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the Polish tenor, this year Is the com 
pensation he Is to receive. For every 
performance be will get $2,450. 

MY CAPTIVE. 
By JOSEPH A. ALT8HELEB, 

Author of "A. Soldier of Manhattan," 
"The Sun of Saratoga," Eta 

t aWafaiheiriaae. mr&apatoey 
we vrtil become frighten*! and 

surrender tontoaow." 
"Yon motif will not do that?" 
"I had so such intention, worthless 

rebel aa I am, bnt if you say surrender 
I will go out and notify them this urin­
ate." 

"Yon know I meant nothing of the 
Wad." 

She spoke rather eharply, and leav­
ing the window went back to the table, 
which she began to clear sway. She 
gathered up the scrape and put tb*m 
back neatly. Then she brushed t « 
crumbs off in her hand, for lack of any­
thing else, and threw them in the fire, 
and having done that pushed the table 
to cne side against the wall I made no 
offer to help her, as she did everything 
with such skill and dispatch, and I was 
content to watch her. Nor did she say 
anything to roe, but, her work done, 
took her stool again and sat down at the 
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rebellion agato^miad,^ thedcor. •- Ii--'^'i^*—\*L^ 
combat waa s b ^ arid ̂  "Gome/* I amid? '*weal» going .to 

leave this place wlnle^bey are planning 
by the fire and their hacks .are turned to 

It was a hold measure,, involving 

tha 
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triumphed .©war mind, and ia five sain, leave this pl&oe wlnla*h«y are planning I ^ ^ ^ ^ K ^ S B - ^ l M i i v 
utes I waa in the midst of a sleep that by the fire and their hacks axe turned to | -i-t *>* « *f»l»kt:" «v*»Jhi*̂ #««ii*l f^iF 
was heavenly with rest, unpeopled by us." i f ^ t i L m w ^ rHan^rM^Satn** 
bad dreams, with any head back against It was a hold measure* involving? f S I i ^ i i & i ^ ^ ^ S ^ ^ a a f - M 
the. wall and my breathing long and! many risks, but I believed that it would! -w|«*wlt ma^^^mT^v^^m^ 
regular. Meanwhile the bed of ooaUon succeed if we kept our courage and * S a S S * T C 3 t e * ^ s T * a s a T l 
the hearth grew aajiaier and paler. Tho ' presence of mind. For at least two or 
rim of ntonarrowad. Ooels turned from three minutes they would think I wa« 
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red to black and tb«n togray and crum-
blad into ashes, jfcbe darkness crept up 
to the very edge of the hearthstone and 
then invaded i t The girl was complete­
ly in the shadows, and the pale glimmer 
of the fixe was but a taint light left in 
the room. 

The sleeping man and the sleeping 
girl were tired, very tired, and they 
slept soundly. If they had dreams, they 
were pleasant ones, and no thought of 
danger entered into them. The men 

\around the campnre had movedaway 
head against the wall of the chimney | ̂  ̂  other side of the world, and the 

[OapjFCicfct, 1900. by Joaeph A. Alt»kel«r.] 

^ " CHAPTER VTL 
THB TEXPEB OP OLD PUT. 

My fears found ample justification, 
tor the EB6B Boon tQfBOd t h o i f o t teSt iaB 
to the horse, and two rose and approach-
ad him. 1 looked upon him as one im-
sounded, and he alone was to blame, 
for he should have known better. One 
af the men made a wide circuit and 
came up carefully behind, while the 
other approached with equal caution 
from the front, whistling in a soft and 
ooaxing way and holding out his hand. 
Evidently the men appreciated the value 

-of a good- borBg,rantTEo do'ubT they had 
stolen enough from patriot farmers to 
have experience. Old Put never raised 
his head to look at them, bnt con tinned 
his hunt for blitdtm of grass. He certain­
ly heard their approaching footsteps, and 
I was convinced now that his dotage 
was really at hand. 

"I thought you said be was the most 
intelligent of us three, " said the girl 
ironically, "and here he is, gone to sleep 
and letting himself be taken, to be used 
perhaps as a common cart horse.'' 

Her words were an insult to us both, 
Old Put and me, bnt I knew no timely 
reply, and 1 endured them in silence. 

The man in front, emboldened by Old 
Put's gentleness, approached more rap­
idly and was soon within 16 feet of the 
horse. Old Put raised bis head, and 
looking at the man a moment lowered 
it and went on nipping the grass. 

The man holding out his hand stepped 
forward and seized Old Put by the neck. 
The borse, wi th a neigh that was human 
in its anger, turned and bit deep into bis 
shoulder. A scream, wilder, more fear­
ful than any I have ever heard before or 
since, rose from the man's throat as the 
horse reared high in the air and smote 
him to the earth with his fore feet The 
girl turned her eyes away in horror as 
the man was crushed to pulp beneath 
the fierce beat of the steel shod hoofs, 
time far but one cry being given to 
aim, but I kept mine at the crevice, 
though I will confess that the blood 
was rather a chilly torrent in my veina 

The other man, the one behind, faced 
about and fled when he saw the death 
of his comrade, and the one look that I 
had of him showed fright to the mar-
sow. The horse, raising his head, trot­
ted away over the hilL The moonlight 
fell upon him there in distorted rays 
and enlarged him into a gigantic figure 
In the gray light he looked like some 
phantom horse, a wild areature that 
brought death. 

The band, recovering from the mo­
mentary paralysis caused by the sudden 
acquaintance of their comrade with 
death, snatched out their pistols and 
fired at the horse as they would have 
fired at a man in his place, bnt their 
aim was wild, for the horse gave no 
sign of a bullet, trotting steadily on, 
his figure growing larger and more 
threatening in the exaggerating rays of 
the moonlight, until he disappeared be­
yond the swell of the earth. The thing 
that bod been living lay in the dead 
grass, and I was glad that it was hid­
den almost by some rocks and the roll 
of the earth. 

"He is gone, Julia," I said, "and I 
don't think those men will try to take 
my horse again." 

I laughed a little, with a rather forced 
gayety, for the influence of the sudden 
tragedy was still upon me. Yet I was 
glad that Old Put had redeemed him­
self so conclusively from the charge of 
incaution and dotage, which I would 
never again bring against him, even 
should they come to be true in the 
course of the years. 

The girl came back to the crevice, and 
we watched the British for some min­
utes. After the hasty discharge of the 
pistols they returned to the fire, making 
ho movement either to pursue Old Put 
at to remove the body of their dead 
comrade. They would have liked well 
enough to obtain a good horse, hut they 
were not going to bother about such a 
trifle as a dead man. 

"Do you think they will attack us?" 
asked the girL 

"Well, no; not yet, at least," I re­
fined. "The advantage* of the defense 
ate too great, and these men are mere 
iatde« and robber*. They are not going 
-.Into' a danmroo* sautoHi unless the 
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and gazdng into the dying fire. 
The last log was smoldering on the 

hearth and threw but a feeble light. I 
blew out the candle, thinking we might 
need it in case our enemies made any 
hostile movement, and the darkness 
gathered at once in half the room, only 
a dim light showing as a fringe to the 
fire. 

"1 think you'd better go to sleep," I 
said to the girL "It ia always well to 
save one's strength, and now is a chance 
for rest." 

"And you?" 
' "I don't need any sleep 111 stay at 

the window and watch. " 
"But you need rest as well as L " 
"Why do you bother yourself about 

a villainous rebel who is going to be 
hanged anyway by his justly angry 
kingT" 

"I wish you would stop talking that 
way. 

Her tone was rather plaintive. Un­
doubtedly she was tired and worn by 

anxieties, and I obeyed her request I 
made her wrap her oloak around her, 
and, though she declared stoutly that 
she would not go to sleep, merely wish­
ing to lean her head against the wall 
and rest, her eyelids drooped and fell, 
and in two minutes she was asleep 

The fire sank lower, eating its way 
along the log until only a few inches of 
wood were loft. The girl slept soundly. 
The ourve of tho chimney into the wall 
formed a kind of nook, and her bead 
and shoulders rested easily there like a 
picture framed -againat-^the- rough logs; 
whioh were anplastered and not even 
smoothly hewn. I trusted that she 
would sleep the night through, and as 
the fire sank lower and lower and the 
darkness crept up to the hearthstone, 
almost hiding her figure, the stillness 
of midnight came, and I could hear her 
regular breathing in the dead silence. 

I went book to the window. The fire 
of the British faced it, and I could see 
that three of the men had lain down 
and gone to sleep. The other two were 
sitting u p weapons at hand, and I infer­
red that they hod been detailed as senti­
nels, though their lazy attitudes showed 
well enough that it was a job they did 
not like. For all I conld tell at the dis­
tance, these men, too, might be asleep 
sitting. 

I watched them for a half hour or 
more and grew very tired of the busi­
ness. Tbe brightness of the moonlight 
had culminated, and the earth lost its 
silver tint, shading into a dark, dull 
gray. Tho figures of our besiegers grow 
shadowy and shapeless. It was a time 
for sleep and I felt it in all my bones. 
A trooper doesn't ask much. If I could 
have taken my blanket and pnt myself 
down on a reasonably smooth piece of 
turf under the shade of a tree, with the 
certainty that no enemy would waken 
me, it would have been sufficient for 
ma 1 would have slept the sleep of the 
just or the tired unjust, which is often 
as good. 

I drew the old pine box up to the 
window and sat on it, resolved to listen, 
now that I was tired of looking. I won­
dered what had become of Old Put, the 
man slayer, and tried to discover why I 
had been such a fool as to distrust him 
even for a moment 

Thus musing, I discovered that the 
fire had gone out; that I could see noth­
ing—in fact, that the room was pitchy 
dark. I opened my eyes, remembering 
that all things must be dark to a man 
with his eyes shut, and saw again the 
flickering fire and the figure of the girl 
half reclining in the chimney corner. 

This would never da I was the whole 
army—horse, foot, artillery and baggage 
wagons, commander in chief, colonel, 
captains and privates^—and we could 
never go to sleep all at once. I under­
took to walk briskly around the room in 
order to stir my sluggish blood into 
watchfulness, but that would wake the 
girl, and I did not want to do such a 
cruel thing. I stopped in front of her 
and looked at her face attentively. 
Asleep she did not look at all the spit­
fire she was awake. Mingled with her 
beauty now was a certain wanness, a 
something that was pathetic, a look 
that appealed to a man for protection 
and strength. After all, she was but a 
girl, and why should I care for the bit­
ter things she said when probably half 
the time she said them she was sorry? 

I went back to the window and looked 
out once more. The besieging army was 
taking its comfort The part which had 
stretched itself on the ground remained 
stretched, and the part which watched 
sagged more than ever toward the hori­
zontal. It was a lazy army, that was 
evident, and I resolved that I would set 
i t an example of superiority. 

Having made these brave resolutions, 
I sat down on the stool and leaned my 
head once more against the wall, not be­
cause I was tired and sleepy, but merely 
that I might reserve my strength for a 
crisis, the most necessary thing in the 
world for a soldier, every man of ex­
perience knowing that an army fights 
better if it goes into battle well fed, 
well clothed and well rested. It was a 
good argument, that bore extension, and 
I dosed my eyesi that they, too, might 
hare rest, for they felt weary and clog-
fed. Than, dp wjhat. I would orioonld, 

little cabin waa peaceful for them, in 
side and' outside. Steeping thus, they 

Crowder, victorious, and. that would be 
worth much. When I had taken down 
the bar, I stoppeda moment. 

"Keep by say side," laaid. "Bite 
member that we must become separated 
by no chance. Here, take this pistol 1 
You can shoot, can't you?" 

She said "Yes" and took the pistol 
Then I opened the door, and we dashed 
out, running with quick and noiseless 
steps across tho open toward the wood, 
which rose in a dim line ahead of ns, 

heard a faint ^rqab, crash; «>a of att< 
preaching footsteps. , A 

"They are cowtagP *j*W *&• # M 
seising my arm, *'Let toinoa into the 
wood again." 
, «3*/«k M i atid to* th*- mm nam 
Tnefcwt^psapptoac l^^ 
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The girl cried aloud ia, a panio of terror 
and gripped my arm. , t—*-

"Don't be altrmed, Julia, d m " ! 
Mid, "See who ft f i r 

While the window opened toward the 
campflroof tbe besiegers the door did 
not, and we had gone perhaps 50 yards 
before they saw ua. This I knew by the 

did not see the men rise from the camp-) surprised shout that came to ua, and 
fire and approach the hut, now veiled 
in a darknera which made such a move­
ment safe. They reached tbe cabin 
without alarm or a sign from tho 
watcher who was not watching, and at 
last the leader tried the shatter of tho 
window. He pried at it with his knife 
and moved it a little. Then he pnt his 
ear to the crack and could hear nothing 
within. Replacing his ear with his eye, 
he could see the feeble glimmer of the 
fire and nothing more. He waa sure that 
those whom he wished to take were 
asleep and he exulted, for a fierce anger 
mingled with his other desires to recap­
ture both. He pried again at the win­
dow, and with greater leverage it yield­
ed further, and wood scraped sgminit 
wood. He stopped and listened again, 
bnt the inmates of the cabin never 
stirred. 

Putting his ear to tin wide crack 

that now intervened between the abut­
ter and the wall, he listened again and 
heard the steady, regular breathing of 
some one inside and below. He knew it 
was the breathing of a sleeping man, 
too loud nnd strong for a woman, too 
even for one awake, and he reached up 
and pulled the shutter wide open on its 
rude leather hinges. Then he grasped 
the edge of the window with both hands 
and pulled himself up 

My sleep grew troubled at last and 
then turned into a nightmare. Some 

- -huc'c wild beast, after the faghiea-ef-
beasts in nightmares, was Bitting on my 
chest and blowing his breath in my 
face, while I had no power to move a j 
muscle I was cold to the marrow and I 
waited for him to dovour me, but in- j 
stead he dwindled away and became 
misty. With one great effort I throw ' 
him off my cheat and sprang to my feet 
My head struck against somebody OISO'B 
head as I sprang u p and that somebody 
else swore an oath that had tbe aavor 
neither of a nightmare nor a dream, but 
of reality. 

Gold air and moonlight rushed in at 
the window, but most af t£ie passago 
was filled up by the shoulders and head 
of a large man whose face I could not 
see owing to tho imperfect light Ho 
held in his hand a pistol whioh ho fired 
at mo, but now tho imperfoot light was 
to my advantago and not his, for his 
bullet, avoiding me, barfed itself with 
a chuck in the log walls, and the ro- ' 
port confined in the small room roared 
like a cannon shot 

Moved more by impulse and instinot 
than by thought, I snatched ont my 
own pistol and fired at the head in the 
window. Tbe man uttered a deep sigh; 
the body dropped forward and swayed 
there; I heard the light drip drip of 
something on the floor, and then the 
body fell inside the room. 

The girl, suddenly awakened by the 
terrible* sounds and half in a maze, cried 
out in fright and then began to ask in 
a high, trembling voice what had hap 
pened. 

"The British have attacked us ,"I 
said. "One of them waa in the shadow, 
and I threw him back. Stand out of the 
range of the window." I did not want 
her to see the thing lying on the floor 
under the window, and I shared the ta­
ble in front of i t 

She obeyed, for I spoke the last sen-
tenoe very sharply. The window was 
wide open, and expecting to see another 
face there I held my second pistol 
ready, but none appeared, and I had 
no doubt that they feared Orowder was 
dead. 

Taking the- risk, I reached out an 
arm, seized the shutter and slammed it 
shut, securing it as best I could with 
the leather strap and nail used as a 
fastening. Then, with my ear near the 
crevice, I listened, bnt could not hear 
our enemies. I feared at first to look bnt 
lest I should receive a bullet, but still 
hearing nothing I- applied my eye and 
saw that the men had gone back to 
their fire. They were all there—four. I 
counted them and knew that none was 
missing. They were deliberating evi­
dently over the fall of their leader and 
what next to do, and I took an immedi­
ate resolution. 

"Light the candle," I said to the 
girL "Hold it to the fire. There's 
enough heat left to start the wick to 
burning." 

She did so and saw that something 
lay behind the table. 

"What is that?" she cried. 
'' The dancer and singer of last night," 

I replied, seeing that I would have to 
tell. "The leader of those desperadoes 
outside came into our fort, bnt he came 
into his grave." * 

She retreated, shuddering, to the 
farthest eoraes^f the room. -*- — . 

looking back I a w them hesitating, as 
if in doubt about my identity, and at 
last running toward their horses. I was ' 
glad that they would pursue on horse-: 

back, and I had taken that probability 
into consideration when we made our 
dash from the house, for even at the 
distance I could BOO that the dim wood 
looked dense and a poor place far the 
use of horses. 

"Oourage, Julia 1" 1 atid, taking her 
hand. "In a minute or two we will be 
into tbe woods, and they mean safety." 

I looked back a second time. The 
guerrillas had reached their horses, 
mounted them and turned their heads 
our way, but in doing it their time lost 
was our gain. Unless lamed by soma 
unlucky pistol shot we would snrely 
gain the wood. They fired onoe or twice, 
and 1 heard the thunder of their horses' 
hoofs, but 1 bad little fear. 1 still held 

the girl's hand in mine, and the madt 
no effort to draw it away. She waa run­
ning with a grsa. mre step and, though 

OldPntwalkad tip t o me, gave kit 
glad, familiar whinny and robbed his 
aoae on my disengaged arm. Then he 
started back, and bis eyes flawed with 
wrath. * 

"Don't be angry* old comrade,"! 
said. "It is true t wear a red cost* but 
it is only a disguise, a rnle, and I will 
get-rid of it as aoon as 1 can," 

He wagged big head at a sign that 
my apology was roffioient and made no 
further protect. 1 slipped Hie bridle 
over his head, and the girl broke into a 
nervous laugh of relief. 

"Did yon think Old Pnt woold deswt 
»oocirad«?,,Ia«ked. . -

""Wait bare jartaia<wtot;Ml:eon' 
tinned. I led Old Put a little distance, 
and gathering up somedryleaTeswiped 
the stainaoff hiahoofs. *&m Xrstnrned 
with him to her and totd har to Jump 
upon his baok, but-jtas bora* shied away 
from bar, showing ater«Son;aBd anger. -

"lTsv«rJmiid.01dP^feWXa«ail, «'|t 
is all right Sao woa't batf you again. 
Sba like* us both;** 

; "Xt seam* to sns that yott a n rather 
i laclaalve in yowr stotemants,^ ana aftid, 

whitfatiiaa 
laMvli 
looked it : 
-ttttlik*-,a 

jMht of the nstliiiit 

rxienatallC 
two lines 

,sl#pp4ng' mê yigdis)?ft*ly ̂ " thaj i 

W^W^V; 

"Get u p " I Mid. and, giving bar a 
band, lastitted her to Jump -upon the 

"hadeed I do.'* aba • 
. TlSfv"' ••ST*' i <Ft_. 

uk him to secure your srood treatment 
while in captivity, \ . . i 

She spoke with ouite an J&ffiiaV-
that is to say, o,ult» a patroolsaiig-~alr. 

"You are-Tcry kind/*! said, *%» 
Morgan has not two eaojgMyetvhaa he, 

t Old TntT* • - • * . . • . - • . 
I Women , ̂  . . . 
' a man and rec^^t notWnf^t chivalry, 

The old home ihdok hia bead oanant-
and X felt encouragad. Wa had au-

itf aguod-soimfrxf^^ 
} at last came into syjmethihg -that was 

her face was white and her eye excited, I S f * S 2 2?& S S L K S w f i E ? S A 
she seemed to retain both hnoimi^l'SS^^jSZXS&^SSS^iS^ 
and presence of mind. t "£J«J ^SSffLSVS&in 

The wood waa not as far as I had oal- j . * * a n p w "®0* , , w m W. JWSfMfc. 
culated, and when onr pursuers w e r e . 1 * ™ ! . . - « « « * r« .«« f.rt.4™ 
many yards away we dashed into it at I .'< JS!!S,».\^SS^ W S f l T l S S t o 
„oh headlong haste that I tripped o m ^ M ? M a r c e S ^ a W h t o * * ? $ & 
% vine and fell npon my nose, burying "»» '^f 3 ^ v jUn « ^ * S a * ^ S 
it in a pile of soft leave* which saved ^SfSf^JS&JSUmSaS-
it from harm. But I was up again, re-1 3*™06 t n a S T?* ™J e *$&£ * T ? * *f^** 
dicing at the aooideM for in la wood ^ t ^ g f S L l K r i a f S ^ a S S l abal 
interlaced with vines horses could make' *noB m m U 0 I o n w i.vti»vqutjma i aaaj, 
no progress, 

" I hope you are not hurt?" asked 
Julia anxiously. - -

"Hurt? Not a bit of i t !" I replied. 
"What a blessing those woodsarel Sow 
dork it is in here, and what a blessing 

In fact, the wood was <rax good luokj Womm think i l » h e i r | ^ t o _ < » b ^ 
and our best luck st that, for even we, l " * ? , ! ^ 
on foot found it difficult to make our j *" I n w w t t ' 
way through i t Afar weoould hear t h e } . 
British cursing in profusion and variety *** ---••-• -;••• ~ •"y.:.-^- •• i .;•.,: -.-A.-, IU.^^ 

as they strove to force their horses. t e r f d # g o o d W r S S ^ f C T r e x ^ ' 
thxor^tbedoruebtmh. * £2*5 SnSJ°£iSSSM^mmmg,t 

" f ^ e r X S h U o t ^ a f S m ^ M 

But instead of waiting for ner t o t W 2 2 ^ S f ^ S 2 S S W a t S t 
my hand, whioh she might; no* hate P ^ T f L s s I f t t S 
done, I took hera, imdVbiddlng her again J j f 2 S S w S S & S L K o £ £ 
to step lightly, I lod t i e way, curving " * ? M ^ ^ 2 S f c i 8 3 P ^ ^ 

Sears' ltfafBia>t^a'r~' l"W"aaTT — V § | N ^ ^ ^ ^ 

J M J O S I ' ittd SisWIOf. *~ -~ — «-»»-*-' 
^ 3 &^J[ g •^^w"' aflsaav w-^.^^ <^ .̂̂ ^ss^pr w ^ ^ ŝ̂ ss- _ 

&om1^o|»waIlis^*', , 4 

Hia t o ^ though eager, waa < . 
and thereaaon fox hlaqiiestioev] 
^ P V ^ w a v ^ ^ a y | a w a j ^ s a j f f -a^,sa^aaj ^^#e«>MS>~*;^^^pa; a i 

•HPw**» \ * a j ^ * y ^ t A i " « & * V t * S ; ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ j " ? " \ "• 

MV**«.MT W i t * ! w V « M t > « -

andl'mfrosn OornwallUwith 
portent maaaage for- iTa?leto)s« i 
purmedlas* night by a aaa* • ' 
ŵiba ahot Mgr korsa, bat f 

i n tbê arood. *5 A»'iwosrsao • 
ajasa w*srv 5T w^^aw"-.' ^ • • a ^ pT*"*w* ^*#ir £ 

"ĝ PBaass- n ^ i l f a v i s ; erBB>-̂ Bg£ wsraa^^- awpssaa.-^ 
^VWwS^l fc ja f r 4 flffffMs^arUfe. a V a W ^V^BnanSssa^aM, 
.Jg^S™**w"™**' va#8"Jj^p>eaajBj ^a>a^pv MawaLfl^PBaaaaj __ ^ _ 

•win* to nilot atvsatt- sad- aatf .1 

' T^" oraota*-. raJsad. W* .bat- Ja' 
sQTnasstfi^Baw a\a%^sWa^aaaat^as'aasv sWattB'aaw]asaaWd 

njysilrp — — ? " ^ """*•• 
" ;*y*<m>&fkmf aad loyalty 
aa^saaaV a^^alavavass^ aa^aaast w S f ^ ^ a f t - wife ^ 

f ̂ "BIBTIssnfsaBlf ''^r^BaH ^^^m^m j—^jg^^ ^ 

a»?" I'm Xa^tssjant Gfeorgi' i 
and t had ;tk^ :)ion<)f of• -aa ial 
W ^ T j"/r!"?™r !•*•*> -. vWw%*5,aa\,^•^^*™fls\™aaas»sa^^ 

mr 
ateMaV ~ a^taunriamssjaV'' #^Basa' '-^HpmaasJs ^asva 

aaafeaasiaaa' ^aSr'' -lka^aaali^ :wtfaav''aa^waauaaBW m a 1 £ 
• ^ W J " " ^ - ^^WC_ \' iawaiB>i^t * > ^ " t W T ^ ^ ^ V V ^ * »T ^p 

Ug<;« * .̂'gw».- jwa - sn asssn« 
*ffl j^PS'?* "eiPwaaij^f . w»»ia^<p^(aww^p*a> •rap!Pig|,*aj 

forOMitaakIhavawaaaa.J 

\ '*l thank yotffbr 
IxuVrsnatioav Xiaataw 
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them in the roaJ than in ;U»e f ^ or t h ^ galk»ped oh. among the trees and bushes likoa brook 
winding around the hills in search oi a 
level channel. My object was to leave 
our pursuers at a loss concerning our _ M a i , ^ - - . i . i « . . W * i i i s -
oonrse. and we soon ceased to hear their j w h i o h P*00"**1 » • *••» ' * » % 
swearing or tho struggles of their horses.} 

rabsUars takan.''; t . 

Howard,1'k^ .avid, witaT r 

_ _ rum asMM-or- -saw >awfî ^M*i 
foreat," Bnt I Wat tiren«bl^-ilteQMi{•* « ^ ' - « i i , 
tiavelmg, snd; being extramely attxious Ow 
to rejoin Morgan, I chose toe course j »*•• 

Ok) Pnt'was 'totnstljlnf 

"Now, you do exactly as I say,"I 
continued. "Remember that you are the 
rank and file of this army, and I ant its 
commander." 

"I will obey you," she said. 
I quickly reloaded my pistol. 
Then I shoved the table away again 

and, overcoming my repulsion, dragged 
the dead body to a sitting position. A 
chill struck Into my marrow, bnt I 
dragged off toe i ^ British coat and, hat-
flaaaa aayaw^FawAw^*l*w * a j a j , a ^ w V ^ a a j a y v a w a a j a^aaa i^awissawaa 

I dropped into a walk, and of oonrse the 
girl did likewise. 

"I think We are Safe now," I said. 
"There ia not one ohanoe i n a hundred 
to bring them serosa our path again. 
What a fine wood! What a glbrious 
wood! There is no such wood as this in 
England. It grew her* especially for 
our safety, Julia," 
. "It did 
plied, "bnt now that you think ua safe^ 
again yon can call me Miss Howard ana 
not Julia." 

"That's true, and now that w e are 
safe again I mutt ask you, MiasBow* 
ard, as sn eapeoial favor tome, to please, 
quit holding my hand." 

"I am pot holding your hand, Mr, 
Marcel 1" she replied indignantly. "It 
is you who are holding mine, but yon 
•hall not do so a moment longer." -

She tried to jerk her hand away. I 
let her jerk three, or four times, and 
then I added as an afterthought: 

"It is very dark here, and there is still 
danger that we might become separat­
ed. I think I will let you hold i t a lit­
tle longer, but £ shall endure it merely 
because it is a military necessity." 

She gave her hand a most violent jerk, 
and i t nearly slipped from me, bnt I re­
newed my grip in time. 

"Simply a military necessity," I re­
peated, and, seeing that it was useless, 
she made no further effort to withdraw 
her hand. I conld not see her face, .the 
darkness being too great, and therefore 
had little opportunity to judge of her 
state of mind. We walked on in silence, 
winding, here and there through tho 
wood, with an occasional stop to lis­
ten, though we heard nothing but the 
common noises of a forest—the crackling 
rustle of dry leaves and twigs, tho gen­
tle swaying of some old tree as the wind 
rocked it and the soft swish of the 
bashes as they swung back into place 
after we had passed between. 

CHAPTER VBX 
JOTJA'B KEVTBK0B, 

?l 

cathatwaamWWsiarun 
Old Pat carried i t o g ^ a t e * # ^ 

on before, holding hia brldlsj to/tny;. . ^ ¥ ^ ^ * | 1 p f o * 
hand. I link jpto a kiri4 'of' jitimt '.'SJfc 
dose—that is, I •l#i*H^iBJ*4ks£ -ajS&jJWpa. 
with my, feet moring. I.wai »*|Jttttty |^J^fg^F l : f f i?ff l^? 
oonaoious, bat ikoew tkt%:l*m&-&ito- • w W ' * w**&-
my tenrt in Old Pat and tfc* J*l*»*l« ,tl»1oViralaaiii, at* *n vvajaaMsV Asw** t T f * ' aipaa^gf jaa^sanaay aaamJa aa^a^^swaajs^w w^^ 

escape,' wbethac the g^inta; ailsap of 
wideawake I kaaw-tKit* fô V'asjf'.braHi 

grow up in tfan*'»»har«- .**• * g ° , ^ . . * # . ^ J g f f . * g . ! M ! J t 
now that w a i h i i i t ̂  mt+A •WW/OwqSl g*"*?1**; *L^JFft* , :?!T^ 

awake. ShalMmsleptwau ntMautr 
while only) a short riapkad fallen tame. 

We wera itt ws diikeat ihjMiinMossr 
that stretch oat thair length between 
midnight and dawn, and I walWI on 
oter a dim imd ahadowy workL Soan*-
timealwMaot oonacicaa ttatmy feat 
touched anything lx(t jaSJĈ , Tills Oiaetr 
feeling (hat I w a walking on nothing 
listed for more than hatt an how, mud 
then my half slen> < ^ sm<»b̂ » phaae. 
1 came back to eurth, and the red clay 
of the road took <n for awhile the oolor 
of blood. Tho trees by the roadside 
raced past, rows of phantoms, Jbolditig 
out withered anni and making gestures, 
that I did not undewtaoA Owe the 
dead face of Orowder rose np out of the 
road and cohfaohted me> bni when I 
said, "You were * murderer and worse 
and compelled ine ̂ - M i ^o%vltarjd 
walked boldly at hint bo melted away 
like so much-smoke, and I laughed 
aloud at such â poctf kind of a ghost 
thatwonidtm*iIMMm*Nfe «.>--*'̂ 4 

We walkednf^" nearly aaTteu* and 
during the last three-qnarters of i t kept 
atraighTt*rtt^^i«hw?©Btf 
reotion I thought Morgan, With bis lit­
tle army, lay, or .rather marched. At 
last the bush began to grow thinner 
and the trees to stand farther apart.' I 
inferred that we were approaching the 
end of the forest, and Iwagnoteorryv 
as tbe traveling was hard, andlbelieted 
that we had lost our. porsuera. iTeeen^ 
ly We oame into the open, and I let to* 
girra hand drop. ' ' '-&'k~' '"j 

"Whioh way are we going aowT' she 
! * «; •. ̂  . ' . J .m_i i I i l,-|i»jli 

I awoke with a jerk and replied: 
"At your gratitude" , <-V»_• 

' *eja%e,s/ T#> ww^aw %'aa~ ,:psas^^ w s * a s a ^ ^ ^aai a^^^s/gAs^a^a^ewpa^ 

In fire minutes, and the t r ^ - s a d tho 
bills and tho bushes were playing new 
tricks with me. The b ^ e a were espe­
cially impudent nodding to meV and 
then to each otbes* and then laying 
a l o u d ; ••"*'•' i 

' "Here he goes! Lookat him—m«; 
afooiof'h'imsel*a|»liifi »»aJir-
met m *" "•*" 

i 

at the top of my 
"!*'#* lief*'-
•*Sof heayon*! 

oried'tho 0$-

"% was dreaJnini 

'•aw?1 'aaaa^r wsw^̂ jTt"̂ wfl 
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ahat all 
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MI^MjpBsaBB jBssajŝ aam âw'V 

fntô avawla eshwl 

aonatoaau l̂M^atl 

a o ^ l w a . , 
aaatwaitaai 
a C i a ^ ' 7 • « 

sWf *Jatt ea for _ 
•Honati bsrrinf i rtiirirssi 
S a t 7 r S w ^ S i n * ^ 
pssasaww w*' " t * * . ^ * ^ o * * T * 

plaoa. Ida^laaf al 
was a «a|iIryBMWs»v^n« awisfl 
tunitiea for walking thatltjh 
enjoy one when I h»d ^ . ^ 

•sat****™ 
Thafartwatosi 
redKolaivattd i 
abbfing light 
ifidiyoWlot^Ja 
asked jifiiini 
bevi there who and waat'^ 
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