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CHAPTER L.
THE SITUATION=THE LOYAL PICERTS~-THS HORSN-
MAN, .
AWashington was a military camp, and its usu-
ally quiet strects echioc . iu the mensured tread
The atar-spangled -banner
waved tranquilly over perturbed and fluctuats

" ing Ba'timore, and Federal eauton bristied on
_ Arlington and Georgeiown Ueights. A long

line of loyal bayonets_gleamed brighfly on the
tronbled borders of Virginia. MeQleilan and

" Paiterson were ndvancing; the impatient eol-

amus of MeDowell faced Fairfax and Manuseos ;
on the cxtrame left, Fortrees Monroe frowned
grimly on the defiant nppronches of mad rebel-
lion ;" while the bleckadiog aguadron swarmned
the Guif, . . : ‘
The disloyal States were beginning to feel the.
ower of the Governmnent, the strength of the
niom, the wrath of the North, and the glowing
patriotism of the awakened Went. -
The uprising of & free, brave, and industrious

ople is. a grand, yet ierrible spectacle.}

Ylemhers wept over their gallant sons,.and sent
them to.the glorions field. Sweethearts: snd
wives kisse:d lovers and husbands, and hurried
them to the great Lattle ‘for freedom. Gray-
hieaded sires girded the sword to their stalwart
boys, and blessing them with uplifted, trem-
bling hands and husky voices, reminded them
of Wadiington ; that wounds in frant are the
glery of the soldier; that.to die for ones coun-
::(-iy 15 0 join the world's army of ecinmemorat-
herocs and martyrs. - ' )
Never was sueli a sight seen ‘sinca the Revo-
ation, Party lines were forgotten; partisan

- differences Jdied the. death, and the discordant

tongue of demagogue-clamor was hieard no more.
There was political péase in the North and in
the West., The spirit of unanimity pogsessed all
hearts. A mew crisade was inangurated. Fair
women, stirred with a nobler enthusiasm than

erat inspired the daughters of the conquuiing
sflgrim“ Orois, prepared lauréls. for their sol-

ier-heroes, and cheered their hurried, eager
march to meet bhe iusultidg foe. The coldest
blood grew warm'; the most slagnahl currents
began to flow, and all thought as from one

-mighty brain.  If here and there Treasou dared

to mutker; low 'down 'in"ita thront, the quiek ver-

- dict of thia Peaple seut jt, silent and shamed, to

ita own'pliee,

"There was no eonseription, Neither threats,
nor wheedling, nor bribery, were resorted to, to .
fill the Fanks of the Unjon hosts, The Govera-
ment was amazed 4nd “embarrassed by -the
swarming multitudes that hurried to the nation-
al standard ab thie firat blast of the<bugle. The
despotiem of tho Old World, that had, at the
beginning, laughed at.our ealnmity and mecked
when our trisl game, wondered beyond measura
at the apectacle of a mighty army, gathored in
a day, by a power inherent in itself, atimnlated
neither by hope of pillage nor love of conflicly
but by pare patriotiem. ~. )

- This great Army of the Nurth and West.reats
ed quietly on the Patamne, awaiting ealmly the
slioek of battle. General Seott, strong in his
integrity, faithful to thé Union and his soldier-
instinete, -in consonand: with hLis earefully-
studied plan of the eampaign, was now drawing
his strong .dordons more closely. around the
bleek heartipf Rebellion. L .

The rebela affected to behold these vast prep.
arations withi ‘dontempt. Intrenched belind
masKed - batteries, thiey raised and etrifbk the
wrar-past, bousting of their achievements In the
Sms't.'ﬁml"vain-glgrﬁbﬁg!y breathing speedy de
feat to the barbarian Yankee Lordes. But noth-
ing' eame of the semenaces ; and Waghiington,in-
stend of becgning 4 * stone guarry,” ss threat-
ened by the potential Teader of tho Coul Jerate
forces, wis ‘unusually gay and nitractive. In

thé various' skirmisiies that took place, the
Southern’ dhiva.hjyjh'owed mpore nsto $han bhe-




: . it was to-demand his biGineas and dispute his

4

roism. Indecd; their legs were their best arms,
the furmer taking them from that danger which
the latter conld not, or would nof, maafully
meet, ' R .
The rebels ogeupied Fairfax and Mannassap,
and an advdnee upon those places was falked
of by those in anthority, %[lvrentiy to the satiafae-
tion of the loyal troopa. 'The retreat of the en-
lamy had becn so uniform that many dreamed
of an casy victory ; but there were cooler per-
pona who shook their heads, and talked of Galea
flying beiore the charging squadrons of Corn-
* wallia at the disastrous field of Camden, |

Wenry of inaction, and indited by an- earnest
but over-zealous press, the Army .of the Poto-
mac was impatient for a degisive forward move-
ment, Such was the situs ivn of affairs at the
time our story commences. i

Late on s soft and pleasant summer-night,
sonte weeks anfter the magnificent moonlight-
warch over the Long Brilge, and the ovcupa-
tion of Alexandria by the dashing Five Brigade,
» man, mounted on s powerful horge, was ob-
served by twe of the loyal pickets slowly ad-
vaneing in the direetion of Fairfax, unscnscious,
apparently,:that he wig. pear those whose duf

right to progeed, uniess duly vouched fur by 8
military “pass. 'The pickets, on making this
dizcovery, drew closer to each other, and,sereen-
ed by  eluster of intervening bushes, guietly
awnite the horseman’s eoming. When Le was
" sufficiently near for that purpose, one of the
_ mien stepped from his ¢overt, and demanded :
s Who goes §° .
The horseman, insiead of answering this chal-
lenge in custonuary form, instantly spurred his
horse and made o bold attempt to run the pick-
¢t. So sudden was this movement, that the
- guard had neither time $o ‘cock nor present his.
musket ; and had it not been for his ¢compan-
jom, the determined rider would have effected
his purpose, The former, as the latter was
passing near his conceslment, and, indeed, sl-
most upon him, had the presence of mind to
throw himself forward - Lefore -thie plunging

horse, an:l seiza it by the bridie, with a force|

and energy that effectually checked the animal,
which, however, made a spirited effurt to shalke
him off. - . ‘

The min making this decisive demonstration
was tall and athletis, and elad in a plain snit of
national blue. While his right hand grasped
firaly the tightenod reins, he held in his left a
rifled ‘muasket, surmounted b'x that terrible
weapon, the snbre-bayonet,‘whwh.’ in the soft
moenlight, glittered like burnished silver.
heavy dragoou-sword was girt to his aide by a
-subatantinl Jeathern belt, which also gave sup-
port to a buwie-knife and n brace of revelvers..

His strongly-defined and sun-browned face
LT singulnrﬁ

A
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ward upon his haunches, nnd conl..rolled bis fery
spirit. o

b Don't hurry, stranger, dou't hurry | You'll
aweat youl hoss, if: you aint keerful.  There's

time enough. for suy hondsk business, without
heatin' your blood.”

The horseman had reached down to the saddle,
and half-drawn a pistol; but, on bearing thia
salutation, let it fall alowly baek into the holster.
+ My haste is urgent. ' Do not dutain me. I
shiould even now be several miles from here,”
he anaweped, logking unegsily about Lim.

“ o doubt on't ;. bat them severinl miles
sught to-be torard AFlington, stend o this way.
T'd .sve you comperhend, impatient stranger,
that nowhat done np in the shape of flush, be it
the flesh of men, women, ehildren, or animais,
esn budge’ this way without, the eouctersign or
a written parsa. I'll take one or t'other of um
sbout this time of the lone starry hours ; which
means, young traveler, about as quick a8 yon
can cleverly git at.'em,” - C
- The horseman glaneed downward at the fua,
tures of his interrogator; they were quict but
determined. v .

#1 thought,” he suid, searching his pockets,
“that I passed the loyal pickets half a mile
baak ; but it would séem that I am mistaken. 1
knd a paper,” he added, hesitatingly,  from one
in aunthority ; but—bus I fear T Lave lost it.”

"¢ Sorry to bear it, sir! . Am afeard it’ll put
you to a deal o' trouble. - You'll obleege me by
gittin' off o"this hoss. It's & elashin’ fine un,
and 'l do for the Boya to prac-tise the calvary
movements on.”

“ You gurely don't mean to detain and rob
mo ! eried the horseman, in evident alarm. “ 1
warn you that any viclence offered to me will be
resisted. Who are you? Call the corporal of
the gnard I ' .

The man Iaid his hand again upon s pistol.

“ To confiscate the. apiles of an inemy, is ne
robbery. Your resistance I keer nowhai about,
inasmuch as fightin' is at present my perfession.
Aas for the next guestion eonsarning who I be,
my nawme is Seotte, independent eap'n of an in-
dependent company of star-spangled erittess.” T
go for the Union, the whole Union, and constity-
tional liberty. If I don't eat my bigness into

| rebellion, if I don’t cut and hack, hash, siasi,

and gash, right and left, it ‘I} be becnuse my
 hand forgets its cunnin’, and my arm loses ita
strength, my heart its patriotism, and my brain
its sense! That's who I be, and that's the ground
on which I stan’ on, and, with God’s help, will
stan’ on while I atan' anywhere on the airth.
As for the cor'pril of the guard, I'l] send for him
when I need him, Havin' answered all youp
questions, I'll take the liberty to lelp vou out
of the saddle.” ) o
Captain Scotto drnspeé hia musket upnii the

rly ealm and unruffed in expres-
atou, a8 he ncrvously pressed the borse back-

grass at his feot, and was about to drag the
yourg man frem his seat, when, making a virtne
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'of necossity, he saved him that trouble by dis-
mouuting; Lubt not Gl ke had luoked at the
ather guard, nod perceived his weapou leveled
at his head. .

“ Bverything you have asked has been repiied
to by me. It le now my turn to be inquisitive.
Wit name did you say " added Seotto.

“In times like these, names are of little con-
sequenee,” responded the . person interrognted.

«ilowever, I have ne objections to telling you

4 na ne that has mever beea disgraced by ine.
[ em ealled Rolph Girdwood.”

. * A good naw and & good figger by natur',"
returaed Sootby, appregiatively., "+ But names
awl fizgers don't parss pickets without the docky-
mauts.  Welve saffered enddgh by being too
eazy with our inemies. Ouar Gov'ment has hard
work to b lete thab we're in 20 netooal state o’
swar with thein as will show no marey. Mistaken
kin liness has ot to stop so:new here ; and as trao
43y nncae s Seoabto, it shiall go hard with the
spy bieab falls intr my hands”

= 8ay P exclaimel Girdwood, quickly. -
“3py Fosald, wnd spy it is!” said Seotto,
sharply, “ Down on tie geass, mister! Barney
Malone "——he turned to. the gm},rd who stood
near him — off with this elidp's boots, and see
what's into ’em.” . '
“ Jist ng your honor plazes! If’twasa leg or
an arm that ye'd have pulled off, I'd pull it off
all 622 same ; for obajence to orders is the fust
[uby of & bowld soger boy,” vesponded Barney, .
: ivancing npon Girdwood, with alaerity.

“J protest against this ' exelaimed Girdwood,
retveating  behind- his horse, which Captain
ecotto stdl held. “ I warn you not to come
noarer, If T am to be detained, take m# to
it - uariers.”

1l¢ drew up his person and showed Barne

voae o figure straight, athletis, and hand-
olmc= sl tyo formidabloe to be lightly approach-
e
“Is it to Barney Malone ye say it? Isit to
theus Union soldier that ye've ‘sp’akin’# re-
rhed Buriey, throwing himself into an attitude
gdefeuce. ¢ Mind these two illigant bunches
bunes, now!” (Barney held up his fiats like
prize-fizhter.) “ Down on the grass, ns ye're
awld, yo murtherin’ blackgnard! . If ‘twasn't
or the likes of yo, we might ivery mother's son

f gs ba homwe, dbr'amin’ Pacenbly in our blissed

13 ﬂ.“ .

" Back!” admonished Girdwood. # Back!”

- Barney not lieeding this warning, but eon-
lzuing to press upon the young man, the latter
frack sbraight out from the ehoulder and
ioelkted him down ; then, with eingular celeris

{ motion, eprang upon 'his harse, planged his

pura info his sides, and riding over SBeotto,

e gomd liis eseape.

, Thte captain seized his musket and fired afrer

e daring horseman.  ‘The report was followed

line, bt Ralph Girdwood rode on, apparently
unliarmed. T ‘

) CHAPTER 1L .
THE INDEPENDENT RANGERS AND THE DASKETEZRA.

Scottu gazed after Ralph. Gicdwood $ifl bueth
horse and rider had dwindled ipto & mwcre 8 eok
in the -distozce.

* There he goes, drivin’ full spced inte the
inemy’s picket [ he muttered, m a 1oy thint suf-
ficiently evidenced his dissatistrotion. » Tisu't
often 1 git fooled in thal way. Lusin’ what fuw
fakilties I bad, I guess. The twins could doue
better'n that.  Wll, ii’s been the way from ghe -
beginnin’; the seceshers,” spies, jrrutus, aud
Umron-kiliers have eseaped their desurts. Then
as should a been huug by the kead, or shut by
n sgqusd o men af thirfeen paces, shirk the
awirds o' justice in ene way or ancthuor; o¥ihur
by the tender marcies.of the Gov'wient, their -
wity, or their heels. 1 wonder wheb this thing '
stop? I wonder when the wise uns at Washin®™’
ton 'l begin to work in airneat ¥ I wonder
when the duall eyes 'l e opened, the hieavy cars
begin to hear, and the inactive litnds put forth
their strength. Tor one, I want to fight! For
one, T want fo'eet my bigness into this rebel-
lion! For one, I want to draw the sword o
Liberty, and haelk, hash, and gish for th-- Con-
tinental Constitution, which is” the hope o' the
world, and which we've lived under happy and
contented " till this rotten secesher idie waa
dinned'into the ears of the South.downers by a
few lazy, pervarieatin’, pervarted dimagogucs,
graspie’ arter rule and authority. That's Lhe
shrort, long, and whole on’t!” :
Scotto looked thoughtfully at the bright sa-
bre-bayonet on his musket, sighed, and turacd
slowly to Barney Malone . '

“Up, Barney, uwp! Never fall duwn, men, .-
when a traitor strikes,” . '

“Niver fall, Is it} eried Barney, springing
to his feet, = “ Kape-yotr trotters when yuu'ee
knocked down, you mane? Stan” up when jonire
sprawlin’, wad ye? Cap'n, jewel, they it your-
self, mld‘ jest be nfther informin' me how it
agrays wid je, immejiate aftherwards. s fist
flew out'like a stame-lismmer straiglt into me
cauntenances when all to onet, without any warn-
i, gomethin’ drapped et me fect; anl mescl
wag it that drapped. Bad cess to the murderin’
seaader! Te's apiled the sittin’ of as illigant an
eye as iver sighted & gun-barrel, or winked at
an angel. May gunpewther and lead bring me
to grafe il T don't remimber this insult vhen we
reach Melasccs Gap, Feerfax_ Coort-House, and
other ribil intrenchmente, The Sixtyv.-ninth is
the boyxs for 'em! The Sixty-uinth is the eye-
wather for mg!”

Barney resumed his musket, and seemed ost
in a sndden reverie of the Sixty-ninth.

i quiek suceession by scveral others along the

“Will they fight?" asked Scoito, lookmg
again at the lessening forim of the horseruan,  *
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% I3 it of Paddy Malone ye axesit? Is it me-
soif that ye're sy asin’ to? Isn’t it some dirthy
drame yow're i, eap'n dear ? Will eats keten
mice? = Will fishes swim the eay? Will fer-
rete run sither iats? Go away wid ye, Cap'n
Soutto I

Barney made a pinyful thrust at Scotto with
his bayonet ; but it was evident that the ques-
tion bad touched Lim in a sensitive spot.

v ['ii sorry,” said Seotéo, with a tronbled fice,
s that the chop got away. T'thought you eould
misnage him, Barney, or 1 should laid hands on’
him mysclf. I shouldn't wonder now, if there
was plang of our works in his boots. He wouldr't
alipped through the fingers of one o them Fire
Zarves in that way, I'll warrant.”

“It's. the rid-capped divils you're compariv’
me wid! Tl tell ye jest the truth, cap'n; the
fire eraythers are good fur contindin' with fire

and walber, but wnd go dewn afore & sfome- |

hammer as suddint ns Barney Malone of the
Sixty-ningh. Take part of the blame to your-
self.” Didn't o fine horse flout ye at the sume
time? Why didi’t ye hould him, cap’n? Tell
e that que-tion, I axes ye!”

Barney leered ounningly at Seotlo, who wns
now very willing to drop the subject, and, for-
tanatély for him, the appearance of a body of
horsemen favored his wishes. .

« Here comes my star-spangled criiters !
You'll hear from thém, Baraey, afore this en-
nat'ral war is over. There isn't one on 'em but
js able to ent Lis bigness into rebellion. They're
true men, gathered from all parts of the Nayt;,h
and West. They've seen all sorts o' sarvice,
and Tove the Union as they do their mothers.
They're boys arter my own heark! For liberty

. end the nation, théy'il hack, and out, and sliee,
with the bravest fighters in the land. Not.that
they nat'rally. love blood nnd slaughter. Nok
thet, by no means whatsomever. In ecivil life
they're as tender-hearted ®g women, and indus-
trious ms anta. Dut the gperrvit of Seventy-Six is

- inte 'em | The patriotism of the fightin’ futhers
swells in their bosoms like new wine in bottles.
No plun-er, no filthy-Inere, no pay for the In-
dependent Union Rangers. They're in nobody’s
parvice but the eountry’s; under nobody’s com-
mand in partieelar but mine ; in forne time, but
for the war, long or short. Wo nsk nothin’ of
‘Government but the priverlege of bein’ put faca
to face with the foe. We want no clothes, no
“*quipments, no hosses, no rations, no money out
o Unecle Snm. We ean take kecr of ourselves,
and do it ehebriul, all for the sake of the glori-
ous old Stard and Stripes that our anceators
fought tmder at Bunker Hill, Lexinﬁton, Con-
gord, and other p]ncca. I¢'s o fine old. rag,” he
added, easting his eyes upward to the flag that
floated over his command. “ It's & fne old rag,
and woe, woe to the traitors that betray it I

as General Twiggs, but remembered now only
fur the enomuity of big treason. -
By this time tho Union Rangers had drawn

up before their leader. This company of inde-

pendent men wag-composad of the bust material
for hard ‘and efficiens service. They numbered
a Lundred snd ten, including officers, and Liad
rallied arvind Scotto beeause Lie had seen serv-
ice in Mexico, and in the wild warfare of the
West., They konew that he would not flinch, and

within human attainment. lia hardy feame, well-
seasoned muscles, and  universally-necredited
courage, gave promise of great etfectiveness ;
while his unguestioned loyalty and I_nn!:iy good
qualities, secured the respect and friendship of
his followers. -

aught I know, have been one of ovr pickets.
Seeing us, he quickened bhis speed, and we svon
lost sight of him. . He should Lave reached.the
picket somewhera hereabous,” replied the officer
addressed.

“« e did reach it, and run it, too!” returned
Seotto, biting his lip, * He's a good two mile
on his way to Fairfax, by this time."”

“ A Jdefachmenti of the Bluck Horse Cavalry
has been popping at our pickets a’fow railes
ahove,” remarked the lieuteuant, locking in-
quisitively at the face of his leader,

«The Black Hosa Calyary I repeated Seotto,
quiskly. * We must have a dash at them, boys.
Blaek{losses or white hosses don’t make no dif
ference in a man’s fightin’ qualities. ~The black
Lioss idec quay seare ehildren, but it won't go
down wish out Northers and Westers that are
big enough to buckle on a sword, or sight a rifle.
There's nothin’ in eclor, but everything in
pluek. We'll move ont our Inds, and make a
reconnoisanee torard the inemy's advence-
guard.” : . o '

At that moment & man spurred from {ie rear
in considerable haste, nnd, spproaching Captain
Seotto, gaid, with a scandalized look :

“Them, twins are fightin’ ag'in I

ag'in. ~ Tley're allers-fightii’ ag’in,” returned
Seotto. Then raiaing bis voice, he shouted:
« Peleg' | Pickerin® ! 'T'o the frent, youlittlor &
cnla ! ’ L -

After some delay and commotion in the rear
rank, two boye, about a dozen years old, dress-

ordered nnd blown, evidently from n recont
brush. ’ i -

# Been abibag'in—haven't ye " queried Seottn,
withont a parkicle of apparent wrath. ‘
" One of the lads grinned, the other looked anl.
len. -

Porhnps the patriotie Scotto thouzht of a
white-headed old man, onae known In America

# Clapperclawin’ caeh other, weren't th y

was the man to lead them to vietory, if it were

. .“Lieutenant Scarlett,” said Seotto, “ have you
[ seen anybody stirrin® within our lines P -
“Oaly a man on horseback, who might, for

* shouts.! sez I, maliciously,

“ Tightin' ag'in ? - In course they're ‘-ﬁg]ntin'

-l aad Piskerin’.

ed ae Zouaves, monnted on mules, made their
appearance in front. They were somewhat dis- -
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Co'p'ril Keitl'?” turning to the man who had
preferred the charge against the oulprits.

“They was! They was at it, pegein’ away at
each olther arter the old fushion,” replied Cor-
porsl Keith, :

“1t's into ’em! It'a nat'rally inte ‘em, and
huag:been into ’em ever sinde I found *em a' hang-
io’ in n basket at my door. Prehaps you all
may or may'nt know,” ha continued, looking at
his command, % that that was the way that I

_ @omp into the possession 'of them bhelligerenta,

Yes, my raen, themn ‘critters wns in a basket,.

done up in some coarse sackin', with never ao
rrzeh linen on 'em as would kiver a pin-eushion,
They was very new babies. They was too new.
to be balloouin’ in a basket. I was a single man
then, ag I am now, and as I'm like to be through
life ; and knew no more sbout new babies than
3 Thomas-oat about kittens. . I was o good ’eal
exercised in my féelin'a, I thought, at fust, that
I'd elip 'emn elyly abonrd the fust stage-conch
that passed along the road, and send ’em, sackin’
and all, o seek their fortins otherwheres., But
fafla ordered things diffevent, for jest then they
begun to elaw each other and scream, Their
eries went through my ears like the shrielt.of a
fife. While I stood starin’, onsartin what te do,.
my honsekeeper, an 6ld mald aunt, come out of
a siddint,  When she seed that basket, she
bristlod up like a porkypine, and looked at me
awinl, v
. “* What's into it? sez shes .
* ' Reg'lar live uns!’ sex I, edgin® away. =
“* Luke Seotto, you're a.depravily ! sex she.
%! Who'd & thonght a reapeetable house would
had. babies hung onto it P -
“¢Nohody, I gueys, that’s acquainted here-
1 With that she toss-
ed her head and went in, leavin’ the basket on
the door-step.  Buab she didn't etay long. Thers
wag & woman's heart inte her, notwithstan din’
“her shnrpnces. 8he eome back ag'in and told
oma-to tebeh in the basket” .
" Were they twins?’ aslied the lieutenant,
smiling, : '
The Lord he only knows! They was about
.,?the same length and bigness. Their featur’s
was a3 onlike as two lindx idols, and they fou't
each other; theerfore we thonght.it best to eall
‘em twing ; though I ginerally styles 'em the
Basketeers. Individooally, they're named Peleg
and Like wmaay other brethers—tak-
in'it for granted they're brethers—they don't
agree, Tb?m 18 a tendeney into ‘em to piteh in.
Thore hasn's been o' day sinée I brung 'em up,
that they haven't pitebed in, more or less, often-
er more. T reckin they come of a fightin’ fam-
ily, and these be the instincts of the second and
third ginerations.” C 1
Seotto paused, nnd various eowmiments were
sade by the Rangers, some of which were by

‘“There bein' so much fight in 'em,” ra
sumed the eaptain, ** I'ni goin' fo turn it to sgme

the spirit they do each otler, they'll do mis-
chief.’ There’s been a good “enl of our'ousty
and 'quiry, and somo_irnooendo abous -thesy

right. They're fo'ndlin's. There no more nor
lesa than basket fo'ndlin's. Co’p'ril Keith"—he.
turned to the corporal—¥ if they git to fightin'
ag'in, let me Know it. - Boys, fall back te your .
places "

The Basketoors, in obeying thia order, por-
posely backed their mules together, which fell
to kieking furiously, Lo the great delight of their
riders, who ¢lung to their backa like moukeys,

“Tho mmules are twius, too, I allow!” said
Corporal Keith. . }

Peleg and Piclrering finally effeated s retveal,
creating confusion in whatever direction thex
wenf.  One was presently heard singing * Dixie,
and the other * John Brown.” :

 Attention] Now; my stir-spangled orite
ters, we'll look arter driftin’ squads of the Black
Hoss Calvary. Rightface! File left! Marahi®

Previously to giving this order, Captain S0~
to mounted his horse, which had been tied to a
tree near by, and which Barney led forward.

- The Union Rangers moved off at & lively
pace, th fighting birothers oantering in the reay,. -
their red eaps and red trowsers rendering them.

1 eonspicuous long after Seotto’s columaa prosend- :

ed but & dork masa.
_ “The blissings of God and all the saints that .
lver was, go with ’emn, and with the ould flag-
that floats over 'em ! said Borney Malone, fer-
vently, as he renewed his rounds, *Bad Inek
to ‘the Irishman that won’t fight for the Stare -
and Stripes, and the eountry that gives him
bread and butther, and more fiberty ner he glta
at hgrrne. The Sixty-ninth is the boys for ‘om, .
say I

Thinking of“the Sixty-ninth, Barney ste
off move firmly, and. hgld‘up his hea brngfl;?.
At the moment when the Rangera swapt owt of’

sight, he was singing, sturdily:

* With my sprig of shillalah and shamrock sa groem."”

‘ CHAFTER III,

THE CAPTAIN OF THE BLACK HORAN, .
Meantime, the man who had so 'suoceuful!y
passed the loyal ?:eket., kept on_his way onin- -
jured by the builete that whistled after him..
One of these leaden meassengera picreed his eap,
doing, fortunately, no further damaga than aar-.

‘Tying away a lock of hair,

 “Close shooting for night practies I he mut-
tered. “T'IT warrant yonder stout Yankes eap-
taln aimed that missile. .1 wonder what is to

the end of all this

&0 moats flattering to the subjecte of this short
Bigtory,

Ralph Girdwood fell into-n fit of muging, t;nd.

s heing out of rifle vange, allowed his horas to
~ alackenits speed. Te had proceeded buta shork

ncaount. If they'll tackle the inemy with half

boys, and T've taken thia occasion to set yo all . B
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distance in this manner, when the sudden clat-{sternly, *trifle not, u;')(on your peril! 1f _yoni‘

tering of iron-shod feet startled him'from theao

reflections, put him upon the aiers, and caused |

him $o gather up the lose rein with a quleli and

energetgx ‘hand. Before hie had time to gues-

tion or draw pistol from holster, he perceived a.

man at kis side, riding a conl-black horac of fru-

ly wonderful size and symmaetry. o
"T'o glance sharply and scarchingly at the per-

gon who -had 8¢ vmecremonioualy ‘djoined Jiwe,

waa the natoral and quickly-obeyed instjngh of

Qirdwood. ‘The impression he received by this

eursory, instantaneous examination was far from

renssuting. -The horseman was of athletic pro-
portivns, sot firmly and at ease in the eaddle,
whilé his countenanee was of a cast.stern, dark,
and. thoughtful, recallivg vividly to the youdg
man’s mind pictures he had seen of Cromwell.
“ Friend or foe ?” exclaimed Girdwood, al-
most involuntarily, simultaneounsly ehecking hia

horse, and resehing for a pistol. C .

. “Either, young man; sccording to your owa
eleation’!” answered he of the black bLorse,
bluntly, and io a voice by o means soft, givinﬁ

Girdwood an inquisitive glance from heneat
his heavy and sombre brows. o

* Your answer is most vague and nmbiguous,’
returned Girdwood. *‘In times like these, all
men ore friends or enemies. Thiere is no neutral

round. We are either mortal foes or sworn
rothers.” v

@Qirdwood’s hand remained on his pistol ; but
the other miade no motion toward his weapons,
of which he bad no lack, being literally armed
te the teeth ; & heavy cavalry-sabre awinging at
his eide, with a bowie-knife »nd revolvers for its
neighbors, while & short rifle was slung aeross
his broad shoulders. :

* Right, eir, right I"-he replied, with the same
barsh brevity of annunciation. “ Had you not
been followed hither by Northern builets, ns well
as by a Northern necent, youe business would
have been settled ere this.’

# You paw me break through the loyal pick-

- ¢ts ¥'* gaid Relph Girdwood, quickly.

The horseman knit hie brows, and darted a
suspicious glance at Girdwood,

* I like not the term *loyal,” sir! Call them
Yankee or Federal pickets, if you Will ; but the

~word *loyal’ falls not plensantly on my ear. T,

-too, am loyal—to my cause 1"

* It matters little to me,” rejoined Girdwood,

.+ after & pause, * what they are called. Their
“Tead will kill ns quiek by one name as another.

. In justice, they owe me & anp.”" Ha.pointéd to

< wthe bullet-hole in the article named. :

" Better a'cap than a head. But sufficient of | -

this. What brings you, young man, upen the
' cwnored soil of Virgimia ? ™ . -
“T might give you the old saw upon words,,
" v{hat my horse brings me,” sail Girdwood, will..
ting to gnin time. and evade a Freat nnrwer.
¢, Voung tam" retorted he of the black hoerse,

heart 13 In the right cau-e, you have nothing te
fear from me. I belong to the Confederate

States, soul and body, for life, and perhaps for

‘death. My name is Hurdlestone—n name that
shall yet become fearful fo the Northern hordcs
that, like devouring locusts, swarm our border.
- Wherever you bear the tramp of the LBlack-
Horse Cavalry, you may look for med” )
The man's brows sontracted vengefully, and
he ghook the bridlewrein flereely in his elenched
hand: | - <
41 lLave hearvd..of that formidable bedy of
men,” answered Girdwood, * Lug did not 5o soon
eig:?éeh‘ the lrouor of meeling one of them,”
< % They are known to the %ederal linecs I anid

Hurdlestone, grimly. . . Then, turuing guickly to

Girdwood, added : % Why is your horse's liead
soward Fairinx ¢, I tell you, frankly, that you
are treading dangercus  ground, unless wel)
vouched for. Our gencral shows slight merev
fo prowlers and spies. e does not Imifate the
wenk mnd vacillating policy of the Federuls.
We have staked all spon the sword, and we are
not the men to falter at hemp and steel. What
‘aro a few paliry lives to the suecess of onur ter-
rible venture? Now, sir, you kuow wio I am,
Whe are you ¥’ .
“ To tell you the.trnth, Mr. Hurdle:tone—"

“ Oaptain Hurdlestone,” interrnpted the man,

blu@?ﬁ -

"« To fell the. trnth, Captain Hurdiestore, 1
think of taking serviee in thé Confederate Ar-
my."

" "% QOthers have had the eame thought, and been

hanged for their poing 1" snecred Hurdlestone. -

¢ 1 trust to better faie, sir. X gholl never pull
hemp, if'I ean belp il. DBesides,” ke went on,

in & different tone, “ I sweer to you Tl shoot

the luekless person who shall make a proposi-
tion of that nature in my liearing. You will
find me one no more te be tr.fled with then
vonrself I

¢ Humph I wuttered Hurdlestone.

% My business,” centinncd Girdwood, with in-
crenging steadiness, 1 make known to.no per-
son not, entitled to the knowledge!” '

“Yon flap your wings well for se voung a
chicken ! paid Hurdlestone, dryly. ¢ You may
have them eclipped, for all that I .

“1 bear dispatches, which must be delivered
a8 soon ag may. be,’’ contined Girdwoad, with-
out heeding the other's rematk.

“To whor # From whom?”

4 To an oficer bigli in commsand. But vour.

Inst queation; excuse we if I'do nof answer.”

aer ™

| Turdlestone's clear, cold, grny ayes were fixed

intently upon the yonng man, =
" # Bonuregard,” said Givdwood, guietly,

= Benuregard "' repeated TTardlestonte, swith
(\yl,{tnt anpprise, but illcl‘edlllit‘)'.

“You hiave 8 prudent tongue. Wit effi- -

I

i
4
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ARG
AN ¥yl




SCOTTO, THE SCOUT; OR, THE UNION RANGERS.

“The same,” answered the young man, un-
maved. - "

“1It's a triek that’s besn tried before, and
ended here I Murdiestone drew his hand noross
‘his throat.

% Trouble not yourself, Captain Fiuwrdlestone,
about the ending of my mission. - We should,
in courtesy, believe that every man knows hia
own -Lusiness best. I request you to conduct
me to your gommander-in-chief, fally knowing
what T do, and willing to take the responsibilit
of the same. I bring that from Baltimore whic
he will, perhaps, be glad to receive!” .

Hurdlestone was allent a few momenta,

“ Be it ag you will,” he paid, presently. * The
Foderal ballets ape, with me, your letters of
recommendation. I trust no man's word, Ac-
-tions are my standards of judgment, If you
persist in sceing General DBeauregard—" He
ponsed an instant; then added, in 2 voice &
. shade lesa harsh, na if & more mereifu} thought
hial strack lior: “ And yet I wouid bid you
hesitate, young man, hefora taking this step.”
His keen, gray eyes again flashed coldly upon
Girdwoeod, . :

“The subject is fully considered by me. I
am nok 8 boy, to change my mind without cause,”
he answered.” - t

# I apoke from a feeling of hamanity for one
so young-eud full of life,”

X dulious smile flitted over the Jips of Ealph
Girdwood. o '

¢ In s momeat,” continued Hurdlestone, “ you
shiall pass the Confederate piclet, after which
ther: will be no return Lili you have looked our
. general in the face, and passed an examination
oo ricid to be lightly hazarded.” .

“The kindness of your mofives I certainly
appreciate, Lead on. Fear iz a feeling with
which I do not feel inclined to be inspired to-
night. I am of that dull and phlegmatic tem-
por, .that I must sce danger absolute and immi-
pent, before T shrink from it."" .

The Confederate officer made no reply.
Pricking his horseé, he souni reached n rcbel
picket, and, giving the countersign in a low
voice, entered the lines of the Confederates, fol-
lowed by Girdwoeod.

"4 Presently,” aaid the captain, when they had
ridden some distance in silence, “we shall
reash Fairfaz-~a place mueh tolked of by the
Federals, and nhout the strength of which they
have indulged in much speculation. In passing
throngh it you will learn, perhaps, what Mr.
Lincoln a.nd) the commander-in-chief of the
Nortihern vandals would be glad to know. But
1 sasuare you, that whatever discoveries you
make at this, or any sulisequent time, will never
reach the ears of our enemies.” ] )

“ T protest against these suspicions!” refoin-
ad Girdwood, with spirit. ¥ AsIhave informed

rou T think of taking serviee under the new

11

flag ; and I am not cne to suffur my molives to
be ealled in question, even by you, sir!”

Ralph Girgw'ood epoke with more determina-
tion then he had yet exhibited.

Hurdlestone quickencd his pace, which was
hia only response $o this remark. The young
man readily acecommodated Lis own speed to
that of Lia companion. . ‘

“ That building, Lapprehend, is Fairfax Courtr
House ¥ aaid Ralph.

“ Call it what you please,” replied the other,
briefly. : : )

¢ It is not a strong position,” centinned Gird-
wood, “A regiment of Fire Zouaves would
readily carry the placc.”

1 Be silent, gir ¥’ thundsred ITurdlestone, his
swarthy features still bincker with wrath, * Do
not talk to me of those demi-savnges---ihoss
brawling thievea—those wmidnight prowlers and
assassing !

“ You do wrong te a gallant body of men, eir,
Tet ue not underrate our foes! Ellsworth’s
Zouaves are brave as the bravest; snd, should
it be your fortune to mect them iy the shoek of
battle, you will remember my words, T tell
you, Captain Hurdlestone, they will fight'!"

“ Cowards ! cowards, sir I' mauttered the eap-
tain. ¢ The blood of Jackson orics for ven-
geance !” . '

“8peak not of that!” reforted Girdwood,
hurriedly. ¢ Whose bLlood, think you, will ery
the loudest? It was murder, sic—murder ™

“ What was murder? demanded Hurdle-
stone, fiercely. . : :

“The killing of Ellsworth {" replied Ralph,
in a suppressed voice.

Hurdlestone's gloved hand toyed nervously
with the handle of his revolver. :

* Death and hell, siv! How dare you say it
{o me??

“When 1 dare not spenk my mind, I sehall
not dare to live,” saill Girdwood, steadily, * As-
sassination is not honoreble warfare. To shoot
a brave and promising young man, outside of
the heat of batile, in an wnexpected moment,
by total surprise, does not in the leask affect the
grent question at Issue, and s, in my view,

ownright murder. Our troops fled from Alex-
endris, and the Federals were*in quie posses-
sion when that unmaily deed was perpetrated.
There, sir ! I have lind my say; and I trust
never to be so blinded by partisan hate, as to ba
unable to distinguishi Letween things naturally
heinoug in themsalves, and thinga naturally hod-
orable to human natare [”

Hurdlestone eompressed his lips, and represa-
ed, with evident efforf, some impetuons thought
that leaped from Lis brain {o bis lips; fur ex-
pression. - ’

¢ "Palkc not thus south of Centreville,” he aaid,
eoldly and sreeringly. W arventoin Road and
Manasaas will speedily cure such views as you
bave expressed. You canuot, M-. Girdwood,
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teach ehivalry to chivalry itself. You are in
Virginia, sir {" oL

“ Virginia had o history under the old flag!”

% And ghall have oue under the new I”

# Dark and bloody, perhaps.”

* Dark and bloody let it be ! .

The two now continued their way, in nearly

_unbroken silence, Putting their borses to a
gallop, they passed Centreviile. Girdwood had
yet seen nothing to impre-s him with the
strength of the Confederates, whose canse he
acewmed ready to espouse. Indeed, be had ob-
served {ittle else than a few feeble, etid, obvious-
ly, lastily-construeted - intrenehments, mounted.
by three or four six-pound howitzers. Centre-
ville was in no state of defence. There wers
men there in considerable foree, but without the
menns of making an effieient stand. Ralph
could net forbear expressing astonishment,

A griin smile—the first e had scer nupon his 4
somlire visage—appeared o moment upon Hur-
dlestone’s lips. ‘ : '

“ We have no daily press to betray us,” he
enid, quickly, nod with an.encigetio gesture.
* Gencral Beauregard ties up the tongues of
fools and the nceks of knaves, But blabbing
folly reigns rupreme and rampant in the samp
of our enemics. We know when they buy

o battery, and where they place it. We know |

when they contemplate & mav. ment, and when
it ukes placo, The Northern press telis us
their weak plrecs, their peor generals, and, in
short, their doubts, fears, and expectitions. We
lave spies and emissarics, friends and sympa-,
thizers in oll the departments at Wuehington.
We will eenguer the Federals as mueh by se-
eret ngents and cabal, na by the swoird and
masled batteries.”

Yo strotehed out his gauntleted hond, and,
Iaying it suddenly on Girdwood’s nem, added, in
a reised and exultant volee :

“The fatal mistake of the Federals is, that
they cannot believe themeelves seriously et war,
anf play the magnnninons while we are masking
batteries, and playing the devil with the Union,.
I tell you, eir, that war s & terrible giant, with
iron temors-less fingers, and no May-day queen,
to be ducked with wreaths ond erowned with
laurel I” ) ' ‘

« Pege—most truc!” eaid Girdwood, so.fer-
vently, that Hurdlestone fancied he had fired
bhim with his own dark enthusisem, ‘

Heatry after sentry was passed, to cnch of

Liom Hurdlestore seemed well known.

« What, roa is this ?” asked Girdwood.

: « The Warrenton Roal, over which the Fed-
erals will mareh te Manasses!” replied Hurdle-
stone, shrugging his shoullers.

“ What ravine and wood is this, stretching
. awny before us ¥ queried the young man, gnz-
ing through the moonlit. mists of night, at the
Ledken eountey around lim.

vt s ealled Bull Run” answered the offieer

with a peculiar lighting up of Lis cyes, ¢ where
the Federal troops will stop tv ruirash them-
selves in tlie cooling shades, when weary of their
'tramp down fromt Arlington, previcus to their
triumphal entry into .Manasess.”
Hurdlestone lifted his shoulders again, and &
grim ghoet of a smile aAppeared to give o nievn-
ing to his face that Ralph could not fathom.
In truth, ke was bcgoming every moment maore
mystified with the rider of iho black horse.
He was, clearly, a man -of strong prejudiees,
deep and cver-consuming passions, of a charae-
ter bold, resolute, and -unskrinking, and mex-

in contempt. - .
- «This position is & strong.one, by nature,”
Ralph remarked. ‘

“You tell me no news, yonng man.” answer-
el Hupdlestone, turning from the main rond
into o well-tredden path. Crossirg o fun rods
of rolling table-land, green with folinge, they
venelied, anon, a spot remarkable for its quict
and eceluded ‘beauty. - Trees peenline to 'the
soft and lusxmrious climate grew there ip native
perfection.” Here were more sentindls, with
whom the Confedernte officer communieated in
low toncs, and passed on.

A ride of twenty rods through the trecs {ook
them to n neat fnrm-louse, near whicl, vn the

bincks were sleeping.

« Haimon ! Dagon ! said Hurdlestone, sharp-
ly. «Thig way, lazy fellows, and take thoee
horges,”  Then to Ralph: “Dismounnt, sir.
Here our journey ends.” : -

Two of the blacks aroae slowly from the soft,
green pillow of Nature, and, after robbing their
henvy cyes an instant, eame briskly forward and
took eharge of the horees, favoring Girdwood
with many inquisitive glanecs as they led the
animals away.

CHAPTER IV.
HOPE HURDLESTONE—ROCTOR BENEDICT—SCOTTO 4
) PRISONER,
“# Come in,” said Hurdlestone, with that cold-
ness of manper which hiad thus far marked lis

piazza, followed by Girdweod. Opening a door
at lis right, Hurdlestone entered an apartment
on the first floor, in 'which & lamp was dimly
burning. The same air of neatness that hiad im
pressed him without, was appavent within. But
Ralph, a8 it happened, had no time for general
observation. A feminine figure, arising suddenly
from the obecure Background, ap-roached the
Confederate officer witk quick steps and out-
siretched hands, erying: ’ '

 Father! father |”

Perceiving (lint ‘he wns not nlone, but roren

panied by a stranger, she paused in girfish e
fusion. Tt wae thizs hesifating and tlesho -

orably wedded to a purpese, disposed, like
many others, to hold the prowess o his cnemice |

grass, tn the now waning muoonlight, scveral”

deportment. Ile led the way tlirough an rélmn -

e e i A e

o, B

. entaently lovely, but eould only'admire her as

. inaxpraessible relief to tuen from the 'stern reali-

" jest. The enthusiasm of twenfy-five years of’

“JTas our guest rotired ?"* he added, immediate-

- vs enough for a pampered civilian, but good
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ersature tiat now inveluntarily drew Girdwood's
attention. . He experienced a singnlar yet nof
anpleasiug surprise.  Her Signve, her face, her
eyes, lier warm and glowing “expression, were
each anl all instantaneously impressed upon hia
sonseiousnesa. So wonderiul appeared the per-
foetness of her womanly -composition, that he
could not partieularize any part ss baing pre-

a faaleless whole —a creation to which nothing
wai waating to give grace and beauty. - Her ad-
vuut wa3, to him, like the sudden lifting of a
eurtain ffom an exquisite painting. It was an

bies of war o the contemplation of sieh an ob-

utinlivod was agrecably exeited, and Ralph's
blood thrilled with & niagaetism new, and, situ-
atald as he was, .embarragsing. :

> You have returned safely,” she faltered.

“But nob alone,” replied Hurdlestone, mak-
ing n motion toward Girdwood. Then, stoop-
ing, he kizsed her forebead, but without the
le1st entliusiasm. .

“Mr. Girdwood,” he added, “tlis is my
daughtor. Her name is Hope.” .

* Ralph bowed. : ‘

Hope Hurdlestone! Tho .name had a ou-
phonious sweetness for the ear,and feil smooth-
iy from the tongue. :

« My frequent absences tronide her not 4 lit-
tie. T'he girl is affectionate, though something
of a Graitér,” econtinued the officer, in a' voice
divided between gentleness and rebuke, :

“ A gerious charge I said Girdwood, smiling.

“TFor svme reason,” replied Hurdlestons,
with a moody drooping of the browa, ¢ her heart
i3 not with us in this work,”

“ [ love the old flag, father,” sighed Hope.

¢ Let it wave in the North !” retorted Hurdle-
stone. with a flash of his reeent flerceness.

“I am no politician,” said, Hope, timidly,
glaneing at Ralph, “ but the Stars and Btripes

to me seem szered ; and, if I'am not much de- |,

ceived, there are thousands in the South who
revere them sbove the Stars and Bars of this
new-born Coufedernﬂ;r. If there's treason in
that, I ecannot help it,” ’

"4 Trengon enough, girl |" muttered her father,

ly, giving Hope a meaning look,

“T think he hes. His room has been quist
for the inst two hours,” ehe replied. © -

“ Very well.” He requires rest, He must not
Lie disturbed.” Then, tarning to Ralph: « You
are doubtless weary and hangry., Will you eat
before sleeping$” : .

“ I want no food: An hour's aleep were worth
a dny’s fonst,™ answered Ralph, .

“Then I will show you to a coush; not luxuri-

nor in any manner disturb your domestic ar-
rangements. A blanked beneath the trees will
afford ni¢ all the ease'and eomfort I require,”
said Girdwood, fearing that he might give in-
eonveniedce to his host.

I ammno ehurl!” said the Iatter. “You are
weleome to what I offer,”

Hardlestone lighted a lamp, eondueted him
across the narpow hall, up a stairease, to s small
chamber in which was a bed. -

% It wants an hour of daylight,” said Hurdle-.
sfone, *but you slall not be nroused until the
sun ia #bove the tops of the trees.”

With these words he leit Girdwood to watch
ar sleep, as he saw fit.  Sleep would Lave been
his choice, had he been free to choose; but the
circumstances surrounding him, for a time of
feetually prevented thio approaches of the guntle
angal of repose.  He thought of ihe war in wiich
the country was involved; the biood shortly to
flow like water, and Le thought of ope Hurdle-
gfona. The latter had brought into life new
feelings and nspirations, which surprised and
bewilgere'd him." Her inspiring eyes were look-
ing at him while his were closed ; und while his
voioe was pilent, hers was yet speaking,

The golden rays of daylight were erceping
into the ehamber when he, finally, lapsed into
slumber ; and ever when sleep had sealed his
sight, dreams tossed him to oud fro, a8 wavea
toas a ship at ses. : ‘

" He wag awakened by a voice ho well remem-
bered ; a voiee still cold and brief.

# Awake, sir, awake! . The san is higher than
the lofticet pine in Virginia. Breakfaat is wait-
ing you.” .

Girdwood sprang from the bed to his feet and
felt for his arms; but seeing his entertainer,.
smiled, and greeted hins with:

“ Gond morning, siv !+ T have slept over long,
I think 7 : : o

. % And in your clothes, {oo, nnd pistols within
reach,” observed Captain Hurdlestone.

“It is quite the same to me,” responded
Ralph. ¢ He whe slecps in hisclothes issoonest -
dressed. It is not the first time, sir. I have
roughed it somewhat of late.” ’

“ Where and wherefore ?** aslkoed Hurdlestone,
abruptly. . : .

1t would scatcely be worth your time to tell
you,” snswered Ralph, coloring, and regretting
direetly that his reply savored so mueh of dis-
oourtesy.- . ' ‘

* Without minding it, however, the snptain con.
dueted him down stairs. On the way, he rew’
marked : . . :

« A friend of mine will breakfast with ua, who
need ba 1o restraint upon your actions, At my
table, you may express yoursell freely on any

tope.” ¢ )
Ei‘he young man threw a look at the Confeder-

cintgh for o Boldier.” )
1 wunld not intrudé upon your huspitality,

ate officer, but observed no change in the firm-~
ly-drawn muscles of Lig face, ‘ ’
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“JIf I am to nppenr before ladies, my toilet is
acarcaly presentable,” said Ralph, glancing ot
his travel-worn garments. . .

“These are times not to be over-particular.
It is not the outside that sbould commend you
to tite favorable regardg of Southern dames and
damsels. You will sec none of the gontler aort,
save my daughter.” o -

These words were not uttered with that gra-

ciousness which Ralph believed he had s right |

‘to expect as o guest. Eutering the reom to
which he had been conducted o few hours before,
he looked for Hope and the person whom Hur-
dlestone had meutioned.  Neither were visible.
A table was spread in'a neat and inviting moa-
aer, and two bluck servants stopd waiting for
orders. A momcnt nfter, Miss Hurdlestone u!y
peared, and, greeting Girdwood in a friend
manner, seated herself Behind the coffee-urn,
-Almost simultaneously, from another door, a
man walked gravely in, C
# Doctor Benedict, this is Mr. Girdwood, re-
eontly from Baltimore, through Washington and
the Federal lines.” Lo
The man bowed slightly to Ralph, and took
‘the seat to which his host pointed, The young
man, sitting opposite to Doctor Benedict, was
jmpressed by his person and manners. He was
slight in form, but compaet in the e¢conomy of
muscle. Strength scemed combined with the
most skillful disposition 4f material, so that the
whole structure should possess the greatest ef-
ficieney compatible with the per-centage of
- weight. His foatures were Yegular, with a strong
Anglo-Suxon cast, and ' n noticeable firmness
about the mouth and p prying quickness of the
eyes, ‘His hair was bomewliat gray.  The upper
li}) was oovered with a moustache. Ife wore a
plain military coat.’ ) C
The commencement of the meal was gomre-
what stiff; but presently Doctor Benediat began
to talk, and the constraint graduslly wore off.
" “What do.the people of Washington think of
this rebellion, Mr. Girdwood ¥ he asked, eipping
his doffee, leisnrely.
Just then Ralph saw Hope Hurdlestone look at

“ My opinion,” he said, diserectly, * can ba

wortls lit\le to persons of more yedrs and expe-
ricnce than, mysell, I will say this, however,
the South underrates the power ef thé North.”

# How mahy men has General Seott within 3
day’s march of Washington #' continued Doctor
Benediet, deliberately. '

<A bundréd thousand,” answered Ralph,
romptly. : : .

# It's falsa 1" exelaimed Hurdlestone, nngrily.

“ Patience, patience, Colone! Hurdlestone! 1
 think the Foung inan is right,” said Benedict,
with eagy self-possession. :

_“Pardon me, sir. Yor have mistaken m
rank. T am-simply & ecaptain in the Blael
Horae,” reapondeg Hurdlestone, petiishly..

“ Koy, my friend, itis you who are mistalken.
You were n captain- yesterday ; but you are &
colonel to-day. Thaveit from good suthority.”

Doctor. Benediot teld up & hot roll i4 his white
hand, nnd looked tranguilly at his host, who for
& moment was confussd.

* My blunder, I trust, is pardonable, doctor,
if you bear in mind the eireumstance that [ have
been absent more than twenty-four hours. The

genoral has, no doubt, judged my ability by my

zeal, and, thereby, done me too much henor.
On him be the consequences of my inefficieney.”
- Hurdlestore's voice had its wsual hardness;
hut even his stern visage could not eonceal his

inward satisfaction.
“ A responsibility he will readily aceept, no

doubt,” said the deetor. *Ilow is Baltimore, -

Mr. Girdwood #*

% Under the heel of the Union. The guns of
Fort MelHenry are turned upon. that devoted
oity, and at the first rising of the people it will
be laid in ashes,” responded Ralph.

“ T like not such falk,” said the colencl.

# The truth,” interposed Doctor Benediet, ** ia
always better than filschood. Baltimere, in-
deed, lies panting at the feet of the North; but
when the grand army of the South moves for-
ward, her shackles shall be broken.” .

Ralpl looked wp from his coffec, and per-
ceived that the speaker’s fuce was flushed with

him. It striel him that Ler eyes warned him
", of danger; at least he so constrded their lan-|

guage. )
"% There are mary minds at Washington,” no-
swered Ralph, guarded(y. *The President and
Cabinet fecl assured that the Union will be pre-
sepved, and the rebellion crushed.” There aré

* others.who predick, with equal ‘confidence, thap
e seoeded States wiil never return to their al
leginnee,” 2 ’ .

- % And what do you think 77 :
The eyes of Doctor Benediet were now lifted
full wpon Girdwood, who fiheied théy beamed
*with & wild and ambitious light. Before he re-
lied to this liome-question, be glineed at Miss |
E{urd}estonc, and sow the same warning lan-

some strong feeling that waa at work within lijm,

* Will they bring Jown those pet lambs of
Wison's ?” he continued.

4 I gea, sir, that vou have fallen into the com-
mon errer dongerning the * pet lanbs,’ so ealled.
Wilson's Zonaves are not in the Gran i Aruiy of
-the Potowne, nor have they been there. By
this time they sre in Foit
Lalph, -~
. % That eannot be, sir!" exclaimed TTurdle-
stone. .“I have seen the Yed.eapped ruffians
myself, at Alexendria.” - . :

“ Pardon mw, colonel! VYou saw Ellnworth's
Fire Zouuves; quite a differcnt boly of men,”
adJed Gipdwoed, - .

¢ Thev pre Northern burbanans I mvttered

guage in her free,

Hardlesloue, ¢ Lot me tell you, voung man,

. ing to do "

iekens,™ answered
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that If you have come here to land our enmies,
ou run a thankless errard, and one that may
ring gnu to endden sorrow, DBut, till those fa-
mous dispatches are deiivered to General Benu-
regard, I shall bear with what patience I may
our evident leaning to the Federal heresies.
Call those red-legged Satans: what you will—

#  Ellsworth's or Wilson's Zouaveg-—»;i‘ou eannob

change Lheir natures, or my views. Their rally-
ing=cry is: * Booty and Beauty.'™

“I give you my word of honor,” -replied
.Ralph, earnestly, that auch a rallying-ery was
never heard within the Federal lines,” -

“I have never helieved it for s moment!”
said Hope, with suffused face. ,

* Praitor!” snarled Hurdlestone. But wheth-
er Le meant Hope -or Girdwood, was not quite
apparent, * Dagon!” he added. - '

“ Here massa colonell” gnewered the black,
promptly. .

Do you know what the abolitionists are try-

“ Yes, massa. Dey's comin’ down to play de
mischief wid de poor nigs. I6’pect we'll have &
hard time in de corn-fields ob de North, I's
heerd it's drefful gole there, masss. Dey say
dera’s iecbugs in de nigger’s wool de hols time."”

Doctor Benedict smiled. - - ‘

“ What are the New York Fire Zouaves, Da-

on § :
g‘ <« Bress yow, massa aclonel, dey’s de debbil
hisselfl T's tole, yes’day, dey eat de litile nigs
fast 's dey can cotch ’em, and make nottin’ 't all
ob it. Begins to be skeered, I ddes!”

While Dagon stood winking and blinking be-
hind his maater's ehair; a great deal cast down
in view of the salamities hanging over the enrly
heads of the juvenile blacks, the eolonel’s cate-
ehising was brought to an dbrupt termination
by the hurried tread of feet, and the sudder en-
trenee of armed men with a
hands tied behind him, pushed forward by bay-
oncts and aworda, P :

The surprise of Girdwoed was not slight in
regognizing in the luekless ecaptive Captain
Saotto, the tall and miseular-Federal whom he

~ bad enevuntered the night before on the line of

the Union piekets. . . ‘

The eyes of the prisoner, after wandering’
sround the room a moment, fell upon Ralph,

¢ We've met afore, I reokin # said Scotto.
“You's under n cloud, then'; y turn now.”

“Do you know this .man?
Beanediot, turning sharply tD'Rﬂ]{Jh;

M1 narrowly eseaped his bullet last night;
but I bear no hardness. © He- had me fairly af
his merey for o short time; but, thanks to a
quick hand and eye, and n good horse, I made
Wy escape.” . o

“ It was harnsomely done, if you be a p'icon-
el Sagesher I" gaid Secotto, planting his faot in
the stomnach of a soldicr who 'had goaded liim
bevand endurance. The fellow fell upon his

risoner, with hisi

ssked . Doetor |

! baek, with his gnn across lim, in & vory gro-
tegque fashion. * Lay there, you mean eritter!
Can't you let & man alone when yeu've got him
suag nnd fast? A brave man don't exuly over
his inemy when he’s got the bebter of him. If,
I only had my hauda untied, I'd make sickuess
for some of ye!” . ) )

Sootie lao'lvmd at his éaptors threnteninglk\{.

“Tell ye what! some of you Black Hoss
ripfiles’ll Joze tho number of your mess, if you
ain't o leetlo keerful. I've got n handfud of enl- ~
"vary myself, that have got some’st to say abou
this ere business. You can hang me to the
nearest tiee, if you want to; Lut thal won't ex-
tarminate the Independent Rangers. I did want
to live the year out, that I might eat my bi
ness into this rotten rebelliom; thet I mighs
hack, hew, and slew ; that I might see the old
flag take the pliee of tho new seeession ragf
But, if T can’t fight, I ear hang, or knock under
in any way whatsomever you may light on.”

Seotio “drew himself up very straight, and
flashed on his enemics bravely,

“ What is your name "’ nsked Doctor Bene-
diet, ) . T

“ Sgotte,” aunawered the eaptain, with honest
boldness, ‘ L

 Scotto, the Scout " execlaimed Hurdlestone,

# You rebels may have ealled me 8o, fust or
last. I'd rather be Scofto, the Scout, than
Beauregard, the Traitor!" retorted the pricon-
ef, fearlessly. . o

“Up with him, boys of the Black Horse!”
gried 1lurdlestone. “ Youll find & tree hard

v.’P

T« 1 think I've heord that voice afore. Ain’t
you one of the shovelry that run away, at Phil-
lippi? 1’8 in that bit of 2 skrimmage myself,” ~
said Scotto, ‘coolly, o

Hurdlest: ne scowled, nnd bit his lip.

The soldiera began to drag him away.

% 8tay [ said Benediet, In & ¥olee of authort-
ty. ‘L always like to have a.hand in banginge
and such things.” I wish to question this Yan-
kee. Fall back " . ' :

- The men fell back to the door, Jeaving Scette
in thé open spdce between them and the table.

#1 breathe better,” lo said. % This rebel.
air isn’t good for Northern lunpgs.”

“ Are you willing to take the osth of allegiance,
sir P asked” Doctor Benedicf, whose shaep, im~
perativa manner somewhat l)er’plexed Girdwood,

# F'ean’t talk, gineral, ot cap’n, or whatsomev-
er you mi be,:wihh strings- onto me,” answered
Seottos *“If you think its oucommon danger-
ouis “letin’ my handa- locse, you ean jest shet
down the 'winders, and let: your seceshers- cock
their pieces and bring "em to a charge; though
it’s been thought, hercaways, that one of your
rebels was ekal to five Yankees,”
© 4 Untie him," said Doetor Benediot.

- Omeof the #olliers obeyed, with singular,

alagiity and silence. Qinlwood marveled that’

-
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Colonel Hurdlestona showed so much defer- | him to wndertake. Il would have been n goo

enco to this Doctor Benediet,

 There I said Sootto, stretehing out his long
arms. “‘That's more like life, liberty, and the
pursuit o’ happiness. Your the only decent
Cornfederate 1've seen. If you's fightin'in a

good cause, you mought be a gentleman. The.

old flag, sir ! The old flag? ~

Beotto looked up as if he expected to sce the
dear old Stripes above him. . '
_“Take acup of coffce, to warm your heart,
air,” said Hope. C

“ That's woman, all over!” quoth Seotto.
“Bless your pretty face! my heart’s warm

enough for four. Do you know what makes it

warm, lass?  It's Joyalty to the Great Repub-
lie! - Fhere's Bunker 1Ll into it, and Leexing-
ton, ard Concord, and Ticonderoga. That's
where I git the fice, gal.” Then to Benediet:
% Now, sir, fire away I” o : o

4 Will you take the oath?” asked Benedict,
somewhat moodily. .

" The which " .

“The onth of aliegiance.” . )
“ Allegiance to what ' asked Scotto, tartly.
4 To the Southern Confederacy

“ Afore God, 1 know of no sich institution!
May the, grass grow over me afore I know it!”
" gried the seout, with a burst of enthusiasm

His interrogator frowned darkly.

“You will not awear?” he sai({

S 1f all the trecs in yender ran was men, and
all’ the branches and leaves on ‘em was bago-
nots, and all the grass growin’ round ’em wns
dead-shot rifles, and if all the sunbeams let
down from licaven was rebel balters, I swear to
{e that I wouldn't swear allegianee to your one-

orae congarn! Yoeum winee, do ye?  FPrehaps
pou ein’t, in the natur’ o things, dead io econ-
ﬁemnation and remorse. Think of what you've
Joss! You've lost the Revolution ; you've lost
your history ; yowve lost the Cowpens, and
the!:::emory of the 8wamp Fox, and the San-
tee

% No roatter what we have lost,” snid Bene-
dict, after a pause. *You are about to lose
that which malkesloss and gain the same thing.”
'Then to one of the men who had brought him
to the farm-house : * Where was this man tak-
e " ‘

«Within our pickets, not far from Fairfax
Qourt-House. e tried to pass himself off,
when surprised and questioned by our eavalry,
os 8 Confederate scout, and ' resisted when told
that he must go fo liend-guarters,” waa the re-

p);" There need be little waste of time in exam.
ining this man,” sgid Hurdlestone. * He was
with Scott jn Mexico. His bueiness thera was
to obtain inforroation of tlie enemy's move-
ments. He was the most efficient scout in the
service. ‘To pledse the then vietoricus general,

man on the right side;
our duty is plain.” |

“ Pity that some whigh went to Moxico hadn’
died therel -1 have s man in my eyo " —thed
scout advanoced a step, 'snd looked sternly a
Benediet—**I have a man in my eye whie
onge had a good name. I have a” man in myf
eye as went to the battle-fields of Mexico, a ris
in® and accomplished officer, but whosé name i
now so black with treason that all the waters offf
the Gulf wouldn't wash it white "

Benediet recoiled. A burning blush redden
ed his face. He gnawed his nether lip, as if i
pain, and wher he sgain spoke, his veice wa
Iiusky with anger, or some other emotion.

:;I;ife is worth something to every one,” h
aalds 3 : . :
: “ Honor i8 worth-more,” interposed Seotto.

‘* Death and the devill’ reared Hurdlestone,
% Do ybu presume to teach us what honor is?"

“Too late for that ! sighed Sootto,

“Enter our servico ; sérve us as faithfully s
you have General Boott, and your life is saved,”
said Benedict, - o !

“ Never! never !'

. ¥ Luke Beotto, you will be hanged I'",

% If you are nof hanged, it will be a singularf

thing in the history of nations!™ rotorted the g

Lut being on the wrong

{ seout, emfhatiéslly.' “ Your face, neme, andg

Jame are alike known to me. In days to come,
the names of Beautegard, Davis, and a few oth-
erd, will be reeorded with that of Benedict Ar.
nold, and leld in the same contempt, That
prophecy, you may depend on’t !"

Girdwood, nt that moment, .ound himself
standing near Misa Hurdléstone, While the at-
téntion of the othor parties wos fixed upon the §
prisoner, she whispered in his ear:
+ =6 It {5 Beauregard " - i
" Her eyes glnneed intelligently at Benedict |
Anothér sten fa.a‘t‘]ook at the compact figure of §
the Iatter, fully assured Ralph that he was inf
the presence of the distinguished rebel general, B
and_he comprehended ut-once tho significant §

-words of the scout.

- The deportment of the man had perplexedf .
him from the first, but he was no longer & mys.
tery. He mastered his surprise, and his grate- §
ful eyes thanked Hope Hurdlestone, While aho J
wns pregent, he was  forgetful of bis own posl- [
tion ; and he felt that her silent infiuence threw §
a profecting shadow over the prisoner, whoge
fate he now watched with the deepest interest,

“¥ou are not here to talk polities,” said § .

Beauregnrd,.whosa assumed name wa shall now E
lay sside. “We want moeney and ammunition [
more than Yoankee sentiment. I will give you yet
another chance for life,
soon tell you in what that chance consists  Youn |
wmight not have any objeotions to tellin, 1o ¥

there wag no scerct Survice too dangerous for

bow meny men General Seott has on the Po-
tomas ¥ ' . :

THOMS SOTTOEINYET STAIHORY AOOMEUID HE'IVYU

Yonr shrowdness will
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“I mought, and then ag’in I moughtn't {” an-
swered: Seotte, with great sclf-possession.

» Think net that sy recollections of Mexieo,
on my part, will save you,” added Beauregard.
“ We are engaged'in o desperate struggle, and
a singla Iifs is a8 the fell of o leaf in the forest.
War will have ite terrible ducs. We will pay
tribute with our own blood and the blood of our
eremies, Valuable information, however, shall
be rewarded. You hold in your hand the bal-
unee of lift and death; turn the seale which

. way you will. You have free access to General
Scott. You knew his plans. Make a clean
breast, and a colowel’s eommission in the Con-
felerate Avmy shall be yours, as soon a3 it ean
be ratified by the ‘proper powers.”

. Beauregard folded his- arms upon his chest,

and looked steadily at the scout. )

Seotto stood unmoved and ‘motionless. His
sun-burned faee képt sacredly the secret of his
thoughts till his lips were r ady to spealthem.

Hepe Hurdle-
stone, with parted lips and suppressed breath,
waited for his answer,

“You are silent,” gaid PBeauregard, impa-
tiently, .

The seout drew himsell straight and firm asa
Virginia pine.

“I live and die under the old flag!” he said,
alowly and distinetly. *1 want noe commission
among rebels. T despise both the Treason and
the Traitor. The'scerets that are wilhin me,
you'lt havo to out out with your bowie-knives ;
and T've heerd you're mighty handy with them
things. Yeou hew down Ubion men like savages,
because they dare to have opinions of their
own, If you'd stop there, wo eould look upon

e a3 hallcivilized Ingins; but you don't.

clpless women have been whipped, imprissu-

‘.ad, and insulted. The North has no such ree-
ord of shame and outrage. Do you s’pose, sir,
Heaven’ll bless sich a eausa? Will $lie God of
battles shet His eyes and let the bad passions of

; men run wild? No, sir! No!

. this Republie, and He'll keep it, though it run

. ved with blood! What's death? What's the

hangin® up of this six fect of flesh ¢f mine, com-
pared with the miglty interests at stake ¢ Bring
out your haliers. String up sneh loyal men ns
you can ley hands on, and eee what the end

on't’ll be. Come on, traitorsl T am rendy I

~4¢* You shall be hanged in ten minnges !™" said

: funure\gm'd, with compressed Jips anil seowling
row. : -

“ Thank ye, gen'ral! That's nine minutes
mare nor_I expected,” replied Scotto, compus-
edly.  * I die for the Union!™

Filled with admiration for the seont, Ralph
Girdwood eould no longer resist the impulse to
eay something in his favor,

“ Let me entreat you, gir, to save this brave
fellow,” he said, addressing Beauregard.

“ Spare your breath, siv I replied the gencer-

He planted

19

al, with freezing coldness and a-flash of the eye
that was far from engouragiog.

.4 Soldiers,” sald Hurdlcstone, in a voice in
whieh no sympathy could be defected, * make
ready outside there.” , ST

Two or three of the men touched their aaps,
and hastened with great apparent satisfaction to
obey this portentous order.

~ ¢ For -humanity's sake,” began Ralph, with
much earnestness, when a keen aud menacing
glanee from Beauregard stopped him. ‘

“I am obleeged to ye, young man,” said
Seotto, “ for daring to spenk a word for me ; but
it's no use. A man who betrays his sountry
won't show marey. Benediet Arnold, you re-
member, was.the worst on ’em all, arfer he
went over to the Britishers. Should yon ever
happen to #ee the old hero, Scott, tell him I've
kicked the air at last, and shan’t bring him no
movenews. Tell him, also, that there's a eoupla
o boys that I'va toek care on for about a dozen
year, that may or mayn't be brothers, who'll
nced lookin’ arter, I bejn' hung and gone.
They're with my scoutin’ Rangers, Peleg and
Pickerin’ by name, and full o' fight by natur’,
Fve no doubt the old gen'ral would llelij ‘em,
some’at, should they eome o want.” I'd like ta
be decent buried, but I don't s‘gose it'l make
any grent odds whether one's body rosts atop or

aneath the airth.”

He paused an instant, and looking sternly o4
Beaurcgard, said, interrogatively : :
"~ # Tlicre’s no sich thing as shootin', I e
pose P . . .

“The fate of the spy is fix~d from time im-
memoiial,” answered Beaurcgard, lifting his -
éyes with strange iutensity upon @irdwaod,
whose lips and cheeks grew white,

“ Major André was hanged,” mused Seotte.
“ He was a fine fellow, too, I know o brage of
erittors, travelin® that road, that the same can’t
be spid on” | - ' ‘

“ All ready I" said a voice at the door.

“ Away with him [ ordered the gemeral, per
cmptorily. ‘ .
Before o hand could be lnid upon Scotto,
Hope Hurdlestone sprang between hin and the
goldiers. . :
“ Perpetrate not such o crime!” she oried.
« Add not cold-blooded murder to your disloy-
alty. This man's death will aid you net, O
General Beauregard, hear me, hear me " She

eank upon her knces at his feet.
& Woman's patur’ av'in — woman's natur’ ™
murmured Seotto. “ Good gal! good gal
Beaursgard gently repulsed her, but she

‘gragped his hand and held it.

“ You pain nud embarrass me, Miss Hurdle-
stone,” he said, with some displeasure.

“Hope Hurdlestone,” exclaimed her father,
stornly, “ you disgrnee me i
“ General—general 1" ndded Hope, * heed my

request.”’
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«Ye must dic ! responded Beauregard, de-
. oisively. : .

* Bomuet yousnl I Sentenceis pnused upon
all. Tet ol human wrath ent short the ap-
peinted time of natare.”

Beauregapd ahook his head,

# At lenst spare him till to-murrow or the day
Ellowing ¥ she continned, with touching elo-
quence. * Do net this wurder, now, You will
sleep better to-night [or Listening to the voics of
mercy. You have siared our hospitality.
These hands have ministered to your wants,
Will you refuse this—the first favor Task? Re-
fleat that you may sometime be without power,
and lie at the mercy of another, as he at
yours.” ‘

Benuregard was moved. He eould not look
with indifference at the beautiful pleader nt his
fees, ‘ .

_ “Bay yes. Countermand the eruel order.
The prisoner shall have my room. Yeu ma
guarg the house with a hundred soldiers, if
you will ; only spare him tili to-morrow. Cooler
Judizinent may give wiser counsel.” .
 # Yon plead so gracefuily, Miss ITurdlestone,”
he replied, # that [ can refuse you nothing.
yield to your wishes.”

Then, to tire colonel : :

“ Colonel, let the prisoner be elosely guarded
#n your house. I make you gesponsible for his
safe-keeping till to-morrow. It will be a5 mach
aa your commision is worth to let him esenpe.”

urdlestone heard this order with a elonded
brow, and, with a rebuking glance at Hope,
gave the neeessary order for the snfe-keeping of
the prisener. T
CHAPTER V.
GIRDWOOD'S MISSION.

-Yake Sootto heard the decision of the Con-
federate genoral without perceptible emotion.
A lifo of vicissitude and danger had so scasoned
his temper that the most starlling episodes
searcely rufil-d thoe surfrce of his soul. He was
& worthy type of that elass so useful in grent
erises, aud whose deeds are historiesl. - Though

reugh in exterior, he was able to ngp:gaciahe‘

things honorable to hmmnn. nature, and to hold
in eqnal detestation acts of treachery and ornal-
L
"« For this short reprieve, young woman,” he
miid, " I thenk you kind and hearty. To be
mire, ona more day and night on the airth, an-
otier sunset and sunrise, mayn't be of special
parvice to.me; vet the intention én your part
w5 noble and generous,” ’

Then, to Girdwood : .

& For a South-downer, there’s more marey in
we nov I'expeeted to light on. I'm glad my

bailet 4idn’t 2o no nearcr o head, that, notstan’- |’

i the plison dostrines whieh are afipat, has some
remaing of scnse and venson in't. . But the deht
isn's :}ll on my side. Comia’ wpon me without

a eountersigm, it was my duty to’'stop ye; and
resistin’ mo a8 you did, I moeught have ghot ys
without vielatin’ the rules of the savviee, or bee
in’ eslled in questivn for it, As it has turned
out, I feel none the worge for keepin' my revelv-
er in my belt.” -

Hurdlestone was ‘pointing impaticetly to o
door which & goldier had thriwn open. The
geout, befors moving, looked at Besuregord.
Sorrow and indignation seemed to be strupgling
in kis countenance.

strikingly impressive.

“ General Beaurcgard ! oried ome” of ihe
Black Horee boys, striking Seotto with his sabre.
“Weo suall have to tench you Federal naudsiila
good mannera.”

Scotto snatched the weapon from bhim' with a
sudden flash of his brawny hand, broke it in
twain, and threw it through an open window,
with a silent ecorn and.dignity that rebuked
them all. ' ’

« Toueh him not!” said Beauregard, shamed
by an indignant glanee from Hope Hurdlestone.

« Touton RBeauregard,” rcsumed the seout,

I with preeisely the same tone and msanrer with |

which be had commeneed, “T have refrained
from speaking your hame, 'l)ecnuse it leaves a
bitterness ou my tomgue and in iny heart. 1t
must be o rebuke té you to see before ye & man
who has fou's with you vnder the old-flag. Tt1
go itk with ye —1ll enongh with ye, arter &
while. Prehaps you enn tell ma where and how
Benediel Arnold died " ‘ E

% Take him away !” eaid the gencral, with his
eyes bent upon the floor. Then added, as Seot-
to walked ercet toward the room wlhere he waa
tobe gnarded: * At ten o'clock, to-marrew morn-
wng :

Hope shuddered. i

Colonel Hurdlestone bowed gravely, and an
orderly immediately posted a strong guard al.ouk
the house. . .

# Young man,” said the general, with a el he
gesture to Girdwood, ¥ eome with me.”

Rulph followed the mon of autheriyy 1 on
apartment thab he had not seen, oppir it
in which they bad breakfested, md u 13 Lo
of the house, This apartment was ¢lia?” om
by fifteen fuet, and contained writing-cog »oon-
ered with papers, plans, and specification:. he
walls were hung with maps and charts. ‘iue
whole arrangement was businegs-like ano « riler-

yIt was the hend-quarters of the Confedersie

General. Clerks hal, evidently, reeently Yoen

busy there ; hot their places were now vaeant.'
Stepping to an open-window. he said (o an

officer on the pinzza:

« Inform the provest-mars’ s1 that Ymoy rend

him prese b5 I1e then clased the window
and drow the popiaie, ;
R Iph-was now alone w.lh Wi T\lm penera)

“ Tonton 'Beauregard,” he said, in a tone -
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" mat down at o table, and resting his hemi in his

hands, seemed for o time lost in maditation ;
forgetful, apparently, that any one was present.

Girdwood remained standing, waiting patient-,

Iy to be noticed. Preseutly, growing woaky of
inertia, hie-bogan to move about, balieving-ihat
the 'general had, in truth, become so speculative
that nothing short of sound eould arouse him.
He paused Deside a desk, and his gaze mechanie-
ally restéd on a folded parchiment, on which

_were written these worda:

“A PLaw orraE MASERD BATTERIES AT Burr Row.'

His eyes were irresistibly drawn to this doen-
menk. .

“Young manl!” seid the general, sharply.

Ralph looked up in some confusion, and per-
geived that Beauregard was obgerving him,

lie approached the table and stood full under
the acrutiny of the officer, who now appearcd n
different personage than Doctor Benedict.

“ Do you think, sir, we nre in earhest down
here? he asked, with searching severity of
manuer. ) ' '

“ Without doubt ! answored Ralph, resover-
ing his equanimity. -

* Do youthink we cankeep oar vwn counsel 7
added Leauregard, in a flrm tone, depressing
Lig brows n little.

“1 think you can, sir.” f )

“I can, sir—f can! I would-burn my coat,

‘sir, if I thought it wns in sympathy with my

secrets. Men sy come bere on frivolous er-

.rands, thinking to go back with my plans; but

they are more likely to return to mother earth.”

He pansed, with his ponetrating glance still
fixed on Ralph. )

“ What is vour business, sir #* he aslked ab-
ruptiy. :

“1 bring letters and dispatehes from Balti-
more and Washington, from those who sympa-
thize with our cause,” replied Ralph, with
prou;’pme-s. .

“ Your eause 1 have yet Lo know, Give me
the dispateliea’ '

“TLend me your sword a moment, general,”
waid Ralph. :

_ Fhe geueral gave him another of those looks
that were like the eharp throsts of & bayonet.

“ L never surrender my sword, though I may
sometines lend its point.” :

The gereral's pword waa Jying on the fable,

" at bis elbow. He unsheathed it, and presented

the Vil to Girdwood, allowing the polished-steel
to slip slowly threugh hie fingers ns_thic young
man reecived it with a bow; but those e¢yes
never left iim. He smiled, foo, somewhat dis-
dainfully, ag Ralph lield the shining blade ex-
tended, watching with admiring eyes its exael-
lent workmanship, '

@ You are not over-modest, -sir, in your re-
quests, a8 you.leave me unnrmed,” remarked
Beauregard, carelesslg. : -

# A thousand pardons general!” answered

Girdwood, coloring. ¢ T was quite unconscious
of the construction that mighs be put apon my
words. Heaven forbid that T should assassinata
even an enemy, much ivss ond to whom 1 come
for preferment.”

“Use it!" eaid Beanregard, briefly,

Ralph et the lining of his coat and eap, and
drew therefrom papers ingeniously concealed ;
papers of .a fabric eo thin and light, that they
almost floated in the air like gossamer, He lnid
thet before the general, who opened and ez~
amined them. ‘

*“These, unquestionably,” ke said, % are from
the friends of the new Confederaecy. Do yoa
know their contents 2™ .

# I may guess of their nature, but of them def-
initcly and in detail, T know little or nothing,”™
answer d Girdwood. .

“1 ean du little for Maryland at present,”™
said [easregard, thoughtfuliy. ¢ Tlere are
weany veady Lo take srms 3F the flag could be
plaated there with suficient foree.  But, the
time has not yut eome. Lot them walt. patieut-
by, aud we will, perehiance, send them aid wnd
comfort from W.shington itself.”

Girdwood remained silent,

“These popers,”’ added the general, ** vouch
for their writers? but searcely for the bearer of
them, What is your purpose?”

“To remsin within your lines and take servigs,
Jf any. offers agreeable to my wighes  he re-
sponded. : -

“You think youn ¢an earry a sword better
than a musket?” returued the gencral, snreas-
tically. # Well, thero are many that think so.
1 could soen form an avmy of officers. Butthere
is more merit in being a good soldier than a poor
officer, You seera inélined to take this matter
very eoolly.  Your heart is not cuough with us
to fall inte the ranks, I dare say ¥

“1 confess that I am, like others, desirous of
preferment. I believe I oan do more cfficient
duty than in the ranks. That, however gim!®
be judged of by those in authority.”
 “You dve strangely without enthusiasm. We
want those who are willing to meet the Northern
foe in any eapacity, however humble, . You ean
remain liere bill T know more abiou your. ButI
must inform: you that you ennnof wander at 1ib-
erty among our works, You will keep within
the limits of this farmbouse, nor attempt to pass
the guards on any pretext whatever.”

“ You medn that I am & prisener!” excimm-~
ed Girdwood, iu real or affected surprise.

“7 mean nof exactly that ; Luwt—" he addea,
significantly— you will transcend ny wishes aé
your own personal risk. 1 do not say, young
man, that you are not what you profess to be;
but we cannot afford to hazarl the fortunes of
war on a mere matfer of courtesy. . The daugh
ter of our host, I dare say, will make you rome

‘i atnenda for the restriction I lay upon you.”

“May I ask how long I am to be a ;nriso_uerl'a
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#Till those mrive who will pronounce onjIlope. Then, in a jower tone : 1 suspect that =

your goo | or bad fath. 1 daily expect some of
the writers of these very letbers.” He struck
the missives with Jus wiute fingers as he spoke,
and a slight flush appeared upon Girdwood’s
cheeks, “ You will then,” he deliberately add-
ed, *go lence to an_appointment in the Con-
federnte Army, or—' He stopped, Lis lips
curlid, and he made an imperious raolion up-
ward with the forefinger of hie right hand.

Ralph Girdweod affectéd not to see or fool
this pantomime ; but, in trath, he was much im-
pressed by it.

“#There, Mr. Girdwood,” said the general,

anon, ‘* we have done with one another.for the]

present. When next we refer to these makters,
may it Le with move satisfuction. You wiil find
g}o Ol'lel Iurdicstone where you left him, doubt-
nas.’

He waved his hand foward the' door, bis eal-
eulatiug manner eame baek again, and Girdwood
Jpassed from tho apartment mueh more thought-

I than when he cntered it. -

CHAPTER VI,
JIOPE AND RALFH.

Returning to the apartment where he liad
‘breakfasted, Ralph found Hope Murdlestone
“there. The colonel was abgent, attending to his
military dutics. e was glad of this meecting.
Under ~ordinary circumsiances, thers would
have been a charm in Ler presence ; and, situ-
ated o3 hie then was, hemmed in with embarrass-
ments, suspected, and watehed, the charm was

reatly enhisneed. Her face was the only friend-
ly and gentle one he bad yet seen in the rebel
eamp. Ho instinctively turned to her for sym-
pathy and strength. Some restraint, however,
was npon him, fur they were yet bub strangers ;
snd, I times of strife, when the ealdron of
Luman passions secthes with hate and death, too
much confidence is often of the most seriouns
eonsequence. That they should regard each
other & moment in mutual uncertainty, was a
matier natuml]g growing out of the situation.

For Raiph Girdwood to zaze at Iope Har-
dlestone, was to endanger his safety—not lLis

ersonal safety, but the peace and quiet of Lia
Eitherto-unenptjv_uted heart. He felt that ho
had disgoversd one at whose feet he would
gheerfirily east vll the love-treasures of his sonl.
This feeling had come wpon him at the instant
of sceing her, and grown stronger with every
Bour; and be feured that he might shoelk her by
a sudden betrayal of the same. . -

“ T have to thank yon, Miss Hurdlestone, for
your efforts for that poor fellow,” he aaid, ad-
waucing. “Ilowever much I may believe in
the Confederucy, I cannot see the nocessity of
such sunimary dealing with o brave man.” "

i % Wateh the windows, Mr. Girdwood, for sen-
Naels have ears as well as cyes,” anewered

Four own position may not be s safa one.”

* May 1 ask wity, Miss Hurdlestone ¥

“ Beeause I porecive that you are din object
of suspieion. My futher evidently doubta your
sincerity ; and I marked that even the comunon
goldiers frowned upon you, Some of the Blek
Horse dragoons talked of you and shuek -their
heads while you were with the general. 1 hope
your interview hns been satisfactory "

Sbe watched his countenance anxivusly

“T cannot tell you what the general thinfe.
He is remarkably reticont.” .

“ And you will fiud kim eunning as a serpent,
also. You need not confess, in words, ) our loy-
alty to the old flag; but i1 you would have my

poor assistance, n Jook, & motion, may suffice,”

There was n_modest drooping of her cyes as
sho apole, but hor earnestness was manifest,

“1 kpnow which way the vane of your own
heart turns; it points to the North, Itke the
magnetie needle. ~ Tlicre is both truth and bean-
ty_lln your devotion to the starry banner,” he
said, - -

Ralph Jooked down. He dared not meet her
too higuisitive eyes. Ie felt sure that if he Lad
a seeret, however important, it would be eu-
dangered by her questioning glanees.

* I have nothing to confess,” he added, a mo-
ment after. ** My purpose has already been de-
elared.”

“ Nay, Mp. Girdwood, thers is no need that
you shonld sully your truth, with me. Say
nothing—admit nothing, that there may be ne
falschood between ys. Excuse my freedom. In
affairs of life and death, some liberty must be
allowed, T know what you are. I know why
you are here.. 1 know you are in that most
dangerous charagterof a—" She stopped. look-
ed at the windows and Girdwood, and added:
“You can suppiy the word; three lefters gpell
it. Your changing cheek tells that Y have
tounched the scerct. Be assured fhat you nre
%Jlnyiug a'most hazardons game. I kiow not
ww you came into possession of thoso dis-
patehes referved to by my father, but yonder am-
bitions and erafty man will ferret it out, you
may rely wpon it. His agents come sind go like
invisible Bpirits, Mis messengers arc always
astir.  Copies of documents written at Washing-

ton in the merping, are often in his hands at’

night. He has. spies in every department. and
in every eamp and fortress. A daughter of Vir-
ginia, true to tho Union, advises you to improve
the first epportunity of cseape.”

Miss Hurdlestone spoko in a voice low and
guarded. ’ -

* You take much for granted,” replied Gird:
wood, with o foreed smile, ** but the motive is so
pure that X am flattered by your fears. If what
you affirma were traw, to pass these trebly-guard:
ed lines woull be an undertaking: of extrema
danger, For the Kindnass and aid that I may

‘Haimon. The
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#xpest at your hands, without any partienlar

elaim upon either, I am most deeply prateful:

Wil y%u permit me to think that we ave
i ]

“If you love the old flag, we.are friends,” she
gnswered, with a flush of enthusinem.. * But
about this brave fellow,” she added, gquickly,
pointing to the room where Scotto was secured.
4 He must eseape 1"

- 4 Exactly my own thought, Miss Hurdlestone.

" 1 see no necessity of sacrifiocing such s life. How

to easist him, however, is a matter of much per-

lexity. Ihave great faith in your sagacity, and
Eis coul judgment and quick hand. Qnea out-
side this liouse, there will bo.a strong probabil-
ity in his favor.”

“ There is another who may bo uscful in this
endeavor. You will distrust my judgment when
I inform, you that I trust the fidelity of the
black, Degon.” :

Hope Hurdleston smiled.

Just then the shadow of a gentinel moved
slowly across the window-panes. .

“ Your opinion is of more weight than mine ;,
but I eertainly should be disposed to doubi !
him, after hearing, aa I did, his grotesque views
of the North, as drawn forth by the colonel,

our father.”

* Believe not half you*hear from Dagon and
are wiser than they scem.
Duplicity is taught the blacks from childhood
by the stern lessons of gervitude.'™

Both Hope and Ralph now stood freing the
widows that opened on the piazza. Whenever
theyjfsaw the automatic ifgure of a sentinel,
they stopped speaking, and went on when his
short rounds took him out of sight.

# Dat’s true, Missy Hurd'stone " said a voice
behind them, that startled Ralph not a little,
¢ Dat's truc ns the book of the Gospilal But,
Missy Hope, what makes ye for to go onin dis
yer wayt This om a halnted house. Dar am
ghosts ' the body, that walk ’bout and has
ears, You's been talkin’ treagon a heap, and X
jist erep’ in and Leerd it by dar back door.”

It was Dagon who thus surprised them.

“No matter, Dagon, so long as you were the
only listener,” sald Miss Hurdlestone, without
apparent apprehension. - ‘

“Dat yer o'n't no s'ouse, missy,” persisted
Dagon, in a very serious manner. * You's too
good for to be found out and cotehed up by the
*eeghers. I knows I’s n contraban’; but the
children o' dnrkness is sometimes wiser nor the
ebildren o* light.” - )

Ralph heard these words with secret conaterns-
tion and dread. His aonfidence in the black
was not equal to the .influence which he believ-
ed he might exert on Hope and himself. Nor
eould he forget the catechism of the morning,
in which Dagon had expreseed his loyalty to his
master and the South,

sions, and suspecting rightly their cause, Lastwa-
ed to allay them. !

# Fear not Dagon,” she eaid. * He is one of
the faithful among the unfaithful. I would trust
Lim with my life.” )

 Bress ye, Missy Hope, you might well say
‘that yer!” interposed Dagonm, with a visible
deepening of his voice sad feelings. * You is
the only cretur that keeps me 'uiong do 'cesh,
anyways. You gee I isn't what I was. I's no
longer a nigger, nor & chattel, but a contraban’'.
Now these yer contraban’s, niissy, can go. any-
whar they wants to. I ’speet we's allers been
contraban's, but nobody tolo. us. Abe Linkum |
wag the fust man that give us the *telligence, and
I pray the Lor' in his massy to bress him for it,
whether e be black or white; though Mas'r
Hurd’stone sayas he's black as the nce o' eards,
and that Missus Linkum is the same. Though,”
added Dagon, with a pugzled look, I don’s see
how that is, as she’s got n bradder in $he "cesh
army, white as anybody.” - )

“Is it possible, Misa Hurdlestone,” asked
Ralph, smiling, * that such absurd stories are
cireulated in the scceding States £

“ Not only circulated, but believed,” replied
Hope. “It was hardly good mauners, Pagon,
to steal upon us in this fashion,” she added. «If
T did not know your fidelity, I should be serious-
iy displeased with you. You heard our conver-
gation .

“*Bout ‘every swyllable, missy—'bout avery
swyllable, I should reckin’!” anawcred Dagon,
coolly. * But it's safe—safe as o nigger in a
swamp sfore he's missed. Dis yer contraban’
wag jist on the look-out for ye, and that'a the
trutk. The colonel hisself, might come "pon you
onnwar’s ; but he eouldn’t do it while dis yer
nig was watehin’. Then the segers, with the
one-pronged forks on dar guns, might been put-
tin’ dar cars to one place and another, whar
they hadn’t no businésa."

“ Well, Dagon, since you know what we were
talking of, what is your opinion of the matter ¥*

She Jooked toward the room in whioh was
Seotto. " - : !

T’z drefful 'feard, missy, he'll wear the hem
collar. 'F I's found tryin' to help him off,
shouldn’t stan’ no chance 't all. Judges and
juries isn't for colored folks. Tt's the drawin’
of a pistle, the runpin’ up of & rope, or the
whizzin’ of & whip; and that's all the Jaw we -
gite. Don’t *spect it’s Abo Linkum hisself, shuk
up dar, doés yo? That ean't be, nother, 'eause

5'r would knowed him, But that don’t make
no odds. He's in trouble, and I's boun’ to help
hint. 8o, foissy, you enn count on dis yer cons
traban’.”

“What with General Beauregard, what with
your father, and what with the sentries that sus-
round the house, the chanaccs of the prisoner-
are small,” observed Raiph, veflectively. *“No

Mise Iurdlestone, perceiving his apprehen-

ono, Miss Hurdlestons, can g2in soeces to him
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.

4> realily as yourself. You nere lm.uisr wia
o llouse, the various doors sud windows, bue
Iabits of thaose wite come aud go, ud thy siba-
‘ation of the adjseens grounds. Tyat door, I
balirve, does Reé commuueate divectly withlhg.
soak? ) ’ : - .
« A narroy Lall lics between 1t sad the doer
oepaming inba the rowin waekre he is secureld, a‘_n&
waiza.is dwseily:in the zear of that osenpivd
by gy gsaeak. A senbinely you obsorve, paces’
s o3 pivisy, waree his eges can ab any tiwme
ba bzl sowee 180 prisaaer's door.  Abnight,
tha L Bsiley w.il Jdrabslosy bé indreased by a |
Baxiei b hall,” answerdl Hopa.
o Xooiag wilh ba overioolee | off forg itz that
eat 2 Lieib 1ke-to his safs-Kaeping,” sa | Balph'
= Pares bt a-sbagle window o the roin,
a3l s, wablorbunately, has woolea shasters
fubya gy upoae bl ouwtside,-and wlich, fur al-
ditba1el g sareity, have boen nailed. " Even due-
Ly s duy, hia listle prisons egnzot he  very
Ligas; wuls ia the night the dursness wail gra- -
vads lioa on making aancsessful unailed ef-
fors. W all thoss obstablés in the way, his
libarwion, [ goafess, seems n' tas'c of no-easy
asyrmols gt ' ©
o loaked . inquringly af Giedwaed.. who
sh o ¢ isig fread irith undiszui-ed, dubionsness.,
gy atoal masing profoundly. H: chafed
his 99ny Doveleal, pliitel down - his wool with-
his eorawa pilu ratle] his eyes, rested his
sig o oas fook, then on the other, and Jabor.
el hoavily in thonght. While the black was
thaos maatally sweating, the parties were star-'
tlal by a rough voico outsidd, exelaiming: :
“Bianl away fron byar! Git ont o' my day-
light, yoa Virginnv coons! Make voom for n
live wildeat! Your kurnel gent’ mée hyar, and’

T Fm gwing in, if £ have t» use my claws for't.-

I'm Koantuek, South Car'line, Fexns, and old
Missip b'ilal dowa,” . '

Balore Glrdwood bed recovered from the ef-

fuot of thesy words, a singular-looking man en-
terad, fotfowa i by two boys. =~ = .

CHAPTER VII.

‘ ZADOC. MURCH. .

The man who thus wncersmoniously present-
ad himsslf ko Miss Hardlestone ' and Girdwood,
was of low gubore, but eturdily bujlt,  Hé was

< af a renrsable breadth deross the’ shoulders
anl ehest, with an unusually large dévelopment
of mnssle, which. was spéeially hoticeable in
tha aras and tawny hande.  His face was brond,
m sily covgred by a long, red beard, shagey
and ankempt. . His mouth, in extent, miglt b
somparcd to n cruel, transverse gash between
the noso and chin. His eyes wére small and
sunning. far back in their sockets, while the
lashes and brows were nearly white. Tis fore-

type, but low and determined. His head was a

swaaip of Laiv, aud an wtter stranger to the ba
wign sudldeuses of 4 eareiul oiler. '

whicu 8geine « 4 permanent fixture ghere, was of
a gowieil cub, donbial age, and drawa tightly

‘that latsg bewsely upon his burly body, while
his bagzy trowsers naturally suggested Turks
and Zonaves, aad other loose peaple. .

tlis arms were a short rvifle, 8 brace of Colt's
navy-gize pistols, and a long bowic-kuite.

“The boys thas futlowed this strong decoetinn
of “Kentuek, ‘Sonth Carline,” Texas, and old
Missip,” were very simply-elad — their catire
#ardrobe consisiing of four articles: eap, shirt.
trowsers, and brogans, each in an advanced
atate 'of serviee. Tlese lads were thirteen or
forrtean yeara of age, of the same height, bu

sion. Une had a drwn slung over his shouldery
and the other a fife fueked under bis arm.
- The man in the blouse dropped the butb. of
hiz rifle upon the foor, stared a moment af
Hope and Ralpl, and cried out, in an cxplosive
voiee :” -

» What ye doin” hyar'®Y

This was an tnexccpted and novel salusation,

L and neither of the parties to swhom it appeered

to be dddressed were prepared to answer 6.
“Humph! Domb, I allow,” added the m-

~—strike up!’ Give em Dan!”
The drum began to rattle, and the fife &»
squealr, and the nondescript to sing : w

“ Ol Dan Tucker.como to town,
With one leg up aad tother l¢g dowa—"

“Hole up, dar! hele up!” shouted Dagom,
advaneing, with romonstrating gestures, *“Maa'r
Hurd'stone don’s ‘tow no sich gwine en as dis

er.” o e

The drum and fife beeame silent.

-+ Bow-wow " barked the frec-and-easy strang-
er, in a véry abript and striduions mannes,
diving at the négre in a grotesgue fashion.
“Go 'way, nig! Don't speak to white folls.
It's you long-armed ajies that's kieked up the
muss:” - Then turning from Dagon, as if hLe
were too insignificant for contempt, ¢ven, he
again nddressed Hope gnd Ralph: =

war comin,’ L a’poge?”
“ We certainly did not,” apswered liope,
giniling, now meore amused than alarmed. -
« Prehaps you. don't, know me ¥’ he contine
ued, looking at Miss Hurdlestone inquiringly,
bis small ey twinkling with rough humor.
“ Nob in the least,” said Hope. .
#Wall, I'm sev'ral States b'iled down! I'm

&. strong tea for a2holition sickness! I'm a

) !sereamin’ wildeat for ketehin® Yankeo mioe
head was wot of the Northern selwolmaster

I'm a Confed. I'm Zadoe Murah.” :
These formidable annonrcements did not so

Phe eap mounted upsn Lis maited I'ON‘: ar‘nd‘

ajionhis beal. e wore a greasy gray blousa -

bearing mo resemblanee in feature and expres. .

truder.” Then to the boys:  Btrike up, chaps_

- Didn't expect me, did ye? Didn'e know I.

IRV TEday v
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much confound the yeung woman ss
hind anticipated, L

Girdwoud, newever, was less pleased with this
familiarity, and was about to rebuke him, when
he dropped earelessly into a chair, adding :

“Give me somethin’ to swaller, gal, and
aome’ad to chaw.” :

The cool assurance of Zadea Mureh ehnsed
the gathering shadow from Girdwood's brow.
Perceiving that a oharacter was before Lim, Lis
better sense brought him good-hamor,

“Drum and fife,” quoth Zadoe, looking be.
nignantly at the lads, * down on your heun_chgs
and rest. Make yourselves to home, This is
a Confed shanty, and we're Confed eritbers.
We'll wll one. There's no distinetion, ‘eept
with niggera. We're brothers all, from the lee-
1. tlest to the biggest. Ho's a brother, she's a sis-
ter "~—he pointed at Hope and Ralph—+ and
we're all fightin' for wool and eotton—nigger
wool, and nigger cotton. These toddlers"—he
made n suggestive motion fo the lads—* thess
toddlers, white folks, are game chickena.
Knowed "em when they's jest from the egg.

- They've come up from Richmond to see the|

. fun, and
gera.”
He

pound and squeak for me and the so-

nnsed a momant.
har's the lernel 2 "Whor's the gin'ral 9

Just theu, Colonel Hurdlestone ¢ntered. Heo
exhibited anrprise and some confusion on sesing
Zadoc Murch, whe stretched out his hand, with-
out rising, and said :

“ (tive us a shalke, hoss 1"

They shook hands, Hurdlestone performing
that ceremony semewhat stifly.

*Booner nor you expected, I allow. Pre-
baps I've traveled, kurnel! Prehaps I've been
to plaecs!” DIrehaps not [ : .

He shook and nodded his head mysteriously,
then looked eteadily at the floor.

* All's well down hyar, I reckon 9 -

“Exccllently well,” said Hurdlestone,

“Most ready to fight? Can't stan’ it much
" longer without o serimmage, kurnel,” continued
Zadoe. : :

“1Ilere comes one whe ean tell you more of
these matters than 1" replied Hurdlestons., "As
he spolie, the Confederate general ercssed the
threshold, seeing no ene in the room, apparent-
1y, but Zadoe March, who thrust forth his. big’
brown haud ns coolly as before, and, not in the
lenst abashed, said
© ¥ How-do, ginral? Proud to sece ye. Al
right! No ecremony stween friends. "Two lit-
tle Confeds—tiiem be.” He nodded at the lads.
* Leetle vessels, but runnin’ over with rebellion.
There's. fon, fight, treason, and music in *em.
They'll play “March to Boston' for ye, or
Buikum Hill, nother. We shan’t keep much
longer, gin'ral ; we're ap'ilin’ for a fight. Have
:o sprinkle a trifle of cheerconl over us, I ol

ow, ' '

the man |
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“ Be paticnt, good Tellow! You shall linye
etougiy of it, by-and-by,” replied Beunure. ard
with grest good-pature. * Let them firsy stq;'
ou our trencher and spring our trap, man

*The- springs U rust, 1f you lot it set foo
long,” said Zadoe.

Hardlestona lifted his ghouldera in his own
peculiar fashion.

“ We're cnongh for them—quite enongh for
them, Mr. Mureh,” answered Besuregard, quick-
ly., *“Wa ifeel, alveady, the prestige of vietos
ry.” He glanced at Hope and Girdwood.
“ MeClellan 18 rushing - {o - destruction in West-
éen Virginia, 1 am liourly expeeting to Lenr
that he i8 eut to pieces.”

Zadoe grunted very gruffly.

4 What do yon mean by that ?” gaid the rebel
lender, eharply. “Garnet and Pegram will
prove o mafeh for MeClellan and Rosercranz.
I hold the skill and courage of these Yankee of-
ficera in light esteem.™ !

** That's whar you're wrong, gin'ral. Garnet
and Pegram won’t lick "em I" ndded Zadoe.

“ Il sizke my cpaulets on it!" interpesed
Hurdlestone, glancing contemptuously at the
last speaker.

“And why won't they whip them ?" asked
Besuregard, studving the brown visnge of
Mureh. - ) _

“Look ’¢ hyar!” eried the latter, stretehing
out the bundle of museles that composed his
right armi.  ** Look 'e hyar!™ The arm subsids
ed to its former position.

% Well,” said .'Eeauregard, uneasily, while the
colonel pnawed his lip with impatience.

“Thar's a resson for everything, gin'ral,
They can’t whip ’em, 'eause they're whipped
theirselves. ‘The Feda has swept Western Vir-
gil:ny! Garzet’s dead, and Pegram’s o prisons
er'l’

Zadoe cost hia eyen
to obseive the- effect o
ent parties. )

The rebel leader stood silent nnd dismayed.

Hurdlestons flushed with anger and unbelief. -

“ Death and fury !" he muttered. * It's falae
as hell 1" s .

. Murch arosa to his fect. )

“ Look 'e hyar !" he shouted. ¢ Whar's the
lie? I take that-up! I take it up nowend
Lyar. Go cutside along o’ me ¥ |

Zadoo took uwp his rifle and started for the
door, as if everything were fuily arranged for a
dendly settlement. o - -

Beanregard stepped forward, seized the burly
fellow by the shoulder, and facedshim aborit
with n single motion. It was & display of
strongth that filled Murch with admiration and . .
surprise.

“ Wall, that beatsa old Missip! Von're n ram
un, Bluregard ! Yow're the liosa to lead na{ I
declar’ if. you ain’t some persimmons| Lo’ me

Puiet]y about the room,
his news on the differ-

look ot that ar '’
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Zadoo laid hold of the general's arm with as | tle, they're to trot arter me witli their drum and

little reverence ng if it had been o fire-arm, felt
the muscleg, and examined the small, white hand
carefully and curiously. : ) ]

“Thar's a mistalce hyar!” he said, aElmk_mg
his head skepticaily. *'Lliig war not the. thing
that done it. Hook hold on me ag'in.” -

The Confederate chief good-humoredly took
him, by the arm and spun bim round like a top.
¢ All right ! said Zadoe, manifeatly quito satis-
fied and relieved, as well as forgetful of his
wrath toward Hunllestoné. +¢Them's the pat-
.ent double-action fingers, though they ain’t big-
ger nor 4 woman's."” o

A momentary glow of pride appeared on
Beauregard's face. He¢ bhad been noted for his
strongih. ’

* ¥riend Mureh,” he said, his mind instantly
feverting to the intelligence hie had just heard,
‘“ are you suré that you are not deceived 2"

“Bure as a rifle-canmen! If thar war any
doubt, I should told ye. Kurnel Garnett was
shot while tryin® to rally his men, and thar war
bad work. Soon arter, Pegram, who was wan-
derin®* aboul in the mountains, caved in, and
trotted into the Yankee camp with & thousand
men.  They did so, gin’ral 1"

Girdwood saw Hurdlestone frowning at his
duuglter, whose face expressed anything but

vief, )
it A thousand prisoners | mutbeied Beaure-
gard,

% Which were let go on their peril of honor,”
interposed Zadee.

Looking up, the general saw a smile on ITope's
lips, and tried to quell er with his eyes, but was
discomfited, and smiled hiniself.

“The oath of allegiance!” snecred Hurdie-
stone.  * They hﬂ.ngeﬁ the officers, I suppose #”

 No; but they embalmed one on 'em, and
sent him to his fiiends in 4 nice hox.”

1lurdlestone was eonfused. )

“T believe little,” hesaid, **in Nerthern eour-
tesy and werey.”

© Nobody axed you te!” retorted Zadoe.
* Who keers for their courtesy or niassy 2. But

the Fods war foole, though, in p’int o' common’

ense, Lo let their priseners go arter takin® a
swas all round, Why, I sumetimes sw'ar by
the hour together, and think nothin’ on’t, They
catl thiis the peril of honor, the Feds do, ’cause
if they're cvtched in arms, avterward, they'll
be ahot."

* Their parele will not, in all casés, be re-
specled, I think,” said Hurdlestone, with &
ehrug. - .

“What are you golig to do with these boys,
Mr. Murch ¥ asked the general.

“l'm gwine to J'arn 'em to be wise as sar-
pents. 1'm gwine to train’em up to thump and

“squeak right among the cannon-balls, it's a
private band, you see. I have ’em the same ac
you bave your boitle o’ wine at dinner, In bn

fife, playin’ * Dan Tueker’ for dear e, That'a
why them’s boys is hyar. Long's kin hear the
tap o' the dvam and the squeal ¢ the fifa,
there'll be mischief and motion in me I a
Minié ball or a round shot should tumble ms
over, jest squeak and pound a leetle louder, aud
P11 up and at it ag'in,"”

* Come with me, Zadoe,”" gaid the
*“and you, also, eolonel.” :

The Confederate ehief lingered 2 moment on
the threshold, looked searchingly at Girdwood
and Mies Hurdlestone, then thoughtfully retired -
to that apartment wlich had so many secrets,
and kept them so well, fullowed by the ecolonel
and Zadoc Mureh.

general ;

CHAPTER VUL
THE MASKED BATTERIES OF MANA:SAS.

Girdwood passed the dny as well us hio evuld
in tie circumseribed limits assigned him. Some:
times standing on the open pinzza, he watched
the streams of Confederate soldiers flowing and
fluetuating this way and that; sometimes he
east his eyes fuquiringly up the Run, wondering
why 8o much animation pervaded it ; sometimes
he noted officers, in gay uniforms. appearing
and disappearing mysteriously in the woods;
sometimes he listened to 1the vague murniur of
eamps ; sometimes the blast of the bugle echies
throuwgh the hills and valleys, with a wild yet
stirring cffect ; sometimes he marked messen-
gers ¢oming in hot hoste to the head-guarters
of the rebel ehief; and sometimes lLe listened’
to the light step of Hope Hurdlestone within,

Random pistel and musket shots ; oecasion-
ally the boom of eannon, with neap or distant
barsts of martial musie, mingled with muffled
voices ; the sound of busy axes, and the eraslh
of falling tre s fyr in the deplhs of the forest,
all gonspired to give bim a lively impression of |
the reslitics ofywar and the zeal of the Confed-
erates. !

Ie saw the sun set, atlength, with a feeling of
relief on the imperfectly-seen nnd com . rehend-
cd activities of the Run. As the dimness of
eveuing fell, the guard was doulled, and their
vigilanee inereased. A sentine! was stationed
in the narrow ball, near Seotlo’s door. Ilis
hope for the scout wuned as he beheld those
E‘eeuut’lona. Ife meuntioned his fears to Miss
Lurdiestone, whose despondency was greater
than his own. From Hesaregard he had re-
ceived no further attention. That important

pereonage, on whom eentred s¢ many thoughts

aad expectations, had been busy several hours
with his clerks ; while the coloncl was ahsent,
seouring the eountry with the Black Horse
Rangers. His absence might be protracted
through the aight, or he might appear at any
monicnt. .

. Que of Zadoc's boys was found asleep in” the
hally The sentivel shook Wm; but he was se

, oncr deomed at ten in the morning.

v
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' pitiamy wenry and drowsy, that, after beingj Zadoc s wide gach of a moutl seemed to grow

, ehaken awhile, he was allowed tv slumber on,
with hig drum beside him. )

Ralph bresthed o few words of encourage-
ment to Hope, but with so little enthusiasm that
“they {ailed of their purpose. He was conacions
of béing little elsc than o privoner himself, and
this fecling was equaltly welk understood by her
Whether within or withont, hie knew he was ob-
served, and that knowledge was so nnnoying to
his pride, that he wought solitude in the chamber
that had been allotted him, utterly despairing
of being of any service to the unfortunate acout,
whose El‘m tread he could oceasionally hear be-
ae¢ath him. Although his mind had much to
ateupy it, his own safety among other consider-
etions, he could not help thinking of the pris-

Earnestly
he deplored the stern usages of war that ren-
dered such sacrifices necessary, or, ab leust,
ganetioned them with belligerent powers. e
did not think: of vepose, but sat with his face
buried in his hands, pondering upon the dark
seenes about to open upon the Old Dominion
and other hitherto peaceful-Statea. Onee or
twice lLe heard o fife squeaking shrilly various
negro melodies, but did not heed it, Several
plane for the resene of the loyal seout eame and

" went; but be was painfully conscious thabt his

position was too critical to ecompromise it by
eny possibly apparent interference.

In the quietnde and darkness he remained
eome hours, without any particular realization
of the passage of time.-

‘Bome onc entered his chamber. Raising his
head, he perceived a figure, dim, and searcely
distingunishable in the obseurity. This figure
must have stolemw up very softly, for he heard
nothing until a moeeasined foot tapped lightly
on the floor, : .

“ Are ye hyar ?" asked a voice, which, though
quite recognizable, was pitched on a soft and,
scemingly, eautious key.

“1 am here,” answered Girdwood, falling in--

to the same tone, and feeling guietly for his
side-arms. .

“ What do you want 2" :

“If I'd & wanted to harm ye, could done it—
couldn't 1% responded Mureh. ¢ Stood look-
in’ & minute afore I made o noise. Thinkin’ a
good deal, ain’t ye? Prehaps it’s thoe gal; pre-
haps ag’in, it's other things?”

Ralph kaew, not ‘whether to resent this famil-
iarity or pass it over; the latter course scemed
the wiscst. He was about to give a careless ro-
ply, when Zadoe added: - S

“Why den't you air your legs, some'at?
There's o bit o meon in the sky, a shimmerin’

_like pale silver on the woods, Let's walk.'

“ Really, Mr. Mureh,” said Girdwood, consid-
erably embarrassed in view of the restrietion
laid upon him, * I scarcely feel like walking to-

~ wight. *T am not well, I believe.,” -

wider with & eunning smle, - .
*1 know your heaiths awful delikit qq]

[thought ilat prehaps a sight of *our works

moughtn's do ye né harm ™ he answered.

“ 1, should like to sce thent : but—bhut—"

Ralph hesitated, for it was revolting to his
prida to ednfess.the truth. 4-

* Look e Lhyar!” Murcli dajlied with his hugs.
bowic-knife. The,young man looked, bui eaw
nothing unusual. A bushy figure loomed up
before him, and that was alf,

it Now is your time! Come wilth me! I'm
wildeat! ' I'm Kentuek, Carline, Texas, and old
Missip D'iled down. I'm o bitter tew for any
one s molests me.  Come nlong !

“It's impossible I answered Girdwood, im-

atiently, arising, and standing {ace Lo face wilh

ureh, .

* Thar's no sieh word as that ar in my Cloe-
taw dictiovary,” answered Zadoe. * What] seis’
my mind on, I de, hknd nothin’ on airth ean stop
me, Trusi in o Mississip valley crocodile. and
‘some arter me without fear. And, stop! Look ‘e
hyar! If o guard epeuks to ye, say ¢ Warren:
ten.! Warrenton will take "em down. Thar's
nothin' ean étan' Warrenton bhyar to-night.”

Girdwood was surprised; but adjusting his
nrms, he followed Zadoe Mureh, whe added, as
thoy orossed the thrashold :

“You needn’ts take pding to step londer ner
nat'ral, for Bluregard is nt bis dietatin' and writ-
in’ yet. He's allers late to bed, and thar's no
need o' disturbin' him," T

Girdwood descended the stairs full of doubt
and uncertninty, end treading very lightly. A
bayonet stopped him at the door.” He whisper-
ed ** Warrenton.”” The glittering steel quivered
an instant, then dropped, and he passed on.
Another line of sentinels wns passed in the snme
manner,

_ % Now,” said Mureh, ' we’ll go up the ravine.
We shall now and tiien be challenged ; but you
know what to say.”

Zodoe, leading with ateady, cssured . steps,
crossed the Warrenton Rond and strack into the
woods. The groungd was wpeven, lying in irreg-
ular swells, with occasionnlly sharp hills and
deep valleys,' They reached a stream or run,
dry in most places, bub with here and there a
pool of stagnant water. .

Girdwood began to feel a strange hum of life
sround bim. . '

* Look thar!* said Zadoe, peinting with hLis
brown finger. .

- %I sea nothing,” replied Ralph, #“but an in-
distinet maze of shrubbery.” ‘

“ Do you henr nothing ¥'' pursued Zadoe.

* Yeos, voices, and the hum of human pros-
enec,”” gaid Ralph. .

“Come on!” added Mureh. .

“1 smell the smoke of smonldering eamp.
fires,” said Ralph.
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“ Who goos there ?” eried a senbinel.

¢ Fricuds,” augwered both, - .

« Advanee, friends, and glve the counter-
sign.” '

“ Warrenton

“ Wurrenton goes. Pass, {riends! .

“ What do ye eee hyar?”’ asked Murch. His
great arm lifted slowly, and fizedly indicating a
eertain poink, - ) S

“ A masked battery!” replied Girdwood.

Zadoe Mureh turned and strode on.

“ Loak yonder.” .

# Isco a wall of brush,” replied Ralph, 2nd his
eceentrie guide stallled on again. The word
# Warrenbon™ scemed omnipotent. i

# What Jo ye sec now?”

“ A masked battery, and dying eamp-fires "

The broad figure of Zadoo Mureh pushed for-
ward through the onk openings. The white
moonlight fell wpon him as he moved on. A
hundred—:éwo hundred yerds, were traversed,

“ Thar!” said Zadoe, abruptly swinging his
.chubby arm in a certain direction, * What
now ?” : L

“Some dried lmbs, and the tall, undulating
grass,” said Ralph, oo .

Another short walk and another pause.

+ What ng’in ?" ' |

 Masked batteries, camps, and dying camp-
fires I ‘

Zadoe planeed at his companion, filled his
- mouth with the streng Indini weed, and chew.
ing (ilt. savagely, resumed his steady course on-
ward.

1
H

Soldiers dtarted np.from sleep and fell back
heavily. A few restless ones looked after them
dreamily ; while now and then an sequaintance
gave Mureh rough greeting, or seni after him
words of badinage. . To these the man gave
little hoed. e scemed absorbed, Some over-
powering thourht was evidently working in his
mind.

“ What place is this?” questioned Girdwood.

“The way to Manassas !” replied Murch.

The young man felt a chill upon hin.. Thivk-
fng many things, be followed his conductor.

The position appeared fortified by nature.

* Lovk onee mare,” eontinued Zadoe.

“A phalang of trees,” responded Ralph.

“Come on! Now what?” ‘

The suggestive arm was again raised,

4 ]‘ ;} masked badtery, camps, and dying camp-
resl” -

The moonbeams fell in white threads upon
‘the silent guns. The Confederate soldiers tarn-
ed uwngonseionsly in their sleep, dreaming of
distant friends,  The brands smoked in the
rough and now-deserted kitehens. And thue

the woodland walk continued, and batbery alter |

battery et the eyea of Girdwood
Milca of liroken wooded eountry, rolling table-
land, Lills and vales, were traversed in this man-

per, with the constant recurrence of batieries
and camps.

Ralph was greatly impressed with what he be- :

held,  He was perplexed, too, with the strange
conduet of his gutde, whose taciturnity was gn-
looked for. They: finally left the forest, to re-
turn by u different route; first, to cross some
swampy ground, then through open ficlds and
oeeastoonl clusters of oaks.

# What have you seen ! asked Muareh.”

4 What may be called a zig-zag line of forts,
extending Letween two and three miles,” anawers
ed Girdwood.

“ Can the Federals take it
. Zadoc turned g curious look at the young
man,

« Not withont the advantige of numbers, and

terrible loss of life!” replied Ralpk, thoughts .

fully. ]

«“Jes’ ol Now do you know the name- of
that thar place? It's ealled Bull Run, heres
about.” .

“ A place T never heard mentioned at Wash-
ington, or within the lines of the army of the
Potomae. Tell me, Mr. Mureh, have our ene-
mies no scouts ?

“Qh yes! Touton B'urcgard’s goin’ to hang
one in the mornin "+ |

*Can it be possible,” eaid Girdwood, eontinu-
ing the same train of refleetion, « that the ¥nn-
kees know nothing of the masked Latteries of
Manassas 2"

“ You'd better say nothin’ about what yon've
seen down hyar,” added Murch. “If B'uregard
koowed where youw'd been, yould be treated *to
clost quarters till arter the advattee of the inemy.
That's a seevet he gards like the apple of his
eye.” ' )

b Why, then, have you led me through Bull
Run " queried Raiph, -

“ Look 'e hyar! Thar's thines that musn't
he tatked about, nor.meddled with. Thia is one
on ’em. You've seen what no livin' man dan
gee, nok in full fellership with the Confeds, and
pass that thar line of sentinels. You're one of
ue, and 'tan’t ‘no matter ‘bout wmotives. But I
can tell ye this : the Fed's'll be ent up eruel, it
they go down thar without knowin' what they'ra
goin’ into. I prediet for "em a bleody vout,
sich as was ncver scen in these parts. I, Zadoe
Mureh, =ay it!"

By this time they were near the farm house.

+ Go in,” he added, '*and Leep your ownm
coungel. Breathe not a word of this brenelg
old hoss. Look well to your own neck. Goo
brve, till we meet ag'in.” o

“With this clesing exbortation, delivered in a
friendly tone, Zadoe Muveh turned on his. heel,
and went his way.
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CHAPTER IX.
CHANGE - 9P QUARTERS.

Girdwood went quictly to his room. Tt was
midnight ; and, soon after, he ieard the rebel
ehief retire to his chawber; but, apparently,
not to sleep, for his restlcss footstepa wefe audi-
ble for & long time, . ‘

The young man stretched himeelf on his bed ;
but thoughts of the prisoner below, and Hope
Hurdlestone, banished repose, and when ho at

~length slumbered, he dreamed of masked bat-
tevies,

- He met Hurdlestone, and Hope, and the gen-
eral at tho breakfast-table, at a late hour in the

marning. e was treated with marked coldness’

by, the alter. He watebed Hope's countenanee,
" hioping to get good news from it respecting Luke
Beotto ; bub her expressionr was downeast and
anxious. The meal passed in eompavative si-
lence, and Ralph was heartily glad when it was
ended. The guard still environed the house,
and a soldier stood leaning on Lis musket ab
Seotto’s door. : :

“You'd better loave the room, Hope,” said
the eolonel. . ;

The young woman shook her head, and re-
mained. o

Low ordera were given, and preparations of
some nature were made in tho clump of oaks
before the house. Girdwood tried to get an ops
portunity to speak to Hope.. Gradually getting

" near her, he whispered : :

“ Has anything been done, Miss Hurdlestone
_ “HNo,” she snswered ; “no chance has been
§iwm. The surveiilance has been 8o elose that

found it imposesible to move. .Poor fellow "

Ralph sighed, and, pereciving the cyes of
Beauregard upon him, colored. :

A file of men appeared.

“Take him out!” said Hurdlestone, in a sup-
Fressed voice, glancing at his doughter, and
eaving the room.

#1 meant,” said Hope, addressing Banure-
gard, “to lave appealed to your magnanimity
agein’; but sce, by your expression, that tho
gates of merey nre closed. You are fortified,
in advance, agninst the attacks of pity.

“You arc right, Miss Hurdlestone.
yourself humilintion, and me a seene.””

This was uttered in a manner that offended the
pride of Hope. . :

#If your bandit aneestor were brought in
from the liills of Mexico.” she added, with a
slight toss of the-head. and n sarcastie plitter of
the eyes, “I would not put up ery mor prayer
for im.!" ) .

The faee of the traitor-gencral reddened with
anger.

*You shall regret this. Mise- Hurdlestone !
To east at me the foul slanders of the Northern

. press, is something vou might have spared me,

Spare

¢ Without detriment to your eause and wishes.”

| roared.

 Nay, the ‘story came from your n. .xal
hills ; and you wili find it in the Diario di Mejico;
also, translated and eopied into sundry Anglo-
Saxon sheets,' responded Hope, glad to see that
ber shaft liad taken effect.

# There’s no military diseipline for you, Miss
Hurdlestone. The tongue of your sex i3 a
weapon that cannot be guarded ageinet. And
yet," he added, frowning, * even women have
somctimes miffered for politieal sine.”

“ They have been whipped in Southern lati- -
tudes,” murmured Hope. :

“ Death and the devil!” ericd the eolonel, at
that moment. * Where's the prisoner 9"

A corporal had just opened the deor, tind was
starring, with open mouth, into Scotte’s room.
The colenel, secing hint, dashed through the
hall, with the foregoing cxelamation. He look-
ed into the dim, Nttle apartment ; he searched
every corner with Lis froubled eyes ; but Luke
Seotto was not there.. IHe lad escaped. The
window was fastened, nothing was disturbed, and
Hurdlestone sought in vain for a clue to 'his
mysterious disappearance.

" We have been cheated and enjoled I” Le
“ There are traitors among us!”

“ Qolenel Hurdlestone,” enid Beauregard,
coldly, “bring out your man I" .

# General,” answered Hurdlestone, his veice
busky with anger, “he has escaped! I know
not Liow; but the fact is obvious, The guards
{u_we”been tampered with, or the devil helped
him. ’ .

“ A fair devil, I'l warrant {” retorted Besau-
regard, looking at Hope.

"1 understand you, sirl” gaid Hope, with
quiet kauteur. ‘

* Nor do you deny the implication,"” resumeéd

the gencral, .

* The will, gir. I do not deny ; but ihe oppors
f}unity[ most certninly do,” she returned, with
ignity. -

**8he sball take his place, and feed on bread
and water I protested the eolonel, in great ex-
citement. ‘¢ In with youw, miss—in with youl
I'li teash you thai I can punish fraitors of my
own househoid!” ‘

Hope stood, ealm and tnmoved. She glanced
at the Confederate leader, with sn expreseion
that eaid : ’

“ See the storm you have rafged!”

QGirdwood remained, astounded, in the back-
ground.

Hurdlestona seemed determined to enforee bis -
hasty mennce. '

“ Do you hear me, girl? You are no daugh-
ter of mine, if you aid and " comfort trnitors ™
raged the eolonel, striding, with angry gestures,
abont the room. : '

# [ will obey you, father, if you do not change
your mind, after & moment's reflection,” an-
swered Hope, unrofled and dignified.

* Be silent, eir!” exelaimed the peneral, nu-
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tloritativelr. * The ward of Miss Hope is suffi-
cient for hier iunuvernee’™ - .
Mies Hurdlestone bowed alightly to Beaure-
rard, . -
e Her denial may satialy you; but I know ber
disloyel leanings too well to be deceived,” mut-
tor d the eolonel, in tones less fery. O Her
heart is not with ws, siry but with the Federal
canse. "~ Ib grieves me-that a child .of mice
alronld eherish socl sentiments.”
« Her sentiments do not ill beeome her, ¢ol-
ancl,” Girdwood ventured fo remark. B )
Your opinion, sir, is of little value:; re-l=a
“torted Hurdlestone, with sncering brevity.
Kalph saw Beaurcgard's eyes lowering on
_him vminously. ;

Tho file of soldiers that had come fo take
footto to oxesution fell back, grumbling, ond
dissatisfied. A universal fceling .of sullenness
provailed about the head-quarters:

o Whaeo are them d—d boys ?" asked the col-
onel, suddenly, regardless alike of grammar, and |-
an emphatic word, This gueation referred to Za-
doe’s band, Drum.and Fife eould not be seen ;
they liad disappeared. A soldier reported that ||
he had observed one of the boys sleeping under
a tree, at daylight. :

« The other cannot bo far off, then, Besides,
Murch is sufficient guaranty for their honesty.
But there's gn infernal leak somewhere,” added i
Hurdlestone. .

« Send up a corporal’s guard ! said the gen-
. eral, to the soldier who hiad spoken.

Hope and Girdwood looked at each other in-
quiringly. The more prophetie instinets of the
former foresaw something unpleasant. Her
cheoks grew pale, and o lurking ‘fear distarbted
her. An awkward silence followed., Tt was the
lull that precedes o fresh outburst of storm.

The guard came, ot a double-guick,

+ Corporal, said the rebel leader, pointing
to Girdwood, . that mod iz & prisoner. FPub
him in there! If he escapes, I'll know the rea-
oob why !” ‘

« General Beauregard, L protest against this
treatment!” said KRalph, guite confounded.

« When I entered your lines, I brought vouch-
ers that should have satisfied every donbt.”

«1 knew my duty, sir!” answered the Con-
¢oderate general, sternly. Then,to the gorporal:
W Place o teusty man at that door, and see that
the prisoner is seen, or gpoken to, every hour."”

Tho corporal touched his cap.

# ook you, sir!” he eontinued, eharply.
« A follow gave us the slip last night Nobedy
can explain the mystery ; but if we have anoth-
er such mystery, somébody will suffer for it.”
Then, to Girdwood: “ Not a word, young man!

placed
plain, and ke thonght he deteeted, both in ita

quantity and guality, the friendly hand of Hope
Hurdlestone.

nesss.

membered by ene whom he never eould forget.
Ploasing conscionaness !

awaited nnxiousty nu answer.
as follows :
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threstening!y 100 ‘Firdwood, who saw in it
rigid linea 110w nope and mach to fear.

CHAPTER X.
THROUGH THE WALL.

Girdwood's imprisonment proved rigorons,

Tt was no paatime to be immured in a little dark
voum, day after dny, with ne prospect of velief,
and an uneertain fate before him.
was ill at eaee, There were reasons best known
to lLimseif why he should fecl

His mind

disturtied and
larmed, (e certainly would have eseaped had
n oppertunity offered. Of his food, which was
before him in silenee, he did not coms

One day a folded paper was thrust through

a ereviee into his room.  He seized it with eager-

Upon it was written:
 You are belicved to be a spy, I tremble at what may
- Horg"

happen.

His blooad thrilled with gladness. e was re-

Here wag a ray of

jght shining upon his dorkness. e kissed the

paper, tore off a piece of it,:and wrote with his
peneil: ’

] care not what othery think ; bud your zood opinion

is priceless. I darc not write what my heart feels.t' -

Tiis le slipped through the eraviee, and
It eame, and was

« Think of your own safety. I am scarcely worth @

thought.*

With nervous hand, Ralph wrote :

" Ty me you are worth the prize of a world! In all the

solitary hours passed an fhis room, the remembrance of
gou has been my soluge.

I am no longer myself; Iam

obsessed, and by you, kind and logal Hone. VWAl you not

Jorgioe thia from one whose tminent peril renders him

incapable of deception ' .

T'his well-freighted serap went after its predes
cessor, Girdwood's blood was in strange per-
turbation. His uncertain position, the conven-
jent tree, and the dangling eord, weve lost sight
of He only thought: Shall I be rebuked or
encournged ? Wil this be et with indiffercnca
or muiden modesty ?

He plaeed his impatient ear bto the wall
e fancied he could hear above the throbbings
of his heart the rapid tracking of a pencil over
paper. A woman often knows her owif_mind,
but soldom, save in moments of peril and trial,
speaks it. How lomg Were the scconds! Iow
tardy was every pulse ! Love, tihe enchabter,
being theve, ehanged nll things’ inte onw.
white dove. at. length flitted through the walk
It gaid : .

I koow. well what I do. You, will cecupy
» the gquarters of Scotto, the Scout, during my’
lengare.” . a

The stern faes of the rebel ehief was turned

s tnink of Hope Hyrdlestone whatever gives you pleas-
wre 1 amwaiting t"n;r an opportumaty to seroe you,  But
thas arch rebel, Boauregard, 13 1 earnest. What car ]
Aot 1 amwalehed most unmercifully, 1t 1o rumored thad

the Grand Army of the Botomac i advencing. 1 hope, l‘

E charieter is known.

 General Beauregard is aware, sir, that the legiti-
; g:af;e ben{er of those dispatches is a prisoner at
g Fortress Monroe, whilé the spurious messenger
i3 in a fair way to maet roted
oai-to gpies and secret emissaries of tle enemy "

huve ‘little
§ Test. for the present, under your imputation.”

b answered Girdwood, sl i
] owly B
,bm-mssment. ' 2 but with some e

| recovering his firmness, * i
e iz hig e8s, “ T protest agninst those

E miliation

.
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delivve you are loyal,
?z‘uwd o warning ! You must sscape.
wial mfzd.’an':e agamst you, I can write no more.”

As Ralph received this friendly m
heard the light footsteps of Hope,!reee;;glgg.er’llf

read nud reeread the assuring and- gentle re-

The Jove of life was stronger within
!;Imn wverr be Jep]ored the unhu}]:;(;r’ '::'If%l;:]rtﬁ?sr
in whict: the country was plunged. Buf thero
arallel withy his love
hat feeling, for the|

HPOHS(‘.

him tha o any previous time.

wag one feeling that ran

for Hope Hurdlestona.
nresent, shall be nameless.
CHAPTER XI.

IN IRONS.

While Ralph Gi.:idlquo-l’s heart was beating
d delicious sensations inspir
-by Hope, ha received n visit of  less exhilarg::]ir?g

with the new and

eharacter.  Colonel Huidleston

; ; e nnd tw 3
eéntered, One of the latter brouglxt i:'onsoﬂ:‘llzlu':
hammer, and the other a. blsock, l

Girdwood ar. ok em inquiri
by dwoed arose and lo«:kcd ot them inquiring-

I them on ! enid Hurdlestone.
The_‘block was plucad on the floor, and the
man with the hamuer motionsd to Raiph to =it
dawn and put bis feet upon it. The elink of
the fetters made Lim start,
:‘ Am I to be ironed, siv?” e aalied.
: You are,” repiied Hurdlestone.
e 1 will not submit,” protested Girdwood.
‘ Will yom compel me to use forse ¥ pe-
sponded the cuione}, griml g ’
pri el
2o This is undeserved and unlooked for," ad.
t‘(! ;;Iiml youug man, preparing to resist,
] n ,unlfed for it may be, but undeserved it
is not I gnid Hurdlestone, with severity
- Ils tlu(z]; the reiward of my—my—" ~ ’
*You do well to hesitaie for a word
N 1 g on
:'1:::11' , i¥eackery is the proper word ""tz eﬁg
i) » " N
f‘:glgehogaf‘t’uee with.  8pare yours-lf needless
“If 1 were not a pri
1 prisoner, Colonal TTurdie-
sf,?rrn. that 18 8 term 1 should resent,” re:‘.]clul't-e?d
(nirdwopd, flughing to the forehead. : ‘
*Atruee to thigl '}:ou are inmasked. Your
; ) he device was ingenious ¢
but., like other weli-tarnred schemes, ]:§s f:lz?[lr[sil'

the punishment meted

v In this position. affirmation or deniat wonld
weight - therefore 1 am silent, and

[N
-Nevertheless,” he added. a moment after

Being wholly in yonr power. it is a hu.

4y L3 JXIDN RANG2RS, 23
1

§
If General McDowe!! could reces
I s sceive | g -
nh | are my hands; put on vour locks. Bettor mem

thf{? Ihh;;dve worn them,'

¢ held out lis hands, and the hand

o b » and the handenffs wero

¢ cl};gﬁ-od-on, ¢losing upon the wnstﬂs with a shnrp
“There! Am I not enoy il with

i 1 igh at your will with.
3]11.[; :m;nsljn)g xlny limbs in these odious mana-
AL z}el!’e’a to your magnanimity, Colonel

The latter signed
away the fett,erag. to one of the men to take
“ You have littie claim t i ‘

A thie 0 consideration, .
%1;3;?;;1; i'vub‘m view of your youth nﬁ:nd 1:{:;!
o us fate before you, T conmply with your

Both tone and manne
; 1 r were gloomy., :
Rn]‘]j}en.uregard will not—dare not—" began
“le. Tmpetuously, and as'suddenly stopped.
witl [4 u;m!‘[—he {Iarcs!" roturned JTurdléstone,
11 sombre brevity. ** What has he nef dared !'"'
stm?;plg?:(;(‘iv 1:531 the gIolomy dignity of Hurdle:
tone, awodd paused, and was silent
mingtes. He elearly realized hi i posls
tion. It flashed over tom, & o Deote pael.
i oo, with startii
i(lxl:ce, that Hope B father sl'.('mll before him, r:t!:g
“;;lt; :rzaciloufness staggered him like o blow
rers hob r o ]
wa %ct, fnthgome?fn?c seerot .thc stern volone] had -
““ Colonel Murdlestone,™ eai
Jolot : ' eaid Ralpl o -
i}é, ;V!gl- m}r;resswe ¥oice, “you nrg ;1‘01:1:3::151
rifle. worst shall come to worst, and Il
;lelg:lil fg]l :} dw]gmm to misapprehension or rash-
ness, ehould be glad to die the death of a sold-
“I have no. contrel
While I regret your
nothing.”
He turndd to go.
“ One gnestivu, sir.
vanoing ¥ - .
It 13 0 ramored ; but I advi
nn;lfniuglfrom that cil:cumstm?ce‘."]‘se you to hope
. hurdlestone retired slowly. Jeavi trdwy
n a state of mind not to beyeuvied‘ng Girdwood

over that, young mas
rashness, I can firomise

18" the Union Army ad.

CHAPTER. XIIL
AN UNEXPECTED - PRESENCE. ‘

Rlu;ph Girdwood looked ruefully al the irons
g'l; s wrists, Following the picasuruble ex-
‘:ié;;nﬁnt produced by bis singulnr interview-
it 0 ]e, wag this new misfortune, The vigit-
of lJt]‘-.I estone hed stunned and confonnded:

. ¢ appeared to have been quite unpire-
1)-'1!? for the communications that hid beens
ma;).ct.. nge, apparently, was an (nd of e
n_lzl itlon. * 3o far as he eould apprehend )i
:"gatgoni):lhe dt?o; ]?f eseape was closol. He
s, doubtless, to fall a victim to this erue !
blttellily-ragiing civil strife., srusl and:
_“Have T not evunted the cost #° ho nsked”
himself. mady times.. With tha gloomy renli-

! theﬁ» ¥ou ean afford-to forego.

ties of edeath before him, he

] ¢ : : was foree -

Here swer this query in the t;egntive. Th‘;:t t:wg
v
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¢ ld conqueror of men, whem sceu af orm'y
length, i o far diffurent thing than when beheld
abt a distance. Wven brave men refuct and
shrink from the hﬁproaohes of the pitiless ty-
rant. Girdwood wished fervently for life and
it enjoyments. : )
He sat down, and his head sank into his hond-
guffed hands. The love of Hope Hurdleatone
Bad given a new charm fo existence. He heard,
withowt, the hum of camps, the challenges of
pantrivs, thie ocoasidnal tap of the dram, the
blare of trumpets, sud now and then the rever-
beration of the distant eignal-gan. He sensel
moro fully than ever thab he was living in the
midst of war. Bat, strange inconsisteney ! he
did not rogret his visit to Manassna; for it was
bis introluction t+ Hope. Suggestive name?
It kept ringing: in his ears. It souned again
and agalk. It made music in the mystie cham-
bers of bis Drain. Could he wholly despair
while Hope waa in his hrart, touching, with in-
vizible fingurs, its responsive stfings ¥

Hours rolled over the bowed head of Gird-
wood. ’

When the night fell, a eandle and writing-ma-

terials were brought and placed beside him. in

- aminceus silenco. In deftance of his atrong

nerves, tliis eircumstanec ghocked Lim not &

little ; fur it was fall of meaning, It eaid: “If

you have auy parting words to leave, you are
raitted to write them.”

At first, he was temptad to comply with this
tavitation ; but reflection changed his mind.

s 1f this is Lo be,” le mused, “1 will die
without sign or witness. Besides, it. may be 2
anare to entrap me. If I have secrets, I wiil
keep them,”

Se he pushed tho pen and paper from him,
aud the night flowed slowly on. Tho candle on
the little pine table dimly burned, flashing and
falling with melaneholy ]}i’ght.

A sudden vibration startled him. It eame
from the floor under his feet. Presently a board
began to lift, rising gradually and noiselessly.
Rn%ph watehed the phenomenon.with lively in-
terest. 1t portendedsomething. What was it?
A hanman }Jmnd beeame visible, the board was
pushed entirely aside, and a hend avose to view.

@irdwood sat fixed and mute, staring in won-
-der ot this sub-mundane a)ppearance. ‘The face
turned silently toward him. As quickiy &s he
.aould, with his manacled hands, he seized the
light; and held it downwnrd; ond it threw its

- pale rays on the features of Seotto, the Seout!

. The surprise of Ralph was complete. Of all
the faces he might have expeeted to see, Luke
Beotto’s wes nobt among them. Doubt, hope,
-and strang euriosity possessed him. He waited

. Hfor the key fo this mystery, nor was ke kept
--10{11[5 in suspense.
ha scout Inid his finger on hislips, then, ele-
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floor. Girdwood esgerly’ pieked i wp. Upon
it was written, in Flepe's handwriing -

i The countersign, lo-night, iz Richmond I

He handed it o Seotto, who nodded with =
matisfied air, and signified, by aoother nnd more
impierative motion, that he shoull immediately
lower himself throngh the opening. It was not

instantly obeyed the admoastion. He fouad

himself standing on the firm carthen-floor of a
sallar, He would have.taken the candle, but
tho seeut shook his head, and e lefl it burning.

Seotto then replaced the board, aml they were

in total darkness. Taking him by the arm, his

guide led him goveral paces, and preseatly he

saw tho moonlight ereeping through an opening’”
in the wall, - ) )

«Be quiet!” whispered Scotto ; and, mount-
ing a box;, looked oni eantionsty. - When you

frear the sentinel say ¢ About.' be within renel of
me.” B
With these low-breathed instrnetions, the
seoul’s body darkened the hele, aud Ralph was
conseious, an instant after, that he was Iyin% in.
the prass outside. I stepped upon tho box,
his lreart beating as e hind ngver before knewn

it to Leat. - Just then, & sentinel sall «+ About!"
A stroug hand grasped his choulder, and he
was dragged through the narrow outlet, and
pressed Nard and prone o the earth. His emo-
fions were indescribable. e tried $o bring
évery musele into subjection, and to hush his
respiration.’ Another Jife was staked, and for
hitm. The sentinel passed the corner of the
house, and for a moment was hilden from view.
The garden was o few yards distant, and in it
waas n trellis, covered with vines. A gentle pull
admonished Ralph that the eritieal moment had
arrived. Sootto half arose, glided aeross the in-
tervening space, and sank down -behind the
trellis ; aid the young man imitated his nsove-
ments with wonderful fidelity.

+ An approving pressure signified the seout’s
gatigfuction. They . lay there, entirely sereencd
by the foliage, till the sentinel passed and re-
tarned ngain.

About ten yards from thiz sereen was some
ghribbery, and trees beyond. The dintance be-
tween was rather open, but darkened by the
shadows of surrounding objects.

v Now !” whispered Heotte, and they ran this
dangervus gauntlet in safety, then crept away
among the oaks. All seemed to go well till
they eame upon a figure lying upon the ground,
asleep, apparcutly.

Girdwood was seized with apprebension ; but

cnutiously arose. It was Dagon, to the un-
speakable relief of Ralph.

" "« Take off the ruffles!” “aaid Scotto. The
bluck applied s kov, and rclieved the voung
man of the handeuffa.

vating his arn, beokoned him to follow. At
“thal mowent, a serap of paper flubtered to ghe

« Jlore's the clothes,” eail Dagon, drawing
' &

a time for guesiioning or ex slanation, and ho .

" Iole steady, mag's, while I olip.”

Scotto advanced without fear, and the figure -

- went last night,” answered Dagon,
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suit of gray garments from a hollow tree.  “ Put | used te wear. well ina.nng;‘o it, A hat.esp i
e it cenp Loy

? e H - . 1
em on, Mast Girdwood, and the Lor be a friend J gan, or rag of any kind'll do,” eontinuct 1
U y Bl w

to ve till ye¢ gil out o' dis yer tronble,”

Ralph threw off hig ¢lothes, which Dagon de-

posited in the tree, and put on the army-gray.

It's the color of the Confede,” added the
friendly black, as he dexterously assiated Ralph,
* Here, mas'r, js tho fatigut-cap. What's dis

yor?”
The rooty fingers of Dagon lifted the redun-
dant laoks zf RE[])h. 8 ) redun
“ Some o' dis must come off. No seger feli-r
wears such ha'r. It's a heap too long, mas'r.
Dis yer eontraban’ ‘sidered :livout it aforehand.

Girdwood felt cold steel tracking arcund his
neck, and his loag, brown hair fell rapidly to
lie ground.

* IMere’s yer pistles, Missy Hope gaid you'd
want 'em.  You've gobt ‘em, bross de Lor'!
Don't be tooken—don't be tooken! Better be
shot than drawed up a tree. De poor nigs It
do well nuff to draw up & treey but it don't
‘gree with white folks. De Contrebans is used
te i, Mas'r Girdwood, and a mighty heap of
‘am Il go up afore another corn-plantin’.”
o Come!” said Luke Scotto.” * Wa've got
bt a shott start. There’ll be a hubbitb afore
an hour, and the Black Hoes boys Il be rampin’

tound like mad.”

*You are running  fearful visk, my friend,”
hserved Ralph, impressed by the eool courage
of the man, - % -

i Not the fust time—not the fust time ! I've
@cen_ on the border, lad, snd in Mexico. I
den’t thik I's born to be stretched. I b'lieve
in God and the Union, and revarses don’t put
me down. Our eomrse is thercaway—into the
?;m:ber: and across swamps, s0's to steer clear.
if possille, of the sentinels. A weary tramp Is
afuare ug, But it's betier nor hangin®; theerfore, -
forrard ™ S

+dist one little word, Mas’r Seout,
Hurd'stone has gota bloodhoun' that's awful on
niggers. and with a little ‘couragement would
put her teeth in white follke. T hearn Mas'r say
he'll put bet on de track ob de next abolition
spy us cuts and runs, Now, dat yer slut will
smell tracks Lké de debble] 1 knows her like
preachin’, 'esuse I brung her up from a pup.
dist like a streak—ehe ie! You can't stingnish
nothin’ but a little white line when she bolts.
Now look yer!” Dagon’s veice and face ex-
pressed the deepest enrnestucss.  “ Daf yer
slut's name is Julo—ealied arter my ole woman,
I Ms’u.!s"r Ilurd’stone should pus her to scentin’
. “Ileld up, boy—Nheld mp I interrupted'Séot-

to. “Tlltell yo what to do. Has any of the
darkeys run away, lately 3 ’
“ Bress de Lot ! dey goes every day! One

Mas'r |

seont, hurrtediy.
) "'1 sevs de Juke, masy! Wait aloeat tem
winks of yer eye.” Dagon glided awey like
black plhantom, avd was baok again biefore one
could commt fifly, bringing o ergged hat.
“Dis yer Is what ve want, Gn yvendor te
them yer trees, aut Tl bring Jule.” ~
“Yes, that'e whit I mean. I'll take the ddg!
along ; and if were questioned, we'll 6ol 'em
we're huntin® runaway niggers. That'1l be bet
ter nor & letter o’ -recommendation o the P
soned z-¢cshers.
cr-huntin’, I reeken we' ’ ap
%Illlj['y, Lin éon—whun‘yﬂ?' 11 stan’ & stuart clanee.
The black disappeared again, and Scotto and

indicated, where they waited anxious!s i
coming of';their faithful ally, whe cax':}m',“:n-teh:-
ently, Jeading a beautifnl hound, which looked
at.zhem,;tﬁﬁmﬁ with suepicion, then witl cupi-
osity, and finally, encouraged by Dag i
com%(olacenrcy. Y ¢ Y Dagon, with

“ You're to go ’long, Jule, with de white
folks,” ke said, gatting the sloek animal v ;im
the head, *and do jist what they fell ye. sSe-
havi yerelfl,J ole dgal—be}mve yerself! T
meet yo t'other side o’ Jorda ! Y
days, bress de Lor'!™ ¥ * (?ne o' deno yer
agon placed the leash in Seotta’s | ‘
Leld the crushed hat to her 10(;;, lnsl:l]a’si?i.lvl‘:
nose. She smelled it, snuffed the air, and emis-
ted IX;‘;. menacing gounda,

“All right!” said Dagon. “Good-bye, ole’
gal—goodiye o ngon Good-bye, ole
Dagon took a long, perting -look at the dog,’

sighed mournfally, and tl - ok e
otik-of sight. Ys le pext moment was

CHAPTER XIIL
. AWAY FROM MANASSAS,
Skillfully, sud with steady pace, Scotto pigke
ed his wiay neross the eountry.  Onee, they
came suddenly upon o seatinel, hut upen gly-

were hunting s runaway. they were allowed to
pass. 'Thé ragged hat and e hound gave such
an air of probability te this statement, that it
(.'D'Lil‘lkl scarcely be doubted.
hey traversed swamps, woodland. and

ed X . and neg-
Ieefged fields @Qitdwood's emotions were indi
scribable. He folt hke one passing from {he
portals of death. He found it difficult to pes].

iz that ho had eseaped  His gratitude t

0
men who had econferred upong him libcrty“;'l;eﬁ
such a personat risk, was' deep & 3
The motive that had .actuated the scout was
y&;t a perplexing mystery. ‘
what means be- had pain rnow i
and his cheracter gained knowledge of hm:‘

and earnest.

He wondered by

“Well, If you exn get me some'at that he’

L

Jule trotted quictly by the

While ke pondered -these things, the dog

seout, now looking 4
! -

With the comitersign nnd nig-"

Girdwood made their way cantionsly to the spet’ .

ing the countersign. and affirming that they

I3
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up wistfully, now depressing her sharp muzzle
to the ground, and now scenting the chance
edors of the nir. .

T am greatly surpriced at what has happen-
ed,” Girdwood remarked. * Your appearance,
fo-night, was cerfainly a most munexpested
¢vent,” :

« No doubt!” enid Scotto. * I couldr't nat'-
rally been looked for. But that's my _dis osi-
tion. I'm nllers goin' where I ain’t invited.”

% Your own cseape produced n great dedl of

conjecture. Miss Hurdlestone was anxious to
aid you; but your ¢seape seemed to surprise
her as much as others,” added Ralph.

Bootto smiled with sotisfaction.

«1 had help, Mr. Girdwood,” hie answered,
“and vory good help it was, The Basketeers
provad theirselves worthy o’ their bringin’ up.”

& Who are.the Basketeora?” - .

« P1] show yo pretty quick,” replied the secut. |

1 Jule pulled on the leash, Lhryst out her nose,
and raised s ery. - .

% Hold up, pup, hiold up I" admonished Seot-
to. * What's futo ye? There's nowhat herea-
bouts to harm. ye." )

. They bad entered a swamp of sorub-cedsr, of
sgrowth so close that it was nearly impervious.
Thej' were often obliged to atoop in pushing on-
Wi

«Peleg ! Pickerin'I" cried 8ootto. * Hark!
Where ou airth be they 2* e paused, and list-
ered. Lo ‘ .

“Girdwood heard boyish veioes in altereation.

“That's them! They're pitchin' in ag'im.
They'd fight if they's goin® to a funeral.”

Walking a short distanee farther, they enine

‘wpon two boys, who were squaring oif upon
each other, Girdwood recognized them as Za-
doo Murehes® band—drum and fife.

* Stop ity 1ny banties!” snid Bcotto, * Keep
our surpius knoéks for the inemy.” Then to
irdwood, explanatosily.  These be #he Bask-

eteers.” . -

« Basketeers I repeated Girdwood.

“’Canse found in a basket, thirteen year age
snd up’ard.” :

% Twins P '

. “Twine, every inch on em,”™ answered Scotto,
with a quiet smile and o toueh of pride. “Same
height, you see,'and not a grain alike in featur'.
One took arter his father, and the other arter

" kils mother, I reckon, Theerfore they're twins.”

“ Rxeellent rensouning,” said Ralph.

“ Jos' 8o ! responded Seotte, dryly. .

«X gaw them in strange company,” observed

~ Ralph, _ i )

#'The same may be said of yourself, I consid-
er!” retorted thae .seont. * You must't expeet
to understan’ all you see in this world, young

man. I don’t, and never did. I didn't wnder-

gord, Idowtask bo understan’, eyther.  Tdon'™s
want to understan’, nyther, ’in only part of a

machine. I do my daty "eordin’ as 1 know it

I go here and I go there hke a jack-o’-lantern.

Sometimes I load the star-spangled eritiers to

seour the kentry, or to a squirmish with the

*ceshers, Sometimes we wafer our hosscs ok the

Potomae, and ag'in miles awny into rebel waters,

Sometimes I'm in the saddle, sometimes afoot.
Sometimes I'm plenty, then ag'in I'm scuree.

Sometimes I'm found absent, and then 'twould

puzzle the Old Nick to teack me, I'm one as

is willin’ to all kinds o’ work,
affront ’eause I ain't app'inted eolonel or a
brigadier. I love the flag, and, if need _bc, T
knoek under for't. If I ean’t do one thing I'll
do ancther.  In some eapacity or other, I'll en
my bigness into this here rotten rebellion. "I'll
hack, bew, and slew!” :

ag if he had refleeted thoroughly npon the mat-
ter, and these were the innmost feelings of his
heatt, which no possible pressure conld change.

« Theerfore,” he added, anen, I am as I am,
and don't keer to be no different. [ move as'm
moved, and nsk no guestions. Your business
is your own, and not mine. I've got no eur'os-
ity.” '

 Let me asgk you: one thing, Luke Seotto,”
said Girdwaod, pereeiving that the scout wished
ito make no_éxplanation of his.reeent conduct.
« Are you acquainted with the defences at Man-
agsns®’ ‘ .

“Some'at; but I should knowed moare, if
things had worked to my mind, I found jt im-
possible to git down to what they eall the Ran.
There’s awfal seerets thereatouts, I reckin.”

“ You are right; and General McItowell can-
not be warned too soon. I have important in-
formation for him.”

“You're a "eesher!” eaid Sootto, smiling.

« N¢ matter what I am. There ore two miles
or more of masked batteries at Manassas.”

# Are you in airnest P ashod the seout, with
a slart.

' Moat seriously,” responded Girdwood.” ¢TI
liope the Army of the Potomae hag not moved.”

“ It is movin' now, I allow,” answered the
olher, unensily. ) :

¢ Let us hurey,” ,

it No, let us rest here till they reach Fairfax
or Centreville, when it'll bo easy to jine ’em.”
-« It's o fata® mistake!” exelaimed Girdwood,
much agitated. . _ ‘ .

-« Mistake ov noct, I know they're eomin',
They’ve been pushied on and wortied on, and a
hattle must be fou't. ¥ long to be in it!
see’ me with the star-spangled erittérs, lookin'
gharp for. the Black Hoss Calvary. We shail
cut,.?}ack, gnsh, Lasly, hew, nnd slew! There!”

stan’ why yon run the loyal pickets. T didn't
understan® why you went down'to Manassas, il
etraight to the head-guarters of Touton Beanre-

he added, niter a momentary pause.
what Lhad to say. It's nigh mornin’; let's Jowan
urd gleep, anl Ec ready for the sticrin’ work of

their weary limbs upon it.

1 don' take an -

- the meridian. 1le waa surprised that his slam-

Tuke Seutto spolke In o calm and even voice,

- ing Lrothers were not te be secn,

. skiroMshers or seowts, aud retreated to Lhe

© olwerved the progress of the riders, who were

Youwil.

f _ heard 11 1 :
" Thats weard Tlupdlestone remark.
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to-morrow —if woirk there shonld be.
stop bickerin’, and take good keer of this dog.
Feed ler and pet ler, and she'll take to ye
kindly.”

The darkness that precedes tlie dawa now Jent
4 deeper gloom to the ewamp. The hum of the
Confederate eamp had long sinee died away in
the distance, : -

Peleg and Pickering spread s couch of eedar
boughs, and Scotte and Girdwood stretched

CHAPTER X1IV.
IN THE BWAMD. _
When Qirdwood awoke, the sun Lad reached

bers Lad been so_profound and protracted, but
weariness and relief from anxiety had eontribut-
ed to'his repose. The hound Jule was watelh-
ing beside him ; but Luke Seotio and the fight-
He wonder-
-+l ab this desertion, and at first waa inelined to
regard it as a breach of frigndship; but re-
flection brought different feelings. He belioved
that Seotto wonld return, and resolved to wait
n reasonable time fur Lis appearance. e was

vory thirsty, and scarched for water.. Finding |

some dark, brackish peols.in the swamp, Le
drank from them, and the warm, thiek fluid was
more grateful to his parched tongue than tie
clearest water lie hind ever tosted. .

. Leaving the cedar jungle, he endeavor.d to
olitain a view of the surrounding country, bik
on aceonnt of its inequality, eould sde but lit.
tie. In a distant field, however, he discoversd
what scetied fo be a company of Confederate

swamﬁ)-, the cover of whigh he had scarcely
gained, when le had repson to cougratulate
himself en his prodence; for a small body of
horse, n moment later, crossed the open space
space beyond. o )
Keeping the hound eronched beslde him, he

evidently a squad of the Biaek Cavalry, either
searphing for himself or reconnoitering. ' Thev
tassbd slowly by his hi ling-place.  The ground

eing soft, the Lorses sank to-their .fetlocks,
precluding the idea of speed. When direetly
opposite, aud within & duzen yards of him, he

recognized. with a leart-throb of apprehension, |

the etalwart propartivns of Celened Hurdle-
stone, :
lie pressed:the delieate head of the dog to
he earth, bo prevent bier from secing her master
:uir:li buanding after him, as she mizht be hikely
to do, - . .
“ Tlhese escapes have been very singnlar,” he'

‘“Beeret cnemies are the worst enemies.” a
horseman, wear ng the badge of a licutenant,

Boys,

“1 kiow of no sveret enemics at the generad’s
head-quarters,” returned the eolonel.

* They may be in one’s own household,” sntd
the other, moodily. Co £

* Lieutenant Siorrow,” anewered Hurdlestone;
haughtily, *the Confederwey has no active
enemy in housebold of mine. I throw back
Your 1nsiyuation with seorn. and ita repetition
will eall forth my resentment.™

“1 meant no offence,” responded Storrow, with
the game dissatisfied manncr.  * I'but know th
twospics have mystgriouslgv slipped throngh ot
fingére, and are now laughing at the hangman,
and earrying I know not what importent fnfor.
matiop to the Union Army., Prisoners oan't get
irom ‘under our very noses withouk belp, espeoi-
ally when they are’in irons and doubly guard-
ed‘if L. .
“I like not your tene I retorted Hurdlestone,
with displeasure. I was mule responsible for
their gafe keeping, and these 1wo csoapes touah
me more nearly than you er any other officer.
Tu the general-in-ehief I am accountable, aud to
no other.” :

“You know best, sir; but if 1 had my way,
there should be no'wiore escapes betwedn sen-
tence and the halter. I'd hung 'em right up,
sir—rightup! 1 bad my suspicions of that oily
fellow, Girdwood, from the beginning, Tie bul-
let-liole through his eap didn’t deceive me. 3
wounldn't give that for his disputehes I Storrow -
snapped his thumb and finger contempluonsly. -
“But he's had a fine time among ns,” ho went
on, now addressing his eonverention apparently
te a man on hie jeftl “He has fared well and
fed well, and.it 18 ramored that Lie has found
time fo toy with the boy Cupid. If ccrtain
parties do not belie him, lie hins not tried his
arts of pleasing in vain." :

“ Forward I eried the colonel, epurring his
horse and dashing on, . '

The horeemen aseended the ridge, and soon
diseppeared on the other side. Girdwood was’
infinitely relieved by their speedy jnssagd from’
sight. . Going- back to the spot where he'hadt’
slept, Ire awaitéd the return of the seout, sonie-
times gozing up at the sky through the broad,’
dark-green branches of the cedar interposed be-
tween him and the hot rays of the eun Jike a
sheltering hand, sometimes caressing the liouud,
and. always thinking of Hope Hurdlestone, -
Presotly he heard quick, light eteps in the
t]s'-vn.mp, and’ Seotto, long looked for, came af
ast. .
U What news 2" naked Girdwoed, Impatiently.
Just-then beuvy fiving was lieard 1n_the diree-
tion of Manaesas, . ‘
4 Hark ! said Bdotte. * ¢ General Tyler line
waked up some rebel battevies, I reskin, dowa
to the Run™ . "+ .
“The atidek, then, is premature {” exclaimed:-
Ralph, © - - -

replied. .

* They're nob guih" to attnck in force to-duy, -




‘

They're makin' a strong reconnoisanee of the
enemy's position,” replie.d the soout.

“ Btrong indeed, if one may judge by those
heavy, rapid disclarges of eannon. I am fear-
fal that theif patriotle ardor has outrun their
prudence, 1f1 ¢an judge correctly by the sound
ofthe firing, nothing less than crushiny biigades
should be thrown upen them af that point.
Bingle regiments will not do. See! Wreaths

‘ rof smolie are ourling. up to the sky.”

-“There'll be more smoke tolmorrer. Qur
army has passed Fairfax, and now rests at Gen-
treville, stretohing to the right and Joft like bats'
wings. To-morrer ’ll be the 21at, an dSunday;
and a great battle will be fou't. - God he only
knows what the result Il be!” -

¢ Disastrous, iI’'m afraid. They don't knew
what they’ra going to fight. There’s o great
differanae between meeting an enemy in open
fald, and intrenehed on ground of his own
shoosing. Even undisciplined veluntecrs ean
fight behiad bresstworks., Then they have the
advaninge of knowing the eountry.” There is
ot o eow-?ath they are unacquainted with,”

“Truael” responded Secotto, “ But if our
boyt were well commanded, I shouldn’t have no
fanr for the end on’t.”

“Ay! There's the rub. Many of the Fed-
enl-o_ﬁiaers have never smelled gunpowder, ex-
sapt in woodeook and snipe-shooting, There's
a-vasb difference between mustard-seed shot and

-ednnon balls.  Let us hurry to Centreville,” an’
swered Girdwood, with earnestness. -

“Be patient,” said Seotto, coolly. * The
Blagk Colvary are oui in every direction, and
¥wouldn’t be pleasant to fall into their cluteiies.”
Ik the mornin’, airly, there’ll be work in airnest.
I there’s no accident, you'll hear the thunder of
sannon with the risin’ of the sun, when, if you've
a-mind for sarvice, you ean fall in with the Six-

ninth, or the Fire Zarves, or whatsoever

iment you likke. The Sixty-ninth, I've hearn,

H havo the post of honor, and lead vp to the.

Battories. Their time's out, and they can go
hemse, every man of ’em; but they ain’t the
Woys to show the white feather in aight of an
isemy. T wish I could say as' mueh of the
Peaneylvania Fourth, which, in the mornin', 1l
tako the baek track.” —_—

. % Turn their backs on their brothera-in-arms?
Empossible !”” exclaimed Girdwood, .

“When the Bixty-ninth. and other gallent
lads march to danger and, death, the Pennsyl-
wanis Fourth will loft fool, right foot, torards
aafoty and home.”

Laka Saotto contracted his brows, and me-
shanically tightened the belt around Lis loins,

“It paing me to Lear it
ba needed.”

-“Ay! They might stay with the veserve
forco, rather than tarn baek, if they don't keer

Every regiment will
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Fhey'il git a name oy it that nobody *Il eovet,
What's into *em, I wonder 27 -

#Not cowardice, ¥ hope? Not want of patri.
otism, I frust? Where' ate -those singular
lads 2" '

“ Couldn't keep
They was off likesky-rockets svon as never they
hoerd the big guns; for there’s been fivin’ at
odd jabs for a long spell. What day of ths
‘month did I say i6 was ¥ - oo

* The 20th.” ' '

% Then the 21st of July will- be a day in our
history. Prehaps o dark, preliaps a bright one.
On the 21st, the star-spangled eribters, if they
have a ehance, will try t9vic steel on them za
bave planged this w11,  poverty, distress,
and war. As for mysuif, 3 dweer nowhat for the
ferrors of baftle. 1've fout under Seott,' in

antly hundreds o' miles into the inemy's eoun-
trly. T've acen it wave over oities, nud forts, and
bloody fields.” o : -

'Ssotto looked up, raised Lis right arm, ang
his face glowed with enthusinsm. :

* They was the pride o' nations, the Stars and
Stripes was ; they was the hope o the misera~
ble and dewntrodden éverywhere. There's a
heavy account to rcekin. “We'il foot up the
whele on't preseatly. I seid I dida't mind the
battle for my own suiie. But there’s young lads
in the army that ain't seasoned to the malon-
choly sights o’ war. Their hearta "I fly up ianto
their throats, at fost, bub they'll get nsed to it
arter a little, 6o that they’ll hack, hew, and slew
with the veterans. Many on 'em won'’t go back,
in course not. Their bodies 'l enrieh thia sile,
but their names won't never die.’

Scotto, tho scout, continued to gaze af the
sky, and his brown face was calm and earnest.

“ Even a0 !” responded Girdwood, impressive-
ly. And each felt that the morrow was big with

¢vents. '

- CHAPTER XV.

. AT MANASSAS.
With the first buret of artillery on the eveat-
ful morning of the 2lst, Ralph Girdwood
sprang to his feet. The seout was alresdy on
the alert. : .
“It's General Tyler's division,” he said.
* They've had a long march, and are directly
atween us and the inemy.” ‘
“The guns speak loudly.
nearcr than I -supposed, Now is our time,’” re~
sponded Ralph, eagér for the affray.
“Stay come’at! There's no hurry yet.
You'll have enough on’t afore night.”
‘Girdwood Jooked at Beotto inquiringly, and
chafed at his inexplicable delay.
“ Trust an old fighter, and douw't fret,” he
said, in reply to the young man’s impatient -

to snuff gunpowder. Howsomever, lof "em go.-

glanes.
The hound Jule aroso from the folings where

‘em, theerfore lot em go. .

Mexioo.. I've seen the old flag earried triumph- .

They are much

ground. and now, drew ap around their leader,

" gther natur’, soon.
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she had been sleeping, snuffed the al, «nd, o
moment after, the tramp of horses was heard.

“ They're . comin' !" paid the scouf; taking
sotne hard biscuits from his pocket and offering
them fo Ralph. * Eat” he a ded. * Anempty
stomach is & bad thing., e that's faint, athirst,
and hungry. is poorly prepared for work.”

While ‘Girdwood was masticating this dry
breakfast, the tramping drew nearér, snd Seotte
led the way from the swamp. . i .

s It's my mounted seouts,” Lie said, quietly.
«The boys have teld 'em where to find me.
Here they be.” o

The Independent Rangers erossed the eoft

the fightinr brothers foremnost ameng them,
Jeading two horses. o - .

«@ad to see -ye!” gaid Seotto, shnking
hands with the nearest, and regarding ali wth
satisfaction. * How d'ye do, Lieutenant Hear-
Jetc? How be ye, Co'pril Keith? The bul-
dogs are barkin® down there.” - )

“ We thought we'd lost you, enptain,” rejilind
the licutenins. N ]

“Well, T didy git pretty nigh the edge on't,
bat, thank fortin, didu’t tumble over.,”

wThem fwing has been clinéhin’ ag’in,” duo-
served Corporal Ecith, with a scandalized loow.

% They're allers elinshin!. Tet 'em elinel:.
We'll give ‘em o chance to elinch sorse’at of ar..
Fall in, men, and follerme ¢
Bring them hosses. here, boys. Whera's the ri-
fles—els 97 .

. % Brought ‘em 'along. Here they be,” an-
swered Corporal Keith.

A Mount, Mr. Girdwood,” said Seotto. * We
are well pervided for. That hoss has got some
bottom, 1 reckin, Peleg, pass that rifle to him.
Piokerirn’, bring mine.
Plenty on’t—eh ?  All right! We shall want
o lieap of the stuff. Vou must use your weep-
ona to-day, lads. Cat, h'aek. and slew ! .

Scotto spoke very rapidly ay he mounted, ad-
Justéd his tall pevson in the eaddle, and eagerly
grasped the ritle placed in his Lands by ene of

he boys. :

‘ ‘Girdwood observed his haste with pleasure,
snd could not concenl his joy at being mounted
and armed. _

The Rangers were intnotion. A eannonading
in the direction of Manzsans, which had subsids
od for a brief space, was now hiard, erngh on
erash, in rapid suscession. The horses pricked
their ears, and respending willingly to the
wishes of their riders, went forward at a ean-

r. - :
i"e’.l:'ha hound, which bad meaifested & decided
preference for Girdwood, ran beside bime. .
« Pe keerful,” admonished Seotto, aldressing
Ria conversation to Ralph, ¥ not to fall into the
Ylionds of 'Touten Beauregard. Findin' you in

How's the ammunition 7

Them as fight with halters round their neeks,
ahould fight shy.” ' .
“The same advioe may apply to yourselfy™
#aid Girdwood. o
;415 mought, and then ag'in it moughtn's,” '
réturned the soout, musingly. s
Thoy passed rapidly neross {he country; and
ridge beyond. . . . .

Seotto pointéd to the ridge, and remarked 1 .
. “The Warrenten road is onto it, It ¢roesea
Bull Run by o stone bridge. There's two. fords
shove the bridge (which they say is guardedby
artillery), one defended, and the other inof.
General Tyler is gond to the upper ford, I peek-
in, to-turn the inemy’s ,lef&. See the eolumhbs
of emoke ricin’ yender I' I like the looks.on't{
The wind's bringin’ it down to us. -I'm fond o'
the smell on't 1 ) , .
By this.time they were in sight of the long
streteh of woods throngh whieh Girdwood had
enjoyed the unusazal favor of a nocturnal welk
with Zadoe Murch.- White elouds of smeke
were rolling over it. The roar of musketry
mingled with the thunder of cannou. Tlie nir
wag hoi snd sulphurous.

“To the upper ford!” eried Scolto; and
touehing his horse with his heel, dushed nhead.

The Rangers swopt onward, withont miuch ae-
gord to grder, their enthusiasm inorcaﬂinﬁmn
they approached the seene of “action.« They
passed the Btong Bridge at a hard gallop, and

| the enemy, thinking they designed fureing a

passage, let fly o charge of grape, which passed
}mrmlessly the rearmost of the Rangors. .
. With every atep the din grew louder. .They
met ambulances bearing away the wounded, bub
no cowards .in flight. Aeross, the fields, from
various directions, columns' of infantry were
geen hmerylng to the fight. Every passibg
breeze bore the sound of shouting -and sheer-
ing, drowned. occasionally by the boom of the
heavy guns. - '
Secotto drew lis sworl.
was finshed all over, an-l Lis usvally mild eyes
beatned with the firca of battle. In o momént,
they swept into the stormy ecirele of the con-
fliet, sundowed by  hot, black eanopy of smoke
Although'it wns enarly in the day theg&‘oumi
was. alresdy strewn with the dead. Some lay
in tire attitade in which they had fallen ; dorae
bad orawled s short dietance, and died paiatul-
ly; whilé othets, placed by their. comrades
agatnet- trunke of treés, hiad said their prayers,
thought of home, and. ‘pazsed quietly. huany.
The woukded looked at-them aa the? wont by,
. but mide no complaint; Sorne of them fuchbly -
eheered. One poor fellow, fatally shot, raiséd &
heavy and stiffening arim, and oried : =
‘“Stand by the flag, boys!™ oo
When Girdwood ‘went back that way, tha
bravo heart was ¢old. ‘.

lis swart.hii fuéc N

sich company, it migl}t be diffikils’ for ye to
prove your lnnveence o

logalty to the ol ﬁug. :

The Minié and musket balls flew like Walb

reached, presently,soine rolling fields, with.a

v
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stomes, while whirling globes of iron and Jead
from rifled cannon sheared tlie brunches from
toees, or plowed their way through ranks-of
infantey. ‘ - Voo
" ‘The Rangers shot into the tempest of dedth
just ns an overpowering charge was being made
upon a loyal Lattery, and ‘our men were being
forced slowly backward by the mere prepon-
derance of physieal weight. Scotto-waved his
sword and shouted : « Forwnpd!”  Inan instant
Girdwood was in the thickest of - the: strife,
whieh, like the e, flowed, and ebbed, and fiue-
tuited to and fro, now: breaking: on ‘a shore of
dead borses and men, now rolling backward iuto
the forest over a beach of batteries, now desert-
< ed ond silent, Low turned and vomiting-fira on
the retreating foe. * . P
. The green grass and newly-sprong foliage wis
di&?ery with blood,
irdweood kept near the scoutin every charge
tiiat'was made. Wheraver his tall and swaying
figure was seen, there wne hot work and busy
blades around him. Whercver ha saw the flag
wavering.and sinking, thero he led his Rangers,
and-broke on the traitors like an angry wave,
harling them back aud decimating theid ranis.
Ralph thought of the two boys, and felt coim-
- passion for their outh ; but, by-and-by, when
the battle lulled, nnd both the assailed and as-
sailants drow back to rest; ho was surprised to
see them unharmed, riding' nbout. with ‘entire
self-gomposure, loading and firing like velerans.
As they stood on tho margin of the woed, and
tho smoke gradually -lifted, Girdwood. looked
around at tho torn and blackened colunine that
had been engaged. His eyes fell on a regiment
that'in a particular manner drew his atten/ion,
The men were stripped fo.shirt and pants, their
arms bared to the-etbow, every powder-smuich-
¢d visage cxpressing grim determination :and
eourage, ' S co
- % What regiment is that?” asked Girdwood
of 8 mon who was busily employed.in wrapping
a handkerchief about his ]ef}l: arm. . -
#“What rigiment is it ® . That. was.the ques-
tion ye sxed. Bless mie, if I thought thiere was
a man in Ameriky but'd know the Sixty-ninth{"
answercd the soldier nddressed, . + o . &
4 The Bixty-ninth!" .repeated Girdwood.’
¢ They are Lrave boys. Homor to’ the green
fag) “ What officer leads them so gallantly ¥
#I{'s the I'nder:ye wants té know?  Hesa
true .gon. of Old Ireland — Major Meagher <<
Cop'n Meagler wo call him, for the r'nson it
souznds more intimate-like? .- ... - Co
The. Irish seldier looked hard at-Ralph, His
Ql:r:jutehed face lighted up. with a:gleam: of reooyg-
uikien, . | - T A T ST T AP A
* Misther Seotto—capin-dent, I mnte—-will ye
et clap your two ¢yes onthia ehinp ¥ Bad cess
to mp if 'tien't the same intirely that.run the
picket’ with niver a eountersign at ol, at-alll”
eried Baracy Malone, directing his remarks te

the seout, who kaldismonnted and toosened the

girths of Lis eaddie. Then to Ralph, laying
hold of bis bridle-rein: * I make ye my prison-
er in the name of the Prisident of the United
Btates. Ol ye umurtherin” sacesher! Yo jeick-
et-ruanin’ blae%unrd! Yespyin'ribel!  Give
me the ¢ountersign immaj'nte.”

“Hold up there, Paddy Malone 1 interposed
Seotto. “He's been fightin’ aside 'of -me thede
thivee honra” o A
.« A1l that may be, cap'n, jewel, but I want the
counteraign that's honestly due me. I vemime

ber as well what it was, as though it was giveme

‘:}hc] ]&‘?t night that iver was. I want Feerfax,
edad ' . :

** Fairfax it is,”" said Girdwood, smiling.

« All right. Now I'll accept the cap'n’s ree-
immend, But I never like to bo eh’ated of
what belongs &ill me. The top of the day to
ye, misther, If ye want to know more of the
Sixty-ninth, TI'm the boy to ax ye guestions.
Them yender is the Ilighlanders, the Seventy-
ninth, under Comeron. Heaven rest his sowl!
They say ho fell fightin’ likke o lion ab the head
of his men.” . :

- ¢ Gallant Cameron,” sighed Girdwood.

< It's the fate o’ war,” said Seotto, thonght-
fally. .+ He as goes fo battle takes Lis Jife ns
it were,.in his hand. A battle-field is a good

place to die on, if one falls with Lis face to the

foe, and his baek to the field And there’s one

other thing : God knoiva the frue man from the,

traitor.? . :
¢ I solemnly think so. ‘el me, eaptain, your
opinion of the day? Shail wo win or loge ¥
asked Girdwood. =~ ' o T
A troubled look passed over Beotto’s face.
. 4Tt depends,” -he. anpwered, carefully weigh:
ing his words, “ on the length of time we arg
obliged to: fight, " If the. men are kept in the
field a fow - hours langer, without re-enforee-|
ments, hanger and thirst ‘will conquer 'em; and
uof the rebels ' An empty stomach is worse nor
an empty gun.: The Jast three days have been
deadly hot, The sogers have sweltered, blister-
ed, and fainted in the sun. This deceitful oli-
mate has sapped *em of sirength, and wilted'em
like. mown grdss: Whis snitry. air gods into the
lengs like fire. Look yerider at the FireZarves,
Thoy lay peatin’ on the ground like dogs; and’
they're men as arc used to'the smoke. and heat
of burnin' buildings, 8ece! they plock upiihe
grasa and eat it-to get a little moisture for theip
fongucs, If:it was avfumn, ‘Mr. Girdwood-—if
it was autumn?* ° : Lo .
The sevut struek the perspiration in greay
drops fromi lils brow, whilé-lis horse snapped
voraciously-at the green leaves. . R
The roar of canron was heard in other parts
of the field. < The bniteries they had assisted to
defend began to play again,  The Fire Zovaves
sprang to their fecb, cheercd the flaunting Stare

and Btripes, and disappenred in the woods, like -
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black and flitting shadows, relicved only by the |

litter of sabre-bayonets and unsheathed knives,

or a time, the ¢lamor of human voices censed,
Both infantry and Lorse stood silent, while the
rifled guns poured in thelr horrible hail of sheil
and epherical shot. '

Then there arose a yell that made the forest

reverberate with a thohsand thrilling echoes.

The Zouaves had erept upon o battery and taken'
it. 1lmmedintely after, there was n terrifis erash
that shook the carth, and made the air vibrate
in sulphurons waves, Another concealed bat-
tery had opened upon the gallant Zonaves, whe
were flang backward in bleeding masses. .

¢ Aslfearcd! AsIfeared! exelaimed Gird-
wood, “ This is the Valley of Death.”

“ Too late to think on’t,’" added Seotto. “ We
must fight it out.” Then to hiz Rangers:
& Boys, stan’ your ground and strike whenever
there's a chince. Cut, hack; and slew! Eat
your way. into this p’ison rebellion. Let 'om
sge what's into ye.” - o .

At that mement Major Mengher was seen riding
to and fro on a spirited horse, waving his hat,
and eheering “the Sixty-ninth to the onset.
Bherman's batlery replied as well a3 it eould to

. the rebel fire, and the battle again became gen-
eral. Secotto, at the head of his command, rag-
* od te and fro, seeking in wvain for the Black
Horse Cavalry. |
And thus the confiict wenton.  The sun went
swimming past the merididn, red and fiery, ob-
soured by clouds of black and stifling smolke.
Men fell down and died, without wounds, from
heat and thirst. -
The enemy gave ground, slowly at first, but
with a rout at last, The victora eheered, and
the wounded and dying lifted up their voices
with the rest. The word passed up anddown the
lines that the day was won, Comrades in arms
#hook bhands and congratulated egeh other, and
. weary officers talleed of a vietory. Evéry loyal

heart beat high. Boldiers forgot eight hours of
fighting and a harrassing mereh heneath auliry
triumph of

skies, and tasted their reward in the
the moment —
. CHAPTER XVI.
PHE DLACK HORSE CAVALEY.
« While the troops stood panting and thirsting,
there came an orgér to fall back. No onecould
definitely trace the origin of the order, butsuch
an order there appeared to be ; and various regi-
ments that had been most hotly engaged, much
thinned and disorganized, made a refrograde
- movement to the open flelds. Muel surprised,
Girdwood - and Seotto followed them. When
they renched the open space, they found the
Fire Zouaves already there, eool, eollected, and
. charheteristically uneoncerned, They, with the
débris of other regiments, were rétreating alow-
1y, without hurry or flurry, toward iheir camp
at Centreville, . .
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Girdwood presently heard the words . + John.
aton | Re-enforcements I” which ran from mouth
to mouth along the broken lines. Just then
clonds of dust were seen/ indieating a grand
flanking movement of the enemy. The troops
quickened their pace. Seotto rede among them,
etitreating them to form agnin and fling baek
the foe ; but the worried tides of men and horses
rolled on. Anon there was o ery : * The Black
Horse! The Black Horse I '

The officers made 2 desperate effort to sta
the reflex ourrent; they shouted, persuaded,
threatened. Seotto nnd Girdwood aided them
in this endeavor, and finnlly the Sixty-ninth,
Wisconein regiment, and s portion of the Fye
Zouavek, formed to receive the charge of the
Blagk Herse Cavalry. ' .

Sootto and his Rangera'drew up on the left,
glad of an ofpportunib to meet that redoubt-
able body of men. They eame with thunder-
cus noise, the heavy tramp of six hundred horses
shaking the ground like an carthquake, They
cawe in their pride, and insolenee, and eontemps
of Northern courage. The clank and jangle of
their spurs and sabres were like the din of
workshops.

Foremost among those ehorging squadrous
Girdwood deseried the grim and ptalwart figure
of Hurdlestone, He was leading tho ouset, and
his voice rang out stern and clear. .

Girdwood thought of Hope, and an involun-
tary shiver wenlb over him, |

A terr:ble silcuco fell upen the devoted regi-

ments. Each man grasped more firmly his .
muskel, and turned a face of iron rescolution to
the rusling foe. The front rank sank vpon one
knee, and with these in the rear, formed a fear-
ful wall of glittering bayonets, Not a gun was
tired till the Black Horse rangers weré within
twenty yards, then o sheet of flame met them
in the faces, and the head of the eolumn stag-
gered and fell.
" While dizzy and reeling with the first shoclk,
another destroying storm of lend wus poured
upon them, and the next in order went down,
to embarrass and obstruet thosa behind.

For a few moments there was & coutinnous
and deadly hail of Minié balla. Proud steeds
fell by secres. There was s fiightful wnss of
men and horses atruggling in the throes of
death. : A . :

# Coma on P"* shouted Scotto ; and lenning for-
ward in his asaddle, he led his mew into 'the
floundering chaos of the nearly-annihilated
cavalry. 'The Zouaves, with Joud yells, plung-
ed after them, and .when they came out ‘of the
melée, their Jong sabre-bayonets were no Jonger
bright, and borse and rider, on that field, were
found thrust through snd through, 'when the
dend were buried, Soine of those darl-haired
steeds were ridden fo Washington by the lads
of the Eleventh,

From the writhmg mass, a small bouy of

.
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norsemen tried to oseape, but fow suceceded ;
and of all those who rode so proudly to the en-
counter, not a dozen rode back. . :
Girdwood losked cagerly for urdlestone, an
began te helieve that e was amoang theé slain,

when he diseovercd him upon his large borge,
leaping ghastly Leaps of dead, parrying now af.

bayonet-thrust, now a sword-eut, now turning
to the right or left, to avoid collision with over-
powering numbers,  Ralph and Seoito saw him
at the same nmoment, and EP(‘!I‘!‘G(] soward him ;
bub with very different motives. Heotto’reaeh-
cd him first, and their swords were already
striling firo when Girdwood came up
t¢1lIold, Captain Seotto!” he eried. ¢ Harm
not this man. Sheathe yoursward. Mr, Hurdle-
stone I o K '
The carncstncss of Girdwooa caused the scout
to fall baek. . ’ .
*“ What is it he eharply demanded )
“This jg wmy friend. 1 wish to save him,”
answerod Girdwood, lLinrriedly, o
“Triends among the Black Hoss. eritters!

Whal's into yo ?” retorted the scout, evidently.

but fittle pleased,, A . .
* Lic patient, eaptain. Colonel Hurdlestone
L Eir?? responded the colomel. with grim
disdain. - o
“ Byrpender your sword, end yicld yourself »
prisoner.” ; T
ITurdicatone peinted with Lis blade to the
bloody ficld.

“Here,” he snid, hoarscly, ¢ lio my comrades:

in arms,  They were the pride of Virginia, It
will be hard if T eannot die with them."

* It iz tho fortune of wur, &ir. 1 entreat you
o yield I juterposed Girdwood, .

“Never!” eried Wurdlestone, ‘ioreely, gathe
cring up his reing, and ciatelung his weapon
daterminedly. .

. *For your own sake—for Hape's!" remon-
strated Ratph, * Bee! yon arc surrounded. To
resist 18 madnesa.”) o

“I eare not for numbers;” answerad ITurdle-
stone, after an instant’s reflection; *bubk you
have named n name that has power. over me.
Apainst my wishes, I yield. .

“Jer’ 801" eaid Seoite. * You might og well
surrender your sward and pistils. 1 reckin - Yon
tpok away my tools, if my mesm'ry sarves me,
mighty saddint, when I fell among thieves. You
talied about hialiers and hisngin’, beems to me.
Remewmber my featur's, dou't his .

# Luke Seotto!” muttcred Hurdlestone:

* The enme ns was down in Mexien," respond-
od the seont.  * The same 15 knowed you nhd
‘Touton Beanregnrd when you was better) men.
Co'pril Keith] Where's Ca'p'ril Keith P

“Here!™ snid a voice, - ‘

““Here's a prie'ner, co'p'ril; a eolonel in the
rebel service. Tako keer on him! Take him
safe !i'l"lﬁo camp, or you'll die & eo’p'ril, depend
on'e . ’ .
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“Av, ay, cap’n! 1'I1 seteh him oeac oz
alive,” responded the worthy enrpora .

At that instant the hound, Jale, whien had
followed Girdwood all through tha fight, plneed
its fore-foet wpon the flank of urdlestone’s
horse, and licked his hand, whining joyously.

“Jule! Jule! PoorJule!” sighed the colonel,
for the sight of the. animal made him think of .
Hope. -

4 Cdlonel Hurdlestone, I Liope vou bear me
o hardness 7 said Girdwood, riding “elose to
the coloncl, * Where Iz yowr daughter? Is
she safe 77 . .

“ I know not,"” he gnswered, gloomily. * The
farm-house is. torn in pictes by yaur snclls, I
have feard.” '

“T will look for her,” said Girdwood, hastily.

“ To what end P’ asked Hurllestons, coldly.

“ How can "you ask, sir? ""v save her from
danger andlineult ; to assure her of yonur safe-
ty ¥ resnended Girdwood. sormewhat indignant.

“*Go, if you will; but T warn you tnaz you -
will find dt far safer to retreat with your flying
columng, than to engage in such an undertak-
irg. You are dreaming wildly, young man. If
I was blind at first, I am no longer so. You -
are a trpitor, sir! I defest traitors and spies I

“You may change your mind, sir  Iam.con-
tent, to remain under your displeasure till these
dark days nre over. While I give my love to
your daughter, I am willing to give my blood
to my country. I pledge youmy word for good'
trentment while a priconer among ns.”

“Think you I eare for such (rifles " answer
od Hardlestone, eurtly.  “Good or 111 wsage i
the same to me. I have cast my lob with the
Confederates. and shall not murmur at the re-
verses of fortune.  Should you o on (his mad
errand, and chanee to find my daughter, tell her
that T am not disheartened, and yet have faith
in ‘the Southern Stars. Before we part, take
this adviee¢ from me:  Crash the ili-timed and
silly paseion’ that seems to have sprang up
while you were an inmate of myv house. Hope
will Fe governed by the wishes of her father,”

~Fall'in, men 1" eried Seolte. “ No timé to
waste.” oo .

The mounted sconts bogn to form,

‘“Eientenant Searlert, keep the. lads in good
?r(]cr,‘: added Beotto. ¢ Co'p'ril, where's them
oyg ' - - .

)? left e elinchied with a seceslier, back
yender a picee. . They was gjthi:éﬁe best on’t,
I guegs; tir he was growin' blac! the face.”

Lot elineb | Fust thing they ever ‘rreed
on. Forward, menl - Look well to the prison- *

1er. One enloncl’s worth a dozen privates.”

Girdwood waited to hear' no more, but dashed
off, a3 nenrly as lie eould judge, in the direction
of the farm-house. .

. N et

L
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CHAPTER XVIL
JHE STARCH FOR HOPL,

- As Girawood gnlloped away, ne pnsse(]:tlm
brave Irishman that he had scen leading and
cheering the Sixty-ninth. As he swept by him,
he saw his gallant horse ‘torn in pieces by a
gannon-ball. The poor beastfell upon its vider,
‘s mangled mass. Reekleas of his own fate, he
made for the Warrenton Boad. . There was still
firing from the woods and on the open ficld,
gnd mow and then a shot or shell went whis-
$ling over his head, or near him, ‘

" L-aping fences, and ditehes, and fallen trees,
he attained the road in safety, and turned his
horse’s -liend toward the Run. He met eais-
sons, ambulances, and Walon aoldiers, in mod-
erate rtreat, :

“ ook 'e liyar!” gaid a voiee.

Girdwood meehanically drew rein, and glanc-
ed around in gearch of the person who address-
-ed him, Iis eycs presently fell on Zadoc
"Mureh. He was standing begide a erippled
gun, to whieh the dead artillery-horses were yet
attached. His face was black with powder, his
garments torn and stained, and his whole ap-
pesrance indieative of the active and sanguina-
ry part he had borne jn the struggle. His ex-
pression, howeve=, give ‘no rign of flurry or
perturbation.. The formidable kaife in his belt.
was of nn ominons bhue, and he held his rifle in
his left hand by the muzzle, with the breech

upon the ground. .

¢ Look "¢ hiyar!”

*Ig it you, Mr. Murch ?” responded Ralph,
surprised. - ‘ ‘

« I allowit is I'" said Zadoe. “ I want toshow
yo & sight.” Don't pint yer rifle this yer way,

If I'd meant, ye mischief, I'] done it afore this
time, for U've both powder and lead in thishol-
ler' consarn.” Zadoe raised therifle s little and
let it fall ngain, .

# Which side are you fighting on?" asked

@irdwood, watehing the man suspicionsly.

“ Fightin’ on nty own hook, I allow. "What's

. the odds, so long as T fight? . Fightin’ is nat'-

ral to the homan animil, and it must come out
at one time or another. But, mister. the fight-
in’ for to-day is done. [ tell ye, look ‘e hyar{”
Zodoe Mureh raised his masenlar right arny,
and pointed straight toward Manassas, @ivd-
wood looked. 1Te dropped the reins; he rubbed
his eyes and questioned the'correctness of his
“vigion. Flashing out from the enemy’s extreme
left, far up the green slopes, a dense column of
infantry, with martial musie, with floating ban-
ners, with a forest of glenming bavonets, with
measured and regular tread, nppeared in view!
It meemed n ‘phantom host, adjured from bodi-
less enace, or a atartling picture painted against
the lurid eky. :
On and on polled the pertentous paseant.
Regimeént after regiment burst from the glitter-

)

g eil, and stretehing to {he right and left
with stern preeision, formed threo sides of a
hollow squnre, with eavalry in the centre,

Girdwood’s hands fell nerveless ot his side.
All the blood in his bedy appeared rushing to
s heart. He gasped for breath. The fearful
truth rushed upon bLis apprehension. John-
ston, with thirty thousand men, had come to
rob them of vietory, and fling back the weary
and senttered tides of the ]Of'al apmy. It was a
fine yet maddening spectacle! '

He'threw an anxious, troubled lool Lackward -
and forward, and upon such portions ef the

ficld as he could see, and saw r diveful panie

seize our broken, staggering columns, Full of
dread, Ralph continuned lLis course aleng the
road. It was then ho saw & sizhi that eheered
him-—Burnside’s Brigade forming, in order, to
cover the inevitable retront. The batteries of
the brave Rhode Islandérs woere belehing forth
their deadly fires, and the pallast Sprague wae
congpicuons uve?rw]lere, when Lalph shat be-
yond the seene of netion. . '
He had not galloped far, when he heard the
elatter of hoefs bohind litn; and looking over
his shoulder, eaught & glimpso of a blagk lorse
in rapid pursuit, Ile wheeled suddenly to
bring down his foa with Lis rifle; but the rider
tumbled from the saddle before he eould Lring
his piece to his shoulder. Some expert marks-
man had shot him from the woods,  Ralph re-
sumed hig eomrse agnin, and he heard, ns he be-
lieved, the riderless I rse galloping after Lim |
but a voiee erying: * Look e hyar!” diepelled
the iltusion. . o

“ Look ' hyar "

The black horse and Zndoe Murch sprang 1o
his gide. Tho young man knew nof whab to
make of this strange charneter. .

“ Where are you going 7' he aglked.

"% Whatsomever yor go. Makesnoodds. I'm
to home anywhar.” Trackin' the gal—ain't ye?
Yesl Thought yon was, 'Spect te be shot—
don’t ye ! reaponded Zadoo, whose eomposure
nevet was disturbed. : .

* I dor't know what I expeet, but I must fin
her,” repiied Girdwood, hurriedly, forgetful of
ell personal cozsiderations in his anxicty for
Hope. .

“pOne party or ‘tothér shelled tho house, T
hearn,” said Zadoe. * There war wonnded folks
in it, too, at the time. I allow tliat the gal
ean't stan' shot and shell.” -

“Itdon’t seem to trouble you mueh!” re-
torted Girdwood, eurtly, provoked at bis non-
chalanes, ‘

“What do I want to be tronbled for ? There's
no good comes o trouble, that [ knows on,
You're ridin’ by the path,.mister. We furn up
hyar.” . :

“I hnd forgélten. Thank you, Murch, 1
never traveled this ground but onee, and then

“in the night.”
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“ Exactly, mister. You brought dispatches
to B'uregard, I remember.*” E ’

Zadoo glanced gueerly at Girdwood.

“ Didn't go down much, I ellow—them dis-
patehes didn't.  Pity you should take up sich o
trede. You might a been some’at in the Con-
fad Army, if vouw'd been honest. You lost a
chanoe, mister, and your wind along of it, nigh~
abouts. I'm stronyg tes for some kinds o” sick-
ness—{ be 1 :

“1 don’t underatand you yot, Mr, Murch,”

¢ Shaller waters are enay menanred. What
do you th'nk o’ that wallk “mong the masked
batierios ¥ 0

* There was the trouble. We whipped the
1en, but we couldn't conquer the batteres,
My God! Where was Patterson o

*“Playin’ into the hands of Joff Davis, [ al-

Tow,” answered Zadoe, somewhat testily,
_ #1fe should have engaged Johnston, at all
hazards, e might, ab least, have ‘erippled his
encrgies, and kept him from Mnanagsas:  Hias in-
cficieney is astounding! We shall never have
a good army Lll vo shoot & genoral, This day
has eovered Patterson with shame.” -

_ «If I's on your siw, T might think so,” an-
awered Zadoee, grinding is quid of tobreso with
gingular vigor. ¢ Oup luek is your misfortin',
That's the way the world goes; but may all
cowards and traifors be infarnally b'iled in ile !

Zadoe” made a twitch at his belt, then a

snateh af his knife, then jerked his little skull-
cap tightly to Lis head. Haseemed in g bighly-
nervous state, anl ejected tobacco-?uice cupi-
ously. By-and-by, he straighfened Limsall wp
on lus hlack horse, and said, with babitual brev-
ity v -

% Look 'g hyar!”

They had reached the farmhouse, and Zadoe's
adjuration referred to it. But how different
was its appearance from a former occasion!

There were ragged rents in the roof, and the'

walls were driven out and shattered by shells,
There avero many bloody signs of a struggle
around it. Beveral OConfederatc and .a few

Union goldiers Iny stiff and motionless on the |-

ground, . .

“Throwing lis rein over & post, Girdwood
sprang from the saddle and aeross the now-ap-
parently descrted threshold, 'There wgs no
sign of life within. The floors were splintered
by explodiny missiles, and divt from the cellar
beneath was orst to the very Toof-tree.

“Miss [lurdlestone! iss  Huordlestone!
Hope! lop!” eried Girdwood.

A woumlel man, in a eorner, opened his
eyes Jangailly. It was a Federal officer.

“How gous ihe battle 2 he asked in a frint
Taiee, . o

“Lost! lost! . Johnston, withont etriking a
blow, has rolled baek the tides of vistory, Our
waoary eolumna are retroating,”

Tha offieer groaned and gaid no more. He

asked for ueither water nor help. Iis reclin
faealties were grappling with the terible trub
he had heard. : : B

“Hope! Hopel!” repeated Balpn.

No voiee responded to the name. He ran
from room to reom. Signs of the sad desolation
of war mét bim at every step. Ilia scaréh wasun-
snuagessfnl, 'When he returned, Zadoe Mureh wae
holding & vessel of water to the wounded officer's
Jips. e was foreibly eteack with this inslance
of the rongh man’s kindness, While he onteme
-plated bim with surprise, he put down the ves-
sel, ndjusted the «fficer in a more comivrtable
pusition, then turning to Girdweod, said:

“ 8ho fsn't hyar. Come along!”

Le¢aving the shattercd house, they mounted
their horsed, and Murch fook the leal, As the
were passing gomue tegro huts, Dazon a[)pea}"e(?:
but in a notable state of despoadeney.  Lle was
amagzed ot seeing Ralph,

“I'p 'stoniched,” he exelaimed, “to sce ye
down dis yer way ag'in. Lor'l why don’t ye

eep ‘way from do secesh, Mas'r Girdwood 1

Youw’ll be tooken, jest as frue as preachin’!”

“I'm looking for your mistress. lave you
seen her ¥” o .

“Been her? Gorry, Masr Girlwooa., I's
seen noffin but mighty great- shells, serenmin’
through the air like a hundred pigs under a
gate. . The debble hisself is let loosc. I s'pect!
Whar'a the end on's? Whar are we comin’
to?i,

“ But your mistrese ¥

“ They looked, for all the world, like great
iron pote, them yer balls did. While thdy lny
fizzin’ on the groun’, and I went up to 'zamine
‘em, they went off like a keg o' powder, and the
dirt flew g8 no nigger counld make it fly with a
plantation-hoe. Gorry, mas'r! I's covered all
over, I wes, and pieces of them yer iron pots
went buzz! buzz! whir! whir! in every d’ree-
tion, cuttin’ off limha 6" trees, and damagin’ the:
sogers end their hosses,” eontinued Dagon, fol-
lowing ihe train of .thonght tuat oceupied his
mind, .

“ Well, your mistress ¥’ insisted Girdwoad.

*Dar’s whar I's in tronble! These yer same
iron pots has sploded in the house, bangin’
things all to bits, and I's afeard Missy Hurd"-
stone is blowed up. Ispect,” added Dagon, shak-
ing his head in the most mouwrnful manner,
yo'll find the pieces all about yer.”

The powder-stained lips of Zadoe Murch re-
laxed into n grim smile. .

“She war & good missns, she war, and ghe

¢l

went in strong for de liberty. Iiud sie’s gone, .

and who ear’s for de Fiberty, now? 1 o 06t 1
doesn’t ¢ar’ a hill o* e¢orn for't.
soniraban’, I is {”

“ Cheer wp, Dagon! T have strong lhopes of
finding her uninjured,” said Girdwood.

(¢ Time wag," continwed Dagon, “ when I'd

pull foot for de Norf with the faste-t runaway

15w eer'ble
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shat ever was. But the run is all tooken ont of
me, zow. I has nobody to ear’ for. No use o
glay 'possum ito longer, Miglt as well lay right

own and give up.” : o

The hound, Jule, ran te Dagon, and fawned
about him, o . ‘
© ¢ You here, ole gal?” seikl the black, “I's
glad to see you, I is! Thought we shouldn’s
meet no more till'T seed ye in the lan’ of Abé
Linkum, where all de liberty’s gone. You's a

od pup, and.lives 'cordin' to your natur’,
Qsoul.ln't. chase nig's *less you'd been teached
to do it. You a'n’t to lLlame for doin' what

ou've Deen tenched. If I's runnin' for dew
ife, you weulda't run arter me, would ¥e, ole
al ¥’ .
. Dagen drew his leaden-Lued and horny palm
over the hound’s smooth head, and caressed her
teaderly.

“Whar's your missy, pup? Whar's your
missy ?  Your dog-natur* couldn’s bell me that,
‘eould it ?7

The hound looked np wishfully, and presently
pdégan to smell around in a circle.

& Hacnts the boom-shelis, I *spect,” added Da-

Oon. . .
8 After a fow gyrations, Jule started off into the
woods.

“Come on,” said Zadoe, following. « That

up’s the best guide we can have. When L's
in the mountaing, [ had a dorg that was so keen
o' geent, it eould foller a rifie-ball, ¢’enamost.”

Ralph moved ofter Murch, Dagon trotting at

" his horse’s heels. They passed through an oak
ade, leaving the negro shanties behind, reach-
ing, sfter a five minutes’ gallop, a heavier growth
of wood, inte which Jule sprang lightly and
.eagerly.  Bending low to avoid the brenches,
they managed to keep the hounid in sight, which
presently led them fo & small hut, of a fashion
exceedingly, primitive, and in which she yanish-
ed. Burning with expectation, Girdwood ihrew
himself from the saddle, and followed.

The first object that greeted his eye was Hope.
She was seated on & rude bench, while Jule, with
her slender paws upon her lap, expressed her
joy in various canine ways,

“Why, Jule! T am glad to see_you, Jule!”
eried Ilope. Bhe heard. steps, and looking upy-
beheld Girdwood., A mingled expression of sup-
prise and pleasure swept over her features. Site
}.\alf-arose, then sank Eaek, quite overcome by
emotion. b C :

< Miss Hurdlestone,” he exdlaimed, “ T nmre-:

Jjoiced to find yon! 1 feared that you had suf-
fered from the ensualties of this atirring day.”

# You might well eall it a dreadful day, Mr.
Girdwood, without exaggeration,” responded
Hope. * But before more is snid, tell me if the
Btars and Stripes are moving toward Manas-
sas E

# Alag, no! The arrival of Johnston has

The Union army is falling back to Centroville,”
answered Girdwood. : .

“ You bring me bad news, Mr. Girdwood.
My father is in the batule.”

e Tuoked anxiously af the yeung man. .

“1 gaw him hot longago. Il was unharmed,
thougl he had s'cod amid & tempest of Jestrne-
tion.” The Black Horse Cuavalry went down,
man and horse, before sweeping vollevs of mua.
Tketry. Frosa out the sirugyling mass hu enme.
unscathed,”” replied Ralph, glad Lo give her sueh
an assunifce, L

, * Thauk Jleaven I gdid Tlope, fervently.

“ Tt were perhaps unkind not to inform you
that he is # prisoner,” added Ralph.

«“ A prisoner ! He will be treated, then, as a
prisoner of war,  The Government at Washing-
ton ia a mercifil one, and worge than eaptivity
might have befallen him," answered Ilope, ro-
fleetively. :
weakness of the National Government.  Colunl
Hurdiestone will be well treated.
self pm‘ticu]ar]fy fortunnte in discovering your
hiding-place. The farm-house, lately so guiei,
i+ now little better than o ruin. I was terrib!y
nervous abont you,” )

 Laws, missy ! I thought you sploded with
the boom-shells, Gorry, Misy Hurd'stoue,
them yer iren pots has give me a heap o tran-
ble! Never spericnced sich worriment ae | has
this dreffel day. How'd yo git here, missy,

all over hie Llack face. .
- %1 came with ITaimon, when the baitle began
to roll toward the farm-house,” replied Hope.

*“ Where js e?”" ‘Dagon asked. - :

“1 sent im to get tidinge of my father, if
possible. I lave remained undisburbed. 1 still
hear eannotiading, Mr. Girdwood #

“That's Burnside coverin’ thie retreat, I al-
low,” intcrposed Murch, thrusting his begrim-
med face in at the door. ‘

v Zndoe Murch!” exelpimed Xope, much
a]?;med. “Mr. Gitdwood, take care of your-
self.” .

“TLook's hyar, miss! If yon!want to finc
your father t'other side o’ the Cornmfed lines,
fyou'd better be movin', Young man, why don’t
yeu tnlk to some secount, and not be runnin’ on
in this idle way ? Take up the gal, if it's the

have a mind to be hanged, as yon-soou will be
if you stay hyar.” ) - .

" Right, right! Miss Hurdlestone, intrust
yourself to me. There’s no safety here for you,
or those of your sentiments.” :

“ He declar's the plin troth, Missy Hurd'-
stone. Jed’ mount dat yer hoas, nnd we'l} make

Your fader and Abe Linkum'll be proper glad
to see ye,” urged Dagon, earnestly.

pincked the laurels of victory from our brows -

.

- Miss Hurdiestone avose, hesifutod,’ blushed,

“Merev,” observed Girdwood, ¢ has been the

Ideem my.-

anyhow " said Bagon, whose joy was visibic-

+

gal you're arter, and lot ve off at onge, "legs vou

tracks for the only land o’ liberty in the world. -
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and gfv«’a her hand to' Girdwoed, who, with swell-
ing heart, led her from the hut, and aseisted her
te mount bLis horse, . ’
CHAPTER XVIIL
. MURCH GUIDES ZUEM.
Murch vaultud tqtlmﬂ!@tjdlq\,—qnd the partiek
wroved on, Girdwoud walling al the bridlerein

of his horse, woli ploased to be nenrMiss Hurdle-.

stone, and have her in elurge. .
“I's heerd & heap ‘hout de Norf Sinr,” said
Dagon; “and I shoald like mjihty well to-sge
dat yer.” : ‘
“ [t ig best seen in the night,” replied Ralph.
“It's not the star of Dixie” - -
+ % Don' know “bout that, mas’r.. ‘There's muny
eyes dowa in Dixie ns would e propér giad to
git o glimpse of dat yer star. Lots o' contra.
ban’s hae atruck out fur it right through swamps,
slligator bayouns;, across rivers, and through
much tribulation.” S o
“You jest let the North Star alone, boy I in-
terposed Zadoo. -« You've got a flat foot, & fut
nose, a flat forehend, thick lips, long hands, and
ha'r that is wool. You belong, I allow, to a flas
race; and the best thing you ean dois, to be
Linppy with hard work and «riough to eat and
drink, What you want o’ Jiberty—eh # Wouldn't
know what to do with it if you had-ever gv mueh
on't, Wish you’s ali back ag’in whar yow come
from! You've jest fixed the Southerners, you
nigs have ; fixed 'em so they wonr't'work their-
selves, nor let other white folks work., But
gome on if you wnnt to. I don't keer 'much if
rou run-vight among-the 'holitioniats, and git
into all kinds o’ trouble. Be glad to git back
ag'in, I guess, if you onee cross the Potomae,
IF I's your mester, I wonldn't have ye, if ye
eome back never so humble and whimperin',”
Zadoc threw an inguiring look upward through
the byanches of the trees at the smoky gky, and
" quickened his pace. Night was drawing on;
“but the sounda of strife had not ceased; thiy
reached the ears of the fugitives from various
guarters. The boomt of cannon and the burst-
" ing of shells were ever and anon andible.

Zadoc bore away neross the eountry, keeping |

in the woods as much as possible, and aveiding
the open fields, They had not proceeded far
in this moanner, when they i‘ounti)‘ themselves
near, the skirmishers of Johmston's' flankin

solumn, and were obliged to pouse in - their’

flight. i . ) y

Bquads of the Black Horse Cavalry which
had vot yet Leen in aetion, were seen hurry-
ing toward Centreville. Thelr position-was now
extremely precarious,  They conld neither tntn
bask uor ge forward. Girdwood looked af
Zadoe with painfal‘perplexity. - ‘ o

“ Qur embarrasement,” he ramarked, *in-
sreasea at every step.” : e

“If yowll leave the gal, you ecan git out o’

thisthyar,” answered Zadoe, glancing gqueerly
at Hope. . .

“ Tt is not to be thought of I returned Gird-
wood, quiekly and curtly.

“You see, squire; that men-crilters ean go
where women-critters e¢an’t, on account o’ theip
clothes and their daintiness.” Gals flesh is as
tender a8 & young paitridge.. The brush and
bushes of swamps and woo-ls tears their plums
age to bits in scureely no time.” :

“To Whatever eomes of if, I remain with Miss
Hurdlestone,” paid Ralph, firmly.,

i “8Bave youracll!” exelaimed Hope, “My

fangor i not comparable to yours. As the
daughter of Gﬂlunei Burdlestone, "I am safa

-with the Confederaies ; although I eonfess i3

will be a severe disappointment if I cannot join
my futher, and ligiten his captivity. by my
presence.  Refleet, Mr. Girdwood, on the fite
your re-cipiure inveives,”

Miss Hurdlestone spoke with rouch anima-
tion. ‘ ’ ’
. % I shall not desert you while thought worthy
by you Lo be trusted with the eare of your per-
san,” Then to Zndoo: ¢ Come, Mr. Mureh,
gecure us o prescat hiding-plaee. Sur iy you

are' acquainted with this portion of the coune.

try.” -

% Look 'e hyar! Keep that pup in, Dragon ™
suid Zadoe, with a warning motion to Dagon,
“Can't hove that pup seoutin' aroun’. Kecp
her clost under your nose, or you'll never see
the North Star till your ha'r is whiter nor your
ivories, Come on, white folks! I'm a strong
tea, I be, with “bitterness for the mouth, god
siokness for-the head. Good for all sorts o

complaints,’ this wildeat is. I'm a extract of ~

down Seuth. © Car'line and XKentuek, Missip,

Texas, and the border, is Viled ito ne.”

Mureli seemed infinitely relieved by this out.
burst, and turned his horse’s head townrd the

_dnrkest receases of the forest, while the Confed-
erates were heard sweeping through the glades -

on either- side, Advancing to where the trees
stoed more closely, and the folinge was more
compact, he dismounted and led bis dwk and
glossy steed by the bridle.

“ Boftly, younyster, softly!" admonished Zn-
doo. “Pay a leetle attention to yuur steppin’
as well as to-the gal. Dry stieks 'H break, if
you tread on 'em rough.'

* Girdwood - blushed oonsciously, while Hope
smiled at the quaintness of their guide.

‘It now grew suddenly dark.  They had enter-
ed s swampy dingle so,dense with folliage, that
it well nigh shut out the iglit of day. Hvdén
thia aecluded spot had been visited by destrue
tive miesiles, for the young man stumbled over
a round shot, and anon tripped on a fragment
of shell. .

« Big Unlon gun I enid Zadoe, explanatorily,

« Awful range. " Thirty-twe peunder! No way
o* fightin’y that isn't.  If human eritb-rs wanb .
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to fight, let 'em some up and tackle each other, | Hope, Ye was mot embarrassed for want of

hand te hand, and weépon to weepon. Whar's
the good v’ killin’ a ervitter a mile off, with a
ball as big as a tumble o’ iny! Look 'e hyar!”

Zadoe wheeled front face upeon his auditors.

+Them rifle ecannon be damned! They take
the Jegitimate businese out o the hands o the
nat'ral - born fighter. They're like sewin'-
machines to sewin’ gals. They throw the reg’-
Inr workers out o' emplayment. "Tisn't par-
gounl bravery. that decides batt!es‘ nowadays,
but the eussed artiflery 1’ With & depreeating
sweep of the hand, Mureh went on again, to
pause presently, and repeat his favorite expres-
ginn:  Look ¢ hyar!”

Both Girdwood and Miss Hurdlestone Tooked,
-and beheld indubitable evidence of previous oe-
eupation of theg)lnoe. Upon a pole, supported
by two stieks driven into the earth, huoug a
camp-kettle over some charred brands. A little
back of this was a roof of boughs, upheld by
a seaffolding of poles, placed on convenient
limbe, or in nétches eut in the trunks of tre-s.
This emall, extemporized covering, sloping on-
one side nearly to the ground, with the front
and ends open, wag, nevertheless, & welcome
shelter to Hope, on whom the excitement of
that and previous days had exercised s depress-
ing influcnce. Now that the unnatural pressure
wag subsiding, weariness esme heavily upon

-her. .

* You can rest hyar,” said Murch, drawing o

- blanket from bencath the dried leaves, and
Y 1'm

doubling it in folds for Hope to sit vpon
. poin’ out to tnke n peep st things, and Mr.
Girdwood "1l take good care of ye till I git back.
Don’t be afenrd. If there’s trouble, I'll be hyar
to help ye.” Then to Dagon: * Dragon, keep

* your pup in, and a sharp look out foraylour mis-
i

tress. And by-and-by, if you ain't disturbed,
build o fire under that thar kittle.”

Zadoe took the saddle from his newly-acquir-
ed black horse, and hitehed it within reacl of &
green pateh of grass, and then, rifle in bLand,

stalked away.

CHAPTER XIX. -
LIGHTS AND EHADOWS.

Girdwood beard the concluding remarks eof
Murch without fully realizing their import till
he haid left them, and disappenred in the dingle.
Dagon, withdrawing a short distance, stretehed
his dark proportions on the ground, snd, direct-
ing his eyes npward, seemed to be looking for
the North. Star; while Jule, erouching beside
him, watehed his unehanging visage through the
deepening haze, . .

* Ralph felt himse!f nlone with Miss Hurdle-
stone, It was the first time they had been
thrown eo enbirely together, with sneh apparent
immanity feom-interrnption. - The newness of
the situation ‘eonfused him. Though brave to
face an cnemy, ho faltered in the presence of

thoughts, but for the power to choose nnd ex-
préss them as the propricties of the position
demnnded. .

Twilight was erceping into the dingle. The
atmospliere wos yet charged with snlphurous
vapors, ever suggestive of the direful scenes of
the past day. The shadows of the closely-com-
pacted trees and dark-green folinge added to the
gloom of coming night. They scemed to in-
habit an inner mystic circle of silence and som-
breness, while the outer circumference, streteh-
ing awny over the battle-field, was at jntervals
broken by a random gun, ¢r an oceagional burst
of artillery. The dead within, that red eireum-
ference (brave fellows'!) were at peace ; but the
wounded (poor lands!) were suffering the tom
ments of thirst, with ne pro<peet of immedinte
relief.

Girdwood himeelf was weary, and began to

foel inconvenience from various slight injuries -

he had received in the action. He seorned to
complain, while ready to weep bilter tears over
the loyal dead and dying. ﬁe sat down near
Hope. Both, though busy with thoughts of
that historiea] day, were strangely eonscious of
ench other. : -

* The dingle is very dark,” said Hope.
“ It wight be darker;” answered Ralph, myth.
icn.ll)I'. He was thinking how much davker the
dingle would be if she wore not there. It was
z lover's platitude. Girdwood camo out of his
obatraction with a blush at his absurdity.

« Darkness, after all,” he added, “is a com-
porative thing, like happiness, Objects sre
dark or light, as the heart feels dark or Jight.

My prison was dark at the farm-house till & -

white messenger dropped &t my feet; then my
prizon was light. I knew that you were near;
that a thin partition only divided us. But you
might have been ncar, and. not given me a
thought. You remembered me. You beamed
upon my sadness like a star. Von put forth
your hands to aid me, when every rational ex-
pectation was elading my grasp.” ’

Hig enuneciation was rapid and carnest. |

“ Your active imagination gives me too mush
goodness,
Girdwood.”" .

“ Troublous, truly! DBut I was thinking, not
of the times, but of you, Or rather, I find it
diffienlt to separate and disconnect the two,
Youand I have played parts in the dramn. 1
little thought that my nocturnal ride to Ma.
nassas wonld affect so deeply my- inner life.”

“Is there not a.glimmering of light jnat
above us ¥ nsked Hope. I fancied the clowls
pushed away a little.” o .

“ You ean’ furn those clouds into banka of
golden light. Miss liurdlestone, I have not,

These are treublous times,>Mr.

and sghall not attempt to disguise my gentimonts. .

“I'his may not be.well-timed, but,

8 T » ope, oppor-
tunity is everything.” '
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1 nm eure, Mr. Girdwood, that the clonds
swing less heavily to and fro. Do yoa not sce
the wefts of silver iming 77 mwarmured Hope,
suftly. : ‘

 May T interprot the metaplior as my heart
dictates ¥ eried lalph, capturing a lighter
band than he bad uak diy encountered in he
field. * Nob the thonght of personal danger,
mod the war itaell, woull abale my joy, it one
sifarh wapd by your dps were spoken.”

*cohar seguiintanee iy lrief,  Ask not too
muei.  Taro your eyes npseard, Me. Girdwood.,
Bes the liglt steal throngh tire narvow rifis! Is
it not n. promise of futnre Lrightness ¥ ‘

Hope's voice was low and geutie.  Ier eyes,
whioll were upturncd o moment, fell modeatly
beneath the drooping lashes. -

Girdwood pressed the imprisoned hand to his
Yips. His blood was in s pleasing commolion.
His pleasure was equaled only by his gratitude.
He daved pot trust himself $o beligve too mueh,
or to give un overwrought coloring to her sim-
" ple worls. ‘

“ It ig the fault of man to be too sanguine,”
be sid, when ealm enough to gpeak with eom-
prswre. I will endeavor to bear your over-
whelning kindness with humilicy.”

¢ $peak not of humility! X am but dust and
ashens.  In this world, words are of little worth.
Be reasenable. Hope not too macl; for the
exigencies of the times are ench, that every-

_thing relating to us is involved in uneertainty.

Even our friendship may be rent rsunder by the

terrible vicissitudes of war.
father 1" .
“ I{e stands between wus, angry and stern !
exclaimed Givdwood. ¢ But the war must some-
tme end. The rancor of ]"i‘o]iticul feuds may
" not embitter his after-life. The restored Union
.and peneo may softon his prejudices and temper
. Ins hntred.” ‘ .

“ Believe it not! Believe it not 1" eried a
voice, that made Girdwood and Hope spring to
tieir foet. The grim and powerful figure of
Colonel Hurdlestone loomed before them.

“ My father!” exclaimed Iope, running to-
ward him, with outstretehed hands. Hurdle-
“whonw ropulsed her moodily.

* You are no daughter of mine!” he mutter-
ed, with & gloomy brow. *If yon drew legiti-
mate hlood from these velns, you wonld love
w.iat I love, and hate what I hate. Father and
. dauzater are one: you and I are nob one.”’

e to-ned from her, folding his arms upon
Jne birenat, with sullen pride.

Think of my

.+ Nay, father, we are one in all but this mad- 7

wons of rehellion,” nuewered Hope, with touch-
g wnderness. ’
o+ Yadnesa!  Who dares eall it madness " he
rulorted, shaking her off, for she had laida gen-
t.o unnd on his shoulder. - -
= Cull it what you will; I will not gainsay.
Bui | think 1 know how it will end.”

-

Hurdlestone trned slo';v]y upen Girdwood,

“ 8o, sir!” he began. * This is the way yon
protect my daughter. This comes of your mag-
nanimity in seeking her after the battle.”

" Your reproaches, sir, have some point of
justica ; yet I swear to you-that what [ have
said was upremediated,” answered Ralpl.

« Unpremeditated !” sueered the colonel.

“ The worst of criminals might piead that ex-

cuse in extenuation of crime. Tt was for this
you sought my daughter, and decojed her foot-
steps hither!” . <
 Qolonel Hurdlestone, F roust beg of you jo
use no language that 2 man of henur may not
hear without offence,” returned Ralpl, with
dignity. < If Miss Hurdlestone has received a

1 disrespeetful word or look from me, I will not

evede the responsibility, but hold myself ae-
econntable for the same.”

“ Most kind !
Hope.

“Too kind—teo considerate !’ vociferated the
eolonel, It is this kindness and consideration,
a3 you daintily term jt, that I complain of. A
fine time, girl, for love-making, when your fathuer
wis a prisoner, and your native soil gverran
with Federal hireling-hordes 1” .

“ While regreéting and deprecating your an-
ger, 1 rcjoice at your cseape,” observed Gird-
weood,

“ Yogng man, the best advice I ean give you
is, to follow the retreating rabble of tlie Wash-
ington Army. -As for my daughtor, the pater-
nz] arm, I trust, will be found sufficient to pro-
tect her.  Be wise, and return no more to Ma-
nassas.  Should you unhappily disvegard this
injunetion, the reward you bave carned will be
rigorously meted out to you. I go to join my
friends of the vietorieus army. Come, girl—
minion—ingrate !. Follow me!”? :

..Hurdlestone looked af lis daughter as if he
expected and exacted obedience.

-.Girdwood stuod confounded and wondering.
The man whom ke had believed a prisoner

Most considerato I” murmured

on his way to Arlington was before [him, to

dampen the first glow of his feclings, rob him

of Hope, nud baffie his plan. An emation of
crushing disappointmeni eame upon hire. The
light no longer erept through the drift of smoky
clouds.
The metephor of ITope had, apparently, lost ity
meaning. The silver lining ad departed.

CHAPTER XX.
LOOE 'E mYanr!
The dark-green leaves fluttered and rustled ia
the stillness. A puff of hot and stifling airewept
down from the battle-ficld, For n moment it

seemed to Girdwood that the carth was reeling
under his feet. :

t Follow mo I ropeated the ealancl, 4 Asg for’

you, air," he added, with a stern glanee at Ralph,

Darkness rolled in upon the dingle. .

- theilled by & shoek of magnetism.

- Zadoe, with inereasing ambiguity of manncp.

W

_took ye to be,”
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* a8 fot' you, sir, misguided young man, eseape
while you may.”
Ife terned slowly to go, and Hope made a
atep forward. .
s« Logk e hyar 1"
The parties started, as if siwultaneously
Movinyg
from beneath the foliage that drooped over the
eamp, the short, stout personality of Zados
Mureh advanced quietly and laid his Liand on
Hurdlestone’s shounlder.
“ Look e hyar I”
Never before had Girdwood heard this singu-
lar man thiow so tmuch meaning into these
words, ‘ ) .
“ You here!” excluimed the colonel.’
“I'm hyar !” anid Mureh, grofiy.
* Well ¥ quetied Hurdlestone, enrtly.

a squad o’ the star-spangled er'tters within eall,®
said the scout, with that easy self-composure
that eharacterized him. :

with gloomy grandeur. * Fate orders it. Cuil
off these enrs, and 1 give you my word that T
will make no attempt to eseape, unless rescucd
by my friends.”

“You do well,”" returned tha seout. # Your
word i3 taken, although unv-who has proved
false to the flag mayn't be fnlly trusied. Lhou t
finsh up, eolonel, for I say it, ns 'twere, in sor-
row.” i )

. You know the fortunes of the day, I sup
pose ! inlerrogated the prisoner, with a smile
that eould not be mistaken. '

* Repulsed, but not beaten, It brings you ne
nearer the eend, and enly lengthens the war

“ I allow that you're a prisener,” said Mareh, | Your masked battery, Iugin vietory, avails no-

ungraciously. . .
“ Not long sinee I was a prisoncr, but how I
am free,” answered the colouel, with o flush o
pride and conseious strength,
“Did ye give your peril of konor P asked

“Not I! I gave afew lusty blowa and the
spurs to. miy borse and yon scé me here,” re-
sponded Hurdlestone, who prided himself on his
prowess. ** Hope, take my arm,” he added.

“Youre Lyar, but not free,” continued
 Mureh.

“ What do you mean, sir?" eried Hurdlestone,
angrily. *I dou't comprehend your bearing,
8T’ . ’

There was a stir of foct on the dry leaves.
Turdlestone fult himself seized by the’legs and
shoulders. He shook limsell hke a rampant
horse, but without freeing himself from his un-
expecbed assailants.

Girdwood, who perceived the true condition of
nffairs, saw the fichting brothers clinging about
thewolonel’s nether limbs, like young anaeondas,
and 'Corporal Keith elutehing him firmty by
the eollar. . -

Luke Scotte walked composedly from among *
the trees inte the foreground,

“ This hyar is my meanin’,” said Murch,

- * Traitor I hiesed Hurdlestone,

*“I'm the extract of sev ril States,” quoth Za-
doe, “and a strong tea for rome kinds o’ sick-
nees.  Call me what you will,” o

- % Give us the slip, didn't ye, eolonel " said |-

Beotto. ¢ Co'p'ril Keith, you ain't the man 1

“ A we’s ridin’ along,” answered the corporal,

what, for *tisu’t follered uy by Benurcgard. Gunr
troups Il reach their old campin’-ground in safe-
ty ; aind srter this the army *1l be made over sud
perpar d to put down this p'ison rebellion. This
‘il wake up and open the cyes of Guvernent
aud People.” . §
The righteousness and greatness of hispavse
shed & notable dignity over the featnres of Luke
Seotto. Hurdlestone looked at him and invel-
untarily sighed. Possibly a thought of Wash-
ingtpm, the Revolution, and the heritage of froe-
dom, left & mournful, regretiul track along tue
road of memory. ’
# Had you brought the whole North down te
Manassas,” he gaid, presently, with an obvious
effort fo shake off his depression, * we shonal
have whipped you” o
“You mought, and then ag’in you moughtn't "
returned Scolte, with composure. “ Lets Lo~
movin',” he added, *for the remnant of the
Black Hoss ig ragin’ up and down, s'archin’ { ¢
them as is unfortnately cub off frogckhe main
body of our tr ops.” T
*“ Where's that traitor and villaln®* ashed
Hurdlestone, glancing about. for Mureh, but
-Zodoe Tiad mysteriously disappeared. and the
colonel was left in doubt respecting lLis charae-
ter. . ’
- The parties followed Scotto a few rods, and
fonnd, ‘farther up in the dingle, a dozen of the
Independent Rangers waiting the coming of
their leader. ‘ o :

] CHAPTER XXI.

SCOXTO AND THE REBEL LEADER.

*Well, captain, what's to be done ¥ raked

“*‘the twins elinehed, and I went to separate | one of the men. “ The rebels seem to be preity

‘em. While I was a unpwistin’ 'em, the prisoner E]enty hereabouts. I can hear them stirriny on

rode down and knocked down the guard, and
strenked it. I cut arter him, and here he is.” -

oth gides of us.” }
“ Dismount, lads, and let your Lvrsee hre.the

“ Btop shakin' him! Whot's into ye, co’p’ril? | somne'at, and wherever you sew a buneh o' grays,

Tou've got him, theerfore be qmet. ~Colonel, {lot the poor eritters have it.

It may be «1fe sy,

don't be rampageous.

Hubmit like a man. The |to stay awhile where we are.

Arter Iiv. & k.t

Lhing's agin ye, and you gan't help it. There's ' our bearin’s, we'll make a fresl ™et. i wuge

“ You spenk truly,” responded Hurdlestone,
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look favorable. With women folks along”—he
looked at Hope—* 'twould be foolish to show
ourselves unnecessarily to the rebils.”

w1 know,” he went on, refiectively, # that we

Cinight bacl, hew, and slew, peradventur',” but
the dainty body of the young woman ain’t bul-
let-proof} theerfore wo must conduct ourselves
nosordin’,"

+ Liet me refresh your memory,” snid Hurdle-
stone to the scout, as he was moving away.
“1f there is an sttempt at rescue by my com-
panion--in-arms, I shall not remain passive.”

i+ I understan’, sir,” veturaed Scotto, coldly.
# In that event, your word isn't pledged to stay
with us any longer nor we can keep ye. South-
ern honor mustn't be tarnished, I reckin!”
Luke Seotto shrugged his shoulders, and there
wea, o quiet sarcasm in his voice thai was suf-
ficiently obvions. Then to his followers:

“ Men, take good care of the prisoner.” With
this parting in unction Seotto walked away, and
was soon hidden from view by the trees. He
passed from the dingle on that side commanding
the best wiew of the battie-field, Climbing a
#hiarp eminence, Le strained his eyes in the di-
rection of Centreville and - Warrenton Road,
But the shadows of evening lay like a dim man-
tle over the scene. Here and there lights were
flaghing, like faint and erratio,meteors. Already
had anxious friends gone forth to search for fa-
miliar faces among the dead and wotnded. It
was the old, snd, and often-enacted afterpiece of
battles. He conid hear the sound of hurrying
foet, 18 squads of horsemen swept to and fro
from varions quarters. DBeneath the hazy eano-

¥, scarcely distinguishable from other objects,
1o eaught phanton glimpses of fragments of in-
fantry, flitting and fluctuating like the billows
of n disturbed ser. Borne on the passing breeze,
the low and melaneholy wail of the wounded came
to his ears. He had heard that mourbful musie
hefore. He had grown acquainted with it in
bloady raide of the border, and on thé red fields
of Mexico.

#They wanted war,” enid Luke, speaking
atoud, “ and they've got it. We've got the
worst on't this time, but the next time the Union
bauners move townrd Manassns, they won't float
ever an armed mob.” -

The.sharp ¢lang of iron hoofs startled Scotto,
_and eut short his soliloquy. A horseman spur-
red up the ascent. Seotto prudently stepped
behind a sturdy onk, while the headlong rider,
reaching the sammit of the eminence, paused to
hreathe his panting steed. Giving n slack rein
to the reeking animal, the rider endeavored to
paparate the renlities before him from the pre-
vailing shodows, He seemed exultant, yet
dounbtful and perplexed. .

«They'll make & stand at Centreville,” he
matlered. * Surely, they don't mean to run te

forces agninst them. Acoursed darkness that
covers both friend and foel” - .

The horseman bent over his horse's mane,
and looked with the utmost intensity. He snw
the same objects that Scotte had seen, bub with
far different feelings.

“ Vietory ! vietory !' he added. “The old
flag fiies! “My name shall Jive in history. Be
fore me ave power and dominion! The Great
Republic is dead I™ )

“ Touton Beauregard I' said a stern yeboteady
voice.

The horseman gathered up the flawing rein
and turned quickly toward the person who had
thus nddressed him. He beheld Luke Scotto,
with the berrel of his cocked rifle resting in the
holiow of hia left arm. The sight, for o mo-
ment, paralyzed him. He knew weil the man ;
hia integrity ; his siern patriotisw ; the iren
rigidness of his resolves, when onee lormed
The trinmph of Manassas, the glory of the
hour, .faded away. The fresh laurels on his
brow withered as by the blighting toueh of
lighitning, ‘

* Touton Beauregatd I' : ‘

The tones of the soout thrillad to the marrow
of his bones. - ’

“ Luke Seotto!” faltered the vietorious gem-
eral.

“ How good is yonr memory!” said Luke,
with ominous sang froed. +If you hadn’t seen
me, you wouldn't knowed me, 1 rcckox\. This
ian't like Mexico—ia it ? We didn't see'no flag
with seven stars on't down there !”

The Confederate officer sat gilent in tho sad-
dle, gazing vacantly at Scotto. )

“ "isn't Jong since you had me at vour hend-

tallin’ of halters and spies. My life seemed ns
nowhat in your eyes. I was a Northern mud-
sill, to hang atween the heavens and the airth
Now I have you, traitor! This weepon ‘that's

ty rods, and. can do the same at z hundred.
'ﬁle muzzle, o8 I hold tho thing eaveleas in my

hand, eovers Eour heart. Why shiould I spare

you, Touton Beauregard #”

#The world would bo better for't,” he went
on. “No true man wounld weep, but for vour
ping. In time to come, when this twenty-firsh
day of July hos passed into history, seme’at
like this mought be found in the record : ¢ Benu-
regard, the rel ¢l goneral, was shot the evenin'
arter the battle by Luke Scofto—a man who
sarved his gountry ncordin’ to lis abilitics,
without hope of fee or rewarl. His friends
buried him in the night, and the grave of the
traitor is unknown and unmarlked by stone oz
tributetef affection.’ :

A breathless silence followed. The distant

Washington. This must he a rnse to draw us
on, Johmston hesitates. He feara to Lurl his

occasional firing rendered it more impressive.

quarters, with your seecsh rabble around me, -
' I'el:lponded Saotto, still standing firm avd atreight
an

leveied on ye, has brought down a man at eigh- -

He paused, standing stiff and stirless as jron. -
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The general’s stunned faculties began slowly to
renct. His blood flowed and glowed again.

“It is not my destiny I he eaid, somewhoat
honrsely. ‘

“You're the Napoleon of the South, I s'pose,
theerfore have a etar? Don't be misled by
stars, Touton., There's but ene star worth the
mindin’, and that’s the star of homor. I've
heerd of the North Star ;. but who ever heerd
of the South Star ! answered Secotio, his rifle
still furned upon the ehieftain.

“The Southern Ster,” returned Beauregard,
* is the star of empire.” :

“And jt_rolls torards the Gulf!” retorted
Luke, with dignity. * It rolls not West'ard nor
Norih’ard. Not by no mesns! The light of
your star will be quenched in the waters of the
Gulf o' Mexieo.” ‘

“The fanaticlsm of the North!” sneered
Beauregard, whose only hope was to engage the
scout in conversation, and wateh for the favor-
able moment, of eseape. He had reason to be.
lieve that his friendas were not far distant. They
might eome up; his stern captor might be
thrown off his guard, or something to his ad-
vantage might in eome way happen. He did
not abandon hope. He would not and could not
perish without tasting the fruite of vietory. He
wanted to Lear & gaping multitude ery : ‘" There
goes the man who defeated the Unjon Army I

“ Fonaticiem and zeal are much atike, I allow,”
#nid Scotto,  Without zeal, a wman's nowhat.
There’s nothin’ into him to give him energy.

‘But I'] preach gou a sarmon st another time;
theerfore, git off that hoss. A prisoner a hoss-
back is a prisoner with the advantage of four
hoss legs to two man legs.”

“Luke Seotto,” answered Beauregard, with
earnestness, “hear me! As you value rank,
and riehes, and o name, hear me I*

“Go on, Touton! Go on, fir half a minute,”

unbending in his simple integrity.

“ Go with me, Luke Beotte. YieKi your ad-
yantage.. Trust your fature fortwnes in my
haﬁds-”

He spoke rapidly and with emphasis.

#To what end ?” nsked Luke. P

*To the end of riches and rank. Yook at
mel I am fresh from the battle-field, I am
flnshed with my fivst great vietory i*

The voice of the rebel chief might have mov-
#d one whose loyalty was less. .

“If you was flushed with a thousand vietor-
ies, 'twould be the same!” replied Luke, with-
out the slightest sipn of relenting,

. “To go with-you, is to go to the hialter,” eon-
tinned Beauregard. “A ‘prisoner to the Fed-
ersls I will never be. A rifle-balt wouid be fur
more friendly and welcome than such a fato,
No! nol that may never be. As I mid, yon

honor as a man and a soldier, that it shall
poid to the lnst farthing.” Mil be

“ Tempt me not! Tempt me not, for I bear
you no good will,” answered Scotto. “.Giva
me all the Confederate bonds, all the Confoder-
ate cotton, all the Confederate niggers, and all
the Confederate gold, and I wouldn't let you ge
of my own will |” ,

The scout, in_the pale moonlight, looked
really sublime. His rude cloquence amote tha
beart of Beauregard more than the sound of
the Federal caunon he had heard that doy. His
brave words gave manhood and beauty to his
Y believe in my ds

* I believe in my destiny I muttered Beanre.
gard, watehing the dark b}:rlrrel of the rifle, re-
solved to strike the spurs deeply into his horse
and dare the menacing bullet. “ Had any other
hand held the weapon, his fears for the result
would have been infinitely less; but the quick
eye, steady arm, and sure finger of the sgout,
rendered the trial no ordinary risk, He was
about to lance the reeking. sides of the animal,
when the leveled rifle was suddenly struek wp-
ward by another band, and the contents were
discharged in the air, and, to his joy, the Con-
federate . officer perceived the well-known form
of Zadoc Murch. . He spurred to aid him, ex-
claiming, a8 he drew and presented a pistol nt
Luke : ’

:‘ Eie, o!:lati?ate villain !"

‘Nary diel” oried Zndoo, interposing hi
burly body between the pietol and Scol:bo. % Pu:
up that weepon, B'uregard.” .
“ Nay, but the rasesl would have shot met*
remonstrated the goneral, provoked at tho in-
terference, ’ :
.*Look 'e hyar!" retorted Murch. “I saved
your life. :

* And it may cost ye some’nt, too,” muttered:
the scout, leaning moodily on his emipty rifle..
"_Nu matter why I saved your life, but I sav-.
ed it,” continued Murch. % Prohaps 'twns lie-
cause you saved me from bein' hacked t6 bita .
in a row down at the Run ; and prehaps ‘twasn't,
Who keers? Ba that howeomever it may, this
man mustn’t be teteched. He's got the true grit
in him, ke has. - When a man's got the trae grity
I don’t mind whar T find him, nor which - side
he’s on. X stick to him, I do!”
“You are n strange fellow!” said- Beauye-.
gord, reluctantly refurning his pistol’ to the
holster. * *You must have your own way, 1.
suppose. I owe you something for-your time-
:i"' interference. A vietorious leaderghould not
ie on the day of vietory. Qome;, will ¥you go
with me, or shall I leave you in such guestion-
sble compuny ¥* - .
- MG your way, gin'ral. Look artes that Star
you war jist speakin® of, and leave me to look
arfer mine. You owe me nothin' worth the

have me ot an advantage ; but tell me ] !
of this advantage, and I give you my v‘ri;}dr ]2‘}

mentionin’, I trust when I sée you ag'in, it
way be at Washin'ton, or Baltimere, nfﬁh‘fﬁi—
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delj)hy, or some o’ them ere doomed citics!”
said Murch, with nn expression not easy of eom-
prehension,

“As you will,” answered Beauregard ; and
with & flush on kis brow, and a singunlar smile
on his lips, he spurred down the deelivity and
disappeared. The clatter of his lorse’'s Loofs
waa'soon heard in the valley below

CHAPTER XXII.
ALONE.

Meantime matters dia not go smosthly at the
dingle. While the Rangers stood beside their
weary horses, a volley of pistol-shots anddenly
startled them from their fancied security. A
few of the boldest plunged into the surrounding
thickets and endeavored to find the enemy ; but
not suceeeding in this, the whole party moved
quickly from the ravine, believing. they conld
resist attacks more efficiently in the open flelds
than when hemmed in by trees and shrubbery
that gave abundant shelter to an enemy on fook,
who could not be reached by mounted men, ~

Two of the Rangera wera slightly wounded,
and several bullets whistied in dangerous prox-
imity to lope. Greatly alarmved for her per-
" sounal safety, Girdwood Lastened to her side, but
looked vainly for & foc. Colonel Hurdlestone
accommodated himself to the movements and
wishes of his eaptors in moody silenee. Neaither
possing bullet nor fear for his daughter séemed
to disturb him, -His bearing was that of one
who had determined. to meet everything that
might happen with firmness and lofty misan-
thropy. The Basketeers, Pelog and Pickering,.
were the only ones who really relished the situ-
ation. To them, evidently, it was excellent pas-
time. Running under the brush like squirrels,
they alone claimed to have seen’ the concealed
markemen, and given them suitable refurn for
their leaden compliments.

“ Them bovs,” said Corporal Ieith, * will get
shot, yet. They're allera dodgin’ around ‘mong
the 'ceshers when- the bulletz are fiyin’. But
it's the natnr’ of ‘e, They fit in the basket,
when they hung on the door-handle, the eap'n
says, and I believe him! It would be safer for
'em to. take a little elinch 'mong theirselves,
than to be strollin’ about locse in thak way.
There! they're fivin' ag’in, Some o the rebels

ot it then, I guess ; for if anybody can find 'em,
it's them twins.” .

-Then to Hurdlestone: ’ .

“ Colonel, keep up clost to ’long side here,
for you're a slippery 'un to take keer on. For

our darter’s sake, I don’t want to harm ye;

ut if I see ye makin’ & motion to rum, I'll be
blamed if I don’t send a ball arter ye! Bear
that in mind, and there’ll be no hard feelin’s if
you get winged, Mr. Girdwood, have'an eye on
the gal. Theae skulkin® fellers don't have much

respoct for women,” .
* No need to tell him that, e-rporal " mutter-

ed one of the men. “He don’ see nothin’ bud
her, and no bullet eould toueh ber, if he could
get between her pretty body and it.”

“Be ready and stendy, boys!" admonished
the gorporal, * Remember what you're fightin'
for. Hore we are in the apen. Draw up in

gome kind-of order, for-1 see hiorses® heads over

yender.” . .

“You may see their bodies, if you like, for
here thoy come!” responded lfis right-hand
man, drawing a sabre that might have anewered
very well for that stalwart hero, William Wal-
lace, in the elden days of Scottish valor.

While the Ranger was speaking, a body of

.eavalry, outnumbering. our Little party thzes to

one, eams dasliing toward them.
Girdwood's firet thought wag of Hope. He
foared to leave ler, and he ¢ould not remasain

“idle whilé'Lis arm-wda needed. " She perceived

Uis- embarrassthient. :

“ Think- not of me!” she exchimed. “ Do
your duty. Yonder thickot will ufford ma slelter
and concealinent. . I have only to askithat you
will remember that yonder .brave man is my
father. His cacape eannct be prevented. Iam

-sure your hand—*

“ Will never be turned against him, save in
sclfidefenee,” interposed Girdwood, guickly.

“ You.are loyal, yon are generous " answered
Hepe, with emeotion,

“ Migs Hurdlestone, one word: If T fall—if
we are parted—if we never meet again, know
that I loved you!” His fuot was in the stirrup ;

he vaulted -to the saddle, gnzed at her an instant,

waved his hand toward the thicket, and dvawing
his sword, sparred to most the endmy side by
side with the devoted little band of dragoons.

- ‘Hope looked after him, saw liim ride into’ the

fray, heard scores of pistol-shots, when lie was

lost to view in sinoke. Her father, who seemed
to have been forgotten in the excifement of the

.moment, instead of joining her, or seeking sofe-

ty-in flight, hurricd toward the combatants, te
¢heer on his friends in arms and take part in
the strife. . .

" Bickened by the thonght of what might hap-
pen, she paused to sed: no more. She fled fo
the woods, and still pursued by the zounds o
the conflict, continued to fly. It appeared to
her that she was leaving the dire uacertninty
behind, and she favored the delusion.Panting

| and trembling, she stopped, finally, in the dark

regcsses of the forest, Resting upen the trunk
of afallen treé, she had time to refleet on the
folly and- eowardiee of her panie. -

When rest had restored her to something like

oalmness, slie resalved toretrace hersteps, The -

gloom of the woods, which, at other times, woukl
have made her uncomifortab e, wag now litéle
thought of. She commenced her return, asham-
ed of her weakness., But the task proved diffi-
enlt of achievement. Vo her inexperienecd ap-

"prehension, it appeared an easy mather to pick |

'NOINDHY EHL
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Jer way back ; but when she hiad walked a half-
hour, she was surprised that she had not aecom-
plished lier purpose.  She kept on, till the con-
vietion that she had lost her way stole gradually
upon her. -

When she emerged from the woods, it was s
place unknown to her, but & portion of the then-
tre of the day's ovents, for it was marked by the
red track of battle, She believed that she was
far from the farm-honse, and was surprised at
the long streteh of ground that Lhad been oceu-
pied by tho hostile armies,

Treading with timid altg-s, ahe passed many
mementoes of the fight. She thought she had
not courage to look upon the vietims of war;

 but swhen she eaw the motionless eleepers, it
was with more of solemnity than fear. It was
not without feelings of patriotic sublimity that
she saw the Union dead in their last, gnietslum-
bers. She reflected that they had fallen in &
good canse, and that the private who had yield-
ad his ifé for the beloved flag wna a8 much 8
hero a8 the gallant officer swho had died, sword
in hand, ot the head of bis column.

Such sensations and deductions were whole-
some ; they disarmed her foolish, selfish terrors,
ond directed her mind to higher moral lessons
and nobler objects.

Tha pale and eternal orbs of heaven poured
down upon her innoeent and undefended head o
pure atmosphere of mild and softencd light—a
snowy illamination that also fell npon the white
faces of the slain. Federsl and Confederate lay
side by side. Mothers and wives would weep
over both, Liberty and Slavery had its martyrs

_there. The God of Battles st in His majesty
—erall ’ .

CHAPTER XXIII.
THE VIVANDIERE.

Hope moved on. She knew that she was
‘aatray, but she felt protected and guided. A
low avbbing reached her ears, Tt did not startle
her much; she wos expecting sounds of grief
and pein; it was the place and the hour for
them. Looking onward, she beheld & figure
aoated beside o heap of slain men. It was a fe-
male form, and the presence of the dead gave-
her a peculinr sanctity in the eyes of Hope, who
approached her without hesitation.

,ghe was & young woman of cighteen or twen-
ty years, with a pretty, childish face, and clad
iin the pictureaque costume of a French vivan-

iere.

Miss Hurdlestone's light step ot once drew her
attention. 8he arose uici:ly, and the former
pereeived that she held a pistol in one of her
small hands, Seeing that it was one of her own
#ex who liad disturbed her ead and solitary vigil,
she manifested both surprise nnd pleasure, and
retorned the dangerous little weapon to its
pocket. ’ : .

69

“You followed the Federal Army?" sad
Hope, affeated almost to teara.

“ ¥ wear tho red, white, and blue ! answered
the vivandiere, in & melanclioly voiee. '

Hope now observed that her eassock or frock’
was made of those united colors. .

“Why de youn weep "' Hope asked.

The vivandiere looked at her inquiringly.

“Why do you ask such a questiox * slie re-
plied, throwing a mournful glwnee over the
field. *“ You, who nre o woman, young, and
with a heart in your bosom, should know. True
men lie here, unburied, slain by their brethren |
Who ean refrain from weeping? It las been
dreadfol day, misa I ’

“ Terrible, indeed!” sighed Hope. “ I trem.
ble at the thought of the dangers to which you
have been oxpesed, and I shudder at every-
thing around me. My good girl, you should
have kept out of the red cirele of battle.”

Hope advanced and took the passive hand of
the vivandiere, whose fair face expressed lLoth
sorrow and cournge

*Think of the poor soldiers”’ murmured tho
girl, ¢ fainting with heat and thirst! Think of
the wounded, too, dying for water! Ta it nota
work of duty, as well ne merey, to place the
drinking-cup to their hot lips? The vivan-
diere touched the canteen that hiung at her side.

Her ohiceks glowed with soft melancholy.
The silvery moonlight, falling on her young
face, secmed like a halo from heaven,

“I have received.the ‘ God bless youl' of -
many o brave soldier to-day,” she ndded. . 1
never shall forget what I have acen and heard.
Some of the water-carriers have been shot by
the enemy. That was eruel; for civilized men
do not fire at women. You found me weeping,
beeause it i3 o doy of disaster. A dearly-bought
wietory was strangely lost. Cameron, and many
gallant officers and men, lic dead. I ery with
grief snd ahger!” '

. “Tears, my girl, will not recall them,” said
Hope, soothingly.

“You have questioned me ; now let me ques-
tion you,” responded the girl, beginning to ex-
nmine Hope with more interest. ** You, tov, are
young,” she went on; “as young ns I, for my
half-masculine dress makes me look more youth-
ful than I am. Why, then, are youhere? Are
you loyal ¥
. # Ag yourself, young woman " .

“That gives me joy! Iiis pleasant to sce n
loyal face in a scene like this. Perhaps you
have ecome to look for a brother or lover "

‘ Neither, neither!” answered Hope, quickly. .
“ My father is a rebei officer. Ha led the Black
Horse wherever the battle raged.”

*Then ‘you may look for his bedy away yon-
der, for I know well the spot where the Black
Cavalry were ent to piesey, Come, my friend ,
Il;ﬁn go with you, if you wish. I have pity for
sli.” : ‘
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'Ii’he vivandiere pressed Hope's hand affection-

ately.

“{ thank you, but there iano need. My fath-
or lives, Let us leave this sad place. Tell.me
your name.”

‘* Margaret Moore, They eall me Maggie, I
followed the Seventy-ninth. But when I fouad
one ntoaning for water, I did not ask fo what
regiment he belonged, or whether he were friend
or foe. Morc than one rebel has drank from my
canteen,” replied the vivandiere.

«I doubt it not, my friend.” Loyal heartsnre
ever mereiful. I am sure we understand each
other. Let us be friends. My name is Hope
Hurdlestene.” )

“The daughter of Colonel Hurdlestone ! ox-
cleimed Margaret, * He fought bravely, Isaw
him sweeping to and fro, with empty saddles at
his right and left. Those whoe came ouf alive
from the last charge upon the three regiraents
will have a story to tell.” .

*Bpeak not of it! et us somewhere seek
_shelter and safefy. I left friends not long ago,
" but fear thot I cannot again find them. ¥ou ean

do ne good here, and remaining may expose yon
to new dangers; for vietory miakes bad men
bratal.” )

“J1F you go townrd Manassas, no; if toward
the Potomae, or in any dircetion where we shall
be likely to fall in with Union troops, I will go
with vou gladly,” answered Moggie Mobre.

“There iz ¢ne,” said Hope, with heightened
color, * whom I would find, who is no traitor,
but whom I left in grest danger. Iamin doubt
whither to direet my footstepa : but yonder, 1
think, should be my way. I have been gently
reared, my slightest wish being anticipated and
vbeyed by willing slaves; and the vieissitudes
of this day have been alike new and strange.
But: I ought pot to murmur, when so many lose
life itself for that caitse which costs me but fa-
tigne and a silly gird’s lerrors.  Your eourage
and devotion justly rebuke me.”

“ Your wordk are very sweet, dear young la-
dy. Maggie Moore fears not to'go with you,
Louk at this little instrument.”

" The pretty vivandiere held up her plstel, Tt
was an improved and beautiful pattern, with
seven rovolving eylinders,

T gan uee it well, Mies Hurdleatone. I will
not tell you what it hns done to-day; but all
things arc lawful in self-defence. Lvok at this
small copper canister, It is the load. I thrust
it into the empty eylinders in & moment. See
how I do it. "There! the pistolis londed. Now

" that holds seven lives, if well aimed. It requires

o steady hand, though, Isn'tmy hand steady ?

Ubserve me, Miss Herdlestone." '

While spenking, Margaret Moore loaded the
em(f‘ty eylinders with the percussion canisters ;
nad to prove the firmness of her nerves, held ons
her arm and leveled
s:oadily as a veteran.,

30 yon need not be afraid, Miea Hope. For
one or two enetnies, you see, I am guite prepar-
ed. It's o good thing to know kow tu defend
one'zeelf. Yoo might as well be arag-baby, or
a Jog of wood, as not to bave the knowledgeand
courage to take eare of your person, The
mennest ‘thing that erawls has the instinet to
turn onsvhat furns on it. Non-resistance, among
‘brutes, is foolishness.” L.

“ Very good and very true, to my simple ap-
prehension,” responded Hope, surprised at the
philosophy and self-posséssion of the vivandiere,

Margnvet bad refarncd the pistol to its ap-
propriate poeked; and they were moving away,
mutiaily pleased with each other, when Hope
dizeovered two men approaching, whose lawlees
bearing filled her with alarm. They were dreag-
ed in the dingy gray of the Confederaic Army,
but the original color was nearty lost in dirt and
tatters ; a Iaeb which the ftfhl moanlight was
sufficient to reveal. Their faces were unshorn,
and blotehed with red, and (so far as Hope could
judge, on iheir nearér approach) bleated with
whisky, and the indices of all that was goarsa
and revolting in the buman character. :

Bucl. were the obscrvations of Hope as the
men advanced and eonfronted them. However
wanting in tidiness, they had no lack of arms—
their leathern belts being literally erowded with
weapons that they bad manifestly taken from
the slain and wounded. Each stood in a cirele
of steel made up of pistols and lowic-knives,
thrust into their belts promiscuously, as gath-
ered from the field.

The discovery of Hope and Margarel gave
them the greatest sstisfaction. They lecred at
cach otl:er with a speejes of frightful fucetious-
ness that struck terror to the hearis of the trem:
bling girls.

1 gay, Peterson ” sald one.

The other, for a snitable response, dacked his
Lead, put a tawny hand over his mouth, and

kieked out bebind him with his right foot. This |

pantomime was intended to ¢xprves sumething
too good to be belicved, and to which words
were inadequabe. ’ '

“ Peterson 1’ the fellow repeated.

“ (o ’long I said Peterson, now kicking at
his comrade in bear-like pluyfuluess. *'Go
‘long, sweetmeats ! - What's this here 2 Dot
be afeard, little denrs. Don't be an artom
efeard. We a'n't gl‘izzldy blars, T allow.”

Petergon doffed an ol
& grotesque bow o Iope and Mergaret,

“ Hang me, old boy, if these a'nt some o' the,
Federal gals as have gome down yer with the
army ! This is what1 ealls & carcumstance, [

sort of faneies this one in the long clothes.

She’s n reg'lar good-looker!”
Haskins expressed hig admiration by edeane-
ing a step, and staving and grinning in Hape's

@ pistol as deftly and !face.

 This one, with the queer rig o, jest aboud

fatigne-cap, and made ‘
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shines my ¢yes,” replicd Petessoen + Dog ma
if she isul the peatush Yonkee wai Dve seen for
8 twelvemouth! liowd' yo de, wi.s? What
ye got iy vomr listle keg ¥ .
“Noth 1g For von,” said Margaret, with apirit.
“ Ao, nal Plogwy, ch 27 chuekie] Petersun.,
¢ Stant baok!
Marein Maoore, ‘warningly.

) } # Ol you're Culenel Tlurilesson’s du

|

: b ;
Iron b coure too near!” sald ' stonc's dauglt v wenlld be wanderin® yound in
| this sE

o W b regiraeud 7 ssicd Haekins, ingreduo-
lously. .

* Hy eommands the Blaek-Horse Civa'ry,”
whber !
That’s & good cne! Tell auother, gni; tell
apether! Tt Tooks likely ihar Coloned Hupdle-

vle in the woods und amiony fhe dend,

=t hoare you # asiced Hope, smamoniog all @ aftor durk.”

her firneoss, L

B apoake 17 eripd-Hagvigs,  # The Fedor-
al angel aua Toant her tongue.
answer. Wel, listen! We a™m's anybody in
parite tar. IF we be anyboedy in parbie’lar. we

dou’s know i As for the armics, we're e 5 , | the sane gualitics in others,
thongh wa dan’s go tnto it in the r-g’lar stavo -] onr way wadistarbed,

up-fizht, bul on our own heoks; and we're

allers hiable 6> be found on the field arter a|

battle.” ‘

“They eome like the earrion-erows,” 'infer-
posed Marvearet, “to prey oa the dead. They
are the misorable hangors-on of the rebel rablie.
They are of that class who rob dead men's
preiets, and follow war for pillage, and not
from prinkipie.”

“ I knew she's 4 smart one!” eried Peterson.
All grit, she v, Come, pretby miss, let us be n
tmarchin’,as the song says.”’ *

He stretehiod ont his hand, and pulled the vi-
vandiere by the sleeve, She released herself at
(1) F ol TR

s Pongh me not!  Boek, Itell you! Go your
ways, both of you. If you think I cannot de-
feud myself, you are mistaken.”  She drew ler
pistol, and pointed i, whisl aetion was hailed
with derisive langhter by the two men.

= 8he's wot & pistol, laskine. Ol my! She's
gota pistal! Tt's aboug the wize of & bodkin.
4 zowd deal o damage she’ll do with i6!  Loek

miss!  What do you g'pose & man cares

1 hing who pieks his teeth every mornin®
with an eighteen-ineh bowie-knife ? You might
shaoot nil“day at my hand, and not male holes
in & Big enough for a pepper-box cover I~

“Dou't be too sure of that. T can hit o
smaller mark than your hand!” rctorted the
vivandiere, olding the pistol very steadily.

“ The heart, et ¥ I say, Hasking, I'like this.
What a pair of 'em, to be sure! Come; it'ano
‘use’to minege wmatters. You must go with us;
and srivelin’ and hangin® baeck won't do no
manner o good. Start at the word ‘Gol” So
do all your sereamin’ and faintin’ as quick as
you please.”

“ e shall do neither ! answered Margnret,

with singnlur calmness. . Hope looked at ler
with surprise.  The confidence of the vivandicre
inercased her own, and sustained her faltering
gourage. : ]

“ You sav;” she said, assuming all the dirni-
ty that she could, ** that you belong to the Con-
federate Army. My fathoor i a colsnel in that
army 17 . .

o whish rewey do yor - clong? ? )
calike msuiting and proveking.
I e'pose ] must |

Iinskins eaid this with an in olenee that was
¢ Low and degried ereature ! exclaimad
Hope. unable toves rain berindignation,  © ¥all
of falsehood and guile yourself, vou lsolt for
We wish to go
llinder us not, st yuur
peril 17 :

She drew horse!f up hanghtily. and waved
baek the radian,

« Dalnty ais ure nothiog to me,” eaid Tas-
kins, doggedly  * There's no use in trvin’ the
fine lady her. By —" (he swore o {rightfal
oath), “you sha | go'to cump with us! Come
:‘I.Inng; " )

“ We've done foolin’,” put in Peterson, *and
there's anend on & Be movin', gals—lo mov-
in'1” .

“ Keep near to me ™ said Margaret to Hope,
“We hatl better die here than follow them,
There is no erime they are not cqual 1o Then,
to the men: « Will you go'¥”

“ Not without company 1" aneercd Pefersun,
advaneing to seize the vivandiere.

Margaret retreated n step, leveled er pistol
steadily, and fived.  Peterson staggeved, elapped
bhis right kand on Lis breast, and fell.

While Hasking stond eonfounded and amazed,
2 bullet from Margarel's little weapon struek
him between the angle of the forehead and the
left ear. The maledietions gathering on hia
lips broke into a ery of pain as he went dowa.

“ There I exelained Margarct, “That is
justiee. Leb us run 1 : :

Taking Hope by the hand, they hurriod from
the spol, and were soon gliding swiitly and si-
lently throazh the forest. ’

CHAPTER XXIV.
BARNEY MALONE.

The dim solitude was n relief to Hope. Her
hurrying fect’lefl the secne of her late terrorsfar
behind,  The vivandi re stremgthencd and cn-
couraged her by eheering words and brave ex-
ample. Every sound revived her fears, 86 mueh
had her nervons sysiem snffered by the shocks
of the eventful dny. [In Dmagination, the vil-
laing, Peterzon and Haskins, were following their
flight. furions in their baffled parpose.

y-and-by, as a jreater fecling of seeurity
gradualiy stole cpon tuem, fatigne begen to
affect them—Hope, in an cspeinl manner, her
delieate persen having never before been sub.
jected to such o severe triale "They paused in
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an onk glade, and were glad to sink npon the
grase to reat. )

Casting their eyes upward throngh the long
and thrend-like vista formed by the trees, that
stood like sentinels on cither side, they hehgld
the mystic stars, and the mild moon, staggering
faintly on its cthercal way, To Hope, the gen-
tle orb seemed 10 shudder at the deeda of nien,
and hurried on ils eourse, palé and sorrowing.

She thought of her father ond her lover.
She wondered how it fired with thém, nnd tried
to feel that they were safe. A distant rustling
of leaves reached her now too-vigilamt ears.
Her companion heatd the same, but with less
alarm, nnd ativibuted it to the playful lenps of
the ever-restless squirrel.  The suupdg, howev-
er, drew nearer, and became more dl'stmct.

“It's n beast of prey!” snid Miss Hurdle-
stone, in a suppressed Vvice. ,"‘I ean hear its
long, light bounds.” . .

It gounds like the running of a strong and
ngile animal, I coufess,” answered Margare;
“but it may prove to be s barmless mhbui: or
some poor opossum on 4 noeturnal ramble. "

+ 1 fear it mny be something of o fiereer sort,
coutinued Hope, *“ It wonld be so dreadful to
be torn in pieces by a stealthy catamount or

prowling woll't” . .

The nnimal, whatever it waa, whose tread Jis-
turbed thom, oceasionaily paused, then advane-
ed with grenter speed. Both the young woaten
were now thoroughly frightened. ~ The creature
was fearfully near. 1ts bounds were rapidly de-
vouring the ground. It reached the glade; it
eame down iv like an arrow, _Stl‘;!lglll'i toward
them. The vivandiere drew hiet little pistol, a}nd
Hope ocovered her face, - A hali-dozen quick
bounds, eud the fleet-limbed animal was upon
them, Hope expected to feel its hot fangs in
her flesh, instead of which two solt paws were
Jaid upen ler, and the cold nose of the hound
Jule was pressed against bev cheek. .

A Ou " exclaimed Margaret, * il’s nothing
but o deg! And it must be yours, for it seems

know you."”
lochpe gmilcd faintly, and showed to Margaret
& vory pale face. 8he returned the joyful ea-
resses of the hound with enumej)icnsure.

i Jule! Good Jule! I'm glad to sec you,
Julo!” she eaid. ¢ Where ;I':’we you been?

by didn't you stay with me®? -
ngle wagu;{d Lier g:;il sud frisked nbout.

« Ah ! added her mistrees. *If this erea-
ture eould speak, what news it might tell me!
Perhaps Dagon is seeking me!" o

* Let ns follow the dog,” suggested Maggic ;
a proposition to whieh the other willingly as-
sented. : ’ .

Jule, ot first, appeared to have no px_u't:cu'[nr
destination, her conrse being discouragingly ev-
ratie, pausing often to look up at the fase of her

and they fullowed with incressing confidence
trert netions indieated that she scented some-
thing ; and, after going a few rods further, they
disewveied a meou sitting at the voot of n tree
Jule stopped, and eyed the figure with evident
doubt and euriosity, while Hope aud Margaret
ghared the tirsi,of not the latter fuoling, Un
secing the dog. whien wag some yurds in ad-

a sabre fu lis baod, and put bimsell in o defen-
sivd attitnde. ) .
s Is it & duog ye be?” heinguired. in the very
voige of Barue) Mwione, * Perhaps s a wiid
baste ye arc ! But you're slin fura ilng, b:a ja-
bers!  lit ye're & cat. say so; but f yc're a
catamonnt, jist take the right-hand diveetion,
and [l give yo the fall of the road.”
Jule sat down npon her haoneles, looked
blandly at Baraey. aud answered never o word,
« jt's bloekadin me, ye're afther! Awa wn,(}
ye,yebrute! Secade, ye long-nosed warmint !
* Barney made a hostile motion with his snbre,
Just then his eves foli on the girls. .
+ Howly mothor!  What's comin’ nf:w.l wob-
der? Hang me, if iver I seco the like o’f it!
Here gre two faymale women us trae ns I'm a
good Catholie ]~ They *pear to be a thrifle afeard
of me. They're stippin’—lookin', for all the
world, like two partridges hidin'in the grasa.
Bad 'ecss to me if I dov’t spake to 'em! “Lhey
may be sccaders; but divil a bit enees Paddy
Malone I )

Barney pansed, seratelied I|[s h?ﬂd_, then drew a
dirty fragment of a handkeérshicf from his pocket.

wA flag o' troce!” quoth Barney. A flag
o' truce is jist the ehaase. T'll go aceordn’ to
the rigulations of belligerents, bedad !

gabre, and raised it over his head.
. 4 Barrin® the aolor,” he said,” it's as good
flag o’ truge as iver was earried.” ’l‘he'n, Lo t._lm
girls: ¥ Advance, ye faymales, and we'll ratify
tr'aty in the lickin® of & oat's our,”
«Burrender " retorted Margaret,
down your arms and su-render!” .
« Plie Sizty-ninth never gurrendera! It's like
Gin'ral Taylor at Bony Vistr!” ‘replied Barney,
waving lis flag. <
% Where is the Sixty-ninth ¥ asked Margaret.
#T'm the Sixty-ninth intirely ! Tvery divil
of ’em, privatcs, eommissione

[ qu

stood ; 0 that the Sixty-ninth is wmesclf, and
meself alone. I'm eolenel, lientensut-colonel,
major, eap’n, licutenant, ordherly-sergeant, cor-

artmint that brings me to grofe; for sorra o
Eit of ateables has passed my lips this blissid
day," vesponded Barney, promptly. o

% Then you arc the sole survivor of the Six-

mistress and evinee her satislaction. Preseatiy
the hound's diserction became more Qefined,

ty-ninth ¥ gnid Maggie, not much shioeked by
Lhis ioteiligenee.

vance of the young womsn, the mun arose, withn -

Barney elapped the rag on the puintjof his »  whild ye tell me ail about the batile.”

and noun-com- [
wissioned, officers was jist killed where they -M

j'rel, private, and mo own gquarlermasther. - i
i}nd luek to me, it’s the quartermasther’s de-’

i

“That's jistit! You may act it down as Bi-
ble truth, every word of it.” And this was the
fashion of the nceident: We wint up to storm a
masked-bastery of about twe hundred rifle-can-
non, more or Jeds, as the éase may be; and
ivery one ¢’ them cannon was double-barreled
~=g carcumstance I never see befare in me life.
Well, ns we marehed up side by side, in illegant
or-ler, they let fiy at us, aud down they all wing
but meself. I was shot threngh various parts
of me body, and afther what'd happened, as
ye may well belave, I was in trouble in me
mind. "I dida’t stay only jong enough to spiks
o fewr gune, afther whieh I made a mastherly re-
trate. " It's & sad day. O .philliloo! Ochoné|
Ochone ! - . .

“It'aa great lie youw're telling, Barney Ma-
lone 1" said the vivandiere, ndvanciug, and show-
ing her person niore fully. i

% Who spakes ?  What voice is that I hear?
What forrom is that Isee ! It should be Maggie,
of the Seveuty-ninth.” ‘

In his surprise, Barney dropped his flag of
truce, .

“I am the vivandiere who gave you water
to-day, when you were earried to the rear in an

.ambuinnee,” answered Margaret.

*“ Quslla Machree! It's gome kind of a dear
that I knew you was, little dear or vivandiere.
It's glad Y am to see ye! Come closter, that [
may put my twe eYes on  something human.
God Dbless_ye, and the likes of ye, this day!
Barney Malone is better for scem’ ye, and the
other one wid yé¢ ; .but I'm hurted bad, and it's
not long I can'étan’ comfortable on me feet ; so,
with your Pave, I'll jist clap meacif down ag'in,

“There's nothing to tell, Barnéy. Ome
troops are repulsed—that's all,” replied Marga-
ret, sighing.

“ Qehone ! My heart is heavy for it. We'd
a thrashéd *em, if they hadnw't sknlked in the
woods, behind breastworks and big guns, Sor-
row and grafe be unto "ém! Bad whisky aud

bad lJuck to the murbherin’ secadera! = Ma

they slape with their oyes open, and wake with
'em shut! May they never know the blessin's
of p'ace, nor the eatisfuctions of freedom! TLis-
ten to me, Maggie Moore. Afther yo give me the
wather inthe sielk shay for the wonnded, I re-
vived wonderful, and was crawlin® out of the
murchine, when-a shell bu'st urder it and
whisked me into the air as if I'd been a bundle
o’ straw. The Mother of God only knows how
far I wint up, but in me cocler Judgmint, should
think about the matter of & thousand foet! If
I hadn't eome down in a soft place, it would
been the wonder of the world if it hadn't killed
me. Would ye Lelave it >—the ribels had the
haythennees to fire on me when I's in the air!
But, I ind me revinge ; for I fellon a lig eap’n
and broke his neck.” Well, I picked myeclf up,

‘sharper'n o barber's razor.

[}
P
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best to stop the retrate, when a frightened pow-
der-cart, drawed by eix bLorses runnin’ at the
rate of threé minutes a mile, fatehed me o wipe
in the small of me back, knocked me sprawlin’,
80 that the wheels wint over every part of ma
body. But thut wmisfortin was™ the Juckiest
thing that happened to me during the day ; for
another sheli bu'st, jist then, doin’ terrible exe-
cution, and eoverin’ me with a hape of slain.
Philliloo! There I was, navthur able to move
haud nor fut, by r’ason of them atop me, Ah,
Miss Maggie, imagina yourself in o place !”

“It was very dreadful, Buruey,"” observed
Margaret. ;

“%’e may well say that! God knows it's ne
lie I'm tellin’, Bub I kept me sclf-possession
wonderfal. * Pull me out,’ sez I, ’

*“Pull who owt " sez somebody else,

*“! Barney Malone, of the Sixty-ninth,' scz I,
And with that, two soldiers got hold of me, and
with muoch pullin’ and haulin’, auesayded in
draggin’ me out. Come to look at the Lape
that was on me, there was about the full of twe
wagin-loads, in a rssonable estimate. 1 had
now nothin’ for arms but me revoolver, havin’
left me tusket with bwo secaders sbrung on the
sabve-bayonet, like a herrin’ on a stick. DBut I
might been worse off than havin’ six charges ab
the pullin’ of o finger.”

“Yon were fortunate in being so well pre-
vided for,” enid Mnrgaret, willing to listen to
Barney's adventures. ‘

. Ag things happened, it was the luekiest
thing in the world,” he resumed ; * for T had no-
sooner gof, on me pins ag'in, than I was in dan-
ger of being knocked off 'em by siven of the
Black Horse Cavalry, who come rampin’ upon
me with a terrible jinglin' of spurs, sabre-
sheaths, and ’coutrements. My littledear, or
vivandicre — whichever ye plaze-stick n pin
here while I make n rasenable observation.
You've no soneiption, Miss Maggie, of the noise
and clatter them blackguards made ns they gal-
loped at me. *It’s neck or nothin’!’ sez I, to
meself.' ¢ Kdpe up your courage,’ sez I, to the
eame person, and in the same way. *If ya die,
now, Barney Mnlone, ye'll never see -Bidd
ag’in, nor the littie childer to Lome. Witl
that, I grew very stout in the lieart and the
kiiees, and blazed away at the traitors in a way
that’d done your eyes good to see, for they
dropped out of the snddle, one after the other,
like so many bricks set on énd and tipped over.
“But the throuble wasn't settled yet. Six
bullete, you know, Miss Maggie, san’t very well
do the business for more'n six men ; 8o thesev-
enth was left on my hande, mounted, you must
remimber, all the while, with a sword in bLis
hund about the length of two yardstioks, nnd
It was thin that I
thought Biddy'd be o widder and the little
childer fatherless  Now. the Inst man that foll

quite Geselened by the shock, and wae dein' me

when I fired was about six fect from the muzele




of mo plstol, and lhis Worse boundin’ forrard
with bim, he toppled off at my side. Quick as
thonght, I ketched the sabre from his stiffenin’
fingers nnd run as [ never run afore, with tie
fast gallop of a horse close at wy heels, soand-
in’ mighty oncomfortable to n distreased Sixty-
ninth on foot.  Tsce a tree straight aheal, and
never a snake left Treland so fast as I made for
that same tree. By the help of the suints and
me legs, I got behind it afove ye could tell two
beads en your rosary, and down thundered sa-
ccsh with murther in his heart and eyes. "Thin
there was & race round the trunk of the tree,
A man, you see, enn turn shorter than a horse,
and there was mie advantage, I capered about
like 2 clown in a eircus. - "Pwould Leen a sight
to gee us, Twas Truth afoof, and Trasou a
hiorsebaek, - o
“ O Biddy! O the ehilder!.. Oh, philliloo!”
Baraey Malone picked np his tattered flag of
truce, and wiped large drops of perspiration
from his brow, ‘ co
“You were in great danger, Barney,” said

IMrtggie, kindly. % Go on. ‘Btlit first take a |

drink from my ecanteen.”
. “Hould it up, darlint, for me left arm ja
hurted bad.” '

Margaret good-naturedly placed the cantecn
to lis lips. He drawk long and deep. The
fluid must bave been low down the ‘wooden
etaves when he ceased. ‘ :

- ¥ Cushla machree I” exelaimed Barney, smack-
ing bis lips. * Alnnna machree! Your eyes
shine like stars, honey ! It's a eredit to human
natare ye are! There was more in it than wa-
ther ; it had the smaek of poteen, sweetheart,
Arrah! it’s nie own mether’s danghter that I
wish yo was. In ecase o that, it's your own
swate lips I'd be afther kissin®.” ‘ ‘

“ Ndver mind the Yips, Barney, ‘Lot us lear
whether yon were killed or not ¥ )

"Thé fuir vivandiere smiled so bewitehingly on

Barney, that it was deveral moments Leforo e,

recoverad his breath and voiee. S

“ How faxeinatin’ Fe makes yourself, Maggie
Moore! If [ was killed, how conld T ba sp'ak-
in’ to ye with me own nat'ral tongne? As I
was suyin’, I eut round the tree, like the divil
afore howly wather. Every instant, I expict-
ed to feel cowld stecl in me back. Other-

wige Saint Patrick ordered it. You see, the|

thickness ‘of me body was shorter mor the
length of his horse, and two legs was more
manngeable nor four ; eo, by makin' short turns,
I gained on him, and fetched his baste a wipe
acrost his hamstrings that brought Lim to the
ground of a suddink. Cuttin’ the murtherin®
traitor over his eyes with me sabre, I took to
the waods as fust as me trotters eculd earry
me,” }

“You were very lucky. What lappencd
then 2 aficed the vivandiere. . .

#More’'n I could t 1l ye in a Jduy, 'miss, 4w

)
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t
doubtin' me I fear ye are?” answered Barney,
looking at her inguistively. < It's little 1'd g.,
afther tellin® ye, it I thonght yeil quistion me
voracity. Well, no svoncer had 1yt intel the
woods than T wius tackled by Jolnston’s shoie
mislers, and if 1 hadoe't ent my way throu.
'em, there'd been an end of Barney Maluw
Ochione! Iowly mother! how I lanl about me
to the right and left! IF Y hadu’t eol'aned me-
se!f in the fust rodnin' strame, I shiouldn't be
daeent for your two ¢yes to look at.  Another
gintle taste from your 1ttle barrel, honey, and
I'K vesarve the fest of me adventures till a moro
convanient s'nson.” ‘

ney’s * yintle taste * preved an exbausting lis
bation, -
CHAPTER XXV.
: AND TRE LAST. | ‘

Tootsteps were heawd approaching, and 4 mo-
ment after Imke Seotto.appeared, foilowed by
'Mureh and Dagon. '

On the first alarm, Barney sprang uj, sabre
in hand. .

“Don't be afenrd, girls,” he sald. - Jist
ston’ baek and give me a ehance with my weep-
on, and I'll make an illegant fight. € me on,
ye hlackguards—eome on 1"

“Put up your sword, Barney Malone ! an-
swercd, Beoite, advancing, *There's no need
of haelkiw’, lLewin’, and slewin' minong your
friends.” R .

“ Arrah! TIs it you, eap'n, fewel 7 It dovs
me good to hear your voice. 1've been ghitike
in® that ye might be pi'ed wp wiih the dead
hapes at Bull Run, It's & mustherin’ thing,
this war is "), . ) '

_Beotto addressed’ a-few words to Ilope and
Margaret, then asked :

“ Where’s your regiment, Barney 2

“ With the blissid eaints in beaven, where we
all bope to be, if we live till we die! I'm iLhe
only one that marelied off the fickl in good or-
der, havin® fust wrapped the colors of the regi-
ment round me body, and speared s few guunery
at their guns.

“1 know what done it,” interposed Dagon,
“Twag dem yoer iros pots as busts and flics ail
to bits.” ) ’

“ s it iron pots ye calls’em ¥ Barney look-
ed froim Dagon to Heotto,  * Is it shells the na-
gar manes ¥ ‘

' What odds whether you calls ‘em dinuer-
pots or boomb-shalls 2 Floller—ian't they ¥ A
dinner-pot’s holler, too —isn't it? Well, dut

Casy 'mough to sce what d¢ case am.” ,
“Bpake not'of dinnerspots ; they hurt not,

| naxther do they bu'st. 11’3 one of that same

T wish I had before me now, !l of good corn-

ed boef and peraties. 1 wonld not be the dinngi-
pot ot woidd biosb i s Goa case; bad neself

Maggie tilpped the cnnfeet again, and Bar- '

iér‘s de drgyment. No nse talkin® “boub daf f
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intirely. Go away, nagar! Itz the likes of

' ye that's made she trouble,  Ifye'd been a
dacent Christian eolor, I shionliln't been harried
round a tree by n bloody-minded sacesh ] It's
worrited I've becn his day for the rayson of
your blacka ss.” :

“ Look "¢ hoac!™ »aid Mareh. * There's got
to be wars aad d . hitin’s on thoairth, ‘Uhe world
gits rank with blackguardism, and rotten with
peaze, avter a time. It wante thinpin® out, it

~does.  War is 3 thunder-storm to elear the ha-
man atmusphera,  No matter whether it cones
through the nig or the white man, come jtnnst,
pooner or tater.  So.del it comel I'm willin’® to
fight, I bel I likes it more than *totherwise!
I'm wild-cats in g serinimage, mnd 2 pooty strong
tea for some kinds o' sickness !”

As Murele spoke, e emerged from the shad-

" oW into the moonlight. Barney ey.d him with
great eariosity. b

“¥e'd make a strong tes, be jabers, if ye's
staped withoub washin’!  The divil might drink
ye, for ell me, for any eickuess that me ains
might bring to me mortle body ! retorted
Barney, whose hwmor Lad often involved him
in difficulty.

Zadec smiled grimly, and the scout, fearful
that the friendly relationa of the twe might be
interrapted at the beginuing of their acquaint-
aoce, hastened to say :

“Don't bicker, men! Remember there’s
wumen here ;- theerfore be quiet.” -

Then to Migs Hurdlestone :

“We'va been lookin’ for ye, miss, s long
time. There's been o eharp fight out in the
open.” R

“ Well * 82id .Hope, uncasily. * Go on, my
friend.” .

“There’s a little I mought say,” answered
Scotfo, with embarrassment, which he tried to
conceal by glaveing at Margaret, and remark-
ing: *“ You're one ¢’ them vivandurs, I sco ¥

* Ves,” pald Margaret, mechanieally.

* Captain Seotto,” exelaimed Hope, * you do
not speak frankly! "There is something you
fear to tell me,” : . -

“ Nothin’ more than one might expect in these

times, The ecolonel, your father, was wounded
‘some'at iu the squirmish this evenin’,” repliei
the geout, avoiding the questioning eyes of Mies
Huvrdlestone. ' '

“ Wounded I she repeated, while a sad, sick |

sensation swept over her.

ing]}'. )
“In battle, all men are mortal,” said the
scout. C ' oo

“ Lead me to him at onee!” eried Hope,in a
decided voiee. " Yon fear to tell 'me that his;
wound is morfal. I must hurry to bim ‘to heat
b_'m !'Mt wishes, and receive his dying benedie.
tan.” o

“ Follow,” replied Scotte. * Mr, Mureh, Jend

- “I may be but slightly,” said Maggie, gopth; :

Yixty-ninth, and must be eared for."

*“One of em, eap'n dear? Bhure ity tho
whole of ’em L am! Where's the tay for s.ok-
ness ¥ Give me yeur ehoulder, misthier, e

 ye're mmcesh, In which «viny 'l nong of y..”

quoth Barney Mealona.

“ You are tired, mnias,#aid Seotlo, kimdiv ta -

Hope. “Lean on an old soldier's ara .l
you'll find yourself sterdier for ’t. Dow. e
downeast.” =,

The admonitions of Seotto fell on the emt. of
one whoege mind was tussed to sl (1o Wit oo
pense. Clinglng elugely to his arm, she hejd
pace with Lim, however fast he walled,

They reached, preseatly, the glaid whare 3
dozen of the Rangers had wiét thri-e their i
ber of the enemy’'s cavalry. A little grosp

marked the spot where her lather was {yug. in .

o moment she wag at Lis side.” Ilis eyui wore
closed, and he was breathing quictay, She

grasped his hand, and was startied at ity eobd-

nesi.  Asshe dropped on her kuees beslda hin,
sho chserved Girdwood, standing opposiia, wou
‘melancholy face. '

* Father ¥ father I she exglaimed.

The wounded man opened hia eyes. ITis ik

ing sight fixed itself on the featurca of hie
daughter. ‘That pale and beautiful conntenance
reclled to his regollection a teeming, tonching
bistory of many years. He did not speak na
first ; thought was too busy with lnm fur wtr
terance. - : ) ’

* Do you not know me, father

“Know you, child? ¥ know you wow, amd
ghall know yoa forever! I Xknow aud loveyou!
I am leaving you, Hope.” :

“ Leuve me not! Oh, leave me not, father ™ .

sobbed Hope. . -

“ The word * Marel’ eomes from One who niay
nof be disobeyed. The Commander-in-glie! wa
high orders me to o distunt’ and unkpuwn post.
I know not how it will fare with me there : bt
I trust, dropping the errvrs of. eavth with g
body, L 3haflpﬁnd faver and mercy."”

* Abundant favor and sbundant merey {” snd
Hope, fervently.

“ What flag is thot floating near me?” ha
asked. )

“ The old flag, father! The flag that floated
over the head of Washington.”™ .

“Take it from his sight,” said -Girdwood,
eoftly, to Beotto, -

% No; bring it ‘wearer,” ‘reulaunded Hu‘rdle. .

etone, quickly. * Let nte beliwld it once nipva,

Plant the staff’ beside me.” -

. Seotto thrust the flag-etaff into the earth josk

opposite Hope. The Stars and Stripes Bonted

gently over Lhe'ﬂyingf: man, who gazed ab e

nationad banper with singular intensity.
“Teath elears my sight!” he murmured,

% Humrn selfigliness and hnmas hate are reead

ivg from view.  Qur Revolutionnry fathers wers

your arm to Barnoy. Ife is one of the gallant .

e e o e i
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rigiht. This is the fing to die under. I retract|
wy hercay. I die Joyal! The time will eome
when my brothers-in-arms will_wish to” die the
same. Union is ‘the true shibboleth of safety.
Death i8 & plam dealer. With it, dark amli-
r:on, the Just of power, and wild nepivation,
vl ' .

He paused s little, then nsked :

* Where are you, daughter ¥?

“ Here, dear futher, holding you bnck, and
grieved that you must go—grieved past expres-
eon,” answered Hope, weeping.

“ Dear, dear girl! You bave your sainted
mother's face. I would I could be longer with
vou; but the Congueror-is at hand.” Where is
iuo young man? Where is Girdwood? I em
“feeling for him in the dark.” -

+ 1 'am' here,” replied Ralph, taking the hand
tiiat was groping blindly in theair.

Hurdleatone pressed it with dying enervgy.

« Lot these two' hande be joined,” he added,
srith thrilling soléemnity. .

Hope's end Girdwood's hands touched anl
elaaped ; they rested ncross the breast of the
dying man, while hie own cold fingers lay on
both, ‘ ‘

#] have done you wrong, young man, but I
make you sbundant veparation now,  I'bequenth
uato you my Hope. When I am dead, bear her

_ aafoly from these scenes. A great and evnguer-
ing Union Ariny will bo gathered on the Polo-
mue. Pause nof till you are within its cireling
hnes.” . '

He stopped. ‘ .

« Luke Seotto ' he said, anon.

“ Ross Hurdleston:!” answered
with emotion. -

s Are wo 8t pence ?” .

“ We're at peace!” respended. Seotto, im-
prossively. - ' .

“You have henrd my wishes,” continueil®
Hurdlestone, with wenderful elearness. “'Be a
futher to Hope till Ralph Girdwoed has & right
t» take her from you. Give her awny, Luke,
aad think of me as’l was in Mexico,”' :

« Ross Hurdlestone, all this shall be done,”
answered the seout. ** Your child ghall be sa-
ered in my cyes, I will do what you would do,
wora you to live t6 earry out your own desires.
You know Luke Scotto.” .

«I know him well.- . Bless my danghter in my
sama when you give her to this man.”

Hurdlestone's breath failed him. He gnaped

. and seernéd going. ! N

*Where's the flag? he nsked, presently,
somewhat wildiv. . )

« Floatin’ ever you," said Scotto, passing his
Liand over his cyes. - S :

“ That's. s it should be.” God bless you,
Hope! God bleas you, Girdwood 1”

Iﬁ pnused agnin, and his eyelids guivered

' gver the sightless balls, e tried to spesk.

«Tell Beauregard—" he began.

seout,

All present leaned intently forward.

He stopped. ' .

“ Tell Beauregard~—" he stopped for the last
time, and for the want of life. Colunel Ross
Hardlestone was dead -

* * ® » *

A silence followed, brelien only by the low
sobs of Hope, X

“Gone!” sighed Beotto, ** A brave man L
gone.” Then to Ralph: ¢ Remain with ber,
Girdwood, a hall-hour, that she may weep ove
him without restraint. Men, withdeaw, Gricf
is msered.  ¥hen the halflour - hag passed,
Lulee Scotto will return for the orphan that was
confided to him.”

-Hope and Girdwood were leflt with the dead,
their hunds yet elasped over the motionjess
bresst. He gentiv unloesed the eaptive fingers,
and withdrew to a Jittle distance, where he re-
mained, $:11 Seotto informed him that the Lali-
hour bad expired.

“It's time to go,” he said  ** You and Mar-
garet atiend to the joor gal, while I piace the
colonel’s body where it may be easily found Ly
his friends.” T L '

Wlien Ralph returned to Hope, he found her
comparalively calm, but slie would not listen te
the propositiin of the seont respecting the hur-
ini of her father. -

# I will nok leave him,” she said, * till dust is
eonsigned to its dust.”” :

tion. A grave was burriedly -Lollowed at the
foot of a patriarchal onk, and alt that vemninel
of Hurdlestone was laid tenderly in i, with ¢ «
Ameriear fing. upon his breast.

earth was replaced.  But Hope still lingered,
She evnld not tear herself from the spot, dnd it
was not il morning ~as near that-she was pre-
‘vatled npon to.mount a borse and go- »ith hoer
friends, ' .

Leaving the enemy’s country was perilons
but guided by Beotto, and protected by sev. ro}
of the Independent Raugers, Manassas was loih
far behind, and -before many hours they wore
beyond the fear of puranit, ’

Barney Mulone, mountcd apor n black horne
taken from one of the rebel pavalry, aceompa-
nied them-——regaling them, when the way per-

The Twing, whue had turned up in good pres-
ervation, did not, it was ghserved, liave a broth-
erly “clineir” till Arlington Heights appeared
in view. - e

Dago apoke often of the North Star, but de-
claresd a firm determination not to Jeave his
young mistress. ' The' hound, Jule, seemed in
excellent epirite, seampering and irisking over
the * pacred soil” as irreverently as thongh it
was the eommonest earth b the world,

o Zadoe Mareh ledt them wysterionsiy o G

No vne had the heart to oppose this resoiu-

Dagon breathed a shors, simple, yvet feevenr.
‘| prayer over the body of his master, and the

mitted, with unique accounts of his adveuntures.”
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way. -Girdwood was esnfident thit he eaught n
_%lrmfpw of him, the following day, near the

lite Honse at Washingten, bat could not ab-
solutely identify him. Again, after the new ar-
my began-te pour in by thousands, and pitel
their white tents on the opposite banlk, late one
evening le saw a buirly figure crossing the Po.
tomae m o bont that strongly reminded him of
the sturdy proportions of Zados Mureh.

Muargaret, -the vivandiere, remained with
tl'I'Upel- m whow she found a loved and valwed
ricid, ’ '

Lulte Seotto, the scout, with his Rangers, is
vet doiby efficient duty in Virginia, while the
anl;qteera give great promise of becoming good
soldiers; although Gorporal Keith is occasion-

69

ment, Girdwood has aceepted its colonelay ;
thay honor liaving been stoutly declined by its
formoy leader, who is muelh abseut, and is often
seen in close eonference with the commnnder-
in-ghief, It is well understood that the War
Department is indebted to him® for information
of the utmost importance. When he is observ-
ed F‘;[ﬂ“'t?“' hisleng rifle neross his arm, and go
nie! i i
((ziach BYt.heI;-o:n camp, the Union soldiers say to
“We shall have news from -
my’s pigkets to-night!” beyond the ene
Miss Hurdlestone has received much attention
from the loyal ladies at Washington ; and when
a guitable time lans elepsed, will make Balph
Girdwood the happiest man in thie warld.

wlly w-rried by their # pitehing-in" pr iti
Ly 3 y propensities.
The Rangers baving been recraited I:n & reg-

[ruEe pav).
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, CHAPTER 1.

. THE CHAMPION'S GLOVE.

_ __On the 224 of Septembar, in the year 1761,
King George the Third of* England, - then

twenty-four years of age, and who, the year

previous, had succeeded his pgrandfather,

George the Second, was solemnly erowned in
Westminster Abbey, and banqueted in West-

sainster Hall. :

The new monarch was popular. .

The old one 'had been detested ; and new
hiopes and aspirations had arisen in [the
breaats of all who came into contact with the
court, or were in any wiy oonneoted with
those who did, on this, the advent of a new
raign.

esides, youth iz always populsr. The
apring-time of the feelings is & pleasaut-Igok-
ing season ; and it was boped, thought, |and
believed that a new reign of a mors English
character wne commenecing; and that, the
delicate tree of parliamentary freedom’ and
national tolersnce, which had  but fhintly
strnok root in British , soil, would now grow
and flourish apace.

That was one of the full-hearted, weak-
minded mistakes of the British publie, which
is ever so ready:to fling up its cap and ghout
“Huzza!” if royalty Ccondescends even to
look haman for & moment.. '

4And so, on this 22d day of Beptember,
1701, the young king wae solemuly crowned
in Westminater Abbey, and bangueted in
the old hall at Westminster, which had cov-
ered with its net.work of dingy rafters 'so
many memorable events, in which the great,
the littla—the noble, the hasge—the mighty of
heart and soul, nnd the most groveling and
viclous—had borne n port, snd *atrutted
their hour upon the stage.” -

Tha hall was & blaze of decoration.

heary with perfumes; gorgaous candelabra

.
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were ready to make a new day wit their

hundreds of wax-lights, g0 soon ne the- bricf
sunlight of the autumn season should poes
away ; diamonds flashed like litgle #uvs in
all directions ; the rich costumes of the .t

cers of atato ; the quaint old dresscr i -

cials oceupying positions long s nee ol x . ke
and forgotten, except to the cxchequir he
throngs of military officere ; the wav. & of
feathers ; the entonglements of spur i
hoops-—ladies then affected the erjnolin.. as
now ; the rustling—positively, the Tusthing—
of gold lnce and embroidery ; the clan. snid

elangor of sword-hilts and shesths ; the suh-

dued bum o1 conversation from so many fuir

and noble lips; the light langh; tle han. -
quot, Which presented s blaze of gold and
jeweled eups ; all combined to ppoduse one’

of these in-door' pageants — half-barbarous,
half-magnificent——which no other conntry, at
that period, sould exhibit but old Buglaad,

1t wos a dim and lustreleas ‘day.. ,

At o litile past twelve o’clock, the sun,
which had shed but.a weak and watery ra-
dignes upon the eeremonial,finally retired
behind one of those masses of slaty-eoidred
elouds which Englishmen have euch aburd-
aut opportunities of contemplating.

But the royal banquet went forward right
merrily, and the programme of the day’s pro-
ceedings, part by part, was earried out.

The king had recently married Clarlotte,

daughter of the Duke of Meeklenburg; and -

this “ plain young woman,” as Monsieur Cle-
voille desoribed her, when writing to his
court, sat st the right hand of the young
king, and “looked stupid and.weary.”

The great officers of stata eaid their ray.
There was sbundanee of lip-service, and

Ban- !
ners flutterad their silken folds in the air,

eourtly emiles, and backing out from the'roy-
sl yrosence ;-and chamberlaine grew red in
the face with their exertions, and gold sticks,
in waiting,  and silver sticks, solemu-look-
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tng clerks marehal, Rouge, and Croix. and
Clarencicuy, and all the- rickery of coursly
ihanity and corraption,fretied, and fumed,
ond were zeslous, and affected great courtesy
to eaclh other, while melice and bitterness

f were in thair hearts ; and the banquet, fike o

stage pageant, way performed.

But what' meane that fanfatonade of trump- |

ets—that brazen blast that awakens the ech-

oea of the old hall—and, as if it had been a|
bo:ll to battle, lighta up many an eye there

resent with a dormant chivairy ¥

Again the silver trumpets of the pureuiv-|
fants rang loudly and cheerily. Whai a elang-

or of martisl notes ! How the air shivers aud

‘g vibrates to the ringing sounds.

And now there is a commotion at the en-
trance to the old hall. Tle erowd in the pal-
see-yard rend the air with loud. huzzas.” A
dense throng of eourt minions and relations
of officials crowds the lower end of the old
hall.

other ringing peal of silvery musie from the
heralde’ trumpets, which might awaken an-
slent chivalry from its grave, and -
. “ Whirling like a blazing flame,

Its heavy falchien,”
defy & world in arms. o .

Then all is still, excopt the lingering ech-
ves of~the wild and mertial elangor in the re-
mote corners of the hall, and the rustlieg
flutter of the silken banners that, Jike a for-
oat of various blossoma, float overhead.

#Gott gracious!” said the queen, * vat

“EhI" replied George the Third. “Eh!
What ~ what that? Oh! Champion—Dy-
mocke—eh ? Theglove, youknow. SirHen-
ry Dymocke—choampion.”

There was heard now the tramp of the
fron-shod feet of & horse en the stone flags at
the entrance of the hall. S

A loud cheer burst from the mob without.

“ That’s it,” 8aid the king. * Champion-—
Dymocke. * Has the gold cup, though. Per-
quisitee—don't like perquisites. Don’t hap-
pen often, eh 2" . ’
| #Gott gracious !” eaid the queen.

Another much more'genteel and courtly
thout now arose from within the hall; and a
lane waa made for Sir Henry Dymocke, the
hereditary echampion of England, to advance
to the upper end of the banquet-room, where
ke was to defy to mortal combat all and ev-
ety one of the grade of knighthood, who, by
word, act, or’ deed,; should -dare to question
the right of Kins George the Third to the
wown of England. ‘ ‘

The hereditary champion was encaced in
picel armor from head to heel. A plume of
three white feathers, tipped with azure, float-
i nbove his helmet. His apurs were of

a9 :

Another shout from the mob without. An. |

gold; and a searf of Wue and silver ticewe
croesed his cerselet,Jinving Lenvy bullion
testcls depcndent from it.

The herse was in half armor. A rich
saddle-cioth of erimson velvet trailed upon
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Lroidered, m pearie snd goid. vpen it, -
A #eel spuke projesud from the head
panoply of ve horse ; and, es (e notle ani-
mal stepped up the old hall, there wos n
yfretitinesy of manner about its head, and o
Pwild I-ok about its eves, which showed that
it was rether seared by the flash of jewels and
thie glare of meny colors. ) . .

The chemypion wis preceded by a couple of
heralds, in their gorgeous and stiff tabards,
They carried each & silver trumpet. ™

Clarencicux—king-at-arms, as he was eall-
ed-=followed them, carrying a scroil in his
hand.. . .

- Thent came the knights’ Lanner.

Then the champion. ’

Two pages followed. One tore his shield,
the other his lance.- -

And so'up the centre of that stalely hall—
tramp, tramp, with its iron-chod feet upon
the sounding flag-stones, strode the horse,
togsing its head, and enorting with surprise ot
all it saw around it. . o

The court ladies waved their handferchiefs,
The eourtiers elapped their Lands..

The king smiled. -

“There—you see—eh? Charlette, Char-
lotte — you see — Champion. "Kill all the
world—eh ? . Gold eup as a perquisito, though
—eh? Don't like thet—ch? Blanchard !
What, gone! Colunel Blanehard— |

* Your mejesty is respeetfully and lhunbly

Colonel Blanchard, of your Majesty s Guards,
"is not here.” ). . '
“Not here, ¢h? Was here — was here,
though, this minute. COfficer on duty—on
guard, ¢ch? Bure he was here,” .
* Your majesty is right.” o
. “Right—right! To be sure,” - :
The gold-stick bowed go Jow, that nothing

.[eould be acen of him but the middle of his .

beck; and then the lwp heralds, who pre-
coded the champion, paused and'placed their
trumpets to their Jips. Coo

One full-toned, ringing bleet from the sil-

all whispered conversation in.the, hall; and
hardly had the clanging eounds: dled away,
when Clarencienx, king-at-arms, adveanced a
lenge, . ’ Lt

A challenge to all knights, of all degrete,
to eome forward there ang then, and dispute

&ver hold their pence.

the Hoor, #nd the arws of bagiand were em-

Informed,” said a gold-stick, in waiting, * that '

ver throats of the trumpets put an end to.
step, aud from the seroll Lie bore, read a chal-.

the title of the recently-erowned Ling, or for- '

And then the two herplds turne‘d;to eio .

£
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plew & lond: chalffnge
to the other'dide, a-
jDrfgn;‘{gke.gb_ )z off the glove
od “And bound gauntlet—
. hit-hiand, and flung it down on the
/%g entof the hall.
© Adgelp-truinpets gave one last, loud Llar-
ingd w&ﬁ;{il_,(lﬂr.:i' definnce.
"‘f"&ero, Chorlotte, said tho king'; ¢ you
#pd-—oh f—the ‘glove. If anybody had any-
_ thing to say —or wanted to fight—ch?—
againat vs, you know. Wh{, they would
havo to come and pick up the glove—eh?
"What? what? what ¥

“ Gott gracious " said the queen.

A young girl dashed out from amid the
throng of speetators in the hiall. She reach-
ed the glove ina moment ; and lifting it frem |
the floor, sho held it absve her bead, and in
o cleay, high voice, sho cried : . ‘

# Long live Harold the Second!”

Anbthér moment, and befora a. ery could
he.uttered—before an arm could be raised to
atop her—slia had turned and plunged among.
the crowd again, conveying with her the:
champion’s gage of battle—the ivon-cla nped
glove of Sir Henry Dymocke, o

' ¢HAPTER IL
THE ROUTE TO TYBURX.
The-sutumn wind blew keenly and fiercely
around the massive stone walls of Newgate,
on the Monday morning that sueceeded the
ooronation, of which we have given our read-
era but a faint glimpae, ) _
From the palace to the prison is astep in
the mareh of events which has been com-
mon enough to lose almost thé flavor of o
novelty ; and we may well leave 'for & gime
the gorgdous old hall at Weatminater, and the
solomn abbey, with ifs thonsand gloriond and
mystic reminiscones of the past, to y

which, with its granile nspoct, sceros fo frown
apon the tide o% humanity which, during’ the

- buay hours of thoe day, flonts past it "
_Standing boldly on the brow of the. eastern
awall of ground, which, in that direetion,

bounds the valley of the ¥leet, Newgate,|

equare, compnet and defiant—.zold, rigid,
hard, and dense-—seems as .if it. would stem
the full ocean of London life that toila up the
Lill ; and, e
ulchre's, secks ‘the marts of commeres nnd
enbe&‘prisa that lie yet another half mile be-
ond. .
And who that passes that gloomy prison-
house fails. to accord to it the attention of
sn upward glanse—so rich it is in recollee-
tions of the past-—stormed once as it was,
like the old Bastile of Paris ; but not like it,

~

<k

“are but little used, if ab all.

4 vory .intelleet slow

020 |
awhile upon that.dreary pile in éld° London,

passing the old Chureh of St. Bep-’
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16 fall to rise no more—for Newgate was never

‘the tyrant's dungeon, in which political erceds
were converded into social offenecs—burnt .
onee ag it wag by a fanatie. erowd, who onl
sbught flames as part and parcel of the wilg
saturnalia they enjoyod ; and yet. now calm,
cold, and terrible in ita compact intégtity,
with its little eyes of windows thickly stan-
¢hioned, and its deepiy-indented door-ways
far away in tho mnssive.walls, - -
And over the gateway, there hang eenlp-

suréd fobbers—albeit, now, such iron janitprs
And here and
iore—Dbetween huge blocks of sfoncs, of fab-
ulous thickness—may be eecn narrow stops,
through which, by many and einnous way,
the outr air—some of the outer light—thin
and faint, likke the last flicker of a winter's
day—and somo echoca of the hoarse mur-
murs of the every-day Jife without—may
reach n cell. E :

. A cell, in which somhe weary prisoncr is

.sighing life away.

A cell, to the chill, iron bars of which, -
ehiance, some solitary wretch . elings, nhd
rigsts with his tears.” .

A cell, which is & tomb, .The tomb of all
hape, of 0ll joy, all passion, and in which the

exhales, until the in-
mate smiles vacnnt{y, and builds armories .
with the straw that has formed his ¢ouch,

Then the soul has achieved its freedom, and
tha walls of old Newgate have fallen' down
before the first emile of fatiity, while the tears
of despair bave .seemed but-to thicken and
harden them. o oo

Oh! what g world of siglis have istued forth
thrrough those- prison . chinks i~ What fears
have in vaio tried to soften the cold iron ofithe
barred grating Will"t}iefﬁcdl‘n‘uﬁe_wﬁt/er-drk:ip

:d¥ll 2 hole throngh'daddmant? ' Bo it is-said.

Alas! mo tears laye yeb sufficed to melt tho
granite walls of Newgnte. . - 7. v,
~ And what fraritie eries — eries that the al-
most bursting hervt éduld not suppress—eriea

Lthat it ™ust: perforee’ give uttérance to, or

burst in the vain %stm§gla td imprison them,

hove, with a dull and farnt sotine
thoir way to the werld without.
Those ervies’ Were lilte some -pdor priconer
who seel emeape, and in the prodess ia ddshed .
to-and-fro, until at length, when, perchance,
he falls into'the buter-world, he lind lost the
semblance of*humanity. from meany concus-
sions ond many hurts. They lose their scream-
ing vehemence and their supplienting pathos
by alternate blows ngainst those ernel stones,
ere thoy-asue forth into the grest eity, and
the dry whieh ifi the egl—which nt the inner
mouth of somoe onoe of these sinuous slits
would have harrowed ap the sounl, iasues forth
an inattieulate murmur, which ‘is lost in the
rout of sounda that belong to the outer world, !

y only mada




