Bherwood, looking at the trembling lad.

« You can’t tell nothing by looks now-a-days,
mister. This smocth-faced little raseal is direct
ly from the enemy’s camp. How did he passa
picket guard of two hundred strong, unless he
was sent B

“ Why he probably got a pass from the gen~

»

eral,” replied our hero. ¢“That lad is too
young, and his face, what T ean see of it, too
frank and honestin its expression, to be engaged
in such an enterprise. Pray, my good fellow,
use him more tenderly. My lad, Whaﬁ have you
to say ¥’

The boy endeavored to collect himself, and
appear unconcerned ; but it was easy to seo thak
he was thoroughly frightened. -

“Good sir,” he ansivered, with considerable
agsurance, *“ you have judged me rightly, and

these well-meaning men have mistaken my char- -
‘acter and prrpose.

1 have friends in the Ameri-
can camp, and  General Gage was kind enough
to give ‘me a pass; tlus explains why you see
me here.”

“ Your ingennous manner _coﬂvinees me that
you speak the truth. My good friends, I will
be responsible for this youth,” said Sherwood.

“He's no trne man,”’ muttered the .soldier,
o8 he reluctantly relinquished the boy’s arm and
pursued his way with his companions.

¢ Como here, my lad,” resumed Sherwood.
““8it down upon tlus guu—ea,mage and resh
yourself.””

" The hoy hesitated a moment, and then rather
reluetantly eomplied, still trembling and agitated,
and with his éap pulled low over his forehoad.

*“The horrors you have witnessed this day

have nearly wunmerved you.
yourself.”

¢ Yes, gnch 2 destmemon of human Iifo ap-
pals me.| ‘I have met hundreds of the wound-
ed, on my way hither,” replied the lad, with a
shudder, ,

Sherwood turned and regarded the boy atten-
tively. His voice did not sound wholly strange
to him, ' ‘

¢ Cease to think of what you have witnessed.
Calm yourself. I will be your protector—your
cicerone, if you wish it. Take my am and
lean on me ; you are tired, I perceive. I will
conduct you to your friends.”

Try to compose

The youth arose add timidly pla'.ced his arm

within Sherwnod’s, *

“ Fie, my boy ! have* more courage - you

i

~ latively good also.

-know aught of love.”
fspeakxug, the arm of the youth trembled vie-
lently in his.
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tremble like a woman. You would make but a
chicken-hearted goldier,” he added.

¢ Pardon me, and do not judge hastily,” he
answered, with a smile. ‘T shall recover from
the shock presently. But be good enough to
tell me how you could go tosleep up0n that gun,
and all this noise going on around you.” '

“1was not asleep,” said Sherwood L
wag thinking,? :

 Of what were you thmkmg o

T am not sure that it would be best to tell

. 1

* And why not ¥

~ “Y was thinking of an angel, boy.”

¢¢Ta it possible !” exclaimed the youth. X
never saw one in my life.”

Sherwood smiled ab the Simphclty of s com-
panion.

T have heen more fortunate tlmn you,
then.”
 “You have actually seen one, sir ¥

1 have.”

“Do tell me how bo looked 1

‘¢ He! it was not a he—it was a female,”

“ A female angel 1’

¢ Silly boy ! - Imean a beautifal woman.’

¢ Q, how stupid T am. "I rever heard wo-
men called angels before. Isuppose you called
her go because she was protty ¥/

¢ Not sxmply because she was surpassingly
lovely, good youth, but because she was super-
She saved my life. And
since that time her fair image has not boen ab-
gent from my mind for a moment; it is ever
present with me—in sleeping, dresming,. or
waking.. Boy, I worship her ; but why should
I talk thus to you; you are yet too young to
While Sherwood was

¢ Not quite so bad as that, sir. Ono of my
cousing is in love, and she makes me her con-
fidant.”

** 8he’s rather md:sereet I should say, " re-
thrned Sherwood,

“She entertains a different opinion.
will you please tell me what it is to lave ?”?

But

“Itis an emotion that cannot be perfectly
described. It is a sentiment often talked of,
and often profaned. If you would love truly,
you must imagine that the object of your adora-
tion 15 entirely worthy of your homage. She
must realize your conceptions of & perfest wo-
man. Such is the being that has thrown that
gentle spell over my epirit, which shall prove as
enduring as the spirit itself.”
~ “Could you love a woman that Wag not’
fair ¥’ ,

*The beloved object always appea.ra fair to
him in whom she has mspu-e& the tender sentt-
ment.”

““How very strange that people will g0 de-‘
lude themselves I

* Why so 17

‘ Beeause woman is no dw.mty ; she is but
dust and ashes like the rost of mankind.”

* What singular notions for a mere youth o
indulge in ; but Iean pardon you,for you never
saw the gentle being whe engrosses all my
thoughts.

“ T suppose it would be very improper for ma
to ask the name of yowr divinity, as you call
her ?”

¢ Upon that subjeet I cannot enlighten you.
I do not know her name ; it’s a pretty ons, I
have no doubt. But you are trembling again,
my good youth. A - chicken-hearted fellow,
upon my word.,"” ' '

The lad made no amswer.

“Who are you peeking in the American
camp?? galed Sherwood, glancing once more,
with an inquisitive eye, at his companicon, whosa
symmetrical figure seemed to attract his admira-
tion.

 Kdward Day, rephed the youth, with some
embarragsment of manner. }

«T have been in search of him for some time
without' success. He is a friend of mine.”

T fear he is among the #lain I”’ exclaimed
the youth, with much emotion.

I trust not,” said our hero, somewhat sur-
| prised af the change in his young friend’s de-
portment, At thatinstant a horseman approach-
ed the parties. It was General Putuam,
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¢ Have you heard anything of Mr. Day, gen-
eral?’ inquired Sherwood. '

#[ have not; I fear he was killed in the re-
doubt.”

When the youth heard these words he shriek-
ed loudly, and would have fallen had our hero
not caught him in his arms.

¢ Poor fellow,” he said, and ca.med his now
insensible burden into the nearest tent. Depo-
"giting him gently upon a soldier’s blanket, he

removed his eap. Long, silken ringlets fell|lif

loosely down upon the shoulders; a brow of
spotless purity, a fair face and neck, and the
swelling outlines of the bosom, told the sex of
the unconseious one.

Sherwood. gazed at the fair creatuve whose
head rested upon his arm, with unspeakable.

emotions ; for he recognized his unknown bene-
factress. That he experienced sensations of
tumultuous plessure, we cannot doubt; but
there came a chilling thought to mar his sudden
" happiness. . The .woman that he supported in
his arms loved Edward Day. Had he not suff-
cient proof of it 7 Had not her agitation, and
her relapse into insensibility, proved her inter-
est in his new friend ?
 Maxion came gradually back to a conscious-
ness of her situation. A deep and erimson blush
mantled her face and enhanced a besuty which
‘ :wa.s rufficiently bewildering before.

“You have discovered my sex,” she said,
faintly. * But I do assure you, Mr. Melville,
that no unworthy motive induced me to this step.
Edward Day ig my only brother.”

Sherwood felt that a great load was lifted
from his heart.

* Do not believe for an- mstant Miss Day,
that I could attribute to you any motives but
the noblest and purest. I can -well imagine
that a solicitude for the safety of an only brother
might tempt a nature like yours to dare danger
and insult. Reassare yourself. Your brother
conld not be more anxious for your safety and
- honor than the person who now addresses you.”
“T am very grateful,” said Marion.

* While iguorant-of your sex and identity, I

gave utterance to words that may have been!i

deeply offensive. Here, on my knees, I beg
you to forgive me ; but though I hazard your
displeasure a second time, I do carnestly and

sandth part of the love which your excellence of
heart, purity of mind, and beanty of person have

oppertunity of spesking to you again on this
subject, and I cannot refrain from expressing
my sentiments with freedom. I owe you my

What should T have been to-day, had it

tively shrink from. A mother and sister would
have wept for me. But it is not gratitude alone
that I feel ; the sentiment that you have inspired
is far strongermthe strongest that can sway the
heart of a human being. I should have loved
you when first beholding you, even had you not
saved my life.
to appear. I soethut this theme displeases you.
Youturn from me, perhaps with di&gusﬁ. You
think me ungenerous to speak thus at a moment
like this—to take advantage of your lonely und
unprotected situation. But I call heaven to
witness that you are as safe, and as much res-
pected and beloved here, and in the guise you
are now in, as you would be in your father's
howsge.”

Marion Day arose with dignity, but ‘not with
the air of one offonded. Bherwood respectiully
tendered her & cloak, which she m'apped ¢losely
about her person.

love of that pure and exalted kind that woman

‘“but I must be frank with yon. I will not
trust myself to confers how much my heart is
pleased and flattered by your preference; it
were perhapa unmaidenly to own that it pleads
for you. 1 were not a womaxn. ‘nob to be moved
by your eloquence. It pains my whole nature
to aver that there are barriers between ug that
can never be overstepped.”

* Whot do I hearl” exclaimed Sherwood:
Retract those cruel words. Say that there

is aremote possibility that you may be to me all
that T des:re i

sincerely declare that I'did not ezpress a thou- °

inspired. I may never, perchance, have the.

not beeu for you? I ghould have -passed that
dread and terrible ordeal which all men instine-

To win my heart, you had enly -

*That your views are honerable, and your .

should desire, I doubt not,” she easid, kindly,
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“I can extend to you no such asmirance.
Btifle your regrots, Cease to think of ong who
.ean be nothing to you.”

“Tell mo the worst—confess that your affec-
tions are already engaged, if such be the truth.”

“ Buch is not the case ; but a eruel web of

~ dircumstances has thrown me into the power of

another. I can no longer control my own ac-
tions. I have become what I shudder to con-
fess—a mere macliine—a slave—a ercature to
minister to the eaprices. of one unworthy any
claims to humanity. Cease then to address
me upon this painfal-theme. T honor—T res-
pect, and—and perhaps I do even more.  After
saying 80 much at thlS, T feel that horor wﬂl
aompel you to gilence.”

Sherwood had knelt at her feet while she was
gpeaking, and kissed the littlo hand which she
did not withdraw, and dropped tears wpon it.

- Her owp voice trembled, and her hosom was

agitated with strong emotions. Her face had
never appeared more angelic to Sherwood.

“ Your words and manner assure me that you
ore the victim of some cruel plot. I will not
eease to think of you—I will not give you up.
1 will attempt to fathom the mystery that hangs
over you, and makes you the creature of anoth-
er's will. I devote my life to this task,’’ he re-
joined, his handsome fzce' glowing with love.

** Devote your life to your country ; she needs
you,” replied Marion. .

“T will devote myself to both you and my
colmtry,”

YT do wrong, * answered Marion, “‘in forget-
ting for o moment, the true object of my jour~
ney hither in this uncomely guise. You must
be aware that the feeling that prompted me to
daro all the horrers I have witnessed this day,
conld not have been a common one.” \

T amnot insensible of it. I will leave no
means untried to discover the fate of your broth-
er. Repose here until I return. No one will
disturb you. I will make farther inquiries.”

T will remain,” said Marion. * Your as-
surances are sufficient to make me fecl safe.”

““You do me honor. Cease to fecl so pain-
fally embarrassed in those garments, Believe
that you ate fully understood and appreciated.’

Marion 2gain expressed her gratitude at such
generosity, and Sherwood left her, ,

When, after the lapse of an hour, he return-
ed, he way strongly of the opinion that the ob-
ject of their mutual selicitude had been talén
prisoner at the redeubt.

Somewhat comforted by the assurances of
Sherwood, she set out on her return to Boston,
Sherwood accompanying her beyond the Ameri-

can advance guard, where they separated.




CHAPTER X.

THE ARREST.

W’ ITH the permission . of the indulgent

Y { redder, we will How follow the for-
tunes of Agnes Melville. While the scenes we
have been attemptmtr to deseribe wore transplr-
ing at Cambridge, she was seated at the bedside
of her mother, who was stlll feeble. We searce-
ly neod sey that they IV ere painfully anxzious to
Tearn the fate of Shersood—if he had survived
the battle—if he were wounded or captured.
Thinking it pos-ible that some opportunity might
present 1tself for sending him a few lines ex-
presswa of her fears for his safety, of her moth-
or's health, and the condition of affuirs in the
town, she wrote the following epistle,

“Boston, June 18, 1775,

“Dran Sucrwoon,—Extreme anxiety to
hear what has been your fate induces me to
-write these lines, in hopes, if you zre living,
. -they may reach you ;- and if you have perished,
‘that they may fall into the hands of some friend
awho will kindly forward us such particulars as
.ay havo come within his knowledge. Every-
-thingis in confusion here. Palo and anxious
1faces are scen hurrying from street to street,

by our dwe]lmg The Britich troops are com-
pletely dlsplrlted They begin, at last, to res«
pect the enemies which they have so long held
in contempt. You may possibly entertain fesrs
that they will march to Cambridge—and that
another great battle will ensue; but such will
not be the case. The troops are go dreadfully
cut up by the conflict of yesterday, that Ishey are
in no condition to act on the offensive. They
actually fear an attack from the Americans ;

will be fully satisfied, without attempting to ear-
1y the war out of town. Though but a woman,
little versed in the arts of war, I think that time

| will prove that my eonclusions” are just. #Our

mother is quite ill. Her nervous Eystem re-
evived a severe shock on the sixtecnth. T will
not write the particulars of that eventful day,
not knowing that these lines will ever meet your
eye ; but shoyld they be so fortunate asto reach
you, endeavor hy some means, without expoqng
yourself to danger, to advise us of your safety.
Begging God's blessing upon a cause £0 jurt ag
ours, [ remain,

“Acygs.”

.and scores of wounded men are howrly carried

@ “

“ Your affectionate sister,

and if they can keep possession of Boston, they -

" dis tressed.
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. Miss Melville.. folded, sealed, and directed |

this letter, and laid it.upon the table. Before
she bad arizen from her seat, the door was un-
ceremoniously opened and a British officer en-
tered. He bowed stifly, and said :
| ““Miss Melville, I have come by the orders
of a superior oﬂieer to arrest and put you under
gome restraint ; ‘ag you are strongly suspected of
holdmg tx‘eaﬂonable correspondence. with the
“rebels,”’

Agnes instinetively stretched out her hand to
take the letter upon the table; but the officer
anticipated the movement, arr‘ested her arm by a

- gentlo grasp, and quickly put the missive in his

pocket.

“Pardon me,” he added, respectfully ; “I
am obeying orders. But, believe me, lady,l
would have preferred, had my feelings been con-
“sulted, that some other . person lnul performed
thig, to me, disagreeabla duty. The rebellion
hag now assumed such a dabgerous aspect, that
our general. deems it his duty to adopt more

‘prompt and strmgeub messured .lhan here-

tofore.”

“ Who has sccused me of conveying impor-
tant intelligence to the American ca.mp T’ asked
Appes.

T am permitted to answer no questions, Miss
Melrille ; but T own that it would give me pleas
ure to. 'Will you oblige me by making your-

. gelf ready to accompany me ! i

" ** Bus tell we, sir, since yon have the air and
bearing of a gertleman, how am I to leave my
giek mother 77

‘“Youn percewe, young lady, thatl' am p}aced
in an embarrassmnr position,”” replied the officer

(who was young and handsome), bowmg

* Were 1 to fullow the dictates of my own hemat,
you should: command, I wonld obey; but the

“usages of war have placed me in & situation

where gallantry must be dispensed with.”
*And humanity, also, you might have added,
sir, T presume,” rejoined Agnes, with dignity.
“Miss Melville, you do me injustice. I pro-
test that what I am doing is against every die-
tate of my heart !”” exclaimed the officer, really

“ Then show me, a little merey. Do not take
me from the bedside of a sick and. suffering
motber. Let a guard be placed over me, if you
will. Station your soldiers about the dwelling
in guch & manner as to cut off all communios.
tion with the street, but I appeal to your honor
and humanity as a man, not to tear me. from
one who needs all my attention, upon & charge
£0 groundless.” , _

*“ You'move me. T cannot witness your die
tress without emotion. I will leave my men
here, and hasten to my superior officer, to ask
the favor you desire. I will pledge to him my
word that you will not attempt to escape. SO

* I have wronged you, sir. I perceive that
you may justly claim the title of gentleman. I
am guilty of no crime, and therefore you may
rest assured that I shall not attempt to escape,”

The officer ‘immediately withdrew, and retum—
od in a short time with the gratifying intelli-
gence that by the intercession of Colonel Marton,
ber request had heen granted. Accordmgly
two soldiers were leftto guard the fair prisoner,

and to prevent her from communicating with any S

one ‘withont erpecial orders. ' “
Thankful that she had not been committed to
pnson , she hastened to inform her mother of all
Let had happened. _
‘ We may thank Colonel Marton for thi§ ser
vieo,”” said Mrs. Melville, when she had heard’
her daughter to the end. ** We seem to he
wholly in the power of that wicked man. -
Heaven knows what,may result from his machi-"
nations. Attracted by your beauty, urged on
by his own depraved natyre, favored by his
rank and position, and circumstances generally,
what may we not apprehend that is dreadful 3
**The clonds of misfortune indeed seem tg
gather over our heads; but. we must not weakly
yield to despair. Let us do all in our power tg:
bear up under our sorrows, and- when we have
exerted ourselves to the utmost, we may rafely
look to a higher power for help,” said Agnes,
struggling to appear calm before her mother.
Mrs. Melville looked compassmnately at her
daughter. ‘

}

“ My poor Agnes,”” sheadded, gently “ God

i




forbid that T should murmur. It is for you
only that my heart is anxious. 1 see you pe-
fiont ‘and wncomplaining, striving with heroio
fortitude to appear unconscious of the danger
thaé! menaces you. But the truth cannot and
must not be disguised. It is but too ev.ldent
'l:hat'yo'u aro to boe kept a prisoner here ufm'l the
* designs of Marton are accomplished. - This is no
Ioﬁgér for you a place of safoty. Evep the
ganctity of a mother’s presence canndt save you.
You must not reiain here—you must escape.to
the American camp.” .

- ¢ But that cannot be, mother. The house is
-olaﬂal'y guarded. Look towards the window
and you will see a sentinel pass it at measured

intervals; You are sick, and T could nob lesye

you were the danger ten: times a8 great.”

"« You might sacrifice your life for a parent,
Agnes, but not your honor; such a sacrifice 1
would not accept; death would be far prefer-
gble. I will arise from this bed and walk about,

to show you that I am quite strong again.”
Despite her daughter’s tender remonstrances,
Mrs. Melville arose, dressed herself, and really
ai)pearé& better. But this apperent conva}es—
eence lasted but a short time ; before the expira-
tion of an hour, she was forced to take her bed
sgain. Towards evening sho sank into a gentle
repose, and Agnes was able to leave her for a
time and attend to her other duties.
A gentle rap at the door attracted her atten-
. tion. With an unsteady hand she lifted the
latoh, and the polite .officer who had previoz.ts-
1y visited her, placed a letter (the seal of which
was broken) in her kand. She opened it, and
road the following lirfes :

' “'sts Mervinre,—A lettor was forwarded
t0 the American camp, this day (by the agency
of a prisoner who was exchanged), directed to
Shetwood Melville. It is my painful duty to
inform you that he fell while fighting b?avely on

Obarlestown Heiphts yesterday.
« (Bigned)  Tsnamn Porwam.”

A film gathered over the eyes of Agnes

h
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gappressed cry she sank into a eﬁgir, over
whelmed with the weight of this new ealamity.- .
Tears at length came to her reliof, and she suf-
fered them to fuil unchecked. ‘

While paying this sorrowful tribute to the
memory of Sherwood, she was not eonscious that
the door had been softly opened, mor was she
aroused from the first deep agony of her grief
antil she saw Colonel Marton standing before
her. ' oo ‘

¢ Pardon this intrusion,” said he, respeet-
fally. “Ihave'come to say that your letter to
your brother was forwarded by an exchanged
prisoner, a fow lines only having been effaced
by the orders of the general.”’ .
« T have the answer,’” replied Agoes, witha
fresh burst of grief. .

T can guess but too well its purport,” add-
ed Marton. *Those tears assure me- that he
has perished in an unhappy eauise.” .
«'We differ in opinfon on that point,” said

| Agnes, with more calmness,

'Wo do, unfortunately,” rejoined Marton.
# Bo good enough to leave me, Colonel Mar- -
ton. I would be alone with my grief,” she
added. - B _ ‘
« T will Jeave you soon, Miss Melville,” re-
turned Marton, with more deference than he had
yet manifested towards -her; ““but not until T
have apologized for my past rudeness. Prom-
ise me that you will try to forget that I resqrted
to deception in order to make you mine "7
« T will endeavor to,”” answered Agnes, sur-
prised at the turn the conversation was taking,
at that moment. \ :
+T deeply repent my rashness and foll.y.
Let what I am now about to' gay prove my sin-
cerity. Your brother is no more, and your
mother’s wasting form admonishes you that seon
you will be without a protector. Allow me to
offer you honorable wedlock, in order that I
may be your lawful protector for life. Excuse,
dear Agnes, the abruptness of this overture, but
the deep remorse that I feel for my past error,
forces me to hasten to make all the reparation
-{in my power.”

" Tho paper dropped from her hand. With a

- you could possibly imagine, could commit your

~ reason) suspected of holding treasonable cor-

_ed the colopel., .

 with a nocking laugh.

‘While the colonel was speé,king, his voice ' . ing been previously instrueted to allow him to
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tremabled with agitation. e covered his face
with his hands, and knelt at the feet of Agnes.
¢ Arise, sir!”’ she said, energetically. * You
can no longer deceive me. 'The contempt which
I feel for you is momentarily increasing, Believe
me, I'am not so simple 25 to be moved by affect-
ed penitence. Hasten to relieve me of your
~ presence, and you will do me . the greatest of
favors.™ L
“Do Ithen suein vain? Have I indeed
ginned past forgiveness 1” exelsimed Marton,
“Iseorn to answer! Will you go, sirf”
reforted Agnes, with increasing vebemence.
“Know then, foolish girl, that you are in my
power{" cried the colonel, springing to his foet.
** Do you see those soldiers? they are under my
authority. You cannot leave this place’ without
permission. No chain of circumstances which

- destinies more fully to my control. I am of
bigh rank in the army. You are (not without

respondence with the enemy. I can enhance
the coloring of this supposed erime, or I can les-
sen it, as I may choose. ‘A guard is placed
over you—jyour natural protector is dead—your
mother will soon follow him, and you will be left
alone. T can come and go at all hours. 'What
then remains for you but submission ?

“ Your perfidy is without parallel, bat it does
not astonish me. From you I.expect neither
henor, justice, truth nor merey,” replied Agnés.

“ You may expect me at any hour I retort-

Agnes trembled at the fearful signification of
these words. They showed her how much she
was in the power of this man. '

¢ You areagitated, Miss Melville,’” he added,
“ Pray compose your-
self. Tmagino that I cannot at any time intrude
upon the sanctity of your chamber. Suppose
ihat the sleep of innocence will not be broken ?*’

Terror deprived Agnes of the power of re-
Plying to this unfeeling sarcasm. Footsteps
weie now heard, and immediately Dr. Mon-
tague made his appearance ; the sentinels hav-

enter the house. He appeared surprised at see-
ing the colonel there ; and the grief and agita-
‘| tion of Agnes seemed to astonish him still more.
He looked sternly at Marton, and ‘then made
inquiries respecting his patient's health, and the
cause of her own sorrow; while the colonel
bowed with affected politeness and withdrew.-
Agues answered his quesfions” as well a8 her
perturbed stato of mind would admit. .‘
“ You can consider yourself little less than a

| prisoner at present,” ho remarked, thonghtfully.

Then he added quickly, with a smile, ** Yom
must be a very dangerous person.” The colonel
has good reasons, douhtless, for these extraordi..
nary cautions ¢’ . :
‘I belieye I am innocent of the charges pre-
ferred against me,”” she answered. ,
* I should say you are, o far as I can judge of
the symptoms of the case,” returned the doetor.
“Be kind enough to show me the letter which
announced your brother’s death.”
Agnes placed the note in his hand. Heran
his eyes over it and returned it quietly.- _
“1f I were in your place, I should indulge in
the hope that there is some mistake about this
matter,” he said, calmly., ‘
“If I dared to hope it were not true !’ ex-
claimed Agnes, looking earnestly at the doctor.
L Tope will suit your case as well as any-
thing,”” he returned, with professional gravity,
¢ T preseribe large doses of it." :
The doctor tock a pinch of znuff, and wenton ;
* Have you told your mother about this news
I have not; she is sleeping.” ' ‘
** Perhaps it would be as well to say nothing
aboutit. Itwouldn’t do her any good.”
. **Mydear sir, you inspiro me with hopes,
which—"’ : '
“Your case requires it. Follow my direo-
tions. - Make no one your confidant, and see
what will come of it. Should you be ill in the
night, or should anything happen, scream as
loud as you can; it will be the best exercise you
can take. 'When your mother wakes, give her
some of this.” 4
The doetor placed a bottle of cordisl in the

hand of Miss Melville, and left the house.




(HAPTER XI.

THE PLOT THICEENS=—DR. MONTAGUE.

N the mor;uing after the battle, anxiety for

“the safety of Edward had induced Marion|, .

Day to apply to General Gage for & pass to the
American: lines, which she obtained without
difficulty; having frankly . stated -her object.
Alice foreibly represented to her mistress. that

to.go in her own attire would be only to expobe | -

herself to rudeness and insult; for the streets
were fall of soldiers. Upon reflection, with con-

giderdble reluctance she assumed the garments|

not legitimately her own ; and the reader is al-

ready zcquainted with the resultof her visit to] .

Cambridge. .

.Bhe had, started wnth a determmatlon to ac-|

quamﬁ him with all the details of her situation
in, regard to Grayson, in hopes to be benefited
by his adviee.

+This design was frustrated a3 we have seen;
ami ghe returned home with a desponding heart.
But the heaviest blow yet awsited her.

.%.0, mistress Marion, you must be calm, in-
deed you must " were the first words of the

% What has happened ¥7 exelaimed Marion.
«He's innocent—I"m sure he’s ‘innocent,”
continued Alice, weeping. A terrible suspicion
crossed the mind of Marion.

.« Tell me without delay what has happeued i
soid she, takmg Alice nervously by the arm.
0, ma'am, they've taken him to prison,”
sobbed Alice.

* My father "’

¢¢ Yos, mistress, some s:wa,ge Iooking men
game and dragged him away.’

Marion, with pale cheek and tearful eyes.
“ They said he had killed Mr. Hill, who was
found dead on the Common night before last.”

¢ And how does mother bear thi¢ new mis-
fortune 2

 She's gone tobed, sick. I do believe it’'ll
kill her quite. It’s a torrible thing, ma’sm, a
terrible thing.”

 Has Captain Grayson 'been \here 77 ¢

tinued Marion.

faithful: Alice, as she entered the house.

¢ He camé soon after you went away.”

# Did they accuse him of murder?”’ asked‘

" the most on.
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“ Did ho i inquire for me 7

“Inqulre for you! I guess you'd thonﬂrht
80, ma'am, if you'd heard him. When I told
him you were out, he was terribly exeited, and
walked the floor dreadful. It really frightened
me to sée him so spiteful like. And what made
him look worse, was & great black and bine
mark right over his eyes, jest as thongh some-

- body had give him a blow with something haxd.”

“* Did he mention the battle 1

11 heard him say. to your father that they
had -all been dreadfully taken in about the reb-
els. . He said they fought like regular demons;
and then he straddled out awful kinder spiteful,
holding up his long weepon, whick kept jinglin’,
jinglin’ all the time, and then he slammed the
door jest as thongh he meant to pull it down.
I felt erzactly as though I wanted to' take him
by the nose and fwweak it. And I know of a
feller as would doit for him if he was only here.”

**Whoisit?’ asked Marion, impelled by that

" desperation which makes drowning persons

cateh at hairs. .
-+ O, he’s not hereabouts, ma’am. He shoul-
~dered his bagnet,and teok up his weepons in de-
fence of the continental Congress, long ago.
He’s & mounted ranger, ma’am—a regerlar
tmmp of the old ehool a3 Dobtor Montague
sa.ys

*¢ Have you seen him lately 2"’

“1 suppose I might as well make a cleun
breast of it, as the parson says, and confoss what
T know. Tt was he 2s helped you about gitting
that young man away from the’ Britishers. He

_was the same man you saw when he gob out of
the carriage at Green Lane.”

“JIs he a shrewd and cunning fellow, Ahce,
and hold withal 77

** Them are the qualities as he prides himself

He hasn’t his equal nowhere in
this ecuntry, ma’am.”

Do you think there is any way of. commu-
nioating with him ?”

“T’ll think of it, mistress Marmn."’

"¢ Do go ; and now I will go and sce mother a
moment ; then I will call at Mrs. Melville’s.”

““But you haven’t told me nothing about

young master Edward "

-

““He was, as nearly as I can learn, captured :
af the redoubt.”

“ HEverything goesagainst us, I'm sure " ex-
olaimed Alice. * What'Ii- come. nest, I-won-
der P _ : . e~

“It’s too true, -Alice ; but. let'us keep up
good courage, and try to meet our misfortunes
with firmness.” ‘

Marion now visited her mother'sehamber, and
found her in great distress of mind. She wise-
ly refrained from communicating, at that time,
the news of Edward's captivity. Having eon- .
soled her az much as was in her power, under
such depressing. circumstances, she wa
Mrs. Melville's in order to give them the mbel-
ligence of Sherwood’s safety, which she knew..
would be very acceptable. She reached the
house at the same moment Doctor Montngue
was Jeaving it.

“You fs.el surprised, nodouht,” he observed,
in a friendly voice, * to see a guard placed -be-
fore your friend’s door ?'7

“T certainty do,” replied Marion. “Will
you be good enough to explain to me the mean-
ing of what I behold ¥

“Tt is ono of tho results of war,”” be answer-
ed, smiling.  ** Your fair friend is sufpected of
holding treasonahble communication with the -
rebels.”

““ Who has preferred such a nharge agamst
Miss Melville 37 :
¢ Thelieve Colonel Marton first” discovered '
that she was dangerous to his majesty's cause 1
** Infamous man !’ exclaimed our heroine,
 Very boldly expressed,” said the decter.

¢ Are you a friend to this fomily ¢ eontmued
Marion.

“Tam; and at an hour like this they need
friends. Agnes has Just received news of her
brother’s death.”

“How, and by whom?”’

* Bhe received it, it would scem, by an ex-
change prisoner, and it bhears the signature of

General Putnam. 'The missive states that he

fell in the redoubt yesterday, while ﬁghtmg ’
bravely.””
“ Do you belicve this report ¥’
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T acknowledge that I do not.”

«T know it to be untrue.”

«That does ot surprise me.”’

+ Qne more question, doctor,” added Marion.

« Do you pretend to be ignorans of the real pur-1 .

poses of Colonel Marton ¥ :

T do not; I know his intentions well ; but
a8 you value the safety of your friend, keep this
confessi-n a seeret.  If it should reach his ears,
I should become powerless to-aid her. Friends
are nearer than she believes.  Vice, in this case,
shall not triumph over virtue.” :

.« Your words inspire me with hope and cour-
‘age,” réplied Marion. ) ) .

"+ And your pale’ cheeks and tearful eyes as-
gure me that you have need of both.”

4] have indeed.” .

« Miss Day,” resumed Doctor Montague, in
alow voice, T know of your father’s imprison-
tment, and what has led to that unhappy event.
Do not fear. God will raise up friends for him
where he least expects to find them.”

¢ Do you know Grayson?” '

T know him well, fair Marion. - A more
consummate villain never walked the earth ; that
is, if we except Colonel Marton. You need ex-
pect no mercy from his bands. But heed not
his threats, make no promises, and do not suffer
yourself to be controlled ‘either by menaces or

persuasions.” i }
“ Then you know the circumstances in which

- 1 have been plaged ! exclaimed Marion.
4 Yeg, all is known to .me,” replied the dee-
tor, mildly.
** And have you good reason for advising me
asyoude?’. . : ‘

. «The very best.”

¢ You promise to be my friend
#] promise nothing. Confide in mo no far-
ther-than I prove worthy of confidence. Should
you ever meet mo with Grayson, or Maxton, re-
member, if you address me, that I am & tory,
and the friend of both.”
«Y will, T feel assured thatI am speaking
with one- who will iake no pleasure in my. mis-

'1”

but time, which puts all things fo the test, will
tesb my friendship also. Your brother is among
the prisoners taken on the Heights of Charles-
town. I have seen him.”

¢ And what do you think will be his fate 7’
+ He will be exchanged, doubtless.”
~# And my father ?”’
s Let us hope for the hest, Miss Day.”
. While eonversing with Marion, Doctor Mon-

taguo had laid aside that professional affectation
which had characterized him during his inter-
.views with Colonel Marton ; he had spoken in a
oalm, yet earnest and friendly manner.

¢« Report says that you favor the royal cause?”

observed Marion, timidly.

T am willing to encourage the idea,” he
answered, thoughtfully. *“Yog, I am a true .
not, he must not blame me for it. One thing
T believe that there is in every human soul an
innafe love of liberty.

“ But see,” ho added, chonging the subject
abruptly, **it is quite dark. It is time for you
to return. I will follow you at a short distance
to see that no insult is offered you.” ‘
* Marion gratefully accepted this kind offer and
walked towards home.

proaching from the opposite ~direction. She
needed not o sscond plance to recogmize the
floure of Grayson. Wishing by- all means to
avoid a person whose presence was now so dis-
agreeable to her, she turned to retrace her steps

passed. But her design was instantly frustrated,
for the captain had seen her. JIn a moment he
was by her side.

¢ 8o, Miss Day, you wish to avoid me 1” ‘he

exelaimed. -
"« desire nothing more fervently. Instinct,

that lies in our path,” roplied Marion, resum-

ing her way homeward. o
“ You have flattered yourself,” answered

| Grayson, “ that T dared not fulfil my monaces.

- fortunes.” .
s Ttrust that your confidence is not misplaced ;

Now you perceive that you were wrong. To-

" eute you until your heart breaks, or antil it re-

~ leave no means untried to conquer and subdue

servant of his majesty, I auppose; but if T am

is cortain—the Americans can and will fight.

She reached Long Aere
without interruption, when she saw a man ap-

" so depraved I”’ exclaimed Maxion.

~ unmoved.

and go down School street which she had just-

if nothing else, teaches us to fly from the sorpent
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night your father sleeps fu a prizon. But it is

not yet too late to'save him. Consent to my
proposal, and not a hair of his head shall
suffer.” . »

I reject your base overtures with a scorn
that I find it impossible to embody in words,”
replied Marion,

-*Then I solemnly protest that I will perse-

lents. I tell you, Marion Day, that I will

-your proud spirit. - I have the power to convict
your father of a capital offence; and T will as-
suredly do it. And if this isnot enough, I will
have your brother Edward hanged, also, for a
deserter.” -

¢TI feel that Heaven will panish snch wicked-
ness,’”’ gaid Marion. “Rdward is not a deser
ter; he never esponsed your cause.”’

* Do you remember the manner in which he
left us? Do you imagine he would have been
chosen first licutenant of the King’s Voluntecrs,
if he had not expressed some sympathy for the
government. " I ghall attempt to prove that he
is a deserter, and I have already met with sueh
success that I know I shall accomplish my pur-
pose. 8o you must understand that fwo lives
instead of one are depending wpon your deci-
sion.” _ '

¢ Is it possible that there is a human heart

T wait your final answer,’’ added Gmyson,

“ And. you dare talk thus in the face of heay-
en—when a just God hears every word you
utter ¥’ ‘ '

“Maledictions on your puritanical notions!
Bay yes, or no.” o
. ““Imagine that I have said no a thoumsind
times.” -

Carried away by his anger, Grayson caught
her by the arm, and shook her roughly, em-
ploying words which had never before fallen on
the chaste cars of Marion. At that moment
when our heroine was ready to faint with terror,
a stout figure approached Grayson precipitately

both hands, aimed a tremendous blow at his
head ; it took effuct, and Marion’s persecutor
measured his length npon the ground. ‘

“Itisa ease that roquires prompt and active-
remedies,” said Dr. Montdgue, coolly. Taking
Marion by the arm, he hurried her forward.

* *“Yield nothing—promise nothing,” he
added. ’ )

¢ Yourkindness—"

“Never mind that; follow my directions,
and T may still be able to effect a cure. But
never mention my name ; do not allow Grayson
to tnow who dealt him his last medicine.” .

Montague hold up 'his walking stick tri- -
umphantly. ) ‘

“It’s a purely vegetable production,” hel
went on to say, ‘“but it suits his ease. Noth-
ing in the Materia Medica could be hetter.
[t's the pure Zanthoxylum Frawineum (Prick-
ly. Ash). He requires it in allopathic doses.”

. ** Permit me to thank you, good doctor—""
“Keep quict—don’t. despair—comfort your
mother, and trust the rest to Providence,” inter-
rupted the doctor.
* Believe me I will—"’
But Montague did not suffer her fo finish the
sentence. . ‘
* You will be a good girl, T have no doubt.
But you must cease this weeping. The con-,
Junctiva is already infected, and it would be
ungriteful for you to add epthalmia to your
other troubles. If you were as fair as the an-
gels, crying would destroy. your beauty.”
With many words of encouragement kindly
spoken, Doctor Montague parted with Marion
ab the deor of her father’s residence.
On the following morning, Captain Grayson
visited Bdward in prison. - The day previous,
for some reason not by him understood, he had

{been removed to a separate cell and put in

irons. . :
“ Not forgetting eur former intimaey, T have -
made you a friendly call,” eaid Grayson, with
a smile. ‘

“ You aro very good,” said Edward, drily.

T am truly sorry to see you in this condi-

from the rear, and ‘grasping a heavy cane in

tion. I eould nob have imagined such a thing
S - v
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a few weeks ago, when you were so friendly to
the royal cause,” continued the eaptain.

** Pardon me, sir; [ was never friendly to
your cause,” answered the young man.

 Unfortunate boy I’ exelaimed (}rayson
Tt wis a rash, o fatal step when you left us’

«{ differ from you in opinion,” said Kdward.

“When you deserted the volunteers, you
went to aid a cause which is now crushed and
lost past redemption. The rebellion ‘received
its deathblow on Bunker Hill. 'The poor de-
luded colonists re returniug to their bomes dis-
pirited and heartily ashamccl of their late law-
less conduct.’” ‘

" * You jest 1" eried Edward

“Not at all. We made & great slaughter
among them after you were taken ; and indeed
the American army, as they pompously called
it,  may be said to be completely dispersed.
We drove them befure us like a flock of sheep,
quite irito the eountry

T cannot believe it, sir,” replied L‘dward

#Bat I wander from the subject uppermost’
in my thoughts. T came hither to make known
to you the dangerous position in which you are
placed. I suppose you are fully aware that de-
gertion i3 a crime that meets with the severest
punisbment.”

* Certainly, Grayson. I know that death is
the fate of the deserter, a doom richly merited ;
but what has that to do with me?”

“*Ig it possible,” replicd the captain, solemn-
ly, “that you are not aware that you will be
tried by a court martial for the erime of deser-
tion? Do you mean to say that you are igno-
rant of this fict 7’

T do say that Tam wholly ignorant of sucb
an unjust design,” retorted Edward astonished
‘beyond measure, ** You, sir, can vouch for my
innocence,” | .‘
~ «No, sir! unfortunately T -shall bo omo of
the prineipal witne%/es against you.”

“ You 1’

¢ It istoo true, my young friend,” said Gray-
son, with a sigh.

“Do you eall me a deserter, sir?” asked

“ % am forced to do so, but it pains me, I as-
sure you.”

** 1f my hands wore at hberty, I would knock:
you down "

¢ No doubt; but you see they are in dar-
bies.”” :
A very fortunate thmo for you.”’

“Be caln, my dear Edward. Let us lock at
the case.in all its bearings. A dram head
court martial will find you guilty of desertivn;
the eonsequence will be thut you will be shob
some fine day, which would be very un pleasant.
It so happens, by a singular chance, that it is.
in my power to conviet or save yow. As all

the same weakness. If Tsave your life, it will
be to advance my own interest.”

*“Go on,” =aid Edward.

 You are not ignorant of the fact that X have
long admired your fair sister Marion 1"

exelaimed Edward. E
“The remark is very just. T cannot affirm
that she loves me as I do her; but I trust she

time. Use all your influence to make her Mrs.
Grayson, and I will save you from the conse-
gquences of desertion. Now you percewe where
I am, and what is required of you ‘in the deli-
cate position in which you are placed. Do nob
spoak suddenly ; take a little time.”

“Is that all you havé to say ?” asked the
prizoner, with a smile.

“No; it is but a trifle more than half.
Your respected. male progenitor is ylaced in
eircumstances very similar to. yourewn. He
has o very encouraging pronpeet of entering &
more exalted state of existence in a short time.
In other words, it is very probable that your

of his useful life.”
“What mean you, scoundrell” eried Ed~
ward, 'derting a furious look at Grayson.

babitant of this very prison, -charged w1th the
crime of murder.”

Bdward, indignantly.

“1. know not whether to believe youl”

. the soul of honor.”

men gre a little selfish, I unbappily partake of -

¢ Thank fortune she has never admired you /'

will learn that amiable trait of character afier a .

~fat.her must be saved. "

respected father will pull kemp in the Jast stages

“That Mr. William Day is at present an in-.
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e wili call the jailor, if you demre me.”
* My father 2 murderer! It is fulse. Heis

- # It appears that for gome politieal differences
with Mr. James Hill, he went into a violent
passion, and ended by knoeking him down and
stabbing him with a sword cane.”

- *’And who witnessed this ?"”

“ Your mmble servant,” ssid Grayson, bow-
ing with much gravity.

* % Grayson,” continued Edward, earnestly.
“if you have 2 single claim fo humanity, tell
me troly, if this alleged crime has a shadow of
proof 17 : A

“It can be proved to the jury beyond s
doubt.”

- * Thig is worst of all.”

It 3s-still in my power to save him. The
eonditions are already known to you.”
¢ And you can really gave us both ¥’

“T ean.’ '

“ And you malsﬁ my sister’s hand and hap—
piness the price of ounr release "o

- “Ido.”’ ‘

“ No other will ratisfy 7

¢ Decidedly not.”’ ‘ '

¢ What do you wishme to do ?”

“To write such a letter as [ shalI dmtate to
Marmn
e consent. Tuke these irons from my wrists,
and order writing materials - 1mmedmtely My

““With the greatest pleasure, my dear Ed.
wald ”

" The captain opcned the door.and called to
the jailor, who iustantly appeared and removed
the irons from Edward’s bands. Pen, ink and
paper were then produce(l and laid Lefore him

“ Lieave us, and return In ten mmutes, said
Grayson, to the turnkey.

- Edward looked steadily at the pen and paper
untll the steps of the jailor ceased to be heard
in the corridor without. Hiseyes were flashing.
and his breast heaving with emotion. Sweep-
ing away the writing materials with his arm, he
sprang suddenly upon the captain, who sat eye-

'| spare your miserable life.

(i
H

: ﬁnn'ers were’ cIenehed with iron" rigidity upon

his neckeloth.. With 2 quick movement he
threw him wupon the ﬂoor, pldeed his koee upon
his'ehest, and took a turn in his cravat.

“ Do not attempt to ery out,” said Edward,
in a husky voice. ¢ If you do, as sure as I am
a living man, T will kill you with—your own

Ysword. Iam dangerous—I am wild—T am a

madman-—] am not responsible for.my sets. If
you had not freed my hands, 1 should hiave suf-
focated with passion.”

Grayson  struggled frantwa]ly. bub vainly.
The veins swolled up like whip cords upon his
forehead ; his cheeks hecame purple, his oyes
grew ‘ﬁxed and staring, and a hollow deathlike
sound eame from his throat, Mlward relaxed
his grasp o little that he might breathe more
freely, and hear and understand what he had to

.| say.

“You tlmurr‘ht did yon, that T would become
"3, villain, to save my lifs. But you have deceived
yourself ; T prefer death to dishonor. You im-
agined that T woull sell my sister to o scoundvel,
to escape a fate I do not merit. You have out-
raged my feelings beyond forgiveness, but I will
What you ask, in
your bare-faced impudencetis 100 much, even,
to pay for a farther’s life. He richly deserves
to die who would sell his daughter, or sister, to
dizhonor ; and.what would it be but the rankest
dishonor to wed her to 2 wretch like your 1

While Edward was speaking, be. drew the
captain’s sword fromits sheath, and still ‘retain-
ing his grasp upon his throat, commenced ehas-
tising him with the flat side. ‘ :

“ Ib is the most honorable pumshment you
merit,” he added. * You deserve to be beaten )
through the world with the flat side of your own
sword, I will not spare my strength. T iill
mete out such justice as you can bear without
expiring beneath the punishment.””

Grayson writhed, struggled, and suffered in-
tense corporeal pain. . Edward’s blows deseend-
ed with terrible vehemenee wpon every part of
his person. The weapon, being a heavy one,
conld not fail to inflict the desired amouwnt of

mg him very eoolly In an instant his nervous

soffering, which was oceasionally enhanced by
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the substitution of the back for the flat side.
Before the expiration of the ten minutes, our
hero ‘had nearly exhausted himself with his
efforts.

* Now Iamready to be shot for a deserter !”

" he exclaimed,’ as he relaxed his hold upon the
oaptain, and -arose to his feet.

. But the 1atter remame& lying upon the floor,
smarting with pain, and livid with rage and
strangulation. Edward broke hxs sword and
threw it from I:um

“ Now go and do your worst,”” he added, aa
the turnkey re-appeared. '

“I have punished a villain,” he continued,
in answer to the jailor's lock of surprize, * buk
bear witness that I havo not attempted to esoape.
He offered me a gross insult, and I have retal-
iated by administering corporcal chastisement.
Take him away ; T would not”see him more.”

The turnkey assisted Groyson to arise and

leave the eell ; but in a short time returned and

placed Edward in double irons.

CHAPTER XIIL.

THE ASSISTANT SURGEONS.

FTER Dr. Montague had left Marion, he
MR, walked directly to the quarters of Colonel
Marton.

“You are 2 man full of i mo'emous devices,”
said the former. ¢ Such wonderful persever-
ance must certainly meeb with some reward.”

“You allude to Agnes Melville, no doubt,
doctor,”” he answered, -with much s:mg froid.

* How can you agk ¥’

“Well, Iam doing the best T can.
ghe appear when you left her 7’

* Very misérable indeed. The news of Sher-
wood’s death grieved her deeply.””

* It was rather s eruel deception, but I wish
her to think herself wholly, uoprotected.”

« Buch really seems to be the case at present.
She is, in fact, wholly in your power.”

“1know it; but her dislike increases mo-
mentarily. 1 hope you spoke a good word for
me, doctor.”

“I never forget my duty, colonel. But
what if sbo should lewrn that the report is
false 7"’

“ How can she, my dear sir]  Ts she not un-
der restraint ?
friends is strictly forbidden. I shall probably
v1s1t her, in a friendly way, before tho rcsy morn

How did

All communication with her|-

|

¢« You are not a person to lose an opportunity,
I see.”

~ «Here is some excellent old port; drink to
my suceess. Dy-the-way, I must not forget to
say that General Gage desires your services,
having frequently heard of your skill.”

¢ Explain.”

“* The rebels (with more courteﬁy than might
have been expocted) have sent word to the
general that he was at liberty to send his own
sargeons’ to dress the wounds of the prisoners
which thoy have taken, among whom are sev-
eral British officers of rank. The regular sur-
geons of the army have as much business as
they can attend io here at present, and you
have been mentioned to General Gage, as a
snitable person to go to the rebel camp and ses

fossional way. Will you perform this duty?”’

Doctor Montagne hesitated a moment, and
appeared lost in reflection. '

I will,’”” he answered, atlength. “But [
require two assistants such as I may choose.”
“You shall have them. Written passports
shall be ready for you in the morning. If you
bave an opportunity to assist me any; I-know

appears! Eh, doctor !

you are the man to do it. Tell young Mel-

- requires.

that the wounded be suitably carved for in a pro-
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ville, if you should meet him, just what you
think will subserve my purposes the best.”

* Trust me, colonel; I know what your case
Belicve me, I will not be idle.
Strange that the girl does not like a man so

 highly favored by capricious nature as yourself.

A fine martial fignre—a noble expression—a
good address—and & mmd sparkling WLth wit
and humor.”

“¢ Ah, doctor, you flatter me.” ’

T’ bo hanged if I wish to,” replied Mon-
tague, rather equivocally. * Let us drink suc-
cess to the deserving, colonel.”

They touched glissos. -

“ Bugeess to the deserving, * repeated Mar-
ton, and drank off the wine ata single dranght.
The conversation grew more hvely The col-
onel drank large quantities of wine, and ére
long gave evidence of being tipsy.
~ “Help me to get that young seamp of a

Melville into my power—that’s—that’s o good

fel-fellow 1”* he exclaimed, with drunken hesi-
tancy. ‘Y say; doc-doctor, this here wine iz
cap-capital--but rath-rather too-too strong.”
Marton’s head sank upon his breast, and in a
few moments he was breathing very hard.
“ My fine lad, you wont be likely to know
anything till morning,” muttered the doetor, .as

-he looked at him attentively, and felt his pulse.

“ A little knowledge of drugs, I hope, will do
some good, in this case. Halloa! Tom, come

.end put your master to bed 17

A gervant appearcd, and with Montague s
assistance, Marton was comfortably laid as1de
for the night.

¢ May Heaven forgive that man’s sms,” gaid
the latter to himself, as he walked slowly away.

Early on the morning of the 19th of June,

.three persons approached the ferry-way at Hud-

) The eldest of the trio was Dr.
Montague. His companions were students in
medicine.  One of them was very tall and very
thin in person ; the other about the average
statare; and much more personable than his fellow
student. These two individuals were to act in
the capacity of assistant surgeons, and, like the
doctor, were duly provided with passports.

son’s Point.

~ General Gage had already- juformed Gleneral
Ward that his kind offor was accepted, and a
surgeon would be sent to sce that the wounds of
the captive officers and privates. were. properly
dressed. ' A barge was waiting at the ferry in
charge of ' midshipman. DMontague and his
assistants stepped in, the men settled back upon
their oars, and the boat shot out into Charles
River, and in ten minutes touched at Moulton’s
Point. A walk of half an hour took them to
the American camp, where they were received
with muck courtesy.

General Ward, and the doctor, ha.d a long
interview ; but whatever the subject of their
eonversation was, it was kept a profound secret ;
As for the prisoners, they, in fact, needed no
better attendance than they already had. The
humanity of the Americans was equalled only
by their bravery. The skill of the provincial -
surgeons was in no regpeot inferior to that of the
saw-bones of the royal army. Having satis. -
fied himself that he had little or nothing to do 3n
a professional way, Montague lost no time in
finding Bherwood.

“I am a friend to virtue, beauty, truth, and
justico,” said the doctor, taking Sherwood’s arm
within his own.  *No matter whether I am
friendly to your cause or not; that does not'
concern my present purpose. But however
much I may sympathize with the suffering and
the wronged, I cannot act openly to relieve
them. TPoliey points out a course which ulti-
mately will not be without its results. My blood
may boil with indignation, but I am obliged to
kecp down its hot pulsations. The time has
now arrived when bold hands and willing hearts

-must be ready to save the good and the fair

from the power of remorseless villains. Thers -
is some risk to be incurred, but it must be in-
curred were the peril ten times as imminent.
You and Dixon must go to Boston.”

“Is Agnes in danger ?"” agked Sherwood.

“ The word dunger does not express a hun-
dredth part of the horrors of her situation. She is
in the power of Colonel Marton.”

T have fearod this cried Sherwood. * Not
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a day has passed that I have not trembled for
her safety.” '
 There is another, aléu, in whom, T believe,
you feel an interest, who is also equally porse-
cuted. I mean your gentle benefactress.”
« [ willfly to ber aid. To save her from
sorrow and shame, I would barter-my life.”
Dr. Montague, in a clear and distinet manner
now reluted- what had occurred at Boston, not
forgetting to deseribe minutely the condition of
Edward Day 'and his father, and the part which
“ Gray<on was playing, in the unjust proceedings.
Kverything in connection with the parties in
whetn the kind reader is interested, was made
© known. :
The indignation which this ‘veritable relation
aroused in the hosom of our hero will not ad-
mit of description, and it required all the habit-
ual coolness and self-control of the doctor to
prevent him fr om committing snme rash and dar-
ingact To know that two beingsso dear to him
as Agnes and Marion, were so craelly persecuted
by such men as Grayson and Marton, nearly
drove him mad.
¢ Find your friend, Davie Dlxon, resumed
the dector. ** He must hear all this, and from
what | have learned of his chamcter, he will be
. the very wmun to assist you.”
“ flu is shrewd, and can be safely relmd
upon,”’ said Sherwood. ¢ And here he comes.’
“ Come up, Congress! Eyes front I said
the object of these remarks, as he gallopped
up to our hero, musket in hand. -
o Priend Dixon, I am glad to see you. We
were jast speaking of you,” added Sherwood.
“ He’s allers near when you're taltkin’' about
hira,” said Davio, alluding to the old proverb.
* Hold up your head, Congress. Fire away,
'boy.,’
- The facts already stated were cireumstantially
rehearsed to Dizon, who listened with murked
impatience, frequently interrupting by ealling
upon some benevolent person t0 come and ¢ hold
hiny, * to keep him from doing some mischief to
the * “tarnal ericters.””  When he had heard all.

"

he flouri-hed his musket and cansed Cougress
to excente some desperate evolutions, which be

 time.

was thonght incapable of performing, admonish-
ing him all the while to “hold up bis bead, to
keep his eyes on the inemy, to face the musie,”
ete., terms only understood by the quadruped
himself.

“The two assistants which agccompanied me’
have been chosen with especial reference -to a
plan of mine, for getting you safely into the he-
sieged town,” added the doctor. * Oue. of
them, you observe probably. is very tall in per-
son, and résembles your friend DlX(m not u lit-
tle; the other is about your size and age.
Both of these young men have passports which
will allow them to return to the town at any
You ean change clothes with -them, take
said passports, pass without difficalty the British
sentries, and be rowed over the river Charles in
one of the royal ba.rges
that ¥’

“T th:nk the plan is feasible, and. I owe
you—""

“ Nothing,” interrapted the doctor.

¢ Etarnal gratitude'”‘ said Davie.
gress,, fave the music.’

How shall we got ‘the’ pussports? asked
Sherwood.

"« Take thom by force,”” eaid Montague.
* Perbaps they wout be so much surprised as
you might imagive., Entice them to your teat;

“ Con-

cause them to drink freely, and get the pass-.

ports in the best way you can. ¥t iv possible
that they may become drunken, and lose all

memory of events. They carry their passports
in their vest pockets.”

* Whatever your polltml views may be,"
said Sherwood, with a smile, ** you are at least
a gentleman and a hiz-aune man.  Your head is
somewhat older and cooler than mine, and I
shall follow your ecunsel.”

We will not dwell upon the cvents that im-.

mediately followed. Just after durk the on-
suing hight, two persons, supposed to be assist-
ant surgoons to Dr. Montogue, were rowed
aeross Charles River in a barge. Their puss-
ports appeared to be in due form, and their ap-
pearance exeited no suspicion’

The friendly assurauces of Montague ‘had,

What do you think of

- innocent.

in a great measurs, assuaged the grief of Agne
Melville.

brought with” them fears of another nature.

The threats of Marton were still ringing in Rer
Guarded by armed men, the creatures of
her persecutor, -loubtless, no'avenue of escape
left open, a sick mother near, claiming all her

ears.

attention, herself a weak and defenceless gitl,
she had indeed gmple cause for disquictude.

 Buappily the night passed without in‘efrup-

tion, forthe senses of Marton were paralyzed by a
‘powerful narcotic, and it was broad daylight
when he opened his eyes. 1t may well be sup.
posed that Agnes would be barassed by the
szime fears upon the following night.

“L feel better, and you must try and get
some sleep,” said Mrs. Melville. Agnes re-
plied that she was not ‘weary and needed no
.rest.

“ Not weary, my dearr your eyes tell a dif
ferent tale,” replied Mrs. Melville. * Lay

aside your fears; retire to your chamber, and

remember that God bimself keeps watch of the
Where. is your faith, my ohild "
Have you forgotten that your Heavenly Father
slumberath not ! A sparrow cannot fall to the
ground without his notice. A braised reed he
will ~ot break.”

‘ Mother, [ will obey you,” said Agnes, with
a-trusting sraile. We are commanded to cast
our care upon hinm, for be careth for ns.”

** He has cared for me wany years,” resumed
Mrs. Melville;. and he will not forsake me
now [ am aruwmg old. Goand slecp the sleep
of innocence.”

Agnes went to her cbamber, but did not re.
tire. A sense of her unprotected situation kept
her wakefil and anxious. She was alout to He
down wishout undressing, leaving her lamp still
barning on the table, when She thought she
heard t;he street door open softly. It was not
the work of her imagination, She heard the
door close as gentlyas it had beenopened.  All
was still for o moment; then the sound of four-

She "no longer wept for Sherwood,
_ firmly believing that the letter announcing his
death was a Aforgery.  But night and (l.uknea»
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The blood
forsook her face and veck, leaving her pale as a

marble statwe. * She bad only strengrh to clasp
her hands and raise her eyes to heaven in a
mute appeal for assistance, since all earthiy help
was denied.  She was in that attitade when
(oloncl Marton made his appearanece, holding
in his hand a dark lantern.

** 1 have come,” ke said, in o low tone, and
closed the door.

Agmes appeared neither fo see nor hear hin,
Marton paused and gazed ather. Theealm and
almost holy expression of her face, together
with the mute terror which her' whols attitnde
expressed, awed him. Tt was some moments
before he could break the spell which her ap-
pearance had cast over him.

« Miss Melville,” added Marton.

Agnes did not heed him. The cold, ﬁesngn-
ing, wicked man of the world felt ubashed in the
presence of a pure woman, whom be was con-
scious he had wronged.

“ Dear Agnes,” continued the colonel.
Agnes recoiled suddenty, and waved him
back with her hand.

* 1t is useless to struggle with fate » resumed
Marton. My plans bave been well matured
and deeply laid. 1 have approached step by
step toward my objeet, untii it is within my

grasp, aud I have only to sticteh forth my hand
and take it.”’

Agnes still pointed to the door without reply.
*Some’ men, it may be possible, might be -
moved ut thesight of your mute agony of wpirit ;
but not so with me.  The contemplativn of your
matchless beauty of person, and the consvious-
ness that your soul is censhrined in a temple of
purity, more than rewards me for the exertions I
have made to procure a moment like this. Agnés,
‘we aro alone. Were you to look from your
window, you would see thut even tho stars chine
faintly to-night.”

G, orel will ery ont,” sakl Agnes.

““Tho silver moon sheds a softer effulgence.
Ihere breathesa Dreath of happiness thr uutrh the
air.  There is joy in being near you I ap-

5] Agnes stood paralyzed with fear.

steps renched her ears; they erossed the floor,
and -now they were upon the stairs.

proaeh you as the devotee upprouches the shrive
. ° i
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of his visible deity. My heart beats with trans-
port. I stretch forth my hands. O, Agnes,
Agnes 1" '
* Agnes sercamed.

There was 2 rapid movement without; the

door was burst open and shivered at -2 blow, and
the tall figuro of Davie Dixon formed a third
party in the room. _
. “Face the music!” eried Davie, seizing
Marton by the collar and shaking him violently.
* Fiyea front ] TLook at the inemy 1" he added,
each exclamation being accompanied by a blow
upon the face with his flat hand that made the
colonel’s jaws rattle, and produced an uh_pleas-
ant roaring sound in his ears,

“ How do'the stars look now ? Happy, ain’t
ye? Heart beats with transports, dou’t it?
Perhaps you don’t know me; I'm the defender
of the continental Congress, and human rights
ginerally. “You've come to the wrongshop to
talk sbout moonshine, sir. Taking advantage
of that genteel liitle angel, were ye? Down on
your knees] Hold up your head! Face the
musieI”

During this outburst of indignation, Dixon
did not cease to shake the eolonel, and to sirike
him blows that threatened to demolish his face
entirely. This exercise'he continued for some
minutes, Agnes, overjoyed at this sudden re-
. vulsion in her favor, sunk into a chair and in-
dulged in the luxury of tears—a sure relief when
the heart is full.

‘When Dizon had punished Marton to his sat-
isfaction, he kicked him down stairs, while. bhis
friendly admonitions to “face the musie, and
look st the inemy,’” still rang in his eazrs. At
the foot of the stairs new misfortunes awaited
the-colonel. A man stood there with cocked
pistols, and near him lay the two sentinels bound
hand and foot, '

“You are & prisoner,” said Sherwood ;
“attempt no resistance. Your plots are over-

at a moment when least expected. Enter thay”
closet.” -
The colonel sullenly obsyed. Sherwood -
locked himin and put the key in his pocket.
“ Go down,” said Dixon to Agnes. ** Per-
haps there's somebody below who'd like to look
2t you.” ' , o

Miss Melville lost no time in acting upon this
suggestion, and was most agreeably surprised at
thug unexpectedly meeting her brogher. He
embraced her tenderly, and spoke many words
of encouragement. Mrs. Melville seemed to
gathor new strength from his presence, and pro-
fessed herself quite restored to health. s

* Lot us hasten to leave this place,”” said
Sherwood, when each had recovered a portion
of their self-possession. ** This dwelling can no
longer be a place of safety for you.”

“ But where shall we go ¥ asked Agnes.

He pointed towards the closet, and the now

| powerless sentinels, saying in a lower voice:

“ Remember that other ears are listening.
A place of safety is already prepared for you.
Trust it all to me and my friend.” )

T am ready,” replied Mrs. Melville. ** The

suffering the better.” - -

“ Right, ma’am ; this is no place for you,”
gaid Davie.

¢ What will you do with these men ?’ asked
Mrs. Melville. :

¢ Leave them where they are. When the
sergeant of the guard comog to relieve them
from duty, their situation will be discovered.
The worthy colonsl will bo obliged to remain a
close prisoner for two hours. Let us hope that

beyond his reach.”” . . L
Taking such indispensable articles as thay'
could conveniently carry, the parties were now
ready to depart. Mrs. Melville took her son’s
arm, and Agnes Davie Dizon’s, -and walked

thrown, aliti the innocent have found protection

away a8 rapidly as possible.

more speedily we canleave the scene of somuch | - 2% for him to obtain access to' Bdward Day.

. always been on excellent terms, and the doctor

. chains,”

before the expiration of that time, we shall be:

'CHAPTER XIII, .

A'VIBIT TO THE PRISON—PROSPECT OF ESCAPE.

R. MONTAGUE being in the confidence
of several of the British officers, it wag

Having procured permission to visit him in
prison and matured his plans, on the day fol-
lowing the scene of the last chapter, he was
ushered into the eell of the prisoner. They had

was not a littlo grieved to see him reduced to
such a condition. ,

““I rogret to see you wearing those heavy
said Montague. * How much more
convenient it would be if you could slip them off
and on at your pleasure.”. S

“Very true, my good friend; but I ¢an
scarcely expect such a favor,” replied Edward,
with a sorrowful shalco of the head.

... *“Hold up your hands,” resumed the doctor.

Montague took a small saw from a case of in-
struments which he had brought with him, and
in a few moments the handeuffs were in such
a condition as to be removed by the prisoner, or
resumed at will, :

’tor, **and if you are o disposed, you can try
its edge upon those iron grates. When the hand-
enfls are inconvenient, you can lay them aside ;
but be sure to have them on when the turnkey
makes his visits.” . :

“ Doctor, I thank you for this proof of your -
good-will, with all my heart 1" exclaimed Hd-
ward. ‘ .

“The saw you must seorete somewhere dur-
ing the day, and use it mostly in the night.
Your time is short, end you must improve it
Two hours Iabor with this implement will enable
you to remove a bar. If you should think it
prudent to work any before night, be careful to
make choice of such time as would be free from '
interruption. To deaden the sound which you -
will naturally make, wiap your hardkerchief
about the instrument in this way. If the night
should prove favorable, some friends will be
ready to assist you to scale the prison fence.”
Edward expressed his gratitude-in eloquent
terms.

Having made such suggestions as the easo

“1 ghall leave thig saw,”’ continged the doc-
5 : :

seemed to require, the dootor left the prison,
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while a ray of hope once. more gladdened the
heart of the prisoner. He beheld before him a
prospect of escape, and resolved to leave no
meaus untried to baffle the purposes of Grayson.

Soon after the departure of Montague, Ed-
ward was visited by Marion, she having .with
some difficulty obtained that privilege. She
made known to him the difficulties of her situa-
tion in as brief and distinct a manner as pos-
sible.

“ What an unhappy fortune is mine !” he
exclaimed. I behold you surrounded with

_ danger without the power fo aid you.”

+Tell me one thing without reserve : is it in
thel power of Grayson to conviet you of the crime
of desertion 7’

«T foar that he may be able to do go, Ifit
be in the power of designing knavery to accom-
plish wy ruin, he will succeed.”

¢ The possibility of such an ovent fills me
with horror,”” said Maxion.

«'T bog you not to think of it. But let me
ask hefore I forget if, if Dr Montague is not a
singular men

* He puzzles me not & little. He is a prob-
lém which eannot solve. I believe there is a
deep undéreurrent in his character with which
we are 1ot acquainted. How such a man can
be friendly to the royal cause, T cannot i 1magme
I have been most agreeably disappointed-in
hlm i

¢+ T confess as much, Marion. I have not ap-
preciated the man, Now I begin to know him
better. Letus be very cavefal not to compromise
him. In regard to. our father, we will ftrust
that his innocence will be proved on trial, Such
wickedness as has been displayed by Grayson,
cannot ultimately be successful. A kind
Providence will befriend the eause of justice.”

¢ When will your fate be decided ?”’

« 8oon, no doubt; but they have plenty of |
 business on hand at present. The battle of Bun-

ker Hil} has made a great deal of work for them.
When their hurry and eonsternation hasin some
measure abated, they will attend to me. TIf'I

for the best. It is for you, Marion, that I fear.”
“(ease to perplex yourself for my safety.
The same hand that has been stretehed: ont over
me from childhood, will not forsake me now,
when my natural protectors have been taken
from me by the machinations of a wicked man.
This faith cheers and sustaing me.
T will not lose my confidence in God.. I feel
that the time will come when we shall be re-
united and happy.”

“ Thanks, gentle sister, for the example you
get me. In thiy dark hour T begin to see your
true character, and to prize you as I ought. It
is adversity that proves the worth of friendship ;
and may I yet live to say how sweet are its
uses.’

“ Ah, Edward, your noble sentlments endesr
you still more to me. We will eachstrive to do
our duty ; more we cannot do.”

When Marion had left him, Edward examined
the gratings of his prison. By means of the saw
he was guite sure that the bars conld be remov-
ed. Tt not being the usual hour of the twrn-
key’s visit, he commenced operations at once.

more noise than he had anticipated; and be
coneluded to discontinue his efforts until night.
But even that seemed an unfavorable time ; for
it is generally the case that'the. hours of night
are the most quict of the twenty-four. =

While he paused irresolute, he heard the
sound of approaching footsteps. Hastily con-
cealing the saw beneath his- mattress, he re-
sumed his handeuffs. N

The key grated harshly in the lock, the deor
swung open, and Grayson entered. Hix fice
bhore unequivoeal evidence of the: pumshmen’s
which he had reeewed hemg diseolored ard
bruised.
T have come to tell you that T have not for-
gotten you,”” he said, casting a malxgnant glance

centrated” fury.

I will make you feel my power. -The indig-

cannot eseape before that time, my situation
will indeed be eritical ; but I will not anticipate.

all the faculties of my soul to vengeance. You

T will even try to content myself with hoping -

I cannot~—

The actm? of the instrument upon the ironmade-

at the prisoner, and speaking -in a voiee of ton-,
« The day of trialapproaches ;-

nity which you' have offered me; has - ‘aroused

|

. geduess of deéath.”

+ the course he was to pursue, and replied with

will not be eble to escape; death looks you |

steadily in the face. You are a doomed man
and I shall be the cause of your destruction.”

. “Should you fulfil your threats,” replied
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“If you knew the dreadful alternative to
, Whl(i],l I am reduced, I know you would pzty‘
me.

“Iait posmble that you believe me guilty 77

Edward ““the conviction that Marion knows |asked the prisoner, in a low voice.

your true charaster would smeoth down the rug-

“ Between the hours of eight and nine, on
the sixteenth of June, I crossed the Common <

¢ Do not tempt me to rua you through with |retarned Grayson.

my sword I”” retorted Grayson.

madness. Do not provoke me fiivther.”

T perceive that you have pmcured 2 new | man’s pockets.

" sword,” added Edward, contemptuously.

Grayson drew his sword partly from its sheath,
thrust it into its place again, and with low breath-
od imprecations strode from the cell.

It is now time that we should look after Mr.
Day, the father of our hero. ~Although he had
entertained some vajgue foars that he might be
_ suspected of some ageney in the death of Hill,
he bad not seriously apprehended- any danger of
an arrest. The blow fell upon him with over-
whelming force, though he knew not from
whence it came, That Grayson had been in-
‘strumental in his arrest, he did not imagine,
Soon after his imprisonment the latter had visit-
ed him, an event which cheeredthe heart of the
unsuspecting old man mot a little.

* This is very kind and. considerate on your
part,”” he said, pressing the captain’s hand
wariely. ¢ Many professed friends forget their
ncighbers, in the day of adversity.”

Grayson had marked out, in his own mmd

wmuch apparent sincerity :

¢ My old friend, it pains me p&st expressmn
-to see you reduced to this dreadful condition.
I 2m overwhelmned with sorrow and grief.”

* Let the thought that T am mnocent console
yeu, ’ repliod Mr. Day..

think s0,” eried the captain, daspmg his hands
and locking upward.

“¢’And have you not succeeded P? asked Mr.
-Day, with a look of real angmsh

“ 8ir, do not force me to answer you.”

** What I have
already. suffered at your hands has stung me to

“Well 17

“Isaw a man Btumlmg over a dead body;
I saw him stoop and take papers from the dead
The moon was shining, a,nd '
had a chance to observe him well. Neegd I m; :
more
The old man buried his face in Ius hands and
Iooked the 1mpersonatmn of despair.
“T am placed in a dreadful sityation,”” he
said, at Iength. “Hven my best friend be-
lieves me a murderer ; that T laid in wait like a
Edr;lght assassin and slew my nelghbor in cool
ood. Captain Gra; '
o P yson, do you not know me
“Ithought Iknew you to be an honora.ble
.mzm
“But you no longor thmk 80
stand ¥’
- “ However much I may have disliked the un-
fortunate Hill ‘w8 4 man, or however much I
mey have detested his political views, T did not
and could not have wished him such 2 fate.
He has left a wife and children, who, perhaps
will soon feel the wunt of his care, and suffer fm’
the commen necessaries of life.”
“I deeply regret his fate,’ ! replied Day. .
“And you cannot pity his wife and helpless
offspring more sincerely . than'T do.”
““You are the father of Marion,” added the
captain.  “ Alas, that of all men living, I
should be condemned to conviet you of the cmme

I t_mﬂgr-

1 of murder.”
* Heaven knows how hard T have striven to|-

« And shall you indeed bear witness agamst
me ?’ asked the prisoner, with a slight tremor
of the voice, while his chin quivered, and his
cheeks grew more deathlike in their paleness.

* To that dreadful neeessity I am indeed ro-

“Tewear to you that I am inncoent!” ox-
claimed Day.

duced. Tam the only eyc—W1tne 8 to the mur-
der.” »




) \ THE REBEL SPY.

+ Grayson,” said Day, sternly, *“ have I not
already declared my innocence ?  You could. not
have witnessed that which never transpired.” .

«1 shall appear in court ; but they may tear
me in pieces with wild horses, before I will tes-

" tify a word against you!” cried Grayson.

# QCalm yourself, captain. Listen to me pa-
tiently. T am guiltless in this matter. It were
bard, methmks, to comnct an innocent man of
muorder.”

“Nay, sir, do not persxst in this. Tama
witness, I tell you, to the deed. Your proteste-
tions wound me more than your silence. I will
leave the country in order mot to be the means
of your desttuction ; but I would take Marion
with mg. Give me a writing expressive of your
wishes on thig subject, and intwenty-four hours,
if nothing unforeseen prevents, I will be beyond
the requirements of the unforgiving law; your
child also will have a protector, No person ap-
pearing against you, you will be acquitted ; for
bare suspicion will not hang a man. I will for-
foit my pame—my rank in the army, and all
that has hitherto been my ambition to attain in
a military point of view.” -

«« T appreciate your motives, but an innocent

‘man does not wish to allow for a single moment
the poss1b1hty of being guﬂty

¢ Ttis your only chance.”

I regret it, but Marion ghall be yours, she
is worthy of you.”

1 have not told you all ; your son Edward
is among the prisoners taken at Bunker INill.
He is to be treated as a deserter, as a kind of
wholesome lesson to others. General Gage
thinks that something of the.kind is required.”

A most painful expression passed over “the
face of ‘3Mr. Day.
gilent.

T had thought,” he said, at length, ‘“that
I had stifled the voice of nature in regard tothat
unhappy boy; but I find it is not so. Nature
is not so easily set at defiance. MMy heart still
turns with something of #ta former fondness to-
wards the offspring of its love. My poor, poor
boy v ' ‘

. Grayson sighed

For a time he remained.

¢ And, asif cruel fate feared that my cup was
not full, T am obliged to appear against him
also.”

“ Where will this end 1" exclaimed the old
man, in tones of deepest anguish. ¢ Every hope
is being rudely torn from me.” I have not a prop
left to support me in my trials.
comfort is emptied from the cup of my existence.
Nothing remains to me. 1 have only to say
my prayers, and die.”

“You have one friend left,” said Grayson,
feelingly. '

“Take my Marion, and bo to her a good,
kind hmsband,” added Day. *She hasbeen ten-
derly reared ;

her happy. I will give you a letter to her.”
‘Writing material was placed before Mr. Day,
and he wrote the following lines.

“ Bogton, June 20th, 1‘775.

"¢ My Dizar Marton,—Misfortanea” which I°

did not ‘and could not. anticipate, have nearly
overwhelmed me ; but the comsciousness of 1n-
nocence supports me still. ‘Captain Grayson
has told me all.  Iknow the dapger which
menaces mysclf and Edward. I conjure you by
all that you love, to pursue the course I am

about to point out to you. I know Grayson’s -

character well. Heisa high-minded and noble

man; at least, T esteem him as such, although

he entertams doubts of my «innocence. I am
anxious that you should have a lawful protector.

Become the wife of the captain, and be govern-’

ed by him, He has resolved to wed you, and
leave the country immediately, and forego rank,
honor, and all the glery he expected to win in
this war, for the purpose of saving Edward and
myself. He is deeply afflicted . at the thonght
of testifying against his old fnend and the fath-
er of Marion.

* How generous in this conduct. I begin to

foel that T have. never truly known the man. -

Ho has so many high qualities of character!
Your mother will attend to a1l the preliminaries
of the ceremony, and I do enjoin it on her in
the most earnest manner, to gee that all my

Every drop of

she never lnew a,want which has
not been gratified. Let it be your care to make

THE REBEL SPY.

wighes are fully cavyied out.

upon whieh so much is pending. A man was
never placed in a more embarrassing and pain-
ful position thanthe captain at this very moment.
The very idea of appearing against us in court,
seems to lacerate his heart boyond measure. It
is rarely that one finds so much sensibility and
manliness combined.

*In conclasion, let me say, as you value my
life and happiness ; as you value the life of Ed-
ward ; as you value paternal authority, and all

" that 'is sacred to the soul, do not refuse to com-

ply with my wishes, Praying for you and your
mother, daily and hourly, I remain -
“ Your affectionate father,
b WII..LIAM Dayr.?”

S Thls kmdness, and the many compliments

you are pleased to pay me, really overcomes
me'l” exclaimed the captain, after reading the
letter.  * This is good—exeellent—with the
one exoception, that it places too high an estimate
upou juy character.”

* #Not =0, sir. I begm, as I have paid, to’
know .yoir better-~to appreciate you, a3 you n
justice deserve to be appreciated.”

.*“In the event that your fair daughter refuses
to listen to this earnest, and I may sey, touch-
ing request, what course shall T pursue

* But she cannot refuse such an appeal ; es-

Vpeemlly when her father's fife is in danger ; and

not mine only, but Edward’s. How fortunate
it is that we have fallen into the hands of such
a mahn.’

« T think she will refuse »

¢ Bhe cannot be so ungrateful.”

“T differ with you. I think she can be
She has never yet favored my suit.”

“ A sense of whiatis depending upon her ac-
qmesnence will“do away. with a.]l her former
scruples.”

* Buppose, for a moment, that such should
not be the case. Would it be justifiable in me
to resort to any little »use, or subterfuge, to ac-

‘complish & purpose so desirable, for the happi-

ness of all of us ¥

‘As a dutiful wife |
* and mother, she cannot oppose me in & matter

_ | consummating his villancus schemes.

# T certainly do not wish to sacrifice the hap-
piness of my child; but I'am quite assured that
she will love you after you are comfortably mar-
ried, and she has an opportunity to know your
noble qualities of heart and mind. Influenced
by such feelings as these, I have no hesitation
in saying that a ruse would not be morally
wrong. - The nature of the affuir I leave to
yourself, knowing you to be a man of honor.
My blessing will go with you wherever you go.”

Promising to visit him again, and obtain per-
mission for his wife and daughter to see him, _
Grayson took his leave of the deluded old man. -
How often is it that an honest soul confides in
the professions of a villain, who neithor hag the
will nor ability (or, if he has the latter, has not
the former,) to fulfil the expectamons he has
raised.

- With a lightened heart the old man paced np
and down his narrow cell, and congratulated
himself on the possession of such a friend.

Extremely mortified at his recent defeat and
punishment, Grayson had conceived another plon
for the comsummation of his hase purposes,
which he mennt should serve him, even if all
others scemed likely to fail. = By following him
to the residence of Mr. Day, and listening to a
conversation which ensued between him and Mrs,
Day, we shall get some glimpses of hig real
designs.

Mzs. Day was a well meaning woman, but not .

characterized by that strength of mind which

distinguished her daughter. Knowing this to
be the ease, he hoped to-make her the agent of
Ho ex-
pressed in approprxate terms to Marion’s mother
the regret he felt for her situation, and assured
her ke would do all in his powsr to assist her.
These professions she received with some sur-
prise. Marion had s2id some things in her pros-
enee not very flattering to him ; for she had not
yot deemed it prodent to relate all she knew of
the captain, or of the power which he possessed
aver her father. She had withheld this knowl-
edge because she feared it would render her
mother still more wretched. The eaptain was -
very glad to pereeive that his character had not
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heen digplayed to Mrs. Day in its true’ light.
"He proceeded to communicate the fact that he
hed just visited her husband; and wauld shortly
“obtain permission for her to do so. This infor-
matmn, and oﬂ‘ers like this, raised Grayson in
“her 'estimation zot a Little, and she was " soon
ready to ‘believe him the honest and faithfal
friend he professed to be. He lod her on step
by ‘siepin the most artful manner, until he
reachod the point which was favorable to his de-
signs, and then produced the letter which ha had
received from her husband,

'« This,” he said, after reading it in'a very
‘serious style, “is the honest expressmn of your
husband’s sentiments. You perceive by thla;
that X shall have an important though very paiu-
ful pn.rt. to act.in the tial of your husband, and

‘gon. T was, most unfoitunately, placed i apo-’

sition, in regard to the former, which made me
cognizant of what I would give worlds if T had
not witnessed. The law, with relentless hand,
would wrest my secret from me ; but I am re-
‘solved fo thwart its requlrements Agsareward
for the loss of my rank in the army, and other
advantages which I should séeure by remaining,
Task the band of your daughter. Let her ac-
company me into other lands, and I am eontent
to go ; if she refuses, I must stay.”
" % You have spoken to Marion on this sub.}ect ‘
Tbeliove 7" ‘remnarked Mrs. Day.
“I bave; I'find no favor in her eyes, neith-
* er can T'expect any. She undérstands me en-

hrely T wonder that she has not already do-{

‘prwed me of your good opinion. But I will
not reproach her; T love too well to bestow
upon her one ungentle word. She calls what I
propose, selhng herself to dmhonor, and is readyf
to helieve me & real monster. She will thus:
represent the case to you; and Tdo beg of you,g
l@dy, ‘niot to be mﬁuenced a.gamst me. I can~
not"hve mthout. her'; she is my sun, my sky,;
When she is gone from o]
,forever, and yhere shall be no hope of her re:|
tum, there wﬂl be no musw for me in the song|
of birds, or ‘' the thousand voices of nature,
no sweetness in'the breath of spring, or in the:
odofs of every fragra.nt thmg on ‘¢arth. The

mormng will be hailed: without pleasure, and
the evening greeted withoutjoy. O, say, lady,
that .you will listen to me ; that you will be my
friend ; that you will saften the heart of Marion ;
or at least that her ‘aversion will not eause you
to become my enemy. You see in what esteem
your husband holds me ; you know that I am
called a man of honor.” '

"As the eaptain went on, his tone and manner
grew pathetic.
took her unresisting hand, pressed it to his ]Jpsl
and even appea,red to weep.

Mrs. Day was much moved.  Whatever pre-
jndiees she might have entertained against the
captain, passed eompletely from her rhind. She
felt only pity and admiration. for the fine-looking
men at her feet, and mingled with that pity was

another consideration outweighing all other .

things, Her husband and son must be saved at
all hazards; and the man before her—the hum-

ble and respectful supplicant—had powar to

avert their impending doom ; and he was will-

ing to do 1, if her daughter would copsent to -
share his voluntary exile.

What reasons more
powerful than those which pleaded for him in her
bosom!  She resolved to aid him, tosoften dowm
what she now considered the un;usls pre;udmes of

| Marion. : ,
* Dear madam,” eontmued the captam, “your
| kind heart softens. You eontemplate my mise-

ry wush compassion ; you are roady to assist me.
I have not reckoned too much upon your good-
ness. How can I express my gratitude ! 1 will
still coritinue.at your feet. T will maintain this
humble attitude until T hear from your own hps
that you Wﬂ not learn to desplse me when yon
hear the nocusing words of . Marion. T do pro-
tost I am not the wicked man she  professes to
believe me to be. I am open a5 the day; I
seorn fo conoeal my purposes, as much as dis-
dain to stoop to meanness. T am not, I neyer
was a plotting man. I am ready at any mo-
| ment ‘o sacrifice all my hopes of promotmn in
the British army for the sake of wedding that
oruel gitl. O, Mrs. Day, 1'shall go distracted ;

I cannot longerremam calm and tranguil. Tlle o
'SIght of so much’ lovehneap bew;lders me.

forget all else ; hame, fame, honor
* you not pity me 2

He gracefully knelt at her foet,’

" & litfle out of the common course.
Seripture plirase, what we do must be done|

) Pomt b

* pocta.

At
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‘When I see her fair face, and divine -figure, T
Lady, do

It is impossible to deseribe the . consummate
art-with which Grayson played his part. e
brought to his-aid language, oratory, and acting.

1 will-—]I promise to aid you!” exclaimed
Mrs. Day, cempleuely “unnerved and carried
away with the eaptam s eloquence.  As Mr.
Day has alveady given his consent, and even
enjoined it upon me to assist youw, I think I

may do so without seruple.”

“You ere aware, lady, that all ordinary
means will fail. 'We must resort.to something
Bub to use

quickly. Time is fiying; the day of trial ean-

. not be far of. Human life is at stake.”’

“ Lose no time, then ; proceed at once to tell
me what you propose. I will hear you to the
end without mpatlence : only speak to the

e Your merest wish shall be to me as-a com-
mand. I hasten to obey. I have, dedr madam,
your husband’s consent to accomplish the object
under consideration, by ‘resorting to a ruse, or
aometlnng of that nature, if ordimary means

* fal. " I 'have a clerieal friend who has asingalar

gift; it is, the gift of faseination.” :
iThaye heard that the snake sometimes fas-

- vinates the bird,” ssid Mrs. Day.

*“The comparison conveys the idea ['wish you
to anderstand, but is not felicitous in all res-
But to resume, the serpent does gome-
times fasoinate the bird. It is 2 wonderful

" faculty that iy possessed by that roptile. My

friend has a similar power, but his power isover
the human subject. In appearance be is much

- ke other men ; yet the expression of the fage,
. and the formation of the eye, seem to be dif-

forent. Ho has o good address, has been 2
great travoller, knows something of the habits
of all nations,, is easy and graceful in conversa-

" tiom, and: above all, 2 good Christian—a pecu-

lierity which T know will be pleasing to you.
L-will now speak &f his strange gift. He has

" gharp 2ad pxeremg eyes,” and still there is a

deep dreaminess in their depths. He fixes them
upon the person he desives to influence ; but he
doos not censo to converse. His .conversation
grows more agrecable, and flows on without
effort, fresh, brilliant, and sparkling.  The sub-
jeet iy interested, chained, bewildered, and can-
not and wishes not.to break the spell. The eyes
of the enchanter grow more bnght and dazzling,
until they seem like stars set in a sky of fleecy
clonds. The subject loses sight of the man ;
she sees only those glowing orbs; she listens
only to notes of soft musio. Bhe loses herin~
dividuality, and becomes personified jn the will-
of the fasoinator, and obeys the impulse of hig
unuttered thought.”’

“ And you propose to try this man's power
upon Marion?  Is there not something terrible
init? Does it not continually remind you of
the serpent and the ‘poor bird? O, there is
something in the idea that makes me shudder.”

* Becauge it iz strange and new to you.

- | There is nothing terrible about it. Tt appears

o me a. very mtereatang se1ence—1f it be »
selence.’ '

« And you say this i§ a good man?’

¢ Decidedly-evangelical in higcharactor.”

“ In what manner do you propose to intro-
duce him into our house withous excmng the
suspicions: of Merion 2
" “Your husband’s arrest-has really made you
guite ill, and you need & spiritual adviser. Mr.
Santon is just the man. He can be with you
often for this purpose, and his presence ezcite ne -
suspicion. - When she is once fully ‘under his
control, the great diffienlty will be passed ; she -
will no longer have the power to oppose eur
mutual wishes. We will join hands, ahd Me.
‘Santon, being & olergyman, shall wunite wus.
Then with my precious treasuve, may darling
wifs, I will seck some rural retreat, and bid
adien tothe ¢ pomp and cirowmstanece of war®
forever. No one appearingagainst eur friends,
they will be set at. Xiberty ; Marion will seon
reconcile herself to her lot, and in & litfle time -
will be content and happy.”

*Your plan appears reagonable, as you re.

present it ; yet there is something repulsive in




¢

jt. T canmot divest my mind of a certain feel-
ing of repugmance and foar when I think of the
strange gift which your fifend possesses.””

o Remember your husbend and gon,” said
Qrayson.

# I consent ; how ean I do otherwise ¥ Let
him come.”
© T am grateful for this kindness ; but would
it not be “well to say nothing fo your daughter
in relation to the subject of this conversation 1

¢ I will think of the expediency of so doing.
Perhaps it will be the bes poliey to act upon
your suggestions,”
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 Be gure to have her present when Mr. San-
ton vigits you. You will soon. learn whether
he possesses any real power over the  human
will, by that species of fascination which I have
attempted to describe. I think it will be best
to say nothing of the letter ; it would only serve
to awiken a more decided spirit of opposition.”’

Everything being arranged to the satisfaction
of Grayson, be left Mrs. Day, very well pleased
with his success, promisiog to call en Mr. San-
ton on the way to his quarters, and inform him
of thie part he was to act in the innocent ruse,

and that Mrs. Day desired him to ea,ll at his ')

earliost convenmnce
I

CHAPTER XIV.

.l NEW CHARACTER~-~MORE

ABION had ma&e several attempts to

- yisit her father in prxson, but had el
ways failed to obtain permission of the proper
authorities. The reason of her failure to pro-
- gure that faver was attributed (and justly) to
- (rayson, who had taken good care to prevent
yuch an event ; a9 she might make. representa.
tions that would influence -her father and frus:
trate his viaws.

When, she returned from her visit to her‘

brother, she was surprised upon entering her
mother’s chamber to.find & stranger there, Her
mother introduced him' as a Mr. Santon, a man
of ominent piety, who, hearing of her misfor-
‘tunes, had called to offer her the consolations of
his holy faith.

There was something so singular jn  the ap-
pearance of the man, that Marion could not help
notieing him particularly. - He had reached,
probably, the age of thirty-five. His figure,
though not wanting in height, was far from ro-
bust, and his-carriage was nof ereot but elightly
stooping.  His features were the most remark-

PLOTTING-—THE MARRIAGE.

a.ble. His complexion was very dark, hiz ejea

the face was covered with a thick black beard,

hand. His hair was shokt, eurly and coarse.
In conversation he had the power of making
himgelf very agrecable, though he might have
been deemed egotistical.

Marion sat down and listened to him with an
interest she had rarely felt in the conversation

jeets, of other countries and nations, of men and
manners, and grew more warm and free, easy
and eloguent, as he proceeded. Marion thought
she would go several times, but still lingered to
]hear him. She grew uneasy, arose and sab
down again. As Santon became more interest-
ed in bis subject, he drew his ' chair nearer to

her, and directed his conversation more parti-
She: was conscious (for &

cularly towards her.
‘moment) only of the speaker, and saw only his
flashing eyes.

birth in her mind. -Pleasing fancies went Hit-

rostless and penetrating. The lower portion of

which ho Had -the habit ¢f stroking with his-

of a clerical man. He talked of religions sub-

Emotions, new and strange, had -
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ting through the brain. A dreamy pleasare
pervaded her being.  She experienced a lucidity
of thought hitherto unknown. A soft, lyminous
mist ‘gathered before her and seemed to enter

- her forchend. 8he appeared to be floating in

an -atmosphere of ether. A revolution took
place. A feeling of unutterable horror and
foar. swept through her frame. Shoe would have
otied out, but eould not ; she would have arisen
from her seat ; she would Eave passed her hand
over her burning oyes, but was powerless to do

.80. The perspiration appeared in great drops

upon her forehedd ; while her blood, as it went
coursing though her veoins, chillod her like ice.
All ohjects were fading from her vision, and yet
she appeared to be all sight, all hearing, all
thought, all sensation. The physical appeared
to be disappearing, while -the spiritual wag be-
coming more real, apparent tangible. 8ke
called up all ‘her strength ‘to shake off thaticy
spell ; yain attempt ! Her dread and suffering
increased, and sho believed herself on the point
of falling from her chair, Yke. one frozen with

. horror, when the door was opened and Alice

made her appearance..

The spe]l was broken. She moved ; she was

“herself again ; she recovéred the use of her facul-

ties ; she looked Joyfully at Alice, and was

ready to fall at her feot, and bloss her for her |

timely apposrance. Santon was still talking.
Marion blushed deeply, appeared confused,

- pained, bewildered. Begging to be excused,

ghe arose and left the room.

. She ran to her own chamber, filled mth a
nameléss terror, an overwhelming conseiousness
that she had' escaped some terrible calamity.
She sank on her knees, bowed her head, and
prayed fervently ; then arose trombling in every
limb and threw hexself upon the bed. She be-

came more calm ; & sort of stupor followed, and.

she finally relapsed into 2 heavy and troubled
sleep, which was' crowded with disagreeable
dreams and stringe phantasies, unknown be-
fore. .~ '
R T TR T

A fow days after the disappearance of Mrs.
Melville and her daughter, an old man might

have been seen asking alms from door to door.

He 'was well stricken in years, and leaned upon
a staff. - His figure was bowed, and his strength
feeble. Hairs whitened by age and suffering,

fell upon his brow and seemed to bear relisble
testimony to the assertmn that he was *‘ past
labor.”

'The war had already reduced many (and
among them those who had been reputed wealthy)
to poverty, and it wes not a strange sight to sce
a begger in the streets. The old man told the
same tale at many 2 back door, and peered into
many  kitchen, took many a cold lunch with
the servants, and we may add asked them many
questions.

He passed into Gréen Lane, a.nd then into
Lyna streetin pursuitof charitable people. He
entered & gate and stood before a door of a low,
wooden house. ¥e knocked with his staff, and
a young woman csme in answer to his summons.
He professed to be weary and hungry. Struck
by his venerable aspect, the domestie allowed
him ‘to enter the kitchen unguestioned. He
seated himself, and told his tale of sorrow and
want. ‘While he was speaking, a young lady
entered the room, listened a moment; then
placing a small piece of silver coin in his hand,
hastily withdrew ; it was Agnes Melville. The
eyes of the mendicant sparkled with pleasure,l
and whon Agnes disappeared he was expressing
his gratitude in eloquent terms, and invoking
heaven’s choicest blessings upon her. He ate

sparingly of food that was placed before him,

grow less talkative, and soon took ‘his staff and
went his way.

‘The reader will remember thal: we left Agmes
and her friends in the stroet, seeking a place of
safety. It being a late hour at night, they saw
but few people abroad, and reached Lyna street,
the place selected for their retreat, without any
apparent observation. They found the house
formerly ocoupied by Mr. Hill, open to receive’
them. Certain apartments wore appropriated
to the use of Agnes and her mother, where they .

‘were to remain eompletely shut out from obser-

vation.
They were not to venture forth upon any con-
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sldera.tmn, or allow themselves to be seen by
any.person hot.an inmate of the family. Sher-
wood and Dixon were to be concealed about the
premises. until the fate of Mr. Day and Fdward |
was decided, or they had assisted them to escape.
There was,much danger in the exegution of &
regolution like this, for they were well aware
that:the malignity of Marton and Grayson would
leave no means untried to discover their hiding-
place, and retaliste upon them in the severest
manner ; hence the greatest eaution was neces-
gary to secure-their safoty. '

Xf thay failed to accowplish their worthy ob-
Jeet they belioved they still had the means of
escaping to the American camp. The assistant

surgeons, having been previously instrueted:by
Dr. Montagne, had not returaed, comsequently
the deceptin had not -been discovered ; there-
fore when Sherwood and Dizon wished to join
the continental army, the doctor would -procure
their passports from General Gage, in the same
way that he bad done in relation to the assist-
gots. Yot it was highly necessary, in order that
this might be accomplished safely, that what
they contemplated doing, should be done with-
out delay.

The anxjety which ali expenenced in this
eritical emergency, the indulgent reader will
imagine. Each passing day brought with it in-
ocreasing danger. That Colonel Marton had

od reason te believe them within the precincts
of the town, there could be no doubt. That he
had most powerful incentives to discover them
was oqually cerfain, His proud and arrogant
nature had been deeply mortified, as well as ex-
asperated by the treatment which he had re-
ceived on the night he had flattered himself
would witnegs his* triumph over Agnes. His
unmanly scheme had been frustrated, on what
he xmagmed the eve of its consummution. The
menner-in which e had been discovered by the
rolief guard had transpived, and subjected him
to considerable rallying and ridicule among his

brother officers ; 5 state of things which had no-

tendenoy to mollify his anger. -
" - The colonel’s honor had also suffered some,

tion, which did not seem fally understood . by

his frieads. The colonel and the captain of
the King's Volunteers could trily sympathize
with esch other in their misfortunes. They met

had many interviews, and resolved to aid each
other as much as- possible in. the furtherance of
their mutual designs. To find Agnes and her
brother, was the first step that Marton desired’to
take. towards the geatifieation of those revengefil
foelings which his want of success, and the pun-
ishment he had received, had called into?heing.
8o that he now had two leading motives in the
prosecution of the search—the possession. of
Agnes, and the destruction of Sherwood and
Dixon, though the latter was mot perscnally
known to him.
The reader will now ‘be able to form some
just idea of the peril which huny over our friends,
and the necessity of their remaining closely eon-
cealed from hwman observation. ‘In those
troublous times, and under those circumstances,
it was impossible in all cases $o dlserlmmn.t.e
friend from foe.

Agnes and her mother seldom left the apati'n
ments which had been assigned them. On.the

had entered the room without being conscious
that any person was present not belonging -to
the house. When she saw an old and poverty
stricken man, and heard him relating the story
of hig-penury and sorrow, she forget her own
 danger and thought only of Him. '

After depositing her trifling offering in his
hand, she hastened to her.own chamber, regret-
ting the many evils which always follow 'in the
track of war.

< You gppear thoughtﬁxl, wy child,” aax:l
Mrs. Melville,

T have just seen sn ob]ect of charity whmh
excited my pity,” she zeplied.

aeen,” added Mrs. Molvitle, quickly.

% Only by a poor old man,” said Agnes.

+ Have you so soon forgotten Sherwood’s atl*
viee 7" returned her ‘mother.

in cortain quarters, on accoupt of this fransac-

“ Agsuredly not; but what danger can be

often.and confided in each other fully. They .

- a8 much as in our power the miseries of others.

oceasion -to which ‘we have alluded, the formef -

' thpse who hefriend him.”

+ T hope yon have not suffered yoursalf to- ba ‘
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apprehende& from a feeble old man, who can
with difficulty dra.g bimself from door to door ?
Should we close our hearts agamsl; the claima of
gentle compagsion because .we gre placed in cir-
cumstances of da.nger ? O,no! Let us en-
desver to forgeta our own misfortunes in relieving

It is but Little that we can do; _yet even that
little may do much good, and be accepbable in
the sight of heaven.”

* Belfishness,” answered Mis. Melv;lle, tak-
Ang her daughtﬂr g hand in hers, * s no paft of
my natdre, ILam keenly alive to the suﬁ’enngs
of others ; but we are commanded to be wise as
serpents and barmless.an doves ;»and in our sit-
uation, no'advice' could be more appropriate.
W are beset by danger on every hand.  Your
own safety and the Iife of Sherwood and the
brave man who is with him, depend pon-our
discrotion. Let us not give them- oceasion to
regret coming to our aid. We. should do well
to remember that every person who enters this
dwelling, may be in the employ of our enemies.
‘When the place of our retreat is once discov-
ered by our enemies, adicu to all thoughts of
pafoty. You would be torn from my arms, to
become what T dare not think of ; while my hoy
would receive no merey from our pmless oppres-
gors. His bravery would excite no admiration,
his youth no compassion, his innocence no re-
morge.’ :

“T am too much the creatare of nnpulse ”
replied Agnes, more thoughtfully “1 may
have seted impradently ; in fature I will strive
to be more disereet, I will inform Sherwood
of wha.t has taken place, though it does seem
unreasonable t0 expect any danger from an old
man who asks charity from door to door, and
can have no motive. to bring misfortune upon

~ Agnes deseended a flight of steps to the hase-
ment of the dwelling,  She struck lightly upon
the floor with her foot, and soon a trap door of
small size was cautionsly lifted.

“Has anything happened 7 asked Sher-
wood

Mlss ‘Melville now descended a flight of steps
and found hexself in an apartment, the walls of
which excluded all light from withont. It wes
faintly illuminated by a small lamp which was
placed upon the floor. Two chairs, o mattress,
a few books, a brace of horse pistols, & pair of
duelling pistols, and a sword, were the only ar-
ticles the room contained.

““What a dark place,”” said Agnes

«It's lighter now since you've come down,”
said Davie, gallantly. -

I believe you would be quite as gallant in
love as in battle,” added Agnes, smiling.

¢ In battle I allers-ealkerlate to face the mu-
sm, ? retuarned Davie.

¢ And that queer horse, Congress, I have
heard BSherwood say, partakes of ;the same
spirit,” said Agnes.

“ He’s a critter as‘'knows how to hold, up his
head and look at the inemy. When the ecase
requires, he is a beast as can straighten up.”

“Well, my dear girl,” said Sherwood,
* what would you say.to me ¥’

“ Why, really nothing at all of consequence.
I went to the kitchen a short time ago, not
knowing that any person was there not compos-
ing one of the family ; but a beggar was pres-
ent.  Affected by the story of his sufferings, I.
approached him, and put a small piece of money
in his hand, Mother thinks I was imprudent

| in showing myself, and thought it best for me to

inform you of the circumstance whieh/really :
seems very unimportant to me.”

“It is not easy éo know how much mapor-
tance to attach to such a circumstance. Time
only can prove whether the event is one of real
consequence or mot. I regret, however, tbat
you suffored yourself te be seen by ] h‘im"’

plied ¥ her brother. _

¢ Binee ‘you regret it, I do,” returned Agnes

« Clolonel Marton will unquesmom.bly capse
every portion of the town to be searched in or-
der to find us; and what have you or myself
to hope from his merey ¥

At the mention of Marton’s nume, Agnes
grew pale and trembled. The - horrors of that

o« Nothng of importance,” replied Agnes
“Let me descend.”. .

dreadful night when she seemed abandoned by
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heaven, were recalled with fearful vividness.
Bhe clasped her brother’s arm, and involuntarily
east her eyes about the room, as if expeeting that
the figure of her persecutor would rise up be-
fore her,

“ Qease to tremble and afflict yourself ‘with
imaginary terrors,” said Sherwood, tenderly.
* Nothing dreadful can happen while you are
here, and I am near you.”

“1 know it! Iknowit!” exclaimed Agnes
gtill trembling: * And yet I am go foolish as
to feel & sense of imminent danger; a danger
‘which you seem to have no power to avert.
The image of that man is ever before me. I
cannot, even in sleep, forget him. He pursues
me in dreams, and I awake terrified and mis-
erable. Perhaps I do wrong to mention it. I
know I ought to ba grateful for protestion hith-
erto, and try to bear up with firmnesy under our
trials; but I cannot divest myself of this horror
of Marton. He is like a phantom, which,
evoked by some neophyte, cannot be laid, but
haunts the unhappy exorciser perpetually.”

 Buch foelings are natural, yot I would ad-
vise you to struggle with -all your strength to
overcome them. While our retreat remains un-
discovered, we are comparatively sife. Grat-
itude to one whom I Jove with every faculty of
my soul, induces me to stay here and dare every
danger.”

* And that one whom you love is- Marion
Day—ths fairest of her sex,” said Agnes, more
cheerfully.

“ True, my dear girl ; anﬂ ym; have as much
resson to Jove her as myself.

~ «T have; she saved your life, and my honor.

- T pray for her welfare nightly, before I close
my eyes in sleep. It were shame to desert her
brother in the hour of danger, though I know of
‘o means by which you can save him, - I will
not attempt to dissuade you from making an
effort, but ¥ will entreat you to be oareful of
your own safety.”

Having given the reader some idea of the sit-
uation of these parties,"we once more retarn to
Osptein Grayson. He had waited with the

Mr. Day’s. He drank much wine, paced his
plice many times. At last (and. it seemed an
age to Grayson) he made his appearance.
 What success ¥’ he immediately asked.
“t Ag good as I could have wished, better
than X might have anticipated for the firgt trial.
A lovely creature indeed.” And Santon ap-
peared lost in thought.

manner you have spoken of ¥
My triumph was complete. That wonder-
ful condition, resembling in many  respects tho
phenomena of somnambulism, was produced. I
suocceded in attracting her sttention; I drew
away her thoughts ; caused her to lose sight of
her own individuality ; to lose sight of herself ;
to hear, to see, to be conscious of me only. I
saw her struggle with the unknown power; I
saw her tremble and grow pale. T knew at
what instant the temporary light ‘and joy gave
place to uneasiness and horror ; I read in her
swimming eyes the history of the nameless dread
which'was freezing up her blood. While she
sab there, like the fascinated bird that approaches
the gerpent’s mouth without the power to resist
the impulse that urges it to destruction, she re-
gerabled sométhing purely spiritual—angelie, T
might perhaps say. The choelzs were pale, the
lips slightly parted, the eyes glowing with 2 soft
light, while the heavy lidstrembled above them,
as if desiring to close, but fearing to obey »
- What next ?”’

ken, and she appeared ready to weep with joy.
T tried mry power no farther. Blushing deeply,
and not Imowing what bad affected ber 80
strangely, she arose 'and withdrew. ~To-morrow
your wish ean be accomplished. I have ‘ar-
ranged it with the too credulous mother. I shall
visit her again at s given hour. Madam Day
will be careful'to have Marion present. When
I have succeeded in fascinating her, and her

only the motions of my own will, then will be
the moment to saerifice her to your brutality.”

greutest impatience the retum of Sa.nt.on from

“ What ?” asked Grayson, tartly.

room, and cursed. the tardiness. of his aceom-

“Did you succeed in affecting her in the

- ceed, I will give you five hundred pounds.”

the flight of time.”

B (13
'The -servant came in ; the charm was bro- - Santon, with the same sneering expression, ‘“ to

" only serve me, and I will reward you.”

individuality is lost, and she knows and obeys .
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% Brutality,” rephed Santon, w1th a gmeer,

¢ Satan rebuking sin,” said Grayson, shrug-
ging his shoulders,

“ When all is ready for you to appear, 1 will
raise one of the front windows of the chamber,
and wave my handkerchief, and you will, of
course, take the best of care to be near.” =

“And do you really believe that you ecan
control the volitions of human beings and com-
pel them to act contrary to what they would in
the normal condition?” asked the captain,
seriously.

¢ I know that I have that singular faculty ”

** But Marion Day has a strong mind. I have
scarcely dared to hope that she could be brought
under the influence of your power. If you suc-

“Ttis a bargain. Marion Day shall be yours ;
I promise it. Rely upon me. But Grayson,
villain ag I know myself to be, I do feel some-
thing like remorse insacrificing such a divine
piece of workmanship.”

¢ ] presmme it is the first time, then, that you
ever expenenced such an emotion, T shall be
ready ; and may some friendly demon help you.
I shall be the happiest, the most fortunate of
mén. How slow the time will pass. How
many hours are there between this and to-mor-
row? I must seek forgetfulnéss in wine—the
only drog that can drown the stings of con-
seience, and render us agreeably unconscious of

" What a pleasant task will be mine,”” added

unite two persons so admirably caleulated for
each other! So much congeniality-—so much
reciprocity of sentiment!”

¢ You are pleased to be sarcastic ; hut T care
not. Sneer on, if you will ; but devﬂ or man,

“Devil or man! Good! that suits me! I
am ﬂattered complimented, honored Go on,
caP ”

Sa.nbon ceased, and an expression truly satanic-
was seen upon his face. His.eyes flashed and
sparkled with an unnatural light. A smile

mankind, pl&yed about his thin lips. There

was something in his face thatappeared to laugh -
at all the claims of humanity, and to declare

boldly that he lived and cared for himself alone,

If he served others, he did it in his own way,

and to please himself, and despised them while

he assisted them to attain their ends. '

Grayson involuntarily drew back. Santon
smiled more bitterly, and then with a slight
wave of the hand, walked away, leaving the
captain half bewildered, and scarcely conscious
of what he was doing.

When Marion awoke from the sleep into which
she had fallen, she was strongly disposed to.
doubt the reality of what she had experienced.
She felt inclined to attribute all those strange
sensations to the imagination slome.
power possessed by Santon, and commot enough
in our day, she had no knowledge. The facul-
ty of controlling the volitions of another person
by the force of the will, had scarcely been recog-
nized among mankind, and had it been known,
would doubtless have been classed among the
forbidden arts. ~Demonology would probably
have been the softest term applied to the pheno-
mena of magnetism. The puritanieal notions of
our ancestors would have caused them to shrink
with horror from the mysterious infinences and
developments of that strange science. ‘

And we are not quite sure that such feclings
are not proper, and such a verdict just. Marion

.{reasoned with herself; and though reason as

gured her that she had experienced nothing out
of the common order, she could not divest her-
self of & sensation of dread in connection with
Santon. She shuddered when she thought of .

| him, and most ardently hoped that she might

never gee him again. Bhe knew, by intuition,
that his visits would be productive of no good.
At firgt, sho resolved to avoid him and to dis-
suade her mother to have him discontinue his
visits, if he came again. But when he repeated

| hie vigit the following day she had a sudden re- .

valsion of fecling in regard te the subject ; she
resolved to enter the room boldly end learn
whether the same sensations would be produced.

whioh seemed to mock and set at defignce all

‘When she reached the door of her mother’s

Of that
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chamber, her courage failed.  Bhe tumed from |

the threshold with an” emotion of terror wholly
undefinable. Soon her mother gent for her, and
ghe reluctanitly obeyed the summons. Santon
gearcely noticed her when she entered. His
manmér had changed somewha.t since his’ first
visit. He spoke in a’ foft and subdued voice,
ghd was muchi less presuming and egotistical.

He appeared, in fact, more like,one who séught | .

advico than one who came to give it. ~ If he
pronounced the name of his Maker, it was spoken
ag though he feared to profene it.

Marion was agreeably surprised at beholding :

this favorable change. Her fears vanished. She

goated herself and listened attentively, and soon
with interest,

~ 5o pious,; g0 bumble, so devoted to heaven?
Nothing ; she smiled at her former fears. But
her mother appearéd more’ unhappy than usual.
She mgherl often, shed tears, and fixed. her eyes
upon her compassionately.

The musical tones of Santon agam ‘had their| .

effeet uapon Marion ; but his unpretending man-
ner, subdued and evén submissive, disarmed her
of her former terrors. A pleasing calmness
gtole over her senses. Complaisance gave
place to delight; an ecstasy which she had
never folt took possession of her.” Again did
she seem to become all hearmg, all sight, all
thought, 21l sensation, but in a degres immeas-
urably surpassing all that she had experienced
before.  She had no longer the will or the pow-
_ er to control her own faculties. Santon arose,
smiling, and approached her. He pressed his
hand lightly upon her forehead, and passed it
slowly down over her eyes. The Jids fell upon
the gentle orbs, a convulsive movement shook
* her slight person, and sighing deeply, she clasp-
ed hér hands.meekly upon her breast. '
Ajpain ‘Santon touched her eyes ; they open-
ed calmly, and she raised them; towards heaven.
A light almost divine in its sweetness was re-
flgoted from her countenance. A goft and deli-
eate paleness gucceeded the' rosy earnation of
the cheeks. A serene smile came to her lips,
and she seemed more a bemg of heaven than

“What had she'to fear from a man .

Mrs. Day held up her hands in mute wonder.
A superstitious feeling cropt over her. She be-
gen to regret what she had done, and to feel
that shé was saerificing her child. But she
thought of her husband’s’ danger, and of Ed--
ward, and truly believed thatit was her duty to
save them thua.

. ““What are your emotions "’ asked Santon.
‘““Ihave ceased to exist within myself. I
experience only those sentiments which you de-
site me to feel,” replied Marion.

* You are ealm and happy 7’ added Santor.
T think I am,” returned Maricon.

“ What sentiments do you entertain towards
your féllow-creatures .

“ Love, fidelity, and truth,”

“Is there any human being towards whom
you do not entertain these sentiments 2’
Marion did not mmedlately réply.

* I think not,” shesaid, at length,

“Do you know Captain Grayson 7

“X do.”

* Do you love lmn 12l

fignre of Marion.
ing from a sudden chill.
and with' diffiealty, still shivering :

«« T bélieve T do.”

¢“For heaven’s sake, desist I”” exclaimed Mrs,

sentiments 50 unusual from the lips of one who
way all truth and geodness.
thing awful in those answers,” she added, turn-
ing from her danghter with a feeling of terror
which she could not disgnise. Santen again
passed his hand over Marion’s eyes.

tioned,”” he continzed.

head and then let them fall again.

effort which was evidently painful.

Banton now stepped to the window, raised it
and looked out. Before the expiration of two
minutes, steps were heard upon the stairs, and

emh

| Grayson entered.

He looked burriedly at

A convulsive movement passed over tha.
Bhe shivered as one suffer.
She roplied" slowly, .

Day, seized with a sudden remorse at hearing ’

¢ TFhere is some-

T desire you to love the man I have men-

Marion breathed hord, and appeared no lon.
ger happy. She lifted her hands toward her

« ] shall try to obey you,” she said, mth an
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© Marion, whose wholo manner had now changed.
The moment stre-had heard his' footsteps, those.

elight convulsive movements assumed’ the form
of Teal eonvulsions.. Santon strove to-calm her.
¢ I desire you to he calm. Fear nothing.
Réad my will, and obey. Mr. Grayson is heve.
He is my friend. Aride to your feet »
Marion mghed Large drops of persplratmn
appearod upon her brow. Although she was
passive, and still followed the dictites of the

- controlling will, she could with difficulty stand

upon her feet. Grayson approached and took
her hand. Bhe recoiled and drew it away.
Santon then took ib, placed it within Grayson’s
and held it there a moment. .

1 wish this man te be your husband,” he
centimued. ¢ You have confessed that you love

him. Shail T proceed to pronounce the mar-

riage ceremony 17

Muarion was: fearﬁﬂly eonvulsed and breath-

ed like one in the first stages of suffocation.
¢ She consents,” added Santon. **There is
no need of delay I will perform the marriage

" geremony.”’

- *In pity spave herI”” ‘sobbed Mzs. Day, who
had entirely lost her self-possession; and was

hardly conscious of what was going forward.

In  ¢lear and distinet voice, Santon: pro-
ceeded to pronounce the ceremony. When the
proper response was required, no sound came
from the ashy lips of Marion. 8he inclined her
head slightly, and then went mbo strong con-

vulsions. -
Mrs. Day -eould no longer control her fears

for her daughter’s life; she sprang forward,

" . eaught her in her arms, and lzid her upon her

own bed.
“ Go,”’ said Santon to' the captain ; ¢ she is

" yours, bat your presence wﬂl not contribute to

her restoration.”
« Without kissing the bride " he asked.
¢ Begone, I tell you!” added Santon, an-
gily. -' K
“You are monsters! you have killed my
child ¥ eried Mrs. Day, frantically.
“ Bhe will recover.

Cease to doubt tran- |

“Why have I Yved to see my Manon dia
before my eyes! Where is Alkice? ng the
bell”

“You sent the servant away,” rephed
Santon.

Mrs. Day rang the bell violently.  Alice had’
just returned, ‘and'. immediately answeréd. the
gammons in person: The moment she entered
the room, Banton logt -all eontrol over his sub<
jeet. Bhe was more violently eonvulsed, and the
alarming. symptoms increased. The habitual
self-possession of the operator seemed to be for-
saking him,

“ This is your work 7 cried Aljce, angnly
And without farther remark, and despite the re-
monstrances of Santon, she took her: beloved
mistress in her arms, and carried her to her
chamber. The mother followed, weeping and
uttéring the most bitter self-reproaches,

“Don’t presume to step your foot over this
threshold I exclaimed Alice, as Sanion was
about to enter. . The fascinator paused irreso-
lute. The faithful domestic laid her mistress
upon the bed, shut the door and locked it.

* O, that a mother should allow her own bless-
ed daughber to be bewitched by that black de-
mon,” she added, looking reproachfully at Mrs.
Day. :

“ Don’t, Alice,” sobbed the now thoroughly
repentant woman. “ You make me despise
myszelf.”’

““You ought to despise yourself; I would if
I were you. Jwust look at her! See what you
have done,” eontinued Alice.

“ T 'have killed her!”” gaid Mrs. Day.

“1 saw Grayson go out of the house ; E what
was he here for ¥’ :
Hrs. Day made no answer.

“ Speak, woman 1 screamed Alice, taking
her by the arm and shakmg herin no gentle
manner. '
Tt was to save them, Alice; yes, it was to
save them.”

“ What was 2 "added A.lzce, tlghtemng her
grasp upon Mrs. Day f arm.

guillize your fears,” said Santon.

“The marringe,” groaned tho unbappy

woman.
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¢ What marriago | shrieked Alice. Mrs.
Day could net speak ; sho had only strength to,
point at her unfortunate child.

« Hers ?” usked Alice, painfully excited and
tndignant. .

Mrs. Day inelined her head, and eovered her
face with her hands. )

«You are a wretch of 4 woman !”* soreamed
Alice, flinging her arm from her with a force
that made the relenting mother fall to the floor.
« You had better have died than have done this.
0, you will be punished for such monstrous
wickedness! Don't think I'll pity you, ma’am,
for T wont 1"

Banton had departed ; Alice ran hastlly down
stairs and despatched a lad for Dr. Montague.
Heo came, and pronounced the case wholly of a
nervous cheracter. The hints of Alice, and the
distress of Mrs. Day, made him aware thab
gomething uncommon had teken place, in which
Grayson had been concerned. He prescribed
such remedies as appeared the most likely to
soothe and quiet her nervous system, and she
grow more trangquil. Ho asked bub few ques-
tions in regard to the canse of Marion’s illness,
resolving to learn all from her when she was
" gufficiently restored to converse. Beforehe left
“the house, he addressed Mrs. Day, as follows:

«You may imagine that Captain Grayson
has some influence over the fortunes of your

not that power to convist him of a heinous
crime that he assumes to possess.. Comfor
yourself with this assurance.
Being who dispenses impartial justice. = JLetme
repeat what I have said to one whose name I
will not mention. Yield nothing to the de-
mand of Grayson. Treat his bare-faced asser-
tions as idld words. Do not suffer him to pot-
gon the air of your onee happy home with his
presence. Cease to regard with complacence
the author of your present wretchedness. Soon
the mask will fall, and the man stand revealad
in all his deformity of heart.”

The power of articulation forsook M. Day.
She could only look at the doctor in mute sur-
prise. She had sacrificed her daughter to one
who kad no power to do what he had repre-
gsented. Her bosom was lacerated with the
keenest and most pitiless remorse. She repent-
ed with. deep sincerity her own. weakness and
credulity, when it was too late to repair the mia-
chief she had done.. But she did not yet com-
prehend the character of Grayson; nor did she
exactly know why she fesred him, or regretted
what had taken place. She believéd Montague
2 man of truth and integrity, and therefors sup-

posed that what he had said was entitled to

much censideration.
Promisin g to repeat his visit early on the fol-
lowmg morning, the doctor gave some farther

husbend. Allow me to assure you that ke has

directions to Alice and departed.

Trust in the

- his progress was necessarily slow. As the work

. nearly completed. Two bars had been so far

tion of the saw would remove them. He now

He scarcely kmaw6 what course to pursue. A

CHAPTER XV.

THE ESCAPE—THE TABLES TURNED.

53¢ DWARD DAY bad improved some por-

i tions of the time, such a8 were most fay-
orable to his purpose, in working at the bars of
his prison with the instrument which had been
Placed in his hands. The fear of discovery had
‘prevented ‘him from continuing his operations
long at 4 time ; and- as more than one bar had
to be removed hefore his escape could be effected,

went om,. he carcfully removed 21l the dust
which it oceasioned, and filled np the cuts which
he hed made with the saw, with bits of bread,
made to resemble the iron in color 2s much as
possible, by rubbing them upon the rusty bars.
Upon the day in which the scene described in
our, last chapter transpired, Edward’s task was

severed at each end, that a fow minutes’ applica-

only waited a favorable opportunity for escape.
To leave the prison would not be diffieult, but to
seale the walls of the court would not be easy, if
* he were not assisted by friends from the outside.

prematare movement would frustrate a.ll. and
render hope of escape out of the question. Dr.
Montague had spoken of those who would be
ready to help him scale the walla; but on that
point he had not been definite. What then
should he do ? . . o

This important question was more speedily
answered than he had anticipated. To his un-
speakable satisfaction, Montague came again, at
the very time his advice was most needed.

** Lose no time in telling me what you have
aceomplished,” said the doctor, hurriedly.

“ The bars are nearly rea.dy for removul,”
replied Edward.
That is good news. Between the _hours of
twelve and one, some friends will be in the rees
of the prison, prepared with ropes’ which they
will throw over the walls of the court, to aid
you when you have. effscied your escape from
the prison. Be perfeetly cool and you will sus-
coed. If fortune is propitious, I hope to shake
hands with you in = place of safoty before the
expiration of twenty- four houru,” said Mon-

. \

togue.
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* Stay one moment, doctor; speak tolms of
Marion and the rest of my friends.” ‘

o Thmgs are going badly. Your charming
sister is very miserable, and your mother com-
 pletely bewildered. Grayson is plotting, Mar-
ton sids him, and unparalleled knavery seems to
bo the order of the day. I feel that T eannot
wear the “mask much  longer. A crisis is ap-
proaching, and there will soon be a change, for

better or for warse. When I look upon thej

fase of your fair sister, knowing as I doall’ the
mischief that threatens her, all the villanous
schemes that have been eoneocted for her ruin;
jt is with diffoulty that T can- contain myself,
or keep my resentment within bounds. But |
will bide my time. We shall be even with them
yet—I know we shall, my boy. Gou.rage--
courage [”’-

“ You will forgive me, I know, if T venture |

to repeat the old saying, * that & friend in need
is a friend indeed.’ Your disinterested con-
duct makes me feel most sensibly the . truth of
the adage,”” said Edward.
Time, upon which important events are pend-
1£|g, alwaysappears to' iy -on lazy wings. Min-|
utes extend: themselvas to- the length of ‘hours ;
hours assume ‘the waanness of days, and ‘days
gppear to be'intermiinable § even: ‘seconds become
peritds ‘irkeome for their tardiness in joining the
past. Edward suffered all the agony of impa.-
tignos. . Did hie hear & step in‘the corrider, he
~ trombled: and . grew pale; the turnkey orsome
ohe might -be -coming to interrupt his plans.
Heo was not'a cowsrd, ora timid man, hatthe
fear. that some unforessen évent might frustrate

" his inteytions, had a controlling influence over
ali forganisation waturally sensitive. = Life is
sweat to all ; but he. had more than one motive
for wishing 0 eseape.  Not only was he desirous
to:thwart Grayson’s' schemes, and evade the
dgngér which threatened his own existence, but
té-save Marion, in some wWay, fiom the tuffian-
ism: of her perseousor, and from the grief whioh

. his: mpﬁsoﬂont natm}i—y ‘cause&? her and his
miother. - sl F -

+ Phe. extieme’ wetehednnss of Edward a8 he

puoced. up-and downhis nairow cell, may not be

N
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readily imagined. Though he had parted from
his father with anger on his part, he did not for-
get his duties to him a¢ a parent, and his cruel
arrest for a crime of which he was sure he was
not guilty, pained him to the very heart.

 How much will my escape lighten the sor-
rows of my mother and sister,” he said to him-
self. ““And how mueh,” he added cwill it

mortify Grayson.”

“It grows darker,’” he contmued. “ As
the night advances, a deeper obscurity fulls
upon my prison. No intruding beams of moon-
light come stealing in at the grated window.
The stars cannot glimmer through the overhang-
ing clouds: Friendly moon, propitious stars !
ye speak to me of hope. Stride on, old max,
Time.
idly into the past. Befriend me now, dame
Fortune, if you forsake me hereafter.”

© Tmpenetrable darkness reigned in thecell of
the prisoner. The voices of those in adjoining
cells ceased to beheard. Steps no longer echo-
od along tho corridors; Tt was past the hour
when the turnkey made his visits, It was the
hour of midnight.. BEdward had leid off his

with the'saw in highand. A few strokes were
needed to finish the work. WHe drew the ser-
rated edge of the instrument aeross the iron,

struck terror to the heart of Edward. The saw
bad wever sounded so loudly before. 'He de-

momentary expectation of hearing the footsteps
of the- tarnkey. - He heard nothing save at in-
tervals a faint murmur in a distant cell, of the

He wrapped those portions of the 1mplement; ot

chief. He recommenced his labors: The dis-
sonanee wag less harsh, but still sufficiently so to
put him in great fear, He worked with caution,
and pansed momentarily in the expectation of
discovery. His hands trombled with excite-
ment. He felt large- drops of perspiration upon

hig-'brow.

. highest pitch, - The second bar was cut t_hmugh

Crowd your minntes and hours more rap-

handouffs, ‘He now stood by the grated window

1t made a harsh and dissonant sound, which.
_sbruck o light.

sinted and stood in breathless silenee, in the

low wailings of a gentle wind. To proceed’
mighb be dangerous, to delay. mxgbt be fatal.

* disconcerted.
- “My smber, Mr. Day, of whom you - haﬂm ;
heard me speak,” said Sherwood..

in actual contact with the iron, in his bandker-

One end of a bar Was sovered. He
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laid down the saw, grasped it and wrenched it]

_away ; but the aperture was not yet swfﬁment!y
wide to admit his body.

As he drew nearer the accomplishment of his
object, his trepidation increased. The softest
sound that reached his ears filled him with in-
describable_apprehensions. The noise of his
own labors worked up his imagination to the

Edward’s bosom throbbed with hope and joy.
He wrenched away the last bar with all the
strength which these emotions could impart.

~ The space was large enough. Offering a silent

prayer for success, he attemptod the passage from
the prison to the court, The aperture easily
admitted his body. Inless than a minute he
stood upon the ground. But the high walls of
the court still presented an obstaele. If the
friends of which mention had been made were
not: there, he might well despair of escape.. Hg
-approached the last barrier between himself and
liberty ; he knocked upon it softly ; it was an-

swored from the outside; a pause followed ; a’

rope was thrown over; he seized it, drew him-
self up, reached the top, leaped down ; two men

took him ky the arms and hurried hlm ey [

without spesking. '

They walked some dmtanee in s;hanee. ehoos—
ing the mest unfrequented streets. They. en-.
tered a dwelling, closed, locked the door, and
Sherwood Melville and Davie,
Dixon stood revealed ; and’ congratnlations were

exchanged with an earnestuess which.admitted |-

of no douht conooraing their singerity. ~ While
tho parties were conversing in regard fo, tho best
course to be pursued in relation. to their fature

snfety, Agnes entered the room. - The morent |

her eyes rested upon Ydward, she bjushed and,
appeated confused, while the other was equa,lly

-4t I-think T have had the: happmass of seemg
hex before,” replied Edward, advancmg towards

* You have,” said Agnes, eoloring deeply.
“ Yourendered me an important service. I take
this opportumty to thank you for your gal-
lantry.”

While she was speaking, she gmcef’ully offer-
ed her hand to Edward, who took it respectfully,
held it a moment in his own, and bowed, much
embarragsed all the while.

“This is strange, I must confess,” added
Bherwood, with a smile. “I never knew that
you had met.”

“It was once my good fortune to save e Miss
Melwlle from the rudeness of an intoxicated sol-
dier,” replied Edward. *I have ever regarded
that moment as the happiest in my life.”

“Brave!” cxclaimed Sherwood.

“Face the music!” gaid Davie.’
front "

Edward cast a furtive glance at Miss Mel-
willg ;¢ hier. face was rather too red to be gazed
at without snnoyance; so Edward kindly look-
ed down &t her feet, which happened to be two
of the smallest imaginable.

Sherwood Iaughed und Dizon said something
ahout ¢ lookin! at the inemy.” :

# You have escaped. from pmon e added

“ Eyes

«;$hemooc1 in - whisper, ““bat I sec you are

Likely to ba captured agnin. immediately.”
Edward .smiled, but pradently. remained
silont, though evidently considexably abashed.

said Davie.

“ Brave as the: braveﬁt ” continued Sherwooﬂ.
.“Aml now let us go below. to our hiding.place.
Agnea ghall bo our jailor, and I hope you wont.
ry to escape.” . .

“1£1 ami to bhe your Jmlor replied Agnsa,
archly, *“I shall have you put- under roptrain,:
To your cell, sir; Davie, ‘fetters und warder’

: | for this fellow.”

** Fuce. the mnaip, eaid Da.wa puahmg ﬂher-
wood along by the shoulders..  And the. pames

Agnes

est. of apmts

#¢ You were calm enough at Bunker Hill,”

'

went to the place of : their.: eoﬁcealment in . tke




CHAPTER XVI

SUCOKSS OF GBAYSON'S VILLANY.

"v'n'f' ARION DAY grew ‘mora tranguil, and
L before -morning slept  with tolerable
domposure. - The nervous oriiis-had passed, and
Ieft. the system ‘much- enfeebléd. - Though she

d:to vest with a calmness approximating
to-healthfal flumbers, her mind had by no menns
restimed its wonted composure: ‘The most dis-
agreeable fancies intruded themselves upon her
dfenms, Tmsgination, with fearful activity,
, was busy in-calling up visionary terrers, which
"could be surpasséd:in horror only by the reality.
The image of Grayson pursued her'in al her
_mental vagaties. ' It Was in vain that she at-
tempted to elude him ; ho was over present and
ever dreadful. . She ﬁed and sighing, breathed
a-pame she had seldom spoken. Who was in
hat-thonghta? “What noble. form stepped forth

froba:theserowd of dark phantoms that surround-|

od 'her; t0-moateh her from destraction ¥

 Bhe must not think of him, for she hes s vague
and indistinet recollection that something has
transpired which will render it a erimeto cherish
his memory.  In all her dreamy vagaries, there

.

was ope iden of which she eould not divest hem

gelf ;- thé'iden of a marriage which had taken

place gomewhere, and under some eircamstances
not well nnderstood, or but mperfeétly remem-
bered.

This single fancy made her the most mlsemble
of all. :
It was late on the follomng morning when

‘she awoke from sleep. She arose upon her

elbow and looked inqniringly around the room.
The faithful Alice was sitting beside her bed. -
“ Whre am 17" asked Marion.
“ Hero'in your own chamber where you ought

to be, my deer Marion,” said Alice, soothingly.
¢ Something has' happened ; what is it,

Alice ¥ continued Marien, passmg her hand
slowly over her oyes.

Aljee began to, sob. ‘
*Bpeak, my-friend,” added Manon, gently.

¢ T foar you arenot strong encugh ta hesrit,””

roplied -Alice,
« T am gure that something dreadful has f.aken

place ; but I do not remember exactly what.

 looking wildly at Alico.
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T now recollect that. that man they call Santon | -

was here,” replied Marion, with a shudder. -

. “You'd hetter call him Sotan, wmistress
Marion, and done with it,”” added. Alice.

‘A strange influence came dver me; I was
ealm and even happy,” resumed Mation. = “* 1
recall it distinetly.. But these smotions passed
away. [ suffered—suffered horribly—and could

" not struggle with my fate. Come nearer, Alice ;

you seem my only safeguard.”

“ I wont leave you, my darlin’,” gaid .A.lma,‘

* Nobody shall gomo near you, of do snything

~ for you but me.’

“I hear soms cne eommg up the stam;!"
exclaimed Mazion, grasping the hand of Alice,
nervously. *“ Who csn it be? What can he
want ©”  In 2 moment the door was pushed
open and Grayson walked in.

“*They told me you were sick—very ill—

‘near dying, and I have come to see you,” he

eried, pausing in the middle of the room.
“They would have kept me from you—-the
wretchos—they told me I should agitate, des-
troy you ; but I heeded themnot. My life, my
love, my wife, look upon one who would give his
life to save you |7 '

¢ What does that man say ¥* asked Marion,
clinging more closely to Alice, -and shivering
witk horror. ¢ His presence ohills me ; I am
cold.”’ . :

1 am your husband, dear angel-~your best
and only friend—the preserver of your brother—
the adorer of your.person. I come with news.
Listen ; turn those gentle orbs towards me;
cease to be terrified at my presence. Your
brother lives—has escaped—iy free, and all

- through my agency. Do you not hear—do you

not comprohend ? do you not behold your hus-
bend at your feet ¥’ '

» ¢ Husband—wife,” repeated Marmn, slowly,
* This man is mad.”
- “If I am, your beanty has made meso; but
mad, Iam not, I am in truth your hushand.

* . Recall your scattered senses; it was only last

night'; you married me by your own free will ;

by ‘heaven, it is true.”?

- Marion looked mquu-mgly at Ahce again,

.| cannot be true.

~# T remember,” she-#aid, faintly, ** that some-
thing dreadful transpired; ‘that 1 was made
wratched for life ; thah & man oa.lled Sxmbon
wis here.”

¢ Call it not somet.hlng dreadful ; it wae thb
happiest moment of iy existonce. You gave me
your haad without bemg ‘twice asked ; you
stood.. up beside me; you spoke the ﬁf.tmg
vows,” snswered Grayson.

“ Alice, open the windows ; give me air; I

am suffocating 1" exclaimed Marion. = Grayson
fell upon his knees, and raised his hands in
earnest entreaty.

“ @Qo, sir,” added Marion, suddenly recover-
ing herself ‘somewhat. ** Leave my chamber.
If you have indeed consammated your atrodions
villany, allow me a few hours to myself ; ‘but it -
Heaven has not o far fory.

saken me ag to acord me such a fa i

*“Do you hear my mistresa !’ cned Alice,
*She commands you to leave “her chamber,
How dare you comé hero, sir "’

“Thig i the chamber of my wife,” rcjoined
the captain, in a calm-voice. *I have come to
watch over hor illness ; to minister to her slight-
ost wants ; to be her slave.”

“You hava come to be what you alwayswem,
s monster of wickedness ! retorted Aime
“You have brought ruin upon this family:; it
has never prospered since your ﬁgure darkeped
the door.” -

“Ihave proved my friendship,” mp!ied
Grayson. * Edward is at liberty. It was my
act that get him free ; does this appesr like the
work of an enemy ? O, Alics, you wmng your
best friend.”

“If he's at liberty, it's by no good -will of
yours; so march; there’s the door.”

* Mrs. Grayson,” said the captain, turning to
Marion, with a smile of peculior meaning ; but
before he could proceed with the eentence, he
was interrupted by s piercing s'hriek’ from Ma-
rion. : o
¢ Mrs. Grayson,” he resumed, **for so you:

will be called in future, I shall comply in some -

measure with- your request ; but you will do me

the kindness to remember that the plaoe for the -

|
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devoted huishand is beside the coudh of his sick
wife; her chatber is'a spot -evér open to his
visita. ' Divést yourself of those silly prejudioea
. Yield gracefully to your destiny. ~ You are
légally mine—inine in the -sight of  Godl, and
soén will be such in the sight of the. world. Be
reasonable. I.will be & kind and indulgent
busbsnd. AN your wishes shall be gratified;
and even your whims and caprices. When
¥ou are sufiiciently recovered, I shall sésume
- that aathority over you which the law coords
mie. * You will see me daily.” '
. “Leave me—1I will think—T will reason—I
will struggle to—"’ Marioh conld not finish the
sentench: She pressed hér white hand to her
hnd and becgnie unconseions,
- 't Aliee seizad the captain by the #houldere,
i pﬁhed him violently from the chamber, threw
hig hat-after him and closed the door. Her at-
tentions soon restored -Marion to life and an-
imsition. - e I
“ Request my mother fo come to me,” she
dvticulnted, ini s voics nearly inaudible. Alice
obeyed, and Mrs. Day appeared, looking like a
erimiinal, end afraid to meet the gaze ofher
dmghter
#-Mother,” said Ma.non, spea.kmg with great
dxﬁhﬂty, and-in & low tone, *‘were you a wit-
siess dfwhat I am told took place last night 77
20T wae,” roplied her ‘moéther; averting her
face. ¢ . c ’
- #Ibis true, then, that this is all real 7’ she
continned;

44 is, and I feel that you canndt forgive me,
But I thonght.I was acting for the best, and
according to your father’s wishes. Here is-a
‘Tattie whioh My . Grayson received From him,
Read it, and try to forgive me.”

\ With s tremulous hand Marion tcbk.tlm lot-
ter! which her mother held out. A mist went
‘ewimming befors het eyes, and it was with dif
fietlty that 8he eould distinguish ove word from
another. She pawsed more than omce in- its
perusal ;. bot finished it at length. - '

4 The-vile hypbotisy of that man !’ she ex-
olajredd’:
habendss. .- Had niy father been acquainted with

' held out.

-#¢ Mothet, -you do not know half his|

his trie charseter, he would have: suffered &
score of deuths, ‘tather thal hake written this
unfortunate latter.
prisoned  'Who falsely secused him ?  Grayson.

Who is most active to procare the condemnation”. -

of Fdward?  Who would have dared to eall
him & deserter but him

«He has assisted Bidward to esca\pe ” Bud‘

Mzrs. Day.

* Believe it not, mother Ifmy brother is at
libérty, it is not by any agency of Grayson’s.
Some other hand has been put forth ; his only
brings unhappinessand misery. Trust him vot ;
he deceives most whent he seems most sincere.

To compel me to 2 union which every faculty of

my sotl instinetively shrank from, lie has brought
rain apon vs.”

Overcome by her fealmga, Manon paused

¢ You judge him too severely, | ohild,” 'saui
Mrs. Day.

% Banton, it appaars, is a clergyman ¥ added
Marion. ,

-** He is,”” replied her mother.

% This man, then, has a "légal xight to cons
trol my actions ¥’ reswmed our héroine. *Tell
me, mother, did I really assentto this odious

marriage I
“You didw-—you did I’ answered Mrs. Day,

in a subduoed voice.

¢ T can’t beliave it, ma’am,’” sajd Alice. “Tt.

isn’t like her at all, and I should have to #ee it

'w1th my own eyes, and hear it with my own -

ears first.”? .
- *You do not, you cannot know the wretehed:

‘negs to which you have eold me,” oontinued

Marion. ** From this moment I bid adieu to all
hopes of happiness which the future has hitherts

to the hearts of the youthful, and in so doing
stifle the last regrets which a broken Lieart may
feel. Xf this great sacrifice could- have saved a

father or a brother, it might have been made

with less repugnance and wrétchedness than I
now experience ; but I am sure that I.accom:
phsh no such thing.

“You tell me that T am marne& Ido not
know ; I doubt whether a eontract ma.ﬂe under

v

W caused him 4o be ims |

- Alice, promptly.-

- nseless resisbance.

I restgn those anticipations xistural .

. toe angelie.
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such circumstanqes would be legal though if T
uttered the P jroper responses before witnesses, it

might be diffioult and even impossible o prove |
that L did not act according to the dictates of

iy will and judgment. . If T believed in demon-

' 'opa&hy, I should say that some demon had taken
possessmn of me, to agsist that bad man in car .

rying out his degigns.” 4 ‘
¢ You'd b obleeged to have more. on 'em
than Mary Magdelene, ma'am, to do that,” said

in his ear ; that’s what I'd do, ma’am !’

¢ Bince T'am 86 much forsalten by heaven as
to bo placed in the power of this man, 1 sup-
poss that it is my duty to obey without offering
‘What avails the faint flut-
terings of the bird when it becomes involved in
the meshes of the fowler’s net; its feebls wings
cannot break asingle thread. Tt may strugsgle,
oxhayst itself, and brealk its heart with no other
offeot than to hasten its fate. . Teave t'ne, mother ;
I must endeavor to gain strength to’ Emstam me

in the resoluﬁmn I have taken.”

"+ You were always a_ good, dutit'ul, consid-
drate creature,” said Mrs. Day. * Tknow you'll
do all you can to keep up the credit of the family.”
Tt would be a dreadful thing to have one of ﬂ;a
members exeeuted.” -

Alico curled her Yp contemptuocusly as Mrs.
Day passed slowly from the room.

“ Do not blame her, good Alice.
mind is unsettled. Our misfortunes hiave prov-
ed too much for her,” said Marion.

1 must say, mistress, that you are rather
‘0, you're too easy with *em ; that's
what's you are I’ exclaimed the domestie.

*'Wken Dr. Montague visits me,” rejoined

Marion, ** say nothing about what has happened.

~ Although T have done no wrong' that I am res-

ponsnble‘for, yet I shall feel like a crini'mal be-
fore him.”
“Just ag you like, certainly. If you wﬂl

* One demon would wot bave| -
been strong enough to make you stand up and:
throw ‘yourself away upon the- wickedest and.
most despisablest wretch 2s walks the carth. ]

If he was a husband of mine, I'd ponr hot lead
| the Post Bill, but that wasn’t nothin’ to b];ls.

| Defing your position, ma’am; say 1 wosnt,,

T fear her.

throw yourself away, it’s all the: same to. me,
answered Alice, repronchfully.

"« Qome here, Alice,” smd her mmtresﬂ
gently. Marlon placed her arms softly, about :
Alice’s neck, and Kissed her cheek. . This ten-
derness séemed to render he;' more mmem'ble,
and set her to weeping wolent]y .

" I wish Davis had been here, ma ‘am ; or
even that handsome young fellow you helped out
of prison.”

Marion mghed

‘ “Dawe wonld make ‘em face the musm‘

ma'am.’
“ Regrets are useless now, Allce L
“ But resistance ain’t. 'Why paople resmhed

abide by it ; set down your foot and don’. gake
it up. If Bo comes aud says, * you're my wifa,”
hold up your head, and deelare boldly that you ,
don't train in that company. Sag it like #his:.
“ I don’t belong to the King’s Volunteers, sir.’
Then pint towards the door and say, shqulder
arma—double qulck tlme-—-marck! face the
music >

* You mean welI Alice ; but you do not
quite understand my feelmgs “Will you, brmg
me some coffea 7’

When Dr. Montague wsmedhlsfmr pahent he :
was agreeably surprised at the favorsble ehange
which had taken place. He found ‘her much
calmer than he had anticipated, and thought it

- prudent not - to agitate her with queshom
Freodom ffom excitement and rest, he recom-

mended 28 the best means of restoring her -to
her usual health,

It was near the hour of noon, when . a man of
venerable aspect was shown into the parlor by
Alice. His figure was somewhat bowed, and
his temples covered with gray hair.

I wish to see your mistress,” ke said, asl
soon a8 he entered the apartment.

«if you mean ‘Miss Day, she’s ill and camuot.
receive company, sir,” replied Alice, - .. .

*Beg of her to allow me one moment's m-'
terviow. 'Tell her that [ have seen her brohhor,\
and would speak of him,” added the stranger.
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: “If you bring a.ny nows of Mr. Edwa.rd
shie'll be glid to o you, T've no doubt. X'
go to her at.onod.”". Alic left the room ; ten
: mlqutes elapsed before she ret"urned

*Shie’s been ‘quite ‘sick, ‘sir, but you can
wg.ik up to ‘her  chamber. I ‘thope~you bnng
good news, for all has gone wrong here lately.”

Without making any reply, the stranger was
condneted to t.he ohamber of Marion. She had

arisen #nd sst in an easy chair, enveloped in a

‘ graceful morning gown. She was looking very

ole and guxious. The visitor patsed on the

fhreshold of the door, and bowed low.

Marmn motloned him to enter and be seated.
. % Pardon me, fair Iady, for seeking to in-
i:mde myszelf mf.o your gick chamber. Your
ga'le ehee‘ks a.ssure me that you 'haye been very

fﬂa -

ﬁmon sta.rbe"d and ohange& golor. Tho voice
of the stranger ‘thrilled to her heart. ‘

KX You mpntmne& my brother, I believe, sir.’

«Ydid. Ho has escapsd from prison, and

: his lace' of ooucealment yet remains 2 secret.”
"'& Heaven'be praised 1" she exclaimed.

"+ He'ls with friends who will never desert
hlm, .continued the visitor.

"Plicse tones again | how strangely they fell
tpon the ear of Marion.

' *Lady,” he resumed,  there is somethmg I
must say wﬁmh you nlone must hear.”” Alice
mth&rew. 'but by her mistress” s ‘order remained

'near the door a

' Whe strenger passed his hand hastily to his
fico'ind’ head, tore away a gray wig and false

: whlskers, and revéaled to the eyes of Marion,
the ‘featires Of a young gentleman of about
twenty-two. : '

" M. Molville ! exc!almetl Marion. ¢ This
is indéed 1mprmient Why have' you come
hére? What strange madness ha.s tempted you
to inour euch & risk !

o ltis that gent.le madness, lady, mth whxch
your goodness and beauty have infected me,”
anawered Bhorwood.  *T have come beeause I

“eould not stuy awny ; bocanse I wished to look
upbn you onue ‘more; to repeat the story of my
‘love o kneal at your feet.” '

A

A“Nay, gir, this must not be. Lose not a
moment’s time; resume your disguise, and
hasten hence. There is danger here. You

know not what you say or do, or to whom yoy ’
speak!” eried Marion, in tones of touchmg )

earnestness.

" Lady,” resumed Sherwood, “there is mo

human heart so cold and hard that it loves not

something. There is no ocreature upon earth

that does not torn  with fondness towards some
object. - Life without some sweet- affection
would be but a leafless desert; an earth with-
out a sun; a sea without one white sail to break
ity monotony Condemn me ot for loving;
reproach me not, beeause my hearb owms the
power of your bes.ufy '

“You dlst.ress and embarrass me, éir, beyond

mensure,” replied Marion, raising her hands to
her forehead, and pressing it tightly.
- w1t is true, then too true that I have failed
to awaken in your gentle bosom one tender sénti-
‘mant,”” returned Sherwood, sad]y 0, this
is misery indeed !”

*“You have not failed to touch my heart,”
replied’ Marion, with singular ealmness. + Of
all men living, - you would have been my
cholce.” .

** Dear Marion,” said Bherwaod, teking her
hand, ** this frank avowal makes me hope in spite
of myself. To feel that I am remembered with
kindness by you, will indeed be a- pleasant
thonght.”

“ We must meet no meore, sir. Today,
part forever. I know you are » man of honor;

i feel sure that you will kesp the seeret which I -
have confessed,” added Miss Day, vainly striv-

ing to suppress her emotions.

* Explain this terrible mystory! Speak!
pity my impatience I cried - Sherwood, still
holding the swall white hand.

* Bpare me, I beg of you! I am very, very

miserable,” and Marion wept.

¢ Who is this Grayéon, whom your brother

hes mentioned? What is he to you "

" He is my husband I’ gaid Marion, in a
whisper which fell like the' knell of death upon
the ears of Melwlle.

‘more.
“ One questmn before we separate forever.

THE REBEL SPY. - 93

He dropped Marion’s hand; he recoiled a
few steps, looked wildly into her face, threw
himself at her feet, canght her band, kissed it

“and pressed it to his forehead.

* Pair divinity that I have worshipped ; gon-
tle star whose hallowed light T have gazed at for
o moment ; sweet being whom my every thought
has followed ; dear angel whose goodness has

charmed me like a apell ; fairest, best of your.

sex, farewell. In whateverland T.may wander,

~ on whatever sea my bark may float, whatever

changes time and the vicissitudes of fortune may
make, I will still cherish you ir my soul’s most
secret places as my idol, my pure ideal, my

) dm.mty st : -

Marion’s bears fell fast’; it was the mogt bit-
fer moment of her existence. She looked sad-
Iy at Sherwood. Her lips refused to rpeak.
He drew her towards him ; he held her. in his
arms ; he pressed her to his heart; he called
her endearing names; he preszed his lips to
hérs ; it was the first; and was to be the last
time.

Suddenly Marion dmenguged herself: 8he
pushed her lover from her, trembling with
emotion.

4 This is not as it should be.
position. Leave me.

safety, and remember that we must meet no
»

I forget my

Why did you consent to unite yourselfto one

. 80 obnoxious to you—one whom you shrmk from

th.h sach evident terror 2"

Attend to your own

There is something
that it overwhelms and

7 * That I cannot answer.
so strange about it,
confounds me.
you indeed love me, go, and endanger your life
no longer by remaining hers.”

I obey you. I departthe most unhappy of
men. May your guardian ahgel be. the bright.
est in the g&_daxy of beaven. For the last time,
Jarewell.”

Bherwood caught hts hat, rushed preoipitate-

ly down stairs, and in a moment was in the
street.

“What a handsome young man 1" exclaimed
Alice, who had stood near the door, and heard .
nearly all that had paaaed between the parties.
“If I wore you, ma'am, I’d run away with
him, in spite of fate. He remindas me of Davie ;
T’m sure he does ; so tall ind ginerous like, and
‘talks so mico. Here’s a note a boy brought
while you was talkin’.”

“ Open and read it ; T have not the sh'ength
or mclma.tlon, satd her mistress, who had

. scarcely the power to speak in an intelligible

voice. Alice opened and read as follows :

*“ Boston, June 29th, 1775.
“My pEAR Marion,—1If your health shall
be safficiently restored, I shall do myself’ the
pleasureto call for you, ~with a.carriage, to-
morrow. Bincerely hoping that you will -en-
deavor to reconcile yourself to your lot, I remain,

* Your loving hushand,
« Gtgorar Gravgon.”

More T cannot tell you. If .

H




CHAPTER XVIL

~  THE nnmm?u'mif;

W-W HEN Sherwood lef the Jhouse; in his
- WM excitement he had forgotten his dis-
_ gmse, nor-was he sensible of this oversight until
he had reashed Valley Acre. Danger, despair,
death,-all had faded from his mind ; the beauti-
ful ‘Marion only decupied his thoughts. He
heard only her thrilling tones; he saw only her
peerless face, and her figure of unsurpassed ex-
collence. Her loveliness bewildered him ; her
goodness won his respeot ; her grief penetrated
him to the heart.

‘Sherwood dashed on, reckless of his own safe-
ty, vowing that justice should overiake Grayson,
and his sins be visited upon his heed.

Steps echoed in his ears; he was conscious
that he was not alone. He looked up mechan-
feally ; a British soldier was regarding him at-
tentively. For the firsttime the convietion that
he had not resumed his disguise since he had
thrown it of at Mr. Day’s, occurred to him.
He thought of the danger to which he was ex-

posing his companions, and reproaehed hzmself

for his imprudence.
The soldier approached, still goanning him

closely. Bherwood east' & fartive glance &t his -

face ; he had seen it before. But- where-—un-
der what circumstances? - At the door of his
prison—he had ‘passed the man, leaning upon
the.arm of Marion Day; it was the sentinel.
Sherwood walked boldly on. The man sprang
forward and geized him by the collar. It wasa
critical moment ; there was no time to be lost ;
he was in a public place where a seora of per-
sons might pasy in a moment. To suffer him-
self to be captured, would be to ruin himsslf,
and perhaps his friends.

Sherweod was a man of power‘r'ul frame, and -

possessed of much personal strength. = e acted

 quickly, and as the emergency required. He -

aimed & blow with his fist at the assailant ; it

fell with tremendous force upon his forehead ;-

his hands relaxed their vigorous grasp, and he

. gidence.
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fell senseless and stunned at Sherwood’s feet.~—

- —'The rebel py did not pause for him to re-
Fortu- |

cover ; but ran as fast a8 he was able.
nately thig scene had no witnesses, and our hero

- reached his hiding-place in safety.

. Agnes met him upon the threshold, pale and

" breathless.

Good henvens, Sherwood I”” ghe exclasme&
¢ What have you done? Where is your dis-
gmsa? ‘What imprudence is this?” .

-4 Be calm,  my dear Agnes. Nothxng very
serions has happened ; at léast, I hope not, for
your sake. I'was recognized by a soldier. He
seized me ; I knocked him down, ard fled mth-
out bemg pursued ”

“You are terribly excited—-your eyes look

~ wild and glaring, end your whole manier is

changed,” continued A;gnes _
Sherwood took his sister by the hand and led
her to the apartment which had proved thus far

- & gecura retreat.

Fdward and Davie spr:mg up. in alarm, when
he appeared, looking so wild and baggard.
“ Bit down, my friends, and I will explain

all,”” he said.
“But first you had better read t]:us note,”

mid Agnes. ‘It was brought soon after your
departure, by a little girl.”
Outr hero tore open the paper and read:

: % Boston, June 20th; 1775,
-4 My pEan 8 +—Your retreat has beeén dis-
covered. I spent the evening with Marton, and
heard the whole from him. Persois in various

- disguises have heen peeking you and your friends

ever gince your mother and sister left their re-
.A man inthe guise of a beggar traced
you out at last. Tonight, men in his employ
will gilently surronnd the house where you are
all concenled ; the doors will be forced, and you
will be thrown into the power of Marton. I
need not pay that your sister Agnes is the ob-

. jeot which the colonel has in view; ho vows,

also, to revenge the insult which he believes his
honer received on the night when you so oppos-
tunely appesred to baflle his wicked designs.

“ You will naturally ask, what'shall we do ?
Whither shall we fly? Where shall we find

safety? Who will befr:end ws? Who wlll
shield the gentlo Agnes from wrong? I will.
Trust everythmg tome. Remain where yonare.
It shall be mine to frustrate the diabolical wick-
edness of your enemies. I am in their eonfi-
denee. T will crosh them down, doton into the
dust. They have played deeply; they: have
plotted cunningly, but I have counter- plotted
more cunningly. Let us see who will prove the
winner. I have just learned something that
causes my blood to- boil with indignation, and .
bastens the explosion of the mine which I have
laid. My plansare verging rapidly to their con-
summation. Calme followstorms ; day suoceeds
to night, sunshine to clouds. All things have
their erfses. There isforall things a time. et
this truth comfort and inspire you with hope.
Does the darkness of déspair settle down over
you? A sun shall arize to dispel its blackness.
Does the storm threaten to engulph you? The
‘calm that follows shall be the more- tranquil.

* Stay where you are. If you see shadowy
formg in the darkness, heed them not; they
shall be my eare. Docs Agnes sigh and trem-
ble? Tell her she issafe. The breath of Mar-
ton shall never sully her purity. He, who in
the munificence of his kindness numbers the
hairs of her head, has not forsaken her; and her.
angel beholds ever the face of her Father.

“ Bidding you to be hopeful and happy, I
remain -Yours traly,

“ Hevzy Monracua.”

Sherwood handed this mngular letter to Ed-
ward, who read it aloud. The parties looked at
each other inpilent amazement. What did these
assurances mean? Not one of them knew;
thercfore the question remained unanswered.

«T have something strange and incomprehen-’
sible to tell you,” said Sherwood ; * something
that strikes me dumb with wonder. Edward,
T have knelt at your fair sister’s feet, and have
spoken impassionéd words of love.”

“And did she prove unkind?” asked Ed-
ward, earnestly, and with an observable tretor
of the voice.

“ She is married,” rephed Sherwoo& with

4forced eomposure
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- Edward Day leaped from his seat with an ex-
olamation of indescribable surprise. He looked
a moment et Sherwood, and said, in a husky

- voice, ** Yon are mad.”

I solemnly aver that che toId me so with her
own, lips, not three quarters of on hour smce,”
added our hero.

'Bxplain ! when, how, to whom " [eried
Edward.

“To George G‘rayson, Captain of the King’s
Volunteers,”” said Sherwood, struggling . wian-
fully with his feelings.

**The man least worthy of her!” ezclaimed
Edward. - I had rather have heard of her
death. . T will ‘go to ber at once; I will fathom
this mystery. Do nob attempt to detain me.”

“Biay !” said Bherwood. - This is folly.
You will bring destruction upon "us all ; thongh
T caro not for myself; but there are those who
look to me for protection.”

“ Don’t go,” added Davie, taking Edward
by the arm. ¢ Dr. Montague wants you to stay,
and it would be kind of ungratefud like to do
different. He’sa man as knows whaf. be’s
shout, and can face the musis.’

“Your sdviee is good,” replied Kdward,
after a moment’s reflection.  * Bus ¥ assure you
all that T -cannot delay the investigation of this

‘matter after to-morrow.”’

“The tima shall come when you shall lock at
the inemy,” said Davie; solemuly.

The morning of the thirtieth of Jung dawned
_clear and bright. The radiant sun g:lded the
 roofs and stéeples with a pleasant light. De-
Apite the ravages of war and the dilapidated ap-
pearance of the town, an alf of,= eheerfulnesa
seemed to diffuse itself spontaneously through
s streots and lanes. C

Marion had arisen, dressed herself with her
ugual care, and descended to the parlor. - Her
cheeks had lost their soft carnation; but net
their bea.uﬁy . Her step -was less elast.lc, and
her manner more langsaid than uanal . Every

look snd action witnessod that & stmggla was |

going on within her.

She gazed out upon the sunshme and bnghtn-'

noss. Several acres of ground covered with

. duced no pleasurable emotions.

delightful verdare: was apreud out before har,
end upon which she had ofte looked with pleas-
ure ; but the contemplation of nature now ped-
She Blghﬁd
and ceased to look at the sééme. - At‘that’ mo-
ment the sound of wheels was "heard in mpxd
motion. Marion shuddered, and appeared on
the eve of fainting. N

A corriage drew up ab the door, and two P‘““
sons alighted. Scarcely'a moment elapsed, bee
fore Alice, with evident reluctinse ushered in
Captein Grayson and Colonel Marton. .+

Our heroine had endeavored to fortify ‘her
mind for this ordeal, but now found that she haﬁ

aucceeded but indifferently,

. “Iamgled, my dear Mazion,” said Gmyson,
blandly, * to see you so much improved. ~ Mrs.
Grayson, suffer me to introdice you to my friend,
Colonel Marton; Colonel Marton, my wife.”

* This is mockery,” replied-Marion, with dig-
nity. “In lshe sight oE heaven, I am not your
wife.””

¢ But in the sight’ of the Iaw, my dear.”

“ Thero is a possibility of that; but T am by
no means certain. I feel that I‘cammt be res-
ponsible for anything that T might have said or
done, while under the influence of that bad man
whom you had for a coadjutor:in this dishoner-
able business. I declare to you thet T regard
you with the deepest repugnance, with uncon-
querable aversien. I couple your name. with all
that is mean and contemptible, all ‘that is re-
garded  with abkorrencé smong mankind, -If
you indeed have any claima upon me, after hear-
ing sach words from my own lips, you must be
willing to release me from thern.”

“You mistake my-disposition ‘ontirely, my,
good little wife. No earthly consideration could

induce me to such & foohsh step,”™ anawered

Grayson.

¢ Indeed, Mrs. Grayson, you should endeavor
to overcome this absurd pre'}udma, . gaid
Marton. i
“ 8ir I réplied Marion, ‘with a look of con-
tempt. :

* A spot at that time ,cal!ed-‘ Acosta’s -Pasmré,, sit
usted on Sommer street. -

¥
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.- * The captain is an exééllent man—a very
excellent man,* résumed Marton, much sbasbed,
*You are the oely. one a8 thinks se!” ex

" claimed Alice, who was with dificulty t:rymg to

sppesr indifferent to, this scene. -
“I have comé to give you an airing in my
carriage,”” added the captain.’ |
“ Take an airing yourself, sir I said Allce
“1 hope you will protect me from the impor-

”

. tinence of your servants, Mrs. Grayson,” ve:

gumed the captain. ~ ** Miss, leave the room.”
© * There sits -the woman as commands here,
gir. I don’t stir & step—not a single step ‘with-
out her orders. I shall face the musie, s:r!”
oried Alice, bridling up.

“Face the devil!” exclajmed Grayson, an-
grily.

¢ That’s what T'm dom . 8ir,” returned Alice,
tooking unflinchingly at the captain.

¢ Captain Grayson, I appeal to you as o man

* of honor, will you release me from any engage-

ment which might have been entered into while
¥ was unconasious of my aots 7’ asked Mmon,
firmly.

. * I positively assure you thah I wﬂl not.”

¢ And if I refuse to acknowledge the authority | .

thus usarped, what will you do?”
~* Compel you to be reasonable, as the law is
onmy side. Will you put on your honnet and

. shawl 7.

“ Not to-day ; give me until to‘morrow to re-
fleot,”” remonstrated Marion.

¢ Not an hour will I gma you Ahee, bring
your niistress’s things.”

4 Bir, V’vodefined my position. I stand here
and T oan’t be moved. You may consider mea
Jixture, sir.”

¢ Indeed 1"
+ And my mistress is a fixture, too.”

© . #Ys it possible1”

*We are all fixtures, sic.”

7 gan’t wait.” ,

« If ghe attempts'to go, I will hold her, sir.
T will seige her by the waist and ory mlmier—
murder, a8 Toud as I can seream.””

« You will "

“¥’ve got good lungs, T tell you.”

Kl

¥ You're s vizen! You'll lose your place,
I foresee. I shan’t keep you, depend on-it.”

“ 1?1 was a colored woman, sir, you shouldn’t *
keop me. I'd be the servant of servants, sir,
afore I'd wait upon you. 'Twould disgrace my
family, gir. If Davie ;was hero, sir, he d throw
you out of that winder, sir!”

“ Your bonnet and shawl!” eaid Gnyaon,

-suthoritatively.

" “Don’ you stir,” resumed Alice. ;

. * Your danghter refuses to obey me, madam,”” -
continned Grayson, to Mrs. Day, who had just
entered the room. ¢ To-morrow; my evidence
will be required sgainst your husband.” -

Mirs. Day began toweep, but seid nothing.
At that juncture another arrival took place.
The door opened, snd Dr. Montague enteréd. -
Grayson immediately introduced him to Marion,
28 his wife.

“When did this marriage take pla,ce ”
asked the doctor.’

“ Day hefore yesterday,” said the captam

* What witnesses bave you ?”’

“Mry. Day, and the clergyman who . offi-
ciated.” ’
¢ And.she rofuses to yleld to your authority ¥
¢ Bhe does.”

‘“Tt is unaceountable,’ a.dded the doctor,
calmly. :

« It js indeed,” responded the oaptaan

“ You will enforce your rights, of course 7’
resumed Montague.

« T shall be obliged to; but being the ﬁ-zend
and protector of the famly, it will grieve me to

take such a step.”

 No doubt,” seid the doctor. Perhaps
you had better send for the clergyman, and have
the affair settled on the spot.”

* Your advice is good,” answered Grayson.
¢ Clolonel Marton, will you oblige me by-taking. -

- {my carriage and going for the Rev. M. Ban-

ton 3 -

An awkward silence reigned for some ﬁfteen
minutes. - Marion, with her facs buried in her
handkerchief, wept unceasingly, and her mother
followed her example. Not so with Alice. She
gtill remained a ¢ fixture ¥ in the middle of the
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room, her arms folded, her face suffused with
anger, and her eyes: flashing indignantly.-

‘., +1 thought better things of you, Pr. Mon-
tague,” she said, spitefully, as Santon appeazed.

* You married Miss Day and Captain Gmy-
_son P! said Dr. Montague.

«T did,” replied Sanfon.

« 8he gave the proper responses ¥’

¢ 8he did.”

A ¢ You consider her lus lawfully Wedded
" wife . '

“Ido” -

“ The case seems fo 'be very plam,” added
the doctor. # Mrs..Grayson, youwill be obliged:
‘to confess the authority of your husband.”

**1- have: resolved to-de so, and no person
knows what an éffprt it cost me ; but my cour-
age fails; the tak is beyond my strength I
cannot reconolle myself to my fate.”

* Porhaps your friend, the clergyman, eazn
exert some influence upon her mind,” resumed
the doeter. ** Can you not employ some strong
arguments to convince her of her duty?”’ he
added, turning to Santon.

" Marion shuddered with horzor.
" 40, take away that fearful man I* she cried,
in an agony of terror.

T think I might,” said Santon, pwusly, - i
 Captain Giayson, as you know, as [know, and

fixing his serpent gaze upon Marion,

* Wait one moment,’” said Montague. T
have thought of another expedient which may
gucceed in bringing your wife to 2 sense of her
duty.” While the doctor was speaking, there
was a burst of musio in the street. Captain
Grayson, and the others looked ont and beheld,
to their surprise, the King’s Volunteers parading
in front of the house.

“ What means this 7 exclaxmed.- the captain.

¢ A plessant surprise, captain; they wish to
P8y you & compliment, donbtless.”
- Alarge and splendid earringe now drew up
to the door. The music immediately coased,
and the King's Volanteers formed two lines be-
tween the vehicle and. the door of Mr. Day’s
residence. ' Several persons then alighted ; but
who they were corld not be distinotly seen.
- Fhie parlor: door-was thrown open, and the

following persons entered’s Mr: Day and’ Ed-

-ward, Sherwood : Melville, Davie Dixon; Mrs,
Melville and Agnes. A’ man. followed them
wrapped in o light' cloak, which was drawn up

‘over his fa.ce in a manner to coneeal it- from

v;ew

Captain Gmyson and Colonel Marton looked
at each other. in elarm, nnd a.tl;emphed to loave
the. apartment. -

¢« Stay 1" eried Dr. Montagua «and hesr
| what remains to be said. OCaptain Grayson,
your consummate hypeerisy, your unheard of

villany, is unmasked. -Bshold before yoir the
victims of your wicked and unmanly sehoming.:
You turn pule and tremble at hearing thése:
worda. from one whom you believed your ze-

complice in villeny, and your friend Marton

winces beneath - my words. I'have not sufficient
power over human language to.- tell you how
much I despise such despicable meanness, hor-
rible malignity, and cold-blooded atrocity. You
are scoundrels, both. I have watched: you in

all your. devious windings and turnings, in all -
your criminal duplicity, and stand here to wit~

The rmeasare of your sing is
Here must your career

ness against you.
full and running over.
end. . : -
“ This fair young creature- is- %o your wife,

as that man can testify (pointing at Santon}.
He is not a clergyman. - The only thing he can
claim is ¢nfamy, which ‘your .can both go "and.
share together like brothers. The marriage was
no marriage at all ; and the Jady is free, - This-
is nothalf. You caused her father to. be aseused
of a crime ‘of which be was not guilty. And-
why? To gain an ascendancy (whick an honest
man would scorn to possess, or use) over this

angel of ‘purity and beauty. A few days ago, .

T was called to dress the wounds' of one who re-
ceivod & gunshot wound at Bunker Hill. - He
had something on his eonspience which. he wish.
ed to free himself off He confessed the murder
of James Hill.
of the money by Mr. Day, and was tempted to
kill him in order to possess it. . Before - he had
time to rifle the dead man’s pockets, he :heard

" tico stands up and confronts you.
was taken at Bunker Hill. You were not con-|

. over Marion,

Ho had. witnessed the payment .
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footsteps. and fled, Mr Day was'on his return |

home He saw a dark objeat upon the ground.
It was the bo&y of Hill. "He bent over it to
see 1f ].tfa was extinet, You, Ga.ptam Grayson,
saw him in this position, and coneeived the hor-
r;ble schems which you have attempted to carry
out. Heaven has frostrated your plans. Jus-
Edward Day

tenf. ; you were anxmus to ingrease your power
Degertion was a orime punish-
sble with death. You resolved to mske this
imaginary " crime subserve your purpose. He
was not guﬂty, as you were well aware; but
that mattered not.

device. That failed; the prisoner- escaped,
He is here. Look upon the father, the son,
the mother,. the daughter; you have wronged
them all past the power of reparation. The
story of their wrongs has been told to one in
authority. He hag acted humanely, generously,
Marton is your accomplice. He has sought the
ruin. of another innovent and worthy family.
He persecuted o friendless girl. He took ad-

-vantage of his position to oppress her and make

her wretched. He would have destroyed one
most dear to her by the ties of blood. All
failed ; you both were thwarted ; God is Ju,st ”

Dr. Montague ceased, and the man in the

cloak stepped forward.

¢ You are rogueg, both,” he gaid, slowly.
* And who are you?’ exclaimed Grayson.
The man threw off his cloak and’ hat, crying
in a voice like a trumpet :
"1 wm Thomas Gage, Captain General of his
Majesty’s troops in Awmerica. I deprive you

~ both of your eommand, in the service of King

George.  He who oppresses women, and has no

" respect for innocence and virtue, is not worthy

to ‘wear the sword. Give yours to me. I will
bestow them on those mere true and loyal—more
honest and brave. Tear off those badges upon

" your shoulders.”

Burning with shame, rage, and dmappomt—
ment, Grayson and Marton gave up their swords,
and the insignia of their rank in the British

-Army.

You conld render Marion |
apd “her mother more wretched by this j ingenions

~ * Gentlemen,” added the. general, ~T will

give you passports to the Amerioan camp, and.
to all others of this gompany, save: those three
(pointing at Grayson, Marton and Santon), who

‘esteem it a favor.”

* Before you go, general, I would introduce

one more person to this company,””  said Mon- -
tague.
The general bowed assent. The dochor step-
ped to the window, and tapped upon, the Blass,
Steps were heard approsching. . A tall man
opened the door and stepped in. A ery. of as-
tonishment escaped the lips of all.- The tomb
had given up ite dead——James Hill gtood bgfom
them !

Dr. Montague spoke again.

“Mr. Hill was fouad ab Valley Acro, at
about nine o’clock on the evening of the six-
teenth of Juge. 'The body evinced no sigos of
life ;¥ pronounced him desd and attended him
home. By the earnest solicitations of his wife,
I used the means usually resorted to in'such
cages, for his resuscitation. Contrary to my ex- -
pectations, I was successful. T walked directly
to Oapta.m Grayson's quarters. I was slready
deeply in his confidence. He sat. doym and
told me the plan he had jyst formed, and how
he would make the tragical fate of Hill subserve,
his purpose. I kept my sgerer. I told him
nothing of the resuscitation. I attended to his .

‘wounds daily, until he was fully restored as you

see him now. I have kept him concealed—I
bave waited my time—my satisfaction is com-

 plete.” g

Marton and Grayson were now perm1tted to
withdraw, With bowed heads, biting their lips
with vexation and shame, they left the apart-
ment. The moment they reached the door, the
Volunteers gave three groans, and the band -
struck up the *Rogue’s March,” and played it
infine style. The infamous pair crept into their
carriage and drove away furiously~humblsd
and disgraced wmen.

Santon followed on foot, Davie Dizon holp-
ing him, with his foot, to get a fair start, ex-
horting him earnestly to *‘ face the music.”
The trio soon after disappeared from that por
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tion of the country, and were never seen there
afterward.

Genersl Gage in the most bland and graceful
manner congratulated the company on the suo-
cessful termination of their grievances ; and ex-
pressed & wish that Marion Day and Sherwood
Melville might shortly be united.

Dy, Montagne was thanked znd caressed to
his heart’s content; but in the convietion that
he had ** done to others as he would that others
should do unto him,”” he found his most ample
and fittiog reward.

Pussports were procured, and all the parties
worthy of the reader’s interest, went over to the
American eamp.

The same day that the British troops evae-
uated Boston, Marion Day and the Rebel Spy,
Agnes Melville and Edward, were happily wed-
ded. It was a joyful occasion, not omly for
them, but for the American army, and the
townspeople ; the latter having become heartily
tired of being shut up in the town, and prevent-
ed, by military law, from holding any commu-
nication with the country.

It was a day of peneral rejoicing ; but to the
fortunate lovers, such a day as we will not at-
tempt to deseribe. Davie Dixzop followed the
example of his friends, scon after, and marned
Alice. Their courtship had been =2 long one,

THE REBEL SPY.

having known each other before the breaking
out of the colonial difficulties. Dizon was the
first to enter the hesieged town after the British
left it. '
able occasion, and was heard to say more than
onee §

* Eyes front ! look at the i memjr ; face the
music,” &e.

Dr. Montague always remalned 2 ﬁrm friend
of the parties; not till some time after, did they
disoover that he was a true friend of the revolu-
tion. During the siege, he had kept up a cor-
respondence with the Awerican commander,
and had frequently rendered essential service.

The King’s Volunteers, many of them, wenb
with the British troops. The fow that remained
bohind became the supporters of the patriot
cause. The fair Marion, and the gentle Agnes,
never rogretted their choice ; they made their

husbands the happiest of men, and considered

themselves the most fortunate of wives.

Mr. Day, though he could not fully agres
with his brave son-in-law on all points, ceased
to find fault with the whigs, and thought it was
very possible they might be right in their oppo-
sition to the ministry.

Thanking the kind reader for hxs indulgent
attention, the author takes leave of the Remsr
Sey and the Kine’s VoLvxreess,

THE END.
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Heo rode “* Congress ™ on that memonr-
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