.0f the Incoming fishing smacks that
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mediately proceeded (. |
the heavy door.

It was some minutes hefore a slecpy
voice from within demanded-

_“Who's there; and what do you
mean by so disturbing the sleep of 8
peaceful man?”

“Come, come,” they replied impa-
tiently. “We want to see the woman
who has just gone im®."

“Woman, what woman?’ said the
sleepy voice. *“There is no woman in
here.”’

“Do you expect us to believe that
when we saw her enter? Come open
the door, or here we stay until you
do.n

After some further parley the old
man opened the door defiantly and
said:

“Well, fools are fools "~ ook for
Yourselves, there is no one hepe.”

Within they found a large room
that might be termed a ball, for five
goors leading out of it entered five
other rooms. These rooms in turn
were connected by doors, all heavy
‘and nail-studded as was the outside
door, while the partition walls seem-
ed equally thick and massive as the
main walls of the house itself.

This fact struck them as singular
but they expected something odd about
& house of s0 strange outside appear-
&nce. l.eaving one to guard at the
hall room, the other two began a
search of the other rooms. There was
very little furniture and nothing that
would conceal a person except in one
room where an extra door of much
lighter construction was set into the
partition wall. The door was locked

"Nothing but my pantry.” said the
old man, “where I keep my dishes
and such articles of food and drink ag
] must have without the dust of liv-
ing apartments.

“Well open it was the brief com-
mand.

Grumblingly the old man fitted a kev
to the lock and swung the door open.

At that moment the light he car-
ried fell from his trembling hand and
all was |nstantly black might. With a
cry the three started back, for within
the pantry a huge firy eye winked
out horribly at them and a sickening
stench filled their nostrils.

Precipitately they retreated to the
hall room where with blanched faces
they stood looking at each other, and

they im-
upon

it was with difficulty the guard got out -

of them what had happened._

“l have seen it before.” the old man
said, solemnly. “It was for that I
feared to open the door.”

The scare was enough and they were
glad to get out into the open alr. to
hasten away home and give exagger-
ated accounts next day to thelr
friends.

A party was made up to examineo
the house by daylight and question
the old man.

He could not or would not tell them
more than that he had several times
seen it before—the great firy eye and
awful smell, as though his pantry was
the open mouth of the sulphur pit
when it was being savagely stirred
by the gentleman with horns and a
spiked tail.

They examined this pantry thor-
oughly, which was innocent enough,
though odd to look at, in the light of
day.

The whole interlor was of stone.
The shelves set upon huge benches of
solld rock rough squared to three
feet by five in length. These were
placed to leave a gpace between them
of about two feet to the back wall
some four feet from the door. The
floor and all about gave off the solid
sound of massive rock when struck
with the hammer one of them used.
Nothing showed hollownrss beyond
and nowhere was found any place for
the escape or concealment of the wo-
man the watchers declared entered
the door and the old man as positive-
ly denied, protesting that she could
not have done s0o without his knowl-
edge.

A complete search of the house re-
vealed nothing further except that
stone steps, built with the wall per-
pendicular, llke a ladder, reached to
the second story of this queer house.
These steps could be readily taken
for shelves, and to make them
more deceptive, several articles
such as vase¥ and a book or two was
put upon them in a careless manner,
evidently. Nevertheless, the quick
eye of one of the searchers discovered
a trap-door over them, or he made a
close guess as to what purpose they
were really meant to serve.

It was something of a job to climb
up and raise the heavy door from be-
neath, but one of them did it and
found nothing to pay for his pains
The slant of the outside walls made
only three rooms above desirable and
there was nothing in them but a few
chairs and two hammocks strung up
from ropes attached to the ceiling or
roof.

There was no ric.e to hide and no
way out except by the trap-door,
through which they had entered, so |
the searchers went away with divided
opinions, about the truthfulness of
the story told by the night watgchers.
However the night guard was to be
placed again and this time it consist-
ed of one of the previous watchers and
four of the most skeptical of those
who went to Investigate by daylight.

Whether the night adveature and

her near capture had frightened the
woman, or whetker she knew of and
teared the strongér effort to be made,
is not known, but the guard kept their
weary virtﬂ'a for & week without
catching a glimpese of even the vessel
said to bring lier on her mysterious
isits,

Meantime the strange story of a
sailor picked up exhausted and nearly
dead from several bad knife wounds,
together with exposure for several
hours to the salt water of the lower
bay, was being circulated. He was
found clinging for life to a plank
that barely sufficed to float him until
rescued and brought to the city by one

had been becalmed all night and was

thus returning early in the gray of
morning. - _ 4

only fastent was & Jeavy Vs to

— ——

He szid he was second mate of &
Brisith schooner earrying a rich gen-
eral cargo that was glowly feeling its
way along ip the fog and darkness
and anxious to reach port after a long
and trying voyage. There was not
the slightest thought of impending
danger so that only the ordinary
watch was on deck. Suddenly &
smaller sailing sloop bore down upon
them out of the darkness and carrying
no light. He sent & warning bhail but
ft wns unheeded and then ths new-
comer was grating along side, and
betore he knew or could realize such
intention a swarm of armsd men came
clambering over the side of his vessel,
with a very demon of a woman at
their head cheering her men and
slashing his poor fellows down with
no mercy whatever. For himself, he
was forced fighting desperately to de-
fend himself to the after end of his
vessel, receiving the wounds he car-
ried in his retreat. In the wild con-
fusion and darkness he fell or waa
thrown overboard, where by lucky
chance his hand in coming to the sur-
face touched something, which proved
to be a plank, and he was saved from
4 watery grave. ’

Now this story created a tremend-
ous excitement and search was at once
made to learn something more of the
fate of his ship and crew, but not a
vistage seemed to remain. They were
swallowed up completely, and prob-
ably literally, by the secret loving
waters of the bay.

One rumor breeds a score, and oth-
er mysterious disappearances of re-
cent date were talked over and laid
to this same evil source. Plans for
capturing the suspicilous sloop carry-
ing its night visitor to Bowlder House
must be formed and executed at once
It must surely be this sloop. before
now looked upon as mysterious but not
especlally dangerous, that was the
author of these foul acts of piracy.

Two schooners were secretely pre-
pared with concealed cannon and
fully armed crews and anchored, one
up the river above Bowlder House, the
other down below, and the shore

guard was increased to a fully armed
and feariess band of some twenty-five

the first discharged firearm, and thls'
was llkely to come from the lower,
anchored schooner, if her signal to
halt was not obeyed by the strange
visitor when sighted. All  were to
then close in and fight if they had to
but under no circumstances to allow
either the 8sloop or one of her crew to
escape. The plan worked mnearly asg
expected. The suspicious vessel was
seen rapidly advancing In the gray
light of & moonless night some two
weeks after these preparations were
completed to give her & warm recep-
tlon. The crew of the watching
schgoner noiseleasly pulled up anchor
and prepared to run out and signal a
halt. Then the speed shown by the
advancing sloop convinced them of
their weakness Iin a possible race,
and 8 nearer view showed great
sweeping oars silently plled to assist
the salls in the weak cross wind thep
blowing. Theke facts decided the com-
mander of the capturing party to hold
his schooner back to give the sloop
time to reach its accustomed place
off Bowlder House and anchor. Then
he gave orders to follow 23 quietly as
possible, and they were bearing down
upon the sloop when the unexpected
happened. They themselves were
bailed and warned to keep off, but
paying no attention the sloop's gune
opened flre and a round ball went
whistling over thelr deck, killing twc
men in its flight.

This was of course the signal for
the other schooner to come up, when a
very pretty but short fight com-
menced. The sloop's crew was takep
by surprise at this unexpected attack
from two well-armed vessels, and the
eagy movement of their own craft
was hampered by the anchor they
were hastily working to draw in. Sev.
etral shots strueck the sloop doing
severe damage, and while they in
turn succeeded In disabling one ad-
versary, the other steadily advanced
keeping up a hot fire with such telling
effect that it was soon certain the
crew must act quickly or go dowsn
with their doomed vesgel. She swung
clear of her anchor by this time and
some oars were run out as though
fiight was intended, but she was set-
tling in the water so fast it was evi
dent she could not keep afloat many
minutes, but still the roar of her
guns kept up and rapid orders could
be heard given in a high, shrill voice
Then the oars were applied vigorous '
ly and she was pointed head-on for
shore and grounded just bsyond leap-!
ing distance of land. 8till her gun:
boomed while boats were hastily low-j
ered and filled, and now appeared »
new enemy from the men placed or
the land.

Thus hemmed in the pirate crew
fought with the most desperate valos
charging up the rough bank and lead
on by a furious screaming woman, ir

men. The signal for attack was to be -

applied from within, and a= 30 one
ever cared to teost its reputation of
beinz haunted it continued to remain
uhoccupied.

PART IL

History's’ record of revolutions and
rebellions 15 one long story of divided
tamilies. Arraignments of brother
against brother and father against
son clings to the turmoil of civil strife
whatever its classified name.

So the gray of our ewn revolution-
ary days was flaked with divided opin-
lons within many family circles, and
loyalty to King George on one side
was offset by patriotic adherence to
the divine cause of human Liberty on
the other.

New York throbbed with a great
unrest long before the little patristie
army tried in vain to guard its doors
against the legions qf the king, and
no fireside was exempt from its In-
fluence.

Even the clerical home of the Rev.
Charles Ingles, first assistant of Old
Trinity Church pnder the then rector,
Dr. Auchmuty, was invaded by what
the good: clergyman, he himself a royal
and active supporter of his King, call-
ed the wicked and rebellious spirit of
the devil, embodied within the frall
but beautsous frame of his daughter,
Pauline.

As true as he was to the vows of
his sacred office, which he construed
as literal submission in all things to.
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turalons he followed the craggy turns
sf the river front closer than uxual,
and sa discovered the Jong vacant and
surious abode of the old pirate, Bowld-
»r House. .

His curioeity excited, he dismounted
and puslied open the heavy, unfasten-
ed door. Within, he made a circuit
of the rooms, i1ud elimbed the sheif-
Uke ladder to the floor above but
found nothing but bare rooms and the
dust of years. The door of the pantry
opened hard, but he pulled it back on
its rusty hinges after some effort, and
was rewarded only hy-the muaty, foul
smell of long disuse and tight closed
door which prevents frag alr circula-
tion. He tapped the stone walls and
floors with his metal whip butt and
pushed the door shut =2gain.

That night in relating his discov-
ery he heard for the first time of the
old terant and tragedy of Bowlder
House.

About this time he first met Paul-
ine Ingles. Between his cousin Janice
and Paullne a warm friendship had
sprung up the winter beforp; and the
two giris frequently visited back and
forth. Pauline had learned to ride
well and she made a very agreeable
third party to their trips sbout coun-
try.

One day when the three were out
the suddenly lowering clouda and
thunder mutterings betokened a vipl-
ent storm near at hand, and with
shelter a long distance off.

the superior will of the ruler of his

In the emergency he suggested

mother country, just as staunch was . Bowlder House, and his two compan-

she in patriotic love for the land of
her birth

A self-willed little rebel, she proved
to be, and one who, although submis-
sive in everything else, demanded of
filial affection, was incorrigable in her
persistent avowals of Yankee princi-
ples.

This was a sore grlef to the royal
clergyman and his wounded pride con-
strued it into a crime of far greatar
magnitude thin mere disobedience,
A crime surely amounting to treason
in his royal eyes, and treason must be
routed out at whetever the cost. His
reasoning and arguments availed
nothing, for her ready wit proved
more than a match for his, and her
firey eloquence In quoting the immort-
a] lines from a speech of the patriotic
Patrick Henry, “If thls be treason.
rakke the most of it.”” almost took his
breath away.

He realized fully that severe mess-
ures must be adopted at once. and hie
first effort took the form of refusing
to admit callers to his home whom he
suspected of having any whig sympa-
thies, while his house soon became the
rendezvous of royalty in his hope to
thereby I{nfluence and change his
daughter’'s distasteful opinions.

This course was, however, the best
possible for defeating the purpose at
which it was almed. S8he would
neither admit the rights of King
George nor denounce that gxreater
George as a rebe]l and a traitor, and
she sang Yankee Doodle and other
patriotic airs until the good clergy-
man felt diggraced and many of his
royal friends scandalized.

His parish work at this time too
was most tryilng to his Bsensitive
nerves and very far from satisfactory.
Sentiments of rebellion were deplor-
ably manifest among his congrega-
tion. His prayers for the health of
the King and the success of his army
although a part of his church ritual,
could but act as fuel to feed the flame
of hate in many a patriotic breast,
and remonstrances were freely made
by old whitehalred communicants who
had been boys in the Sunday School
of old Trinity. The hotter headed and
more reckless youth, hailf in fun and
frolic and perhaps half serious in try-
ing the effect of intimidation, march-
ed a company of militia, with bayonets
affixed to their glistening guns, into
the sacred edifice and took seats at
Bervice,

If the clergyman felt any fear at the
unususl and rather threatening sight
he never showed i1t. and he carried
his service through and offered his
prayer for the King with more than
his accustomed ferver. Nothing could
shake his determination to do that and
even a direct request from General
Washington that he omit such prayers
from one service at which he desired
to be in attendance as & member of
of the church, was ignored.

Old Trinity in colonial days, was
as famous at it is now, and many who
were attendants upon ({its services,
were not really members of the Epis-
copal denomination. Such a one was
good Mrs. Murray, a Quaker Jlady
who, together with her five beautiful
daughters, lived several miles out in
the country in a fine house located on
a hill, near & cross-road, then as now
running from river to river. The hill
covered with fine blocks of modern
masonry still retains the name of its
former owner, and the road, widened
out and paved is alive with busy traf-
fic of the Greater New York of our

'day, and we call it Forty-second

mad endeavor to reach Bowlder House. ' gireot. '

From that quarter, too, came cha.r;’l
ing the frenzied form of the old mas

This peaceful home of the Murray’s

often contained another inmate. A !ground

intent upon diverting the sttention of firy, impetuous nephew from Oon-‘

the shore-guard, or of Fendering suck

aid as he could to the sorsly pressed being always welcomed with the great-
est joy by his five cousins, to whom he
seemed a dear,
brother who made the house—and In
fact the whole country side—ring dur-
ing his visits.
of influence and means in the Nut-
meg state and 's0 yousg Harold was
- always privileged to bring his favorite
- horse “with him, a big firy black who
and prepariag to return to the river, could run with the ,:M"m the wind

and clear any sesmingly fmpossible
two schooners, & shot rang out sharl: pgrrier to his mad fignt.

female and her band. The odds wer¢!
too great however, and although the
desperate woman and two of her mep
succeeded in Dbreéaking through the
guard and in making a brave run fo)
the house, they were never to reach
that haven of safety. They were cap
tured all sorely wounded, and just a:
their captors were settling to quiel

bank to meet their friemds from -the

and clear on the night ain and the

and hastening in the direction from
which had come the two sounds, the
dying body of the old man was found .

And so perished the builders and
occupants of Bowlder House. .And for
many years trereafter it stood mute
and lonely, the abode of bats and

beypnd its swingin® door, for ther
was no Iateh

-

necticut frequently made long visits,
mischievons, loving

His father was a man

Xesid, bt dn 08 of these ok

o e
.

"eould see that I was in an undwr<

'While I stood looking up at it I saw
it begin to move, and it slid back un-
til I could ses the full width of the
pantry door, which was closed. 1|
climbed up the stone indder and had
Just succeeded In bringing my fest
‘ up to the l'mm lod{: ahge tllllo place
The steady golng farmers he , Where the foor cught to be, when yon
woman feil over with a single groan: s ), pg gng byeyind ‘the Harler:,n kntev: ' opened the door, and the missing foor
dead. " Then followed a second report; g1 wott when vacation days were 'OF stone rather, slid back into place
come by seeing young Harold Murray i"“’ here 1 am.”
and his cousin Janice, who rode a good ;
bay mate for his black, and 'm‘, as | Pauline, now quick to show enthusisas-
much reckless daring as himself, tak- |
ing fences mnd ditches in & cross-
ecountry run, with the greatest appar-
whatever else might wish to cree;: ;";mmo::d u%lm’ when he to:; ,
s the outside and ity t&ﬂlhﬁt vays sod far more
Fetanyrd
akould;

ti¢c interest when mo real harm had
befallen him. e
| “Do you know” he said, “I helfeve
that dor, by sems ingenious mec
iam, works the séceet of that pi
or. vault. ‘When the door-s

fons jumped at it eagerly. There was

 something  delightfully fascinating
. about the thought of beinz in an old
’hnunted house during a thunder-
storm to the two healthy minded and
. unsuperstitious girls, and the small
element of danger made it all the
more enticing; so following his lead
at a brisk canter they drew up at
the door and dismounted, just as the
first few great splashing drops began
to fall.

“It's too bad the poor horses can't
be brought in too,” he said., viewing
the narrow door regretfully. “But if
they must get wet of necessity that is
no reason for our refusing shelter, so
in with you while I make the poor
beasts fast to yonder tree.”

The two girls stood crowded with-
fo the narrow doorway znd watched
until he had secured all three horses
and rejoined them. Then the three
made a circuit of thé rooms on the
ground ficor, talking and laughing
over the story they had heard and
showing mock fear of Supposed ghosts
liable to spring out at them from dark
corners as they passed.

Pausing before the closed door of
the pantry its gruesome part in the
story recurred to each,, and each
laughed merrily to be caught search-
ing the faces of the others for soms
sizn of weakening nerves.

“Well, lets look Iin.” said Pauline,
“Its- not dark yet, and 1 believe the
firy eye was nover seen in the broad
light of day.”

Harold pulled the door open and the
two girls stood behind him peering
within curlously. Then a spirit of
mischief selxing Paullne, she gave
Harold a sudden push which landed
that unsuspecting young man {nside
the pantry or closet, when she hastily
slammed the door, intending to play-
fully demand ransom for his releass.
A startled, hall-smothered cry from
within frightensd her and changed
her mind quickly, and almost instant-
ly she pulled the door wide open again
and stood staring with horror stricken
eyes at nothing. The pantry was un-
occupled. Harold had disappeared
completely.

Tottering backward with a low wafl
she fell into the arms of Janice. who
had not taken {n the full meaning of
what had occurred so suddenly. The,
door, released from her grasp, swung
too and closed again with a rusty
creaking sound. And then she heard
Haroid's voice, sounding hollow and
far off, demanding to be let out. Draw-
ing her swooning friénd nearer the
door she reached out one hand and
raised the latch, at the same time pul-
ling the door wide. Harold stepped
out, dust covered and smiling until he
saw that Pauline hsd swooned |In
tright, when he hastened to revive
her with some water he had no dif-
ficulty in catching from the toirrents
pouring down outside.

“Oh,” she sald, on regaining con-
sclousness, and finding him bending
over her tenderly. “What a horrid
fright you gave me. Whee did you
Mde?"

“I have discovered something,” he
replied, laughing, “and now that you
are all right again, listen and I will
tell you both the smscret of the firy
eye.’

“When you pushed me in and clos-
ed the door I hadn’t time to think or
act before 1 feit the floor roll out from
under my feet, and down I went siid-
ing on the broad of my back until I
landed, and, curiously enough, on my
feet. It didn’t take me long to strike

a light, by the dilm glow of which I

of .nometh"fgnd,’ and
that a stong ladder, or mathér a peri
of stone sheélvés sét into g‘ilxe " wall
like those leadiang to the story above,
must be the means of reaching the
pantry or closet I had dropped from.
The only question was, How? Be-
cause the cefling above my héad
seemed to be perfectly solid stone.

“What a_wonderful adventure,” si!d

IS eemrntra trvm e ey smaives

clise, because it was a slids. and
L M@r‘mk Lhat 1 m%"t ki %ji 5

that winked st pursuere of i)
and the horrid  smell that aseal
their noses, according o the old
tale?” querigd Janlee.

“Both  easy.”
“Phoaphorun and ap artist conld quick-
Iy produce the one, aud ary number
of different drugs will make stench
snough to stzmpede an army of biliy
goats.

shine now,” he continued, “and it be-
hooves us to mount. Suppose we
keap sileat about our discovery unti
after we exolore the vault another
day. We don't know what we may
find there hidder away under the
crust and mold of buried years.”
“Fabulous wealth in jowels and
treasure perhaps,” laughed both girls,
as they agreed to keop the secrat.
Arriving at Inclenberg, as the Mur-
' oy mansion was called, Harold found

a courler waiting for him witi a hasty
summons to the bedside of his father,
who was suddenly stricken seriotimly
i1, so he left immediately for home.
Tbus the subterranean passage of
Bowlder House remained unexplored

two girls, who felt that their promisa
of secrecy to Harold should be kept,
and then, too, the fevered excitement
of Inevitable war turned thefr
thoughts to other things, and the
small but spirited Continental army
quartered in New York, under Gener-
al Putoam, not, only gave pianty of
food for gossip. but it proved the
' means of geparating the two girls for
& conslderable Terlod, because the
, Rev. Mr. Ingles, like many another
royalist, fearing for the safety of his
j family, removed them to a plage of
supposed greater gecurity up among
the Jighlands of the Hudson, and the
next meeting of Janice and Harcld
was under the trying realitles of war,
Thoe battle of Long Island had been
fought and the beaten Continentals
, segt fiying and defeated. The raw
Connecticut militia, under Col. Doug-
lass, had been stationed at Kip's Bay
in the vain endeavorito cheock the vic-
torious redooats of Lord Bowe. Brave
but undisciplined as they were they
could not withstand forslong the
steady’ assaults of the trained and vic-
tory-flushed warrlors of the King, so
they were soon making anything but
an orderly retreat slong the dusty
rord scross the island on that swelter.
ing hot September day.
Mrs. Murray and her daughters were
watching, with infinite sorrow, their

routed and discouraged ooantrymnn,’

being vainly rallled by offcers lttle
better disciplined than themselves. All
worn and weary and dust-coverad, ma

they hurried with what Baste they/:

could past the house, and all eager

only for & place where they oofild' Far

rest their leaden feet and weary,
throbbing, aching heads in guiet and
safety.for a little while,

Finally a young oficer who hmd

shown more energy than the others in|

trylng to bring an orderly retreat out
of cheos, vaulted the fence in an ORNY,
familiar way, and hurried up to them,
Despite the dust and sweat that
made grotesque smears and streaks.
upon his youthful face, Janice Fecogd
nized him at Wioe and rushed toward
him, with the glad ory:
“Why, its Harold!”
The other crowded sround. too, in
. eager, excited welcome, for his visst
! was a complete surprise, and made
under circumstances furtherest re-
moved from their expectation. In fact
' they bhad not known he was a soldier

in Liberty’s cause until that moment, |

“How Is Pauline,” he asked hur.
riedly, after explaining that hix visit
must be brief unieid they wished tu

| witness his capture by the redcoats.

“Sent up smong the Highlands for |

safety,” said Janice, ‘

' He 1aughed and remirked that “the}'™ Al

good clergyman probably thought the|
Continentals cannibaly oy
'om.ii

And then his manner sobsred down
and he continued very earnestly:

Tove Liberty, try and do something to

Mttle while. Tach moment of delay
is valuable beyond words
meagre force, too raw and inexperienc-

sition this day to the {rained soldiery
of the King, Even as I stand jdfe !igye
the safety of our noble and fear g
Washingtop may be endangered. He
is only s short half wifly beyond try
ing by his example to encourkge a A«
yal stand, but our poor mén are tog
disheartened and heat-strickén by
forced fiight to rally.”

said the good woman,
to make thee timse’

And
view as ‘he hurried wway before t)

“We will try

into sight, advancing. rapidly, and
&er born of snticipited sisy eaptor

admiring glances of the King's offfcars
with suéh ‘u smile of
they paused willingly an
fly persuaded to take rest and
freshinerit with such charmifig” hos
captare % Toetaln™

s
“Surely this explaios Away the Wy | hy
tery of the pirate gquedn’s dJdisappear- ¥ ot
nnce when sho gaired entrance to thgv 3
boyse,” ssid Eauline. ~ =~ 1 the "
“Yea, but how about’ the Bry -eye ent

langhed Barold,

“But come, the sy i alfting sun-

and became partially forgotten by the’

“My der aunt and cousins, ax you| .
make Lord Howe tarry, it only for & one
to ouf ‘ﬂllt
ed to be made to stand in open oppo-|

| okrd " the s

“Tarry thee not longer, Harold,” |

rdly wes his form ha teom |
crimson conts of his purauers came |
with thé confident alt and easy aw -m
Good Mrs. Murray had to th!n"kii‘i‘a
act promptly. '‘Ske and Junlve Went
forward to the ghte, there seeting'ths | .
welcome that]
po

re-

| clogded, howevdr;

onal Knowlton fell

With the m
narative has 1y
small army ket
while ‘ths British
Beouting and
. both sidos playsd HEWeN
| and the territory became’ ki

the Neutral Giound, * ¥l
{ In this work the commas
Harold Murray, now ad
rank of Captain, took g
His thorough sequaintan
country made hisx aery
and he several times
with the cuemy bant, 1)
scouting duty, - R

Once he daringly ontered the
my's Hues snd pald & wiait “to.]
startled aunt and coustuw,  Kin
) idence seemed eapecially guod
and rewarded his rashuess b
him asn unexpected welcom~
Pauline, .

Now that the King's troops
New York the good cle 3
brought his family bsck. an
hending no-barm had alfoy
to visit her friends, the M
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taunting vofce from wi SN
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