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MY CAPTIVE.

By JOSEPH A. ALTSHELER,
Awthor of “A Soldier of Manhattanm,"
“The Sun of Saratogu,” Eto

{Oepyright, 1900, by Joseph A. Altaheler.)
" Y CHAPTER VIL ' °
THE TREMPER OF OLD PUT.

My fears found ample jostification,
for the men soou turned their attention
to the horse, and two rose and approach-
od him. [ looked upon him as one im-

unded, and he alone was to blame,

he should bhave known better. One
of the men made a wide circuit and
same up oarefully behind, while the
other approsched with equal caution
from the front, whistling in a soft and
ooaxing way and holding out his hand.
Evidently the men appreciated the valne
-of a-good-horss; aid 16 doubt they had
stolen enough from patriot farmers to
have experience. Old Put never raised
his head to louk at them, but continued
his hant for blades of grasa He certaln.
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
intelligant of us three,’’ said the girl
ironically, ‘'and here he is, gone to sleep
and letting himself be taken, to be used
perhaps as 8 common cart harse.’’

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

The man in front, emboldened by Old
Put’s gentleness, approached more rap-
idly and was soon within 15 feet of the
horsa. Old Put raised his head, and
looking at the man s 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 horse, with a neigh that washuman
in its apger, turned and bit deep into his
ghouldar. A scream, wilder, more fear-
ful than any I have ever heard before or
gince, rose from the man’'s throat as the
horse reared high in the air and smote
bhim to the earth with his fore feet. The
girl turned her eyes away in horror as
s$he man was crushed to pulp bensath
the fleroe beat of the steel shod hoofs,
fime for but one ory being given to
him, but I kept mine at the crevioe,

h I will oconfees thas the blood
was rather a chilly torrent in my veina

The other man, the one behind, faoed
about and fled when he saw the death
of his comrade, and the one look that I
fad of him showed fright to the mar-
sow. The horse, raising his head, trot-
%ed away over the hill. The moonlight
foll npon him there in distorted rays
and enlarged him into a gigantic figure.
In the gray light he looked like some
phantom horse, A wild creature that
brought death.

The band, recovering from the mo-
mentary paralysis caused by the sudden
soquaintance 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, but their
aim was wild, for the horse gave no
gign of a bullet, trotting steadily on,
his figure growing larger and more
threatening 1n the exaggerating rays of
the moonlight, until he disappeared be-
yond the swell of the earth. The thing
that had 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 gaid, ‘““and I
don’t think those mep will try to take
my horse again.”’

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

The girl came back to the crevice, and
we watched the British for some min-
utea. After the nasty discharge of the
pistols they roeturned to the fire, making

_ho movement either to pursue Old Put

@ to remove the body of their dead
oomrade. They would have liked well
enough to obtain a good harse, but they
were not going to bother about such a
trifio as a dead man.

“Do you think they will attack us?”’
aked the girl.

‘“Well, no; not yet, at least,” I re-
plied. -“*The advantsges of the defense
o too great, and these men are mere

"nidnnmdrobbm. 'mqmnotgoing

_mmwe-

“Yon :nmly will not do that?’

“I had ne euch intention, worthiess
rebel as I am, but if .you sy smrrender
I will go out and notify them this min-
.m‘ "

*‘You know I meant nothing of the
m"

She spoke rather sharply, and leav-
ing the window went back to the table,
which she began to olear away. She
gathered up the scrapsand put thew
back neatly. Then she brushed t e
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 sach skiil and dispateh, and I was
content to watch her. Nor did she say
anything to me, but, her work dons,
took her stool again and eat downat the

+ecorner of the -hearthstone;

Jeaning-her
head against the wall of the chimney
and gazing into the dying fire.

The last log was smoldering oa the
hearth and threw but a feeble light. I
blew out the candle, thinking we might
need it ih case our enemies made any
hostile movement, aud the darkness
gathered at once in half the room, only
a dim light showing a8 a fringe to the
fire.

+*] think you'd better go to sleep,'’ 1
said to the girl. *'It is always well to
save one’astrength, and now is a chanoe
for rest.”’

“And your’

**] don’t veed any sleep. I'l] 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 bhis justly angry
kingr)l

i ¢ wilh you would stop talking that
way.’

Her tons was rather plaintive. Un-
doubtedly she waa tired and worn by
anxleties, and I obeyed her request. I
made her wrap her oloak around her,
and, though =he declared stontly that
she woulid 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 asieep.

The fire sank lower, eating its way
along the log until only a few inches of
wood were left. The girl slept sonndly.
The ourve of the chimney into the wall
formed a kind of ncok, and her head
and shoulders rested easily there like a

which were unplastered and not even
mnoothly hewn. I trusted that she
would sleep the night through, and aa
the fire sank lower and lower and the
darimegs crept up to the hearthstone,
almost hiding her fignre, the stillness
of midnight came, and Y could hear her
regular breathing in the dead silenoe.

I went back to the window. The fire
of tho British faced it, and 1 could see
that three of the men bad lain down
and gone to sleep. The other two were
sitting up, weapons at hand, and I jnfer-
red that they had been detailed as senti-
nels, though their lazy attitudes ashowed
well enough that it was a job they did
pot like. For all I could tell at the dis-
tance, these men, too. might be amsleep
gitting.

I watched them for a half hour or
maore and grew very tired of the busi-
ness. The brightness of the moonlight
had culminated, and the earth lost its
silver tint, shading into a dark, dull
gray. The figares of our besiegers grew
shadowy and shapeless. It was a time
for sleep, and 1 felt it in all my bones.
A trooper doesn't ask much. If I could
have tuken my blanket 4nd put mysalf
down on a reasonably smooth pieoe of
turf under the shade of a tree, with the
certainty that no enemy would waken
me, it would bave been sufficient for
me. [ would have slept the sleep of the
just or the tired unjust, which is oftén
as

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 became 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, 1 discovered that the
fire had gone out; that I could pee noth-
ing—in faot, that the room was pitohy
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 do. 1 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 av once. I under-
took to walk briskly around the room in
order to stir my sluggish blood into
watchfuiness, but that would wake the

girl, and I did not want to do such a;
cruel thing. X stopped in front of her

and looked at her face attentively.
Asleep she did not look at all the spit-
firo she was awake. Mingled with her
beauty now was a certain wanness, a
something that was pathetic, a look
that appealed to & 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 haif
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 hari-
zontal. It was a lazy army, that was
evident, and I resolved that I would set
it 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
crigis, 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 wasa
good srgument, that bore extension, and
I alosed my eyea: that they, oo, might
have rest, for they folt weary and clog-

l«l Then, dow;ut Iwould ormulé.‘ ;

triumphed over mind, mdin mmn-
utes I was in the midstof a s!eepthnt
was heavenly with xeu.unpmpl
hddmmsthhmnnﬂhuckmxt
the wall and my breathing long
regulsr. M&nwhilathobednfoodson

rim of fira narrowed. tarned from
red to black and than to and crum-

blad into sahes, Thé darkness grept up
to the very edge of ﬂmhearthnone and
| then invaded it. “The girl was complete-
ly in the shadows, &nd the pale glimmer
of the fire was but a niml!ghtleﬁin
the room. .

'The sleeping man and the slesping
girl were tired, wery tived, and they
slept soundly. If thay had dreams, they
were pleasans ones, ahd no thought of
danger entered into them. The men
[ around the campire bad
to the other side of the world, and the
little cabin waa peaceful for thom, in-
side and outside. Sleeping thus, they

fire and approach the hui, now veiled

ment eafe. They reached the eabin,
without alarm or a sign from the !
watcher who was not watching, and at

window. He pried at it with his knife
and moved it a little,. Then he puot his
. ear to the crack and could hear nothing
within, his ear with hia eye,
be could sece the feeble glimmer of the
fire and nothingmore. He waa surs that
those whom he wished to take wwere
asleep, and he exulted, for a fleros mnger
mingled with his other desires to recap-
tare both. Hs pried again at thé win.
dow, and with greater leverage it yield-
ed further, and wood scraped agminst
wood. He stopped and listened again,
but the inmates of the cabin never
stirred.

Putting his ear to the wide cxack

that now intervened between the shut.
ter and the wall, he listenod again and
heard the steady, regular breathing of

was the breathing of a sleeping muan,
too lond and strong for a woman, too
even for cne 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 himeelf up.

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

face, while I had no power to mavea !
muscle. [ was cold to the marrow and

stead he dwindled asway and became
misty. With one great effart I throw
him off my chest and sprang to my fest.
My head struck against somebody else's
head as I sprang up, and that somebody
else swore an oath that had the savor
neither of a nightmare nor a dream, but
of reality.

Cold air and moonlight rashed in at
the window, but most of the passage

of a large man whoss face X oould not :
see owing to tho imperfect light. Ho '
held in his hand a pistol which he fired
at me, but now the imperfect light <was
to my advantage and not bis, for hln
bullet, avoiding me, burfed itself wi

a chuck in the log walls, and the m-
port confined in the small room roared
like a cannon shot.

Moved more by impulse and instinot
than by thought, I matohed out my
own pistol and fired at the head in the
window. The 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
tarrible sounds and half in » maze, oxried
out in fright and then began to ask in
» high, trembling volos what had hap-
pened. .

*“The British have attacked us,'1
sid. ‘‘One of thom was in the shadow,
and 1 threw him back. Stand out of the
range of the window.”” I did not want
her to see the thing lying om the floor
under the window, and I shoved the ta-
ble in front of it.

8She obeyed, for I spoke the last sen-
ténoce very sharply. The window was
wide open, and expeoting to see another
face there I held my second pistol
ready, but none appeared, and I had
no doubt that they feared Crowder was
dead. X

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 @sa
fastening. Then, with my ear near the
crevice, I listened, but could not hear
| our enemies. I feared at first to look dut
lest I should receive a baullet, but still
hearing nothing I' applied my eye and
saw that the men had gone back to
their fire. They wereall there—four. I
counted them and knew that none was
migsing. They were deliberating evi-
dently over the fgll 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 fo
burning.”’

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

‘“What is that?’ she oried.

‘¢The dancer and singer of last night, "’
I replied, secing that I would have to
tell. ‘“The leader of those desperadoes
cutside came into our fort, but he came
into his grave.'’ ‘

She retreated, shuddering, to the
farthest corner-ef the room,. -~ ——— -

“Now, you do exactly as I may,” ]
oontinued. ‘‘Remember that youare the
rank and file of this army, and I anx its
commander.”’ ,

*1 will obey you,’’ she maid.

I guickly relcaded my pistol.

Then I shoved the table away again
and, overcoming my repulaion, évragged
the dead bady to & sitting position. A
 ohill struck into marm, bist I
off the red
m' mmmlt m 7

moved away §

. {78

“*Coma, " 1 -id~ “wem going .20 1
deave thia place whxlathaym phnning
by the fireand their hacks are tnxped to
ns. "

It was a bold mmm involving
and { mhany risks, but X believed that it would
suceeed if we kept our and

the hearth Erew mmaller and paler. Tho‘premnceufmind. For at Jeast twoor-

three minutes they would think X was
Crowder, victarigus, and that wonld bs:
worth much. 'When ¥ had taken down
the bar, I stopped a 1poment.”

“Keep by my side,” [smid. “*Re-
member that we must become scparated
by no chance.” Here, take this pimoll
You can shoot, can't yout"'

She sid *“Yes' and took the pistol. ;
Then I opened the door, and wo deshed
out, runming with quick andnoiseless
steps across the open toward the wood, |
which roee in a dim line ahead of ua

W,
e ait, " I e
whintlqn - ngoml ;
heard » !aint

While the window opened toward the !
campfiré of the besiegers the door did

did not see the men rise from the camp- |
in a darkness which made such a move- :

Iast the leader tried the shutter of tho

some one inzide and below. He knew it ;

waited for him to devour me, but in. j

was filled up by the shonlders and heml '

not, and we had gone perhape 50 yards?
hafare they saw us. This I knew by the
surprised shout that omme to us, and
Yooking back I mw them hesitating, as
if in donbt about my identity, and at
{ 1ast running toward their horses, I was
: glad that they would pursne on hevse-
back, and I had taken that prohability
into consideration when we made our
dash from the house, for even at the
distance ¥ conld see that the dim wood
locked dense and a poor place far the
use of horsea

“Qourage, Julial’' 1 said, her
hand. “lnnninn or two we be
into the woods, and they mean sxfety.”

I looked back a seccnd time. The
guerrilias  had reached their horses,
mounted them and turned their heads
our 'way, but in doing it their time loat
was cur gain. Unless lamed by sotve
unlucky pistol ahot we would surely
gain the wood. They fived onos or twics,
and 1 heard the thunder of their bhorses’
sools, but 3 had little fear. 1 still held

the girl's hand 1o mine, and she made | -
1o effort to draw it away. Shewas ron.
ning with a firm, mre step. and, though

and presence of mind.

g, tunilisy -whinoy

aoee on miy dikey he i
umeedm back, and ' :ﬁ wﬂmaﬂwj&
WA

R |~

“Don’t -be
sid. It is true I wesr s vod coat, ba
itis mbudlﬁﬂ-&ttﬁhm 1wl
gebﬁdnticamulm :

He wagged his head
my spology wis auﬁnimt m! lanod ¥
further protest. 1 alipped the bridle{x
over his head, aud the girllmokain!na :
nervous langh of reliel, 3

aoomrede?' X agked, « - - .
“Wait bere 1mamﬁ." lm«

and gathering nup somedry leaveswiped |
the stainsoff hishoofs. Then X retarned
with him to hérsnd told hex % Jump
upon hin back, but.the homwhio&aw
froms her, showing aversion:and

«Nevar mind, O)d Pak 't L-eaid. “lt
is all xight, Showod’tm;mm ,
She likep us both*” -

It stams to e that :uf;nntht :
lnchdvo in ymanmm"mﬁld.

"Gﬂ i aid, and, hann- }
.-’;ﬁm mwn&%m

her face was white and her eye excited, | backe of OId Put, who MMMW
she ssamed to rotain both her courage .

sxplanation with MM
usumed

Air $0¥axs her, -

The wood waa not ax far as I had cal-

such headlang haste that I tripped ove: .
‘ s vine and fell upon my noss, burying .
it in a pile of soft lemaves, which lnvaﬂ
it from harm. But I was up again, re-

: culated, and when our pyrsuers were I
| many yarde away we dashed into it atl

nid. . 3

of mm Taton |4
lnth ond." sho sid. "Aﬂd!ms::nno j
ny. Mr. Marcel, that when the yebal |
is taken I shall mot forged

' I hope you are not hurt?”’ asked
Julia anxionsly. - -
‘*Hurt? Not a bit of iti*’ I replied.
. “What a blossing those woodsare! How
' dork it is in hore, and what a blessing
that is too!”

In fact, the wood was our good luck]
and our best luck at that, for even we.
an foot found i¢ difficult to make our
way throngh it. Afar weoould hear the'

' British cursing in profusion and variety
as they atrove to foroe their horses
through the dense bush.

thac you have domre me = & %

ask him to sequre your good Srenten
while in onptiwity.

that is to say, quite & patr
“You are-very kind,**
%lm mt?y mwuuﬁfm.
Women think {6 thaiu(éhtiam
o ool Te noking but shivaly.

llHold
1 *for otherwise X might lose you in all @
this darkness and density,”” ;

But instead of waiting for her to.faks
my hand, which ghe might not have
done, I took ham, and,-bidding her sgain
to stop lightly, I lod tho'way, curving
among the trees and bushes likoa brook
winding around the hills in search of a
lovel channel. My object was to leave
our pursuers at a loss ooncerning our
oourso, and we soon ceascd to hoay their
swearing or the strugglesof their horses.
I dropped into a walk, and of couxwe the
gir! did likewise.

*I think we are safe now,” I mid.

“‘There is not one oha.nooinchnndred
to bring them across our pathm!n.
What a fine wood! What: a
wood ! Thero is no such woodh shis fn
England. It grew here pcpeohlly for
our mafety, Julia.”
. “It did grow up in dmc."

again you can oall molﬂlﬂowqrd
not Julia.”*

*““That's trus, and now that we are
mfo again 1 must sak you, Miss How-
ard, as an eapecial favor to me, 10 please,
quit holding my hand.”’

Marocel!” she replied indignantly. It
is you who are holding mine, but yon
shall not do so a moment longer.*’ .

let her jerk three or four times, and
then I added as an afterthought:

“It is very dark here, and there isstill
danger that wo might become separat-
ed. I thinkI willlet yon hold it » lit-
tle longer, but  shall endure it merely
because it is a military necessity.’’

She gave her hand & moat violent jerk,
and it nearly slipped from me, but 1re-
newed my grip in time.

“Simply s military neoesgity, ”’ I re-
peated, and, seeing that it was useloss,
shie made no further effort to withdraw
her hand. I could not see her fsce, the
darkness being too great, and therefore
had little opportunity to judge of her
state of mind,. Wewalked on in silence,
winding here and there throngh the.
wood, with an occasionsl stop to lis- |
ten, thongh we heard nothing but the |
common noises of a forest—the crackling
rustle of dry leaves and-twigs, the gen- |
tle swaying of someold tree as thewind
rocked it and the soft swish of the
bushes as they swnng back into place |
after we had passed between.

: CHAPTER VIIL
JUL1A'S REVENGE,

during the last three-quarters of it Kept
wtraight to the northwest; in-whichdis |

 tlo army, lay, or aather marshed. At}

Iast the bush began to grow thinner
and the trees to stand farther apext. I

&8 the traveling was bard, and I beljev

hand,” I said to Jylia, !

plied, ‘‘but now that you-think us nfoj 3

“J am pot holding your hand, Mr }

She tried to Jerk herhmdavuy 1}

" We walkmm

rection I thought Morgan, with his lit- |’

fuferrzd thabt we were approacnin‘gﬁho T
§ end of the forest, and I wasnot

chmore resembl
out by the rains: It lod
mmﬁfgﬁuwg

on wo W

mmmmpi !
and  were mnokh- move-3
them in the road than' ixi:fhe-falds
foreat. But I was tired-of mck difioult |-
traveling, and, bepg extremely suxiois
to rejoin Morgan, X chose the ooure.
which promised the best speed.. | !

01d Pat oarried thogirl, andlwﬂked

of bl;(:i;& Tha O‘l;bl ; p e
raoed Yows :phmm *
out withersd symis and me

that T did nok unil'

and compelled e
wallced boldly st}

alond a6 such . poorkind
that -wonlc‘lrnn p‘gor »

hills aiid the bushes
tricks with me. - ’I’B&

"Here iiem!
sfwi ot himselt 4
Eoglisk

wo had lost our pursuers P:m%:
% came intao theopan, lﬁ“lmﬁq

ol i

‘“t indp m""t :

ATy, olg ;m*:i} : ~

“Did you thinkOld Punmxdm 38 0n

tinoed. I led Old Put & 1ittls distance, | p

“And now onos ;nm tm:ﬁm“ Lo

She spoke with quite an m’um- Tl




