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CHAPTER I
THE FUGITIVE.. -

The clattering of horses' feet, the ringing
notes of a trumpet, and the shouts of dra-
goons, guddenly disturbed the solitudes of the
Santee. A man with bare head and stream-
ing hair was scen to leap a wall and run
rapidly across & glade. Toiling up a rugged
ascent, he paused on the sumwit and looked
back upon his pursucrs ; for the horsemen
were evidently such. A glance sufficed, to
ghow that they were rapidly gaining ground.
A feeling of utter hopelessness for & moment,
ehained him to the spot., Large drops of
" perspiration rtained from his forehead; the

Elood whirled wildly in his veina; his chest
rose and fell violently ; and he panted lilie o
dog overhieated in the chase.

The thunder of the dragoons rolled nearer
and nearer ; the sound struck ominounsly nupon
his ears.

“ Colonel SBomerton and his dragoons!™ he
muttered, drawing the palm of his hand aeross
his hot brow. ¢ Brave ss a lion and impetu-
oug 23 a whirlwind! he, mu-t be et of foot
who baflles him. I have dared his vigilance
onee too often. Iow madly he rides—leap-
ing walls, fences, dilches, roeks, and fallen
trees! Heis down—no, he is up! It was but
a depression of the ground that hid him from
view. They see me! Tmu-ton!”

Ie ecased, pressed his hand to his beating

heart, and added, bitterly : ‘
© I must on; but where? The bounded fox
may find a cover, and the hunted stag mn.y
turn upon the pack ; but T ean do neither.”

. The fugitive darted down the hill, and pres-
ently reached the bank of the Santee, the
watera of which at that spot were deep and
rapid. e hesitated; it required a strong
and bold swimmer to dare such a eurrent.

il AT N
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The voiee of Colonel Somerton eame echoing s

down the hill :

“ Forward, men ! forward !
oursa !

That shout quickened him to another effort,
-He bounded fron: the bank, was submerged an
mstant; but. rising, struck out foy the opposite
shore, The stream bore him downward with
irresistible force. e battled with the waters,
parting them with his strong, nervous arms,

Somerton’ spurred his Lorse, and attempted
to follow ; but the animal soon lost his footing,
and was swept from his eourse.  His dragoons,
less heated by the ehase, or mare prudent, re-
mained on the bank, watching enxiously the
progress ol their leader, and the manly exer-
tions of the swimmer, who, notwithstanding ’
the diffieultics with which he was obliged to
contend, finally effected n londing, far below
the point from which he had started. For a
short spaee he lay exhausted upon the earth;
then, staggering to his feet, shook the water
from his saturnted garments. By this time,
Somerton was in the middle of the stream;
there was no time to be logt. He ran up the
hank. DBefore him wag an open field, with a
wood beyond. Hope animated his brenst, im-
parting strength to his over-tasked limbs. 1f
he eonld eross the field and enter the wood,
he could defy pursuit. Stimulated by this
thought, he leaped a high fence. and was mak-
ing good progrees, when, to his dismay, he
again heard Somerton thundering after him.
.The wood was too distant to be attained. At

he right of the field there was a tract of
roken, ledgy ground, which he believed would
embarrass the movements of his pursuers,
and toward which he now turned, like the
wounded stag, which at every step loscs a
portion of ite strength with its flowing blood.
By cfforts that seemed superhuman, he reach.

The villain is
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t THE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTER ; OR, HIRL THE HUNCHBACK.
of many a battle, was cool under fire, end had | him, dead cr alive ? Have we not hunted him
mote than opce been intrusted with secret | across the country like a game beast, and has

od the more rugged country, and ﬁercei‘ved,

with satisfaction, that his manceayre was at-.
. t‘e_ndad with suecess; for Somertgn followed
with more difficulty and less spedd. ,The in-
stinet of self-preservation that had gdaded the

fugitive on, grew stronger ; 17(:3'95 gleamed

with new hope. Mounting a }¢dge, he turned
to observe the more cantious 1di§1g; of SOTZ:‘:

ton.
The clatter of sabres in another directibn
eaused him to start with surprise. Loo]}mg’-
to-the left, he saw a party of horsemen emerge
from the forest, and galfoping across the open
space, effectually cut off his flight.
‘“ Fortune,” he exclaimed, * deseris me in
my need !” :
. ‘“Yield, or I fire!’ erfed Somerton, draw-
mg o pistol, and spurring up the aseent.
Spare your powder,” answered the man
ealmly, seating himself upon a rock. I am
unarmed, and shall nio longer struggle to de-
prive you of the glory of eapturing a man
Whose ouly erime is a desire to restore law
and order to this distracted country.”
o, “Of that we will hold discourse in good
time ; but at present you are a prisoner, ] re-
ph‘t:.d Somerton, reining up his pariting steed.
- “Unable to resist, I ean only submit to your

In contemplating his faco nnd earriage
al the
observer lost sight of his apparel, Whigh,was
of gray home-manufactare. His round-skirted
Quakerish coat, and long waisteont, were une
buttoned and thrown open, exposing his
21(111-;)]:;1: lgx_nd brteast—dmthc latter beirg stillagitat-
is extraordinary cffort i
Darmen y citorts to cseape his
* 1t is to be regretted,” said Coloncl Somer-
:glill, \;rlnga a‘fstlgfih' “ Ew.t one born on American
» ahd gifted with such a good)
manhoed, should—? goady. ffame of
“Should what?" interrupted Deering, hi
checks aglow with st Noti What is
) rong ¢motion. “'Whatis
“* Let posterity give it s name !’ retorted
SS.m:nertml, turning away with cvident aver-
ion.
. Jim Giles," said Captein Rainford, address-
ing o short, stout dragoon, mounted upon ‘8
w]}:te 1_10:'5&, ** take this fellow up behind youw."
, With all respect for your 'thority as a
sperior, I can't do it,” replied Gilcs, touching
his eap. '
:: And why not ?'! asked Rainford, sternly.
I've followed yon often in the thickest of

the fight,” returned Giles, de i
: ] preeatingly, ¢ and
never showed my back to the inemy, ng:- stop-

w.rvice, attended’ with mueh personal danger.
Being such a man, it will essily be understood
that hic cscaped the censure of his superior on
this occasion—his refusal to obey being justly
attributed to that zeal which made him so good
& soldier. .
Coptain Rainford-looked at Deering, snd

pointed to the empty saddle.
« 1 understand,” he said, and mounted,
*“To camp!” cricd Somerton, in the brief,

*sharp toncs of habitual command.

Deering grasped the reins meehanieally, and
with depressed head moved onward with the
dragoons. -

Somertn and Rainford rode side by side,
conversing us they went, while Giles, taken
up by a comrade, said many wise things con-
cerning the cnormity of receiving British gold

"~ and espousing British sentiments to the detri-

-ment of one’s native country.

1t was o dark period in Revolutionary his-
tory. Gates had been defeated at Camden,
the Carolinas were overrun with hireling sol-
diers and those native encrnies ealled tories,
whose tender mercics were cruel, and whose
inroads wire a thousand times more terrible
than thosiof the foreign invader. The South-

he not as often eluded ua? I venturc to eny
that there is not o more subtle and dangerous . -
fellow in the South than this same Decning, o
whatever he may choose to enll himeelf,  Gean-
eral Green, you remember, mentioned him in
his last dispatches to Washington, nud has
given particular inetruetions to all the j arti-
san officers in this part of the country to'make
short work with” lim, if taken. TYou are not
wont to be tender-hearted, Somerton.”

«The man shall die. I can do no more!”
answered the colonel, dryly. )

« Feeling is good in its place; but pity for
such n villain is a8 mueh out of place as S~
tan would be in the pulpit.”

«It may be so, Rainford, but he's a fine-
locking fellow, mevcrthelees ; and, though T
excerate hie character, be shall have fair play,
even to the foot of the gallows.™

¢ Which ‘1 hope he may soon reach—which
I trust is no offence to your honor,’ inter-
posed Jim Giles. :

«Silence 1" eried Sumerton, in a tone that
hushed every voice, and the party pursued
the way to camp without farther converss-

tion.

CHAPTER IIL

Ys £ < in p q
. ue T AL
-uthollt Te! u]ﬂed th : ma]l, 23 Sfl}b!l d ed to ucstion “‘h th(‘l‘ & th]ng wise Igh,t iy lgni t

- and quiet voice. - J ern eam
: i ‘ “You are called Decring #” ssid the colo- Egz’r:él ‘;? II’ﬁmq o order for't; but I'll be ] ]pn{-,riots.p Their half-starved; —poorly-armed JUDITH REDMOND.
) “4; nel. / an (!ljut-nn’ tn °.on he same animul with | troops found it hard to withetand the tide of |  Deering was thrust into a log-enbin, around ‘ : i
?ﬂ “ Men stylo me thus; but it matters not,” | frecdom n‘_oll:;l traitor/and villain, who vallys ! reverses. that was sctting aga‘nst thom. The | which a strong guard was posted by Sergeant !
- .}:{? replied the man, moodily. "o terba,cceg ! orTe aor he docs a cast-away quid 3 . demon of Destruction stalked abroad. Harm- | Giles, who took not a little pride i ghowing
A % ‘“Were you born aeroes the water, or were | der arrest or Potioins for mutiny, put me un- i less citizens were hanged at their own doors | himself, by his watehfulness, worthy the trust
L . - your trade less despicable, I might gy'mpatb'ize mit to eso{lf Iit otherwise treat me, and ['il sub- § by fiends in human form. The land was trav- reposed in him by Captain Rainford. The
S with your misfortunes,” ansWereti Somerton Wh'ly 1 onor ¢ Judgment.” ' ' ersed by British spies, who betrayed the move- structure in which the prisoner found himeelf
. Jla the honcat dragoon was thus express- ments of the American forecs, frequently mar-

in the colonies, built of large timbers hewa
on two sidce, interlocked at the ends jn a man-
ner to give mueh ﬁrpness to the fabrie. It

. Then, to one of the : : : ‘
w L
this time reached th:‘ zﬁgﬁﬁﬁf htzihal(% by | ing his sentiments, Deering's face underwent - ring their most promising eombinations, and
ford, mount this person,behind > nf o SeY‘ernl changes, being by turns pale and red : n g{; hi jetory from them when it secmed
o i persn bekind ome of your | See miirad S, i i - g rstosy fom tho
allow him to escape. Ishall hold }you.angwwf eis%?n For sre 1:;:‘1(3‘[ ” . «\While I deprecate his erime, I pity his had evidently been used for the purpese of &
- sble for his safe keeping.” / this b aveém. ; C,?,:cnalmed Decring.  “ Must fato.” said Somerton, making a movement of | prison before, for the long, narrow windows \
* Perhaps,” rejoined Deering, with a slight 1]% i]_]e‘n predts . his hand toward Decr’ing. were barred with heavy stanchions of oak.
+ g y this time Jim Giles had dismounted, , «T have no sympathics to waste on him,” The rays of the descending sun erept du-

ourl of the lip, “you had better seo
wire me answored Rainford, shaking his head. * Sueh | biously in through the apertures, folling like

i
ll
I
wns one of & kind quite common at the time i
!
!
3
¥

| | ' with fetters! = Thére are g *Cap'n,” h¢ added, taking off his cap and 1
! " you attach go much impo:mi{:;vc ott;yrgu, n;:i f Oiirlshlng it by way of emphasis, « 1§ give misereants riebly deserve the halter.” pale and startled shadows wpon the rough .
son.® ! ’ ‘ Y per- ]p du}lly' critter with right good-will, and wil e Prue, true!” returned the eolonel, pen- | floor, | Some straw was heaped in a corner.
He glanced at the grim cirele of dragoo efa 11§n or walk along shind ; but as I said sively. ©There is no help for it—he must | A deal table stood near the centre, nypon which
Captain Rainford bit his Jips, while C%]br?si 5 _i;;e,h_ag‘o ngh me if I'll ride in partnerships die !’ . lay various irons for the limbs of those who ‘
v Aps, wi im! ‘Ilavin' fired my gun, I fall back . “Would to God that the same halter that | wore thonght to descrve them, either by their ’ fl

omerton regarded his prisoner with '
omerton : ith more | to’ load.”
d.isplllgl;"i: . ’J.::)e ]nt:'er s!owly arose to his fvet, | Sergeant Giles was somewhat addicted to'
dieplay ndll‘)!irgorlmnls,i?hab Somerton could | proverbs and the epigrammatic style c(H‘o'
- In height, he must have |specch was ueually interlarded with gxir'wmatilz

deprives him of his miserable life, could en- | crimes or delinquendcies. . .
cirele every tory neck in the Carolinas ab the] Deering contemplated them with an inter-

game instant !’ exclaimed Rainford. cst rendered peculiar by his sitvation. His
ons were interrupted by

' been sbove six feet, with a muscu 21 5 «Tn our zeal, we must not forget to be just,” | eheerless meditaty i
opment which eould not be fﬂultesdci }l{}li'g‘fiie::}rla | 2“5“‘%3’ which made Lim to & eertain degreo ' reaunllle'd guzmel’-ton. “ The *uni'gort'ummi;eJ mon | Giles. o 1 1
K Wﬂsstraifhtand martial, with anotablebregdth hmc“ o (1? nd dogmatie. It was seldom that - must have some form of trial. I would not it (lolonel Somerton wante to know,” he .
%, of ma.ﬂ ers, & promincnt chest, and arms ko Oetut.tir_%_ _threc 'conse(_:utive sentences avith- . hahg & doé\without evidence.” anid, bluntly, © if he can do anything to make 1
Y i s gladiator's. His features were regular ’nn\d t,:]q_- erx;t};tmg this particular trait of cligrac- ' “(o the devil with your seruples, colonel ! | your short stay among us sort o’ comfortable,
T8 . B]easmg,. but marked with enre, and softly ecc'e tri ?;l'lgh SgrgcantGﬂeg was guaint and eried Reinford, impatiently. ¢ JIs not the | as 'twere 7 . :
¥ tinged with melancholy. 1Ilis head was barc_).. te rﬁ o I]B genial humor snd approved in- mecasure of testimony alrendy filled to over-| A kindness I searcely expeeted,” snswer- “
his dark brown hair hanging in wet masscs grity rendered him a general favorite in- ' flowing? Have I not passed more than one d the prisoner, quickly. * Yes, there is—" i

ER T

Captain Rainford’s com WL i
pany. “Honest Giles,™.
6s he was often called, had been in theifrol'lt

S

b . ’ . =
. ' : {

night in the saddle in vain attempts tojake Deering stoppefi.

over his neck and brow. °
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6 . - THE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTEIL

“Is what?" queried the sergeant.

‘ Nothing, my good fellow—nothing, "Twas
but an earthly, selfish thought,” returned

Deering. .
*“If you have airthly thoughts, you'd bet-

. ter put the rein’ on ’em at once, and not let
‘em_go gallopin’ to etarnity with ye like o

detachrrent of our horse,” responded the ser-
gennt, who took né pains to conceal his dis-
like for the person whose safe keeping he con-
eidered himself responsible.
| “Honest Giles, ‘do mot trouble yourself
about matters that ccneern myself and God,
only,” responded Deering, with a slight tone
of rebuke. .
*“ Perhaps,” continued the sergeant, “ you'd
like somethin’ in the estin’ an’ drinlin’ way,
;E ty,cm’ve had a long chase and a. long
nst.’

curbed the strong impulse that wasupon him,
and did not reply to one who diedaindd to hold
converse with him in his low estate,

Colone] Somerton entored the cabin.

* Deering,” he said, without harshncss, 1
have reciived within the hourinstructions from
General Greene to use every rcasonable en-
deavor to eapture the 8py whose tame has been
80 often heard in these parts ; and, if successful,
to execute him with no more delay than de-
ceney requires.  But nothwithstanding these
orders, 1 shall myself examine you, and if vou
can answer satisfactorily the questions I shall
propose, will send you to General Greene, to-
gether with a true statement of the same.”

“ Proof!” muttered Rainford, contemptu-

ously. % Are not the proofs abundant—over-
Whelming 7" '

. !ng, ¢« whiech—"

OR, HIRfa THE HUNCHBACK.

«T—T have o request,” she said; stammer-

o1l
m uarters, lady, where yo
m:y“l;:li'i'e? fro):n %nquiaitw‘%’ ey?r'ea:lldotl’ :vllll:
ith pleasure. e ,
zgggd?:?thwétsnﬁlg, as he entered an unpre-

tending, and weather-worn tent, '! 80 ¥o olly i p

s that tho O T e o as
well what is due to your sex a8 the most loyal
auhjicfii[g)};eigaﬁgﬂ:”’ a;mwel:ie%i tllsebi:?;% hwéﬁ'l;
,Ag,?;;?tl;ﬁi%ag? ;1;3 fc:zigg;ted the proffered
cﬂEllﬁ-gf:-),oltdj,” said S',omerto'ﬁ,l gﬁn;.:y, ;{é:él;
]gi:f;l:e;? ij}ro&r bgeit;(? ni;;ov:m;:tent with my

jal officer.” .
duty as & ccloni the men oW in

ith dignity. :
Zﬁﬁfﬁiy‘,w but De%rinj@rg will die for the love of

Pritish gold.”

s =8

S

. the right side,t snswered the
e was on the righ 'fHe&le diod for his

t—do not believe.it!” eried Miss
Rel:iggng:}wildly. “ God knows his purity of
urpose.” . 4T regrot
“ goul, Miss Redmond, gr
the gll-)c(::;n?tayuce that placed him in my Eowe_r,.
since it wounds you so deeply. But du
is inexorable.
dugemé::;ped hastily tc{_’ ii:_'he Sd(;-g:a:?}} i?ei:-
lored servant for e .
gz?}ilﬁi Soiodare trust himself to spenk fur-
ith ' his lovely visitor. i |
th?fc‘:rﬁduct this yiady,” he said, w,1’1en the
sergeant appeared, ' to the prisoner.” rod
¥ Shall g leave them. together?” inqu
Giles. "
41t is my order.

P e T

N

! ) : ctical ser-
e thank ier: but T nead mofh Rainé‘ord threw udstirn gkmce at the prison- - qeoa. Mdy ’?Oflf:m%i ;O:;?t?lf?i‘fort “ %ow long ¥ continued the pra

¢ ank you, soldier, but I need nothing, | er, an contracted his brows.” Somerton. ~wustody,” she said, Wil ' in o|geant. s dy. .

I believe,” hz said, smiling bitterly, « it mal:gs retired from the eabin without replying to his i} L Deiring 2 interrogated Somerton, 1‘11 § Somerton lo_okcd mqu:m.gg)l‘;t ::grl‘;n{s » b,
little difference whether a man dies on a full doughty captain. He had gone but a short 3 tone of astonishment. £ veon that 1| ¢ A few miserable, misc .
or an empty stomach,” distanee when Qiles overtook him, saying : J a1t is to that unfortunate p‘i oico nearly | she murmured. inued his ﬁmterrog&'

“I reckon yowll know as soon’s most of - “Hero's a lady that wishes to sce your | refer,” responded the lady, in a Giles would have continut :sire from tho }
us!” gaid Giles; *“though you shall have a |honor.” N jpaudible. oment, but | tories, had not an }mperwui % the way to the ;
longer breathin’ spell than” poor Hale had.| “ Conduct her to my querters,” said the ' “ Lady, I bave seen you but t‘:ﬂ:n 1 conrmon | ¢olonel silenced him. Hehi s hireh};lg 8pY N
Spies are a kind o’ eattle that don't- flourish colonel, absently. ;} the thought thaf you havo aug id tlhe colonel, | eabin, wondering much ¢ %1 ompony. !
’mo?g, _Ehe anii)inents.lers. ‘ Hﬁste makes ! “If your honor will take the troubleto turn . with him gives me real pain,” sal should be hoi’g"eg Wg?;?sc ]1: saFd throwing
waste, it is said, but * dolays are dangerous;’ | your htad a little, vow'll seo her without that A elingly. N js|. “He's in there, miss, ; our ;
and when you’v:a fired, go tyt') the rear tgé: load,” ge}ay,” add«d Giles% ' ; e “ ngiow that the mark of Cg-‘?n.lgsa;‘ 5111]1; open the door. ‘It's ‘}Ilm%znﬁt g:'l;l:{o]::gh? Go 3(!

The sergeant drew himself up, and made ! In obedience to this suggestion, Somerton i forehead ; that he’ sufferg—imos I_IIGI‘J bright eyes *}l soon mako !It migs him. There's &
his sabre rattle ominously, looked to his loft,and beheld & female, timidly 5 foral” ghe eried, with touching e ¢ f-g'whosﬂ' atraight along and you cimh, h opens with & o

“A gey!l & spy!l” repeated Decring, with awaiting his notice. Her appearance nrrested ‘ 47Tt s indeed the mark Of‘Qu}nf:)r which act | an inner door, ma'afn, W i‘: it Epen for her. i

- emotion. . him at once, and engnged his entire attentich, ever findeth him may kill thh’ Commander- | lateh. Tom Thornton, p::scun if it's all the . £

‘ When eaught is hanged ; when hanged is During changeful and active life in fic)d and ! thero is the free worrant ?t:A e 1 pity his | Be as expeditious a8 1yo eeds'aparson mors :
good for nothing,” said Giles. . camp, he had met many women worthy of § in-chief of the Continental. gmy;md can do | same o ye ; for the feller necds I wonder,” \

‘ Bergeant!” said a voice at the door. admiration; but the lady who new stood be- 1 misfortunes, detest his trade, nor he does female cﬁmp‘;\:{f]e second door )

‘At your honor's sarviee,” quoth Giles, | fore Lim, in the matter of personal prestige " nothing for him.”. his little tent, in | added Giles, thoughtfu yi-.h 1ady, * how long "E:'
with a military salute, L was superior to them all.” Her figure was Somerton &fose,and puced his Ir ? opened and closed upon bl: mor,nenta ? mAy &

“ Do not forget my instruetions,” said Rain- | graceful beyond ‘deseription, and lher air snch evident perturbation. lady, “to ask|a few smisera:ble, mlse‘]‘: iness, and don’t be |
ford, “but attend to them with the ulmost,| a3 to' command immediata respeect. She was ; “] ¢ame not,” resumed & he BI' ,lieve him | be? Tom, _mmd your usl e }’Je disciplyno i
fidelity. Admitno one without my orders.” closely veiled, but the silken tissue did not, - for him life and liberty, though h'e v eavesdroppin’. There ma straight, slant i

. “Or the colonel's, your honor#” conceal the lovely outlines of her faco. Her” - deserving of both. I.wou}d pee m;'".._Som- 'mong the dragoons. S‘éﬂnﬂ‘:& you've dono tl
th“ Or the 'cd?riflt:a’" adding:},r’nford. “ Does complexion was wonderfully clear, her ¢yes . «Might 1 without indelicacy as of { your toes out’ardly, an
e prisoner wish for anything ‘ .

* He says not; but you can question him
yourself.”

“ No, Giles, ¥ hold no aiscourse"Witl; trait-

brilliant, her mouth of exquisite deliency, hep

neck slender, and her bust shapely to perfec-
tion. |

Somerten cbaerved, with

i fesr
but ehecked himself for
. ;r:gﬁcﬁisga:ﬁe fair creature before him.

[}
i h mantled Ber chee}m. .
e bluéolgrlml fomerton, is Judi

dith | quickly;

* £
our best, do better next time. looked up
; Jight footfall; loo!
Deermgthlz?ggrtn? forward and seized the

1 . ¥ d of the lady. )
it ond 5 ex?‘e ']E‘i?g i:]?:degd g sunbeam &cross M d:ex;l:-
ned path I" he exclaimed, kneeling an t!.:) o
5:ng tl?e passive hand agsin and agsin
R Y end—arise! Not to me, })ﬁt
".;’:IA:?:ﬁlﬁlyee?ﬁfihe gaid, with deep en:;tex:ni
b & ]genrest, loveliest, when I kneel to se,1
kneel to Heaven!” answered the spY,

 that thrilled to her soul. .

ore. Were he a born Briton, I would lag up | eritical eye of an artist, that her hands and
no unkinduess against him; but, having been | fect were small, and her arms—such portions
nurtured beneath the kindly suns ofthe South, | of them as'wore not coneealed by her dress—
I cannot find it in my heart to excuse the un- | white and rounded. A pleasing appreciation
naturalness of his conduct. Inform him that | of the. charm of beauty ‘insensibly stolo upon
to-morrow he will share the fate of Hale and | the doughty warrior, uncongeiously keepin
other vietims of British cruelty. The evi-| him mute snd motionless. The voice of the
o dence against him is overwhelming. The very | lady aroused him from his waking trance.

. shadow of doubt flies before the ncenmulated | ¢ Do I address Colonel Somerton " ghe

Tedmond. Deering is a friend—a frue ’i,‘riend,
I believe—but no&i}ing;uﬁ)ﬁ:ﬁg mclaze;mﬂ o
o Pardon e, Miss ke . ;
vulgr;:l;:u(;:iosity'that prompted’ ’me to quegt;;:;
you. You shall see the epy,” eauBwWere
iedly, .
co}?%ex}étlxl T:;; gmy be & man of honor,” said
. the lady, in a faint voice. Remember young

Hale,” sho added.

1;..‘ : ! . L M palein. b v Miss Redmond-
P masa of testimony. Hope there is none, save | asked, her voice flowing like silver ripples «Lady, the allusion is unfortunate, ;fsollﬁs « Lift your mind,” rfsuzzgide;ationu. Let
N . In such spiritual consolation as he may be es- 1 over o gnict sean. ed Somerton @ cloud appearing up olemnly, ! from e‘-“thgy our thoughts from
T80 pable of receiving.” *If you seck the person you have done me brow. nd died(iike not my coming dwe’x; y
Sy The spy stood motionless near the window ; | the honor to mention, you need loock no far- - «Ho waa brave and generous, 8 their proper channel.
i E;;' end though he started and ehanged color more | ther,” answered Somerton, with a bow, ? How - herg1” she exclaimed. ) N
o than onee while the captain was speaking, he | ean I serve you
s - . - — l %
: l '
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the morrow?
hitterncas, till the direful potion of death has

" lost half its horror.” ‘
# How.dreadful is your position!” replied
Miss Redmond, with mournful vehemence.
Alaa, Guy, for your memory when all is o7 er!

" Had you forfeited life in the eause of freedom,
this parting would have been less painful;
but fo go out of the world covefed with the
ignominy of a British spy, gives me inexpres-
sible pasin. O Guy, 13 there mno escupe?
Havs you not some powerful friend in ‘the
Continental Army-—or 18 there not some means
bly which you cen scale these wooden walls—
elude the sentinels—and leave the gallows be-
hind? If I were a man, I would find some

-

. -way—hit upon some happy invention—or. de-
¥ -vise some subtle plan of cheating even Fate
% Jitaelf; if it led to such disgrace. I would
g rmove heaven and earth with my endeavora!”
i %; She paused, snd pressed her burning fore-
° ’ 5 18 -head with her hand. . :
- R  Judith, beloved Judith, you torture me
. \ .And yet,” he added, * it is something to know

w
iy

! sthat I have the sympathy of the best being
! ~on earth! I thank thee a thousand times for
-thy fender pity.”
% Strange, incomprehensibly strange, that s
vsoul like thine should spurn the claims of
-eouniry and patriotism ! said Judith, looking
earnestly at the sorrowful face of her lover, .
“ Merey, Judith, mercy! Thy words cut
Jike the sabres of Marion’s men—ay, deeper;
.for they reach to the soul itself.” .
: " “A British spy!” gasped Judith.
£ -Deering, can this be you?”
\ There was a world of agony in these utter-
anocea. Neither for 4 time could speak.
“Oan I.endure this ¥’ muttered the spy,
presently. ‘< Shall I.go hence and make no

e a" NP E".. oL
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8 THE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTEE;

#What less earthly than thou can I think
of ?? paid the spy, with enthusidem. * Angelie
goodness prompted this visit. Who but thee
would have sought a wretch destined to die on

'lgho.u hest sweetened my cup of

Deering- drew Judith to his breast, and ths
rays of the setfing sun fell upon both. His
pale features-were lighted with enthusiasmi,
while hers pictured wonder, fear, and trust.

CHAPTER IIT.
HIRL, THE HUNCHBACE.

The soft end mellow haze of twilight was
descending upon the-eamp, when the clear
challenge of an American sentinel rang out
upon the air:

- #Who goes there?”

“ A friend.”

¢ Stop, friend, and give the counwersign.”

The persoti thus challengéd was seated in a
eart, which was drawn by a sorry-looking horse
—the thinness of which seemed to aitest to o
long penance of fasting. The driver of this
animal was far from prepossessing in appears
ance. He was of lirge frame, but his figure
was rendered disagreeable by a painful spoop
and a monstrous protuberance between his
shoulders. We cannot describe him better
than by simply affirming that Ire was & hunch-
back. His face, which otherwise would not
have been ugly, was made repulsive by =
wound upon the right cheek, imperfeétly con-
cealed by a patch. He had apparently pase-
ed the prime of. life, for long gray hairs flut-
tered over his forehead. He wore a su't o«
homespun, brown, better adapted for hard
serviee than show. His patriarchal head waa
protected by a round cloth cap, which bore
unmistaksble impress of long usec.

A large powder-horn and ball-pouch hung
under his lefi arm ; while beside him in the
cart, braced againet the rude seat, was one of
those redoubtable weapons denominated tha
king's-arm. "

- Instead of stopping his lorse when chal
lenged, he jogged on, jerkisg the reins, and
muttering :- - .
“Go 'tong, Crazy ! go long! A’n't afeard
o’ nothin’ you see hereabouts, be ye ?7

% Halt!” shouted the sentinel, raising his

~

“ Qit out the %ﬁfy,‘you ragged eritter.

Den’t you know bdter than to be standin’
right in the way of & hoss end eart?" eried
the hunchback,

etulantly. .
“ Stop, or I fire!” snid the sentinel, warp-

"4'Whos, Crazy, whoa!” said the old man,

stopping his bony beast with much tugging
and eawing npon the bit.
-gun. ab me, you reckless divil!

“Don't p'int thas
Why in the

o -sign? I must—T must!”
~ T of “Gny Deering, you are struggling with | musket.
oA some great seeret. HSpeak it, in Heaven’s
iy name ! if ‘it will reliove the darkneks of yoor
£ fate and name.””, .- ’ .
s She took his hand,4nd turned her beautiful
N face upon him in ineffable entreaty. .
R *Tis pasat, 'tis past!” he murmured, huski- | ingly.
o . ly, and with a faint and fading smile. «7Tam
L F —I am strong again. ~ Now, Eeareet,' talk not
N +of me,-but of thy dazling eelf. If I shake oft.
2;'\'3 this outward form of humanity, I will lige
H apain in thee, My immortal nature shall find

)

2
A

o habitation in the fuir temple of thy own
spirit, and mystsriously ineorporate with thee
—become & conscivus part of thyself. This
ia Tove—ihe firat, the last, the ethereal, the

instead o your frien

name o' eonseience don’t you fight the inemy

dg,? Nobody'll come

anighst ye bimeby, if you go onr in this ry-
dicerlous way.

hatin time you want »”
"¢ The'countersign, you ol fool—thae coun-

eternal. Thinkest thou, my own, that death
can tear us asunder ?” ’
- ?

-

it n

Y
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tersign 1" roared the sentinel.

“Hey? What? Speak louder, if you
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YOR, HIRL THE

want anybhing. DBeen deef these twenty years
or up.ﬂ-l'ds.“ '

"Tiie hunchback cocked his head upon one
side with that earnest vacuity of expression
indicative of tle unhappy iniirglity which he
had avowed.

“You heerd well enough jest now I'' snarl-
ed the goldier. . ’

“ What perduced i, did ye say ? God, I
g'pose, or it might been Dat ral, leastwise.
The old woman says “twas done Ly one the
Smith gals a singin’ treble in my ears when I
led the singin’ ; buf that don’t look reasona-
ble to me. Washington in the eamp ¥

Tho hunchback looked at the sentinel with
anair of such perfoet simpli ity, thathe conld
not refrain from laughing.

“ I reckon you know a precious sight about
military affairs, old man.” Do you s'pose the
great Washington goes eanterin® about the
country like an itinerant. parson ora common
whipster.” -

*They say Le’s a mighty good fighter, and
makes the redeoats run like a floek o sheep.”

** Enough of this,old gentleman! Give me
the eonntersign, or move off.”

V% My name's Ilirl— old Hirl, ill-mannered
folks eall me.” '

“ Confound him !” mauttered the soldiér.

“What do Tdo? Usedto bea blacksmith ;
am a swordmaker, now, Made quite a lot o
weopons for Morion’s men.  Cut up old mill
saws and sich. Leb me in, will ye? Can't
stan’ here foolin' mueh longer.” .

“I've o mind to fire on the old chatter-
box 1" said the sentiuel, beginning to be sn-
gry again. :

“Yes, I'm right handy with tools; ean put
an edge on your sabres that'll eub a hair.
Sogor-feller, that bagonet o’ your'n is blunt
as yonr thumbh, How ean you stick sich a
thing s thab into o Dritisher?  Might as well
carry o bean-pole.” Lo

Luosing all patience, the sentinel strode up
to the hunchback, anl seizing him by the col-
lar, howled in his ear:

“ The pagsword! the password !°

“Why the divil didn't you say so in the
fest place ??.sercamed the old man, fretfully.
“Come down to bring s few sabres to Wash-
ington to hash up the redeoats with. Gudsh
he'd swoar sgome, if he knowed how you'd kept
me outside with your imperdence.”

1 asked you for the countersign ten min-
utes ago’

“T1 hain't got it ;” and if T had, I wouldn't
deliver it to nobody but the gineral. 1 ain't

. a man as sccks arter signs of no kind.”

At that juneture, Captain Rsainford, whe
had heard a part of this dislogue, stepped for-
ward and demanded of the proprietor of the
horse and eart what bie wanted.

# 1 want to s‘ce the officer in eommand,” an-

R ) L s

HUNCHBACK. 11

swered the hunchbaeck, pecvishly. “Been
bothered here nigh on to half an hour, and
I'm sorry to say, mister, that the regerlations
here 18 u disgrace to the Continent ik Congress
Havin' lieerd that there was a great scareity
o weepous among yep I just whipped Crazy
into the cart, and hurpied right down with a
few o’ my best razors, that'll shave a Britisher
‘thout lather or hot water, Come and lookat
‘em, sir. Or, perhaps,” added the hunchback,
reflectively, “ you'd betler take me right to
the gineral.”

Then to the sentinel :

 Wateh that cart, there, for you don’t seem
to have nothin’ else to do; theuyh if I's bosa
here, I'd keep ye a shoulderin’, and orderin’,
and presentin’ till you could seurcely stan’ on
your legs, Ishallspeak to Washington about
thie gineral looseness bereabouts, in p'int o’
disciplyne.”

“ You've brought us some blades of home
manufacture, have you, my good man?” said
Rainford, smiling.

on his back, I sghould think!” muttered the
 pentinel.

“Yes, major, I've brought ve some good
‘uns that I'll warrant to do the bLusiness, if
property used.” Then to the soldier: * You
feller with the musket, you ean have the pass-
- word naw, if you wint it ; though little good
it'll do ye, for I's bound to sce your com
mander, anyhow. Marion! there, you hav -
it! I hope this'll teach ye to mind your own
consarng, and treat the friends o’ Cqngress
with respeet. Come wup, Crazy, come up!
(Guess, on the whole, we’ll take the cart right
along, for domebody might steal'the razors,
you know ; and I should be pesky loth to have
'em swingin’ on the wreng side, hashin’ up
our folks ‘atead o’ the Britishera”

*You are very weleome, my man. Dring
your horse and cart inside the lines. Wnat's.

atrange visitor with considerable euriosity.

“My name is Hirl; though ill-mannered
people call me Old Hirl, Crazy Hirl, Dpef
Hirl, and so on. You can take your choice,
major. - In times of peace I was asmith ; but
now I'm a ewordmaker, and ean sharpen up
your tools to a turn, if you like. Any news
sticrin’ ¥ . ‘ .

“ Nothing of importanee, exeepting the cap-
ture of o tory spy,” replied Rainford, care-
lessly. - L.

“ (Uome’long, Crazy! The old gal's gittin’
tired. A epy, eh? Well that's good news!
Youll string him up right up, Is'pose " said
the hunechbaek, with a business air.

“He will be executed to-morrow morning.”

“ This is a nice crectur o’ mine, major. You
wouldn't think she’s ’leven year old next
Fourth o’ July ?”

.2 L e ST LG,

“ I1¢'s brousht the High Hills of the Santee

your name ?' gaid the captain, eyeing his
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. The kuneliback looked complacently at
meagre LIare. ’

“ You're mistaken, my friend ; I should
think her twenty instcad of eleve’n,” repol?ed

the eapta g, shortly. .

“Youre nu judge o' horse-fles} ‘
man. What did yog say this fell e?,ssl;m{' S;Ii!é‘ Colonel's quarters.

that's goin’ b0 give a tight-rope performance

in the mornin’ ¥’

The man with the hunch on his shoulders
gave Crazy a =lap across the nose, and watched

1ts cffect, while waiting for an answer.
“ Drecring I replied Raioford.

KR}

“ Decring!

-

bloed, I s'pose.”

14

Rainford inquired. .

“Our honses are in sight of cach other.

exelaimed Hirl,  exhibiti

mtuch surprise. - Then you have tra pﬁéglf:?n%
at last. Poorlad! podriad! T used toknow
his father right welt; and this boy, too, whe
was ever a generous and hearty youth, 'Pity
he took to sich courses; bubt it runs in th)e

Do you live in his father's neighborhood

ig ) friend, your offering is very ncee
1 ! . ta ;

ioime of our poor fellows a.rz but 1Edi}f;'£i‘én€?r
wl I;wd. You could not have.brouglt a morz
welcome giff.  Sergennt Giles,'” hie ndded, rais-
ing his voice, “carﬁr these wespons to ‘the

ere is 3 i

Colonel, this worthy countryrfl?lllf ti'f::: l];lxl-g;mlllf;;
a timely supply of trustworthy bades. gur

it you will give us a ehance st the enemy.”
btomertou took one of the sabres fz';]:g “the
cart, and, approaching a eamp-fire, gxamined
its workmanship, andgimlanced it in his hand
He then turted lo the sword-maker, lookin .
h;lm-‘,over with a scarching cye. The someg-
;\lrllatl pale and disfigured countefance, and
¢ ¢ stos ped figure, passed a critieal ordeal be-
ore ‘téhe cﬁlo?el witiidrew his regards. :
So you forged i i
ho sgid,}at lenggch. these wegpons, old man 77
o H 1
fy name is Hirl,” snid the hunebback, i
g shricking voice. It is Hirley, ri:xhtfnll’yn}
ut ill-mannered people have shortened it: .

"Twill be a heavy blow to the old ge
) ¥ b ntleman, |eallin’ irl— 1i i
who hasn't a grain o’ sympathy for E’;ae Britis]ri- T;, (I]I:'al:; I}IIJIII-‘II” O1d Hirl, Deaf Hirl ond lnst-

ers. He'llbave a heap o’ questiong to ask about

“Bpeak loud, Somerton ; the old fellow is

this poor, misdirected ereetur, “Twouldn’tbe | rather deaf,” suggested Rainford

no more nor a Christian aet, [ reekon, je
¢ , jest t “ 8
take a look at him to see ho:v he bears i]t, ang L

peak in my left ear if yon want m
-hear; for that's the most-ng;:ive o;;‘ the E\vtclz

ask if he has auy message to send to the old | The doctors say the drum of the right, ei
ear

homestead.” ’ :
The old man locked pensively a
:: He has a father a,nlcji mothez ?Etll’e ground.
Sa:'tm, sartin—most folks has, I belicve.
Haven't the matter ofa peck of oats, have ye
that I could give Crazy ? The old- jade has
trundled over4 good many miles, to-day, By
}hepway, speakin’ of this unfortunit youngster
] I’-ally think it's my duty to gee him,«though’
it _'EIIliillu;ryku p nry feelin’s woundedly.”
poke in a tone that carri lofi
to‘t}ﬂa‘ mind of Rainford. curied conviction
LIf sueh are your<feelings,” h id, ¢
will mention t%le subject to Cogl. Somzrgg:ﬁ’whcln
m{}_ readily give you access to the prisoner.”
Thankee; though the job isn't to be cov-
eted. These sabres that I brought down you
ghall be welcome to, jest for the sake o liber-
ty; and they may be the'means of makin’ a
market for more. ~ If your bagenets or swords
want sharpenin’, John Hirl is the man to do it
although he's ruther skeery "bout takin’ Conti
nental money ag times are; for Congress is
poor a8 Job, and there’s no hard money in the
CWhile the b s tall .
ile the hunchback was talking, Rai
was cxamining the weapons whigl'l hflzn 0;3
brought in his cart. They were not elegant

is mightily out o’ repair. Been d
_ . readfully
‘;ﬂlc"gcd‘, off an’ on.> It’s bad enong‘l(iatou{tl)?s
hard o’ hearin’; but I've Ifhad the rheumatics
Ln my j'ints, the neuraligy in iy face, and the
r:g“f;nc‘ree_tur_s in my thrdat pooty much the’
wa:."o the time since thf: breakin’ out o’ the
“You seem to have an ugly v
) wound on your
right eheek,” observed ol indfy
thﬁ nx}an"s ot ed Somerton, mindful of
M Yes; got that in a bit of a scrimma
gltll a gang ¢ torics up to our plice t’nth%f'
hayé My w:f,e raid if the erectur 'd struck
tz'u' enough, 'twould been nighabout the in-
:] lgatxon, of my life.. They tell me, colonel
Iim: y(l)u ;retketched Deerinjat last. His fo]ka’
. ‘ it
majo: }?:re:"my house, and T jist telled the
I i
dr; I'm a eaptain of dragoons,” said Rainford,
“That T's afesrd I sh‘otild ha
- . ave to go and
s¢e him, ¥ His 1 i ] F
on%reés ot ls:yather is a staunch Qontmentnl
“ His father n patriot! Can it be possible 97
?;rrella!meél Somerton. % There wi]?oiilbéiiéf
iim to-meo i "

O by :t!'gy night, Unhappy father !
Somerton spoke with an earncstress that

in form, nor eunningly polished; but they |testified to his kindly sympathies

seemed rightly attem
to a keen edgg pered, and were ground

:I“hen in_a. ].OVY‘OI' voice, to Rainford :
Captain, it is a painful duty that devolves

“In a strong band,” said the -eaptain,

on us; but we will execute it Fiitlifully, ne-

“th - : .
cae blades will do fegpful exelcutlon. My 'eording to the usages of war.”

dragooue will make terrible work with them,
H

Y §
~

Lo R - e,

« Qur eountry demands it of us,” Tt will be
no mote than an act of common humanity to
ellow this worthy, thongh simple-minded man
to sce him,"” rcturned Kainford. .

“1We sometimes have the most fo appre-
hend from simple-minded men; although, in
this ease, I confess I ean see nothing but ap-
parent honesty and einglemcss of purpose,”
anawered Somerton, again seritinizing the
hunchbaek, who now stood warming his hands

e W . — e -
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anything in the woman line; but such a
nightmare as this will affliet the prisoncr afore
his time,” .

«T'he duty of a eoldier and officer is to obey
orders,” quoth Giles, with not a little dignity.
¢ Tom Thornton, face to this mountnin of 2
man; Old Harry, face o Tom Thornton.
Now, Tom, it's expeeted (hat the same one 11
come out as goes in.  Obsarve the eritter well,
o0 there 'l be no mistake. If the spy shoul

over the fire, after the manner of old persons | give us the slip, we should be disgraced forev-
whose blood begins to flow tardily through the [‘er and o day.”

ghrunken veins,

«I've got eyes as well as another; and he

& Tt's a stout arm,” mused the colonel, * for | is blind indeed who don’t know a shiep from.
an old man; *but I suppose those swelling aswine!” Then, toHirl:  Friend, you earry
muselcs come of his trade, "What a mountain | 8 heavy pack. Pass in, in God's mame; for
‘he carvies on his back! Where's Sergeant |it’s my opinion that the sight of ye will do

Giles ?"

more to reconcile the spy to death than any-

, “THere, your honor!” answeﬁd that indi- | thing else.”

. Nidunal.

Thornton lifted the latch, pughed open the

{ « Prompt as & cannon-ball,” laughed Som- | door with his foot, and the hunchback went in.

erton.

said Giles.
« You see this 0ld centleman ?”
¢With a bomb-shell atween his ghoulders ¥

The former heard two voices a long time a8

« A allers on band, likeshop-worn goods,” | he moved slowly to and fro in the little entry ,

both being different in volume and character,
and essily distinguishable.
s | " YV hen the old man at length appenred, his

If 1 couldn’t sce him, I shouldn’t be able to air was absent, and he kept shaking his head

soe the Hills of Santee in aghiny day! Witl

our honor's permission, he don't know muel
£ the art of war, havin’ throwed up his forti
fieations alind instead of afore.”

. |like one in doubt. 'The spy himsclf attended
+ | him to the door, and said : ** Good-night.”

ment, inade an affirmative motion of the head,

Honest Giles tounched his cap, and stood | and let him out.

" straight as a hickory sapling,

« You've had n Jong ehat, Old Harry,” said

- «1ig nome is Hirle{r; and he has permis- | Sergeant Giles, who was wa:ting him outside,

“gion to sze the spy.
prisoner to-night. Be carcful that the sam

man eomes ont of the eabin that goes in.

have not the faintest suspicion of the honesty interrupted Giles, impatiently.

ou have charge of the

“ My name is Hirl, or more properly Hir-
¢ ! ley ; though ill-mannered peeple eall—"

1| “«'Never mind ‘the ill-mannercd people!”
“Tell me

of this garrulons old man; but it is & good | how you found the prisoner ¥

plan, Sergeant Giles, fo deal with an honest

1an as you would with a rogue.”

« Ruther malancholy, and down at the teel.
1 don’t think hie wants to be hung at all, not

«Pho man that thinks to deceive Jim Giless'| o bit on't. He don't look as 1 expected in

Fmr honor, brings his sack to the wrong mill.

have n saddle to fit every horse, and he’s

the lenst. J& don’t scem possible that he’s
a | old Mark Deerin’s son, and I'd oughter know

knowin' beost that gives me 2 fall. Come, | him as well as anybody. Dnt then boys grow
Harty, or Old Harry, to the right face— | out of one’s mem’ry very quick. No possi-

march !

« Follow the sergeant,” said Rainford. * He
will provide you with food and quarters till

bility o mistake—is there, corporil #”

right hand to his head in a perplexed and re-

to.morrow, if you are disposed to pass the flective manner,

night in camp.”

« Mistake ? The matter's as plain as the

“ Blecged to ye, eap'n 1 Will talle with ye pack on your back!”

more “bout the waeepons, presentl

With this reply, the hunchbac])(hwent ghuf- | ¥
fling after the martial steps of the sergeant.

They saw .o fomale gliding from the eabin
they approached it.

s obseurity.

« How now, sergeant 27 said Tom Thornton,

She moved away swiftly,
and her graceful form Was soon lost in the

« T don’ know—1 don’ know; but I s'pose
ou do, He wasn't so glad to sce meas ¥
thought he'd be ; and, to tell the truth, » asn'f
as | inelinod to acknowledge the ’quainiance at
fust. I've got to think about this.a spell,
afore-T can make head or tail on't.”

« e has wit enough to deccive a dozen like
you,” affirmed Giles. «ITe that trav.s far

ag Giles appeared in the narrow entry of the | knows much.”

cabin. “ You've brought a different grist
our hopper this time. We don't object

«

to ¢« Stay in camp ? "Bleeged to ye 3 but arter
to |scein’ this boy, I ha'n’t got much appetite

. APy S -
— T e e

- Thornton looked at the hanchback o mo- ~ .

Tho hunchback applied the digits of his,

———

. ——— - —
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! f::::l-_hg;ilot-';k%Cralz » and jog to the nearest CHAPTER IV, 1 Do you deliberately deny that you ne- | ed Somerton, who covld not conceal his con-
L pous0, gn :Jm .rouzég ]agm some otlggr IN WHICH THE SPY DENIES HIS IDENTITY khowladged your name o be Deering ¥’ de- | tempt. , to death?”
welsome to I;she sglgrz;l r I(;' e"tw;l;[lll?t 1;'::‘11:1118 8 . Cotme viih me, Captoin Reinford,” said manded Somerton, ix  voice that was every ;‘h: gpx;tﬁ)no%i:g. fﬁzﬁﬁr :’t t‘la;:; officer, who
rheumatics, I'd stay and hel , @ | Somerton, a few minutes after the ‘departure momenb growing sferner. /
. LIRS, ! P.use 'em; but| of the sabre:maker. ‘ ™ unhesitating reply. answered : .
inz;aogﬁf;n; tgoho,lg’:'or a soger. . You see,al » “If you p;'opose visiting the spy,” replied :. ‘Ifgg Lee“,?i,f;ipoged Rainfgrd,pxz;rulous- “You Tnll be“execuf;ed to-moTrow morning
I can't stﬂﬂ-’g it :"_zm;m;zn? g:gi]rt; foifl-—tfﬂg _Ra{né'ord, with hesitation, “ I hope },‘Ou vli*on’t; . ly, “that y’our sympat.hies for th;s erson at‘x‘nlnne ;o:lllﬁ)iléi)ort of this traneaction, whose
: ‘ars, 1nsist op my companvy.” - disputes a most obvious y E y )
Egilff:d :ilem;t::‘; ; thIwa., Crazy ! Th’e old ssIbiﬂfnyywish!’I’)regurned Sometton, briefl o ifl::b walf?‘f%mliz <t dgny that he was chased | name will appear a8 having s‘g,{fered the ex
nighabout shut fc, c8 last fall, but, she’s got| When| the two Continental officers ’enter');i ; bv our dragoons, ewam-a river, and was | treme pensity of military law ? b
dle into heg ;; gﬂ em now. Jes' slip the bri- | the eabin, they found the Prisoner siitin ai)- ’ eZucrht by von | ] The query was put gravely, and with be-
bridle when I ?E&VZ ﬁz:pl?;ﬂl;eriﬁ"b g.::;t-he,l; :tmctedld near the barred window, nt theg €X~ «If Cayp{ain Rainford puts his sfgat&;{negt in co&l%igelrggﬁ:algfnézﬁ}; Decring, the British
The hunchback elmatired b Lo exs.t reme end of the litle compartment. A single the form of sssertion, I do emphatically deny ” : lonel, azain passing the
: : art, dle Burned diml 1 ; ‘th an unpretentious | spy!" replied the colonel, again p g
and was tugging at the reins, in an endea.;:;r ing & fai i1y on the deal-table, caat- it,” answered the epy, Wikn an WAFFEC f
: Ay fain i i y Y 3 isi to | eandle before the face of the prisoner.
to :Elrn, wheun Cﬂpfam Rﬂ.]nfol‘d passed, in the ;1(;% :f ilhpet:;;j; i‘i‘ﬁ{:errel:gvléghgi:g?ﬂqt bhe PEI}: ' E?Sltwenpssrgulbe Burpr}amg and baﬁlng © “y t;'['l'lﬂt, I?efo!te the hour you have men-
ﬁ“; ;‘;‘E‘g‘;c‘;n Oof I;le);ntz oﬁiﬁ:él}; dut 'ab.:)iut camp. | a faint emile, saying : tors wit li‘ﬁa?:mf?,u} to pursue this investigation tioned, that it will be proved I am not Guy
r , and said : “ Fgé I . | ’ : Deering.” . .. \
e th bighs, |1 e e 6 2% <oremeny foror,” mtered Rualordy L ot | aih tho thought! 1t i impossble..
j & haddock in the right,; “Our visif,” answered § i - 13 9. i harper tone of rebuke. | Asa Christian and & man, I would press up
:)c‘i'ia{n :éll}lirl;flarwgzzgyuzgllt w1ti1e the left,” | of h“mam‘ty.' Wo pre ouroﬁ'flﬁ-{;n}m;; zﬂ: ‘ 3 ? e w.‘B‘Bi‘-&tzhﬁ‘iutzrlilgert?]:l)::,I‘:i;ll‘tlzlneaoei_ :]11'2 lady who visited ymll the x’lecessxty of preparation for a journey
' s s iy 08¢ untortunate ear con- | chief in ; 3 . : N : - . g go Jong.’ ) .
tu:}lf)}ilg involved him in misepprehensions. | as weli aac;?oiiﬁg”’ but we desire t0 be just ) you §""°‘f§dmhl;c;ui§;ﬁi& me with her pres-| ¢ Colonel Somerton,” replied the prisoner,
ina voiczci‘;uflee the Hglrl? esked Somerton, [ .“Be seated, gentlemen, if you can find the : enee t‘:»ni gt " wag the prompf response. “T cordislly thank you for your Kindness.
“Yos. Eiirls f“"“g L to bo heard on parade. | conveniences for so doing. My accommod : af goof! too cooll” oried Rainford, |If you ecould think better of me—if it were
“c(f:’f Wd’ :i’oué’;h 111-:}3annered people—"" | tions are not of the best,” eaid” the risonei- : | h?oﬂ.c ossible for you to look with less aversion °
P : ton : Whﬁgnpai;? f;”."w! muttered Somer- | with slight bitterness of manner. P ' " onfl:;:r,i'.on was annoyed, vexed, disappoint- | upon one who ha;s, never injured you— wy
b foni wiile Ralnfor interrupted the hunch-| ¢ Our errand is not to remove any feeling K ed. Repressing the hasty words that wers “Injured me ! eried the eolo.nei.h Go?cﬁ
T  Paha, old " . * | of doubt in our minds in regard to your iden- ' ;d to'fly to This lips, he went on. ‘ hgve injured every bonest man in the U .
EIM velous fact;lty o%e;erevgﬂ?ntg eﬁgu iia‘ve y n-}’};" tity, or your guilt,” resumed Somerton, in » ' i ls’rr'son.er, what is your name?” ;nea! i)lne el tguﬁ?m:a;riga‘ggtgiﬁgegge
| R : 3 L rything. e | calm and serious voice, drawin i1and po. . . » erad the 8py. requently, persistently, ¢ ~
;‘ Lk fﬂ?é;rgil wishes to know if you saw the young | per from his poclket, and approfegf;gc ;I]J?ti}ﬁz Egﬁ;‘fﬁ’;ﬁﬁﬁ; tggliv;‘he candle}gom the frori‘linl the Amti:manulégex;l :;I; St(ls? i?:;nyge;lder
| T <y tm , ‘“Ah! 'Thisis a kind of informal ina- \ it near the prisoner’s facé e man who ca -
‘1 1 quesgg;’sifglwtﬁ::n;'éOll')aulgdd?::l: J?is:l{dm? bno tionﬁ;’ sai% the spy, arising end :Olgi)l:)l;l;gf ::1}1)}31’1 ah%degxii‘l(}n;tc'l ‘!:'?th the cl%s’est. at.tenhion: sont grew li-all:{tizb}ljiogtgeéhe{:é sz‘ggt;?;[?:dﬁﬁg
" - ilderc ’ : 0 be- | snu e 4T w i : . i - |sweep ove )
‘\ xg ::;deﬁ‘l‘li ;?1‘:-::,&5 (‘;werii:' I gon’t know what to dition!;% H;h%?ngt]l% nox{e'ﬂ (l)il:}gwogatgl? ut]:lnr; : Ehxﬁyserubmy,he extended o h.m peraon ge¥ 3 sea.[.) He turned from Sto;:aerton, and took
i s . ne thing’s gartin, he’s give | voursel ! o ‘ - _ erally. : . «aam geveral hasty turns across the room. \
; i : . :(l)e (:1 P(}Wel‘ft’]l malancholy. I a'n't fit f%r M Eer:,’? ves that I am but'a passive agent : ,Theﬂ‘f ’I?Ign -bamléosgﬂztﬁih &:1!:?1;1‘;1‘&&116! ST ,c;uiltgjrr or innoeent of this charge,” he
\ 5 - u g ;" fcﬁzrl m ttfmﬁ tendor-hearted to string ‘““You do not deny, sir, that your pame is P said. 1‘?31:!'& atill web.”’ - asked, huskily, * would net my answer be the o
§ ’ p creetur as if he was'a dog, and | Deering ?” continuéd the colonel } S e ¢ o reasonable doubt of it,” re- | same?” '
R ' “fPrue ! true P responded Somerton, struck '

P - .
s

night, corporil.”

o

E % I8 the ori 0 . . “y beg_’ leave to correct You. My name is i «If vou are not the person that we take | bY the candor of the reply.
\ B fate Tike aprlsong’l: ealm? Does he bear his | not Deering,” answered the prisonez quiet] . 1 . It. )'1036 o g OE to be an ocoupant «Come life or death, ignominy or escape,
I  man?” “inquired Somerton, with «T advise vou. vo s Ly, ‘ you to be, how ¥y i Ty O o,
‘5§ much earnestncss. y ith You, young man, not to trifle ; . of this eabin ?” interrogated Sognerton- you can know no more o ;
o “He's ealmer nor he'd oughter be, T should with cne ;,s:hose only regret i, that you are not ‘ « T will not answer that question,” was the | There is & seal on my lips that only One_ ea:
{ eay ; a pesky sight quieter nor 1o € | innocent,” returned Somerton, reprovingly. unsatisfactory reply. . remove ; it will remsin, whatever may hap-
] 4 less on their minds,” ropliod Hilll‘llaﬂy tfmt haay ‘The person who informed you that my . «'The voice, the height, the features, are the | pen. In this world, Max Henderson :axplefct
\ # “ Does he exhibit no remorse—no despair 5" me ig the one you have mentioned, wos mis- . same,” muttered the colonel. *This ecems |no justice. Bub go, gentlemen—go! 1
'\ P : “Yes, she’s 0. good mare, '] espair P’ | takén,” answered. the spy, firmly. ‘ , one of those cases where, deception is out of | bring no proot of my identity, my blood wi
F : - spring. Can trot bier thrée e;ei:;;y::r ll:ext 1‘{ It was y Du,r’self that told me you were . the question.” | rest upon you. Let God judge bebvgeen A8 “i_
SE T ‘thout wettin’ a hair. Go "lon our| called Derring,” added the coloncl, with a } « And yot,” said the spy, “ you are not eat- | the day when he shall make up His eterna
? - ? 4] Cl'azy- I frown of dis leasure ] i
3 stan’ & smart chance o’ gettin’ the rheumatics | * Never 1,,P Taimod isfied. You detect, you sense, you feel some- | gwards, . —
L ‘ being out 8o Jate. Gt up, ol gall” - «] exclaime the accused, ‘thine ; it is not a certainty, it does nobrgachto j « God and the Continentel Congress ! sai
N The hunchbasck ece-sawed ¢ i . |t assure you, unfortunate man, that you o Theight of suspicion-— bub.you are un- | Rainford, by way of amendment.
ed the bits mero 1 f th g p :

) the lank jaws of his mare, the wheels b g8 | wifll gain nothing b_y. gubterfuge so shallow!” » % Your language, sir, is strango and contra-
to turn, ‘and he lumbered nway—muglgggl E?Q?Ed Somerton, with earnestuess, but with- ¢ Miaguided men! Falsehood will not avail | dictory,”” added Somerton, u] honorhgu]%t
powder-horn, deafness, pack. and all ’ "le)gf;;m that k yon ; on the contrary, it destroys @hat sym- | boldness, even in an enemy; But abhor false-

‘ T ever resort dat gpws me, ean truly say that athy which otherwise your fate might have | hood as much as I love truth. Lo
R ” | Th reec to dishonorable subterfuge.” ’ rawn forth. Despicable as I know your em-) The grating of a saw and the strokes o ;.

: . ‘ S e 8py was standing within a yard of loyment to be, T confeas that I am unpleas- | hammer erept with a muffled sound througl

¢ . omlerton, perfeetly ealm and collected, with- - Entiy'disnppointed in your character. Your |the walls of tho eabin. The spy fixed his

. !?;;t&i)rg vado, or an apparent purpose of con- ’ nssertions are puerile, absurd ; and when your | dark, searching eyes on Somerton, id

’:-J. i . eron- position is considered, almost shocking,.'_' add-" . “The preliminaries of death,” he said,
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¢ follow fast on the heels of your examina-
tion.”

A bitter smile swept over the prisoner’s
palé lips. .

. The colonel eolored, and exhibited sonfu-
sion.

“ Your gencrosity,” resumed the spy,
“ might have permitted me a few hours for
repose, uninterrupted by those dire notea of
‘Pregaration, without stain upon your patriot-
Em' ¥ '

“ Repose, indeed! Innocence itself could
not aleep in a situation so awful!™”

Somerton spoke with the solemnity he
really folt ; while the prisoner’s handsome
face f;ghted with some inexplieable emotion.
The wonder and bewilderment of the colonel
increased, communieating corresponding feel-
ings to the practical Rainford. "

““ We gain nothing,” said the latter; ©and
the interview is becoming uncomfortable.”

“ (Good night, gentlemen! We shall meet
again in the morning,” said the prisoner, with

_his peeuliar look and smile.

% Whoever you are, I am sorry for you,”
answered Somerton, slowly following Rain-
ford from the cabin,

Sergeant Giles was standing near the door.

“Sergeant,” the colonel began, * you saw
the hunchback—"

He suddenly checked himself, adding, in a
lower voice : '

¢ Pshaw! what nonsensé !

T e

There ean be

no mistake. "I'is the last trick of a grimester
who plays for life. Drowning mien catel at
straws.” : ' :

As the officer walked away, he was followed
by the dissonance of the saw, and the dull
sound of the -hammer. He turned and be-
held, with an inveluntary shiver, men raising
two posts with a'transverse beam. IHe hur-
ried to his quarters; but could still see, in
imagination, the skeleton frame looming grim
in the moonlighit. oo :

“ He that takes the devil into his boat muts
ferry him across,” quoth Sergeant Giles.

CHAPTER V.
THE EXECUTION.

‘Day dawned, and the Continental camp
shook off its slumbers. There was & stir
among officers and- men. Somerton looked
wearily from his tent. 'He had paeeed a
troubled night. When, after "tossing a long
time, he finally fell' asleep, his repose was dis-
turbed by the same train of thought that had
kept him wakeful. He dreained of bis pris-
oncr, the young woman who had visted” him,
and Old Hirl, the hunehback, - o

The colonel arose, depressed by s henvy
eonseiousness of the disagreenble: duty which
the day would bring. Leaving his quarters,

40 took a solitary walk around the outposts
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of the little eamp, still pursued by thoughts.
‘of Guy Deering, and the contradietory char-
acter of his last inteﬁiew with that misguided
person. Ashe slowly returned, be was met
by Rainford. : ; |

I wait your orders, colonel,” he said brief-

2l

“There is no need of haste. Let him have
a3 much time as possible,” Somerten replied.

*“ That was not thonght of by our ecnemies
when Hale ar »nded the eart,’’ returned
Rainford.

“To their shame be it spoken I exclaimed

omerton. Then, after o pause : ¢ Ilave you
spen Aim this morning

1 just looked in to see if he was there,

‘“How did lie appear? Was he less con-
tradictory than Inet night¥"

*'The same! the same!
change in his deportment.”

“Iregret it! I hoped that selitude and
reflection would bring him'to reason.”

#(n the contrary, he was firmerdn his in
credible assertions than before. I really be-
lieve he thinks to escape, even at this late
hour. Truly, his composure is incompre-
hensible.” ‘

“ Possibly,’’ said Somerton, ‘it may arise
from a mistaken notion of duty.”

# That is quite probable ; for the greatest
criminals have sometimes been the wildest
fanaties, dying—as they imagine-—martyrs to
right.”

-4 and 2k him,” enntinued the colonel,
thoughtfully, “if he wishes the consolations
of religion.”

“The very question I proposed. He laid
his hand upen his bresst, and repiied that
he already experienced such consclation with-
in him.” ‘ :

“It is passing
Giles to inform lLim
to live.” ¢ :

The gergeant being near, was immediately
dispateheéd on this errand, which he fulfilled
with all that military alacrity on which he
‘prided himself. -

“Well 7 'gaid Somerton, interrogatively,
glancing at his messenger.

 He snid,” replied Giles, “ that it was more
time than he expected ; and he hoped it would
be more than sufficient to prove Lis inno-
cence.” ’ :

Captain Rainford, never celebrated for his
gentlenees, on hearing this, made use of sun-
dry explétives bordéring on profanity. Even
the-1 patient Somerton seemed annoyed by this
reply. o
i f‘{)id’he expreas any desire to sce a clergy-
man ?"* that officer demanded.

“When I ventured to hint, your honor,
that he ought to have a parson to tinker up
his conscience, he shook his head with a sol-

There was no

'atrange! Send Sergeant
that lie has but dn hour

\
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emn 8ort o smile, and said : * If I've negleet-
ed my soul till now, it's eartinly too late to
eave it ; but if I've attended to 1t, it will not
be desarted at the hour o’ death.! Them was
his words, and every one of 'em seemed to
weigh the matter of 2 pound,”

“T have denc my duty |” exelaimed Somer-
ton. “ Captain Rainford, muster the dra-
goons. An houris the utmost grace that can
be given. If Tarleton should get wind of

“what is going on, it wonldn't be strange if he
should attempt to reseue. IHe and Cornwal-
lis have been closeted more than onee with
Guy Deering, no doubt.”

Soon the blast of a bugle was heard, follow-
ed by the clanking of sabres,the rattling of
gpurs, the neighing of horses, and the heav
tramp of dragoons. A part of the brigade
was drawn up in the form of a hollow square
sround the gallows that had been erseted the
previous night. Inside this phalanx, g cor-
regponding number of wore lightly armed
troopers were paraded on foof. All being
ready for the terrible drama, a deep and ex-
pectant silence ensued.

Presently, Sergeant Giles entered the eabin
with a file of men, and brought 'out the prie-
oner, upon whom every eye was instantly
turned.  His face was somewhat flushed when
he first appeared, but it seon beeame pale
and calm. He advanced firmly and eteod in
the fatal square, when he paused, and looked
slowly around. His glanee rested nupon Som-
erfon.

# Tell Colonel Somerton,” he said, ¢ that
I would speak with him a moment.”

His desire was ab once made known to the
commanding officer, who reluctantly ap-
proached. .

“ Mr, Deering,” he said,+I have been in-
formed that you have something fo say to
me.’?

“ Much! much!" answered the prisoner,
with emphasis.

“Say on, then, for the time is brief,” said
the officer.

i Bricf, indeed " sald the spy. quickly. It
would seem that there is but & short quarter
of an hour before mo. Although yonder
orb™ (ho pointed to the sun) “will rise and
sct millions of times, I shall not see it set or
risc again. How should you feel, aolonel, in
my situation ¥

“ If,” returned Somerton, earnestly, “1
were dying in my country’s eause, with no
gtain o« my name, I should feel that the smile

.of God was on me.”
] comprehend,” said the prisener, eolur-
ing,
. % Mr. Deering—" the eolonel began.

“1 have told you that rny neme is Hender-
son,” interrupted the spy, in a decisive voice,

“ Henderson or Deering—for it makes little

,ports you,

difference what T eall yor—if you have aught
to communicate, come to the point and be
brief. Tam dispesed to be humane; but with
me duty is impcrative,” .

Before answcring, the prisoner partially
turned, end looked anxiously toward the San-
tee, the murmur of whose waters could be
heard. Somerton noticed the action, and said,
warningly :

“ Young man, I eclemnly believe that youn
are beyond human aid. If Tarleton and his
legion were to appear this moment, you conld
not be rescued alive. A volley from my men
would end all before the foremaost of our ¢ne-
mies eould come to the charge.”

“I do not expect Tarleton,” responded the
prisoner, with o smile that scemed a rfockery
of death.

“Do I understand that you have spoken
what you wish to say ¥’ demanded the Conti-
nental officer, authoritatively.

“ No, no !"” exelaimed the spy, with a vehe-
raenee that was in striking eontrast to his for-
mer quietness. ‘

*In Heaven’s name speak, then, for the
time draws noar!”?

#God forbid! . Never, never!” he eried,
with more feeling than he had yet exhibited.

+ #Your terrible sitnation has disordered
your mind,” replied Somerton, in a troubled
voico.

“It maywo appear to you; but possibly
the tithe may come—"

He stopped, and looked onee more to the

south. .
- “Bome false and Jdeceptive hope still sup-
Rejeet ib— abandon it—fiing it
from you as the ecnemy of vour futurs peace.
Employ the few rcemsoining moments in
prayer. Yonder is the chaplain of the brig-
ade; he looks anxiously this way. Permit
me to summon him. He waits but for a sig-
nal, and I will give it.”

The eolonel waved his hand, and the indi-
vidual referred to quickly approached. In
person and outward appearance, he bore small
resemblanee to one’s ider of 2 man of God.
He was a large, wiry-looking personage, with
brawny hands, thick neck, and swarthy fea-
tures, which, instead of that softness and meek-
ness generally supposed to characterize his
profession, were hard and severe in their ex-
pression. Insterd of prayer-book or missal,
he carried a ponderous sword, and wore be-
neath a leather belt a brace of pistols.

The prisoner regarded him with a faint
smile/and was about to refuse his services,
when somie néw thought changed his purpose.

“ Humphrey,” said Somerton, ¢ but a few
moments fre left to this wretched man. Do
for him what man may do for his fellow-man
in a straif like this.”

‘“I-van do nothing of myself,” answered the

— B [
N I

1k

T N M
it T TSR g A AR W\ TR LIRS I T ik, ha

) ’ '
" [ I P a’ -
; B 7 e e et (e o e e oo : ) ~,

. E]
N Y



o P N - .
) D) 5 N R
Y R e g

RS w5 s o LT I e e

e b

ey i e o
T

o, -
. e
N el T,

Wy

rx“;

W T g

%

e R

o Araae

g,

LR T

i

o

e gabe b
* : [Rhiiiesd

o

PEFTR

=

" ing,

" with painful attention, secrotly wishing that
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whick coneerns him most,” The i
. . ‘n to the

oner : *° The erime for which Dt

reach the vilest ereatures.”

“This is comfort, ind i .
bitterly, »Indeed " retorted thespy

repentancs is better than none.”

‘

“ Leave me, worthy man ; this matter
Be settled between Igeuven,aud my&:se]ef? 181\1:3
oubt thou art honest, but thou eanst do me

1o good,” |

“But I ean direct thee to O
ne wh
even He who)fashioneth. one vessel to (;1;;31:
and another to dishoner. Improve these pre-
€lous moments in prayer and supplication ; for
perchance the divine car may not yet he closed
:g};nfg. tfl'lge, ﬁ?vmg had mcrey on the peni-
1ef in the very mome i :
o0y, el in fgct—-"y nt of his mortal
Am I a thief!” said the prisoner, redden-
“ As Paul snid, T Jjudge no man—"
“Was ilt Paul ¥ muttered the prisonér, with
'3 Iéereept:blcbshbw of impatienece.
Somerton bit his lips, and backed hi ¥
a I‘1t.tle from the partilzs. nelied s hotso
. ““ Nay, if thou art captious, I can do noth-
:;llg for thee ; for a perverse spiritill becomes
y " condition, seaing that the word of life
ml):ﬂd but go in at one ear and out at the
other—being as water spilled on the ground or
pearls cast before dufib swine. Thou hast
:lnuc_h to do, and but short Space inwhieh to
t]g it ; therefore, fall npon thy knces, and,
i ough T detest thy ealling, and British gold
ath a stinking eavor in my nostrils, I will
p!;llt up such petition as an ignorant and sin-
\ man may for a lost and dying brother.”
“I thank you, worthy sir,” returned the
prisoner, easting another of thrse anxious
glanees toward the strip of open country that
bordered the Santee. “If thou wilt speak to
rr]:lle of thy doetrines, T will patiently hear what
:n gtt'ze lﬁzft 23 c;:ﬁ'efr.-, though thy appearance is
ke’ that of & temporal soldi
champion of the Cross.” poral soldier than\a
The spy spoke with ealmness ; but there wa
:;izdetr_nt uneasmesz in his nianner, and the per-
ration was exuding j i
epiratior ing in a fine molst}xre rom
The Continental coloncl, despite his disi
The . g disin-
clination to do so, could not beri); obaerve ]I?inm

he wae.far away in the di

grateful . dutics. 3('To hil;, Ti?ﬁgarl;%ﬁegfpﬂ:;g
more quickly. He beheld the sands runnin
rapidly, and the fatal moment approachin g
The stern, unpitying countenance of Parsfr;

ehaplain ; # but if the Lord blesses and di ;
ry eofforts, his mind may yet be fixed o:irtclf;: f:?nghe nreomforta

f ; on are to suite
is truly heinous, but the mg;'ey of God Cﬂ(.-lf

“You are justly doomed to .denth,”
- g c -
tinued Parson Humphrey, sternly ; * _r;et lgxge

ER OF THE SANTEE;
ble’feelings that oppressed

1 1
- ¥ doetrines are those.of the patri
alr:d the apostles, of the saints, n,ndlof r;ﬂzetl';?
thers, aﬁnd the holy martyrs, and the Conti-
nental Congress, aud George Washington, and
» | 2ll good patriots, and the thirteen eolonics, and
evc‘rg other Protestant country.” '
“ George Washington!” muttered
“A good man—a gg;od man I od the epy.
* Ay, and the leader of th i
GO‘l‘ltllleIlta] Isracl. As Paul seniizllif’l’ea of the
The Captair of our salvaiion did not wear
th?‘ sword,” said the prisoner, abruptly.
, Huli(ii 1]1: been the will of God and Congress,
e W arr
doub(:;unot.l’?ve carried both sword and spear, I
“Alas!” cried Deering, * neither C r
nor Washington will sav% me.” o ongress
t“ I:ogl- “ﬁ_mld {, had I the powers of hoth 1"
rctorte umphrey, harshly, « Qi
{:eed to what 1 say. ’ i e Bood
ut continually turnest thine eyes to :
. . = y T
1<:3lea,rmg, as if hoping for aid frgm- tha{%ﬁr—
er.” ’ . )
“Time is up!” s2id Captain Rainf
“ Sﬁrg?‘ﬂt Giles, attend to yol:xr c'[uty.’:‘“n ord.
sick allor overs ing?
- ¥ p pread Deering’s fea-
. “Ifthou wouldst indeed serve me,” he said
in a Jow voice to Humphrey, -+ delay the exe:
cution as long as possible.” .
“ My authority,” answered Humphrey, with
un_cl_:angmg seyerity, “is not temporal, but
spiritual. And if it were, why should I dela
the fl'ootstcps of justice ¥ 7
“1 ask,” returned the spy,
iy ek PY, ¢ but tenlpaltx‘y
* Those minutes are God's, and T i
or withold them.” Heean grve
) “To me,” added the prisoner. earnestly,
ten minutes are worth fen worlds! Nay 1
will abate the time onec-half—grant mo five 1
“ Werd it for the good of thy soul, they re-
quest might perhaps avail; but thou givest
no evidenee of repentanece, and thy urgeney
ariseth from a natural shrinking frem death.”
“Thou doest me injustice ; I swear to thee
thou dost! I can die as well as thou, There
has been a fatal ervor, which ashort delsy may
corr-ot,” ‘
¢ Wretched man, I fear thy whele life has
been a f:_Lta,l error ; but ns merey is the duty of
o Christian, I will speak to Colonel Somerton
in thy behalf,” eaid the ehaplain. ’
“Leave mo!” he exclnimed. “Thy heart
has never been touched by human gyImpa-
thy.”
A soldier advanced and tied the pri *
hands behind him. © prieners
“ Colonel Somerton,' said Humphrey, “al.
low the prisoner 4 few moments for prayer.”

H'umphre; did not please him—ndding much

The officer made an affirmative motion of

!
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Thou observest me not, _ -~

" adviser.
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the head. The chaplain drew elose to Deering,
BRying : ) .

“Fall back, men—fall back a little. This
unhappy man would perform his last act of
devotion undisturbed.”

Sergeant Giles and his meh respectiully re-
tired a fow steps.

“ Kneel —kneel I whispered the chaplain, | w
and Deering knelt with his strange spiritual
The latter raised his hands in the
attitude of prayer, ond began his pious pe-
tition. Tis low-breathed and earnest suppli- | d
cations were continued some time, and when he

“ Not leng—not .ong!” muttered Giles,

« for one’s memory ig dull after being hanged.
There is neither device nor wisdom in the

grave.”’

Deering leaned upon the chaplain, and

walked slowly to the gallows; but his eycs
wandered with inexpressible earncstness to-

ard the Santee. Bending to the car of hia

ghostly adviser, he whispered :

*I heard the tramp of & horse's feet.”
# Nuy, it was an illusion of the cvil one to
ivert thy mind from that whieh concerns thy

everlasting salvation. Fight against it, un-

a man,” replied Humphrey, in those

geomed drawing to & close, Dgering whis- happy

ered
“ Pray on, pray on! Thou mayest, per-
chance, bring me salvation in more ways then i °
one.” ) (
The chaplain prolonged his invoeation.
¢ "The parson is long af his prayers,” mut- 1
¢ e makes this scene un-
‘oreessarily t:dious.” )
VR Tt is little that we give him,” answered
indperton, looking at the prisoner, ™ but it
ia muwh that we take. If Humphrey’s harsh
surgery c2n help him any, 1 do not mind
waitinir a litple.”
« By Heavens! tho pacson has ceased, and
tho spy has thken up the strain!” exelaimed
‘the captain ‘ Ct
This was thne, for the instant Humphrey
ronounced the closing word Amen, Deering
owed his heail reverently, and said -
“ Good sir, thou art more kind than I
thonght thee | Now I will ask merey for my
golf ; and, whike I supplicate the divine fa-
vor, do thou dast thine eyes occasionally to-
ward the Santee, and listcn with all the inten-
sity of thy senses.”
’{‘h,e bagleadﬁas now deeply impressive .
The men on horseback and on foot ; the gol-
lows in the %enbre; Somerton and Rainford

sitting lile stitues, npon their horses Deer.
ing on his knees, with hands secured behind
him, and tha'stony figure of Humphrey be-
side him, with the sun streeming radizably
over all
o is long-winded ” said the impafient
Rainford, at length. 1t is but a pretext to
gain time He has not the courage to walk
up aad die like & man ™ ‘
Tha worda of the captain, though spolen in

a low tone reached the ears of Deering, who
spra 1z quekly to his feet, He turned with
flashiny oyes to give a haughty reply; but
» changod his purpose with manifest effort. He
breathed hard, and hia chest heaved.
“ Prisgner,” said- Colonel Somerton, *we
have granted you every grace that Christian
men can give.” Then to-Sergeant Giles -
* Let the exccution procced.’

cold, severe tones that characterized his min-
istry.

“1 hear it again. It is thou who art de-

coived ”

The spy now stood at the foot of the gal-
ows ; the fatal rope oseillated in the air over

his head. A dragoon seized it to adjust it
about the prisoncr’s neck, but be rceoiled
from the contact with infinite disgust.

w1t is mot for me !” he cried, with a glance
like lightning ot the offender. *1I was not
born te such infamy.”

There wes a stir and murmur among the

dragoons.

A horseman! o hors¢man!—ga messen-

ger! amessenger " ranfrom mouth te mouth,
Fvery cye was turned expectantlg to the San-
tee, and fixed upon & horse an .

crson of the latter was thrown forward in the . ’,

rider. The
saddle, as if impaticnt of his progress, whila
his steed was covered with sweat, and cast the
forra in white flakes from his meuth. The
generous beast shotb forward like an arrow,
and. thuadering up to the dragoons, stagger-
ed and fell. . B

¢ Told there' hold, in God's name ! shout-
ed the messenger, disengaging himself from
the stirrups, and waving a letter over his
head. )
«Here is the officer in commmnd,” said
Rainford. = What has happened? Make
known your business.” S

« Théere has becn n mistake, This letter
will explain all. Tt is for Color_ml Somerton,
answered the messenger, panting like a dog
wesried in the chase. ‘

1. Somerton took the telter from the unsteady
hind that proffered it, and broke the seal. If
read : _ [

* MY DEAR CoLoNEL . ' Sta
son now-in y%ur c_ustuid_v,‘z}e |
ggeﬂﬂ?ﬁ%?ﬁ?{’iﬁ?apgn w%.s geen this morniog by me
and several of my officcrs. at fpy present headgquatriers
at Black Swamp. There was| ho mistake vespecting
hig personality—having. had . full view, of him for
gome minutes. I ordered six off my most experienced
scouts to pursue and take him.’ He'permitted them o

approach aimost within pistol-sh\gt, when, waving his
hand derisively, he plunged intp the foreat, and was

the execution of the pec-
ou labor ander a singu-
rd to hie ;dentity, Guy

.
«1 will remember it, colonel,” answered
Daering, impressively. '

Jewd -

goon fostsight of. On the spat whelye he hnd stood, 3 pa-
per was found, on which was writtya 1n pencil: v Yolo-
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!I 22 ' . THE SWORDMAKER OF TIE SANTEE - ; OR, HIRL THE HUNCHBACK. 2

{; nel Tarleton {3 coming to take the Swam : ' . ‘ ; i e |
— ! : Sngutae . b ‘ o i ight i nks | you, sergeant, to lift your hand ag !
! /\ ?tﬂigﬁﬂgfﬂi?esz‘?ﬁ;:.: (ﬂsll:f;ngdvery bi':}gulnr; bu: ";i say, have you heerd the news 9 shonted . other ep! ((llemltcg’ P%ig{; :;51& ::J; 1:111:;- izacoat zld ,mang[“ \ . \

i you know that those who have vado on his part—for . . : ;nyself, eut my big L D ! hand I stammered Giles. Not |

t the power of injur. |  * Don't \ ' piek 1 would, by Satan! i

Ang us frequently resort to threats 1 njur on’t hear much of anything: Dgpy .3 me a filo’ sickness. 1 Satant| W Rk D a8 & fingor have I !
The persan of Deering is well kno or indemnity, speak in a whisper when youytllkgwit éi( Y Phe factle,” added the old man, flourishing | hand—a ; 1ot 0 1 e e niplyme or "
A

e K s

L i s

D Jecrir to at least twent " h fhe. . ; i i la
2:1; ;nt :’fwlﬁ?“d" ; 80d very neaNy that patah er‘ar{ he left 2ar’s well 'nough, far ag I know? Elgh eart é“foﬁgﬁsuﬁgﬂ;liﬁé% (;\;gr glilil;:inlee?{?o’ no disciplyne, your honor, ]1:;]1 ;1;:"&3}11; heifoll;:
(¢]:14] y e¢h O 18 e,

I am myself, So | the right one j : : oo |1 o ‘
you perceive, my dear colonel, that it woullrd not bg trotlbts, an(f f:si'?llsl fx?g :2 bits, as ‘twere, by lous to live with in 1ron-pounder within an in
© 7

Just to execute your prisoner without : agibus aud opstripn ; . ifo, 1f Be
Wi further inveati- h posure to heat,and ; TAMPS ; th in | iron-pounCer Mot his games on me.
gution. Ieep him, therefore, in custody untit niy | °01& 80d hard work, and a seoldin’ wifo, gng 7 eny kia{o’ deceney ; and the blogdf:s s g)arge forythe o Btas for the gander. .

to his identity—as

SR

)
e

g guilt or Innocence shall be more full one thi ¢ o e T - . ' |
¥ m‘e‘rY;u i’ﬁm getter bresk up your egmff;’(}’ﬂlfgé far. | €h 7" ug and another, What's happened, ; are ten E; w;c;_rgg t)?l i} Onn!;teml eperdemics | ehort horse is soon curried, and & little man
b the Santee, where roving bands of torfes are i ‘a youngpan, o fitlo, T'd carve my name on is soon licked. i

committi 5 wg . - ‘ -
legginhalfifa?;z_'y apecies of outrage upon the defence. eneral Washmgton’s gurrendered ; and ¢ would lgup oo ek, Kurnil " cried the word

e i i gelf into a ;
FrANo1s Magiox, f:he Britishers are oin s, the eagljo’ liberty, or WoIry Inyee : il ied the Bro
s B.—An eccentric old hunchback has recently | 1708 eage, and carg g to put him into an g ¥, maken ¢ Boen havin’ & 1it > o

t

s gt

e 1 el

supplied me with some excelle
3 &
stood preatly in need, I oan coﬁmf

words, ef which T
ghip, end his workmen..

to be terrible ti

country’ll be swe;ei here, T reckon, The

ry him to England, QGoin’ :: a féver.i the attempt.”
|

sword and bagonet!” i} swordmgier d

ended this determined speech, the
rew n halter from among the

howed the corporil how I used to thrash the
%igo ggyé when %)went. to school. Wild feller,

ourselves here, all in good-natur’, you know. ;}

- ¥, M, ¥ : t
L * Btop the execution! Remand the pr “A little louder, mister: What! L' garietieiof his cart, and fastened his horse to went to school.  Wild fefen
a2 . Som- | & . i : f e good ] in i i s | I was, then, and—thoug hig ¢
Fz g g:f’:ol:lndnalenrciei g‘uar(:hqver.hi%n ” erie smﬁ- ;sﬁgﬁtgrlnéaigtwnoan your throat arter gtt-mt. Lo c%r;l of the cabin in which. the a?y wa 1 war t’roqs p i ’mODE Le ga(];ﬁ]os?he::g
g t was observegl% E;s et G from one minut% t: emelzxg, er_my infarmity & 7% Mi¥s a brave speech,” quoth Sergeant | that's neither here noi'dt ere, anI've iness T
152 3 : order was given wit:irl If;ll;zg;,eﬁ"ntr(}ﬂest that this peevishly, beginning tgng_et:tz,; C:-md }_-Iu'], {*\ “{il es yibul,? ke adled—pointing to the old busmesiis, 31{11 Itv};i ‘Z&’;,ﬁoﬂe& Jvo brought ‘
o prompiness and | the eart, azy from J . _,b-_. aok—— you earry too much weight for | my tools, an %ut 1 egn b0 oot So :

heartiness, as if that officer was performing o

, Plenstng e “Don’t want me to yell myself to death do*”
» , e ) . |¥e? I say Washi ’ ] cen, and )
o Sl B e s e o e
i;r u;g{;{ s;?l:hof trm_mpi_:, and marched silent- xﬁ"gﬁiﬁ ;ﬁlllsbeb e‘m{-, surp‘risefi i -4 ﬁ‘mﬁ/ '
7 oac @ cabin, in charge of the ser- cer. You'll bably bepo cd yth ope e ]
. probably be hashed yith one o0 4 &nd

ishi i i for liberty; ! ;
disfikes fo go fato battle w1thr ﬁﬁfg ‘:Jli:ttly?uz damaged weepons E00L'S Y@ .

like. Corporil, jest seize hold o’ that anvil, 1

: ’ i i d set it down here.” .
‘ad the hunehiback, mthaqulek_and——'f ornton | snd s e ontinentsl army "
th(%ﬂht——{uenacigg look at (tiles. “The old | ‘I'm 2 sergeantin e reny, erect

o sofdier Wh?l 'g rations.”
0 a day’s rations. .
™ %{g{g‘not light of my infarmities!” refort-

ke e

have enough to bear, without the snid Giles, with dignity,

|
5 lacing his hand upon his sword. ;
i wikdr : ] in muto | g, e py L Sords, T i 3 ibes ne and ill-mannered. But jand placing ’ 1
T . bewilderﬁggzlfnﬁ?]s?d ok each other in mute | do, is to hit‘:}? I;,; ,0'{11;0 lgeﬂt thilg you can | j lg;‘l:ietsr o{' hgsgrf)il; nga.teral mannered ok at | Burgeon, are yo g V&lf.ell, d?;‘lhi igglf:gy t.
i ) had happened to he ‘nowing definitely what | far ag ever Fou caf{ wi tﬁ 088, and drive as ! o 21,‘ pill T 9 o want anything in your ine. 10 nouzslogy ][
" and Producs this 3::::53 tthg eourse of events, |« Hoerd “nbout " ::t B?Ig-st(;%}l)m 1 ] l’il‘he'rg’ rdng;kzzr held up a brawny arm. and rheumattcs i?n t bewzzft 1:;1) o ourseylf ‘ )
2 u beted Teprieve., Som- | Jidn't i y this movnin’ N 3 ¥ i fastened | In course mot. you ’ |
;ml:i; nii Ealmd ;etu.ed slowly from the h:awils l;lfa;gptrllli?; m%‘l:m artom. '_f.l’vo' got Iater 4 “ Thig de;-l :fﬁ,’lhlﬁ':ell::egn’afﬂgted with | call some o' your understrappers 1:01 e;pdlgg
quite 83 ér'?e e T donbt and unecertainty | 4 poy Co‘ngress‘is in o Beneral  eseaped, and 1\ by anl andirheumatics ; but there's a pow- | put up-that little tent that you s_mlae loa ifl 1on
. among f'hg ng;?f a3 that which prevailed day to sharpen ¥e ussﬂﬁog-.i 1 :ODE; ilon]f? to- } 1;:31?3? t o' gtrength in if; yet.” . |the cart. il:a% gl{feP’ the ivzl?i‘;lg tl(‘)ll:i%_ e
X tools in my cart—anvil 1 ot all my i It wond sebm that Giles was of the same ﬂ,lght to-night, rere’s any! go—an? )
CHAPTER VI hammers,f tgrngs, nnda ?i’::];_ bf}l ?e ;(llmrcqul, 4 opini‘:;:’ i‘ors prudently placed two paces I 11. Wt:irra_nt theae s‘lk::, eTm'l]{.‘il:;rl’llughitaz othe l
GO00DY GRIN D'L £ and tell the men to bring in tjieir b 11;'? und b betwedn himsilf and the swordmaker, Briga ? in goo sh ‘1135 b Tty maect, ‘emn
¢ Go "long, Crazy! go long " weapons, and I'll put’em in sueh tri attored «1 pememter once, when a lad,” resumed | tor i""a lers momsC us whon they mee pom \
P S o e s [Pl S Sk e S R 2 SRS | et o ity i
o ee,” gaid Ser, ; : -] 1ou move as if you's fi ¥ _ 5 L & labbily foller, o head taller than my- > ﬁr( peaking: \
Btr;nge o bogeunt Giles, looking up, A o' "leven.” Youw’s fifteen Jar old, ’stead { :gi?‘,einut 1;1is i-a g’ fellor, a head rhor than By oog tha DY hlghl o T Fpoter ‘

y ig he. He carries hig forge| Th : “Huog th
0 od : th with an earnestness | B&1'V ye . . N

man :l];:tsxiageiﬁt o%n pﬁa::a‘?;t judging by the ex-| ¢He has not yet received 11;1_1154 alfi?‘;tgicerfg \
fileg—* and,”’ cqntinued the nar- plied Somerton, without elevating

on his back.” polled b mmbre fo
" 249 . . . ! m the
Pcrhaps it’s & powder magazine ; it’s large shafts, and reh_evcd it of the patched pnd

e eV e L

[t

enough at an o rworn harness, : ) £ d . °
ton, ¢ ¥ ra%,” responded Tom Thorn- | u Nice ' animil to ride on parade!” pgaj 1 Efg:w‘?ﬂ?m‘ﬂ him in this menner; and nob the proper itch. Fangin® allers hurts, I be~ 1
“Git up, Tesy! What i’ Giles. paradel™ eaid 5 atent withbhis, in mere bravado, gave him | ¢ Yes, it hurts, <FERBE BOSL LTl g
that way for? Come, creezt;): ngl‘lag}g along| “No, I ha'n't got one made,” replied Hirl 3;% several lustyfthwacks with o stick; She s fgev::{,:’ dﬁ‘ildgigg:ré‘iiewﬁttle%enf fr(l:m the corb. | .
segilaewgg(a?uﬁ]:e? ingged a the reins, and Ezrfhe Tost Innocent ond uneonscious man. [y asti : I:'hoful oy g toye with my eartwhip | %€ T,hereghns been o most lunaccount}gi‘;lle ‘ &
the guards, 't‘:'undslc’ac? g l;ﬂv;gg s:;ﬁa?,{]g: s:ﬁd b “I remarked that it was a fine dragoon % O Phe aocenjrio old men suited the netion to fi‘,i‘“fke’,;,ﬁkgﬁlt?:}tﬂ% ggi;%%ic:{)%zg?gn ] ft_x
sergeant and T ~ ¢the | horse! Them ere b A ! Jdeserint and the serpeant, soldier as o hunehk y J .
e former, bei;;lntﬂs 111.2:?: ) s?ﬁ?ﬁc;gf::g ::Lg('l. execution ‘fmonge thznei;e‘:;:;,l dif('i Dyzf,“;’ﬁg;‘t‘fg F g:ae w?:.z(:m}:a :::',ed sbout wﬁh ain 5 while Spf“’%g% hl‘%l:;‘kg?di dn't bresk? Didnt give ‘:
BOEEELH;I% ;fﬁlwag., epid to the latter. mfPJ:gl,esgnt:t[eg :fgltiiilfto. the hran]m.” d,z Th%rnt;%;ll, d several others, laughed im- him fall qnoug.h;- Died h:rd,k _ﬁ]lo&varzanx;lt. i
Then to the hupe ?I;: {:{hm honest 'Old felie.r,!’ My real na;ne is Hirle i::;:cd: Tious pranks. & m?‘-go mgl.' old man, no more, or I ghall do | What & pity ’tmhw]?th: e’,entl) w;len sicl! is s%
from hig cart, slowly/ gn who was dismounting | short—but ill-mannered peowts or LT 108 i ou & misehjef!” roared the sergeant, red with | men with s sl ® R FE e "ol bulks
i the news, misker P‘f yf and clumsily ; Heerd | Hirl, Deof Hirl, Crazy Hixl-)l 051}3 :;.:3}]5 mc:;H 0ld i znger and dloptifeation.” , | much w;gnted, stead o' wor 0 !
; “Can I make shoks?® No, it i , |somnever, that don't disturb me. T go by fo !{ - Golonel Somarton, who had been on un-|like mel) . lows in the dust-Alls his own
= ~Dhess, Make ’em fcin 6razyc? l'bl::ncit.;'n:]]:I n}::utsllc; Wﬁ]ghlpgton and the Continental G%:::J;:’e?;r g noticed observer of this seenc, now egmg':g e eBI'I :nfl ;e that talks to a post must furnish s -
! :;lfo.&.izllmxwmlabﬁ ade, "tisn't likely,” answer. ;ingaht?n?v;gﬁzi; apen, tém weepons of the 4+ from behind the cabin, ond domended, e{rs:" said Giles, oraeularly-l 1o had
! » 1 & Beregjehing voice. ’ ; ’ ) And- mind my own busj asperity ¢ . xr . « Jes® 80 1" responded Hirl, who had a won-
o ' ‘ g [ ice 11 1f I hadn't the neuralagy, the rhf’umat;:,:n::;? Eié l?. What means this disorder? Shame upon Jes’ 50 P’ N }
{ ! . af , ‘
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2 : THE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTEE ; 1

"7 drous faculty of hearing the . last word, or|and-white cotton a peared fo satisy her am-
something approaching it in sound. “As I} bition ns fully as 1}) it had come froy the silk-
v teld ye, my right one is'tors to bits, aud that’s | lcoms of Jriidia. Behind her was
why ill-mannered; people—" ’

-

package
. | nearly ne.large as herself, ingeniousl fastened
. % Hullo !” interrupted:Giles. - * What in the!| to thé saddle,, . . - | L

o world is comin'iew? Hete comes the mother| . No. oneconsidered these. particamore at-
of the witched azid the. devil's oWn .eamp- EJ

) tentively, than' the swordmaker, wb paused
follower. Wishes are hotszes when.beggars| in the -thidstiof his! labors to star

t them.
ride,” . : o .+ + | The .elderly femhale fixed her keejeyes on
Thest remarks were cslled forth by the ap- | Somertan, wlio:bowed, and said : .
pearance of two females on hordeback.. The| ¢ I wait'your commands, madam} - -
foremost was o women past the blodin of life; | The woman: dropped the roins, dengaged
while the_other, who.rode & little in the rear, | her foot from the stirrup, and sH to -the
was a inulatto-girl of some eighteeri or twen- | ground, disdaining the proffered ha{d of: the
‘ty yedre.- Both were mounted upon stoutand | colonel. - S ‘ ) .
-gteady-paccd animals, evidently used io the| * Can't stop to be helped—allers klp my-
-drudgery: of the plintation.’ Mistress and | selfy No time to spend shilly-shallyit about
al _maid immediately drew. the alfention of all | useless ceremonies. My name is Betsy Grin{’

i ‘the jdiers. abiout, camp, one of whom volun:| dle. Live a fow miles down the rive Halfg, L
teered to condnct her to the persoiyshe was in | sister to.Squire Redmond. Rrqugl somd | &
searchi of—the commanding officer~—in whose | socks for the sogers. -Saddled’the Bg} g‘him;,?
Ppresence she soon found berself. If the eolo- | trotted up with my.yeller gol Meg. Ena “Haz-;

in' hurry! Meg'—turning abruptly to Kl}:;/ g
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mel -had. formed the .opinion .ihat the sword-

maker. of .the;Santée was the most- singilar %i:'l——h“ op 'down spry and take off
Yo irdividual he had met with in South Carolina, | bundle.” 4 : -

‘he' was: n6w inclined to’divide the hopor with | - Betseg Gripdle ‘moved impaticnily tm}nrd

~the women before him. . Her .dresy did dé~{ her maid, 6xhibiking to the lookers-bn o yoost
portment,' and- evén -hor ‘entire’ perdonality, [ extraordinery hitich,in her gait.- 5

«  rgeemed to belong to the.past-cestury: Her| . “ Witches allers.go with a hiteh,” mutfered
;%nmients gsvé;,prqof 'of both'age and serviee, | Giles. *It hasn’} been long ginee ele rode o

ach particular article of. hordoilet it would | broomstielk, 1’Il be bound . .

"be'tedioug ta describe ;:-but 411 united fo give | "The movements of Meg being ratiey' dila-
“her:the "prestige of an antiguated epinstér.| tory,Dame Grindle qnigkened {hem bigdemart
Her face—which had, bysome means, receded L ené of g long ridi f»swit'ch-w! ith shifearried

I .into ‘the depths of o' bonnet of immense:size { in hei hand. * L o )
5 -—preserited ‘0o very- disagredabls points for| ¢ Laws;: missus!| what .a«talin! you's inl
?‘, . " «criticismito pounce upidn ; but, netwyithstand- | Allus -in-g hu;-ry,x‘you am. 'Deed; I ean’t -
4

3
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-ing; wagibveésted with-a spedies of sorvizness | moveno guicker, missus " expdtuldted Meg.
that' could ‘be felt hnd: noticed- without the| - * Really, this is vory considerge, Mis, Grin-
possibility of deseription. Her: complexion | dle,” the colone] bekan. : P
“was-white to the:verge .of ghastliness; while| . “I'm not d s, eir{” replid the lady,
-oyer ber corrugatéd forehead fluttered goarse; | enitly. ¢“I'm plain Béfsey. Griydle, and mis-
. gray hair, which had erept from bencath a]tress -of my, brothe ,’&é\hpuaeho . I didnt
ver.y‘trim'cﬂ.p wWith ah -ample border bf lace, | joltiall the:way.up Hore on g hank-goin’ horse .
sthaf, by ité simple séverity, repelled-fathiliay-| and -a. ricketty: sad f Jjvst.to Year ye.say:
ity. Ter heavy eycbrows were gray; but the) Theskye,muml. |1 wont ye tddivide.these
worder of ‘her 'vitage wds the eyes, which | things, among yourimen fur's tharll go tell-
shoneslike ‘two daik ;gems; imparting a weird] in* em they're: from, Betsey Lirijdle, and no
i .light‘to-hier entire-face. . Het bleck gown wad | ‘cownrds . must stan’.dn jem.. -Meg, you lazy,
‘ *  .ghort'and seant, displaying sinall ankles.and | idle, good-for-nothin’ Baggage [ -what are you

. Nature \With" 8 - pale,” oft :yellcw-which -8

thick-zeled; diighahiaeied ~shoes Her liands
- were. ¢ovérdd: with: Jeather gauntleid, and she:
-held therein like one accustomed to- éguestrian
-exei:g.idé."‘ AR T I S AT
‘Hex -attendant was!. dsiwe-have-swted; 4]

“mplatto-girl i~although wo-did notrémark that/)

sghe ;¥as «eomély, :which:was -the cssé:. Her
feafures wers: quite. as ‘regnlat:hgltHoserof the
~white lords «f the eoil, but- painted over by!

'Piefera'.blb “to .a- dingy white:r “Helr ! curling
‘locks were partly.condesled: by 'a thiban set

sfqppinl-and-starin’.at. the rspzen fellers jor?

Haven'tI fold yous thousand tinkes over that

time is monoy, and,not & minute must ran to

waste? "A'mt the wheels o’ ting a’rollin’

and rollir’ gs fast a8 they eon ¥ L .-~ .
.« *F's lookin! at the handzome-unicorns, Miss

Bessy I, sald . Mag, dpologetically, winking.
roguisl:a"[y'r ab Gilds. o' o 0 e
- fiHew dare yomlqok at fhe uniforms 1, Il

tench. you to Jookat ugiforme when the wheels

o’ time nre rollin’ n away -4t sich & monstrous

rate. There's for you, you jade!™

7 jountily ‘upos ‘her’ bead. Her gown of Llue-! - Betsey Grindle gave her dependent’ amjther,
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- interrogator, whose simple wor

*. emit sparks of fire. s
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OR, HIRL| THE HUNCHBACH, ‘ 21

stroke across the shoulders; ond thew pro-

By this time the spinster was pale again.

duced & large snuff-box, took & pineh bierself, | A mist and dimness floated before bher eyes.
and then significantly held the box foward | She gazed at the swordmaker with wonder-
the offending Meg, who made & wry face, ful earnestness.

shrogged her shoulders, and reluetantly took

“J forbid you to speak his name!” ghe

a few grains of the obnoxious powder »etween | said, with emotion,

her thumb and finger.
#Nose I'’ gaid Miss Betsey, imperiously.

“My nsme is Hirl, though ill-mannered

pecple call me Old Hirl, Deef Hirl, Crazy

Meg's band made s slow journey toward Hirl, and sich,” piped the hunchback.”

the organ so lasonieally mentionedv by her

“She hates it,” said the latter, explanator- | these things away, if you want ’em, and make
ily, to the colonel. *“I¥'s s way that I have | judicious distribution of ’em among your dra-
of correctin’ her faults, which-are legion ; and { goons. 'Meg! stop grinnin’, and think of the
the 'most abominable of which is her entire | wheels o' time that are every minute rollin’

time.” . ?

" ignorance of the motions of the wheels o’ | ye to your grave.”

# Karshew !I” respo‘nded Meg. .

« Karshew [ sneezed Meg, which action |- *In behalf of my dragoons, I thank you,
wag followed by a grin irresistibly ludicrous. | Miss Grindle. God knows the poor fellows
Somerton smiled—the dragoons laughed. |need help!” said Somerton, with warmth.

“ Time,” observed the colonel, gravely,

. pereeiving the hobby of Dame Grindle, “is | the minutes, for they're 'mazin’ short, and go -
" truly not a thing to' be trifled with; for, be | quicker this year nor they did last. There!
i ever so ill-gpent, we eannot recall it fo live | my business with you is dome. Good day,

it over.” ,

The awordinaker, meantime, had drawn |
near Betsoy Grindle; and was continuing,
from s cluger point of observation, the seru-
tiny which he had begun at a distance.

% 8quire Redinond’s sister a’n’t ye, mym ?"
he said, carclessly ¢ Have seen o at the
plantation, thougg m
to ye.” ; .
ame Grindle turned audden‘iiy upon the

a bad evi-
dently exeited sonye interest in her mind.

“Ton’t rememgg seein’ ye durin’ the whole
eourse o my life. - Have so much to do that
I get preeions -little opportunity to notice
folks that come to our place.”

“«Folks well? How's the young .women?
Used to know Judith. Niee gall nice gal!:
Knew who used to hitch his horse to her;
father’s door, but I won't eall no names.
He's fook to evil courses, they say, singe.
British gold cughter be like p'ison to an hon-
est man.” .

Dame Grindle’s ghastly face begame, for a
moment, red, and her large eyes seemed to

“You're not his judge, old man; and, let
me tell you, you're spenkin’ lightly of one—"

Betsey Grindie-stopped. : ‘

“Yes, you say truly - he was an undutifal
son, although I can say, without p'evarieation,
that he loved the gal. 'Twasnts commdn
love, neither ; but that kind that never goes
out, either by fasting or prayer, but lasts to
the cend. The poor soul used to exelsim : *|If
she on'y knowed me a8 I am! If she could
on'y read my motivee! But she can’t—ehe

“ (3h, sir, that's all understood! Don'twaste

colonel! Don'’t say anything more to me,
'eause words don't eost nothin’, and stockin’s
do. Next time you meet the Britighers, give
'em an extra eut or two for me., That'sall I
ask.” '

The spinster at that moment, appeared to
become conscious that many eyes were fas-

y face mayn't'be familiar | tened upon her.

““Go off, you rude clowns! Didn't you
never see a woman afore? Ruther run the
g'antlet than be stared -at this way. Pack
off, the whole of ye, or not ancther sock will
ye git o’ me, if I live to be as old as Methu-
galum. Oughter be fightin’, too, when time
is 8o precious. 'There’s tories and Britishers
enough to keep ye busy every blessed min-
ute,”

Somerton made n gesture to such of the
dragoons as the scene had drawn together;
and they retired, mueh amused. - He then
ordered Corporal Thornton fo carrythe pack-
age to his guarters. )

« ¢ If you wish refreshments, or if I can do
you any courtesy,” the colonel began:

#Don’t falk to. me of *refreshment and
courtesy,’ when there’s sich doin’s through-
out the length and breadth of the land! Do

on s'pose [ can stop fo eat and drink, and

ear fine speeches, when there's so much
knittin’ te do, and your men cenamost out to
the weather for coats and breeches, and the
Lord on’y.knovws who’s goin’ o make 'em, or
where they're to eome frem? Mornin’, sir,
mornin’ !,"i{_ ‘
and walked away. ¥ ..

No one remainé@ingar Mizs Grindle but the

won't ! Ah, Goody Gringle, you'd oughter
heerd him ! :

swordmaker, who, for the “lagt few minutes,
had been remarkably busy in adjusting his

Basi IR -3&5 oA L DRt LA XL TR e ey

¢« Colonel Somerton,” said Dame Grindle, -
turning sharply upon that officer, *take

“ Good" morning,” xjggi)onded the colomel,
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, THE SWORDMAKER OF ’{?‘HE SANTEER, OR, HIRL THE HUNCHBACK. ' 20 ‘

tent, She advanced direetliy upon him with ’eantlj;, Two Swordmoler, ¥our

: : i « Food-bye to ye, Mr.
that extraordinary hiteh. ¢ armed men were pacing to and  ~ . « Whatever you say to me, Guy Deering ood-bye to ¥

X

S ‘ I " N - anawW \inchback, with pe- | sands scem to be'e’enamest run out, but you
. :: What do you do ¥ ghe detimnded,‘ahortlj'. ﬂ.(')‘bT 211::' L : i Bh?'u hzgi;]::i:mred t‘heh‘unc ThTEE car do & good ’eal yet,if you improve ,the
=5 Pooty well, I thank ye. 'The neuralagy. 'vagueljr.. ‘f Prfﬁt?qer there,” .said Hirl, oq‘:cgld min, Jook at me! Keep faith with | time. I'm in a terrible hurry, for there’s a

sornetimes brings mé up'with a round & o i i ' oo
“ Meg, you limb, stop Iatighin” © < - | ¢ Ho fa theie o4 1. o s ¢ iness: Take this snw and this'purée : | Giles. « They appéar ¢o be very ¥ -
k hei‘P ﬁa}}’.tl ,:n%lf:gl:; ﬁ,%ié;(};r‘mie'sgis'm % ouldn’t | swo l‘dz’ﬁ‘g};ﬁ;eit ll:!;d,gﬁtzc?a?ﬁg;"int;ﬁied tihe g “I;;as%lgfeplgizz- through a ereyieehtol?eelf‘;:g f in’ Pe:_P}f.i ft!’[u:n ;h’?;}ogsﬁ me into & con-

P48 e hite, I's a0’ tickled,” pro-| «ifaj A : ogator. : ) i r pocket for the benefit of | sumptio Y i
z‘:ﬁfghﬁf %ﬁzl’ (;:lllibbmg ‘the tb';fk of one L?md epins bgrfs ?3?33 :%tcl)l‘x?l I:; ;]o: nld’ reip(i;lted thﬁ . 3; % §§L:l:fi}38:£§lﬁ?a£n. You have sai%g that . u dfg, horses! Horses, Meg I said Dame
ol €r against her gown, and |k . € mue ¢ % late to-night; do so in Heav-! Grindle. | ' .
ﬁr‘ligfglhgg like a fish out of ity eIem%nt.- ’ ﬁ?v;‘?e;'f {}gﬁ ?” 6t in o ach \ . ;ﬁ z,c:'l: ﬁrgn_l;!vm',ll{‘b: fxoige ofg' yo’ur hammer wili| * Niee m_ulatto gall E{cs like g&asgf;&?sh
a tgw vexatious " murmared Dame Grin.’ ger. - Hé’Went’ eglrmo“:; gl}e sense he ig o stran- 7 drown the noise of the saw. It is but asmall and teeth 12:& pearls. ‘What an old witeh for
. Shrilinces to tre ibg her-vaioe 4l it vied in | of Judith Redmond, istracted for the love .} favor for you togrant, but much and momen- | mistress!? aided Giles.
¢ Whistling of the wind : “Who| The voice of th, ' i in i uences to him,” o Meg, anc i

are you, and what are you about heré " | squeaking cad pis e, STOTdmaker was less O OO s cloquently speak-|  Meg held her hand for her mistrass to mount
m called the Swordmaker of the. Santso. | | What) 8 lenguage better. - g in behalf of the spy, she drew a small saw from, and received g suggestive stroke from her

g i i i ’ it home.”
& ' , 40 have it Kept with you in | power o’ work to do when I git hox
?111?3 [:30{3 gexl-}gg: things that co:Il)eern yo};r life|® * Birds of a feather flock together,” quoth

n My proper name is Hijlev : : il fapé . b1 Did he meke & ¢onfidant of vo vi ing . : | switeh as reward. She then leaped nimbly to
) " peolélg lcall me Hir}, Old%ir'iz‘?);l;f %il-ll?g;f ?(:Sn l;e? ta}%}:: ga?‘m !l?;e'gd,}:ml 41d man iﬁo;‘li: o ?;if Eg;e tf;ofg:ebel;luex?gl}:g:kgowﬁl; ﬁ?:el;;ﬁl ?xe; own horse ; ond after eas{:)iln;gi o eoq_ueti&sh
zy Hirl, and sich. Tve brought my anvil| « 86 U8 falge I - % h . Tears stood in | glanee nf the sergeant, ambled away aiter
“and-force te ol Tve ght my anv t Say wl_mt you like, Betsty Grindlo_ ; the saw, but not the purse. E Grindle. .
\ E’ri'gadeig I’rﬁaa“]l; equ%yuillblatl:]fﬁrf‘;: ydn:;ﬁ{gg: i‘;;}lllil:!g (imthll{g ¢ {smmhﬂméamﬁmf J :::g p hi%‘ej\'fesr'nan! woman! take away your :gold? Dmfne e .
ammer away fr iy ey 3 ond ling into his old manner again... « I g o o : i’ brib- .
- for my trouble-by thinkin® whe o poriin | Briciaouthy end T loved bl fore L took 3 R R e o orib CHAPTER VIL' :
‘ Bight b?,misehiéf'_mv“.Wbrk 14 o A as goid. . " s . o . e ‘? 0 1t. b . . - 91 IIIE SWWORDMAEER AT HIS TAEK. .
f:lfs o ‘Cing!'e(ss. 'yY*ou’ve 'chagxgtgdt:eg:;xi gﬁrﬁﬁ?ﬁ?ﬁfﬁ%&" 01(%11‘;“} I‘;Okéd ather ‘ :" %ﬁf ::111': ;lllal;gt“irt? sl}lzlarﬁ :'I;gcﬁ;]?h.e bands of|  The bammer of the E}W:g‘am?kﬁ: W%S. l;c_aard .
- since I see’ ye, Goody Qrindle—growed | the spi ; ous villain IV muttered ¥ Deeri that you see it in mine,” - til} the small hours of the might. Various
old monstrous fast | "There wa'n't }?r ; e spinster, in an undertone, “ Allth ' Guy Deering 4g that you 5@ 3 i f assed through his indus- U \
1 8 - half ‘so | say-it of him, but [ wi . 21¢ world # Good, kind, gencrous soul! Ged forever | kinds of weapons p g
nany erows’ feet on your face a Vear ago : : , but I will.not believe it,” ! ' B be eonquered | trious fingers. Battered swords, blunted and P
but Youir eyes hold theis ou g JI T B0 3 Then_-m.a]ov_.lden voice: : bless youl Ah! how can we .bc conquérs N tg, and even damaged pistol and ’
i ok ey e o ke A L ek | bl s ppy s "UIsanyon, AR RSP LN Vi | o, ek e o i o st E
When you's g galP? . U ) i . . v . . v hv"—he turned | Several good-natured fellows offered to assis
get?‘ld'"H'ixg ll!l.‘l Bﬁddthé\palms of his llgaix‘dd to- qu]é):trf; 'g‘;ﬁ'gilﬁgvvaa agiteted—her eolor fre- 94 ?roﬁfﬂgilfo ll??cﬁahl.ﬁs ‘;izﬁgn??y‘ < Sh 011&1 lil:::,e him in hgﬂ-lnbors, whieh proffers were prompt-
er and laughed good-nati . . .o . ) . : ” ha's i - | }y rejected. - ) :
aéﬂ:f shaking’ h’%' he“%c-’;o Lﬁ’-agtu:féili é’d&]'i.ﬁg:;% ti;n’}I;m;: ‘Irgiwtllllli mom?’ from execu. " EI}:; }:ftcl:i]::d ‘5" ‘;J‘lllté‘ﬂt: lie t?:li(%ectll’]: lll?gé:tr-;rntiht?gl d ‘I“?L‘?e:y one to his trade,” saidf the ol&hman. -
cert] - . A ), peshap Ul'be saved ag’in, What s : 2 inks i a | # I might as well mount one of your heavy N
T iy - el b | wounld' . 3 L} | £ r nicee thinks a deal of Lir, an mig v o ;
< Nose!” said Bg‘téey 'Gnndle_."Pl‘ésenﬁing T The tyes of Tl oclin at liberty o i . ggg’y{?ﬁg?mm‘e‘n half-that is said consarn- dragoon horses and go sogerin’, as for people -

at v H . 5 : ' T &
. thq_@rgg_de&squ{i‘-l:ﬁog 16 her too-susceptible | bri llxltfyves
atténdant, who l.mr\nedmte]yrsuppreg;sed' her| <Al the wo

of Hirl gréw more earching and e Might T el him? It would so | that never struck hot iron in their lives to
¢ mhirth. tld—lifo itself!” eried Misq “

. 2 ’ is-breskin’ | think o’ bein’ any sarviee o me. If temper- e
cheer him—so-lighten, as *twere, his*breakin e s{vorld,or restorin’ a good edge o a blunt- .

“Yon have & oken of Guy Deering ** oried Grindle, With'_singulnr emphasis. ( E heart.” " s i a weapof is so mighty easy, there' wouldn't
the sgihsﬁzi*;difgsﬁing: Herec(ﬁlve‘;':;ltlilg 4 tg'r:ﬁg s:;iz;%lix?ss 1‘2{0“ good heart, Dame Grindle 1" ¢ I swargn}ah.er J:;f:}dstt;z;?;:cté?&::?iidh be no ead o my tra.'mpin"f}l"om oné part the
. l{?l}chback.-' < 3 P "l of ve fe ?t- man?'.fe"_’em?l)"- " %1 think Letter %mi.e ?:ﬁu?asa%fé"ﬂandﬂ - conntry to another, * Jest keep out o' my way;
tﬂ;.‘{:’lg'? b b?ifm;}éf": leastwise. *Tisn't & name Degring ‘I;llart:gllltl‘)ilﬁsﬂgslg'ew fﬁéeb Guy: ' eﬂ,l‘;(])ﬁ b wyl}' yon ﬁa_;;“! ssare him that | that's all T'H ask. Out o’ my tent, every one ;
- pop’lar Kege.? -~ . . L ‘wel i airne e a'nt of. : “that is 1 him that my|on ye!” '
m%a?nsw,ﬁ@“k‘e—" Tooked” “*“‘chﬁlély at gﬁ?ct&izﬁﬁaﬂiﬁﬂf m:fs:?f&d?'liﬁ lgﬂsedthe 'gll:g::{;;ltﬁsg f{;ﬁg lo?e:th;?ﬁ,t f sp}ilto caf-‘ilm'---—X S}; the hu;eh’c};pr}:lkdthillm}l)cd, anrgh'blggfg, v
e Grindle,” - oo 2 B - . 0] 0’ hig dreadfu] 7 B : ; 3 1 1" | nnd filed, and polished all alone. ¢ BeR- ¢
.“1’54!‘10‘..%11?0’_?‘ -Ia he o prisoner-#? . . 1. - Eﬁgfm -]l::? ‘ggog plints ¢’ (_!hﬂraoter." If Le * : H‘;:f,‘dz st:;gggn; gﬁiﬁ.‘é m e‘s‘ P’I‘lx\v!u;vary ngls that guarded the. prisonor ]ODked.:rlIa oc- - L
§ :]?]]3‘3 }:I‘xy P{jd'&?}(é‘gglamea cautiously around. | don't knov: a?%efllnllmtﬁz’zyug his cou? bry, I Kihd o mistress,” he wenbon, in his usual | casionally, ‘mld wdhenkthe'ggolll'fimr;_ker got ?;:ge' :
., 00th; hoth I’ he answéred, ind Voigs : hian : Y deeper place in ini “ to.bring ‘em for half | took a friendly drink withs hirp from a lz r
made the women' gtarts . - i . ce that g?;i?“’“‘ tP39‘30m0 others.who think eontra- : 1;,1 1:;3;3 ]ﬁg:;::’ ];3: li:-;ggn%n; gﬁng:;}:; to their | fiask, which. 'ghatevér finid if contained, was ‘ '

““Tg there hope for him - - s éntane . . f h to their Jiking’; for their calls :
e *' 4 Thero is ho];)éfoﬁaﬂ}ﬂ-dogigx?igggﬁlﬁz: cl,;i',,]f g‘igd‘Heaven .. foet. Tﬂey Eﬁ:v%eblzgggegr e%;:i??ﬁ;ﬁf:i ?)1:::11!?313111:‘1025 frequent as thie night progressed. .
' -Bgﬂ.e‘,:l‘?’gl."}t.here_'ﬂ tiofié Tor 'Gty: Déering;"” re. cbht'r:dicti;g Oilﬁ‘."-n’]'{“m[iho"ﬂ the power of when t‘lzey?::'e p](lrsuﬁx’ ‘ent, %o; gl for the |‘O1d Hirl grew elated with his Pdfﬂf‘»lt‘glﬁé;f‘g}lg . Y
T fad SR i Merd or . 5 ow. : ) v uG . A - X ; ) I 1
S 1!':'*ilzflili'l'i: !;,g(%rfgsmg:a tentpegmto the gronid ho’}r ‘I sometimes fear /- Bome_t:g;ﬁ hope— want of somethin® to vaen.r. ! 11:;31}:]3% on’l‘fli gn?itiléziorizog'gglagﬁxi:%ﬁnﬁis;‘f&in';toIjloll{i; l
. . b pinity st A A FOSEREC I : 3 o, N ike- I L A AR T ;
(Bt - bub - are Yous mj frlendi-< bs | ing. - He eroach £a20d 86 her without speak. ot Dloasin's of thio sager Ind will foller 3o to | with the gusrds, wlia' nio Jonged olierved f
riend?” queried the epinster, with ircreas- thkled face beamed with various . tho last day of your life.” | ° ' straight lines in walking, but peformed their

ing‘enriiestness; \. - ¢motions, evolutions about’ the cabin in a zigzsg and T

Must T hear this,” ex-

FE)

" . dha e e LT "4 You are. 4 strange heine? -an.h acs ‘A T la {7 tteted Giles, as he 3 ! o «
C et ans; end T gt both i friehd | Grindley presontly. T mas oy 2% " drew nonr.  «One with 8 aountain on s HEIR T eaid Tirl, smagking his lips b
i . 3 my. AR ‘:A,‘ruhl(;‘r-A:. S e B 3 * + ; - (40 ¢ trus X H : in  her ait. it 8al ir ¢ K o el : -
. : :“;‘Wl_l,ei_'oia;la'- he?’.’ "“Peﬁgéy"éﬁlfdlé' g voise Z:l?i‘n Whg‘:ehlfg‘? fgmqélh your te‘{xt_ 50 hear the g?g;isthtehe hgg;?: :::i‘e :oélgl.;};r {?ﬁhéln thgey’s‘ S there’s 'nothin’ ]ilh,a a little  sperrit  to { ) -
trembled.’ She pointed to the cabin kig’_vgiﬁ.. Z>eth your hanhmagflnto:fﬂtaﬁfy ou canréach ‘ younger%” L cheer the ‘heart and brace up the nayvgsl -
\ . to . . ‘ : ’

A 3} . i

w
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80 T ARER , *
' Jest giro them dragod o S,W°?‘?’{AKER OF THE SANTEE; o | OR, HIRL THE HUNCHBACK. 81
t and they’ll mak rncgoqp creefurs enough on’t, | The old 'man spoke cali o 2 v . T - .

“olina l'ky o ¢ Cornwallis start out o’ Car- | without anv. s} P v, ce. calmly and geriously, | . londed with #moke. 'The circumstance star- | in thé face, and drove him back. e peused
H?i-lfseba k_ef from an orchard.” D s To4m°1zl':\l’§ﬂ§ ‘}’1 {?ebl'lﬂtmn- - o tled him at first ; bub quickly recolleeting that till ‘the first gush had passed, and the pent
‘when: he:maz'i(("l . &Q&b?ﬂeed_.aggm_st the cabin | his work, « eml;lg %, he added, turning to % geveral fires were Ist(iﬂl burning, he believed | gases liad found ‘momentary vent, and was
¢ What "hlfrem}'k Lo ‘ 1ieT mist;lg'ex; o rest on & different bed ; for 3 thab was a suiﬁeieni;“ex(‘;lilanation ‘of the fact. | rushing in again, when the swordmaker—who

o yi'ouyw ldperin’ abont ! esked one |Somerton isn't th ere’ll soon be fighting ; and ‘% He did not, however, lie down again ; but, seat- had followed him——caught him by the arm.
telli ‘iﬁfﬁm nels, in'a thick ‘and almost unin-| Thero was ‘a tﬁ_ﬁgn torun,” . 7 'l ing himself upon 8 'csmp-stool, began tore- | Are you mad, colonel ?” he cried. «No
= deafman heted” but’ stranigely enough “the | maker's voico and ma s change in the sword- "4 yvolve now plans of operation against the ene- | human creetur ean live in there & minute.” --
n hefird him, and retorted: =~ ' |wase e and manner. His drunkennesa 4 my, Ho was soon profoundly absorbed inj ¢ Let me go, old man! The prisoner must
be saved at any risk, however great. It must

these calonlations, which possibly might have’ ‘ ¢ ] :
. employed hig brain until gunrise, had not never be said that the Americans burn their

“# " wind hurled a puff of smoke into his Tice. prisoners.” .

4 He  instantly arose, and_hearing -a ddll and| Somerton shookoff the grasp of the sword- -

ominous roar, enatehed hissword and cap, and n;akgr,knnd plunged into the whirling vortex -
' + | of smoke,

ran from the tent. ‘ e,
Glancing toward the cabin where the sup-| ¢ Deering! ‘Deering I” he called, and groped

ositions Deering had been placed for’gafe | from corner to corner.
Eeeping;"’he oW loh% tongues of flame darting | He received no answer, and folt vainly for
from the roof. He bounded toward the strue- | the form of the spy. The carbonic vapora

turs, filled with resentment and surprise. He went to his brain and lungs, and struck him

stumbled over a figure ; it was one of the men down'in & moment.” A horrible gasping, chole-
who had charge of the prisoner, and who ing, dying sensation overpowered him. He
roused himself, muttéring o drunken objur: | seemed to be whirled to and fro like a feather

ation on whoever had disturbed his repose; | on the ocean. Ho felt himself death-doomed ‘
gomerton hasteried .to the other side of the [and|lost. ,There was a footstep beside him; |
cabin, and found the other sentinel seated up: | & strong band; lifted hini from the floor. It
on the ground, supportéd by a friendly post, waal Hirl, who had plunged after him into the
with a strong odor of rum about his person.’ | Tartarean bath of smoke and fire. ,
3 ‘Homerton was conscious of being dragged

“Seéntinel, you'rs drunk] ' was goné.. His A p
ot bodorg e druskl " Keep movin ar ofdoep thought. He Shood o fom e
““Its.a lie, old'msh! You con’t it one is anvil, spparently ‘fo CHENTs vyer
C s T BIEIAR L Y : it one o’ s y ‘forgetful of everyth
'gl?i,l]:él;ﬂ?r"r dragoqggh d&'upk., Theg lib?;-!:o ﬁli.: 1;:;1‘::; Presently he sighed, and tgoklll;g
) le overcomes thie drunk prineiple.” M + .
8 [T ' unx prineiple.’ Thus it "1 -
the.oﬁ;sicg?ggﬁl"?‘v““’ visibly overcoming | imputation :ﬂf :’:n!l;-l?? murmured.  The
Toge o o iayis erii of the_sentinel, for his | be lifted, Welll o llsl., the infamy connot
dendo, Thépéw'zr mwﬁ-“g unworthy of confi- { one way, another inn:nogﬁ.ves his country in
Kot i erordmaer shook ki ek azd | fiend o Hberty whe s oot fo
] i E T 1t.
gl;da:i:ilzréi tgm_ieavc_);' (1150 sée Dow its 603\;;1}:: hg:‘ilrlle- swordmaker began to hammer and sing
. : eir united assaults N . ) e
& ¥ . " ,
ed HAlprftlal? ;fjg&:’lgrgeﬂ?l ﬁni;’ soliloquiz- [ - :]Tehl;o:el;l{?n%:eig 2122’}32;”“"“‘“"
m' 2 e drop, ‘and. then fo - ‘ e of good’ cliee: ¥ -+
- pork. Dow't make a bosat o yourselt old | 0o b aviy s keeplng
j ‘ﬂii‘l’d'iétt}jegl :ti-youl‘hgmmqri_n’, and blowin’, _The hunchback suspended the st kes o
" The han h%l{! ls,_fqolafof,themselve's ag'will,” | his hammer, and gang thege lines i rones of
s The-hunchback shook the vessel ; the sen- | distinet voice, with his fabe turned tl';lti: f:l:.’

e ;;';Elill;‘:ﬁftge ‘musical sound, and stretched | 1 ’ e :
LR 2y ﬂ st : There was 8 mufiled rap on the wall The $ent of the swordmaker remained where | | b g ] n
. said i .l‘;- nan; orter me is manners” # Thex work away while work you m - he had reared it, but the sound of his ham- |8 fow paces ; that his dehverei'\a{:peqred to S
 tiehied by ’:’h%ld{nmgthmth’the‘fd?“goqn’s ‘impa- yhnd keep the hammer going ; aid mer had ceased. . Impelled by strong curios- strike a passage through the wall with his L
RTINS '8 mo g the ﬂaskanmoymgly long | old Hfrllf;z:hyttill break of day.- ity, the colonel dashed in bereath the awning. | foot; that fresh- air rushed in ; that he was o
e 4o his mounth, - . . rl, Keep at Four blowing.” The swordmaker was lying upon the earth, [ drawn through a narrow ngtlart,l_:re, at{)é_l placed .
azing cabin,

with. his leather apron rolled up for a gillo'w. on the ground outside the
Heé was, to alla epéaraqce', in a deop and quiet | this happened in less time than we have been
glumber. Whild the officer was looking &b relating ‘it; and the colomel, after breathing
agsing blast turnéd the flames toward | the pure dir o few seconds, was fully aware of

Beside the ‘old | the peril he had eseaped, and to whom he

: b‘ié:if:u;l:ﬁ%;;?i’h eij"er_%_onf of ye!” heram- Qf%l::r:;{?: another knock on the joner wall
o5.om, Systering the sentiel to take thoflask. | . L '
* Sotiierfon’s a héro, and, the ‘cap’n's nﬁzsi];: e noiss. of the f‘f’:'ig@. was resumed - with

it o S, R I iming . u A
and ﬁonm a hero." Hooray:for ‘tha heroes ! undiminished vigor, snd continued withoutin- him, a.p

You'l] wear gold shoulder-kiiota ' termizeion f i
g 1 wear gold ehonlder-kingts one of these u for an hour, The old man the tert, and it ceught fire.
‘g%{f:%‘?]llﬁﬁh‘? Young Fpmgfl will erf. out : :Itllerzh':}’ last verse of hie song, and lisziﬁﬁﬁ% man 1ay o pile of vgegapohs bearing marks of | owe his ‘preservation, But Deering was still
B ol ﬁgm_ﬂ E?ggar-l?pyi_:e Y SRR b 28 1o sound on the cabin wall, He his handiwork ; attesting in the most indubi- uppermost in Lis mind. .
~ne sWordmaker was interrupted by & fit of . from “him' the hammer and the weapon - table manner to his industry. « Must he perish ? . Is there no way of reach-

“SHtrange old manl” muttered Bomerton. |ing him ¥ he eried, a8 soon na he was able to
* Then the thought of the prisoner’s danger ‘o¢- | speak. VN
curred fo him. C * | " The ewordmaker was about to reply, when
«Jp, old man!” hé added, seizing Hirl | there was a deafening blare of trumpets, and
roughly by the shoulder. «TUp! the tent is | the ground shook beneath the tread of horaes.
burhing.over your head.” ’ 1 wA charge of éavalry I—a charge of eavale ‘ -
* The swordmaker yawned, opened his, eyes, ry! The enemyl-~the enemy!” shouted Hirl, v
ond closed them again. | " | in » stentorian voice, ;
"4 No quarters——no quarters! Charge’'on| To horae !—to horse I” thundered Somer- ;
. ¢ | ton, recovering his energies and self-posses- b

*em 1 'he murmured. - L
Soraérton caught him by the-collar, aud |sion His voiee was heard above the din of ‘
’ mp of steeds. Almost ;

raised him to. his feot, which awakened him. | trumpets ‘and the tra
He stared at the colonel in perplexity. , bxmﬁfténeouély wes heard the firing of the .

«The cabin and thé tent are on fire, old outposts, , In 8 moment, the enmp wag astir. b
man ! If you are sober enough, and have There was g hurried geizing of arms, e&nd a
collected yoursclf, help- me to save Deering. heéadlong rushing for horses.. Somerton wos

The men have been tanipered with—orthere | soon, in the saddle ; but not until the enemy b
has been gross neglect of duty.” . ' |'wasupon the half-formed ranks. -Some of the
 Somerton ren to the cabin door, and ‘burst drl:gqons wera overthrown while mounting; L
it. open with a blow of hia foot. A second | while others Yought resolutely on foot, watch- ‘ L;_“‘._
door still opposed him, and L threw himeolf | ing an opportunity to vault into the ‘saddle. o

- desperdtely agoinst it; it fell in with a crash. o ‘conflict' raged furiously. Somerton - S

A current of suffocating stoke met; the colonel | seemed in every part of the field at the same o

congling, and i rihey g A0k ol he was i Panrael
. §ongling, and recled lato his tent, talking to | my sk 1o damech " " Thealk God

A NIGHT MGHA_TER L. /
ATTACK—THE ¢ £
Betsey Grindle, the 'stRisiEgé‘_ﬁora-

he chopp; maker, were strangely mixedtin-the  mi
.7 Thé. noise. of. thé old’inan’s forge becatao 4 xﬂkin the mind of

| Somerton that night’ they i
.-, noie of the old man's forgo e “omerton, that ght; they.walked into the
_h_@?ﬁ;_tb&n,ever- "He scctned fo by dos the chambers of his rest, %erformmg all sorts of
D!

zo bt s ot g wig v i
-would:the" kurnil say if he ‘should sce vi
Come I kniock away gt the weepons. Fi ye?
thic chappin knivey fo the Tadb . 7

el

of two ien, The'¢latterin oing the | anties there, and .t i i ah
: fT_h iy éhﬁné?gf%%@gﬁﬁ?hﬁgg;ﬁ' Allftiltliese cﬁn’imctermfgzi‘g qg;:rn; :;g:u?éj 1:211?
again-<for either by ‘desien or aceidely | 2 oved with Cornwallis, and! : ;
R ok b o, 7 85l e, From » Gy more Jivssng
%t looked out, one was léaning axain; en | than its predecesgors, the Contine 'tflrmm '
: P A"rmg‘ 1:9‘1247@1???2 _;_g_'valiile, .%ﬁégbﬁﬁg%nﬁnz' chike, ﬂndﬁlf‘_m,néto’his feet, Forl: moﬁ?ﬁ:’:
T M L e
45 6 pround o i e 2cone, | coming clorer, L Joked ent nd hebeld the -
ot ‘“_;éti_,go‘-gnge, - Fhich he did not at- | dying, eamp-fires, . and the du‘;? gl'ienlgiexllg thef
.o =% Bleep, poor lads, sleep”  mntters: arms stacked .nesy them: '] 2od of
o BWO'I:@?H& 7" rl_) I B‘-’:ﬁ:’ﬂ:lﬁ:rﬂ’ ='m“tlt.°‘79d~'tl'le aenl}ine]s, reachgsaﬁ:i:%eal:; 'gm ‘BJOW trendf of
-‘do Yourcountry.” - yourslumberll | to his couch to sourt miore r:ﬁ‘vgaﬂ‘returnmg
T A - ‘when it struck him' that the ail‘7w;s glngﬁ':tiigg: s

\
. o

W




. moment; and the men rallied bravely,at h:q
.wen.known wolee. Sevq‘ral tlmgs he n ytlg
thetn horseman wad, at his; gg&g but,
smoke. and’ eonfusion, at,first ,ﬁhoug
Rainford, or, ancther . o@ic,er i Presently, . in | §
Jeading. a headlong,g he gista;nee .hlé
ten; and. found”hmgelf Jm ned in, by ﬂxq
- CBemY. A dozen swgrds were ~raxsed lp el
him down but, managing his ha;se mth greg
*-skill, pnd w;eldmg his gabre with es,pe;'a e
T ' determmutxon, he kept his assalla.nts at,bay for |
’ & short; time. - He wza wounded in.] hls q\y rd-
. - - arm, and, was, mpldly ]osmg 8 rpng
: the horseman that :had kept ned r him dunng‘
the, confliet’ wes, again at’his;side: ;:ﬁ
- reachéd hirm, the Conhnen@gLoﬂicg;, P?‘nqﬁ
-knav ; butrentembered afterward that ahorse
and nder were ab t.lmt amt;eqlr Fngment; qu-
$ ;urhed, and rolle ip the'dust ameng the pits
- ;_],i;@;i:qn ‘hoofe. Through “the..sulphurous
yamoko and diro confusion, he; qaw-for gnstant
. th face of the spy, and-heard ithe rqphrt i: i
tol: . The, thought flashey llke 1f3 H;g
Kﬁ qugh. his brain: “T am logt} Thjs man
will-have his revenge.” But; tge bp‘l ot Wl
tl_gd alcmr-mlfsnsssly oyer his should 'y B map’
in ‘the uniform of a.] Bl‘lttsh’o icer, . m t e apt
" sof.giving:a:fatal thrust to the colonel’s Horse,
31;3 pped his wenpon; padipressed his Hand, to
reas. 2w
Sy 1,Exgngnthlsimtugtlop, Sqmenton féuqdrqym
Lfo;'»an emotion: of qp:ppse. then, s, 10137
‘trooper,who gould nat Yeas iﬂ;mn in. fmg .oth e;l
waa,y, hpr]?edgc&vq]ry p}gﬁo kat his hea
taking -effeet; gontrlbglj;e he .08 st ?Fm
ihg “Tollowed. - The .shagk bewﬂaema*h,
Men; ‘and horses.: went whx;'lmg aronnd' him n |
fa  Fortex of -disorder. - The only recolrni: agm
; thing. in"this’ gldﬂy dunce of:dea 5 W28
{sge of the-spy.
+ When:genge ﬁnd vohtmn rejugned tfxe ai
nnﬁ “the Jc;{;(tendant hovrors ﬁe bai.‘tle, I:H
Lo ADYe G TaM, . g lyihg!
S domy i;;}ﬁ ,grﬁ:;d, with :' gﬂtterid gq,mgeb Ik b
- gh,ggwn over bim. . The" ropt q ¥ X z@pﬁgsa f}ree

a8 hls,;pﬂlaw., A glence syifi
Jhawas:in, one of the. mmal swa sof tlw
_'Santes, which afforded shelter ;Jlke to.}l}et pa-
.1,1-;0[; ‘and'the tory-marauder, ;g I &ton at
once diyined into whose powex he,
 -he;was_ in .the* hands, doul) Je ga»sﬁyong
- band of tory. robbe:s,w
{murder—makmg Secrehﬁlg gl% de
g the mhabxtaptp nod sma _‘ “ p po
and retmﬁgnj sud 7. bo.the p ‘“_ of
. the,  warops.-and ] pu;e reats:. 4;1 tb ox-
];?“" vﬁh Ifh%y;mge mres:w,.ss, call E aﬁ
ine Robberss’ |- Small chance:of. fife
;hpge whom Iuckiess ﬁta ,%c?fs_, ,,ng to’ ifxe
olutches. .
The. llead,er of thls parf.mu]nr b& was
BhrJ,qtmn Ha.dlev—-'-as exgerable: a.\p m a8

§n riohts o 9s§r re]axa mns thatigf](p

.82 THEE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTEE;

A ghort qEEtancg {rom the spot where Somer-
tqn p:as. }v;r_i)g, Ilese (rcmorae]css encmn 8 of
I}I‘)m y;a amt. We o chy aged in tho va-

jolpe. wjero ea ggt ewoun g 0 gomra es ;
,ngl Me é: eq,t;ngh drink mg, -and making
| me; ers Wcre ceplng on “the
gro und the ﬁq 6" o ‘o wild ‘and pie-
turesqug Bcene, of whmh E a]l- cy ress and
um-tx‘ee, ung with Tioes, e the Water-oak
rmed ‘the se :)Y while. t};w Jong and elen-
il X eanea Wavq gm.ce {, in, the back-
FOH“ R

“What & pity,” mngod 3omerton, “ that
ueh A 8pot, &1{1 g'hu, desecratad by the pres-

e !

iy

.enes, of wre
ﬁe*pnconsemusly movx:d h:s arm, and expe-

;:wnqed *pssharp’ tw;ngo of, | pmn. He tth re-
nlem emd the 2 nj, htrpnrpmc, and the. art he
Tiagd p aygcl in, 1t ungil the fagg of Decring, the
‘&py, passed before him but after that,a was
ark, 35[ Po}uﬂi‘ at. hxa clothing; ‘and per-
ceived thatut "was satu;ra d jwith, i}lood ‘and
Penqtrate{l in ma}ny pla sword and bayo-\s
wnet It oceu ji: immediately
t!;a hg. ?m@ lg en: c;r;khqnifr dead—other-
wise a_guard wopld ve placed. over
hlm., ‘But.po, .guard m,( iglit.. Astrong
and: no.f. 11 giu;a} u 1  learn how seri-
.0U8 E' been wounife took poesession
0 el"s mind.' Ho: put his various
bem the test - fiied one limb, then

an i) ht arm, which was
ﬂgﬁ g ?34 ggmu‘ac le, cens‘ldormghowmany'

‘an W eig E gl ovgr;tf thaf Lis'injories werp .

Joyeled at him.. .
“ iﬁ’ e gsa iifit colonel, “if T
;c,oglx gﬁTy mism'eants the shp [igd
Then addéd b né mental process, and

]1 th that pa pasalon for punning, which i is more
or 19_85 dnhererit; in +every Jiiman “being :
1th me. it I8, slip or, shp-naase. Iwonder
“whet the brave Rainford is about ? e is too
much,,atﬁaehed :to. m delsto allow.me “to pull
hemp for paﬁtqm Ha Hey without an n.ttempt
to save me.’
ok ;'emembraqco of the spy -eroesed: the
‘frack of his reflections, - 4 It must Rdve been
he,? h& uttered, . "l’l‘h‘gﬁ ghame’ Tandsome,

it eoldy neholy ‘face, - Thord is ‘no: other

-l}]ge ,,L ani pu e; < "Then there was the

H m}

burning cabi me see—] went in—yes;

went in; ‘£en,t h, eeized . me bz the .throat.
mni; yeseed sne, T think. . The imprint of
rmo ﬁp crs, mmugt be on my shoulders,

,he, et. 2 011&? Did ke thrust me
i;h p

18 ,qoh wells?. No, that conldn't

" omtaye T did not eecape by the.
docu; Smgu st old hunchbeek! A knotty
,Eody does not alwa_ys make & naughty soul.
‘Bah! T'a. wande: mg That wos & horrible
‘shock on my he;

P ever trod the soil of South Carohnn.

Somerton shut hls eyes with an expression -

waﬁétﬂe ,

QETIAVE SMVILOO AMOL EHL
ST,

Wi g eprmrem R
. way
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OR, HIRL THE

of pai;f, and thought of his dragoons with in-
expressible longing.

“ (o ’long ! go 'long, Crazy 1" suid o voice,
that was familiar to the Continental officer,
who beard, aleo, the rumbling of a cart
* Don’t 'magine you're goin' to 8 funcral, do
ye? The rheumatics and neuralagy don't
troubl Yo do they, old gal? “Hirrup, 1 say!

irrapl”?
- TIJ;é swordmaker ! murmured Somerton.
“What does he here? He I8 & false knave,
T'll ewear!®
Meantime, 01d Hirl trandled along to the
- spot where the colonel was lying, and seeing
him, stopped his horse. Somerton lay quite
motionless. .

“ One of the rebel creeturs,” said Hirl.
¥ Cap'n Hadley’s boys have made an ¢end of
him, I reckon. Well, all the rebels must
come to it, sooner or later. The king's lads
are cuttin’ ’em wup like Hatan! Git wup,
Crazy1?

The swordmaker jerked at the reins, and
the cart rattled on egain, ’

#0ld Hirl! Deef Hirl!" eried several

" voices; and these exclamations, and others of

like character, passed from mouth to mouth.

“ What you brought ue now, old mmli"
demanded Captain Hadley, turning his si
ter eycs upon the swordmaker. -

- “Bought a cow? No: there’s none to
sell, a8 1 knowg on! 'Tain't in my line,’ he
snawerad, with a slightly-injured expression.

Some of the tories laxighed.

¢ Makin’ fun of me, be ye? A good 'eal o'
work ghall I do 4or ye; 1fy ye go on this way
Not a.puff will I blow for ye, nor a blow will
I strilke I added Hirl, petulantly.

“They don't mean any hurt,” said Hadley,
scothingly. “ What's the néws from the rebel
camp P

Somerton heard this interrogatory, and lis-
t_en?d with deep interest for the swordmaker's
reply.
l‘)‘{'ea, he was a great scamp,” replied the
hunchbacek, pointing to Somerton;; 1t he
'pears pooty well out the reach o' mischi
now." . :

“The old villain !" thought Somerton.

“X psked about the dragoons up
river ! shouted Hadley. -

“Oh! They'ré mightily cut up,” replied
the old man, rubbing Lis hands with satisfac-
tion. ¢ There’s scarcely one on ’em but got
an ugly eut from your fire-eaters, last night.
You made monstrous havoe among 'em, I'tell
ye. Thereisn't twenty of 'em that ecan mount
a hoss, to-day, 'thout groanin’. You oughter
make pnother dash et 'em while they're stiff
from their wounds.”

“T trusted that man!” murmured Somer-
ton. “Inthese troublous times on whom ean
we rely "

S
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' 4 How do they bear the loss of their lead-
er ¥ serenmed Hadley. :

“Tt works 'em up 'mazin’'! Csdp’n Rain-
ford ¢hafes to and fro like a wild beast, swear-
in’ that he'll heve him, dead or alive,”s

“If he gets hin, it will be as you-see him,
yonder,"” returned the tory with a shrug,

 Noiieed him ns I drivalong. The breath
has gone clean out of him, and he lays there
stiff and ghastly. 'Tisn't a pleasant sight
about camyp; and it don’t bring good luek to
have dend men so near, starin’ at ye with
their glasej eyes®

The tory leader glanced foward Somerton,
and then turred his face in another direction.

“I hate to have & body lookin’ at me, as
"twere, when I work at nights in my little
tent,” added the old maon, with many dubious
ghakes of the head. Then, with his eyes fix-
ed on the prostrate form of Somerton, he
went on: “How have the mighty fallen, and
the weepons o) war perished! TYesterday
mornin’, this rebel was in full atrength, and
a terror to the royal troops; now he is cut
down as'grass, and the cunnin’ has departed
from his arm. I knowd his mother-afore the
lad was born. ¥or her sake, I'll jest give
him a decent burial; that is, dig & hole at
the roots of a tree, and kiver him with mo-
ther airth,” :

 Are you gure he’s dead ?" asked Hadley,

“If you's dead as he is, eap’n, you'd thank
Bombogy to bury ye!” replied the sword-
maker impressively. ,* If he's alive, I should
be the last one to get within reach of his
arm ; for he'd strangle me if he was.at his
last gasp! Seein’ me here wouldn't make
him over friendly. 'l fling him into my
cart, and take him out o’ the way; for the
very sight of his body makes me shiver.
They say he was proper handy with the tools
—his aim was sure, and his blade sharp.”

“ Well, off with him, and make his bed
somewhere where it won't be seen too much,”
replied Hadley, carelessly, glad to be rid of
o dead enemy so easily. )

Imagine the emotions of Somerton upom
hearing this conveérsation! Horror and ine
dignation gtruggled in his breast.

The hunchback turned his eart, muttering

g he did so: *If there’s n few sparks o’ life
in him, the eclode’ll put ’em out. Yes, the
clods’]l put ‘em out; they'll put us sll out
one o' these days.”

Hirl turned "his cart and approached the
¢olonel, mumbling to himself with the imbe-
cility of age. : . .

«Rebels don’t live long. It's a wicked
thing to turn against one's nat'ral king,”

The wheels of the swordmaker's eart brush-
ed Semerton’s garments, who had reesolved to
feipn death and frust his chance for eseape
from the talong of this Impromptu grave-C.g-
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ly. “Ho never had a guinea in his life; or
if he chaneced to git hold-of one, it went for
rum and tobakky as goon’s ke conld make
the swap. Hijrrup, Crazy ! Gee! whoa!”
Crazy slowly put hLerself in motion, and

An't no use. Might ns well swound right
away whar we is as anywhar.” -

“Swoon, Meg, if you think you'll get out
of the woods %y it; but I sha'n't give up
without another trial.”
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gr. ‘The' letter descended from his pereh, | ly.
agging his old musket after,
“There’s nothin’,”” he squeaked, “ I'ke bein’
-prepared for an emargency. I'll jest prick
im o little with the bafopet, and if there's

darkness and uncertainty, Her terrors, which
liad beea steadily increasing, could no longer
be concealed from Még, apon whom they acted
like o battery, cach shoek of which thrilled
her utterly.
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.any vitality :in him, it']l make him eringe
ag'in ; “for livin’ flesh don’t bear bagonct-
thriists very well.”.
Then in a whisper, which sounded like a
nOtOI?f :tz:lvution to Somerton -
w cre's .any life in yon, ecolonel
God's sake dqn’tys]:;ow it ly T;'uqt. in ;nio’];
Then aloud, pressing the bagonet againet him
in scveral places, and dexterously thrusting
it through his elothes info the ground: “No
harm in him now, not a bit on’t, These here
arms won't never guide hoss no more, nor
draw unlawful sword ag'in the king. 'Hillo,
there, a couple of ye! Come and tumble this
Inmp of mortality into my eart.” '
" Ashiver crept over Somerfom. Could he’
keep up the deception? Would not the mis-
ereants discover life in his body? It wesa
terrible moment for his nerves.

.., “Are we erows, that we should hover round
sich carrion ? retorted a fellow not far from
Hirl, who was cleaning his gun.

"Turpblg it in yourselfl” said another,
“We ain’t sextons, old boy ; we only make
work for 'em. You eraved the job, and you
way do it, for all my help.”

& Well, I can do it myself, and no thanks to
yer. Mayhap you'll want a weepon sharponed,
or a lock mended, and my memory ’ll be bet-
ter nor my hearin’.” ‘ ‘

The swordmaker leaned his musket against
s wheel, and, taking the colinel by the feet,
&;aglged ll:n:l: 't;-.o the xl-leur of his cart. The to-
ries laughed to see how unceremonious]
handled him.- oy he

_“Laugh as you will ! piped Hirl; < but
when a person’s dead, that's'an eend to pain,
wse him g8 roughly as you may.”

Then, whispering agein to Somerton:

. % Finely done! You look dead, for all the
world. Don’t winee !” )

“ What an old wolf!” gaid another, with a
#how of disgust.

‘“ A guinea to a skillin’,” cried & dirty cor-
porail; & t!?at D:elef Hirl can’t é)ut him in !

“ Done!” eaid Ceptain Hadley. « im,
old genitleman ! P ey At him,
: :‘;I t.akg th wager!” gereamed the sword-
maker. nea ag’in a shillin’, -

" ber that1” g . 8 . Remem

“The devil! - The 0ld chep hears when
Yoh spesk o’ money ! muttered the corporal.

.. The hunchback bent over Somerton, put
}gle arms under him, raised him from the
_ground, and tossed him into the eart. ]

“The corporal has lost! Give him the
guinea I" eried geveral voices in concert.

the cart went squeaking and rattling into the
sWamp.

* Thero goes as brave a lad as cver drew
sword, if he'd on'y been on the right side,”
enid the swordmaler; and, with his musket
on his shoulder, trudged on aftcr his cart,

CHAPTER IX,

. IN THE SWANMP,

A ride of several miles, through a danger-
ous part of the eountry, was before Dame
_G_rmd]é‘ when she left Somerton’s éamp. This
distance was to bo traversed by a mere bridle-
path stretehing across clearings, through pine
forests, and along the Yorders of swamps.
The sun was journcying rapidly adown the
west, and it was not without apprehension
that ehe pursucd her solitary way. While
makgng the visit to eamp, a strong and ab-
porbmg objeet had occupied her mind, and
kept it from dwelling on the perils of the
undertaking ; but thiat mission having been
aecomplished, a8 far a3 practicable, her
thoughts naturally took a  different turn,
Like a bow that has shot the arrow, the ten-
sion that gave ler force was gone, and she
was free to notice everything sround her, and
to call into suppositious being innumernble
unpleasant contingencics, ' In the &learings,
she expected to bo seen from a @istanee, and
pursued by somé lynx-eyed loyalist; and, in
thread;n the forest, her fears were contina-
ally biding a tory marauder behind ever
tree. Sometimes she struck sevcral diverg-
ing paths, which caused some doubt in regard
to the right one; but she generally decided
the matter by taking that nearest the river. '
- ‘The ride home was singularly long. Dame
Grindle could necount for it in no other way
but by the supposition that her fears had .
magnified the nptual lapse of time, The sun
went down too quickly ; and twilight, it ap-
peared to the spinster, stayéd but & moment;
while darkness hurried after it with unwonted
haste. L
" Missus,” said Meg, I do b'lieve we'ro.
cl'ar gone lost!” . ’
_Miss Betsey tried o remove th's impres-
sion from the girl’s mind ; but, unfortunately, -
her manner served to deepen it.
“'Deed, mum, we nebber come dis way in
de Lor's world ! ' Jex’ stop an’ look down yer !
Don’t s'pect we come frow no sich place as
dat ar—does ye, Miss Besgy ¥’
Meg stopped her horse, and pointed down -
the narrow vista before them. Her mistress
also paused, chilled ot the dismal prospeet.

“Guineal” exelaimed Hirl, contemptuous-

To go on, was liké penetrating a labyrinth of

LR 2
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_ wheels o’ time rolls us into that black hole,
* it} jes' put de finishin’ touch to us, and dat's

PR

« Oh, missus, I knowed somethin’ drefful
would happen when we started on this yer
wil’ gonse ehase, We gha'n't ncbber soe de
plantati 1 no mora! ’Deed, missus, wo’re'na
good os ‘cotched and murdered by de Pine
Robb.rat If them yer dona gone, no ‘eount

the Lor's trath!” Meg’s state of mind was
too evi lent to need nn interpreter. Imstead
of inspir.ng confidence by her prceence, her
company-was likely to prove anything but
Te-assuring:

#If you don’t chnose to follow me, you
can remain bohind,” ruplied Miss Grindle, in
g8 irm a voice ns she could command. B8he
touche | her horas and moved on, but with o
gi-ead and misgiving that fell little short of

og's.

he forest was at that point more dense,
and thesolitude more palpable to the feelings.
The path, too, was less defined, and her. horso
stepped with his nose near the ground. That
gho had mistaken her way, was a econvietion
that grew stronger at every step. That she
had ridden far enough to reach tho planta-
tion, sho could scarcely doubt; but persoms
who Legin to fecl themaelves lost are apt to
persevere in the wrong while there is o single
shadow of hope. She could sec no land-
marks to guide her ; she was conscious onl

Goody Grindle made repeated and con-
tinued attompts to recover the lost path ; but
every effort involved her inamore inextricable
lgbyrinths, until the points of compnss wepe
hopelessly lost. 1t was at this junoture that
Miss Betsey proved herself a woman of nerve
and resolution. Doubt in regard to their
situation having yiclded to certainty, she
struggled heroically with her terrors, and
tried £o nct rationally.

Percciving that she was quite ns ]ikelib
go deeper into the forest a8 to extricate her-
gelf from it, she proposed to give the reiu to
her horse, and trust implicitly to his im-
stinets. This cxperiment she at once put in
practice ; and the animal, abandoned to his
own guidance, snuffed the air, and gmelled
along the ground, starting off ata modcrate
poce. Miss Grindle had not proceeded far
in this maniner, when & shriek from Meg ex-
cited new alarm, -

“ Hush {” eaid her, mistrees, imperatively.
“ Your noise will bring upon us the very
danger that you fear.” ]

s Couldn't help it, missus, ’f I's to diet Ta
hecrd somebody walkin' for two, free min-
utes, an’ I couldn't squiet myse'f no longer
It am right down drefful, missus! Dar!
don’t ye hear it ¥’ . )

« For Heaven's sake, be silent! Your folly
makes me angry! It was but a squirrel run-

of a black wilderness of trees, which ewal-
lowed up her and her maid like atoms of
gand, or two waifs of thistledown.

« Missus,” said the mulatto, with chatter-
ing tecth, “the path am 'tirely gone, an’ we's
ridin’ 'mong the trees!”

This announcement did not eurprise the
worthy spinster, for she was alrcady con-
soious of the fact. '

s For once in your life, Meg, you're right.
We've either rerched the end of the path or
lost it. Now don’t sit there shakin' like a
jelly, but try and be brave. If you don’t,
I'll cut yo up well when we get home,” an-
gwered Dame Grindle, attempting to speak in
her usual mooner.

#'Deed, Miss Bessy, if yow'll take fnc
straight home to de plantation, ye may cut
me up and weleomne ; for, ye see, I can stan’
dat, but I can’t stan’ dis yer.” '

“Tarn your hotse, and we'll try and find
the way back to the path,” said her mistress.

#Turn de hoss! Lor' lub ye, Miss Bessy,
I's turnéd round ten times in de las’ ten min-
utes. It don't make no odds which way we
goes. Dere's trees dis way, an’ trees dat way,

ning over the leaves,”

Dame Grindle grasped the colored girl by
the nrm, and held it tightly.

5 *There! don't speak above & whiaper™
‘she added.

«“ Dear me | how you does take hold. Dar?
dar ’tis ogain! S'pect it am de Pine Rob-
bere.” ‘

‘Betsey Grindle certainly heard o noise that
sounded Tike footsteps not far off.. She set her
fingers more rigidly upon the arm of Meg ;
but physieal pain could not neutralize or di-
vert her mental disorder; a tell-tale moan
hastened the dreaded eatastrophe. The foot~
steps which had heen uncertain and coutious,
immediatcly became deeided. A figure sud-
denly separated itscIf from the darkness, and
stood beside them. We enid that it separated
itaclf from the darknese; but this is not
gtrietly true, for the form jtself was dark: 16
wns o tall, broad-shouldered negro. He seized
both horses by their bridles, and his lnrge,
white eyes glared up at mistress and maid
through the obseurity. Dame Grindle cxpe-
rienecd but one emotion—overpowering ter-
ror. Theblack made o noise like the chatber-

an’ trees eberywhere!

What's the use tryin’?

ing of an ape—it did not sound like human
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speech. Miss Grindle would rather have heard
the growl of # panther. After standing a mo-

ment, rolling his eycs from one to the other,

he drew u large knife from among the rags that

- eovered part of his person, and holding it up
menacingly, mumbled a horrible threat ; then
throwing: both bridles over his arm, led-—or
rather dragged—the animals after him, Both
submitted to this without the power of remon-
strance, Meg sat in the saddle, nearly as white
a3 her mistress, the fact of the mmen’s color not
in the least condueing to allay her fears. The

-gilence of the forest; the distance from humsan
habitations ; the fmprobability of assistance,
all concurred to heighten the hopelessiess of
their situation.

Miss Grindle, though naturally brave, was
too mueh shocked:by the appearance of the
half-savage creature into whoso elutehes they
had fallen to soon recover her mental equili-
briom.

The negro pulled the horses‘on, and finall
entered s eypress brake, infinitely more dismal
than the pine forest. The horscs sank to the
fetlocks in the black mud, and the trailing
moss on the trees swept the faces of the cap-
tives as they were guided through the gloomy
intricacies.

Presently they reached a thicket too dense

to be penetrated, and this seemed to Le the
end of their journey. A hut of trees and bark
wae visble. The negro, still holding the bridles,
set fire to a heap of dry brush, and signed for
his captives to dismount, which they were loth
to do. They could now see but too distinetly
the feliow’s face and form. As he stood in the
strong light of the fire, he looked to Betsey
Grindle like Satan himself.- In frathe he was
large and powerful. His naked arms were
like bundles of muscles, and his bare chest
gave indications of vast strength. His features
were the most repulsive of his race, approach-
ing very closely to those of the ape or mon-
key. But it was by no means a tame, expres-
slonless visage, being alive with fieree and un-
governable impulses;

Ag the s[ﬁinster gazed ab that socty counte-
nance, she had & vague remembrance that she
had seenit? Before dismounting, she resolved
to make an ¢ffort to tempt his cupidity.

‘“ Man or devil,” she said, assuming a bold-
ness which she assuredly did not feel, * con-
duct us to Mr. Redmond's planiation, and

'i)u’ :s]mll receive ten pounds for your trou-
e.

An exulting grin distorted the face of the
negro. He looked at Meg, and eaid, in & voice
thali‘ might have come from the throat of a
wolf : ,

"4 Git down, yaller gol! git down quick!"

Meg was too much terrified to move.

The ogre canght her by the foot and drag-1¢

fasten the stirrup-leather, with which he tied
her hands,

Miss Grindle belield this operation with fear-
ful misgivings. She would have turned hep
horse and fled fromi the blaek phantom as from
the arch-fiend; but the bridle was over his
muscular arm, and one of his rolling eycs was
constantly upon her. Her fortitude was tor-
ribly shaken. For a short time she was
searcely eonseious of what was taking places
but presently, a painful pressure upon her
wrists, made her aware that she, too, was be-
ing bound. She grew calmer. She eaw the
negro take the saddies and bridles from the
horses and turn them loose; and it was then
that she fully rcalized the extent of her mis-
fortune. Her uncquivoeal terror elearly gave
the black a savage delight. -
*Set down dar, on de groun’ I he prowled ;
and this order, like the others, they obeyed.

“ Dunno dis yer nigger, does ¥ye, missus ?”

Y | he added, in the same dissonant Yo¥er. “ You

forgit ; dis chile never do. You had me eut
up monstrous bad — run away—live in de
swamp—steal, kill—do eberyt’ing bad. Hate
white folks—hate niggers—hate you—hate all
de world I

“It's Black Jaffer!” eried Meg, erceping
closer to her mistress,

The negro langhed malignantly. '
Betsey Grindle felt faint and sick—for she .
remembered the slave and his punishment.
Jaffer was a vicious and unmansgeable negro,,
who ran eway from th¢ plantation some
months before; sinee which time tales of his
erimes had often resehed her, inepiring her
with terror, even when safe at home. The
name of Blaek Jaffer had beeome s wateh-
word of fear to quell disobedient children and
unruly youth. His deeds had been traly hor-
rible—providing Lalf the stories respecting
him were true, which there waa no reason to
doubt. He had joined the most desperate of
the tories} and Laving correet knowledge of
that part of the ecountry, was a useful ally as
a spy and leader of pillaging parties. His
iron energy and brute courage made him es-
pecially dreaded.

To find themselves in the power of this ruf-

fian, was suffi¢ient to conquer every vesbige

of courage that remained in the hearts of the
unfortunate women, .

O Meg ! Meg! what shall we do ?” gasped

Betsey Grindle.

“ De Lor’ knows, missus! We's in a dref-

ful state, wid no way to help ourselves the '
leastest mite,
Miss Betsey,” answered Meg, looking piteous-
ly at Miss Grindle.

Is'pect ye'd better tell de truff,

“The truth!—God in His merey forbid!"”

cried thé spinster, with singular energy.

ged her fram her seat. He then made her un-

‘ Keep silent, I charge you!”
“Q Jaffer! good daffer ! “honest Jaffer |’

®
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mroaned Meg ,
plattation, an

more shiny ginneas then y
- r fingers.
;Iclpge.l aﬂ'e%, an’ dat’s a fack.
steal, you nebber kill,
they talks ;;t)o‘ui:_.”}l o
ile irl was < ’
Bll‘;l]:{n;aﬂ'e: sz%t chuckling in & manner nex:
pressibly startling to Dame
our own price,
us to the p antation,” she ur,
estnesa that :ivo;lldt 111a.v
hardened and brutal. i
ill ghall be your rewar

B e youwﬂd ?” yelled Jaffer, spring-

d flourishing his long arms.

“ Name

“ Not for a t'ou
ing to his feet, an
EPig;)is wild fnan doesn’t want money.
revenge on white folks.
you———cut. you u e

Jaffer hab two wives—one Wi ﬁ!
likedat? Yah, yah!

gwamp—tie
you! Black

todder yaller. How you

Sa1
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¢t talee missus an’ I back to del

Mas'r Redmond will g._:;ive ye |4
o o e hout )I'I;ady to fly at the first aggressor, and worry

i ith tooth and nail, . ,
hmTlh“enbeautiful ereature who had risen, cha-

-like, from the gra
ﬁelﬁzgse;’ (’}rindle, recalled and soothed by
the voiee of her maid, eamo back to conselgu.a-
ness with s long-drawn sigh. As she ss:l ];n
the strong reflection of the fire, supported by
Meg, her pale an
the com;uor;-p ' it

returning 8 1 : k
1 \%;.g c\?v:s devourigg her loveliness with his
; ion-fired eyes.
1: Bsileourc‘iy stare?that she sprang from

und with a shriek.

thﬁ?-%:gk Jaffer darted forward, caught _Megf]l:y
the nrm, lifted her, and, swinging her h%htthgi;
ure toward the hut, cast her from hiro. y hig
time Judith had worked her wrists free : ?1 !
when the black made an eager snatch at her

ill, Dey lie bout
Deed he Wi Yo¥1 e bout

nor do oll de mischief

He keep

These words, with- the harsh,

i d, com-
in which they were pronounced,
olotely o Grindle, and she

D o wnon und, ingensible. Her

% back upon the gro
?izte;ss-]iad bljecome disordered by
usage of the night; and this m
cloged & neck and bosom Whi

beautiful.

Joffer glared at’ A
then, springing to her sid

net and cap,
of gray hair.

the negro’s face.
lace to emotions )

ing atr jionless at his feet.
gemg gtretehed motion e e connte-

lo
looked Ao epectad vevealed, his sooty

nance thus mnexpectedly

Belaey

bosom swelled with the wildest

arose, the pleture of e
ally aroused to something

eril of her mistress, wrenche
Esmds from the leathern
herself upon her, b
sionate strain of condolenc
the inanimate form numb

namoes.

Black Jaffer rubbed his
gether, emitting eriea o
tion that scarcelly;;trese‘n;blz?se

ion. e mulatto gir.
Ea?mltlierl?: and the gl%re of the fire fel} upon
a sweet young face.

« () Miss Judith!
the ruination of ye!
is liberty good for,
lose eberyting? O

open- your shiny black ¢
look into ’em once more.
but I't mad now, and T
wolf fights for her cubs.

-nigger,
take care, you runeway-nigger, e
deten con’uga,ndmants on your no-’count face.

A
aking this appeal,

Grindle. :

Jaffer, and guide
ged, with an earn-
o moved a nature less
«Ten, twenty, thirty |

p—hé lib with

ovement dis-
, round, and

ith stupid wonder;

por me, ,torépoff her bon-
d held triumphantly up a wig
anA striking ¢hange camse over
Revenge and hatred gave

far more dangerous to the

consternation ; and, re-
like action by the
d her emall
lignture, and casting
roke out in the most pas-
e—-lavishin )
erless cndearing

Yeaden palmg to-
f eurprise and exu}ta—
uman vocaliza-
d her mistress

them yer locks has been

’Dee% they has. “What
’f ye lose yourse'f, lose me,
pen your eyes, missy;
yes, that Meg may
I's been a coward ;
1l fight for ye as de

Take care, Jaffer;

He want
you in de

menacing

the rough

Ashe

joy. Meg

upon

greedy,
feet of b

bcr.ball.
erying : . .
« Run, Mizs Judith ! x'_unl .
The words acted magically upen the girk
reason, comprehengion, action, were
restored. She fled. Her form wats
lost in t{e darkness of the brake ina m«;mene..
Jaffer broke from Meg, with a ery ol Tage,

ursued her. >
?vlztdh 1e)ager bounds, he paused to }mar the 11;11:91
tling of her garments and the flying foots epa;
that were to guide himj but the silence o

Thought,
instant!

Meg's eyes were

gpiteful in her anger as she had been abject

her ebwardioce.

him by a sudden change Oe
ey eﬁggdfelll; 'buytr, thoroughly excited,

osition.
ounded back u

death pervaded

Ha found

tinental officer

bearing in min

or I'll write
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lace realitiés of life.

She grasped his knees like & tigress,

i is br d listening
he stood, holding his breath an 3
w(':tt? rigid intensity, Meg caught up the t;eae:
erous disguise of her mistress, and erept away
in another direction, ¢ 3
;‘;&? ghe heard the negro raging anng glarg
ing, this way and that, 1n pursuit of Judith.

IN WHICH THT SWORDMAKER BECOMES A sgx'rog.. ;
Colonel Somerton’s position 1n the‘swwﬁ -
maker's cart was by no means comforta ﬂ:,.
having been cast uneerer]?om{)&lsly u,go;adee
i implements of the old man .
Ha found imself in contach wﬂ'.h1 léamﬁ}e;?é
. : ol
incers, bits of iron, and, to complete all
iﬁfm rested in & pa’inful attitude overa s'rma}}.
anvil while his head was p}llow_ed on a.leor .
of wire, and the nozzle of a pair of hellowe:
pressed against his wounded arm. .

gonveyance, snd & couch

& submitted
t be cured must be endured,” he su
rn:tie;ﬂy to his tortures, supported by the
ope of escape.

P
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now flashing ; and she was

She was like a wild-cat,

hair and antiquity

i ty surpassed
d delicate beauty o €I‘]l‘ ssed

rested on the black,

Such was the ef-

pon Jaffer like an india-rub-

Daehing into the swamp
‘the darksome forest. While

As she stole from the

CHAPTER X.°

The.Con-

forred a milder.
o e ﬁla;es erugged i but,,

d the proverb, that ** what ean-
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Old Hirl shuffled along behind him, withas |« sce *em! The

muck apparent indifference swif hé weré goin

Y are two carrion erows,

g | that-are allers found strippin’ the dead arter o,

homsg after a successful’ cirenit in the way of | battle or. o skrimmage. . I've seen ’em at; it
. i

buaig;;s. -
4 Whoa, Crazy! Look out.for the tr
old gal. - Mind your steppin’.. ‘Den’t elop obt
the body by your loose; trivelin’. Look éut
for that log, did' crectur!” Gee, I'say-—gee I
The hunchback cracked his ¢art:whip, and
d no niore attention to Somerton -than if
- fei hed to be,
16 tory eamp waw still in sight, and sev-
. eralidle fellows gere looking nftegr l;i‘n:id 'i?l:e
swordmaker was an odd figure, with his old
tl}qaket on-his shéulder, the hump on his back
his stooping person, and his paticulsrly limp:
ing end shuffling gait. A "hosrse chorus of
laughter followed Bim into the forést. The
tw;f::sB nbo:'xél_xid‘ hIi{m from’ view.
, - Be patient, kurnil—be- patient !” ho sai
at length. “The pryin’ rzscnls' ate sharg-'*
-eyed, and we must be wise as sarpints, 'Tisn’t
?gﬁaﬁphgr-be'd you'ra'on, by a long shot; but
']bf:: thtﬁiezgorfhgﬂg_in} br dyin’ by inches in
v o Y -
eadeany et O tistian Hadloy, ‘tho rene- |
i “ Better, far better I" murmured Somerton.
But relicve me s soon as possible, for I am
_painfully creniped and ghaken,” '
. :‘ Keep ,stxll,” seid Hirl ; “there's no know-
1o’ ‘what 'l happen. Prudence js a vartue
heerd on by nuany, but possessed by fow,”
.The 0ld medn carelessly lashed t{e bushes
- with hie whip, and the eart creaked slowly on.
- One'wheel firially ptruck against a failen tree
-and-Crazy stopped. ’
*#T’d better get out,” said Somerton.
“Not for the world I” answered the sword-
:ma‘ker, qu'mkl . “1can lift it over; and it
::tgd be il;lke gl e;{m erafty devila to come arter
, to- put'a trick on’ én i ?
miaHtrulin);-nothin’." 2 me, ¢ven if they don’t
irl put his shoulder to the wheel, saying :
’I;): :;;'me up; Orazy! What ye *bout I'Y , go
Somerton,uneasy in both bedy an i
- while’ Hu‘l-ﬁ‘u‘é'(thng: engaped, mis};d' h(iis' lll:;gg
& trifle; and looked over the'side of the eart.
He eaw:two -‘men among. the trees, wlose

s sinistér purpdée in view.. This; discove
ave hith 'o'disagveenble shock: Hor s;bzliyéf
e-warn the gwordniaker of the danger? His
unfortuniate deafricss would certainly prevent.

moar of painifor, just-then, the wheel jolted:
o¥er dt St ",'ia"ﬁ'adf tHe convussion 'q,'ﬂ"];st:g'
efﬁ ?giﬁé%!‘wa‘: R I I
We'ars watehédl: Wedbdifollowed ” he
shid; ifi'a‘aubilued toe:: - B

¢ hid been that dissgrecabls thing which ho-

ofted, and I've got a long-stannin’
FTIE) Do) . n 1
ag’in 'em. Assassination an%i plu:dl;r igﬁr:}(}egig
trtr:le" 1 Xeep quiet, and trust all to me.”
al:'l.dd]gfllo, ﬁld man I” cried one of the fellows,
sddont 0?1 t(;;:’in" himself, * What you mut-
- The swordmaker made no
Che ] I answer ; but,
:ﬂiﬁkﬁ%‘ox{:ﬁ, whip, the cart rolled on faster
“I sny, mister, what kind o' freigl
7 it d
:zx:y?’ ddded the man, in an inscﬁeht 1?18{]:
“ Stop " ghouted his companion, ¢ I
panion, “or I'll
jfi?l?tngo?;}e: t',llx)rougt};1 ye, you old s::arecrowl
> bu S Bed
ale, biEon ry gt chap in his rigiment-
** My name is Hirley; for short, I'm call
Hir], tiough i_ll-manner:ad people callme }Jtl,‘gn
Hirl, Deef Hirl, Crazy Hirl, and sich ! pe.

pipin
‘Taise -his voice above a certain key.
*You fgrgn‘._, Bill, that the old fool is deaf
”5 & ngsg 1" said he wﬁo had first spoken.
| P'Int your gun at him, Steve: ’
bim!” roplicd i, here: thatlletop
oth then i
onoqn then rfxn and overtook Hirl, who kept
“I say, 6ld boy,” ecried Steve, plucki
hunchback by the sleeve, «a de,ag ‘rfm;n oﬁ::
ﬁ:e?d IE; ec;at, br;aeiches, boots, and spurs, doea
n’t o rebe iny’ it
£h6 Tast i 20 go‘ to bed naked, seein’ it’s
comfatfl:? 8 gittin’ to be o wag ! laughed his
“Don't bé in a hurry, friend,” replied Hirl
“There’ll be time enough for 1;111:::t1 mat:;l:
arter we pet the grave dug. We're pooty
near the eamp; and Capn Hadley dorn’t like
ia;:g,plundenh’ do;ne ’cept what he has a hand

“Can't wait!” eaid Bill, snll “
can do the diggin’ n.rterwar’ds !’1’ e-nly;. You
d«' Not a biton’t! Not s shovel-full of airth

ol throw out, if you're to have the rigi-
mentals, Jes'dig the hole when we git far
enough , and you may have all the duds and
Weleome, and ‘much good may they do ye.
M‘Y‘ I'II,’?]“:(;} n;d Hiﬂ-—-—now’ mind that [

I cadstrong ol il :
mnn;a%ed st g old devil!” muttered- the
R ayonet-thrust wouldn't i
Larin I eaid the other, in an undglf:‘,o:gn =
. The swordmaker turnedhis head, and looked
ot the ruffians in a peculiar manner. Thera
WaS a magnetism in his eyes that, to,s ecrtain
extent, quelled ‘anid awed them.. They per.
mitfed him.to' drive on, grumbling At the
length'of the way. He finally reached aspot

w [} [ :-' .. P -
Gee up <-geé up™ vooiferated Hirl, add- which, 1i¢ averred, would answer the purpese,

ingina lom,ar voice:

Tukingia pick-and shovel from the sart, whicks

'y
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plied the hunchback, in those querulous and -
tones that qha,ra.cterizcd qhim when ie .
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ho hed provided, he throw them at the fect of
the two torics.

a violent nesault upon the astonished objects
of his Tresentment.

His blows fell on their

«Now, my heari;ies,” he said, *“makeahole | shoulders and fices with a rapidity and vehem-

ot the foot of that eyprees, and you shall have
the coat and boots.” 3

The raen demurred; for, since the breaking
out of the partlsan war, work of all kinds had
become cxecedingly distasteful. It wus a
critical moment far Somerton, who was in fo-
verish expectation of & discovery. What
guld the old man do against theso wretches?
In ali probability, they,would overpower him
with the greatest case. As for himself, he had
no weapens—uor strength to use them if he
ha!, ife doubted if he was even strong
cnough to stand upon his fecs. The time thus

cape was to him terribly long, and, in his
wounded and helpless state, rendered pecul
arly dreadful by the conflich of hope and fear.
The two outlaws glanced inquiringly ateach
other, aud then at the huntliback, who, setting
his'musltet against the cart, was togging at one
of Somerbon's boots. One of tlie plunderers ran
and seized the other; but Hirl pushed him
away with a violenca that made him spin
round like a top, and threw after him the boot
which he liad suceeeded in-drawing off.
«] kpew thelad’s mother,” be cried, while
his pale face flushed, “end’ T won't "have his
lifeless remains abuséd, The tnings I named
you shall have ; but if ye git more, youw’ll
Lave to fight 01d Hirl, the Swordmaker of the
Santec !”
' There was o wonderful energy in his voice,
congidering his age, and an ugly glare in his
eyes. In his'exctement, he mounted the cart
nimbly, and, while the tories were mutitering
and whispering, stripped off the luckless eolo-
nel's’ eoat; which was not an easy task—for
Sumerbon was heavy,and hung with o dead
weight on- bis hands. Having sccomplished
this, he rolled up the garment, and tossed it
toward the fellows, with o strong expression
of contempt. They growled and complained,
and approached the cart with dogged deter-
mination.
The old man sprang down, caught his long
musket by the muzzle, and, with a single
sweep, prostrated both the thieving rascale
He stood over them with glowing eyes and
heaving chiest. -
« God only knows what, keepa me from ak-
in' an end of ye!” he exclaimed. ¢ Both
rebel and royalist would approve the deed.
Don’ think Christian Hadley would inguire
who give yo your desarts; for he wouldn'.
I've.secn yo af your work--you, Bill Flanders,
and you, Steve Martin—and long to try oné o’
my sabres on your vile bodiea!”
Thaswordmaker's anger grew stronger as

enae that made them bellow with pain, and
left bloody tracks on their cheeks, and wher-
ever the avenging lash touched the shinm,
They ingloriously fied, leaving the field and
the plond.r to the viclor,

“Them are ereeturs,”’ said Iirl, ¢ that
would rob o friend as soon 88 nn inemy,
though they bang like grim death to the skirta
of Christint Hadley's land-pirates; but jest
turn the seales, and let the Countinentalers
come up and the king's men go down, and
they’ll whitfle over like weathercocks. Skin-
net's is the name they'd oughter go by.”
“There are others,” replied Somerton,
i who seem to serve God and Mammon, and
aro equally weleome in both eamps.”

s¢ Sartin ! sartin !’ anewered Hirl, innocent-
ly. “They n'n't the ouly two erows that fiy
in the air, gnided by the scent of earrion.”

« For God's sake don’t keep me longer than
is.nécessary in this horrille dilemma ! groan-
ed the Contineutal officer, secking vainly for
an easy position among the implements of the
swordmaker's art.

The latter took up the pick and began to
use it with all his might.

. We must mind ’pearpness,’” he eaid, bend-
ing his humped back to the work witha will.
“The ground must be broke, and a mound
raised, and somethin’ draggzed along the
ground.”

Somerton watched the operations of the
gwordmaker, with an intensity of impatience
that can be known only to one in his eituation
——fearing every momeht that Flanders and
Martin would return with birds of similar
feather., Mirl toiled like a hero. The wound-
ed man marveled at the vigor of his arm,
which exhibited none of the tremulous weak-
neas of age. He scooped a shallow hole, in-
to which he threw limbs of trees and rotten
wdod, upon which he shoveled back the earth
in the shape of n grave. This done, he mado
a trail in the leaves with his fect, as if a heavy
body had been drawn over them.

He glanced at, his work with an air of eatis-
faction, placed Somerton's coat and boots in
the eart, scrambled to his seat, seized the
reins, and choosing the most open way, drove
off. ‘
“ Crazy, Crazy! what ya ’bout?” be eaid,
in o quick, sharp veice.

The sorry-looking mare pricked up her
cars, and started off rapidly. The change in
her gait was as extraordinary as enything that
had heppened during the morning. Somer-
ton, nt the imminent risk of having his brains

he went on. :
self, Lo scized his heavy cart-whip and made

. R e a N

No longer able to control him-g

wire to assure himself that tho high-boned
Crazy was really capuble of such speed. But

dashed out, raised his head from a coil of

.....
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the marvel had only begun ; the 0dd ereature | and I'1l have a settlement with these skin.

went faster and faster,

and anvil, bad a merry danee, to the suprem
worriment of the person who ought to hav
been a corpse, but wasn't,

“Good heavens, old'man! You might a

well put me in a mortar and pound me, ag to
Jolt me over the ground in this way! The
" devil's in that mare!” cried the eolonel, pit-

eously.

“Yes, she is possessed at times. Used to
call her Mary Magdalen on that account, Go

*“Jong! Hilhil”
The eccentric creature seemed to be tryin
to run out of her harness.

steeple-chase was nothing to it.

with both hands.

“ On'y "leven year old 1”7 shrieked the o013
man above the din and elatter.  * Or'y ’leven
year jold 7

The wounded officer looked up appeslingly,
and sew Hirl eitting unconcernedly on lis
Eereh, with o rein in each hand, his musket

etween his knees, and his great cart-whip at
his feet. ’

. The morning sen shone on his bump, mak-
ing it look like o hot shot, or & bomb-shell at
& white heat.

“People that don’t know nothin' 'bout
hosses, think she’s fifteen; but I know her
agetoa day. I ean trace her gencrology in
a d'recl line. Her mother was a long, slab:
sided, weasly-lookin’ animil, and her sire was

'the most vicions erectur that dver broke halt-
er or slipped bridle. Crazy’s low in flesh
this summer, but jest turn her'out a few days,
and give her a pile of oats, and she'll show yo
& trick or two when your business is pressin,
and there's danger afore, an’ ahind, an’ all
round.”. . Lo

« , Hirl stopped g0 suddenly, that every article
in the eart, the colonel not extepted, plunged
forward against the head-board.” -Shriek after
shriek eame from the forest ;. it was & woman’s
voiee. The hunchback sprang from his seat
like a rocket, and the colopel saw him running
swiftly to the left, with his musket. His
curiositfr rose above-his pains. He saw fig-
ures half hidden by the trees, and the flutter
of female garments. The forms came nearer H
they were women flying from pursuers, and
the cries he had heard were uttered by them.

The swordmaker flew wildly to meet the
fugitives, who were no other than Dame

Grindle and her maid Meg. The cause of

their terror was immediately manifest; the | M

two marauders, Martin and Flanderd, wero
hotly pursuing them,
“Go on, gals! Go on!” said Hirl, passing

The trees dashed
by the cart, apparently like race-horses. A
3omerton
was obliged to grasp the sides of .ue vehiclo

i | The miscellaneous | ners,”
bits of irom, in company with hammer, tongs,

“’Tis the swordmaker! ’tis the sword-
o |maker I exclaimed the suppositious Dama
e | Grindle @vho had resumed her gray hair and

cap, andgretreated again into the alinost myth-
8 | ical depths of her bonnet.

“It am de debble, more like, missus, wid
all dat yer on his back " nsserted Meg, on
whose mind the startling ineidents of the
night and morning had made deep impres-
sion, -

Both paused, partly from exhaustion, part}

from bewil@erment. “Possibly they feared that
the old man could not contend with the two,
While they stood panting and gnzing ot the
hunchback with swimming, dizzy incredulity,
he aimed his musket and fired, When the
smoke cleared away, neither of the villains
were to bo seen, but footsteps” were heard
growing every moment less distinet, Judith
thought she heard groans, also, but was too
much disturbed to dwell long upen thesuljeet,
The eolor receded from her face, and \the
swordmaker hastened to place his arm sbout
her waist to support her ; for Meg, in o military
point of view, was quite demoralized, -
*“Strange, strange, that I should encounter
you here!” murmured Judith, sighing and
trembling on the verge of unconseiousness.
“ Nothin' extr'ordiner, Goody Grindle, My
trade earries me everywhere e'enamost,” an.
swered the swordmaker, drawing Judith closer
to him,

*“True! true " returned Judith, Tecovering,
and remembering the character in which she
was figuring. “There! that 1l do, my good .
man,” she added, returning to the Betaey '
Grindle voice and manner, .

‘“Don’t waste precious time in holdin’ up o
woman When tliere's no danger of her fallin’.”

*In the name of God—" began the sword-:
maker, with remarkable earnestness,

Judith looked at him wonderingly. '

“1 mean — why is this, Goody ™ Grindle ¢
What in the name’o’ reason are you wandorin’
Lere for? Why sin't ve at ome, at the
‘Bqpire’s ! , by
“ We'd jes’ been elar done lost,” interpoged
Meg. *De Lor’ only knows what missua hag
underwent, and what Is underwent, We's
seen de debble hisself; and we's been chased |
Golly gracious, how we has been chaged |
The swordmaker trembled Like n leaf, is
face wna pale as snow.

* What's the matter 3 oried Judith, whiise
sympathy for others was always nctive,

' He's goin’ to swound, I s’pect,” sugglsted
og, .

“In the forest—all night—alond* He
stopped ; then resumed, in his aceuggorned

them, and stopping ‘behind s tree. *Go on,

manner. “Twas right lueky, my stumublin’

upon ye, gal. Somethin' mighty unfortunig
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might happened. Don't never expose your-
self so ag’in, Dame Glrmdle.” dmaker
Judith glanced timidly at the swor m_d T
ghe wished to say something, M}:i ghe said it.
“Did you give him the saw ? di
Her voice was low and ﬁremulous, and §
was marvelous that the old man hear(‘l lt’T
“The Lord be mareiful to 106, yes: 1was
treason, as *twera ; but for your snke id:g it,
said Hirl, musingly, and shaking _h]sl ead.
“ My sake I’ repeated Dame Grindle.
«3artin! I never eould refuge,n won'{?n
anything, When I went a courtin mybwini,
Sary Ann, she'd on’y to roll ber little a:;
eyes at me, and srr;‘ile hkmé,ler soft, to malke
n my legs off for her.”
inel];:: pazticsg Lad by this time reached the
cm:‘tlDon’t be talkin’ *hout sweethearts and
sich vanitics, when the wheels o t1m|t,)’ are
rollin’ at sich an awful rate o' speed! ad-
monished Dame Grindle, with reproving se-
ver}%res; the wheels bave been goin’ pootty
fast,” said Hirl, pointing at the ?art and the
muddy spokes. ¢ They couldn’t roll much
faster, I reekon. QGota wounded oﬁlper here,
if there's anythin’ lefs of him h‘o,’ B 111g1{nb0‘511t
shook to bits, I'm nfeard. It's the kurnil
You know the kurnil, don't ye? Seed him
at the eamp when ye carried tho socks. By
the way, them socks oughter ba @ent_to,ned
. in the diepatches. Shall speak to Washin’ton
‘bout 'em, if 1 happen to Tun athwart him.

bundi d
istle resounding through the woods cause
;:;1‘11113 to stop, give gthe reins to Judith, and run

abruptly into the forest.

In

This man’s movements were go cccentrie,

that the colonel was not Burprised at this con-

duct ; but the young woman sent o wishful
and perplexed glance after him.
«Has be deserted us?” ehe said.
“He is an erratic being,” replied Somer-
ton ; “but I trust he will return.” .
The officer, by the aid of Meg, raised him-
gelf to a sitting posture. The rough ride
had shaken him severely_f, and 'eaused gome
bleeding of his arm, ])llt n reality hnd flone
iim no injury ; starting his stagnant _cu‘cﬂ-
lation, it had tended to revive him. His ob-
jeet wag to watch the swordmaker, whose un-
comely figure he could sec moving among
the trees. e saw o man emerge froma hnzgl
thicket, and hasten to meet and shake hands
with Hirl. The manner of both was cordial
ang ,rhi‘c;grtﬂr(; ! I could swear it!” n.'mttered
Somerton, shading his eyes with his hand.
¢The same straight, athletic frame; the
13
EIm‘I‘u]:Did you epeak to me, sir 2" asked Judith.
The colonel neither heard nor heeded her.
His mind wns oceupied with the man with thg
swordmaker. 'The interview was short, on
Hirl eame back ot & guicker pace than he left
1:h(‘g‘nr!().ap'n Iadley,” he said, in answer to the
ipquiring looks of Judith, *“is out for forage

i u must take in another passenger.
:i{lggl}a’cxy‘rzfmble into the cart, and hold the
kurnil's bead in your lap; the poor feller. i
terribly hurt, I s'pect. We must take”lnm
down to Squire Redmond's to be nussed.”

Somerton!- remembered Miss Redmond's
visit, and hia haggard face flushed, .

1, %{oody Grindle, you'll set on the geat with

mie,” added Hirl. Climb up the best way you
cin. (Give me one o them l1_ttle hands.
', There! that's it. Now, we'll drive to your
brother's plantation.” - X i
« . The swgi'ﬁmaker eried “Go long!” to

and the mare started off like o race-

]Gl(l;::g , contending for the highest honors of
the turf. Hirl prudently put his arm around
Dame Grindle to prevent her from falling.
Tt.was very kind of bim, indeed. The wheels
turned and turped ; tho axles creaked and
crenked ; and trees and bushes went flying
ast. 'There was o great deal of sunlight on

the old man's back, and some on the spinster’
foce.

e —

CHAPTER XI.
IN WHICH THE SPY APPEARS.
Hirl reached s narrow wagzon-road wher

with a dozen of his trustiesb‘mara‘udel‘s. They

are wéll mounted and comin’ this way, 1)1'01:-

ably on a visit to Squire Redmond's plan‘ 2~
et

tm]g.ame Grindle—it is convenient to eall her

thus—rwas mueh affeeted by this information.
Her agitation was at once apparent to Hirl.

« Pon't tremble, Dame!  Tisn't women
he's arter, but cattle and provender. I'm
gorry for the aquire, for they'li make a clean,
swecp of everything- to eat, drink, or wenf.
But, my word for it, nelther‘you nor the gals
ghall be harmed. 1 know that Judith is $im-

ight of & tory or a red uniform (}caslgways,
2{1£sthfs the z{se when I used to know ‘em a:t
the breakin’, out o' the diffikiltics), but I reck-
on that Cap'n Rainford "It send down & fow
of his drago’ns to spile the sport of Christian
Hadley and his cut-throats. | Kurnil, we must
hide you in the bushes till’ arter the party
s | passes ; for you see ‘twouldn’t be proper _fo&'
him to find & rebel that's jest been burie

idin’ in my eart.”

md‘:ncz;n’t yyou drive fast exla{oulgh to reach the

rat 2" Somperlon nsked. )
hoH?’eE, Bwe n";igll)n3 do that, but 'tis easier to

¥ hide you here mor there; for, if the crecturs -

the traveling was less precarious. Instead of N e e theyl # srch the house from

inereasing his speed, e went slower. A shrill

&

-~
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orsome, jand Miriam ready to faint at the
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pop fo bottom for plunder. Now, 't ' ' o« 13 turo you, if possitle; but if
. \ . s ‘twouldn’t | “'Thien you are his friend—rea]l¥ his fyi 1 Lis faee, and a large, coarse camp- I would cap you, LT v
Efucg,fcmble for you to be there at sich a she snid,‘{i!h nota pmlt'ot?cle oli‘eggnlg%fgfl%?j: I(,ft['{)iilngutcruil moslﬁ of his pers;on. This ﬁ{l;- I c‘?}i}t{ nc;t}:ndlzz 3‘3}1 ;%:1‘;;‘{ Ehsehg;;d;ddenly
3 i hri - W insti ﬁ i i 8 Ling at the ake hd ; P BRECEL T
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?hoqg t‘.bj‘r some thntg pretty y"‘ingll‘; dlillzy }i’e Ehe gait and‘ person of the new‘.c%,;?rmimr m '{ Guy Deering smiled. for you? O Guy Deering ! if you had died in
ascinate folks in novels, can do withoutf"v 3 cr to remain- irresolnte. The man sa m;%d «Those bright eyes were not given the | the battles of liberty, I should have heen, . ‘
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{ridges in the bushes, th . b iding hlse par- | something of this withoat " at you know
s they heard nothing for ' comes to me—no one hes ;oldmge mﬂf"g'h It
—that there

merey.

o S{)ies,” e muttered, * are the indispens- | the sentence from your lips. Let them come
able attendants of war; they are employed | I eare not for life.”
by both armies. You will £nd them in thgl ¢ What! will you not obey one request of

i

e m e ™
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mine? Is this your love, that-
: you stay when
Ibid you go? "Would you revenge —ourself |in’ for British gold!" re

on me by .ying at my faot ?”
“Revenge? No, nol” I

ous impulses reealled by her words. I

glaneed along the narrow vista of the road
d . . Judith
ointed imploringly to the forcst. e g:r.lve
11_cr an earnest, mournful look, and-gathering
is eloak about him, and drawing his hat over

and gaw Giles and the chaplain.

/P his brow, walked swiftly away..
CHAPTER XIII,

THOF, SERGEANT AND THE CHAPLAIN

“ Wlo's that runnin’ away 9
’ ay 2"’ demanded 1
-sergeant, with more than wsual bluster, ns 1:2
up hit horse, by a powerful pull at the

le, close to Judith.

i Dear me! how reckless you sojer-

. pdc! But, arter all, it's o gooldsgfl{;;éags %Z
in a hurry, for the wheels o time are rollin’

t We shill soon be elods

© the valley, sergeant,” said Judith, in a

cracked voice, and with o highly instructive

at sich & rapid rate.

manner.
“ Confound tho wheels o time and the
¢’ the valley I’ quoth Jim Giles, i(ril mil(i:gz;lg
rage. “I sec a man dash into thaproods as
we were comm" this way, and I wanf io know
Lt;n y‘c.),l’l re hold‘m’ correspondence with the in-
“'Twag a friecnd ob de i ’ "
sai(‘illileg, wrji‘gg]ing and gmf::?xﬂfy’ Fepect,
'8 aswift pair of heels that ean’t b -
taken !:’ said Giles, stoutly, "and, strtiikig;‘r}cgs
spurs into his' horse, dashed off in the direc-
tion that Decring had disappeared, with more
speed than cautipn, and to the no small haz-
%\:d of running against a tree, or transfixing
fnmgclf upon a limb. e was sbsent but 2
: t:iv moments, and came back in a great men-
- geat. _ Planling himsclf dircctly before
Goody Grindle, he frowned in o sinister fash-
101‘1‘, shaking his finger 2t her m steriously
. “Iset ye down for o mischiefmakin® witeh
the fust time I put eyes on ye, and now I've
got proof on’t. T'll report ye, mum, to Cap'n
Rainford and the eclonel, providin® he ager
furns up ag'in,” he was good' engugh -to ea
;1111 n;‘,(]:e most rebuking manner he eould rg:

“ Lor", sergeant! ) ' Mi
o dcglth A cr%ed Megj'you 1 sear Miss Bessy
“ Of what grave erime do
- ) you aecus
gog‘d ‘goman #” inquired the 'e]mp]d?n,e\:]]:g
had ri ]den.to the spot more deliberately, and
ad till this moment sat gravely and silent!
upc‘ué) }113 horge, ‘ d
* Of trenson, Parson Humph .
) rey! Wh
you think, my gentleman, WI;,s‘ that was :11(310

_ ould not gi
you such pain,” answered the spy, his ge%le‘;?

lied Gil i
gr:a‘at flourish of virtnous i%d'gn{ﬁilo?xs.g itk o
. tIs this 8o P demanded I—Iumpl:rcy\, stern-
- a‘if,:h.urnmg his hard, impassive {ace up‘?n Ju-

-+ It's little satisfaction that vou'll il\
;.;oman,. parson. A wild goos:()s ncvc% ?qlodf 3

me_cge,” eaid the sergeant, banging his
sw‘(‘)xgeagalzmt ,t}mlpmm,ucl of his saddle.”

not over-hasty, sergeant, fo -
man hath not yet spokeng)'ca or :;n;}l-e ;;Od
there may b_e gome crror in thy iudfﬂ,ncnt
I:et us ach in the fear ‘of God, and &cor'vt;
%{Iushmgton, and the Continental Congress.

old thy peace, while I question her in a
proper and beeoming fashion.” ~ -

Then addressing Judith: “ e not stricken
with fear, worthy epinster; for the sold.crs of
liberty seorn to take advantage of woman’s
weakness.  Tell e truly —and thy candor
shall not go for nothing, should tlie colonel
think it his duty to inquire into this matter—
was it indeed that man of Belial, Guy Deer
ing, that but now fled from hence?” A lie

though it promise good, will do thee hiarm ;
ung t‘ruth wiil do thee good at the Jast.” '

Goodness gracious, Parson ITumphrey !

y | what & sarmont yow're | reachin'! As for the

matter of bein’ gkeered, von migl
Yoursclf the trouble of talksin' abou%‘. ]12 sa{:ﬁg
Lord love ye! do ye s'pose Betsey Grindle ig

o

{ afcard of a blustcrin’ little scrgeant and a

SIO\SV-gnin’ parson ¥
ergennt Giles geowled terrifienlly: b
ITumphrey's counter 4 I 7" iy
the %llightgsf. pﬂrticulf:% 1d not chings in
:‘ could told ye at fust, if vou'd on -
ed ma, that "twas as Lonest o Iad as evvi}:\'{:zslii-
(‘e’drthat left me as you come thunderin’ up
Vhy, that wag young Decrin’ that used to
come sparkin’ my nicce afore t%:ngs come to
sich o dreadful ‘pass as they arc now. Ah
Elr;é how tilxlt_: \;ror}d changes! The wheels o
are rollin’ us awny
clod%vo‘ e vallay " ty, and we shall soou be
“ Woman, you either know a great
you don’t know mueh ! eried I-l%mph(:-tc- ﬂ], o
dm:’.;kkwxse tr]n;sm knows the fool, but the fool
inow the wise man,” said Gi
ing his brows a trifle, " said Giles, unbend-
“Goodness, parson! you look s though
you could- put & whole rigiment to flight,”
added Jydith—whe, to do her justice, took tl’aa
charactér of her ‘maiden-aunt with remarka-
ble truthfulness to life. “Proper glad you
npd the sergennt have eome, foriI've got n
niee little job for you to do—a eouple on 'om
for that matter. The fust is, to go down
wlhere you see them tall eypresses,“and eut
up about a dozen tories that are led by that

run“ away ' 'Twas the 8pY) sirl—"twaes Deer.

wicked ereetur, Christian ITadley.”.
‘The sergeznt began to cool, and the chap-

in’ I~—the lnd whose palms have siel\ an itch~

4
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1sin looked scarchingly toward the cypress
rowth.

aVouwre so bold, and spenk up so sharp
and courageous fo two lone women—-one oI
‘em nobhin® but a yailer gal—that you're ca-

ab'e of anythin’, and wor't mind that hand-
ful o’ men more’n you would a handful o’
hazel-nuts, Then, there’s Colonel Somerton
bleedin® his life away for nothin’,' when he
oughter be at the squire’s in bed, with a room
full of army-sargeons round him.”

¢ (Good woman, your words astonish me
said Ilumphrey- )
_ «Don't ‘good woman' me; for the Bible
says, ¢ there’s none good—1o, nob one.' The
eolonel was saved, aud no thanks-to yeu nor
the fiery sargeant, but to the Swordmaker.‘of
the Santee, who bronght him away from Chrie-
tinn Hadley's camp in his eart, as fit for noth-
in’ but to bury. ’Pesranccs are deceptive,
and so0 wag the colonel.”

« §ergeant Giles, we'ra stupid fellows,” s1id
Hamphrey, thoughtfully. We've been tak-
ing this Joquacions housewife to task, and it
turns out that-she has more uscful informa-
tion than the wliole brigade. Worthy dame,
ean you inform us where to find Colonel Som-
erten ?”

The chaplain glanced uneasily toward the
cover of the tories. DBy rising in hig stirrups,
he could catch a gilmpse of their horses on
the margin of the cancbrake,

i 1]e's about a mile from here, by the side

1

of this wagon-road, on the right ; but you
needn't trouble yom‘sclves—-Old Hirl ’I1 look
1Ie's one o' the wonderfulest old

youtéspurs into them great hulks o hosses,
and fly rizht straight at the inemy, to cut
an’ to slash, to bagonet an’ to stick, to shoot
an’ to smash, to lance an’ to gash, till the
‘Meriean engle flops ite wings. and erows itself
into fita? Ah, if ] wason’y young an’ actyvel!”
« Brag is a good dog, but Holdfast is bet-
ter,” sneeredHGiIes.
Hirl took up his musket, examined the
ioek, and then limped round a little, appar-
cently self-absorbed, or lost in some crratic
faney that wouldn’t let him rest. By-and-by,
he eame out, or rather leaped suddenly from
this abstraction, and, turnmg abruptly upon
Humphrey and Giles, shricked

“ Why do ye stay ‘when gvery minute is pre-
clous ?  Back to Rainford, and tell him Som-
-arton is-alive, and that he (Bainford) is ex-
pected to do duty for both ! DBack, and tell
him'to charge upon the camp of the tories in
the swamp white Hadley is away! Tell him
to give no quarter, but to swing the sabre
without merey; for they are robbers, mur-
dereis, ail i

Thé swordmaker pnuscd——exlmustcd, ap-
parently, by his extraordinary vehemenee,
Each of the parties looked at him with sur-

rise.
P ¢« Tell him, also,” resumed Tlirl, “to send
a dozen troopers down to Squire Redmond's;
for his house is beset, and he and his are in
danger!” i

« Are these your orders or the colunel’s 27
deman-ed the sergeant, coolly.

*The colonel’s,”, answered 1lirl, guickly.
¢ And if T've repeated 'em once_to myself,

arter him.

men you ever sce. Mo isu's handsome ; and
thore's o buneh on his back most as large as
the sergeant. What he undertakes he goes
through with. DBut the wheels o’ time are
rollin” him away, and he’ll soon be a clod of
the valley.”

« ITe hath need of a long spoon that sups
with the devil ! guoth Giles, mysteriously.

A shuffling step was heard, and the hunch-
back was discovered turning down the road.
Ile evinced no surprise at sceing the parties.

“ITurry up, old man,” said Giles; horry
up, and open your budget !

But Hirl was not in o mood to hear readi-
1y, and advaneed, muttering :

« Allers in trouble—allers! TFust it’s one
thine, then another. If 'tisni’t neuralagy, it's
rhicumatics ; if 'tisn’t rheumatics, it's agur, or
some other eperdemie.”

He stopped near the sergesnt, and Ieaneﬁ_

on his long musket.

- Fine times these, when the sojers o’ lib-
erty has nothin’ to do but ride about. Now,
f T's one o Somerton’s drago’ns, I wouldn't
be loiterin’ about when there’s sich an al-

T've repeated 'em forty times, so I could de-
liver *em word for word ; and I b'lieve I've
done it. T was goin’ to find Cap’n Rainford
myself, but there won't be no need on't now,
if “you ’tend to the business as you ought to.
Don't fear bout Somerton, for I'li take him to
the squire’s in my cart, sg%’s there’s a chance
to do it. So, seamper ; ¥id's, scamper 1"
The chaplain rode close to Judith, and
Dbending from the snddle, whispered into the
great honpet that disguised the pretty face.

« Can this man be trusted ? Ought we to
deliver this message, think you, good woman ¥’

“Tle is an oracle! Follow his directions to
the letter—for I know enough of him to have
the strongest confidence in what he says.”

« Truly, his mind seemeth greatly shattered
and befogged ; but the Lord sometimes uses
focble tnstrumentalities to aceomplish mighty
| works ; so I will even do the old man’s bidding
in much haste.” p

While this whispered conversation was go-
ing on, the swordmaker limped round again
in & cirele, dragging his musket after him.

«My namo is Hirley —Hirl for short—
though ill-mannered people call me 014 Hirl,

_mighty host.of mean creetura to be earved.
Why in the name o’ Washin'ton don't ye drive

Deef Hirl, Crazy Hirl, and sich. No matter,
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no matter! Bhall live jest as long for't. | arc not exaggerated , but when his nose is of

"Tisn’t every one can put sich a temper into | the fattest, his forehead of the lowest, and
steel as I can, or sich an edge to a sword, or | Lis lips of the thickest, with & savage natura

sich a p’int to a bagonet.”

“ And ’tisn’t every one that has sich a hump

fo mateh, and a long knife in his girdle, he is
positively repulsive. 'The colonel was of this

on his back!” said Giles, turning his horse | opinion, and grew atronger init as Jaffer drew
and following the chaplain, who was already | nearer, dilating his nostrils, and smelling like

in motion,

8 hound. Somerton thought of the pistol

¢ Ride fast, boys, ride fast, and deliver the | that Jenderson had dropped beside.him, and
colonel’s message jest as I told it to you,” ad- stretching out his hand, grasped it with a feel-

monished Hirk,
Humplrey checked his horse, and asked

ing of relief It was primed. Cautiously
cocking it, he concealed it bencath the skirt of

Judith, over his shomlder, if she was safe in | his coat.

that exposed situation, alone ?
She peinted to the swordmaker, and said,
with a smile
“T have a protector.”
“To the death! to the death!” muttered
Hirl ; and the chaplain and the sérgeant gal-
loped away. .

CHAPTER XIV.
i BLACK JAFFER FINDS SOMERTON.

Somerton reflected a long time about his
chanee interview with the man who persisted
in calling bimself Max Henderson. He could
not divest himaelf of the idea that the char-
acter in which that person had been taken,
‘was the true one ; in short, that he was a spy
whatever| name he might choose to assume.
" The colonel’s heart, despite his high notions
of duty, warmed a Iittle toward him, and
tried to find reasons for his conduet His
first impressions were the clearest and the
best—for the more he speculated, the more he
became confused.

Hearing some one coming, he sat up and
looked from his covert, thinking it might be
the swordmaker. But it was not ; it was Jaffer
wheo, tired of watehing, was on his way back
to his Iair, having reached the road by a

- secret path, trodden only by himself and a few

other runaways, Jaffer was Dot in good
hrmor, having been twice disappointed-—onee
the' previous night, once that day. He was
returning, growling like o mastiff robbed of
his bone. -

At the spot where the swordmaker had

there was a little trail of blood, that had
trickled from the latter’s arm. The negro’s
- eyes rested upon this frail, and stooping till
he resembled a great black dog, he followed
it. This was unpleasant. However brave a
Tuan may be constitutionally, there are situa-

Jaffer scented game. Lifting his black and
half nude body, he peered into the pincs, His
white eyes rolled ith sudden cagerness, for
they rested upon the gold epaulettes and I right
buttons of the officer. Cuuning and cupidity
were instantly at work, That the officer was
wounded, he assured himeself by a eloser ap-
proach, and so far as he conld d{ter'mine, un-
armed. There was a period of doubt with
the negro; the doubt did not arise from any
want of purpose, but related wholly to the
colonel’s ability or inability to deferd Linself,
A glance at the latter’s bandaged arm, satu-
rated hair, and begrimmed and haggard face,
settled everything in the mind of the black,
who now sssumed a most sinister attitude,
He had thrust forward a large, bare foot, laid
his right hand on the handle of his knife, and
thrown forward his muscular body A white
row of shovel-teeth gleamed through two
inches of red lip. This animal looked apish
and horrible. ,There was no need of speech ;
hig purpose was patent all over him,
Somerton watehed him with & steady gaze,
He saw the muscles of his arms begin to
swell and guiver, and knew that he was about
to fly. at him. His pistol eame from ite
biding-place, and to & line with the great
bundle of animal in a second, and the report
followed a8 quickly, There was first o rear,
then a howl, then mueh erashing and flound-
ering in the bushes. Somerton thought he
was dene for, but after rolling abeut, and
someraaulting a little while, Jafler got up and
went moaping away, the courage cotirely
taken out of him, .

Semerten sank upon the ground entirely
cxhausted. TFor a time he lost conseiousnesa.
He neither heard Giles nor Humphrey come o
g0, though they passed close to hig eonceal-
ment. The voice of the ewordmaker was the
first thing he semsed. The empty pistol jn

tions in which he may feel nervous and un-

+ comfortable without reproach to his manhood.
Loss of blood and weakness robs a man of &
portion of his firmnees.
remember that he ever experienced such a
singular feeling of awe :mdp

repugnance. A | well for the colonel.

his hand, the trampled and stained grass, and
the bushes beaten down, assured the old man
that something had happened. #le-took the

Somerton could not | weapon and examined it, muttering

‘“He’s been here ! he's been here! Tt was
Come, sir,” he added,

full-blooded black is seldom o very agreeable [in a louder voice, “ rouse yourself~—rouse

-object to contemplate, even when his features yourself!

I've come arter ye, and brought ¥e

hiA T e e am ams

. hunted down like a stag, and would have
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gomethin’ to put life into ye. *Tis brandy,
curnil , toke a good swig on’t. )
8 The officer c;age:'ly drank from the flask
which I1irl hell to his lips. It was like E]rml'{-
ing in new life. He felt a warm glow in his
stomach and blood, and p_rc:cni,ly an ecn-
couraging exhilaration of spirdts. _
“Itgs Egood medieine,” said the eword-
maker, “if it isn't used too commen; but
Lke fire, it becomes n hard master when it
ouce gile the upper hand. / :
begin’%o flash, and your heart begins to g:;]cmr‘3
as natur’ intended it. What's been goin’ on @
It lookés round here ns if o bear lmfl been
turnin’ summersets, and piteb-polin’ about
iner’ly.” p .
& Soerton sat up and endeavored to explain

what lLad oéeurred. . "
It was black Jaffer!” said Iirl, shatting

his teeth hard together. I hope you split|y

his raseally heart, for a wickeder ereeturnever
run away from a plantation or hid in a swamp.
But where'd you git this leetle weepon 27

The swordmalecr twirled the pistol in his
haid, ]

4 That's the strangest part of it. Though
you were o Yankee, you couldn't guess. It
was the spy who cscaped in some unae-
countable way from the eabin last night.
Yes, the very man that swam the river and
led me such a chase. Yes, the man that I

hanged like a dog, found me here and did not
kill me, though he stoed over we armed, and
I utterly at his merey. Nny,‘ more, he left
me a weapon whieh saved me {rom the eluteh-
es of that execrable black. Now, sir, what
do you make of all this?” .
«'T malie neither head nor tail on’t. P'r'aps
he wasn't Guy Deerin’ at all, and you ketehed
the wrong dog by the ear when you caged
him up; though his conduet was mighty
queer. If he’d been an honest lad, he Wou}dll !E
run a step at sight of youand your drago’ns.
« D't not sure on that point, old man. Sus-
picion is sometimes as bad in its consequences
as actual guilt. The ecry of ‘mad dog’ was
fatal to poor Tray, Sect you out in the
field, with forty rods the start, and let my
follows dash after you, shouting *A spy! a
spy " and you'd be likely to take to the bush,
guilty or inngeent. I mean te say, that the
fact of your running wouldn't be sufficient
evidence to hang you.” . )
“ Right, sir, right!” gaid Hirl, with nota-
ble earnestness, his mind wandering, appa-
rently, to sonie other time and place.
“I've sent your orders;, kurnil, word for
word, as well as I eould remember "em ; and
my mem'ry, considerin’ my age, 18 oncom-
mon,” he added, while Somerton was yet won-

daylight arter sundown. : :
¢ tl?atgt he kurnil saye, that the misereant’ (that

«Qrders ' he repeated, inquiringly, =1

have given no orders; ner have I be,c;n in a
~ondition to for the last twelve hours.

“ Jos' s01 ButIremembered that you teld

me to keep sayin’ ’em over so I did,” said
1ir], with a chuckle of sntisfaction.
in,”” he went on, * with the serg antfeller and
the parson, and eent the whole budget by them.
Sez'I. ¢ The kurnil wants ye to eharge right
into the thickest of them tOI;i]CS, an' cut n.}l;‘

- slagh, an’ smite an’ smash, an’ lance an’ gash,
o o o till they take to their heels like a streak o

“T fell

And tell'em,’ sez I,

was the tarm that I b'lieve you made use on)

—+that the misereant, Hadley, with o small

foree, is lurkin’ about Squire Redmond's
|lantation, with a view to run off his _cat‘de;
and losscs, and p'r’aps steal the gals, too; an
ou'd better send down a handfal o men to
disparse 'em.’ T told ’em to tell the eap’n not
to be consarned about ye ; for you'd be taken
care en at the squire’s soon as you could be
got there.” - ) )
«T think,” answered Somerton, with asmile,
“that you remember my o -ders much better
than I do myself! However, I don’t really
think I could have given better ; so I'm oi2hged
to ye, Mr. Swordmaker, and hope they 1 be
obeyed.” . :
«“Yeg; I nsed to bave a famous mem'ry
when I went to school. There wasn’t a boy
coul] remember how many floggin’s they got
well as I could. You see, I carried "emn all in
my headssame as I would a sum in edition.
Tor instance: so many Knocks ’eross the
knuekles, so many twacks over the head, 80
many euts 'eross the back, so many tweaks o
tha cars an’ nose, and so many reg’lar dressu} -
downs, Take another leetle gulp, kurnil.
It's jest the revivin’est thing in ease o’ sick-
ness by sworl-jabs or bagonet-sticks that was
cver interduced to the publie. ’Tis, by Sa-
tan !

Hirl lifted the offteer from the ground, talk-
ing the while in his quaint way
mg:;‘]‘}ow if yon fcclqweak,_ as twere, 'n the
jints o’ your limbs, I'll whip ye right square
on to my baek, and tolke yo away, as Sampgon
trotted off thie gates of the Philistincs. You
eon set on my hump, if you want to, for it's
firmer nor the Bank o’ England, and bas a‘l-
lers stuck to me, thue fur, like a brother. It's
a parmanent institution, and therc’s no danger
of it's slippin’ down or turnin’, like a gaddle.
Natur' buckled it on tormented tight, I tell

"
e:‘?xomerton laughed, and felt better for the
ond the talk.

brﬂ!}g‘{vas a wonderful *fliction at fust, ’spe-
cially when I see it growin’ bigger an’ bigger

dering at the impressiveness of his last Fo-
mark,

every da Sometimes, I dido’t know whether
I b’:fongsfrzd to it, or it b'longed to me; but

.‘_.
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finally I sorter settled down under, like an ant

‘Stop one moment, friend Giles. The rider

earryin’ t k
yin’ an egg, and Idon’t know howI should | shouldn ¢ go faster than his horse,” said the

git along ‘thout it now. I've had doetors an’

doc’tors ; but "twa’n’t no manner o’ use.
of ’em snickered and said they didn't

chaplain, © “0ld man,” he added to the

Some | swordmalker, “ whati i
of e i fomo s * whatis the name of this wound-
was best te eut me off of it or not ;

gl person for whom You want an escort ?  Gur
ree, you perecive, 16 small . we can ill spare

and hey seurcely knew wi}liCh part to save, if | a sinule dragoon.”

they'tackled me,™

By this time the sword o
rdmalker |

officer to the gart, and inte lzr e vt

toward the plantation ; but turfied into s b

“ We shall have a good chance from here,

- said Hirl, “to see
1 £ 10 see your drago’ns show thei
lglrlt and their milit’r p’intsé; and we shti-}fal’lt;
ave to wait long, neither, "less I've miseal’-
If there's anything that T

lated the distance,
like to sce, it's a charge of calvary ”

Somerton smiled, and regarde:d the uncon-

“aci
clous face of the swordmaker with intercss.

At the expiration of half-an-Liour, the elat-

ter of hoofs announced
the approach
::p(;cted party. Leaving thEpcoloneIOthili-(l3
drn o the middle of the road, and haile,d the
s izlz(ioox;; as lthegl( came up. They were led by
~the chaplain attendin v
iy £, as a voluntecr.
clu?irgi .were thirteen of them, the latter in-
“Hold u I eri
addrfssing I()}’if:s ‘lad m eried the swordmaker,
“ The king’s businéss requi
, sing res hast
you'll \please get out o’ theqroad, m;sﬁcge r:)x;g
gegt%el:_nan,” replied the sergeaut.
- lk(,a,not_to hear{you speak of the king’s
o ;x;gsisl; thzm;l the ‘c;l;‘aplain, gravely, <for
ervice of God, and th I~
llel;lf.él Ct_)ngress, and Géorge ’Wnshingetcglo’]}tl
tort dosl}ngs Iead the gecse to water " re-
orte G}les, with great wisdom ; “bu;; ar-
3?2'?& f:leo::l t lle(ixd the dmgo}sns to o charge,pnor
; 00 igners
Eti'llnl? 2 to ¢ un(éaeznﬁmbners., 0ld hunechback,
"he last period, of eourse, w i
! ) i , Was directed
gzlrl, ;;3;)1: lzlant%c}ll firmly in the road ets'i:h la?st
e, with its ] ’
se‘e-n%(i;i to dispute farthex? If)%:)gggsg bayonetj
o ¢ greater haste, the less speed, if prov-
edls ye“Tusb’hiwe I’ retorted Hirl, compos-
v‘rhgt; . bfdg:o]lnla(: gn’y be }:]»catient, and hear
L b . 0 say, afore eastin’
:'ir:gz is;}(riln;s n&o his teeth, you'd szlmx‘;e b?t]]l;
hreath—maybe, a blund
I want an escort f Ton man, a6 far e
Squiore an e 3nd’ ;f, a wounded man, as fur as
“Qut o’ the way, swordmaker!
er! We '
;ﬁ:geﬁ:l ;;gu;d;gtmen't; f%r our business ?:nt(f
by this e ihat i‘or - Captain Rainford js
ull tilt through th
gzrx‘;l;{};, aan there's great doin’s in 5143 eyf):gsz
e m achin’ to lay hands on Christisn
H Yi 80 give us g elear course, that we
m la:ylaqoner be at th-e work of erackin’ skulls,-
ieh is & good bueiness when well follered,”

“Its nobody but the kurnil 7 eri i
: ol turnil I”7 eried Hirl.
er  ‘“Colonel Somcrton! Why the d?ﬁil i]lilfiit

They rolled | you say so 9 réared the sergeant,

road, just before they eame within sight of 1yt- “Nay ! thou shouldst not take the name of

the ; i i
Hurg]l';gxlgy'th} God in wain!’ remonstrated
“*Jes' 50! said Hirl, shouldering Lis mus
1l;et. “1 knowed you'd think it w%rth while
0 pay a little attention to the kurnil, who's
out yonder in the cart, as mild as a lemb, o8
p.atli_'nt as a suekin’ dove, and nighubout, ;s
;& cad. Ihxs way, you fiery dragons. Dont
tread onto me with your rampaganous erce-
turs ! You sce T can't go so fast as I vecd to
(fou]d when my Jegs was strangers to the
theumaties, Lord love ye, sergeant, if 1 was
as I was twenty ycars ago and up’ard,—nnd it
may bc’ nigher thirty, tow I come to think
ont—1'd buy jest the smartest erectur in the
way of four-footed hoss, thet could be found
in the whole length and breadth of the land,
a?nd I'd saddle Nim, and I'd bridle him, end
I'd git me a sword, and a pistil, and a gm; and
a bagonet, and a hoss-trumpet, and T'd run
ftsmh a rig, and blow sich Dlasts up an’ down
ja.]?]:t St:iﬁt‘:)e“c,, ghut tl_Jhe goddess o’ libirty would
w ’
onu]d, o Sa‘f?ann!" cr eap, and tread on't. I
n making this stirring spee y
malter stopped short in %hcppﬂgll,’ ;I;?l B“ﬂil‘é]'-
exeited, that he eame ncar stabbing th%: 5 .
;:,rcantts]s horse with his tayomet. For w,mccl!“
ment, he appear ] ed i ‘ .
toryéld ]ngéon.ed transfermed into a declama-
*Go Jong. you old crazy-head! Youw
some mischicf yct with llmgtoad-stic]}cg}l 1}'32
heer(.i ye talk afere, but I never see ve d
nqthm’. "Tisn't talkin’, my old man-r?q u -
tain, that gives us the vietory ; but the Orcgi
give-an’-take, rough-an-tumble fight'n’ that
dori‘si the work. r]L_'cxdd]e on, mister ; toddle on.”
@ ie old man Jimped forward with such zeal
‘::t the partics were soon beside the cart,
. UHOW are you, bra:ve Iads " said the colorel.
hadeE my word, I'm glad to seec you! I've
2 erd time einec I was eaptured Ly Had-
}ey ; but, thanks to'this good*man, I'm in a
da;rswa}:tho lead you to vietory again in a fow
m'ois‘.” y wounds, I trust, are not very se-
“We'd given ye up for lost at the ”
replied Giles. . “Ra{)nford felt mfght;mlng)c{-
and so we all did, for that matter. The eapn'n
said he'd s’arch high and low but he’d find ?-e
r

dead or alive. e was ready to hug me wlien

told him that we'd fell in with the Luncl.
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back, and you's alive. . The orders you sent s ] _ ¢
2 this time, Rainford higsword, but a twinge of pun In the arm

'that was wont to wield it, reminded him of
the humiliating fact that he was woundvd and

arc bein' obeyed,  Befor
is hackin' away at the tories.”

« I thauk you all for your golicitude on my
account. Now, serpeant, ride down yondur, i1
and feel of those fullows in the eypresses.
When you have put thein to flight, come
me for further orders.
ITumphrey | Humphrey, how do you Jdo

« As well ng the Lord wills,” said the cusp-
lnin, grimly. “I'm a rough soldicr of the
cross nud of Washington, and ought not to
complain of troubles ‘and trials that endure
but for & day; and which will, in the end,
bring joy and gladness. Colonel, with your
permission, 1 will charge with the sergeant;
for, it is mv belief, thit steel may be used in
a good eause, and, when wielded stoutly and
prayerfully, put the men of Belial in salu-
tary fear, causing them to look more hded-
fully to their ways, and o keep in view the
latter end of the wiclked.”

Tie sergeant made 4 movement to go.

«Don't be in a hurry, soger-erceturs !
Guess T'd better make a little bit of a speech
afore ye smash into ‘em.”

Hirl mounted his eart; and holding hisold
hat in his left hand, and his musket in the
other, snid : .

4 Fjery drago’ns, your jnemies is yonder.
They are wrong, and you are right. They
fight for plunder—you for liberty! There's

a great diff'rence in your prineiples in the !

sight o' God, and thai's everything in a fight.
Rémember sll you've ever heerd about the
roddess o° liberty and the eagle o freedom.”
«The hunehbaek has turned parson !” mut-
tered Giles. )
« e might have said gomoething not as
mueh to the point,” said Humphrey.
« Come on, boys !" eried the sergeant, and
off went the dragoons.

—

CHAPTER XV.
AT THE PLANTATION.
Somerton and the swordmaker watched the
progress of Giles with interest. At first, he
was hidden by trees ; but presently breaking

cover, he was in sight of both them and the
enemy. and pressed forward ot o gallop, The
e marpin of the ¢y-
Fress growth by a volley of pistols and mus-
cets, but dashed in upon the tories in g lant
] The latier had had suffieient warning
of the gergeant’s approach to mount and pre-
As the dragoons en‘erel
and a
flict followed. Somecrion heard with
outs of the combatants, the

dragoons were met ab th

style.

pare for vesistance.
the wood, Hadley chcered his men,
~ sharp eon
impatienee the sh
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Al, here is Chuplainio
| where they made s brief stand.  Being hotly

pressed, and some of their number slaln, they
put spurs to their horses, and sought safety
in flight.
was observed by Somerton to be the first and
most headlong in pursuit.
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nirit was aronsed. e felt meelanicnlly for

welpless.
The reyilists vielded ground, and were

to fir 7y driven from the eypresses info the

ea space between them anhd the eane-brake,

The grim figure of the chaplain

e wiclds the sword full better than he

preachics the word,” sa2id the colonel, with a

gmile,
The old man stood grasping his musket

with both hands, his face turned with intense
cagerness toward the scene of the affray.
The remark of the officer aroused him.
“Yes ; he fights the battles of the Lord in .
right-down nirnest,  See! he is close at the
heels of Madley. I shouldn’t wonder if he
Yook the ercetir’ Obssrve that weepon o
his glitter in the sun! I‘t\ is ns powerful as
the sword of the spirt - the eleavin’ asunder -
of jints and mareer tficsh and sinews. The
tories have Teache | the road, as many of 'em
as are left. And now, kurnil, we'll be mov-
in’. Can you set on a hoss?”
« What horsc 9 asked Somerton, dubiously.
«(Crazy, of c-urse! A mare’s o hoss, 1
s'posc,” replied Ilirl, beginning to detach
Crazy from ‘the cart|while the calonel con-
sidered the animal with not a little distrust
and uneasiness ; for, the ecreature’s bones -
looked uncomfortably near the surface.
“Good heavens!t exelaimed the officer;
« the beast ean't sustain my weight.”
“If you break her down, you'll be ohlecged
to pay damnges, that's all. She's too vally-
able a creetur to be throwed away, as twere.
But you'll find her backbone pootty toler'ble
strong, I reckon, Il lead her up agide the
eart, and you ean tumble on from the wheel.
If you can stick on, you'll do well encugh,
IF I had a saddle, I'd offer it to ye with pleas-
ure ; but ghe isn't 28 sharp as o Knife, kurnil,
and vou may find a harder scat afore ye die,”
With o wry face, the colonel mounted Crazy
from the eart: and the valorous knight of
Lo Mancha never cut a more sorrowful figure
on the famed steed Roginante.
«Your swectheart oughter see ye” said
Hirl, with a quict chvekle. ¢ Hark [ he add-
ed, quickly; *they're at it agnin ; there’s
fightin’ in the road. Come on! Tl throw
down -the fences, and we’ll go across the
fields ™ :
Somerton submitted fo this arrangement,
and followed the old man with as mueh phil-

ringing of sabres, andd
berating sound of musseiry.

AFEE .\ o

o~evs’onglly the rever-
IIis martial

osophy a8 he could call to his gid. With
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HiI:] limping along .efore him, he crossed
field, and found himself presently in the reoa
leading to Redmond’s residence.

greatly inereased.

Giles and his twelve men.”

“ You are right, kurnil ; others have jiined

the battle Look! the fiery drago'ns are re
freatin’ from the woods.

‘What doés it mean, I wonder "

& Thq.t Hadley has received reinforcements
from his eamp. Terhaps the whole nest of

them are retreating before Rainford.”
“Right, kurail!

maker.

¢ But what is that 7 e;relaimed Somerton,

casting his eyes in the opposite direction.

“It is the advanee guard of Tarleton’s

"legion, by heavens!" cried the hunch
with startling energy. ° hunchback,

“0ld man, you have a singular faculty of

knowing the movements of the cnemy,”
plied the colonel, suspiciously. yoxe
* Hurry, kurnil, hurry, for there's no time

The din and confusion in the forest had

“Something new has happened,” said Som-
erton. ‘* All that noise iglzmt produced by

] ! . They come this
way! The tories are gittin’ the best on’t:|maker, in the same tone

I can hear the muskets
of your brave lads,” amswered the sword-

THE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTEE;

alas if an m o
e enemy had met him at a charge
_“Colonel Somerton is weleome,” i
with a friendly smile, antl a graeef,nl i];?wst?s(;:
to that officer. Tlhen, in a hurried, half-whis-
pered voice to Ilirl It seems that my wor-
thy aunt has been masquerading, If you
valuo her friendship, or my good-will, do got

- | may have of her conduct since yesterday.”
“Be at your ense,” answered the sword-
: : “1 compre —_
T'll obey your wishcs.” Then, r{;iaillz;”%xis
EI;)(I:e h ‘_‘liMy name (iis Hirley ; Hirl, for short,
1gh 1ll-mannered people ea i
Deet Hirl, Crazy Hirl, and o omjyme O Hirl.
4 M.\'lA}mt Grindle,” resumed Judith, ¢is
eceentric In her notions, and peeulisr in her
d;s_posxtlon. Remember not to allude to her
visit to Somerton's eamp, nor its charitable
object, nor her subsequent meeting with youn.”
‘“Don’t be afeard ; T ean take a hint about
as q_ulck as anK individooal in these parts. '
l,on's proper skeerd about the old lady, I '
s'pose? Well, no wonder. When 1 found
her, she's in as sorry 2 plight as any livin’ she
I ever fell in with. ~She was seootin’ about in

In any manncr, refer to any knowledge you L

. her father, who was approaching to:vclcome
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.

OR, HIRL THE HUNCHBACK. 65

vy me woundedly ; but I git along very well,
for the most part, with the help o’ Crazy.”

«] say you slander my aunt foully 1" ex-
claimed Judith, searcely knowing whether to
weep with vexation, or jaugh!at the old man’s
ridienfous story. She glanged at the hump
on his baek, his gray hairs, and bent figure,
and woadered at his self-complaceney.

1 §he's asharp one, is Good;}' Grindle! But
Lord love you, whot a breathI”

The blood rushed thmultuously to Miss
Redmond's cheeks.  She darted & keen, angry
look at the old traduecer.

«Thore's somethin' exti'ordiner abont i,
but T've allers noticed that an old maid's
breath isn’t by no means up to the markinthe
way-o' sweetnoess,”’

Hirl aquinted mischievous!y at his fair com-
poaaoion.

 Now yours, Miss Judith, is like the scent
of new-mowed hay, and flutters from your
pootty mounth like the softest south wind.”

Judith langhed.

«Vou can both slander and flatter, old
man!" she eried. flitting lightly away tomeet

the colonel.

Judith relinquished bersplace to the chap-
lnin, after whispering : « Be cautious, sir, I
bog of you; which admonition evidently re-
ferred to something previously communicated.
“ Meg! Meg! you trollop! is everything
ready ? Lawful sakes! Ilc hasn't got an ar-
tom o’ blood in his veins, not an artom ! Ido,
beliove the wheels o' time will roll him into
the valley afore we ean git the lint seraped.

The wounded officer stopped short on the
threshold, and looked fixedly at Dame Grin-
dle. The mystery and bewilderment that had
erept into his brain, were manifestly in no
manner lessencd. He glanced at Judith, then
at Meg, then at the swordmaker, then suffered
LimscIf to be condueted in by the chaplain
and Giles,

Goody Grindle, who was elearly one of thuso
persons intended on all oceastons to deall the
talking and Lustling about, and be per petually
busy. ¢ I've gotthefiicest bed made for him
I hope, eoloucl, that your gun-shot ond bago-
net wounds ain’t mortal. But life is but a
span. We shan’t nonc¢ on ud be here long.
The wheels o' time are rollin’ us to the elods
o the valley. We shell soon all Lie clods;

: the woods like a wild er i
to lcee! ) Py : s A crectur, with scuree]
the Woodmglﬁjflli{?ogesm?o o¥ t'{mt skirt o’ | rag .0‘ clothes on her.  Bless your soul, Myl:sz « Colonel Somerton,” he said, taking that| you'll be a elod, and T'll be o elod, and both
g arleton, and | Judith, she was nighabout tore to bits!” officcr's hand, * everything that I have is at| Britisher and Continentaler will be alike at

there'll be hot work. No tellin’ who'll cceu-
7Py Redmond’s house by sunset,”
“We need Marion!—we need Marion!”
exclaimed Somerton.
__ “Youshall have him! The scrgeant and
the chaplain, with as many of the dozen as
survive, come clatterin’ arter us., Well, yow'll
need 'em as & body-gnard. The best thing
gu eqtr’n t(_io is 1}:;) ostl’em round the house to
ep it from bein’ i i
deci% N n’ p undereq, till the day is
“You take it i
. ba};tle.” for grqnted tbu}'. there will be
“I do,” replied Mirl. “I know there'll be
aﬂg)attle. Already Tarleton exults in the
t ug_ht of vietory ; but Marion, sir—Marion
and his men will rob the dog of his bone, and
he'll go away growlin’ » " ’
. I hope your words are préphetic; but if
Tarleton comes to the sorateh, I agsure you
old map, I'll have a hand in it. houghf
had twenty wounds, I wounld not lie in bed,
and hear the conflict, without guiding and
aiding it by my presence and authority *
Giles and the chaplain rode up, panting,
with numerous marks of the skirmish on their
persons. Somerton ordered Giles to colleet
48 many of his comrades as he could find,

. I was not aware,” answered Judith, blush-
lizg,’ "‘ that she was reduced tosuch an éxt:i;-
¥
“ Goodness gracions! you hain't no i
ons ! idee

gﬁ’et. ‘thy, the toruéalgot hold of lier, and I
guess atween you an :
gucss abme ¥ , they madul sad work
The swordmalker east a sidelong gla '
’ nee
M]‘S‘F! Redmond, whose vexation wa% fppnren‘g’

She's a mighty queer old body,” contin-
ued Hirl. “8he talked "bout the wheels o’
time and the clods o’ the valley, eut up the
yaller gal with her switeh, and made her take
Sllll]_'lffdft)}ll‘ lookin’ at the sogers.”

udith smiled. The swordmak i

a mt;re confidential tone. erment onin
¢ .'ou can keep a seerct, 1 s’pose, mis
Sartin; I thought you could. Wpell,’I dlt;:x’:
mind tellin’ ye that Goody Grindle took a great
shine to me. Expected every minute shesd™
pop the question, not'knowin’ that Fain't in
the market, nor haven's been for the last thir-
ty year. "i_ou’d oughter seen her a settin’ on
the cart aside me  Lord ! she snuggled up to
me like a kitten to a warm chimney 1”
H’u-l looked archly at Judith, ‘
“'Tis false, oll man!" she retorted, in a
suppressed and hurried tone, “Do not de-
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our service ; but God only knows how long
f ghall have shelter or substance to offer to
my friends.” -
“ The times are indeed troublous,” answer-
ed Somerton, aad might prevails over right,

take off Lis boots. A man don’t want boots
and spurs ‘on, whenall the blood in his system
has been drained out of him by the rotten
torics: I hate ‘em as I do snukea!””

But I trust that the colonists do not fight
their hatttes alone, and that there is One
greater than man to sustain and grant them
the victory.” .

“Sueh 18 wmy belief,” replied Redmond.

«Ifere comes my aunk,” said Judith, look-
ing significantly at Iirl ; then, as if suddenly
recollecting herself, ad led .

« How stapud! Your silly eonversation,

old man. had nearly made mo forget to warn

Colonel Somerton.”

. ¢ Speak to him as I help him from the

mure,” replied Iirl.

Judith availed herself of this hint, and whis-
pered to Somerton, while pretending to give
‘What she said
appeared to perplex him, and he stared at her
in & very singular manner for a gentleman of
his approved gallantry. Something mysteri-
ous had got into his mind, that he could not

him the support of her arm,

conveniently rid himself of.

« Do, brother, for pity sake, make haste!”
ericd a sharp, imperative voicc—the real

Goody Grindle made a dive af Somerton’s
cont-sleeve, and ripped it open with a large
pair of shears from the shoulder to the wrist,
before he had time to decide whether he was
the subject of a hostile or friendly assault.

“JTleaven be good to us!” she rattled on,
rolling up his shirt-sleeve,  What a cub
they've made in his-white arm !”

My good woman,” said tho chaplain,
gravely, 1 have some small skill in surgery,
whieh—"

«Well, T should think it mighl be very
small, indeed!" interrupted the impetuous
spineter. “ Youhave thatlook. Meg ! lint !

«1 was going to say,” added Humphrey,
with a frown, * that T had some little skill in
surgery, which, by the blessing of God, has
been of great serviee to the poor fellows os
our brigade. If it be the plensure of our
commander, I will even try my hand upoen
him.”

"4 Meg ! salve!™ eried Goody Grindle, with
g decisivencas that admitted of no compro-

“This way, my bold Continentalers,” added .

last. Dear me ! lay him down on the bed and -

mise. In short, she dressed the arm herself,
bandaging it neatly and well ; for the spinster

t and await his furilier commands at Redmond’s,
- whose house they were now néur. As the
i ‘ ;Tqudn_ntak:r smjs gli?]lbing the eminenee on |sir!”
which it stood, Judith suddenly appeared be-t  “Yes, ITamsome b
] d be s etter ; but »
fore him. The old man‘stopped as quickly Iwas The rheumatiesand t'héndo(f;glsgit‘:ois

voice of the real Betsey Grindle. ¢ The poor

man will bleed to death afore you git him into
the house. DBlessus, how paleheis! Judith, knew what she eould do and what she could

child, you're doin’ more hurt than good. How not. The contusion ripon his head was treat-
do vou a’pose your faolish little arm can sup- | ¢d with equal adroitness and skill, pnd Som- .
port sicli a great gianut of o Continental soger ¥ erton was greatly relicved by her ministra- *

stroy the merit of & good action by 3
K 7 ¥ mean and ot
petty slander. 1 thought you were bctt:r,
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66 ‘THE SWORDMAEKER OF THE SANTEE;

tions. To Humphrey, who looked grimly on,
she suggested that he’d * better go and make
wounds on the p’ison Britishers, and leave the
women to take gare of such cases as the colo-
nel's.”

e retorted that his frade was not war, but
in £ 1e nume of God and Congress he oce sjon-
nl'y straek o blow for freedom. To which
Muss Grindle made answer that shie approved
of his conduet, and hoped that he would pray
and fight, and fight and pray; for a eause
that waé worth praying for was worth fighting
for~~which sentioients tended to assuage the
oifended chaplain.

J—
CHAPTER XVL
IN WHICIT SOMERTON 1S MYSTIFIZD.
Somerton was glad to be left slone. The
last twenty-four hours had been with him a
eriod of peculiar trial and danger.  ¥le had
een wounded, and in the hands of an un-
: Ei_tying enemy, deprived of those earcs whiclh
is situation required, without medieal aid,
and stretehed upon the cold earth in an ap-
parcntly Jying state. After a perilous and
exeitins vseape, ocdupying several hours, he
af lengih found himself beneath a frieud?’

" roof, upun a soft, inviting coueh, with kind,

afteutive ficos looking in upon him, .

The volavility of the, to him, inexplieable
Dol timndle, had intevested at first, as well
23 perplexed him; but, presently, weakness
and sleep overpowered him. Dame Grin-
dle’s voice seemed to grow lower and low-
er, and recede in the distamce; the hump
of the swordmaker looked like a mountain in
& 1mist, so far off that its summit could scarce-
1y be discerned ; the dergeant vanished with a
proverb ; the chaplain went down throuch
the fioor, or up through the roof, like a grim
dragon, he could not tell 'which ; but the form
of Julith Redmond now came, now went, now
returned and floated around him fantastieally.
The soldier slumbered. The old-fachioned
dial marked three hours of time. The dark-
ness of night had setin._ A erash of musketry
made Somerfon start suddenly from his sleep.
The sound ealled him to duty and to danger.
For a moment, he believed himself at his
guarters, in eamp, beset by the enemy.

“ Mount, boys! mount, and st them!” he

mitttered. )
goft hand was laid upon his brow, and

hiz head pressed gently back to the pillow.
The clouds of sleep were dispelled, and the
‘Continental officer beheld a fair creature
bending over him.

“Isit you? Is it you?” he murmured.

‘ Yes, 1t is I,” said a soothing voice.

“Alas! fair girl, you will make more
wounds than you will heal!” sighed, Somer-
ton,

“You are pleased to be as gallant in Indy's
bower ag in the fleld,” answered his charming
nurse. C

“T am a soldier, and have not learned the
follics and flatteries of the eourtier. MMy life
is an earnest and precarious one, which the
vicissitudes of my ecalling wmay at any time
shorten. I have neither leisure nor disposi-
tlon for vain compliments. T trust I shall be
pardoned when I say, thal our first mecting
made an jmpression upon me that I cannob
forget.”

The young lady retreated a step, and look-
ed at the eolonel, inquiringly.

# What did you observe, sir ¥ she asked.

“That our shert and singular interview

.| produced feclings. that to me are mew and

sbrange.” “

“ Intervigw I do not comprehend.”

His lovely nurse contemplated Lim as if she
feared he were losing his senses.

“Do not distrust my prudence, Mies Red-
mond. I will keep faithfully your seeret; but
it pains me to the heart that your visit had
not a worthier objeet. I lope it was pity
alone for a buman being In distress, that con-
ducted you to one coudemned to death, and
branded with descrved infamy.™ .

Somerton’s voice was low and carnes! ; he
watched BMiss Ledmoud s countdhuace with
feverish anxicty. )

“ Be quiet, sir; your mind js distempored,
Believe me, all that you are saying is but a
dream, - This. to my knowledge, is the first
time vou ever beheld me.”

Miss Redmond had the manner of perfeet
truth, Somerton’s countennnee ehanged.

“Y am sorry,” he said, with a disappointed
air, ¢ that Miss Redmond should fear to trust
me, and resorts fo prevarieation with one
whose honor should not be doubted by her.”

“T agsure You, sir, that there i3 some mis-
take,” she said. o
- “Mistake ? Impossible! If I dreamed all
this, I am dreaming still. The dream must
have commenced at my guarters, at the mo-
ment when you eame to request permission to
sce the spy, Decring. The Hlusion went on
when Deering denied that he was Deering.
The burning eabin, the surprise, the man
riding at my side, my capture, my wounds,
my sufferings, my eseape, were all of a pieee,
and arrant deceplions ench! Pray, Miss Red-
mond, may I not be permitted to believe that
¥ou are real, and that this scene belongs to the
waking part of my existence 27
The colonel raised himself on his elbow,
and fixed his eyes piercingly upon the cliang-
ing countenance of Miss Redmond.
“You—you confuse me beyond measure.
1 know not what to say; but rest assured,”

4

.1 she added, with some hauteur, “that I never
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visited Colonel Somerton’s quarters for any
purpese whatever, or 2t any fime in my life.
This coneeit comes of fover and pain.”

1 an mad, perhaps " answered Somerton,
with an ironical smile. R

“Tt is not singular that your mind should
wander somewhat efter the secencs thronsh
which you have recehtly passed,” observed
Miss Redmond, quietly.

“T am moegked.!"”

“Who moeks you?”

4 Deering, the swordmaker, Dame Grindle,
and you! Yes, you, you mock me I’ exclaim-
ed the colonel, impatiently.

“ Nay, nay, good sir! "Be patient, and all
shall be as you say. If it be your pleasure,
I will assent that [ have been anywhere you
wish. Be good, and take some of this liquid
which my aunt has prepared for you; it will
bencfit you, I am sure.”

“T am neither delirious nor wandering,”
replied Somerton, with empressement, “ and I
will spare you the trouble, my dear young

. lady, of treating me as if I were such. Par-

don me, let me understand you. You were
not at my quarters ?”

“J was not.” ;

« Consequently,
tween us?”?

¢ There was not.”

“You deny the whole transaction ?”

1 deny what you affirm.” :

“Then, by Heaven, I am mad!” eried the
officer, with vehemence.

There was another erash of musketry near-
er than before. The house shook—the panes
of glass rattling in the sashes. The well
known dissonance aroused the colonel's mar-
tia] ardor.

“That volley was fired by my dragoons!”
hesaid. *There is & fieree tngagoment not
far from here. 1 must fly to my brave fel-
lows. Lend me yourarm. Give me my coat
and sword [

My dear sir, you are wounded; you can-
not mount horse or wield weapon,” remon-
strated the young woman.

1 can do both! This couch is & bed of
thorns while I can hear my dragoons at work,
and not be with them,”

The officer sat upon the bed, his foet rest-
ing upon the floor. e atood up and found
hiweelf weaker than he had expected.

“I will compromise with you,” said Miss
Redmond. “Here is my father's dressing-
gown } put it on, and I will assist you to
window, where you iy see as much of the
conflict as the darkness will permit.”

%2 was no interview be-

#7 believe T am in your power, Miss Red-

mond, and I surrendorved at diseretion ; only
substitute my coat for the gown—ifor I hate

*dressing-gowns,  The sleevo is cuf open, but
you can pin it. You comply. Thank you,

- s
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miss! TIlow defily you women handle us
awkward fellows.”

“Yon love your buttons, eolonel, ng well as
a younz girl her mirror. You are sure you
are quite rational? You won't harm me?”

Miss Redmond, with some Lesitation, as-
gisted him to o window that looked toward
the Santee. .

“Harm her!” muttered the officer, as he
walked by her side.

“Tear not,” he said, raising his voice. I
am rational, and truthful, also,” he added, in
an aside tone.

The young woman hesrd him, and seemed
to feel the implication deeply.

From thé window, Somerton beheld an ex-

‘citing apectacle.  SBome barns and scveral

negro hmts had been fired, and the flames
lighted up with vividness the space between
Redmond's residencee and the river, which was
now the secne of a fieree nocturnl conflict.
Partics of horsemen were scen charging this
way and that, sometimes in the full glare of
the flaming buildings, at others in ihe faint
and more d:stant gleam of the fiery illumina-
tion. There was a dropping fire of muskets
and pistols, while sabres clashid, and the re-
sounding notes of bugles rolled ncress the
field. The ecombatants swayed and wavered
to and fro. Now the tide of battle flowed
his way, then ebbed hack with a sudden im-
pulse. Ialf-naked negroes were scen run-
ning to and fro in the foreground of the fight,
and riderless horses dashed frantically from
the melea:

Sergeant Giles, the chaplain, and a few
armed blacks, with a hali-dozen dragoons,
constituted the sole guard and protection of
Redmond and his household. Dame Grindle’s
voice was leard admonishing theé slaves to
stand'their ground, and do their duty, on pain
of after penalties.

Colonel Somerton looked out upon the.

chaos of battle a few moments in silence.

“What do you make of it?” nsked Miss
Redmond, timdly.

“ Rainford is engaged with the headlong
Tarleton. Those are his fellows in the bright
conts. They are better fed and elothed than
our lads, but not so hearty. I hate searlet
coats! There is a sort of vanity in them that
suits John Bull, but which I c¢an never for-
give,”

“The dragoons are giving ground; they
are being overpowered by uumbers,” eaid
Miss Redmond. -

4 Yes, they are vielding ; but they d'spute
every inch as they go. There! that was
Reinford’s shout ; he hurls his dragoons once
more agalnet the heavy ranks of the cnemy,
Now, there is hot work! They slowly re-
treaf, pressed backward. by the solid masses
of Tarleton's legion. How vexatious fo be
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you might have eacaped. Lovely girl, I have

lnvolved you in my own fate.”

«Let ue mob yot despair; {here may be

other ways of escape. If you are strong| 3 T
he answered, with heroie | with 8 1le ¥ were words that involuntarily ¢s-

enough, follow me,” 8
COUTALZE )

¢ Strong 1 ropeated the colonel. * 1 have
. the strength of 2 madman; and but for this
mutilated arm, I would rend youder black

Satan }imb from Hmb!”

. Together they sprang from the:room.
last object they saw, as they left it, wa
face of Jalfer against the window. The wor
¢ Burn! burnl” followed them like the hiss- shall go henee wilth an ampc

heir way | me to the door of Paradize.”

ings of a scrpent. They fought t

through the smoke of the hall; there was no
egreas—the doors were loeked, as' the negro | girl
Lad said. There was a flight of steps leaing | ruie

to the upper part of the house.

«Tet us up!” said the eolonel,
there must be & win
may east oursclves.
this.”

Lot and choking into ber lungs.

threw Lis left arm around her, and assisted
her to nscend the stairs. Both were cbliged |in thee.

to pause at the top.

& Which way ?—which way?” asked Mss thy emallest finger, &

Redmond, faintly.

“ Any way with thee, Judith I—any way | must not die in an crrer.

with theal”

 Judith.?” she repeated; “‘Judith $ Al |thee!

he—he—"

s« Surely
Jow above from which we | Tushing {hrough the wide rents th
Any death is belter than | made, drove ehafts of flame npairet Fomarten

Mi-s Redmond was nearly overcome by the

s seiting fumes that every instant rushed | heat.
Somerton | of Jove Taiscd Lim alove euflcrirg.

brain. The blinding, stifling smoke ; the
blazing roof; the darting flames, could net
make him forget the falscnood.

“Why should this fair temple be sullied

caped his lips.

wI am true! I sm true!” the eaid, in &
faint and searcely articulate voice.

« Name it not in this fearful hour. We are
doomed ! 1t is written that we shall die to-
The | gether; the solemn dcerctal is laid away with

s the | the records in the archives of fate. 1t docs

ds | not thrill me with anguieh nrd dcey air, for T
1, wlo will lead

« Forbear ! forbear ! fmplorcd {1c young
,in n pity-moving voice. lliTe is a
take-—n fatal, fotal mistake! Tam net—1
am not—" -

The roof creaked and tremwbled ; the wind,
e fire bad

and the girl. He gercencd ber with Lis per-
gon, and his gaimcete withered in the intonse
Tle searcely felt yein; the ieyiretion

« My life,” he eaid, “is net in myrelf; it is
Tet the firmes 1ege; 1 feel tham
not 3 I fecl omly thee. Fecreh 2o much a8
r.d my flcsh elall suffer.”
“ e are dying!” ele Irlmm wed,. “You
in N
& Trror?” intcrrupted Bomaten, “ Ilove
How can thare be en arer? Jtisa

sudden paesion, hut deep, decp, andi change-

Whatever she wounld ‘have £aid was net ut- | lezs 1”

tered ; she fainted, nnd rested a dead weight
He carried her to- | but the heat and smoke ecmguercd hey will,

on the arm- of Somerton.

She ottempted to ralee herself t‘o,l'cp]}',

and put out {he sweet eanrdle of T r ccnECions-

ward a window, but the heat eracked the :
noss. Wlatever the thovpht that agitated

glass, »nd the flames darted’ through it be- ; ‘ '
The roof | her, it wes likely to perieh arexy 1¢eecd.

fore he reached it. He retreated.
blazed and trembled over his head.
up, e could seo the glowing
dry tiles burning like tinder.
by this time on fire.

seend them lest the light draper
Redmond should be seized uwpon

flames, and the eatastrophe hastened.
drew his helpless burden toa window at the

cnd of a corridor. To his consternation, it
n bars; it had | he expeeted the oash of the ¢
e tried | e placed his mouth to the Iaitice and ghout-

hand gresyped his throat; he

was latticed -with stout oake
boen thus secured to repel enentics
to force off one of the bars,

defied his strength. He plunged hig hand
through the lattice and broke a pane of glass.
Tresh air rushed in and revived the young|upon her person.

wontan.

an
« We shall not part company,” murmured | lows.
Somerton.  * X shall perish with the woman I

love.”

The recolleetion of hexr denial of o palpa-, fiery
ble fact, flashed like lightning through bis was

T .

P

P

Looking
vafters and the | nacity of life.
The stairs were
Jaffer had done

work thoroughly. Somerten feared to de-
y of Miss|to be eaught up by b

by the He tore oft lis coat end wrapred it about the

but it obstinately | ed. AT iron
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Somerton was crdewed with a etrange te-
Tis wounds no lorper troubled
i, . The goul withinwes stronger then flesh
his |and five. ‘He bresthed in the emol.c nhere
another would have dicd or sunk ipecnsible,
¢ fiemes ard devevred.

He | person of Miss Redmend. e bent back the
fire with his hands. He fonglt the flaming
o, and for Ler.” Every moment

dragon alon
viverirg roofl

writhed, struggled, and wiih the laet ingtinet
of proteetion for his bLeloved, {hrew himself
1le floated upen o sen of
fire, and was tossed to and fro op the hot bil-

There were hurried steps; the form of
Deering, the spy, secmed to plunge info the
elemeént and bear him away. Yes, 1%
Deering! That thought was etrongly
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defined. The manwas invalnerable ; he part-
ed the hlazing eca with bis arms as he had
parted the waters of the Santee. He tried to
articulate the name of his companion, and to
break from his arms. Then eame'darkness—
then black phantasies—then rest—then a gasp-
ing, flattering, fluctuating gense of existence.
The first objeet be saw was the swordmaker.

“ Where js she ?’ ha eried.

. TWhu ¥’ demanded the swordmaker, hoarge-

ing.n
swordmalker,

Epy.»

“ Did you tell your love 2

voice was less shrill, less mn control,

“Miss Redmond! Judith — Judith I” an-
swered Somertor, hurriedly. )

** Was she in the building ?”’ asked Hirl, in
4 gasping voiee.

* Yos, dotard (—yes. This is dreadful!”

The coloncl arose to his feet.

¥ Where are you going?” asked Hirl, de-
taining him by the arm,

“ To perish with her!” he replied, with de-

down. T searcely know what I have said.”
# And ghe

“She? She is a gajnt !’

““ True, true! But one saved, and that not
J udi,Lh. But stay ! stay! there may be hope
ret,

y With these words the swordmaker darted
away toward that part of the field where the
contliet could still be hoard, thouzh gradually

receding, leaving Somerton alone,
‘“Haye I lived and hoped for this?” ex-

claimed the swordmaker, “ Theroof has fall-
en. Too late—too late to save her I’
* Then I will ecast myself into the burning
ile. T swear to you that I will not surviye
epr [ .

*“O misery! O torture!” muttered the old

CHAPTER XVIII
WHICH SOLVES A CERTAIN MysTERT.
Bomerion was still in an exposed position.
Occasionally a horseman crossed the gpace

between him and the burning mansion, whose
man, bending lower and lower beneath the | red coat sufficiently indicated to which party
weight on his back and the heaviness of his | he belonged. However deep the colonel's sor- .
soul. ¢ Perhaps,” he stammered, ¢ you—you row, it did not overcoms his instinetive dread
Ioved her of eaptivity, or extinguish his inhcrent love of
“Idid, old man! Where is he who gaved liberty. He moved into the bushes behind
me? Bring the villain hither, The wreteh ! him, as much to avoid the gight of the tot-

to take me and leave her!” tering walls of Redmond’s house, as the too
“ Were you together ¢ asked Hirl. iear approach of an enemy. . He saw, g fow

“ Together, old man | What power on earth yards distant; a negro hut, which, sheltered
could part me from her in such a moment ® by trees,

had escaped the gencral destruction,
I shiclded hor from thé flames ; I covered her | He hastened toward it, for he longed to be
With my garments and my person ; I battled | alone, where he could abandon himgelf for a
the fire' with my naked hands. Speak, dotard, | time to those emotions that asked indulgence.
speak! Who'saved me? I will kill him for | The door was open; he went in, and behold
his kindnegs 1 & spectacle that more than surprised him—
The swordmaker staggered to a tree, and |that for a moment eaught away his breath
supporting himself by the trunk, secemed fo and volition. The fair girl who had shared
weep.  He raised his head bresently, and an- | Lis danger-—the terrible peril of that night-—
awered : ‘ was reelining upon a rude seat, supported Dy
A strange man dashed through the smoke | Goody Grindle.
and flame, and saved your life at the risk of Somerton clung, gasping, to the log-wall,
his own, e came forth scathed and blistered | by no means certain that b was nol. the sub-
by the fire !” Jeet of a tantalizing dream.
“ His name—hia name “ O Miss Redmond I he exelaimed, when
“I noticed not his face,” said Hirl, he could master his voice. * Jg this indeed
“ A singular coneeit crossed my brain; I |real? Itijs too, too muceh joy !”
thought it wag Decring, the spy.” He staggered forward und took her hand.
*“ Why should he wish to save an cnemy?” |  *Yes, it i8 I I am saved! But you—I
queried the huneliback. have suffered for yon, thinking you lost. My
“That is what perplexes me. Alas, fair | friend, through wIYatasecne we tlave pasged I?
Judith! 014 man, you know not how this|she answered, in tones so hurried and tremuy-
mournful calamity affocts me."” lous as to be scarcely intelligible.
“Peace 1" eried Hirl, “ Think yours will “T had sworn not to outlive you; I came
be the only heart wrung by this grief? There | here to weep for you, and to die! But God
may be others who love her better,” gives me the cup of joy, and His Land drawg

“ At your first meeting|” muttered the

“ When she came to gain admission to the

The old man did ndt speak as usual. Ilis

“ It coneerns you not, good man. I have
uttered many wild things, since the sun went

-4
“No, no! I loved her at ounr first meet- °
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geons at it, slap dab.”

Miss Redmond.

death about her.”

hensively.

how enr’ous! Iere's a Litle strip round the
wa}if; as fresh as when it éome out the draw-
er!
Mies Redmond blushed ; Somerton's arm
had prodaced that phenomerion. .
“ Miriam 1" cehioed the eolonel ;  Miriam I
% What ails the man that ke keeps repeatin’
things like a yerrot? Lord, niece! why do
* you tremble so ¥
“1 tried fo fell you,” stammered IMiss Red-
mond, greatly agitated— I attcrapted to in-
form you that I was not Judith, but Mirjam.”
“ Not Judith, but Miriam {"* echoed Somer-
ton, dubiousty. Then a joyful light ULroke
over his countenance.
“Torgive mo! oh, forgive me! DBeforo
Heaven, I meant not fo deceive P protest-d
Miriam, hiding her face,
“ The deseption,” ansvered Somerton,  was
my own, Forgive you? Angels donot sin.”
# There isn’'t an angel in the thirteen colo-
nies !”” affirmed Goody Grindle. ’
“I must differ with you, madam,” replied
Somerton,
* How ludickerons to stan’ talkin of angels
in & woman's flannel petti¢oat! Neither of
my nieces are gngels, and they won't be, in a
hurry—though I've seen worse-lookin’ gals.
8he'd got her wings seorched to-ight if she
had been, Miriam would. They do lock mon-
strously ’like; and if I's & man, I'd lief make
love to one of ‘em as *tother. Much s fean
do to tell "em apart. 1t's the fortinest thing
in the world that this one squints a little. I
should be bothered to death to *stinguish 'em
if ghe didn't.” o
“ Squint, annt I'*
Miriam Jooked at Goody Grindle with some-
thing like conaternation. L.
I haven't observed anything of the kind,”

“ Noticed it the fust time I seenr her. The
gal’s eyes are 2 good ’eal out o’ plumb-some-
times,” corroborated Hirl,

“.Go "long, you old carnel I retorted Dame
GrindPe. “Child! child! what makes you
tremble? What 45 the matter? Colonel
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“T didn’t say he could, chit! But hecould | “I have done what mortal man may be:

bhave it amputated. I'd have my revenge | pardoned for doing,” he answered, with a
on't, I'll warrant, if T had it. I'd set the sar-

warmth and earnestness that appeared quite
uncalled for to the practical aunt.

“It involves the spinal column, sunt,” said | I fear,” said Mirfam, * that T have forfeit-

ed your esteem.” She looked timidly into

“ Who keera for the spiral column! I [his face.
don’t. It’a Tarleton’s evlumuns thatI'm afeerd | ¢ Pardon me, dame,” replied Somerton;
of. Poor Judith! I’m worricd c¢’enamost to |and, stooping, whispered in Miss Redmond's

ear :

¢ Judith ?* repeated Somerton, inappre- | “Iswear to you it is the happiest mistake

of my life! Be assured—be calm. Judith is,

“ Goodness, Miriam! here’s more'n forty | perhaps, beyond my reach; but you, you I-
holes in the hack of your gown. Stand up, {may hope for: God has not left me fo de-
ond let me pull it into shape. Odds my life! | spair.”

“There!” eald Detsey Grindle, dryly, “1
can understand the phenomeny of the gown
not bein’ burnt around the waist 1"

CHAPTER XIX.
DEB HADLEY'S CABIN.
We return to Judith, whose sudden and
continued abeenee had created the greatest
alarm and anxiety among her friends, who
hailed her rcturn with joy— after she had

short distance of the house.

In answer to the hurried questionizgs of
her father and aunt, she snid that she had
been to Somerton’s camp; to earry a fow ar-
ticles of elothing which Miss Grindie had pre-
pared for the use of the soldiers; and her ab-
sence would seareely have been remarked had
she not unfortunately become lost in the Pine
Forest, where she pagsed a night of perplexi-
ty and terror, from which she had. been re-
lieved by the friendly interposition of Hirl,
the Hunchback. She did not of course refer
to Decring ; and therefore, the real design of
her visit remained a secret, as well as the dis-
guise ghe had assumed. The times were so
fraught with adventure, so erowded with stir-
ring cvents, that the members of her house-
hold found little time to rcbuke ker rashness,

or talk of the risk she had incurred. In those

days, stagnation was unknown, and incident
followed ineident in rapid suceession; and

while Judith was yet engaged in relating such

portions of her mishap as she thought pru-

dent, it was announecd by the frightencd

alaves that there was trouble in the eypresses.

This, startling as it was, proved a present re-

lief to Judith; for each hurried, as by one

impulse, to- positiong from which they could

best observe the conflict. Then came Somer-

ton tomake a new diversion, and put the phi-

lanthropie fingers of Aunt Grindle to active

serviee. That offiecer, ‘having sank into a

slumber, as duly meutioned in the order in

which these events oceurred, Judith availed

herself of the temporary Iull of indoor ex-

citement, to scek that rest whieh her weary

Somerton, what have you done to my nicee?”

and worn condition rendered imperative, while

S

been eoscorted by the swordmaker withn a’
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her sister, Miriam, was left to wateh at the
bedside of Somerton.
The din of battle aroused Judith, banished

" the idea of further repose, and caused her to

hurry with the other members of the family

. 1o learn the reason of this new and more thrill-

ing interruption, Soon the huts and barns

. began to burn; and ske behcld the same
_ gtartling spectacle of warring horsemen and
" flashing steel that Somerton and his fair

S v i .

guardian witnessed from the window. Judith
and Goody Grindle were standing upon the
Inwn at the left wing of the manasion, when
the attack was made upon Giles and his hand-
ful of dragoons. She was clinging to that
decisive lady, watching with filial interest the
emotions of her father, who, mounted upon a
fine horse, had joined the sergeant, with such
of his slaves a8 he believed would be of use,
when she was unexpectedly seized by rough
hands, and with Dame Grindle and Meg, hur-
ried to & distance from the house. When the
dragoons began to fall back upon the wood,
and the seale of battle seemed no longer doubt-
ful, Dame Grindle was released, with many
Jjests and much merriment at her expense;
for she had acquired such a habit of talking,
that nothing under heaven but acomplete ox-
tinction of her being could stop her, when
fully launched upon the sounding sea of lo-
quacity., Judith and Meg remained with their
captors ; and presently the former saw, with
inexpressible sorrow, the flames curling from
the roof of the paternal mansion. She thought
of her sister and Somerton, and begged the
ruffians around her fo go to their reseue, who
heard her appeals with the utmost insensibil-
ity. While she was making these useless en-

" treaties, 2 man in the uniform of o British of-

ficer approached. It was Christian Hadley,
that tory-leader, whose name was at that time
held i universal dread and exceration by the
friends of freedom.
Judith knew him ; they had met before, and
ﬁarted with anger on his side, disgust and ab-
orrence on hers. He had paid suit to her in
his rough fashion, before he had become so
stained with crime and blackened with vil-
lniny. More than once in the past had he
Placed himeeif in her path, and added terror
to repugnance. Of late, they had not met,
for he had been busy in making himself infa-
mous to all posterity ; while she liad seldom
ventured from the paternal roof. As the war
rolled nearer, and finally encireled them, her
fears of Cliristian Hadley bhad grown stronger,
and eceretly she had long expected a visit
from him at the head of his maranders, The
moment of vengeance and trinmph had ar-

‘rived. The grim partisan stood before her,

not to sue but to command.
Judith saw cxultation in his eyes, and knew
too much of his character to atten:pt to move

L A . L
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him. She fixed her regards upon the burn-
ing house, and affected not to wotice him, al-
though ehe was trewbling at his presence.

“Well, Miss Judith, what do you think of
this ¥” he asked, with o eneer. She gave him
& haughty, indignent glance—a mute answer
that annoyed him more than words,

“You see the fate of rebellion and rcbels,”
he added. “1Itold you longago that it would
come to this, but you spurned the propheecy.
If you'd taken my adviee, you wouldn't be-
Tiold to-miight your home in flames, and your
househoeld-scattered.”

* Infamous I" murmured Judith. .

“ Infamous! ’'tis mighty well, Miss Red-
mond! Your pride and ecorn become you;
but both will be humbled.’?

* “ Whatever rigor or cruelty you may offer,

I beg of you not to speak, but to spare me
the sound of a voice that is hateful td me.
To see yon and to- hear you, are two misfor-
tunes from which I pray Heaven to deliver
me.”

“Jam a PBritish officer, Judith Redmond,
and have the king's eommiseion in my pock-
et,” returncd IHadley, pompously.

“ Bay, rather, that you are a traitor, a rene-
gade, & marauder, aswamp-robber—anything
but a true and honest man!” eried Judith,
with a warmth of indignation that proved how
deeply she felt the truthfulness of what she
uttered.

“Traitor, renegade, marauder, robber!”
repeated Hadley, with a frowning brow.

“The terms are too mild; they fall in-
finitely below my meaning,” added Judith.

“If I am such.3 monster, you have rcason
to expect but little merey from me,” said
Hadley, with a menacing look.

1 anticipate from you all that is unmanly,
dishonorable, and evil, if God does not deliver
me from your hands,”

“ You shall not be disappaointed in your
anticipations. I swear it!” replied the cap-
tain, his face reddening with anger.

“J have not tried to excite your compas-
sion, for I know how vain and hopeless would
be the attempt. I put my trustin One strong-
er than thou. To Him will I make my prayer
and not to thee,” answered Judith, impressive-
ly.

T I will not keep you long in suspense.
Men, put her uwpon a horse. "'wo of you
mount and attend me.”

Miss Redmond, secing the futility of resist-
ance, allowed herself to be placed passively
upon horeeback. She was then escorted from
the scene of the late events by the eaptain
and two of his fellows—a proceeding much
against her wishes. Meg was taken up behind
one of the men. " Fear had thus far kept her
silent ; but now, finding her tongue, she begen
to bowail Lier fate bitterly.
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“We's jes’ the same ns dead, missus; cl'ar
done killed and murdercd by dese yer no
'eount tories!” she-snid, turning & piteous
face upon her mistress, who made a fecble at-
tempt to eonsole her, ‘

“ No use te talk daf ar’ way, Miss Judith,
for dar ain’t no sense in it. Dem yer wheels
o’ time dat Miss Bessy talk 'bout so much, is
jes” turnin’ round mighty fast. It wouldn’t
g'prise me an artom, if we's clods of de valle
afore de rigin’ of de blessed sun. Jest t.’iu'[v:
o' dat! An’we's so young, too, and might
live s0 many years, if they'd on'y let us be !”

The tory behind whom she was seated, per-
ceiving her atate of mind, took pleasure in
increasing her terrors during the remainder of
the nocturnal ride, by various appalling threats
and ingenious artifices. This journey lasted
asbout an hour, and wound eceentrically
through the Pine Woods by a narrow path,
ot the expiration of which fime they arrived
at o log-cabin, through the crerices of which
the glimmer of a fire could be seen. Hadley
throw himself from hia horse, and knoeked
loudly with the hilt of hissword ; which sum-
mons was instantly answered by b woman's

voice within,

“ Who are yo, and what do ye want? This
‘is & fine hour to come disturbin’ a lone wo-
man, who is neutral to both partics and hasn’
nobo((iiy to i1;)1'0::1;:3(%‘. her, them as shounld be her
defenders bein’ out o’ the country, and gone
the Lord only knows where, for I doa't, though
it’s caused me oceans o’ trouble and worri-
ment,” .

How much longer the woman would have
gone on, is pr,&blematical; for both lungs and
tongue seemed in excellent order for running
a long time. Hadley interrupted her with :

* Come, come, old lady! Hold up and be-
lay; you're wasting a good deal o’ breath, for
it is T that knoek.”

“ ;a it my gon Christian ? she demanded 3
and instantly there foliowed a rattling of bolts
and bars, and the door was opened. ,

Judith had felt somewhat encouraged when
she heard a female voics ; but when its nos-
sessor stood before her, her hope in one of her
own sex received a shoock. Mis, I{)adley wag
not & meodel of ferminine beauty, being of a
larigze and maseunline frame, with an abundance
of bone and muscle, prominent checks, & large
nose, graty eyes, eyebrows, and hair, and g
mouth of unusual “ealibre, rendered less at-
tractive by the loks of most of her teeth. The
united expression of the various features of

her face was coarse, shrewish, and deter-
mined, L

This incongruous article of dress was black,
contrasting pretty strongly with the red pet-
ticoat below, and the gray, stumpy hair above.
She held ih her right hand & stout oalen stick,
for defence or agpression,

“ Well,-son Christian, what do you want,
and what do you bring with you " she asked.

“What bave I brought, mother Iadley ?
My sweetheart, old woman I'* said the captain,
with filial familiarity.

" “Which one is it " quoth Mra. Hadley,
+ €levating her eyebrows, and squinting first at

Judith than at Meg. #1Is it the yalicr or the
white ?*

“ This hop~omy-thumb little women is the
one; but I warn you that you won't find her
the most 'tractable body in the world, She’s.
handerome and proud, and hates me, I flatter
myself, as cordially as a young lady cver hat-
¢d her foture husband,” replicd the eaptain,
making a bearish attempt at playfuluess.

“ Holty-toity I” cxelaimed Mother Hadley,
placing her arms akimbo, and logking sharply
at lher prospective daughter-in-law,” « Hate
my son Chrietian? How dare a gal hate m
son Christian ¥ Iow smart he Jooks in his
new regimentals! A reg'lar officer, too, in
the British Army, K Tote her in!”

Judith, whe had dismounted, was now con-
dueted into the enbin, trembling witl fear.

“ You are a wornzn,” she sfad. addressing
Mrs. Hadley, “ and I throw mysclf upen your
protection. Shield me from these wrelches,
and Heaven willireward you for your kind-
ness.”’

* Wretehes? That's what I eal]l a sharp
beginning, Ivow! Wretches, indeed! Debo-
rah Hadley don't have no wretehes about her
primises. Lord, Chris! what did you bring
sich & baggage as this here for? 'l die if
‘tisn’t one o’ Squire Redmond's darters; and
the' Redmonds are the rankest rebels in the
country. Now,no son o’ mine ghall marry a
rebell”

“1t's no use talkin’, mother; I took a shine!
to Ler long ago, and my mind hasn't been set-

tled and happy since. "I Lknow that she scorns

me, but I can’t belp it ; the more she disdaing

e, the more I'm faseinated. If I :hnh‘c her

when my temper is up, I Jove her again|when

it gocs down,” answered Hadley, moodily. -

“Whata simpleton I muttered Mother Deb,

* And he stands six feet two inches in his rigi- -
mentals; and a roper lad to look at—with
his red eont, nng sword, arnd geld shoulder-

knots! 'What gal, that isn't a rcbel, could sny

*No’ to my son, Chrietian, with his sword, and

red coat, and gold .showlder-knots, and his

commission in his pocket ?”

While. making these remarks, Mother Deb

I-.Ier'garrﬁentamwa{\ivque and striking in
their eomb‘ifation. Over a red-flannel petti-

coat and the remnant of a'waist, she wore a | was sarveying Judith in a very critlenl and

man's coat

uttoned elose-to the throat, which | determined manner, and with a face sharpc{r

“gave her a decidedly stiff and military air, ' In its expression than the eaptain's sword,
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son he really bu—that maidens do not marry

much less one whose hands are stained with

and brave cap! ] T cn
. ibat turn their back agin the king was give
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1 bog of you to teach your son—if your |

on compulsion, and cannot be foreed to ae-
cept husbands obnoxious in every respeet—

blood, who wars upon the country that gave
him birth, and whose crimes are odious to
ankind.”

mMothcr Dcb was extremely shocked and ex-
asperated at this rebellious disposition, and it
was some moments before she could give ut-
terance to her fvelings. )

¢ This before my face!” :she sercamed.
“ This to my son Chiristian, with his red coab
and his long sword, his gold shoulder-knots
Well, it does seem as if them

over to all manner o' wickeddess. Trust her
to meo. I'll take the stareh out of her.”

In the abundanee of her wrath, Mrs. Had-
ley canght Judith by the arm and shook her.
This indignity had the effeet to arouse Meg
from hor imbeeile stupor of fear. = i

« Come ! none o' dat yer ! she eried, brist-
ling up to the virago. ¢ Don't spect to make
her iub dat no 'eount eretur in dat way, doP:s

¢? DBetter mind what ye 'bout; for Mas'r
Redmon’11 hear o’ your doin’s, and eut y¢ up

ight smart."” .

' “Mrs. Hadley made 2 pass at Mog with her
stick, whieh she fortunately dodged ; we say
fortunately, because, had it taken effcet, it
would have produced, no doubt, a serious
fractare of the skull. ) .

Judith, never having found herselfin a like
situation, was st & loss what ‘to say or do.
The events of the last twenty-four hours had
followed each other so rapidly, that she was
quite bewildered and pushed from her mental
equilibrium. She wag the subjeet of much
dread and terror, but condd not elearly realize
the new cordon of circumstances that had sud-

denly closed around her. She was aware that
ghe was in the power of a villain, whose gic-
gires were too well seceonded by o masculine
and unscrupulous woman. A part of the
time her mind was in such a state of chaons,
that she could scarcely decide whether she
were sleeping or waking—'twas all so strange,
so sudden, so fraught with d_reuciful conse-
quences. Two things she desired most sin-
cerely : to be relicved of the prescnce of Had-

i ley, and £0 rest, to, give }.%er mind time to re-

gain its tone. \

"CHAPTER XX.. * /.

DAME HADLEY AND BLACK JAFFER, _
! Captain Christian Hadley, of the Royal
- Amerieass (for by this high-sounding title he
affected to call his band of marauders), 'pac'ed
up andi down the enbin some I.noment‘s,. with
steps too uhsteady td be strictly military,
pondering | the subjeet of his misplaced love,

and studyjng new tactics to make it success-
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ful. That hie feclings were interested in Ju-
dith, was obvious. That he loved her truly,
was another thing that by no means followed,
He had, to use his own phrascolegy, ** set his
mind on her,” and desired her more then any
other objeet. Resistance and disdain had in-
creased his pession, adding fo 16 an angry nnfi
resentful vehemence strangely and paradoexi-
cally spiced with a wish to humble and con-
quer her,  If we can imagine a man both lov-
ing and hating, at the same time, the tory par-
tisan would approach nearost to that charaeter.

His maseuline mother watched him with
the eagerness of a tiger anxious for the snfety
of her whelp. She was watehing the symp-
toms of his disease, in order to find the bLest
method of cure. . s

«T knew her when she was o little girl,
said Christian, in the tone of one commencing
a touching Jeremiad. * She wns the best-
lookin® in the whole eountry, and her manners
were different from others of her age. T fixed
my mind on her then, and it ha'sn’t changed
since.” :

He paused before Judith, with an expres-
sion dark and sinistqr. He frowned on her,
as one might frown oh an enemy.

# I remember, girl," he said, © your scorn
of me” . )

“My son Christian,” interposed Mrs. Had-
ley, *in his royal red, and hie commls:szmn in
his pocket, should bear no gal's seorn.

#« Mother,” answered Christian, st.ernly,
“yvou don’t know what it is to be bewitehed
by a woman—to hate and to love her o the
same time,” . .

“ Fudge and fustian ! retorted the practi-
eal Mrs. Hadley. ¢ You're gal-struck, that's
sartin, When' love goes into o lad's head,
sense goes out. How different I'd act ifI'aa

. man! If a young woman didn’t take a mo-
tion to me, I'd jest hold up my head-and say
I wasn't in airnest, and hope she wouldn't be
sich a fool as to think T was. That's the way
to sarve 'em! But here you are, whinin’ Like
a dog with his cars fresh eropped, and all for
the love of Squire Redm#nd's darter.”

« thank you! Speak for me—speak for
me, gond woman.” said Judith.

“T am not the good wéman! The good
woman lives opposite!” reterted Mother D?}’),
bridling. ¢ Look at me, you prm}d minx !

Judith mechanically obeyed, while the vira-
go drew herself up with the dignity of o mili-
tary hevo. i .

@ A'n’t T a proper-made woman, with a
proper face and a proper form, and eommen-
senseito mateh ? What do you want pf a

| better mother-in-lawthan T ara ?  You might
find anether sich.”

“ De good Lor’ knows it!” nfmtter(:,d Meg,
keeping ber eyes watelifully onlthe stick.

s These walls are mine, and this rqff over
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freedom to hide in de¢ woods, and to skulk
"bout like no ’count runaways. Don't want

this sceno with what philosophy she could, | nebber to hear no more ‘bout the gentimental - 3
Possibly he felt a faint hope that she would | congress, Mas'r Washin’ton, and de gpread i ;
say somothing encouraging. If he did, he | eagle. Lor! Miss Judith, jes’ give me a good “4 4,
was disappointed ; for she remained silent house to live in, an’ plenty to eat and drink, ,

and unobservant of him. His face was first |an’ a squantity o good clothes to wear, and I
mournfal, then angry; he stalked from the | docsn’ keer ’i;or all de liberty ye could crowd

70 . THE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTEE;

-«Yes, mother,” said the partisan, and

your head, and the little elearin’ outside, and | Therc! that puts life into me, There'
. [ 1eTe’'s
Yooked wishfully at Judith, who was bearing

all that pertains to the primises; and bere | nothing like li i
%?Lllllt:haglt'smn{; a8 l%n‘g a8 my son Christian there’sgmiscllxiig}";; %:agézfleu mIan]p'}uf:]; T
A 50 051: anodsa ¥, and is so miser'ble about ye. | when I go to fight the rebels ornt“u‘? sbdrm.k
wearg 2 ame algl;e?ilt mu&1 1118 Christian ; and he | stables, burn their houses, or to ueo o their
of the kin wsitl tfx ,I%n ¢ fights the battles  stecl. T bate the Redmonds fathehe l?(lf ey
e i g with lo:a oyal Amerieans. Think | kith and kin, all but Juditl, - r and aunt,
nor, gal! Think what it is to be the | I hate hier. The ¢ have bee’nall:id lsotmttmtms
gh t mes to-
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wife of an officer, with knots on his shoulders night, mother. Tarleton has cuf up &
P Semcr-

fmd a long sword by his side, with a troop of
Jjolly boys to mareh ‘arter him, to tramp hither

and thither, to ride to and fro, and do hi
biddin', though the wi bi h
opddin’, blm§ Imtvl'}ﬁ wind blow high, though
_ dudith could not refrain from gazing at this
singular woman, with newly-awakened curiosi-
ty, her incongruous garb, her air, her atti-
tude, and her original manner of speaking,all
struck her as being unique and wonderful.
She began to study how she should manage
fuch a ereature in a way to subserve her own
safety, but with very unsatisfactory results.
The woman was an anomaly. She was famous
among the tories of that scetion, to whom her

ton’s dragoons; Redmond's pla won s i
a blaze ; Somerton isngtmd, m}Jd ijlt::sltn]i?(?r(ﬁx;l;
retreated to the Pine Woods ; to-merrew he
will be hunted down. Then comes Marion'

turn, and the Carolinas will be swept elcar 0?'
rebellion. You may hang the royal tanner
on your ca]:un, and no hand will dare romove
it. All things shall e our own way., We

who are branded murdercrs and rono-gudes,
will become the first in the Jand, We ehall
l)Jiﬁ Lo ]m}gﬂ‘ 1nfamous,'bnt Le cxalted to the
}lef;‘?)eez"? rulers, magistratcs, and military

Hadley now walked rapi ‘h exe
by the p)i?c‘.ure he had draI\)\'lI(li.iy’ much excited

_disposition, it scemed impoesible that she

house with an oath, fellowed ‘by his two at- into Carliny.

tondants. Judith heard there mount their
horses and gallop away. She was glad ; the
sound of their departing steps gave her inex-
pressible relief. She was left with one of her
own sex, and to her ingenucus and hopeful

could not melt Mother Hadley’s harshneess.
Time was worth teo much to waste, and she
gasailed the woman’s better nature at once
with every moving argument that she could
think of; but she was made of sterner stuff
than she had imagined, and ber elogquent ap-
peals foll fraitless on the flinty substance of
her heart. She grew irate, at length, and
showing her a couch, peremptorily ordered

Meg rocked herself to and fro on the bed,

and grieved over the fallen fortunes of the
Redmonds.

¢ Where's de hominy and de corneake?

where's de bacon and de egg? where's de
singin’ and de fiddlin’ at night on de old
plantation? Whe'll take keer o’ de corn, de
cotton, de sugar-cane, and grow de indigo?
Dear! dear! de world’s jeg’ come to an end,
an’ we's poor critters, de best on us. Dey
say King George heself is comin’ ’cross de
water to eettle in de Carliny State. Golly,
missus! Won’t he cut up de liberty men!
He rides in his carriage an’ four, the king
doeg, with & erown o’ gold on his head, and &

power o’ money. Better gib up, missus, an’
turn tory wid de rest of em. I'm done gone ;
an’ made up my mind to be a Britisher.” ‘
The door was heard to open in the ofher

f‘:ﬁg [il:ci‘ Bdlflt);bzg IJ:::_]?‘S C?L%igirfof) :}1)“;"“01', and ) “Jffy s%lnlC]n'istinn,” murmured Mre. Ifad H
" ) ain Jen. ey, * with his royal red, hi " T :
. hbrsg;;g;ﬂh 1f;(nrh(lap n Deb!” eried one of the | gold shoulder-knots 1;1end lﬂfs long sword, his ;
T Them,‘;s o i;d eseor‘;ﬁd Judith. . his poeket! Lord! ’wlmt o rocof]?uﬁsffm m o
rade. with st :I?n‘lmdegtg._ affirmed his com- #“Keep her, mother; till %) ¢ (;:)mlf; ‘Ploa' kI ¥
Judith reéols'f:gd ionég‘:‘;&%‘l you let 110&‘ go, you'll never see me agm‘% with : o
13 2 my 8w H
S-WGI’.LEEWI;?QS]; (l))fecome ?:‘Jequamtt‘gg,” she an- Bi‘ing“hoel;‘ ;’01?111]3 ii?-g"l?{: :;]ndn shoulder-knots.
3 amenity, at you say “Tl bring her rou ) o
21;%1; tfu Eg ﬁeﬂected upon. You area woman | no, for the sﬁke of ;};ig}h%ﬁg ;Im ,‘,‘;’H or
e '?[‘eﬁl_se_to wish me to do anything | tested Mother Dcb, <1t e o stian I pro- |
between J- . i8 ig a subject to bé iconsidered | she’s bewitehed ye, and yon ga };lmcp that If ll
us, alone. I should not be worthy | that you'd bettcr b,ring a Parso;xl nngéihzzzrtllt’ 3
I%: !

her to bed and to sleep.
-The log cabin was a common affair in those
days, and made a very comfortable home for,
the early sottlers. Mother Hadley's was di-
vided into two compartments ; one for sleep, | part of the cabin.
the other for all the ordinary purposes of life, | ¢ Be quiet,” said Judith. Both pub their
«Go in, gal—go in 1" said Captain Deb, de- | cyes to a crevice tosee who came, and both
cisively, pointing to the door of the first-men- | were shocked at the sight of Jaffer, the run-
P . tioned room. ‘ Go in, and fream of bein’ a | away, on the threshiold. Captain Deb con-
b lady and the wife of my son, Christian, with | fronted him with her oaken staff, erect and
’ his Toyal red, and his long sword, with plan- | stern. Clearly, his looks did not please her.
tations and slaves, and the confidence of the | He was laboring under strong excitement, un-
king.” armed, apparently, but sufficiently terrible
There was no help for Judith. The wo- |in his half-nakedness,
man’s strength and determination overcame The two looked at each other 2 moment in
her weakness and weariness. She and Meg | silence, as if each were trying to: discover the
were pushed into the narrow room. It had | vulnerable points of the other.
not even a window to admit the light of the | * What sent ve'?" demanded Captain Deb.
sun, or of the moon and stars. The slender | ¢ And why do”ye open doors and come in
tallow candle which Mrs, Hadley left them, |’thout knockin’, liké o prowlin' thief of the

to fill the place you propose, if I acted wi i i
pre I ace th | knot tied, will she, ni
:llllﬂ‘d;?nhafte. I am fatigned, dispirited, and | all it holds issoﬁ’l;{]n’flﬁg.regi}]]e'cogn.tryy and
s mti_g._lr.erom(;:he effects of excitement. Tet|the royal standards push on anc’ii o
condition ;oar?lucltsxeﬁgql?il:; nepo%e whish my is Fing bow Geurgic?  Time wi(ljln,r?:in‘zlillg
adltior ¢ ST ier. I know what is : :
erite&'qlilz: Redn:]lloIld s (_lart_er,,);ou’re a hypo- | once; but that “]'as %?o]ieml,m‘;’ll'gigdga] myeelt
S ot ST L o, Ty ottt o,
! g g ; but you ecan’t | like- a child that' :
tggi?]“ﬁl C;si_g;g Ii(:l% :}r:th her black-frock .but- | presertly the 'hsggeloglﬁtabig%ﬁ?wum; s burned dimy, g doric o uctusting |2y e .
1 toned ap fore, a ¢ red-petlicoat hangin’ | min®bird. ot want hep: !:d 08 8 hum- ; shadows on the walls, Jaffer cnst a sullen, ha]f-menacmg Tanece
and l‘lﬁaﬁ a3 ve got one thing, mistress, | Christlan wantshio must hh i and what my son A Meg and Judith seated themselves mpon |at Mother Hadley, shut the door, and slipped
MYOBH dln it out ; and that's 'cuteness.” ¢ Ithank you! I thank fl\e;" ) the bed, and looked af each other inquiringly. the large woodén bolt into its plaec. e
and ;3' L E:i ey snapped her thumb and finger, | that you love'me!” erie 3 %Ih " Now I know “We's done gone lost,” said the former en- | person was now fully revenled, an formed as
ooked at Judith as playfully as o cat at & | * You have anfici'a,t o ristian, cegerly. couragingly. *The Continental boys is whip- | unpleasant a picture as the,eye could well
mt‘)‘nls\sf.t} _— o i a pratin’ parson tEateI I;]I}ll purpose: it is for , ed, the red-coats hab got de whole world, de | rest upon. There were wounds end seratches
i other,” said Christian, morosely, * I've | the whole brotherhood : b goir’. I despise 5 plantation is burned up, Mas'r Redmon’ is | on his hands, arms, and face, which added
;na ¢ up my mind what to do ; both love and | eause it’s the custolrc;o B Et 'lhll havo one be- i one de Lor’ on'y knows where, Missy Miriam | much to the grimness of his aspeot. Mra.
evenge urge me to it. 1'd do different if I]odds? Have I - But what edds—what and de eolonel am cPar perisbed, and de Lib- | Hadley maintaned her ground, but held her
could, bul can't. A cursed spell is on me—a | midnight ?:fa n?Ot E}‘ﬂm' men in battle, and in’ erty om jes’ nowhere 1 ’ staff more firmly. |
. };OWGI' I canvot break urges me onward. 1) not murder ik aking & wife by force is Tudith’ did not answer the lapentations of  Are you a dumb devil?” she added, sharp-
; .. You want these lads, mother 97 Meg, -simply because she knew not what to ly. *Has your thick tongue forgotten hu-
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now not whether ’ti i i :
evil; and, erhapsl,si%) I(lis;&rll(:‘::l ’xf:tﬁ;%e"” the H%V];:?F:g 1;0 hés com anions. sav. She allowed her to go on, and gather [ man speech 27 .
dThe captain stopped abruptly, and demand- |to help her kee ap ;’ eb want two sogers all their griefs into one mournful heap. #She's here ; Cap’n Chris brought her.”
: _ed a glass of rum and water, which Mother | weigh over a h pda slip of » gal that don't «Whars de use talkin’ 'bout freedom?| He looked eagerly about.the room,
Hadley hastened to give him. He drank s |five feet and undred pound, nor stan’ over We's got too much of it, I s’peet; got de| % Who's here, thick-head!” asked the wo-
frightful quantity, easting the vessel upon the | Away ]a?]nm::;l mdl(]"; er high-heeled shoes! . fraedom to wander all over de world *thout | man, fear]ess]y.’ : :
floor when he had drained it. arter Sre."’ Y> and et your two boys toddle ! house an' home, or plantation, or niggers;! ¢ The gal—Mas'r Redmon's gal —Judy !
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"Tother one'’s burnt up,” rep]ied*the negro, in
a muttering, jerking voice.

“There'sno ‘ Judy’ here ; not for you, least-
wise. Bo if that's the arrand you come on,

ou ean turn and go back, and say Deb Had-

ey sent ye.''

“Seed the cap'n take her from de planta-
tion. - Black Jaffer follered—tracked bim like
a dog—run Jike a wolf with his nese 'to de
groun’, Cap'n stop here—leave Judy—go
’“’ﬂ. -,’

Jaffer glowered ferociously at Mrs. Hadley.

“ What have you to do with my son Chris-
tion, with his sword, and his shoulder-knots,
.and his royal red? What have you to do

-with white natur, any way, white femalenatur
in partic’lar?  Out o' my cabin ! out into the
night, which is your own brother, andinto the
.8Wamp, which is your habitation.”

“In ger! in yer ! growled Jaffer, pointing
to the deor, the other side of whieh stood Ju-
. dith and Meg, trembling with epprehension.

' Mrs. Hadley promptly pl:tcedP herself be-
tween the black and the point indicated by
his scoty finger. |

“Bhe’s for my son Christian, and you'll
pass over my body to git her. I know your
malice, that you hate the Redmonds, and have
-8worn vengeance on the whole family; but

ouw’ll do no murderin’ and devil's-work here.

‘m Deb Hadley, and if you harm me, my son
Christian will hang ye bigher than the geven
stars.”

Imagine the sensations of Judith and Meg!
This danger erowned all the terrors of the
night. They ftrusted in the prowess of the
brave woman, who was manifestly disposed to
resist the ruffian to the last.

The black etared at his antagonist a full

minute without moving a muscle of his great
body ; then chuckled, and looked inguisitively
around the room, as if in search of something,
His eyes stopped on a stout piece of rope
trailing from & peg near the door. Nearly
-over his head where he waa standing, was a
strong iron hogk, with a leg of venison sua-
pended upon it, which he detached and flung
upon the floor. Seizing the rope, he made
one end fast to the hook, and formed a run-
niug noose of the other,, His expression dur-
ing this time was indeseribably sinister, and
hiqlaidelong glances at the woman were full of
evil. :

“ What now, Satan ?” '

*He, he! ho, ho! hangin’ is the #hing.
Glad yo mentioned dis yer!”

“You're drunk, beast!” retorted Mrs. Had-
ley, who félt uneasy, but wse careful not to

.

~ exhibit signg of shrinking.

“You's seen rebels hung, ole woman ; good
for dem—good for you, toe. He, he! Jafler
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His noatrils dilated, and his eyes rolled in
his Lead with frightfu] glee.

“You're a fool!” said Mrs. Hadley, * You
ean’t hang o person therc; the rope is too
long. Put a woman of my size in that noese,
and her feet would touch the floor.”

“Come along,” growled Jaffer, “or I'll
throw ye on the fire and burn ye! Die ensy
this yer way; hard t'other.”

This, to him, novel way of hanging Mother
Hadley baving once entered his head, grew
overy wmoment stronger. No power could
have persuaded him to abandon his purpose.
He felt o phrenzied delight in the perspective
struggles of the woman who presumed to op-
pose his despotic will. ‘Thaf he could carry
out his diabolieal design without a sharp con-
test, did not appear possible; but that was an
item that the black had evidently felt no anxi-
ty about. He trusted fo his great physieal
strength, and the terror Ire could inspire by
menaces, b '

the human animal, and laying plans in agree-
ment with her conelusions, She saw his mus-

and knew that the erisis could not be Jong de-
layed. She thought of ler son, Christian,
and listened anxiously to heer the-tramp of
his horse. To attempt to reasem with the
being before her, she knew was out of the
question.

“You may strangle me, Jaffer; yet’, I won's

to keep. But I never was hanged in my life,
and I don’t know how to be no more 'n a child.
I've give you shelter many a time, and food
to eaf when you's well-nigh famished; and I
hope you won’t be cruel with an old body
that never harmed ye. There's o drop o
good liquor in that keg there ; take n sip on't,
and maybe it’ll warm and soften your heart.”

Jaffer caught the vessel, draired®it, and
hurled it through the only window the enbin
poesesaed.,

“Now for if, ola woman!” he shouted, put-
ting on all the ferocity of his repulsive fea-
tures.

‘“Not o bit on’t, till you rhorten the rope,
and tell me how it's done. If I've got to go,
I don’t want to make & botch on't.,”,

Jaffer wound & portion of the repe around
the hook, and pushed a chair under it.

“This way, you witel:! this way! He, he!
ho, ho!”

He stepped into the chair, thrust his eurl
head through the noose, and glhred with ﬁer.d}:
ish exultation at Mother Hadley. The chair
sank from under him; there was a erecak and
a c{(ash, and Jaffer hung suspended by the
neck,

‘hang Cap'n Deb, an’ live here hisself!”

Mrs. Hadley had touched a sceret spring,
i

Dame Hadley had been qlllietly studying

cles quivering with strength and jmpatiencs, -

give up the gal that my son, Christian, told me-
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and o trap-door had fallen downward intea
collar beneath the eabin.  ITe was heavy, and
a sudden descent of three feet gave him a ter-
rific ghoek, confused his facultics, and drpw
the cord chokingly tight. He quivered an in-
stant, clutehed at the rope, and tried to gather
his limbs up to obtain e, focting upon the
floor; bLut, ns often as he touched it, Captain
Deb pushed bim back with her staff. He
lifted his body with his hands, and Legged
piteously for relief.

“( Lord, migsus! O Loxd! T's only fun-
nin’! L¢” m: down—le’ me down, an’ L'l
go right away, an’ neber, neber come back !
O goud Cap'n Deb! O goed Cap’n Deb!”

In-answer to this appeal, Mrs. Hadley be-
stowed such hearty thwaeks upon his fingers
that they relaxed their hold, and his arms fell
convulsed at his side.

“ Funnin’, was ye ? you black Satan! Well,
TI'm - funnin’ now. How do ye like if, eh?
Hangin’ is fine aport, isn’t it ?” .

Jaifer roared, bdgged, and struggled. Tis
girantic frame writhed and quivered fright-
fully. -

Jndith and Meg beheld the shocking spee-
tacle with awe and astonishinent. When, in
tae agony of suffocation, hy’ made attempts
to grasp the rope, the remorscless staff of Deb
Hadley beat down his arma.

Judith eould scarcely command her emo-
tions, and turned from the sight dizzy and
faint, The gasping respiration of the black
finally ceased; his breast’ no longer heaved;
his limbs subsided into quietness, and he hung,
without raotion, a dark and revolting object.

CHAPTER XXI,

IN WHICH A MARRIAGE CEREMONY IS PERFORMED.
*The race is not to the swift nor the battle
to the strong,” moralizgd Deborah Hadley, as
she surveyed (he gigantie form of Jaffer,
“ The brate had strength, but not the eunnin’
to mateh a woman. He was an idle, viclous.
rowlin’ cur, as likely to shed royal as rebel
lood, 'Woell, I've saved the hangman trouble
and done the aguntry a sarvice. Heart alive!
how I tremble! I haven’t been so nigh my
eend in a long time. But I didn’t give her
up; no, I kept her for my son Christian.
"T'was white natur ag’in black natur, and the
,whitc has carried the day. Well,” she con-
tinued, looking at the remaing of Jafler, ¢ the
ereetur "pears to be quite done for. The fool !

to try his wit ag'in Deb Hadley.”
The elatter of iron-shod fect was heard,
“It's my son Christian!” said the old wo-
man, ‘“If he has ridden far, he has ridden
fast. This won’t be a pooty sight for him on
his weddin’-night, so I'll pulit out o’ the way.”
Bhe ent the rope with o knife, and the body
of Juffir fell heavily into the cellar.- Shedrew

was econstructed in that peculiar manner, with

o atout hook over it, can only be gucssed at.

If some of the dark.scerets of that period

could betold, conjecture would doubtless yield

to certainty, and the uses of that eontrivanee

would ceage to be n mystery.

By the time Mrs. liadley had concealed all

evidence of her work, her son entercd the

cabin, followed by a man dressed in a2 suit of
shabby black, which appeared much too small

to fit bis person, which was. rather tall and
athletie. His hat was in keeping with the
rest of his externals, showing signs of recent
brushing and smoothing. The frayed edges
of the brim seemed to have been polished
with blacking, to keep up its sombre respect-
ability. His neeck-cloth was of white cotton,
and of remarkable width. His hair was long,
straight, nearly of flax eolor, and svberly put
away bebind his cars, His whiskers, which
were rather sparse, were of the same hue, and
were mnoticeable beecause not generally worn
by elergymen at that time. His face was pale
and lugubriously solemn. Clearly, thp man
thought the universal weorld was going to
wreck and ruin as fast as was conveniently
posaible. . .

He earried a prayer-book in his hand, and
appeared ready for any cmergeney in the
legitimate way of his profession. His gaze
wandered somewhat hurriedly around the
room, a8 goon as he found himself within i,
finally resting, with mild dignity, on Deborsh
Hadley. .

¢ Well, mother 9”7 said Christian.

s All gafe an’ snug, my scger-boy.”

¢ Nothing has happened ¥ queried the eap-
tain, with hesitation. -

¢ Much has happencd, but the gal is there.
I'm sorry you haven’t set your mind on a
willin’ bride ; but what is, niust needs be, and

Mrs. Hadley.

“ Verily, ¥ am glad, sister Tadley, that thy
mind is s0 seasened with graee,” said the par-
son, “for resignation is ome of the prineipal
virtues of a Christian. Sure-ly it is refresh-
ing to meet with one, in these Jegenerate
times, in whom the word is not the savior of
denth tnto death, but of life unte life. I trust,
Mrs. Hadley-—"

“ My name is Deb Hadley, often an’ 'toth-
crwise called Cap'n Deb; and wry faces, and
highfalutin isn’t the kind o’ comfort that I
need.”
 «8till, madam, I may entertain o hope that
the sced, in vour case, has fallen on good
soil, and brou{_.ght forth the peacenb's fl‘l}itl? of
rightcousness,” he eontinued, in an edifying
tone.

“Ag for fruit,” said Dcbqrah IHadley,
s there’s but litt'e on't that's worth eatin’ 1n

up the door and fastened it. Why the trap

g
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the cowntry. I did raise a few crab-apples
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what has happencd, we must abide by,” quoth -




- 2nd mischief, wantin’ the gal.”
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one year, buf they wa'n’t of no 'comit. I'm |gh
& plain, matter-of-fact bedy, and flambergast- ﬂeg‘;?,aing; %:1‘3 i‘?ﬁe?:oa
What's '

‘““There’s but little in a name, as the poet

ed speeches don’t greatly affect me,
Your name, you solemn ecreetur

says ; and ‘a rose by any other. name would
smell as sweet’ ; butif ’L“?;II be for your spirit-
ual deleetation, I will inform you that m
earthly and temporal appellation is E]iju]g
Timothy Holdfast, by the grace of God and
my terrestrial primogenitors.”

“‘Iecan’t speuk none o’ the Ingin languages,
but I pooty giner’ly know what I want, and
what my son Christian wants ; which, at pres-

ent, is no more nor less nor a harmless chit of

o gal to be his wife, to cook his vietu

ook arter his rigimentals. Dear gogg’ugsl;é}
how your eycs wander about. You ha'n't wot
no buddily silments, have ye?” &
" *“ Woman,” answered Eiijah T. Holdfast
la{) am aihone 'caIIeddat the eleventh hour to

or in the vineyar i
X shall be conheng.'" o and i T get Y penny
.. “Hdrd money is dyin’securce in th i
Jist now, and if you git paid off in ei:,o _I)?orll:’eﬁ
do better mor the Continentalers, a pesky
sxg]at; although a peuny for more nor haif &
day’s work is, to my mind, ruther glim wages.
Howsomever, your trade don’t make no great
wear an’ fear on coats and breeches » yetI've
pc:thed more nor once that preachin’,an’ pray-
o’ gives an excellent appetite,”
. “I'm aware,” replied Elijzh, *that there
are those in orders among ws who love the
g;::gx-potsfof Egypt, and thick more of erea-
2y .,?om orts than of the building up of
*“Away with your flummery! I'llh
more on't!” eried Christimf.y Then te: rt;llg
woman : “How is i, mother? Iave you
brought her round any ¢ s she more regen-
ciled ¢
“I've held no discourse with her sine

went away, son Christian, havin® had eot{%?
matter to take up my time, That runaway
beast, Jaffer has been here, full of revenge

¢ Did Itk * isti
P you Lt her go?” demanded Christian,

“Marry come up! Do vhu thi ’
child, to be scared by thicjlgili‘ ] gllﬁl Iﬂr%atg
nose? No, no! I'd give the child to a wolf
gooner, or 4 black bear. I withstood hijm

y of Jaffer Iying in o
Htother ! s 1Bo\‘;h shivered,
] oun area lo 1" gai isti-
an‘, 111?1 a subdued voice. neso 7 onid Christi
‘ For my son Christian, ves. You told m
to keep her, and Tkept her. 3;l‘he brute though?;
to hang me; but I put my wit agin his
isrtlzv,-e](]]gth’ undd,” thc: added, significantly point-
ng dvwnward with the long for
1'1ghihand, ‘“there he is !”g orefinger of her

“ A mere savage,” said Christian, “though
Is:lomet?llf? gseful. T'm gled the ,scoundfel

as got his deserts, It i
loavir & suoe Wwas an oversight not
i Thq wreteh I” muttered Holdfast, with an
expression of disgust,

Deb.What are thosc step‘s outside ?"" inquired
““Some of my dragoons that T ordered to
follow and keep watch ot the door. I donm's
care to be surprised by prowlin’ parties of
whige. .Come! let's hurry up what's to be
done.”
 “Now has the trying moment arrived !”
sighed Judith, who Ead been a trembling L
dnioz(-3 to this conversation. .
¢ Come out,” said Mother Hadley, openin
the door, “,and don’t be an obstijlrl’atf litlle
fool. Here’s my ron Chrisiian, with his com-
mission in his pocket, and his sword and a
‘I‘)raiz;'son b]}; his igde, ready to make you his

c¢—an honor that many dj
2% thin g any & gal would jump ’
‘ Spare me—spare me to-night! I ha

! v

seen 8o much that is dreadful t]%nt T am Welsi
‘é’f}} ?ad!H glo, fearful woman, and go you,

ristian Hadley ! eried i -
Iy oxeitan. y " eried poor Judith, great
““ Perverse— perverde as over!” said the
captain, impatiently.
“ Poqr dear 1" said Meg, supporting and
embracing her mistress. “ If they don’t let
her alone, she's done killed. I never sced sich
works as dis yer. Why, she’s twitchin' ali
over. Spasms, this is—el'ar spasms !’

Truly, the maiden is gorely distressed,”
obs?rvcd. the Rev. Mr. Holdfast, advaneing to
Judith with sore ghow of sympathy. * She
needs a few words of comfort and counsel
whieh it is my duty to give.” ) '

I “ Leave me !—leave me ! said J udith, faint-
.

s r
Young woman,” replicd the parson, grave-

face to face, and he threatened i

We had a tgrrible time, he andl'?[l.?’mth deat;h .
“Whereis he? T see no blood~—no gign

of a struggle,” answered Christian. €
The woman took the candle from a table,

sprang the trap-door, and getting upon her | M

knees, held the light so j 1€
to the cellar, ght 8o 1ts rays streamed in-

ly, * I came mnot for thy bodi iri
. : 'y bodily or spiritual
harm, but to unite thee to one who wfll gDOIL

b : : .
: 1;: wg;re.[‘l’t in the land, o8 he is already mighty

éludith sobbed hysterically, and clung to

* Don’t let them lyurt me, Meg! Keep them

“ Look!” gaid Tieb Hadley, grimly,

Cliristian and the parson gazedinto the dim ea

»

back !—keep them baek!”

‘“ Meg’ll stan' by ye to the last! They
n't git hor "way from ye, "less they cut off

l

¢

her arms. She’ll hol' yo tight, and she 1l
die wili ye, bress de Lor'! >
miser'ble creturs! Don't ye sce dis yer’ll

kill her?” eried the mulatto girl, who was | ther.
the yeller gal.

disposed to adhere faithfully to her wmistress.

"6 . OR, HIRL THE HUNCHBACK.

“"Twas something to bring her round, I

Go “long, you | daro say,” answered Christian,

« She's fainted, T do believe,” added his mo-
“Thero ! he's mutterin’ somct}nn' to
Come, parson; &'n't you

i Retire a little, good friends, while I soathe ready ?”

and propare her mind for what is to follow.
Obviously, she is blinded by Satan so thgt
she cannot cléarly discern tho signs of the
times, nor appreeiate the honor of this alli-
ance. We riad in Seripture of seven devils
that possessed one woman ; let us hope tht
in this case the number is less by at least o
hali.”

¢ That will be threc and a half—swhich, in
my ‘pinion, is enough,” observed Mother Lind-
ley, dryly.

% ’l‘l:u)at.y number 1 ean exoreise and apeedily
put down, according to the graee that 18 with-
in me.”’ .

« [Jge any exoreism you like, so it be short,”
replicd Christian, falling baek. ¢ 1 must ro-
turn to my command in an hour; and therg,
is, a6 lonst, a good thirty-minutes’ gallop be-
tween me and the bivouse, Fall back, mo-
ther, fall back, and let the solemn owl patter
his nonsens: in her ears.”

o T have little love for his eloth,” quoth
Mrs. Hadley, “and eare not to trust much to
them who prate so loudly of their own piety.
Where did you piek up this black-coated
parrot 2 .

s tiush! not so loud,” eantioned Christian.
#1We need him, and therefore must not give
him i}l words—leastwise till the work is done.”

“You have sharp eyes,” resumed the wo-
man, dropping her voice, # and a quick wit;
Jbut I still say, that I like not the man. There'’s
o heap of hypocrisy in him.”

“ Ilypo rsy is the universal eoverin’ of hu-
man uature& responded the captain,

Meanwhile the parson had taken Judith's
hend ; and, subdwinyg his veiee to a more me-

lodious key, said:

« Youns woman, it grieves me to sce thee

oppose thy will to the manifest designs of

Providence,”

1
« 8he has awooned ; she eannot hear me,

he eaid, in & low voice.

« Perform the coremony ! perform the eer-

_emony "’ ordered the eaptain, peremptorily.
s Tt matters not whether she is sengible or in-
sensible; it's all the seme to me.
over the words,man! We ean tell her what's
happened, afterwardas.”

Mumbla

“[t's o sin ond o shame "' protested Meg. .

The parson, ashe bent over Jmlit!lin an ap-
arent attempt to resuscitate her, s1id to Mey:
«Slip forward your arm under hers, and do
as T teli you” Then turning to Hadley, ho
added : .
‘- Approach and join Lande.” o
Christian advanced ; & passive, unresisting
hand was laid in his, and a marriage ritual of
some kind was hurriedly pronouneed.
“You've got the maid’s hand, and nob the
mistre-s " said Dame Hadley, when the cere-
mony was completed,
“{ have, by —! But what's the odds, as
long as itis the mistress I'm to have,” an-
swered the eaptein, wiih o coarse laugl.
Deborah Hadley looked st Holdfast eus-
piciously. ]
 Wao nre husband and wife, are we, my old
cock ?” queried Christion, with manifest inter-
est in the question.

«J have so pronounced you.”

¢ And she is legally mine ?”

1 see no way of separating those who have
been united by one daly and truly qualified for
the work, ‘The young woman is as mueh your
wife as she ever can be.” .

«Then I am content! I thank ye, parson,
for your services, and here are some golden
guineas for you. Now I must away, for the
Royal Americans by this tlme expeet their
leader. Faith!’tis 4 brave night's work. I'll

post & guard round the eabin to protect my

“ Thers, mother! did you hear that? It; bride.
‘was good. You have to talk to women-folka
abous Providence to keep em within bounds,”

gald Christian. aside.
¢ Stuff!” said Mrs. Hadley.

% The young officer,” resumed the parson

“who proposes the honor of an nlliance, is re-
pubzd to be a deserving, rising young man, and

g staunch friend of the king.”

Take good earo of her, mother.
There'll be a scene when she comes to herself
and knows what's happened: but we've got
the law on oug:ide, Laven't we, Holdfast
g think fich a drefful thing should hap-
en as dis yer ' mumbled Meg.
+ Hear the fool take on! One would think
that her mistress was of better blood than my
son Christian, in his royal red, with his jing-

)

“Go! gol!” gasped Fudith, making & feeble | lin’ spurs, his long sword, his geld shoulder-

attempt to extrieate her hand.
“ Go! don't ye here miesus tell ye to go

knots, end his commission in his pocket!”
¢!  The eaptnin cast a look half triumphant,

Wish to de Lor' Somerton's dragoons was | half nffectionate at the insensible form of Ju-

here.” eried Meg, stoutly.

dith, then stalking from the cabin, gave some

“ Look!" said Mrs. Hadley. ¢ He stoops— | orders to the men outside, mounted his horsge,

he whispers [

-1 LAt Cat S L PN

and rode away with the Rev. Mr. Iloldfast.
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CHAPTER XXII.
ALL POR LoOVER, ’

In coming back to this hard, conscious world
of facts and realities, Judith Redmond expeet-

ed to sco the solemn faco of the parsonind
the moody brow of Christian Hadley ; but,
wistead, saw only the masculine form of Mother
Db, and felt the elusping arms of Meg. She
had an unpleasant impression that something
fatal to her own happiness had happened, but
could not immediately determine its nafure.
The old woman was chafing her hands, and
making various friendly sttempts to restore
her langnid eir:ulation and revive her be-
nur‘né)led faculties.
fohe’s o pooty and delicate dove,” sh
said, struck with fhe peeuliar whiteness’ of isleg
gkin, the smallness and perfection of her
limbs, and the beaaty of her features, * She’ll
fetel round presently. Gals allers do fetch
reund arter ‘they’ve swounded away., Am'
what they vsed to be, gals isn't, They could
if:af’ up like gronadiers when I%s of her ace;
ut now you can push the soft, dainty crce.
tars over with & straw.” ’ v eree
YT H : H H
Megf) Miss Judith! Miss Judith!” moaned
_“I?on't; call my darter-in-law, “Miss Ju-
dith,” you yeller image!" said Mother Deb
promptly. ’
“What de Lor’ heaven’s sako will T cal
her?” demanded Mey, wit isiblo gy
P 2, with a visible show of
“ Mrs. Cap’n Hadley, the legal wife of
ior:i Ohristian,’]: answel"ed Deg, with ao l;gi
nd gesture that i ~mi
mgm.to. awed the simple-minded
udith gently pushed away the woman :
and, by the aid of Meg, sat y1er and looked
s-ic;]v;ly imd vaguely about her. = Mrs, Hadley
i‘],d, ;; :spmug et her, kissed her forehead,
:: %) oy to ye, darfer-in-law!”
i o lf.;.'ghter-m-,law! ’ repcaf:{d Judith, like
“ The lawfully wedded wife bf mv £
[} a - h n
Cap'n Christian Tadley, of the Rojal Amners.
ca?‘s‘.‘rhadtdgd Dfatb, with pride and dignity.
at does it mea i i
T Goe8 n, Meg 2" asked Judith.
swered Meg, coming at onee to the poj
s oint.
“Mrs. Hadley,” quoth Deb, witlfextra.or-

dinary politencss, © what'l you choose to admonishing hand

have cooked for your breakfast? This i

is s
your house and your eastle, darter-in-law;
end you can roign here like George'’s sclf,
nnd your husband, the cap’n, will bring:
’tix‘-lopluea from the war to lay ot your feet.
talll(:ecli‘c;)}fls tn_; whipped, and_the Iiberty they

out is t :
Goany apout upg!-gne o the dogs. Cheer up, le
“O ! 3

true?”Meg ‘can what this woman tells me be

d

rebel dragoona.
there is no escape unless You secrcte me and

R OF THE BANTEE;

abﬁal:jlﬁl;i )f('a.me wag the picture of indeserib-
“1 g’pect they’s done you 2 dreff o
replied Meg, erying pitczusly for tﬂi‘g?-gg“;g
of her young mistress, “The man with de
white table-eloth round his neck, mumbled
over a heap o' stuff while you’s layin’ dead-
11;{(}’ in Ir‘iyharms, which séemed to please de
, .

shlll) nllle,llurlligssflz.”we]l' Twas an out-an’-out

“Infamous! infamous!” arti i
ity ous.” articulated Judith,
_“I'tole ’em so I—T tole 'em so!
didn’t mind a straw "hout it. IojestB E‘El&hg
tight, and tole the eap’n he couldn’t have ye
noways. I's stuck to ye, Miss Judy and
pears like they’d had to eut these ye'r’arms
o’ mine off to .g?t you 'way.”
riom?]tctp talkin’, gal!” said Dcborah, impe-

‘“The Lor' has give me a tongue
and jt'll be a dry time when I dgn’t tt?s:Si(f:’
My mad is up, and T don't keer. Don't g(;
’fo.r to look spitcful at me ; for I's a good 'cal
cited, and a'n’t "countable for my eonduc-
tions. You a'n't more’n half woman, noways.
Whoever sced a critter rigged as you be?
Go ’long, with yer man's black coat and yer
red-flannel skirf! Yows no better nor col-
ored folks, nohow; and scems to me like
that the days’Il be forty-eight hours }ong’
when Miss Judy ealls ye mother-'n-law.”

¢ Darter-in-law,” said Mrs. Hadley, quietly
“don't let your yeller gal insult your hug-
bfmd’s mother ; which ' sqve me the trouble
o' droppin’ her into the eellar with Black
Jaffer.” '

This threat had a restraining influen
Meg, who eonld imagine notlﬁng morgetlll;)-?ixf
ble than the inoarceration referred to.

* Woman,” said Judith, “I know nothing
of what you are saying. The ceremony of
which you speak is but'a moekery, and with-

out binding force and validity. No Tesponses
having been given, and the, profane mum-
mery being , carricd on while I was uncon-
seious, the transaction Possessed no legal
power.”

“Peace, darter-in-law! What is done is

one married, mi " an-
g ) v mlssusi’ an- | done, and a thousand parsons ean’t undo it.”

Judith clasped her hands in despair.
“Hist!” said Mother Deb, ]m]clling up an
‘“Some one comes this

way, and at a right smart gait, too.”

The two sentinels at the door were at that

moment heard to challenge some one, and the
ncff‘ffﬁtapt the doo? wag pushe.] o})cn, and
Guy Deering rushed in, panting with cxereise,

“ Hide me, _good woman, hide me !” lic ex-
lnimed, hurriedly. <1 am pursued Ly the
My strength is spent, and

eceive them.”

OR, HIRL TIIE HIUNCIBACK. 7

seizing the eap from Judith's paralyzed hand,
drew ik over hier darlc eurls, knotted it under
hier chin,4hen lifting her in her determined
and maseuline arms, placed her upon the

Nerved with sudden strength, Judith arose,
and made a step toward the fugitive.
1 hear the tramp of horses.  Fly, wretehed

' !-g"(‘" 4 v—('--«f“l-wv e ST I
<, -

man, 1y 17 she eridd.

“ Fiy 1" Iie repented, turning to her with a
bitter smile. * As well might an eagle skim
the air with o broken wing! T am hunted
down, have reached this cover, and can go no
farther.” o

Decering rested against the wall for support.

“They come! {hey come!” said Judith;
and, springing o the dodr, pushed the ttout
bolt to its place. )

1 Woll dune, darter-in-law | *tis a brave be-
ginuin' I” said Mrs. Hadley, approvingly.

Judith glanced at Decring, to sce if his
count: nance ¢hanged ; but he did not appear
to heed the woman's remark,

« Will you hide me!” eried Decring; “ or
will you see me murdered ?” .

“Ye~, yes! we will hide you,” replied Ju-
dith. % Good woman,” she added, © for Heav-
en's sake, aonccal him !”

“If you mean it, gal, it ean be done; but
it will depend on you, and I a'n't sartip that
I can trust ye. Them that are comin’ are

our friends, and how do I know but you'll
41l W1 for the sake o' your own liberty, and
ctrat this peor lad to death.” )

Judith was in a painful dilemma, bub quick-
ly decided, between herself and her lover,
whose carncet eyes were upon her.

«If it rests with me, I swear to you that I
will save him 1" she solemnly anewered.

% Will you trust her, lad ¥ demanded Dcb.

“With my life—with my salvation !"” le
exclaimed. ‘

The spurs of the drageons were heard rat-
tling upon the ground as they dismonnted,
mingled with the clanking of their hLeavy
gabres. .

“Follow ! said Mrs, Hadley, scizing the'
eandle, and striding into the sleeping-room.
Apyproaching the bed, she stripped it in an
inatant to its straw-mattress,

“ Jump into the middle, 1ad, and lay down
ns close ns if you's ready for the undertaker.”

«I obey " said Decring, stretehing himsclf

o, upon the matiress. ! .

“Play dead well, or dead you'll be,” sr}xd
the woman, tossing the feather-bed upon him
us if it were light as air.  Smeothing it doyn,
she laid the pillows and sprend the cvverings
deftty, The Iast hurried toueh given, she
threw baclk the sheets, and snatehing a white
eap from a nail, throst it toward Judith, as if
her arm was a spear to transfix her, ;

The girl's face grew deadly pale.

w Pyl it on ! hissed Deb, with terrible
cncrgy.
While Judith rtood hesitating and mute,
there was a thunderous knoeking at the door.

bed, and drew the coverings over her. She
next caunight Meg with no deinty grasp, and

scated her on the bed beside her mistress.
“Qpen ! openl” shouted the voice of Ser-
geant Giles. ¢ Open, old hag, or I'll beat
)'0111‘ nest down about 5'0“1' <ars.

% (3g],” said Mrs. Hadley, sternly, looking
at Judith, “if you've got narves, show ‘enw.
If you play the fool and the eoward, he is
lost, Meg! sit still, and do as your mistress
tells yo. If questioned, let her answer; and
what she enys, say you.”

# Down. with the door—down with it!”
roared Giles, whose stock of patience was now
entirely exhausted.

“ Jomin' ! eomin'!" eried Deb, at the top
of her voice.

“(lomin'! eomin’!” mimicked Giles. #Hur-
ry up, then, old magpie!’ Mrs. Had}ey de.-
Liberately opened the door, and, standing di-
reetly in” it, demanded the cause of the dis-
turbanee.

+« Stand aside, and you shall know our er-
rand soon cnough,” answered Giles. The
latter and Humphrey immediately drew their
swords, and pushed into the eabin,

_“Kecp a good wateh outside there, Tom
Thornton,” eaid the sergeant. “If he tries
to eseape through the window, eut him do‘lvn
with your sabre ; if from the roof, shoot him
with your musket."

«&top, my rough soger-lad, and tell me
why you rush into a lone woman's cabin i
this blusterin’ fashion?” said Caplain Deb,
nothing dounted.

“ A white glove,” quoth the scrgeant,
4 often ecorecals n dirty haund, and a dcmure
| frce sometimes conecals a deal of wiekedness,
Our time is short, and we ean’t waste it in
idle talk with a witch-wife like you. 'Webave
reazgon to think that you have given shelter
and concealment to one of the most danger-
ous men on the Bantee.” T

Giles Tooked at Mother., Hadley, as if his
eyes were eorkserews to draw out seercts with.
She met his gaze with the utmust steadiness.

 Who might he be ?? she inquired.

«The person we seek,” said the chaplain,
“jg probably no stranver o you. Do not
Jkeep ns,waiting, but deliver him up at once,
that he may suifer oven the date of Haman,”

w Of whom do ye speak 7 demanded Deb.
~ «Woman of Belial, do nof practice vain
and unavailing evasions ; for I do assure you
that we shall seareh every part of your dwell-
ing co thoroughly that not so much as a moue:
in the wall shnll escape our eyes,” returnecd

Humphrey,

«1tg life and deatl;,”” muttered Deb; anl,
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many miles from here ere this ; and if he was
not, but hidden under this reof, do you think
I'd lead ye to his secret lurkin'-place ? If ye
entertain sich a thought, ye know naught of
Deb Hadley. Ah! ye rebels, I'"d be tore in
pieces for my son Christinn! ILerd, Lord!
he's finér nor ye all in his royal red, with his
commission in his pocket, his spurs jinglin’
on- his heels, his sword clankin’ by his side,
and hisﬁ gold shoulder-knots shinin’ in the
moon or shimmerin® in the sun!”

“ A toothless hound seldom takes the wrong
scent,” replied Giles, ‘¢ but you're at fault this
time, Deb Hadley, either through misappre-
hension or design. We want Guy Deerin’,
and not Chrigtian Hadley ; though the good
Lord knows that your son needs hangin’,
and 1l sooner orlater come to it. We started
the spy some ten minutes ago, and a hot chase
he’s had. We've carthed him, at Iast, Ido
believe,” . -

“Marry, come up! If that's your business,
look an’ you will, and begone as soon as you
may ; for I like not your company. Here's o
candle, and a good time may you have on’{.”

A little pot is soon hot, and a small eabin
is soon gearched,” said the man of proverbs.
¢ Keep your post at the door, Tom Thornton.
Now, Humphrey, loi’s see what we can gee,””

Giles took the candle from the apparently
willing hand of Mrs. Hadley. '

“ Look sharp, sergeant, or you may have
here’ll you be-
gin, rebel, to a'arch the primizes of an honest
woman.” | K ;

“ A thread too fine spun will easily break,
Dame Hadley,” responded Giles, ¢¢ therefore
overact mot your part, for this is a serious
matter, and we ghall take you at your word.
He slipped the halter onee, but this time we
hope better things. Come on, parson.”

“Of a truth, friend Giles, I am always
ready ; and though I use these carnal weapons,
I wield thgm in o righteous cause, which re-
moves frqgm my soul the sin of blood-guilti-
ness, Load on, sergeant ; my sword end my
etrength are at thy service.”

The gergeant held the candle over his head,
and beheld, through a seant flooring of poles,
the roof of the eabin.

¢« He might as well hide ina lighted lantern
as there,”’ he said, then ghoufed, in a stento-
rizn voice :

“ Keep your cyes open, you Tom Thornton !
There should be a cellar beneath,” he went
on, in a more moderate tone, “ and another
room jn that direetion. What a good thing
is philesoply ; if we stand over a cellar, there
shouid be a way to geb to it, Open sesame,
old woman !” .

“ Anything to obleege ye, my seurvy little

* Bword and Bible, go éown, and a heap o
good may it do ye,” ghe added, in a voice of
sovereign contempt. _ ! ‘

“Bword and Bible,” that s, the sergeant
and chaplain, lowered themseclves into the
vault, the first taking the initiative. There
was_&n interval of silence. The rays of the
candle drove back a portien of the Tgyptinn
darkness of the cellar. A solemn voice roll-
ed up through the trap:

“In_the name of God, avaunt! Down,
devil, down! Come not before ihe time. I
am a Christian minister, and have power over
the spirits of darkness.” .

Mother Deb lifted up both her hands and
laughed silently, but none the less heartily.

“To the devil with thy exorcisms, parson!
Evidently this is, as the doctor would say, the
post-mortem remains of & defunet nigger;
and a very ugly nigger af that. Ah, chap-
lain, & peck of common sense is worth & bush-
el o’ superstition,” returned the sergeant, who
had but little reverence for traditions or men,
living or dead.

“ ¥riend Giles, with all thy proverbs, thou
hast a molety of wisdom. Rcason is some-
times the gift of the children of this world,
who are often wiser in théeir generation than
the children of light ; an anomaly which the
unspiritual-minded eannot understand. This
is, indeed, the mortal composition of a negro,
who manifestly died 2 painful and violent
death.”
¢ 'Tis Satan asleep ! cried Deborah Had-
ley. «Tarry long, and he'll wake up and
carry yeé to his veults below, with a great
groanin’ and ereakin’ of infernal machinery.”
% Methinks,” quoth the parson, * that the’
candle burns blue. Let us get out of this
horrible pit!" . .
“Not till I've seen every corner on’t,” said
the practical Giles. “ Never saw I a devil
worge nor myself. It's liberty that I fight for,
and little care I for the malice of Satan or the
power he can muster into the field in the
shape of tory or Britisher, bond or free, black
or white, dead or alive! In for a little in for
much, If you've fired your broadside, par-
son, fall back ; buf I shall make » thorough
thing on't, and report gecordin’ to the colonel
or Capn Rainford.”

‘“In this case, sergeant, thy cold and dog-
ged intellect hath the best of it; thou art
right. A man who believes in God, in Con-
gress, and Washington, should fear nothing.
But traly, this dark phantom is horrible!
With the powers of darkness I struggle not
with the sword, but with prayer and Lumili-
ation of the flegh.” )

Notwithstanding this protestation and ad-
mission, Humphrey was the first to come np,

gergeant,” said Mre. Deb, with remarkable
sang frotd, at the same time springing the trap,

and he cast behind him glances of awe and
perplexity. Nor was the doughty Giles much

Fgl

' less affeated by the grizzly spectacle ; he was
. visibly glad te sce the trap elosed.
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“ It would appear,” sald the chaplain, *if
buman eyes aro to be trusted, that a fellow-
ereature has here met his dedth.”

« Fellow-ereature ! repeated Giles, with a
strong expression of contempt. “You don't
call that black ape o fellow-creature, do ye?
He forms, as 'twere, but the eonneeting link
-atween monkeys and men. There’s been no
gréat mischief done, for the feller’s desarved
hangin® o dozen times. If I'misteke not, it's
the body of a desperate runaway from Red-
mond's, plantation, and a great villain he's
becn. how, parson, we’ll scareh my lady’s
bower.” .

« You'll find as good o lady there as any in
tho land 1 rctorted Mrs, Hadley. * And she’d
been in hér innoeent dreams afore this, if you
hadn't disturbed her by your thumpin’, and
clatterin’, and ill-manncrs giner'ly.”’

¢ Chaplain, look well to yourself when 2
woman blusters. Open the door, Mistress
Deb ; 1 must ¢’cn pecp into this sanetuary of
beauty.”

“8pare your jokes, sefgeant, for you'll
need all your small shot when the Royal Amer-
ic.ms start yo from your cover. The time was
when Deb Ifadley was as corely a gal as you'sl
find in o whole colony of sich. Beauty 1s but
gkin deep, but wit reaches to the brain. "Tisn’t
for sich as you, sergeant, to be runnin’ your
nose into the sleepin’ rooms of young women
daintily brought up.” )

« Fling down the neats, and the rooks will
‘be gone ; 8o stan’ aside, mistress, or oblige us
by givin® that door a fling, that we may have
o stare at that same innocence you have spo-
en of.”

“If yve must be rude, open the door your-
gelf; Lui I warn ye, if you insult t_he young
woman, you'll Lhave to aceount for it to more
nor one.” .

The sergeant, having no great confidenee in
Deb's veracity, and little reverence for beauty,
did not pause fo pull the lateh-string, but
burst opén the door with a stroke of his foot.

" His ﬂrslc)emotionﬂ on entering miust have been
pretty decided, for hestopped short and stood
8s motionlesé as one of the old-fashioned bed-
posts, and quite ns stiff. The ebaplain, press-
ing hard upon him, looked over his shoulder,
while I)¢b brought up the rear like a veteran
grenadier. Lo

Judith raised heraelf o little in the attitude
of alarm as the sergeant eame in ; and it was
at her that that eontinental hero was gazing.

«Tlow, in the name of Heaven!” he ex-
elaimed, * came ihis dove in this hawk's
nest

« Comparigons,” quoth Mother Hadley,
“gare ojus. She's here under my ruff, and I'm

«“The countenance,” said Flumphrey, is

{air and not altogether nnfamiliar to my eyes;

it should be, methinks, one of the daughters

of 8quire Redmond.”

«t Both should be and is; and this is Meg,

the yeller gal that came to the camp with

Miss Grindle, Why one or the othér is here,

is more'n I can tell,” answered Giles, in some

perplexity. . )

«“ (Good friends,” gaid Judith, ¥ what means

this intrusion ? Js it any scrvice to the coun-

try that my priveey should be intruded

upon ¥

“The sin of ignorance is winked at; and
we dreamed not that a darter of Squire Red-
mond’s would be found in this den of toryism
—this resort of Christian Hadley’s maraud-
ers,” replied the scrgeant.

“Bince you know that I am here, there can
be no further exeuse for remaining. \The
events of this night have already greatly dis-
turbed me, and truly I need repose. Should
you meet my father, téll him that I am safe.”
“If God wills, I ghall soon see him ; forhe
is with Rainford, in a thousand troubles about
his darters. Tell me, Miss Judith, what be-
came of Somerton ? Was he consumed inthe
house, or taken by the enemy ?”

«Much I fear that the unfortunate colonel,
together with my sister, Miriam, perished in
the flames. Judge, then, sergeant, of the
state of my mind, and leave me.”

# Pardon me, young lady,"” said Humphrey,
¢ snd allow me to ask you if you are here of
your own will ¥

The eyes of Judith and Dcborah Hadley
met. The girl was painfully troubled.

“geeing how comfortably I am provided
for, I think you might solve that question
yourself,” she said, evasively.

#“She ecome here like a bird with broken
wings, and it would been & harder leart nor
mine to refuse her shelter. T took her in and
Taid her in my own bed, and tried to comfort
the poor thing,; for much she stood'in need
on't,” asserted Deb.

“ Woman,” said Giles, ¢ if you've done this,
you've changed your natur’; and it’ll turn
out, in my opinion, that there's some diviltry
afoot that honest folks don’t understan’.”

Judith stole a grateful lock at the sturdy
Giles; she heard the stifled respiration of
Decring, and silently prayed that the sceme
might be shortened. She felt a choking sen-
gation in her throat, and feared she should
faint, unable to sustain sueh a trying part.
She waved her hand for her two unwelcome
visitors to depart.

“ A thousand pardons, Miss Redmond, bub
we mustn't forget duty even for beauty. We
believe that Guy Deerin’ ia somewhere in this
cabin ; hence the caunse of our intrusion, We

her lawiul protector.”

are makin' thorough search. Chaplain, look
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in thot box and behind them clothes, I'll
peep under the bed and feel abouf with my

sabre a little, jest for form's sake ; for Cap’n,

Rainford ’ll question us up close, havin' made
up hie mind to give the spy & good hangin’,
sooner or later.” ’

“Don't come no nigher Miss Judy !” said

Meg, menacingly. - “ I'll -write the ter com-,

mandments on yor face, if ye do!”

“My veller charmer, your mistress is as

safe as if she's in heaven,” answered the ser-

%eant, gallantly, stabbing the,wdll‘undler the,

ed with his'sword. )

“ 0dds my life! what a brave rebel 'tis!
He’s hackin’ to chips the royal logs of the
cabin. A rigiment of sich would earry the

house by storm I" eneered Mrs. Hadley, lift-,

ing her gray eyebrows and putting her arms

akimbo, s .
Judith was nearly "dying with suspense.

Love, fear, and timidity struggled. within her.

“ Rail on, womai,” answered Giles, quietly,.
transfixing & petticoat with his sabre. * Your

tongie is the worst part of ye, and’ll never be
still till your feet p’int up’ard.”
- “It's the heart, man—it’s the heart that’s

desperately . wicked,” eorrected the chaplain.,

“As Paul says—" | ‘
* No matter what Paul says ; it's what Rain-
ford says that I care about!” retorted Gilés,

who now stood in the door, applyivg persua-,

sive friction to his head. ‘

“ Crael, eruel soger-boy! What a wicked
wound you've give my bettermost petticoat,”
moeked Mrs. Deb, with a langh that was: pe-
culiar both for its silence and significgnee.

The sergeant hung his head and walked | -

thoughtfally from tlie little compartment, the
chaplain preceding him.

“Keep rubbin’ your head, sergeani dear,
and you'll make it all straight anon. There's
mo harm in pokin’ about the beds of timor-
sonte gals, and there's glory in stabbin’ inno-
cent gowns and petticoats with ‘your sabre I”

“ Hamphrey,” said Giles, abatractéedly, “1,

o'w’t satisfied.” That' Guy Deerin’ come ip, I
feel sart’in ; but that he's gone out, I'm “not
.80 sure. Coms into'the open air, Humphrey,
ond we'll- hold & council o' war. All+ right
there, Tom Thornton #? e
“ Allright !” responded ®cem. P b
“The butcher locked for hisf,knife] when he
had it in his mouth,” moralized the sergeant,
ond with Humphrey left the ebin, , The two
were heard conferring enrnestly together out-
side, while those within awaited “the’ result,

with all-those varied emotions which their re-,

spective positions rendered natural, .

CHAPTER XXIIL"
1IN THE CELLAK.
Judith sprang from the bed the moment
the door closed upon Giles and Humphrey.
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“'You have acted well !’ said Deborah Had-
ley. ¢ Bequiet afew minut.s longer. There's
a wind-mill in the sergeant’s head that may
turn him round one revolution too many.
T've got ears ag well as another, and must try
to 'cateh & word ‘of that buezin'; for & word
to thé wise 18 sufficient.” .

The woman went softly to that side of the
cabin where the voices could be heard most
distinetly. Crouehing upon the floor, she put
her ear to the wall. The sergeant and his

-companion were but a few feet distant. ‘The

latter was satisfied with the search; not so
with -the former; a mischicvous spite wag
whisparing suspicion.

i1t gtands to reason,” he said, # that a man,
be he British or American, royalist or rebel,
cannck sink into the earth or fly into the air.
Parson, I've a feelin' that we've been in some
way carcumvented.”

*“You were always a fellow of dull and
heavy comprehension, and like a vicious
horse, cver ready to take the bit in your teeth
and go your.own way ; had it been otherwise,
you would long ago have been a subject of
grace,” Humphrey answered.

“ I'm nobody’s' subject!” retorted Giles.
7 east off my allegiance when I took up arms

"for Congresa.”

“"Twould be well for you to remember,
sergeant, that we're far from our broken and
battered brigade, and our return likely to be
cut off at any moment by straggling parties
of tories, or the impetuous fire-eaters of
Tarleton. 'We've done all that. any one could

" | feasonably expeet. As Paul says—"

 As I've told you, parson, it is what Rain-
ford saysd that I care for, and I would thank

.ryou to mention no other commander in m

hearin’ ; although the officer that you speak
of may be very'good in his way. There's a
little insect in my ear that worries me. I
can't go away confent till I've taken another
look. . I was a little too tender of the feelin’s
of Miss Redmond ; and, by-the-way, Humph-
rey, I've heerd that there’s somethin’ atween
her and this same Guy Deerin’; though I
hope to the Lord it isn’t frue. As a thorough
soger, I should have passed my sabre down

‘| through that bed s fow times, with all delica-

cy and deference to the fair gal restin’ like n
snow-flake on one side on't.,” ,

“ Truly, thou art wanting in respect to the
sex. It'would frighten the poor child within
an ineh of her life to see you thrustihg and
lunging at harmless beds and belsters.  Veri-
ly, the " profession of arms has hardened thy
heart.” -

The chaplain elanked his sabre, and, beside
the sergennt, was as Golinh to David.

“ Let not your tongue eut your throat; for
you know there isn’t a redder sabre in the
sheath than youra. In battle, you are Satan,

aATIod YATI0dS HHL

=
'J

v L - PR
.~‘.~"~"LI:\‘ [t T PR




" OR, HIRL THE

and all the rest of the titne asaint. Saddle the
right horse, my man ! As for respeet to the gal,
I'll gshow her as much as if the’s my own
sweetheart. She loves Congress and Washin’-
ton; and if I eay *In the name of Confress,
or in the name of Washin’ton,’ it will be both
‘law and gospel. Did you notiee, Humphrey,
that the gal had a wide-awake look, and was
sometimes white and somctimes red in the
face? Is it common, too, for young women
to go to bed with their day-clothes on? And
mark you, sir! I saw a little slipper peepin’
from beneath the bed-coverings, which strikes
me is out o' the cemmon order, and ag’'in na-
. .

Humg rey mused, throwing his weight upon
one limab, and then wpon the other.

“In the excitement, confusion, and terror
of these times, the common usages of life are
often violated ; however, if you think it best,
“we'll return and go over our work again,”

¢« A thing that is worth doing, is worth
doing well. ~ Let us move off a fow steps, and
then come back of a;sudden ; if there is any-
thing in the wind, we may find them off tlieir

uard.”

The two men walked out of ear-range, but

2
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in the floor, “ Look!” she continued, coldly
and firmly. * Behold that carcass; a devil
onee lived in it, but has gane éut, not by
fasting nor {)myer, but by'the rope. Jump
down, and hide under that black lump of
mortality. Pull hig great body and limbsover
ou. Do not fear him; he is more harinless
now than for any time these twenty years.
Shrink nat—all are of & color in the dark.”

The spy threw a look of ineffable meaning
ot Judith, and sprang into the vault. .

¢ It never shall be said,” muttered the wo-
man, * that Deb Hadley hasn’t done what she
might for a friend in trouble.” .

- Then to Miss Redmond :

“Back to bed, gal, back to-bedl Don't
fear their swords, for your person's, as safe
withgem, for that matter, ga *twonld be at your
own h'arth-stone, Behave aa well as you did
afore, and we'll outwit ’em, yet. Meg, you im-
age! In with your mistress, and sce that your
tongue keeps its place.”

She closed the trap., The sergeant was by
this time kicking at the door.

“ Who's ¢ome now?" demanded Mra. Had-
ley, ill-humoredly.

“ Them that hasn't seen fit to go; so slip

Deborah ‘Hadley had heard sufficient. Judith
had observed her attentively, and now gath-
ered from her expression that there was new
Canger,

“ Come out, Ind, come out!’ she cried.
“They're comin’ back!”

Deering sprang from his hiding-place,
wherche had been half smothered. Drops of
moisture were on his brow. He gave Judith a
look of unspeakable gratitude.

“ Bweet girl, I owe you life [ he murmur-
ed, as he pnssed her in obedience to a signal
from Peb, who ‘opened the trap-door.

“Why is this ¥ asked Judith. * Wag he
not safer where hewas ¢ If so, to save human
life—"

“No, no! The guapicions of the sergeant
are elready directed to the bed ; he'll probe
every ineh on’t with his long sabre.”

““ And if he goes into the eccllar, diseover
will be equally eertain,” said Judith, in mue
alarm. ' . ,

« Distress not yourself, dear young lady,
for one who lives in' daily expectation of a
violent doath ; one who has counted the eost,
and will not shrink from the payment when
the bill of mortality becomes due. It is plea-
sant to know that lyhuve your sympathy, and
that sAgtwithstanding I am infamous in Mise
Ro(}nfai‘s cyes—"

“ e, for Heaven's sake! your enemies
ave at'the door. Down! down! and Ged in
his morey save you.”

«“The door is fastened,” snid Mother Had-
ley. “1I ean delay them a minute.” She
thrugt the fitful candle through the opening

’ 6

the Lolt, Cap'n Deb, and don't keep two hon-
est men on he wrong side of the door,”

Deb bustled to the door with an effectation
lc;f lpromptness, and pulled some seconds at the

olt. i

« Be patient, my dears ; it'll start presently.
Therc—lilere it co%es " P ¥

¢ She is too affectionate ; the wolf has crawl-
ed into the lamb’s skin!” grumbled Gilcs.

“ Don’t mind disturbin’ a lone woman, or
frightenin’ to death poor Miss Redmond. Don’t
be partic’lar, sergeant, beeause in war-time
murder, an’ robbery, an’ fright go for nothin',
Spin this thing out as long as you ean, for
presently my son Christian’ll be here, with his
R:l)yal Americens, and his leng sword by Lis
gide.”

“The quicker he comes, the better!” re-
torted the chaplain, grasping, suddenly, the
hilt of his sabre. ;

“ Pestilent hypocrite! you're throwed off
your guard now an' then!" exelaimed Deb,
with an abrupt return of her fierconess. I
know what yé come for, ye rebel hounds! The
gal's in there ; go and murder her, if ye like ;
but remember that her fether's & rebel and
she’s of your own way o' thinkin’.”

“ Nobody talks o’ murder, old woman!
'Tisn’'t the Continental boyas that make war on
women and abuse helpless gals. Away, you
sEarrow—hawk " answered Giles, grufly. He
then raised his voiee, and edded : “’Tis I,
Sergeant Giles, Miss. Redmond. Don't be
afeard. The liberty boys know their friends

a5 well as they do their enemies. God knows
we wont disturb ye more’'n we ean help , bug
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the fact is, wo a'n't yot satisfied. Rainford is

& devil of a feller when his blood’s up, and

! ou wouldn’t want me faulted, I'm sure, jes’

’ . or ueglectin’ to murder the bed with my
_gabre.” .

Giles gently opened the door leading to the
suspected quarter. . .

¢ had hoped,” said Judith, complainingly,
“that after the terrible excitements of this
eventful night, I should be permitted a few
moments of undistprbed repose.”

The pale face of Judith, the mour_nfu] se-
verity of her words, taken in conjunction with
her surronndings, brought Giles to & full-stop.

« Poor, dear Jamb ! Bhe can’t stan’ dis yer
much longer!” whined Meg, doloronsly. “ De
life's jest about gone out her preeious body.
I wish to de Lor' dar wa'n’t no Congress an’ no
liberty 1”7

v . %1 beg pardon, miss—I really don’t megn—
that is, I didn’t come—" the sergeant bégan,

' but the word stuek in his throat. .

“1 had flattered myself,” resumed Judith,

i the same deprecating tonme, * that the

daughter of your friend, Sergeant Giles, would

find a place in every patriotic heart.”
“ By Heavens, Miss Judith, you have fwo
laces in mine ”? eried Giles. * If you wanted
1t for a pin-cushion, I don't know bus I shquld
take it out and give it to you. But I've gota
stern mistress, whose name is Duty, young

Iady ; and, a8 a soger-lad, I must stiek to her

through thick and thin. Duty, miss, says I

muat search that bed you're layin’ on; and

on my knees, as ’twere, I beg of you to
rise.”

“ He's goin' to steal the dientical bed she’s

- layin’ on, and he’s goin’ to drife her up at the

"int of his eword in her night-gown [ said

gieg, rocking ber body to and fro, in much

apparent distress, . .

] should suppose that my friendless situ-
ation,” resumed Judith, determined to make as
much delsy ns possible, ¢ would soften the
heart of Cornwallis himself, were he present, to

!/ witness my distress.” .

Giles turned to the chaplain for assistance,
for Tarleton’s drageons would not have been
eo formidable as Judith's eyes. )

“The duty is not a pleasant one,” snid
Humphrey, coming in & prompt and resolute
manner to the rescue, “ but we know what is
expeeted of vs. Miss Redmond is quite aware
that we would shed our blood in her defence ;
and her ptausible words seem to me but an
idle pretext to gain time, for some object best
known to herself.” -

“ Whatever may be your virtues, reverend
«ir, charity doés not appear to be one of them.
I am in your power, and you can enforee your
commandas, I really feel-too weak to arise,
" v~ me your hand, Meg; these gentlemen
w..cl be oboved.  There must needs be o
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British spy concesled in the bolster or in the
atraw-mattress.”

“ Beauty is duty, Miss Judith,” eaid Giles,
and the moment Miss Redmond’s fect touched
the floor, stalked sturdily to the bed, and com-

menecd a elashing assauls upen it with his .

sword. :

" %%What bravery! what eourage!” laughed

Mrs. Hadley. ;

"The sergeant having probed the bed to his
satisfaction, turned from it with obvious dis-
appointment. g

“1 thought it meant something,” he mut-
tered. ¢ Her manner justified suspicion.”

T hope you are satisfied?” olserved Ju-
dith.

«We are convinced that the man we seck
is not here. I trust youn will bear witncss,
Miss Redmond, that we have discharged our
duty,” eaid the chaplain, bowing, and retirmg
into the next reom.

¢ One more look inte the eccllar,” added
Giles, ¢ and I shall be satisfied.”

“ What I sereamed Mrs, Hadley. ¢ Must
there be more botheratiom ?  Ilavin' give ye
lezve to s'arch my house like an honest wo-
man, ean't, you go away decently, or must ye
hang round till mornin’, keepin’ them awake
as sorely necds sleep, and burnin’ out m
candles as if o lone widder hadn’t nothin’ else
to do but make *em.”

Humphrey, baving the unpleasant recollee-
tion of Jaffer in his mind, addcd his voice to
the woman’s, in an attempt to dissuade Giles
from his purposc. But he was » man not to
be turned aside when once resolved. Deb, af-
ter some srgumentation, reluctantly sprang
the trap.

% Down,” said she, “if down you must;
but my word for't, it'll bring ye to grief.”

“ Give me the candle, hag! Come on, par-
gon.”

* Nay,” replied Humphrey, I eare not for
s socond look ; and you're such a brave lad
you'll do well enough without me.”

,“It1 be a fine story to earry back to cur
dragoons that an able-bodied parsen is afeard
of o dend derkey! What's a man good for
that'a scared at the sight of & corpae?”

#Say no more, scoffer, for I am with you.
It's little that ¥ eare for men, living or dead,
armed as I am with the sword of the flesh and
the sword of the spirit.”

The parson swung ais muscular body into
the cellar, and groped about after Gilgs, who
poked in every cormer with his sword, and
overturned everything that could byany pos-
sible ehance coneeal a human figure,

“Y¥ow is it " queried Humphrey, sareasti-
eally. ¢ Tathat Jlittle insect still in gour ear "

The sergeant looked over his sheulder to

give Humphrey a sharp replg, and- comin
affer, tumbleg

unwittiogly upon the body of
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over it,  The light was extinguished by his
fall, anid he found himsclf apon the evld lump
of mortality, in the midst of a darkness that
was most intense,

“Ly Heavens! le breathes-—his heart
beats — he is warm!™” eried Giles. There was
o slenee of & moment, in which the sergeant's
hands and senges were busy ; then there was
& sudden outery.

Ilerc he is! here he is! help, help !

Immediately there followed o st:uggle, and
the trap-door was instantly closed. The ehap-
lain stcod paralyzed with superstitious awe.
1t appeared to him Bt that black horror,
Jaffer, Lad revived and grappled with his
friend.

“ Verily, we are besct by the powers of
: darkness !’ he cxelaimed. * Dring o light,
] woman, bring a light!”

Humphrey might as well have been jn the

~ centre of the earth for all the cff. ot his words

roduced. e hearid the erack and etrain of

. in.b opposed to limb and muscle to musele,

: ag Giles and his unscen adversary rollcd upon

the ground and tugged at cach other in vari-
ous positions.

“ Contendest thou with man or devil 7 de-
manded the chaplain, in an exeited voice,

, Before hereeeived a reply, the invisible com-
I batants had struggled to their feet and fallen
! again heavi'y.

“For God's sake, Humphrey, help me!”
amswered Gilus, speaking with cxtreme diffi-
: cully.

, “{& candle, woman, a candle ! roared the
chaplain,

“Bhort'll be the bit o’ eandle that ye’ll git
from me, and long'll be the time ye'll wait for
it!” sercamed Deb from ahove.

¢ Accursed witch of Endor!" exclaimed
Humphrey. * As I live she has fastened the
door upon ua!”

“ Ay, that T have! and it won't open ag'in
till ye're fine encough for the wind to blew ye
nway.”

“'What means the sorecress 7' said the be-
wildered chaplain, feeling about in the inky
blacknesa.

Giles and his antagonist rolled to his feet.

“ Avaupt! manordcvil, now T have thee !V
and casting himself desperately uwpon the
fwain, seized one by the throat.

“Help! help!” gasped Giles in a choking
voiee. ,

“Be of good cheer, sergeant, for I am help-
ing thee mightily. T have Apollyon by the
throat, and if he bave not an extraordinary
tenacity of life, I will roon finish him.”

While the parson was spesking, he whoe
was uppermost disengaged himeelf and slip-
ped away, while the throttled man writhed and
iﬁlvyisted beneath the iron fingers that clutched

1m. !
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., “Faol!” gaid & voice from out the dark-
ness.  * Wouldst thou atrangle thy friend ¥

“Good Godl” ericd Humphrey. ¢ What
am I doing ¥’ :

He relinguished his hold

“ By the Lord!” muttered Giles, the breath
rattling in bis thront. “X’I] have you hanged

in sight of the whole regiment! "A moment

longer and my business would have been done.
What in thie devil's name posscsacs yo

“ Friend Giles, it wae a deviee of Satan, by
which I was to be made guilty of thy death.”

“ Deviee of Satan or not, if I could see, T
would plant as good a blow between thy twe
eycs 08 ever felled an ox 1’ answered the indig-
nant Giles.

It was but o mistake, Tho best of us do
not always hit the nail on the bead, ner is our
zeal at all times nceording to knowledge,”
replied IIumphrey, apologetieally.

“Pareon, unwittingly vouhgve done me an
il turn, which a4 present I enn't forgive 5, but
what voice was it that relaxed your grasp at
my throat

“T know not, if it were not thy late adver-
sary, which secmeth to me unreasonable.”

“ My late adversary,” answered Giles, “ was
no doubt him of whom we nre in scarch, and
for the good turn he has done me he shall
hang the casicr. I will cover the rope with
silk that it shnll not chafe his neok.”

* For which he will thank thee, no doult,”
responded Humphrey, deyly, « Well, we have
him ; the next thing is to get out with him,”

¢« Hillo, old women ! let up—1let up!” thout-
ed the sergennt. .

“Do ye surrender youreelves prisoners of
war 7' queried Captain Deb, in a'shrill voice.

*Devil a bit on't! so open, quick, or T'H
raise the very old Niek with your ehanty.
You've trieked me once, but you can’t do'its
twice. T've got your tory spy fast and tight,
and advise ye, a5 a reasonable eritter, to open
thatirap to let us go ont with our priconcr. In
ense of your refusal, I'll ent the spy into ineh
pieces, a8 true as I'm o gergeant in the Conti-
nental Army.”

¢ As for the Jad, Guy Deerin, he can take
keer of bimself "in a place so black that Fou
can’t sec & hand afore ye. Tlie Iad waen’t
made for hangin’, and hung Le sha'n't be, He
shall burn first! Ay ! I'll burn yeall ina
keap, if ye don't stan’ back and 'low him free
and unobstrueted paszage from the eellar. and
ten minutes siart after he leaves the cabin.
What eay ye fo that, ye hounds o’ the Conti-
nental Congress P’ retorted Deb.

“You crow loud for an old hen,” returned
Giles, * but it will go hard with us if we am'%
up there of our own exertions in less thana
minute.”

“Try it, my dears, try it!” answered the
determined Hadley.

T o s
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“ Chaplain, brace your hands on your knces | he again shiclded himself with the body of

while I mount your back and pusih open the | Jaffer,

trap.” .
“It opens downward,” saidMumphrey.

With his head close to the ground,
he conld hearvery dxstinctly the stealing foot-
steps of his excentioners moving this way and

¢ It matters not; it -shall open in whatever | that, The ominous silence was brolen pres-

direction I put my strength to it.” ‘
The chaplain placed himself as he was in-
structed, the sergeant mounted his back, plae-

ed his shoulders to the trap, and was lifting |

with might and main, when the parson sprang
from beneath him with a roar that wanl‘f have
done honor to a full-chested bullock, giving
him a breath-starting fall upon hiaface. This
disaster may beattributed entirely to Captain
Deb, who had incontinently taken & kettle of
boiling water from the fire, and turned a part
of its eonténts upon the trap, a portion of
which uncomfortable fluid finding its way
freely through the crevices, fell in a sealdin
little rivulet on the ehaplain's extended neck.

“Take that, ye rebels, as an airnest of the
love I bear ye.”

The sergeaat, 5o’ suddenly déprived of his
foundation, plumped directly under the trick-
ling stream, and received a Wwarmer tribute of
the old woman’s affection than the parson ; for
gtriking him upon the shoulders, it eaturated
his garments, and made him dance around the
cellar-for o minute or two like an automaton
harlequin. Giles being a soldier, used lan-
guage on this oceasion that all exemplary per-
sons would feel it their dnty fo cong;mm.
Even the chaplain was shocked, and stopped
rubbing his neck to reprimand the infuriated
officer.

“Such oaths,” he asserted, with gravity,
“will sink the whole continental army. ¥f
gwear you must, methinks you would find anf-
ficient relief by swearing by Congress or
Washington, and in milder cases by Green or
Gates, Somerton; or even Rainford, secording
to a regularly graduated descending seale.”

“Have a pint of bilin’ water poured on
Your back, and try it; if your seale don't run
up higher'n than a kite ean fly, I'll cat my
sword, scabbard and all,”

“ Do you surrender ?” shrieked Mra, Hadley.

 We'll answer that by-and-by, old wornan,
when we’ve bundled ye ‘on ahorse, and got ye
fairly under way to camp,” replied Giles, in a
towering passion. Then, to Humphrey :

* # Draw your sabra, parson, and let us make
an end o’ Guy Deerin’. Poke about in every

ently by an exultant shout from Giles,

“ Die, villain! I have ¥e at last. Take
that !

There was a fierce lunge, suddenly. followed
by a piercing shriek from Humphrey, ,

“God of hosts!” he eried.” “ You have
smit'en me ¢ven as Joab smote Abper with
the hinder end of the spear,”
.1 knew not,” answered the sergennt, draw-
ing forth his bloody weapon, * that the rascal
had arms.” :
“ Baviour of sinners! thou thyself art the
raseal! Thy sword has paseed elean through

g | my body. Verily, Iam spitted like o fowl

for roasting. This murder will sit heavily on
thy soul to-night, Jim Giles. The Lor re-
buke thee, Satan !

Humphrey's voice was as solemn ns if it
eame from the tomb of ten thousand martyrs.
.. “Ihave stabbed you, I do believe, and the dev-
ilisin the luek! If you have any last words to
sny, out with 'em before your strength is gone,
arter which I'll finish the killin’ o’ that invis.
ible fiend, who is indirectly the enuse of this
damnable disaater,” answered Giles, consider-
ably disturbed by what he had done.

“Of atrath, I believe it's my left arm, and
rot my body that you have thrust through.
The blood in escaping terribly fast.”

& If.it be but your arm,” said Giles, with
returning eomposare, “you have used pro-
fanities too high up in that same graduated
seale which vou talked of not long ago. For
n-aimple stab through the arm, ¢ By Gates I
or ' By Green I’ should have answered all the
purposes of pain or anger ; while Washin’ton
and Congress shonid have been reserved for a
thrust in the lungs or stomach.”
“Were I wounded in battle, maladroit
Giles, I could bear the infliction with some de-
gree of composure; but to be hacked to
pleces through sheer awkwardness when thera
18 no need of it, putsa meina passion, Truly,
here is a great waste of patriotic bleod. I
shall probably lay my bones in this unlaeky

vault.”

“ Die here ?” answered the serpgeant, some-

what alarmed. “'Tis a thing 1 objeet to.

corner, and if you start him, cut him down as | You have no right to die anywhere without
you wounld & mnllen-stock. You go that way, { orders. Tl call to the old jade and try to
and I'll go this. He'll dodge round: right | get out o' this darkness. " Hillo, Deb ! let us
swart, but we ean’t hélp elosin’ on him arter | out of this rat-trap. The parson’s badly hurt,

.atime. I'sinhopesto earried himin triumph | and °1l bleed to death in a fow minutes if some~
© to camp ; but the hag's hot water has short- | thing isn't done for him.” '
. ened his life at least twenty-four hours,”

* Lethim bleed! 1 wish every rebel inthe

* During this colloquy, the subject of the ser- country was bleedin’ thrice as fast. If Wash-
geant's vengeance made his way slowly and |in'ton hisself had his jugulers cut, it would

noiselessly to the middle of the cellar, wher |be Qod's merey on a distracted country,”

T
¥
£

‘that’s human natur’, and I'm sure, at heart, 1
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. i i iving that fhe advan-
" " argued Giles, who saw the ne- | terrogated Giles, perceiving
cessi.?. oglfm*lr,endelging her pliable, *you're a | tage was whollﬂ with the woman,

reg'lar trump ; and I néver thought the worse
ofgye for havi')il?l’ pluck. To be sure, _I've ban-
died words with ye and had my jest; bub

never meant ye any evil.” .
The sergeant’s voice waa quite pemtent and
subdued.

¢ The devil was sick, the devil-a monk would‘b|e”;
The devil was well, the devil a monk wae he !

replied Mrs. Deb Hadley, totally unmoved by
Giles’ rhetorie, ..
“You are too hard on a body,” rejoined
the sergeant, with affected humility. * You
are too sensible a woman to take the rongP
waysof a soldier in earnest. Come, now ; let's
up, that's a good oid soul! Miss Redmond
wants to sleep, and we're content fo go away
with our prisoner, besides givin’ you a guinea
for your trouble.” et
«'A cunnin’ knave has a cunmin' trick,
quoth Mrs. Hadley. = # Youlike proverbs, and
it were a burnin’ shame if you didn’t have
enough of ’em when you're staunin’ as twere,
on the edge of etarnity. You've got aparson
with ye, iy dear, and you won't go out the
world 'thout the benefit o’ elergy. So ,e]ap
"down and at your prayers, for I'm geftin t};m
kindlin’s ready, and the whole consarn’ll
soon be in a light blaze.” i
A notable tumult immediately followed
above; everything seemed relapsing into
chags. The chaplain was holding hig wound-
ed arm and mosaning with pain ; the blackness
of darkness was nround them. Fear began to
creep into the stout heart of the sergeant.
«Tn the name of God I he shouted, * what
u doin’ 27
i %ci’lin’ the table, and chairs, and benches,
and feather-bed, and straw-bed in a heap over
the trap, so’s to make & jolly fire when it
starts,” was the ecol rejoinder.
« Heaven and earth !” groaned Humphrey.
“1 belicve the hag means it. ‘We shall be
smothered here like rabbitsin a hole. Trulg,
burning is o death crucifying to the flesh.
'We had better come to terms at once.”
“ Tom Thornton ! Tom Thornton I” shouted
Giles, at the top of his voice.
“ Little good will it do ye to call Tom
Thornton ; he's been sndrin’ for th.e ]t}st ten
minutes, and the door is bolted ag'in him, be-
sides. -Make up your miods quick, for I'm
jest goin’ te clap & coal into the straw-bed!
retorted Deb, rattling the fire-shovel and pok-
ing at the fire with the tongs. .
“ I we allow thespy to pass out unmolest-
ed, what assurance have we that you'll keep
- faith with ua? Two to one, you'll shut the

door in our faces and keep us here till your

Trust me, or fare worse. My son Chilfdian
will soon be here, and a ﬁns’a’ bonfire he'fl seo
if he comes Dot with haste. -
8 ‘1‘1 Hark’ee, Mother Deb! Let Miss Judith
voueh for your good faith, and the rogue
shall go in peace; but for God’s sake don’t
keep us here till the poor chaplain bleeds to
"
deﬁt%l will--I do vouch for her! answered
Judith, earnestly. I feel assured that what-
ever treaty you make with Mra. Hadley, will
be strictlyncgrr,i’ed out; I pledge my word
it shall be.
thﬁt’[‘lfmt's the voice thatl like to hear! The
matter's settled. Cap’n Deb, I surrender!
Guy Deerin’, you sly, invisible fiend, lu,ek
has stood your friend once more. You've
heerd what's been said, and how we're car-
cumvented. Mother Deb hoversyeas if you's
one of her own chickens. I'm sorry, :tpmlgm;,
ou've got into such & brood, and if you ain’t
Eanged for't, it'll be no fault of mine,”
Decring had erisen, and wss standing neat
the trap. .
L Thtlejre are few things that we see with the
same eyes,” he answered, in a suppressed
voice. “You and I, Sergeant @Giles, do not,
and may never understand each other.”
«J don't know as I greatly care to haven
better understanding. One thing, however, I
shéuld like to know, and that is, why you
didn't let this blunderin’ parson strangle me ?”

id the sergeant. : .
lml‘(‘l]sl];lr mot%ves I have little time and less in-
clination to explain. When we meet agnin—
¢« May it be at the foot of the gallows " in-
terrupted Giles. . .,
 You are, indeed, an unforgiving enemy,
added Dcering, sadly. :

“Love of ago,untry is in my blood,” quoth
Giles. *1 hate everything that is freacher-
ous and underhanded, as ’twere, I've ’done
my best to take ye, and I think you won't ob-
jeot as a triflin’ favor to say as much, should
You chance to fall in with Rainford, which is
very probable.”

“Do as you like and nothin’ on eomp??fon.

o'have hunted me like hounde. Ay! it has.
Eeen the same thing over and over for months

—flight and pursuit, pursuit and flight. I
shall die one day, I doubt not, ignominiously ;
scoffed at by neighbors and k:msmen,, 'despxsed
by those whose principles I respect. -
«Then I exhort thee to turn away from fol-
lowing after stran%z odsl," snid ” umphrey,
i hasia.” As Paul says—"
WIEP;:Q 've often told ye, gm:son, it'a what
Rainford says that does the business,” retort~

son comes, With his knaves at his back,” in- | ed Giles, abruplly.

.

T ean testify,” responded the spy, *that

el
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The trap-door sprang open with a creaking,
diggonant sound. )

« Farewell,” said Deering. * Iforgive you
as much as man may for the strait to which
1 have this night been reduced. To the an-
gel who saved me from your misguided wrath,”
he added, as he sprang from’ the vault and
stood beside Judith, “T shall ever, ever be
grateful.” )

« Speak not of it, but fiy. I have lislened
to the pleadings of mercy, for the pains and

enalties of thy trade shock me, and may not
fEe lightly borne by weak human nature. De-

art, Guy Decring, if the way be clear, and
Jet us mutuelly pray that we may meet no
more in this mutable world.”

The accents of Judith were low and touch-

Ang. ' .
~$1‘he spy stood before her with an expression
+of indeseribable melancholy,

 8uch a prayer, beantiful Judith, T eannot
roffer. 'Thou hast been the one solitary ray of
happiness that has shone through the dark
-cloud of my life.” . .

% Marry, come up!” exclaimed Deb. “You're
makin’ love to my son Christian’s wife! But
that's not the game for you, lad. Comse!it’s
time you was movin’. I'll open the door soft,
go’s not to disturb Thornton, and thien, my
fine royal British boy, trust to your legs.” ’

“The wife of Christian Hadley " murmured
Deering, .with less surprise then Judith ex-
pected $o see him exhibit. * What mockery
18 this ™ . .

*Stay not, I entreat!” cried Judith. *“You
have heard the truth, terrible as’it is. The
door is open. Hush! speitk nop !

« Come, my galiant boy ! whispered Deb.

“ There's nothin’to fear. This halfclad,
half-starved beggar of aFébel is sleepin’ like
a swine. , Step over ‘him, and good luck.to
wel! n u , .r’-‘ . - e
Y'Deer' g looked tenderly at Judith, mutber-
ed ¢ (j‘r;ﬁ ‘bless youland, the next.moment
‘his steps wéré heard:in the forest. Five min-.

utes later; Giles, the chaplain, and the drowsy
Thatnton, mounted their horses and seamper-
ed awdy. ‘The latter loitered, and in a spirit
oﬁnﬁs‘f;gigf discharged a pistol into the thatch-

- ed rotf -of the cabin before he followed his
comjanions.’

CHAPTER XXIV.
THE RRCRET OF GUY DEERING.
#There goes the-last of ’em I” said Mrs.
Hadley. “I hope to goodness they’ll fall in
with ‘the Royal Americans. Short work

Ve AT

-

* « At nothin’, child! it was mere bravado ;
and to tell us what he would do if he had a
chancé. But the day of sich unnat'rals is
short, which ia some comfort. Darter-in-law,
you're a brave girl ; and it’s a thousand pities
that you don’t love my son Christian, with
his right royal red, and his eommission in his
pocket.” i

“Speak not of himl Have I not enough
to think of—the destruetion of my home, the
dispersion of my friends, and the doubt that
involves the fate of Miriam? Woman, the
north and the south are not farther distant
than your son and myself.”

“ T 'know that we aren’t all made up alike,
darter; and what's wholesome for one is rank

gal; =il o matter o’ time! A great doctor is
Time ; he brings round his patients arter
awhile, curip’ 'em with doses of days, months,
and years. I've seen them as wanted to die,

‘reconeiled to their fate, and made to rcjoice

in it.”

1 hear somethin’,” gaid Meg.

“There’s allers noises hereabouts. The
dead and splintered bmm_:hes creak on _the
trees ; the leaves go scurrin’ afore the wind,
and rabbits and squirrels seamper across the
woodland paths,” answered Deb.

« Tt's none o’ them yer, but the rumblin’ of
a wagon,” replied Meg. )

“Meg is right, I think,” eaid Judith. “I
certainly hear the rattle of wheels.” 3

#7T heor it; your young ears are sharper’n
mine. It scems as if we should have no rest
this blessed night ; fast as one goes, another
comes. Listen a minute!” .

All were silent.

“Whon, Crazy! A'n't agoin’ to run your
head ag'in a cabin door, be ye? Hold up,
erestur ! :

- It's the Swordmnaker of the Santee !” said
Deb, joyfully. * He'sasimple-minded, harm-
‘legs ¢ld boy, and Il do nobody any mischief.
He has often passed here with his” horse and
-eart. Ho's pooty old, and has a monstrous
‘hump on his back ; but is no fool forall that.
We've had many a good talk together about
the times, the king, the war, and the liberty.”

Judith’s heart beat fast with expeetation.
She felt a seeret dssurance of assistance.

“Who's without?” demanded Deborsh,
harshly.

“Yes, I've been out,’” answered the pi}i‘:‘ing
voice of Hirl, the hunchback. * ¢ I'm here
with Crazy and the cart. Been down 'mong
the Royaly’Mericahs, sharpenin’ up the tools
of the lads. O;’)en the door, Goedy, and let
in the old man.’ -

The bolt flew back with nncommon gheer-

.would my. son Christian malke with sich fire-
brands.”

fulness, and the bent figure of Hirl erossed

#What did he fire at?" asked Judith, still] the threshold.

.anxious lor Deering.

“ You'll never find the door o’ Deb Hadley

plison fer another. Buf it’s 2 matter o’ fime,
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tlosed ag'in ye. What news, old man® How
goes the battle? Are they fightin’ still ?
Have they annihilated Somerton'’s brigade 7

“Yes, I've come to your aid. I seed your
gon Christinn in the thickest o' the skrim-
mage ; and proud he looked in his royal red,
witl his/long swoid, his gold ehounlder-knots,
and his ¢ommission in his poeket! Lord!
Lotd! what a extr'ordiner boy! Ah, if I'd
had eich a offspring! But it wasn’t to be;
no, it  sn't to be.”

“Dear, dear! what a glcasant way you
have with ye! 8o you seed my son Christian
a facin’ hiz foes, and a cuttin’ ’cm down like
thistle-leads. I wish his old mother could
been there! The liberty's dead, don't ye
think *tis? and the royslty's all alive.”

“My name is HMirley; Hirl, for short,
though ill-manncred people—"

“ Confound the ill-mannered {)eople that
speak ill of one that speaks well of my son
Christian'! Odds my life! scems as if I could
smell fire.” :

“Fire! I'a smelt dat yer dis seven or
eight, ten minutes,” cried h{e .

“You can't put it out!” sereamed Hirl.
“The thatch is ala blaze. I seed it come-
ways off. My stars! if this pootty young
woman isn't Mizs Redmond. fow on airth
did she git hore? Well, it makes no odds ;
Fou ean ail tumble into my cart, and if there's
an’ animal that can take ye over the ground,
it's Crazy. 8She's 'leven year old, but she be
a smart one, I vow !

“A curse on that slee?y dog! he didn't
fire his pi-tol for nothin’.  The roof’s in a
blaze! When the sun rises, Deb Hadley
won't have a place to lay her head,”

The woman looked defiantly up at the roof,
down which puffs of smoke now began to
drive.

“Tet it burn, Goody Hndley. There's
timber in the forgst to make another, and
willin’ hands among the Royal ‘Mericans to
build it. Cheer up, old mother ! don't never
ecomplain til! you Ezwc the neuralagy and the
Theumaties, and are as hard o’ hearin’ as o
whale nt the bottoni o’ the ocean,’”” answered
Hirl, rubbing his hands, encouragingly, and
obviously mustering a great deal of philoso-
phy for the henefit of Captain Deb.

*“1t’s casy enough to make ecomfort for

" others, old man, when you're goin’ on smooth
yourself! DBut I'll have it out of em for this.
My son Christian sghall ent ’ema up, and hang
‘em up, too, What a world ’tis, when 1en
forgit their 'leigance to the king, and go run-
nin’ arter liberty and Mr. Washin'ton; Con-
gress, and others ”

‘The injured woman seemed on the point of
appealing to Heaven for help-against rebels
and wrongs. :

“The cart’s ready; you women folks can

Jump right in, and away we'll trundle, Crazy's
n great creetur to go! I'll take ye to a place
where a dog won't dare to move his tongue,”’
replied the swordmaker, gently leading Ju-
dith from the eabin. .

“That's right, grandaddy! Be keerful o’
may son Christian’s wife,” said Mrs, Hadley,
approvingly.

.“*No, I can’t hear no fife. Can't hear a
bugle "less it’s pootty neur. One o’ my ears,
you eee, is tore all to bits. Teerd the groans
o’ the wounded, though, when Tarleton tackled
Somerton’s drag’ons. Bless me! how the reb-
els it! That devil, Rainford, made a great
swarth right through the kurnil's calvary.
There was two royalists to one rebel; but
I'll die if I didn’t think, one spell, that the
rebels would git the best on't.” '

% No more o’ that, if you want me to ride
in your cart!” cried Mother Hadley. “ Woe
is me! what a sad szight to sce it burn.
What'll Christian do for the housekecpin’ and
tha wife? D'ye think I can leavo it, man,
without grief? And where will ye go? What
spot of airth is there where Deb Hacley ean
find another home ready at hand
“Trust your brave son for that, and hop
into the cart. Miss Judith ean get on the seat
with the old man, and you and the yaller
ereetur can stow yourselves 'mong the lug-
gage ; there’s plenty o' room-—plenty ont.
Come, Goody, bear a hand! Don't be nus-
sin’ your troubles; they’ll grow fast enongh
without care.”

Deborah Hadley, with mueh complaining
and muttering, finally mounted the eart, and
rode awny with her face turned sorrowfully
to her burning cabin. o
“You'll know how good it is, now, to be
burned out,” said Hirl, « Many, beside your-
self, have been' made houselcss this night.
Squire Redinond’s house, and stables, and
negro buts have turned o ashes_sinee sun-
set.

“'Tell me, good swordmaker,” satd Judith,
with trembling cagerness, ¢ if you were near
during that terrible scene; and ean you give
me any information respecting my sister Mir-
iam 7

¢ Thank God, I can!” answered the sword-
malker, with a fervor that made Deborah
IHadley start. “8he was reseuced from the
flames ; she is safe.”

*“ Heaven bless you, old man, for this as-
guranee ! Yourelieve me of an oppressive and
terrible anxiety. And Colonel Somerton 27
“ He was saved, too, 1low young gals take
to handsome ubiforms! Now, if it had been
an old man like me, no one would took the
tronble to ask about me. Dut that's natur?, I
s'pose.’” '

“ Judge not so uncharitably, worthy sword-

maker,” replied Judith. * Kinduess is seldom-

i
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forgotten, and 1 tl('iuqt my ?sfnory is good:
ra you driving us?

Bu‘t‘: '}‘T E:Bp?aéeywhere yogu’ll be safe enough,
! b." ' . i
! 1'11‘;:3 I::grdmaker tounched bl mare with his
whip, and she started” at a pace which Bo'oﬂ

took them to the end of their journey, whic
was an unfifished and deserted house on the
in of the forest. .
mf{iltnwas built by a rebel,”. said Hl_l‘l,, “who
left it half done to go ]g. sc;{g:s,rm’, and it's ten to
if he ever comes back, L

on'i‘lllgl}irst beams of morning were glittering
in the east, when Judith followed the sword-
maker into the dwelling, The first ob;ee!: that
met her view was Miriam. Goody Grindle,
who #s usual was performing the office of
nurse, had fallen nsleep upon’ her post; she
was brought reluctantly from her dreams Ly
the hiurried footsteps of Judith, as ghe sprang
to embrace her sister. Glancing about the
room; Judith saw Somerton approaching from
an obscure corner. There was aflush upon his
face, and unusual vivacity in his expression.
The young lady extended her hand, saying :

¢ Surely, colonel, you have been the snbjeet
of mugieal arts, ¢lse I aho:ﬁ.df sce you en a

f pain.” :

c_ogellll tohix}:k 1 may affirm gafely that I have
baen under the influence of necromancy sinee
I rode in the swordmaker's eart to the present
moment.” . : .

He looked at Miriam expressively, who
averted her eyes, o .

“ Notto yogx‘ harm, Thope,” replied Judith,

milingly.

" ’1'9g {ny everlasting good, I firmly be-
lieve!’” he answered, \wétlé} a fervor that was
ite enigmatical to Judith. . .
R f)on'g look so puzzled-like, child 1" eried
Goody Grindle, who was by this time wide
awake. * There’s been queer doin’s this night.
Bless us, Miriam! you needn’t \_mnk and ,b ink
at me to keep me from talkin’, for it’s m
nature to be continually runnin’ on. The frut
is, Judy—and the truth must come out whe,n
I have anything to do with it—the colonel’s
been and made love to Miriam, thinkin’ it was
you p and I'll perish if I don’t think she’s ac-
cepted him, burns, petticoeat, and all, jest as he
stands.”

At this juncture, Deborah Hadley, who had
stood in the back-ground, advanced,"and con-
fronted Somerton. ~ .

“Dear goodness! here's a_pair on us, I
ghould say. War sort of mixes u}i things,
don’t it 2" she said, with s comieal leer that
was quite irresistible, .

S(;lmert.cm glanced at his novel toilet, for he
still wore the petticoat that Betsey Grindle, in
her superabundant kindness, bad invested him
with, and joined heartily in the langh that was
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u ! dd figger to make love,” added
Deb};:‘lll fe“a :1111?1 it's %ge lugkiest thing in the
world that' you didn't seb your heart on my
son Christian’s wife.” :
« Wifo #” repeated Somerton, vaguely.
# Nothin’ less mor more,” answered Deb,
stiffly, then turning to Judith, added: * Ihave
pleasure in introducin’ to yov and everybody,
my darter-in-law, Mras. ‘Judith Hadley, wife of
Christian Hadley, ca.ptn.fn_of the Royal Amer-
ieans, with his cci]mmm]stl‘(,),n in lua pocket,
i the king himself. E
B]g‘l‘l%gl?a%;'é the lugntic talkin’ t}bo'ut P queried
Betsey Grindle, her pride beginning to mount
to her face. ¢ This is my niece, and the wife
of nobody, much less of that infamons tory,
Christian Hadley, thﬁlmﬁntmn of whose name
nle 88 a .
mag‘{ikssll:?];g galt” retoxyted Deborah, defiantly.
“ She won't deny that she was brought to my
house, that a parson was gent igr"and came,
eremony was periormaed. .
nnfl‘ %\I;;a‘.!t mennsj;hia, JI:ldith 2" gried Miriam.
4 ak, Meg!” '
S“p'i‘he'y’vegjes’ done gone married her, whe-
ther she would or no. I heerd the whole cere-
mony ; but goodness, Miss Merry ! shie was in
o dead faint, and I don’t b’lieve sensed & dozen
words of it. I sot there a holdin’ on to her,
and I prayed ; and I prayed; and I ?rayed
that dem, yer Whee]l:so: ,_tame would roli ’em all
i ity fogether,
1nf:?]§f;e;"l; _'gou Enything of this 9" asked Som-
erton, looking at the sworﬂmake_r. .
4T know what. they say, kurnil, and if the
marrigge is binded, Deb Hadley has got anice
”
da?tf;iil:l‘: 1::; by this time nearly ingenaible,
and Miriam and her sunt were hanging over
her in great alarm and bewilderment.
« These wrongs must cease,” said Somerton,
TY.
mﬁlﬂﬁ E?l’xey will I muttered the sword-

m%}{]%ng live the king ! exclaimed Deborah

Hadley. . .
il V%o’ll take that masculine woman by the
sioulders and put her out doors?” demanded
Betsey Grindle, appenling to no onein par-
tlc“‘ﬂg’l;é, who'll doit ?” repented Captain Deb.

“ What's . that ?” ¢ried Meg, suddenly.

There was a pause. 'The distant blast of a
bugle was’ heard ; the mellow notes drifted
into the open doors and windows like soft bil-
lows of harmony. )
¢ “] should kgow those sounds,” seid Som-
erton. : .

#Tjs the blare of o trumpet ! said Bﬁ[rs. Had-
ley, quickly. ¢ A gninea to a shillin thatthe
royal Americans are comin’, with my s(in
Christien at their hgad. What think ye, old
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“I ean’t hear much, bat jedgin’ by what
little I can hear, I shonld say & company of

answered the hunehback, uictly.
“ Be they friend or foe ¥"interrogated Deb.
*I should think they might be one or
"tother !” sercamed theswordmaker, * In the
course o’ natur’ they must be for 'or ng’inat.”
*“ Any fool knows that I”” replied Mrs. Had-
ley, complimentarily.
The bugle-notes grew louder and louder, and
the heavy tramp of horsemen drew nearer.
Manifestly every person in the dwelling await-
ed the results with anxiety. The matter was
soon settled ; Rainford dashed up to the door
at the head of his dragoots. Seeing Somer-
ton at the window, he threw himself from the
saddle, and hurried to greet him.

# dear colanel,” be eaid, T searcely ox.
pecteg this pleasure, although Ihave been in-
formed of your cseape from Hadley, and his
ruffians, and of your being conveyed to Red-
mond’s plantation. I knew the house was
burned, and feared the worst.”

“ Providence has kept me alive, gallant
Rainford, and I hope to ride agnin to battle
by your side. How is it? Are our poor fel-
lows cut to pieees? Have the dragouns lost
heart and courage #*

“They have been roughly used, and are
terribly harried with fighting overpowering
numbers. But the stout lads are good for
another day. A few hours’ rest and a hea
meal, will put most of them right ; but some
of them are done with enting. ~ Well, that’s a
soldier's fate, Somerton. Whom hdve you
here? Ah! I see bright eyes, and others that
are not so bright. What is that maseuline
creature in the black coat and red petticont?
She looks like the devil's dam.”

“ And such she is; she iz the mother of
Christian Hadley,” replied the colonel.

- “Infamy enough for one woman. I see a
face that I know—that sharp female, Betsey
Grindle. Bul who are those pretty creaturcs
who look as much alike as two peas in the
game pod ?7 °

“The Redmond sisters,” answered Somer-
ton, glencing at the twain with evident pride.

“The Redmond sisters,” repeated Rainford,
musingly. * My gallant colonel, I shall watch
you! With sueh fair nurses, I fear your
wounds will not heal by the first intention, as

surgeons say. Well, Love and Glory are yoke-
fellows.”

for you: Marion’s brigade is thunderin up
from the swamps of the Santee. We'll drive
Tarleton into the river, and send him back with
banners trailed in the dust, This is not all;
a8 I came up I saw a man running scross a
field. T put apurs to ény horse, leaped fences,
ditches, and gates, and finally captured him.
Whom do you think it was ?~ 1t wons onr old
friend, the spy.” ‘

“'The spy ! said the colonel, with n start.

“The spy!” repeated Hirl, in a voice more
indicative of consternation than surprise.

“The epy!” gasped Judith. -

# The same,” replied Rainford. * And you

“ that he’ll iever be eaught again.”

“Have you murdered him " asked the
swordmaker, huskily.
‘“ A continental soldier, ¢ld man, never com-
mits murder,” retorted Rajnford, haughtily.
¢ Tell me, oh tell me, sir—have you--liave
You—" began Judith, with strange wche-
mence.
“ Lady,” answered Rainford, ¢Hhe lives.
Giles—sergeant Giles, bring forward the pris-
oner.” i ‘
The word was passed along; and after some
commotion among the dragoons, Giles and
Thornton nppeared, leading thé unfortunate
Deering, whose arms were pinioned tightly.
His face was calm, pale, and melancholy, He
did not notice Judith, but a shudder passed

1ty | over his persor when he saw the swordmaker.

For an instant he was affected, but presently
confronted Raiaford and Somerton with self
poseession.
. *'Rash, migguided man!” exclaimed Somer-
ton, sorrowfully. ¢ Ihad hoped thatwe should
never meet again, and that the past had
taught you wisdom. You have tempted Prov-
idence one time too many ; nothing can save
ou.”

“Of what am I aceused?” demanded the
man, with an unflinching eye.
Judith looked enxiously from one to the
other of the two men.
“ Every child on the Santee could tell you
your crime. The name of Guy Deering is too
well known,"” returned the colonel.
“ My name is Henderson-—Blax Henderson.”
' TKe spme subterfoge and falschood!”
cried Rainford, contemptuonsly.
“1t is my duty to aesure you that this will
not avail you,” added Somerton, with firniness,
“I have not the slightcst hope that it will,”

‘ A rough soldier has little time for senti- | replied the 8pYy.

ment at gich a crisis as this,” replied Somer-
ton, coloring,

he swordmaker stood watching the latter,

and Judith ; his countenance expressive of the

“Time ? you've taken it by the forelock, efe | deepest intarests

this ; if you haven’t, you've neglected your

* Ah my boy, my poor boy, why didn't you

opportunity ; that's all Ican say. Here’s the- keep out o’ their elutches arter you left the.

swordmaker, too. A queer old body is the ] eabin ?’ exclaimed Deborah Hadley, with evi-
swordmaker! By-the-way, I have rare news ‘Jent sorrow.
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_ where the truth will serve me. as well as false-

.run arter liberty, Mr. Washin'ton, Congress,
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“Do you hear that, your honor? She no-
knowledges that he wag at her eabin, to which
I can swear; for I saw him tliere, and should
have taken him, if the chaplain and I hadn’t
been careumvented by that she tory. I can
testify, too, that she called him Guy Deerin’
more not onee. Lord, Colonel ! we eanswear
his life away in no time,” interposed Giles,
wxbh‘{rnuch zeal.

“ Womnn,” said the apy, looking steadily at
mothcl: Hadley; «1 ha&yenteredgno cabig of
yours in tho la-t twelve hours. I have been
too busy to avail myself of the shelter of a
roof.”

“ Cool enough ! cool envugh " said the ser-
geant, with an incredulous shrug. “Don’t
k’now nothin' "bout bein’ hid in the eelar, I
8'puse, nor what happened there, norhow yon
got awdy at last ?”
. “I protest, gentlemen, that I am utterly
ignorunt of all this,” answered the accused
impressively. ,

* He knows no more about it than s child
unbora! Asfor bein’ at my cabin, that was
mor'n & week ago,” asserted Deb, promptly.
* This Ind isn't no more like Guy Deerin’ than

o checse is like the moon, His name is Hen-
Sgrs?&, aénl nothin'else. Dearme! I know.d
e Ilendersons years 7y WO~
tho Lendersons N ago, man and boy, wo
“ Go6d mother,” said the spy, ealmly, « 1
us have nothing but the truthI,)yi';r I nnm{)’laecf;

hood ; and neither ean avail me pught.”
’_".And it's the truth I've been tellin’, whick
T'm nllers ready to tell for friend or foe. Who
can have the heart to bring sicha fine-lookin’
man to the halter? But men become despe-
rately wicked when they forgit the king and

anii) others.”
eborak shook her head
cighed, regretfuily, and
The swordmaker advanced a ste
g p toward the
aecused, who sajd, guickl i
aecusc quickly, In a deprecating
“Nay, old man, T donjure you not to spoak!
The few feeble words that 33(-011 could B};,v in
my favor_wﬂl not affect the fate that is reserved
for me, in the smallest degrece. Your testi-
meny, mightinvolve another, For God's sake
be quict!” . ,
Rainford and Somerton exchanged a few
words in low tones. The former then gave an
order in the same voice to an officer near him.
Judxth. cast h.eraelf at ithe swordmaker'’s feet,
ang seizing his hand, eried:

Oh, sir, if you can say any thing in favor
of thie wretched man, I entreak you, by all that
you love, fo say it!”

“ What can I do, ¢hild ; what canTdo? I
am né&ither Somerton, nor Rainford, nor Wash-
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* Do you know 1his Indy, sir P agked Som-
erton, pointing to Judith, and fixing his re-
gards steadily upon tle gpy.

I have reason to belicve her to be Judith
Redmond ; but never had the pleasure and
honor of her acquaintance,” he replied.

Juilith arose, and gave him a reproachful
sorrowful glance. ’

“ 1t is .ll]udithé” said tho swordmaker, in n
volee 8o changéd that ever, i ari
Tolee 80 hiuf 'y onc involuntarily

“I bave heard mueh of her good
God bless her!” P goodnesa. May

Judith was bewildered, What did this
mean? Was it a gencrous concenlment to
save her name and fame ; or was it a justifiable
subterfuge, resorted to to weigh in his favor
by embarrassing the question of his identity.”

An officer approached Rainford and eaid
“We are ready, sir.” ,

*Ladies,” said Somerton, * you had better
retire into the house, and elose the doors.
The further examination of the prisoncr will
be conducted more privately.”

_“ Buch is not your purpose,” said Judith,
with empressement. “ You bave something
terrible in view.” '
% Mister,” said the swordmaker, addressin
the epy, * what might be the matter with you%‘
han,ds and arms? It’pears like 23 though
you'd passed through s furnace.”
Somerton heard the words, and glanced at
what he had not before observed—the hands
and arms of the prisoner. His manner
changed in & moment; he sprang toward
Deering, saying :
“*1 conjure you to tell me h i
tlipse injn'l'ies For o you reseived
re!('.il‘he rdnflllr_l‘s hands Evere_ blistered and char-
and his coat and linen hung i '
threads from his arms, g tn soorehed
“ Question menot,” replied Deering.
“I ineist!” eontinued Somerton, emphati-
cally.
“In reseuing two human beings from a
burning building, I received thesc wounds
from the angry flames,” answered the spy, un-
assumingly.

ton, “It was you who bore me from Red-
mond’s house—it was you who saved Miriam.
I hal an unaccountable apprehension of it at
the time, although my bodily facultics were
paralyzed by suffoeating gases.”

* Captain Rainford, I am ready! I thank
you that this time it is not hanging,” said the
prigoner, with a faint smile,

. Sergeant Giles took him by the arm to lcad
him away. Some ten rods distant, o dozen
dragoons could be seen in line, under arms.
While Somerton stood deeply affected by this
development, General Marion and two of his

ington,” answered Hirl, mournfully,

aides arrived at the scepe. His coming was

“I knew it! I knew it!” exelaimed Somer-

'

Miriam.
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hailed with universal cheering by the sol-

Every faee was turned with supreme aston-

diers. ishment to the swordmnalker.

Ruainford then proeceded to relate the eir-
eumstances of Deering's capture, and the un-
satisfactory rcsults of his cxamination, both
on that end a previous oceasion, with the ex-
tenuating fact of the reseuc of Somerton qud

General Marion examined the prisoner at-
tentively, and appeared impressed by lis
brave bearing.

. % About his identity, therc can be no mis-
take,” he said. This is the saome man that 1
gaw on the morning that I wrote that letter
that prevented the cxecution of an innocent

erson.”

#That cannot be possible,” roplied Dain-
ford ; ¢ for th's is the 1dentical individual that
we had in custody, and who rirysteriously cs-
eaped on the following night.”

% Yon must ! ¢ deccived by a resemblance.”

The gencral fixed his keen eyes on Ju-
dith, w}.}'ose distress he had noticed.

« Young woman,” he said, suddenly, ¢ do
you knoiv this man 27

There was & dead silenee,

«J am answered,” said Marion.

Judith was terribly pale.

#7g he or is he not ealled Guy Decring ¥’
resumed Marions with o directness and cner:y
that it was impossible to cvade. '

Judith attempted to speak; but her voice
dried in her throat. :

« There is no such cvidence in the world as
that!” said Marion, in o suppressed voice.

« (3entlemen,” said the prisoner, solemnly,
« T acknowledge, that I am Guy Deering!”

4 That settles it,” observed Marion, “Iad
he saved a score of men from a bhuilding to
whieh his own perfidy applied the burning
‘brand, there could be but one fate awarded

him. Itis the will of Washington.”

“You confess?”’ queried Somerfon, mer-
vouely.
T confess to the name—not to the deeds.”
¢ Let us not protraet this scenc,” observed

Marion.

 Congider—refleet!  What will yorn——ahat
can you do?’ remonstrated the epy, with
thrilling earnestness.

«J will bring here the man whe has borne
the name of Guy Decring. I wilt place before
these gentlemen the reel Guy Decring.”
Jndith began to trembile : something in the
voice of Hirl was turning licr sudden joy in-
to terror. .

The old man stoed up ercet; he cast his
slonched hat upon the grownd; he tore off a
wige and false beard ; Lis gray coat and hump
dropped from his shoulders, and Iiirl, the
hunchbaek, was transformed into the cxact
counterpart of the prisoncr.

There was o simultancous outburst of as-
tonishuient. For o short space, 1.o one spoke.
Judith glanced anxiously from the sword-
malier to the prisoner; doult and perplexity
lingered but o moment on her face.

¢t Twin brothers " exclaimed Semerton, lost
in admiration and wonder. ‘
« Fatal, fatal magnapimi'y !” murmured the
spy. *Ishould have drained tlis cup alone.”
The swordmaker stretehed out Lis hands to-
ward his brother, cxelaiming : = If there is o
Guy Deering in the » orld, I'am he! 1If there
has been o spy between the British and Ameri-
can lines, I am that spy ! :
The prisoner rushed into the open arms;
lie could not immediately command his voice.
He raised his head pruscntly, and, d sengag-
ing himself, said : x&x :

% Why should ye, who are our judges, dis-
tingnish between us, to throw the pgreater
guilt on this man?’ If ke bo guilty, I am
equelly so.”

Rainford coughed; Somerton turned away
his head, and there was a pereeptitle unsteadi-
ness in Marion’s voice, when he said to Judith:
« Miss Redmond, which of these two is your
lover ?”

She pointed mutely at tHe swordmaker.
“This, then, is Guy Decring; or, at least,
the person who has been thus ealled,”” added

«8ay onee more,” continzed Somerton | the general, “But as both have acted in

gloomily, ¢ that you are Guy Decring.”
“ Say it not—say it not!" cried the sword-
maker: “for it i8 a foul, yet generous lie,
Your name is Henderson; 2nd the universal
world cannot change it, if it spoke in ene con-
centrated voiee, and ealled you Deering. You
sholl not—skall not diel” ’
«In 1he npame of Heaven, be silent!” ¢n-
treated,the prisoner.
Judith’s eyes wandered wonderingly o Hirl,
the hunchback.
“Silent! the angels forbid! It is time fo
spenk. 1 will not permit the sacrifice, Your

coneert, there can be no difference in the guilt
of the partics. It is extraordinary ! These
men have not the faces of knaves.”

< A thousand, thousand thanks, brave gen-
erall” cried the epy, fervently.

# This requires looking into, Colonel Som-
erton. Therc is, questionless, n mystery here
whieh we do not rightly apprehond,” contin-
ned Marion, his keen eyes glittcring wpon the
brothers, as if to pierce the seeret of their
lives.

# Genera),” said Somerton, pointing to the
man with the blistered hands, “ I owe bim a

noble soul shall not go out bf the world in the
blackness of infamy.”

life ; ay, not one, but two. Do not put it be-
yond my power to show my gratitude.”

-

!
4




.. 2o o e T S e . 4 '%.an.-‘. < Pl ';’"é"’“"""""""‘"' i
. ] . ,
84 THE SWORDMAKER OF THE SANTEE ;

Marion shook his head gravely; but made
no answer, -, )
“Ye whom Nature has formed with such
wondrous similitnde, anewer me this ques-
tion : which of you was eaptured by me, after
swimming the river in & desperate race for
life " demanded Somerton, his curiosity deep-
Iy excited.
“1 was that unfortunate,” said the ‘sword-
maker. ’ -
- “And I, ndded theYother, “was the old
hunchback who rode into camp soon after,
with Crazy and the eart. I gained admission
to the prisoner ; but, despite your precantions,
the snme man did not come out that went in.”
“I comprehend,” said Somerton,
“ After leaving the camp,” said the sword-
, maker, “I drove ra idly to Tlack Swamp,
where I showed myself withoutthe disguise of
Hirl, the hunchback. The sight of me pro-
duced that letter, and prevented the execu-
tion of my brother.” ;
“Hold!” interposed Somerton, thought-
fully, addressing the last spesker. It was
you who took me from the tory eamp in your
cart ?”
“It was; and it wag my brother Mox who
afterward found you'in the thicket, and gave

wife has your son Christian wedded ! Repent,
woman—repent, afore the wheels o' time rojl
ye to the clods o’ the valley I

“'The Hght is breaking upon us, I think,”
remarked Marion, cheerfully.” “ Look yonder,
Deborah Hadley, and tell me what Yyou see ¥

The woman shaded her gray browe with hor
hand, and gazed down the plantation ; she saw
& charge of cavalry, and redceats nnd royal
Americans flying ii dire confusion. -

“ Murion’s {;rignde ! muttered Deb,  « May
aever one of ’em dieinbed! May they starve
miserubly in the ewamps, or die festerin’ in
their wounds, without mother, wife, or com-
rade to soothe their partin’ moments I’

“ Curse not ! said the chaplain, who had
thus far been a silent but interested listener.

¢ Here come some of my men bringing a
prisoner,” sald Marion.

“’Tis my son Christian !’ shrieked Mrs.
Hadley, “and his royal red is redder with
tlood.  Ye barbarians! to kill one of the
king’s annointed, with his commission in his
poeket!” .

The-woman eprang forward and threw her-

a litter by four men, who sct it down near the
ge%eral. One of themn fouched his hat, and
sald :

Eou the pistol with which you wounded Black
affer,”

‘It was you, Guy, who drove the cart?”
said Judith, with a flushed face.

“1t was I, incompara.ble Hirl! Did you
think the.simple trickery of disguise would
conceal your identity from me? It was to
me that you gave the snw, and that beautiful
message ; it was I who left you on the margin
of your father's plantation, as Old Hir], to re-
turn, presently, as the spy. You forgot your
assumed character, an you branded me as
tInfamous.’ It was I, “uy Deeriny Hender-
son, that you saved this night at the eabin,
with the sclf-devotion that ought to elevate
Yyou among the snints., It was I, too, who
took the character and name of the Rev. Eli-
jah Holdfast; and, whatever be my fate,

now that the marriage wag o mere mummery,
without the least legal force. It was thus, O
Judith I that I watehed over and befriended
ou.)’
“And so, sir, you deceived my gon Chris-
tian, and played him false when you ought to
stood hig friend! I believe, at Leart, that ye
are rebels both, and have been puttin’ your
pranks on us all the while, and lg]ringing the
mem{ to pick off the royal Americans. O ve
double-faced boya! little did I think, when I's
tellin’ ye the news from time to time, that
You's runnin’ arter liberty, and Mr. Waghin'-
ton, Congress, and others!” cried Deborah
Hadley, in a towering passion.
“This is your darter-in-law with a ven-

“ We bring you the notorions Christihn
Hadley, whom justice has at length over-
taken.”

Hadley’s eyes rested on thé brothers Hen-
derson, and rising upon his elbow, he ghoolk
his fist at them with ipexpressible rage and
batred.

‘“'Twas ye who betrayed me!” he eried,
with startling vehemence. Then to his moth-

-er: “ Woman, woman, behold the traitors!

they are rebels, rebels ! They have made us
thelr playthings and theirtools. Butfor them,
Marion and his men would be restin’ quietly
to-day in the swamps of the Santee.”
Just then Somerton observed something roll
from the pocket of the swordmaker, and pick-
ed it up. It was o bullet that was hollow,
fistened in the centre by a hinge and spring
nicely adjusted. He opened it quietly; it
contained a slip of paper, which he read and
passed to General Marion with & smile of in-
telligence, : ‘ '
The swordmaker saw the movement and
eprang to intercept it, but it was too late,
1 meant,” he exclaimed, with earnestness,
“that the seeret should perish with me. | eall
you both to witness—you, General Marion,
you, Colonel Somerton, that I have done my
cuty ; thetT have not betrayed my trust ; that
I have not yielded to cowardly love of life,
that I am not in{amous m

The swordmaker turned with heaving chest
to Judith, who held out her hands, and said:

geance !” sereamed Goody Grindle, ¢ A nice

“Forgive, forgive!” '

self upon her son, who wag brovght in upon _

OR, HIRL THE HUNCHBACK.
pocket. My boy Christian! my boy Chris-

«We will one and all bear witness, that the

95

bly diseharg- | tian!” ‘s Veart.” affirmed Bet-
Swordmaker of the Santee has no “ She has a mother's heart,” affirm i
e&v othe trust reposed in him by one whose sey Gr?ndle, with o touch of feeling. ** The

i ion,"” ered Gen-
¢ Twill not here mention,” answ 1
::faT Murion, with a fervor that testified to his

sineerity. *He who adheres to duty under |sey,

poor ereetur is bound up in the wan, I dare

he is. Hcre comes your father,
bad 113 we shall lLave a good deal to tell

the blighting inrputation of dishoner, is indeed | nicces, an L e e la ond

true hero; and you | _
?t' liu have inlerpl?;te(’i_ your feelings arltglht*"
cannot place your trast in one more worthy,
than he who has p:‘\)sseld i;o and {fro among us
Ti hunechback.' ,
as‘}glt:;:;l ecome up! Ibelieve the gal's gone
!tr'ld fell in, love "thout letfin’ her aunt kmm; 111t.
%\ﬁéll, we must be happy while we may, for the
wheels o’ time *Il soon roll us away,
Grindle. - ,
Eej"‘ Lz?me take away my dyin’ gon, and H&j‘t &
all the favor I'll ask!™ eried Deborah Ha eyLi
glaneing ficreely around upon the officersan
m‘z?].ﬁen,” aaid Somerton, ¢ convey tl‘m ont,nd~
ed man wherever the woman shall dlrec{.l.
«Into the liouse with him | into the “o‘t;sg
with him, ye murdercrs!” said Deb. L?b
is the day when my son Cbri?blan :sIblr):}ti% vlc
ith go little life in his body.
zﬁ;;?llwhavc it all their own _we,ty——them" tl‘u;t
run arter liberty, ]lkir. Yﬂﬁh]l;; tgﬁ;'iggni-ﬁnlalié
thers. But he sha ied i
?Egalorcd, with his long eword by his side, his

» gaid Bet-
= glike untalked of.”

gold shoulder-koots, and his commission in his

) . £ wi
M T oo aright, }:nl;l ;vog‘lufo‘: it, he won't say ¢ nay’ to the eolo-

nel, or Guy Deering, or Ienderson,”

Miriam blushed, and Judith's face glowed

not & little,

i Men,” said Marion to those who had gath-

ered about them, * say nothing, conjccturi
nothing, concerning thcse men. Let wha

ou know, and what you do not know, remain

The dragoons cheered heartily, and with-

ir scveral posts. That day Tarle-
fgg‘rnfg tl?i(:rtroo;‘s ﬁ}_-d for life, and le?{";:ly
made a great stride in South Carolina. ] e
brothers Henderson did not then and there
cense to be useful, but performed good service
for the patriot cause till peacc once m_mei; vie-
ited the lnnd. However great the'obliga 10}1119
under which he put his beloved cmmtry,lt.] a
Swordmaker of the Santee felb them mms: t }s;n
repaid by the hand of Jll(]}i‘.h Red’r,nond,cwl o-
nesyermore ealled him ¢ Infamous ;" and Golo

Iivi rused their
1 Somerton and Miriam often amused
?r(;ends in after years by tales of Hirl, the

Hunchback.
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. THE KNIGHT OF THE BLACA FLAG.

i

which drooped a single ostrich feithér, as black

CHAPTER I. a8 night. - From beneath this hat, his hair de- ' . == ' : i 1y == 4 0y

# fle was the mildest mannered man
" Thatever scuttled ship or cut a throat; i
With such'true breeding of a géntleman,
You never gould divine his real thouglﬁt.”
o —BYRON.

« Yes, noble lady, I am dreaming—dream-
ing of the day whea I shall wear the spurs of
knighthood, be kind to my inferiors, courteous
to my equals, and acknowledse no superior of
my own sex but my God and the king!”

he spot where these words were speken
was in o wildly beautiful valley in Wales, a
rocky, wooded dell, which lay beneath the
walls of an ancient castle, whase lofty grey
towers and rough battlements gave token of
its power, well garrisoned, to ‘withstand the
siego of an army. And it had w thstood more
than one siege ; for its lordly gwnor, the Earl of
Caermarthen, had been true to Charles the
Martyr, scorning Cromwell and his bloody
protéetorate, and now gloried in the favor of
the reigning monarch, Charles the Seeond.

The ecastle stood high among the craggy
eliffs which border the western coast of
‘Wales ; 80 noar the sea that the roar of the
. ocean surges could be heard in its halls, when-

" aver the spirit of the storm awoke them from
their slumbers. And down from amid those
erags, crossing the winding pathway to the
- eastle, where a rude bridge spanned it, rushed
the main fountain of the Towy river on its
foamy way to Cardigen Bay. - .
The speaker was a young man, not far past
" his twentieth yenr, in the flower of. strength
and manly beauty. His fine form was plainly
but neatly clad in o fashion which indiested
his voeation to be a military one. A sword
rested in its eeabbard on his thigh, and & dag-

er was in his belt. A peaked hat with a

road brim shaded his white forehead, over

seended in glossy brown eurls down upon his
shoulders, In true * cavalier” etyle, and the
lower papt~of his finely-featured blonde face
was covered with a.soft.and curling-beard,
which had never known the descerating touch
of the razor or scissors; the one a most
barber-ous, and'the other, a most trencherous
and Delilak-ian weapon. o

" That the youpg man wore arms, in that tite,
was sufficient to,prove that he either was of
gentle blood, or else in the service of one of
the nobility. His manuer to the lady, whose
questioning had elicited the words which oc-
eur at the opening of this story, was humble
and deeply respeetful ; but yet he permitted
his blue eyes unabashed to gaze upon her
truly glorious beauty; and though the color
came and went upon his face like the blushes
of a bashful maiden, there was no tremor in
his voiee when he replied to her. She had
ridden up to him, followed by two attendants
of her own sex, while he stood leaning against
an oak by the side of the rushing stream,
in 8o deep a reverie that he had not Leard her
approach. )

I anid ehe was very beautiful. Nor did 1
err.  Her noble buat was well displayed, ns she
sat upon an Arabian cotrser of snpwy white ;
and though a look of cold and haughty pride
somewhat marbleized her perfect features, an
illuminating smile so softened them, when she
gpoke to the young man, that to him she look-
ed like an angel. :

¥ Thy aspirations are lofty, Mastér Henry,”
said sho, with & smile at his words.

“ Very, lady ! so lefty that fow cars will hear
me ntter them. Exeuse my folly in speaking
of them.”

“Nay, I did not say it was folly, Master
Henry,” said the lady, guickly, for he seemed
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