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CHAPTER VIL--Continued. )

There was o ring ot the Leli, sud the girl
who answered the sunmons ushered in Uucle
Dau, closely followed by Crazy Joe.

« Good evenin’ to ye all,” svid the old man,
as ho ontered the cuzy sitting-room. * How
do you all do?” ]

« pretty well, Urcle Dun, How ave you
and Joe this evening?’ returned Mr, Tomp-
kips, rising uwnd grasping the hard, rough
haud of the old hunter,

4 \aat’ both purty well,” said Uncle Dan,
shaking bands with oll present. *'1 tell ye
what’a o fact, it’s getiin' vold out, an’ no mie-
take, snowing jast like blezes.”

Joe, who waa in no talkative tnood, took &
seat in a cocner, and fixed his gazs on the
fire.

¢ I thoupht from ke way the wind whistled
it bal grown colder. Cowe, Maggie, fix
Uncls Dan and Jue some supper,” eaid the
plantec,

“Yuene, fur I'm husgry ws s woll,” re-
torned the old wan, witl: the fatiliarity of a
frequent zod welcome guest.

SAre yeu hopgry, Joe?”'
Tompkins,

1, but it is written tha! man shall not
live by bread ulone, hut by eviary werd o!
God,”

“ X'l pot that ar’ tellur agin eny preacher
in the settlement for guolia’ Scriptur, He

jest seems to know tne whcle thing by
heart.”

¢ Have you heard any pews receatly?’
Mr, Tompkins asked.

“News! Don't talk about mews! Jist
weit till I'vo bad some gapper, an' U'll give ye
a litilo mess o’ mews thot'il make ye tair

stand cn ye head,”

After the mountaineer had partsken of a
warm msal, aud returned to the comtoriuble
gitting-room, Mr, Tompkins asked :

“ What i8 that remsikable newe, Uncle
Dau?”?

“ Wall, I kin teli it now,” he answcred,
resuming i seat, **bhut I sw'ar it war tou
muzh for empty stomach, Abcut two
hours a0 the newa firet come to Sasatown,
an’ pew the whole plice fa wild, The zen-
vention, whizh met st Charleston, South
Carlny, threc days aco, passed ordernances
o’ pecessivn, and declar’ the State cut o' the
Union,”

€ On, johaw ! it mest be womistake,’
Mr. Compiine,

- wie” Not Ly n jug full It a’a
The ncwe comie 1@ ss etraicht

a3 o crow iies, Toure war rumora it be-
fore, Lut now 1Us sartin,”

et beuven ! tinab means Gvil war,

¢l means war, but it woul e civily et
by o jagfulls Thoy ar’ wleesay talkin' abeut
musterin’ wen snd gettin’ rady to tignt.
Thar's v be o gracd muster sud speaiin’ ut
Snogtown pext Naturday.,  Tuey eny ibat
Micsingippi, Ilerida,  AMadaren, Gueorges,
Louizinn:, tni Texasnr’ euce te foller South
Curliny, iz & lew weeks, pnd moaybe all them |
sluve Bt oven Virgicia and Missouri,”

‘liave the people gone cruzy 2" cried Mr.
Tompkian,

“1i's no mure than might be expcetad,”
said Olead, **Thes North has set her foot on
the S.uth, anl if she feels like withdrawing
frcm the partnerahip, sbe cortsinly hes a
right to do ec.”

¢ Partaership?” put in Abner, with an
astonished look,

]t is merely o confederation of Siates,
formed by a compuct, and, f cne wishes to
withdraw, she has the right,” anawered
Oleah.

¢ Qur Government is tormed by the pacple,
and not by the Stater,” suid Abper.,

“Then, why ie i not called the United
Teple, end :ot the Uaited States? Each
State i3 a sepurate corporation, capable of
suing snd Lomg swed, contractiug ond die-
sslving vontracts. Tney were origically colo-
nigy, bnt when they froed themselvea from
Groat Lritain, for protection wsnd safety,
they uoni‘ed. \Who can doult that South
Carolins }as not the right, when she has be.
come capsble of tshivg care of herself, to
withdrve fraom others?"

*There ‘s o great differoocs between cor-
po-ations end goveruments,” suil Abner.
Y Oue Coustitution doea not say, *We, the
Uniwed Stater,” * As the poople cf the United
States, in order to formi u more perfect
usion.” When they belosged to England,
they were considered a8 m whelo and pot pa
yare. Ia the Declarntion of Ledependence,
de Twrivg th  (Colonies freo nod independent
States, do2 .0 in the namo and by the au-
thority o thie good people whotn they repre-
senteu, aid oot of tha Scates ”

*“Ajl that rouuds very well, Abner,” paid
Oleah, bitterly, “but wo:ds will have no
cffecs ¢tn un rppressed and down-trodden
people,  The S.uth will be free—"

*Yes, 1f Lhey buve to enslave one-half of
humanity vo do en,” interrupted Abuer,

“Tna's juet the point Abolitioniats are
driving to, though few aro as honeet as you
to admit. The slaves make the South
weallby and powerful, The North i jealoua
aul wants to deprive us of the means of
wealth., There in but one remedy left ve—
the rame remedy adopted by the Colonies
when oppreseed by Grest Britain—withdraw,
rebel,”

“ You are too hasty,” said Abnar, more
coolly. *¢ Ycu have no assurance that when
Abvraham Lincoln does take his seat, the £5h
of March next, he will abolish slavery.
Wait and zee.”

 Wait and see?’ cried Oleah, ‘¢ Wait
until he has withdrawn every gun and armed
vessel from the South? Wait until he has
overrun the whole country with armed sol-
diers? Wait until he has bound ua hand and
foot? Then whatcan wedo? No! Now is
the time for action,”

*“I don's believe Lincoln will free the
negroes,”’ vaid Abner,

“]1 will stake my life as the wager,” said
Oleah, ‘ that before his term of office expires,
he declares every negro in the United Stales o
Jree American citizen, war or no war. Mark
n;ytvg’ords and see if I am not a true pro-
phet. '

¢ Come, come, boys, we have had political
discussion enough for the present,” said Mr,

Tompkins.

“ ¥Ya-ns,” said Uncle Dan, * we don't want
tho civil war to commence to-night; leact of
all places, hesh, One thing sure about it,
you younpgsters had better let us old folks
talk 'bout these things, we can do it without
gettin’ 8o red in the face, The whole country
is in a bad fix, an’ef it comes to a gmash up,

. Iswar Idon't want to see it begin between
brothers,”

wiked Drs,

soid

"

CHAPTER VIII,
MR, DIGG3 IN A NEW FIZLD,

Mr, Diggs way defoated for the office of
county attorney by a large msjority, but he
wa3 young and buoyant, and atter a few daye
of repining began to revive,

A new excitoment tock poseession of him,
Strange talk oame to his ears, and his little
round eyrs plistened with delight from be-
hind hie glasses, and bis little round lips
parted with smiles of pleasure. Warona

The Union was shattered, and a new Nation.
was rising out of the ruins and fragments of
the old. :

. Mr. Diggs concluded to ezpoure the cause
of the new Nation, 'He would raise a com.
pany of volunieers to fight its battles; he
would be captain, From captain he would
be promoted for his bravery to colonel, from
colonel to brigadier-zeneinl, or goqua,nd.er-
io-chief. Mr, Digus' fertile imagination
planned a glorious tutura for himeelf. Other
men had.risen from obzcurity to renown, -and
why rot he?

He strutted sbout with his kands thrust
deep into his pockets, rcveling slvesdy in his
future grentness, Tre mew and powerful
Nation was his all-ubzorbing theme, When
he met any one he would say :

*“ Well,” what's the nows, and what'a the
prospect of war?”

Tae prospect waa very good, every ome
thought,

Que day, talking with a youcg man about
his own sge, tut couler and luss htood-thivaty,
Mr. Diggs said they wera too tlow about
fighting.,” Since the turrender of Twiggs in
Texis no uther event had transpired, und
tun indiflerence wag monstrous,

“ Don's be in & hurry, Diges,” said his
friend, ¢ Leut them beve lime for considera-
tion.”

“Thers's no rceed of consideration. Iam
ready cow. 1 will go, like Marion, toavenge
my country’s wrengs,’ eaid Diggs.

*“This 13 war sgainst our ovwn country-
men,” gaid his friend, **and I doa’t thwk
therya is way placa iu cither rank for me.”

“There is a place for me,” said Diggs,
strutting about with his Fands in his pockets
and expectoiating profugely. ** My country
needs me, nod 1 reckon there's u place for
me,”’

Wil you take a ccleneley to commence
with ¥ hig fricud asked, with a smile,

] don't «xpect & coloneley st first,” said
Digss, ¢ 1 want to start st the foot of the
ladder, as captaic, and graduliy rise uatil I
am cominundes -in-chief.”

“You would make such a nolli-losking

gonersl ! said a bystunder, surveying the fut

tittle fellow.

**You cen taik, Howsard Juones, but I—

hem! hem !—have always hal o tasts for

military life,”

*You wounld muke such a fine-locking

cemmuander,” said Jones, ** Mounted cn o

tall cherger you would yourself stiske terror

(o the cuemy.”

I can prove that all genersls were en.all

men,” said Dipgr, strutting wbont,

*“Qf c(ourse they were; but you—you
weuld kul ull your enemies. They would
die with laughter when they saw o general
on’e horee veventeen hands high, lookiny ke
n bay enow log™
“ 0, ta’is aense, Joneg.”

i big wal-herse you weuld lock very

wiuch Lhe w bug on i Joz,” said Jones

st woerién'v it Lo grana for Crizy Joe's

i ey o turn out woyeneral?’

“C.nuyou telis sente, or areyousio 177

1001wl Lie eXasperated Diggs; aund, upasble

‘ouyer to endure the ridicule of his com-

pelicna, he tureod shropdy wround aed left

the eiowd pathered atont him,

Toe wivter of 1SG0-G1 pasced away; Lut
bitt: hsd been coacin Sniwctosn eave mus-
teriog and sprech-making. T'tosec in favor of
open rib-lijon were in the niinerity in the
ucighborhood, but those in favor of nautrality
in the majority; but those in favor of stand-
ing for the Stars and Siripes the smallest
class of all.

Patrick Henry Diggs was in a dilemma.
His sinbition pointed him to the battle-field,
that his great sbilities, which no o1e seemea
to appreciste, might he shown to the world.
The ides of u new Nation dezzied him and
showed a path as splendor for his willing fect
to follow, But he felt reluctaat to draw his
sword ngainet the flsg of \Vashington and
Marion. " He was eure, however, that these
turbulent times meunt something great for
himself, He never lost an opportunity to
muster in the runks of the Home Guards cr
to male o spieech.

The eastern purt of Virginia scceded on
April 17, 1861, Lut the 1 o.tnwestern portion,
about Snagrown, wse ot peace, esve fiom the
imustering of fienie Guarde to protect home
sud famiies fiom thy ioncurcions of either
army,

Ol Tompkins was nn avowed neceesior-
ist, attended the meetings of the Kaniglhts of
the Golden Cirvle, and was already sworu tv
support the Scuthern cause, Secret meetings
weve taking place all over the country, aud
night meetings lield three or four times o
week,

Mr, Digps joined one of these eecret o:-
gonizationa, sand met them owve bight in un
old school-house which stood on the side of
sn abandoned road, about four milea from
Snagtown in the direction of the Twin Moun.
tains, About forty in all had assembled
there, among them Howard Jones and Seth
Willinms, two men who seemed, br. Diggs
thought, to live only to annoy him.

Mr. Diggs had come to the meeting with
the intention of muaking one of hia mozt
patriotic speeches; but when he discovered
his old enemies, their eyes sparkling with
mikchief, hia heart sank within him,

Nearly all present were armed with shot-
xune, rifles and pistols, and a guard was
placed about the school-house, ['reliminary
matters settled, Howard Jones rose and ad-
dressed the chairman of the meeting, stating
that, as they had with them the distinguiahed
attorney, Patrick Henry Diggs, who was in
sympathy with the cause, ho would like to
hear from him.

Dospite the stirring times, everybody pre-
sont was eagerly expectant of fun, Cries for
Diggs were heard all over the house. Mr,
Diggs’ opinion of Jones rose rapidly.

¢“Mr. Speaker,” began Diggs, rieing and
gezing about through his glaeses, ‘‘in the
language of ons of old,—
¢+ I come not here to talk. You know too well

The story of our thraldom.—'”

Here he made a geature with both hands,

which Jones declared looked like a turtle

trying to crawl np hill,
““*We are slaves.””

A solemn pause.

* ¢ The bright sun rises to his course, and lights
A race of slaves; he sete, and his last beam
Falls on a slave.

Yriends, Romans, countrymen—

] say,” interrupted Seth Willlams, in an
audible whisper, nudging the orator, ‘s’pose
you leave Rome, and come down to our pre-
sent age. Give us something about the new
Confederacy.”

¢ That's just what [am coming to,” said
Mr. Diggs, *“and I hope you will not inter-
rupt me again, After a thort pause he re-
sumed :

s¢]t is no common cause which brings us
here to-night, Tyrants and traltors are
abroad in the land. A gigantioc foe is in-
vading the fair soll of Virginia, and we ar
here to protect our firesides, All law writers,
from Blackstone down, agree that all men
should protect their homes. Now, fellow-
citizons, remember our forefathers all fought,
and bled, and died for this glorious Unjon.”
(Applaues,)

*‘Tongh lightly on that,” whispered Jones,

“1 repeat,” sald Mr, Digge, ¢ that
Washington was the greatest man that ever
lived,” Aud now, grown elrcquent and ex-
cited, he mounted a bench and whipped his
left hand under the tails of his coat, while he
waved his right in Yehement gestnre,

gigentio soale—a new Nation, with new men
at its heai—was the all-wbsorbing topic,

Al the 0duces ol Sath Willinms anl Heward

Jones ta keep him on the track were unavail-
ing. He commenced to speak about the Stara
and Stripes. .

% Qh, thunder! go back to Romeif you
can’t make & botter secession speech,” said
Jones,

The truth was that Mr. Diggs, like a great
many others at thig time, hardly knew whioh
side he was on, WWhen he swore to preserve
the Union at all hszards, his astonished
friends pulled him down,

A call was made for volunteers, and Mr,

Diggs waa: the firet to enoroll his name..!
( drecs,

Though ecalling themselves a Home Guard,
these volunteers were really enrolled in the
army of the Southern Confederacy. Olesh
Tompkios was among the first to thus esfouse
the Southern cause.

The clouds of war grew darker and darker
every hour, At sny moment the storm
might burst in all its fury. Snaglown was
in » conetant state of excitement as the crisis
approached. Her mecre timid citizsns trem-
bled with dread,

Henry Smith, a farmer's kon, o young man
of limited educantion, but of strong common
gense, stood in the etrect ona bright morning,
engaged in converanticn with Seth Willinms

“ Come, now, Harry,” fald Williwmes, per-
guasively, **ycu had batter come in with us.
The time has come, or will scon come, W h--.n
our homes wiil have to be defended. We
shall be overrua with scllierly hirelinge, who
will roly snd burn and marder us they go.
Uar families will need protection, snd this
duty devolves on us.”

“’But, Seth, some tuy the Home Guard
will be marched Swvuth into the Confoderate
aray.”’

*Oh, nothiog of the kind,” said Williams.
“QOur only olject 13 to protect our homes
from the soldiers of both sides, and to meddle
with neither unless they lnvado oor State.”

¢ | think we are justified in protecting our
own intereste; but, tnough I despite Aorabam
Lipenlp, I caopot raise my hund against the
old Stara ani Stripes ”

*“Oh, thre is no danger that you will be
forced into the Coufederate army. We are
only orgauizing a Home Guard now;-if we
raise troops for the Scuth, that wiil be
another thing.”

“Whep do you meet acain ?* asked Harry,

¢“Te-mnorrow night; we go into cvnp next
week in rcal earnest,”’

““Where "

#0a Welf Creek, «bout three or four miles
awvay., between here end the Twin Moun-
12ins.”’

“\Where do yon meet tu-morrow night ?”

At the gchool-bouse on the road tetween
here und Twin Mountains.”

1 wilt be there,” said Harry.

As Willtvns wa'ked away, o young msn
who hal Peon oherrving the two with keen
interest, apjrocceed Harry eod said ¢

“I can Ll whet you vad Seth Williams
wore teihing ntoot

] wii wove yeu threzo guesses, Abaar,”
said Hatry, Liughicg,

“lle wus tivinz to persuade you to eclist
in the Home Guarde”

CEna was joet g, replied Harry.

“Dun’t o st, Harry, or you will repent iz,
[ tll yeu the wime llome Guard isouly a
cover, nhd cvery one wlo enlists will bain
the Confederate wriny in threo monthe, Ub-
lexs yeu mesn to lake up arms apainst your
country, keep clear of the Home Guard.”

“1 don’t waat to tight in Lincoln’s army,
nor do I wart to enter the Confederaterunks,
wo [ tlought the Home Guards would be the
place for me,”

“ Don’t you ealist,” said Abner Tompkins,
““or you wli repent it.”

As Harry wulked away, Mr. D'ggs came
along, his short lega, in rapid wotion, re-
sembling the thick spokes of a wheelbarrow,
eni his hcad inclioed backwwerd sian angle
of frty-five degrees, and his glasses, as usual,
on hie nose, and hia little fat hancs thrust
deep into hia pnckets,

*Hold on, Dwgs!” said Abner,
to epeuk. to you."

*“Hem, hem, hew!” hegan Mr. Digea.
“Good moermng, Mr. Tompkins, Well—
hon—) cm—that is, § am—hem—glad to see
you. I wae just goirg to have my man drive
me out to your house. Have & litile im-
portant business with—that is with ore mem-
ker of your fsmily, he—he—he I

“ Digpze, I heer that yea have enlisted in
the Confederate crmy; i8 it e0?” azked
Albner, abruptly.

“ \Well, sir, I expect—that is, Inpprebend,
my denr &ir, that—ycu-—perhaps arc coyrectly
ivformed,”’

*Why, Diggs, what in the world do you
mean ?" asked Abner,

(), our country is to2 lerge; should bo
divided. \We intend to build up a vaet
Southern empire.  1he North hus slways
tran,pled on our rights, aod it is time for us
t) resist.”

“ But how do you intend to reeist? By
overthrow ng the leet goverrment the werld
has ever kiown? Build up a Southern em-
pira! Is nor tne granml uld republic estab-
lished by Washington goed erough for you?
Tha North is not trampling on your rights.
Yonr wrongs are imagioary. And asto our
country being too large, can & pation like
ours grow too powerful? Thiok, Diggs, be
fore you act, or, like Calhoup, you may ex-
pect Washington to come to you in sleep,
and place the black epot on your hand which
Arnold wenrs in the world. Think Diggs!
Don’t ralie your hand against your country
without woll considering the matter.”

Diggs, for a few minutes, waa silent, and
then he Baid :

T think you are right, Abner. I will not
prove a traitor t¢ my country. Ishall azk to
have my nsme taken c¢ff the roll te-morrow
night.”

Do so, or you will surely repent it as you
live. If yon want military honors, seek them
in the ranks of your country. There ia a zall
for meventy-five thousand vclunteers.’

“You are right, you are right. I willgo
and volunteer, VWhere shall I goi”

¢ %Ve are raiting a company at the junc-
tion, about twenty miles from here.”

“T will go duy after to-morrow, but Iam
in a hurry now. I am going to your bouse
on business, The fact is—1 don't mind tell-
ing the facts to you—I am going on purpose
to vee Mias Irene. He, he, he! I am deter-
mined to see how I stand there; he, he, he!”

Abner started back in amazement, but Mr.
Diggs hurried away, without observing his
movement,

The consummate fool !” muttered Abner,
$t The idiot! To think of oar Irene I"

Mr. Diggs hurried off with an air of much
importance, and ordered Mose to make ready
the carriage, and drive him to the Tompkins
mansion,

Mose was not as quick of movement as he
had been fifty years before, but he managed
to havo the equipage in readiness by four
o'clock in the afternoon. .

At Mr, Tompking' door Mr. Diggs alighted,
to be informed by Miss Irene's maid that her
mistress was calling with Mrs, Tompkins, and
would not roturn for an hour.

«T will wait,” said Mr. Diggs,
—hem, hem—must see Mies Irene,”

After a few moments of waiting Mr, Diggs
became tired of sitting in the house and
sauntered out to the piazzs, and there met
the ladiea on their return, _

¢ Miss Irene,—hem, hem, hem,” he began
advancing,
hem—that is—hem~—I came on purpose t0 sse

] want

1 must

you, and—and talk with you, and hid you
gro6-by hefore I loave for the fsld of glory.

¢« am delighted to tee you, I—.

I have joined the Qonfederate army—hem—
nn, I mean to say I am going to join the
Union army in a day or two, That is, I
don’t know exactly which army 1 shall join
yet—and I come to bid you adieun.”

Irene looked a little puzzlied and felt not a
little annoyed at thia address, There was
something she did not like about Mr. Diggae’
manner,

“ Will you come in?’ she said, ‘‘and I
will see yon presently,” .

Mcr. Diggs accordingly re-entered the house,
ond Irene went up to her room to change her
Ste mansged to detain herself uptil
iea was anoouanced and then invited Mr.
Diggs to the dining-room, )

After tea tho little fellow followed her back
to the parlor, and she resigned herself to be
bored for sn hour or more by him, but did
not yet suspect the real canse of his visit,

“ Hem, hem !" began Mr, Diggs, ¢ Mies
Irene, these are troublous times,”

*“They are indeed,” answered Irene, from
her seat opposite the loquacious Mr. Diggs.

*“We dou’t krow oi1e¢ minute what will
happen the next.” i

** No, wo do not,” said Irene, who really
did ro: imagine what was 10 tappen on this
occasion.

“Hem, hem! two farge urmies aro raie-
ing."

**Sa 1 am informed,” +21d Irene.

‘“And they meun destruction to each
other.”

‘] fear some damagec will bs done.”

¢ Hem, hem ! Sumter bas fallen.”

“*So 1 Lavs heard,”

¢ Deuce take it!” thonght Mr. Diggs aside,
‘“she i3 as cool ns an icebery, and I am get-
ting flurried. Whast had 1 better say or do
next " Then a short pause.

“Some of your friends will doubtless take
part in the coming struggle,” he tinally said.

' I fear they will be 1a3h cnough to do so,”
she rephed. -

‘“ Aod rome may go to return no more,"—
voice und eycs were growing pathetic.

“ Alus ! such is voo often the fate of war.”

¢ I have conclud:d to enter the army.”

¢ A great many young men are now talking
of going into the army.”

(I feel that my country needs my ser-
vices.”

“ You are patrintic.”

Mr. Diggs felt flattered,

**You sre—hem—hewmn, very kind, Miss
[rene, to attribute patriotism to me,  'atriot-
ism, true patrictism, is coe of man's most
noble attributes.”

‘1 agree with you,”

¢ But, Miss Irene, it is hard to go, even to
cur country's aid, and leave behind friends
dearer to vs than life, ¥

“Mercy ¥ mentally  ¢jaculated Irene,
‘“does the little fool raean to proyose?”
Then, still without sny encouraging warmth
in her tone, shoasked, ¢ When do you ex-
pect to leave Snagtown ?°

‘1n two cr threo daye at mozt, and I feel
-—hem—pu1don me, Miss Irene.” Ie rose
and drew his chair nearer to her's,

** He reully means it!” thought Icene, her
tyrs bright, half with mischief, Lalf with an-
noyasnce,

“I Fave something—hem, hem, hem !—I
wish to say to you, l—J—thatis—hem—I
caonot leave for the field of danger uatil I—
have—hem, hemn! until I have revealed to
you my feelings.”

Mr, Diggs psused, and tried to look senti-
mental; but a more sheepish, simple-looking
specimen of humeanity Irene was sure she bad
never before beheld.

The farce had been carried too far, and she
said coldly :

* Yoor manuer snd words are quite incom-
prehensible, Mr. Diggs.”

I will make myself plaio,” eaid Mr.
Digge, swallowiog something in his throat,
and taking hope. ‘*You shsll understand
me. Ieay I canoot leave for the field cf bat-
tle, cannot face the canmon’s mouth, in this
suspense—"

‘Then don’t go, Mr, Diggs,” interrupted
Irene, with difficulty restinining her merri-
ment, il her pity put to flight by his affecta-
tion and conceit.

1 skould almoat feel inclined to turn a
deaf ear to the ®obstreperous trump of fame,’
and ‘only list to love and thine,” thould you
command mo to stay,”

* 8ir, you zre prowing more and more in-
compreheceible. Let us leave this subject.”

* Not yet, oh po, not yet! Wait until
you have heard all. I love you, Irene,
dearest, aad—nnd—ah! come to my arms
and say you will be mine 1"

Down he went on one knee, with upturned
face and outstretched arms, Poor Irene felt
an almost irresistible impulse to luugh, and
for » moment dared not epeak.

He mistook her gilence and again kegan to
plead.

‘' Speak, O hrightest sylph, fairer than the
angels, sweeter than—hem, hem {—than the
horey in the haney-comb 1*

‘* For mercy’s sake, stand up, Mr, Diggs !
aaid Irene,

‘“Not until you say you will ba mive!”
and his arms expanded, like an opened double

ate.

& ““Then Mr, Diggs, I fear you will never
reach the field of glory, for the war will be
over betore you rise from your knees,” said
Irene,

“Ch! ah! Hem, hem! You cannot bs so
cruel,”—still koeeling, and leaning further
forward, as though to compel her to hia em-
brace.

¢ Mr, Diggs, you can never be to me more
than o fricnd, Pray, do no% pursue the sub-
ject further.”

¢ Mise irene, dear, dear Misa Irene, you
utterly wreck mylife! I care not a straw
for it now !’ whinned little Mr, Digge, turn-
ing, still on his knees, towsrds Irene, who
had cros.ed the room, the most pitiful of
faces,

No answer,

* You are—hem, hem !—very cruel, Miss
Irene;” he rose and awkw ardly took his seat.

I regret to have given you pain,” said
Irene gracioutly, as, at Mr, Diggs’ request,
she rang for his carriage, **but I am sure you
will soon forget it, and will see that you had
mistaken your feelings,”

As Mr, Diggs was In the act of getting into
his carriage the sound of horse’s feet came to
his ear, and a8 moment later Oleah Tompkinas
galloped up to the side of the old roockaway.

‘¢ Halloo, Diggs! are you just leaviog ¥
asked Oleah.

“ Yes—hem, hem!—I am going home,”
said Diggs,

*Well, be on hand to-morrow night with-
out fail, now. We want every member of
the company there, as we shall go into camp
in a day or two,”

¢ Well,—hem, hem, hem !—Oleah, I have
almost concluded not to go. I can not—hem,
hem !—take up arms against the flag of
Washington.”

*Oh, that's ubalitionlat nonsense! What
oare you for a flag that will not protect

ou?”

¢ That's so,” sald Diggs.

“Then why should we conscat to bow our
necks to tyrant's heels mimply because the
great and good Washington fought under a
rag with certain stripes ond certain stars
upon it ?"” .

“That {s to., Hem, hem, hem ! ¢They
fret Lave breathed treaton,’ ”

* Yes, they stole our property. The in-
terests of the North and Sonth are directly
opposite. They want to ruin us, and we
must proteot ourselves while we can, We

can not live in peace with the' North; the
next best thing is to separate,”’ AR

¢ That's so,—hem,
Mr, Diggs. - - o .

¢t Then why refuse to enter the Confederate
army? The South Is your country, aud if
you want military renown seek it in the
ranks of your country. If they call you a
rebel be proud of the name, Washington
and Marion were rebels,”

Mr. Diggs was completely won back to the
Southern cause; snd, assuring Oleash he
would bs with them the next night, drove

away,
CBAPTER IX.

THE CIASM OPENS. v

The storm clouds were gathering dark
about the Tompkins mansion. The heads of
the household were silent on the guestion,
each knowing the different feelings and sym-
pathies of the other. Their sons were also
silent, but there was a rullenpess in their
silence that foretold the comingstrife. There
wes one member of the once happy household
who could not comprehend thetroubl:, whosec
very gentleness kept her in ignorance of the
threatened danger.

Yet neither love nor loving care could keep
her from knowing that tronble wss krewing.
She could rot but notica the coldness
graduslly growing between the two brethers,
Brothers whese atlection she ence thought no
earthly power could lessen, were growing
daily colder snd more nud more estranged,
Every mornisg each mounted tis horse, aud
rode away alonc, and it wasalwsys late in
the night when thcy come home, mever te-
gether. Gloomy and :tilent, the morning
meal was harried through, the pleasant con-
versation that hai always accompsanied it,
was heard no more, if we except the efforts of
Irene, who strove with all her power to infuse
rome of the old-time harmony snd brightness
into the altered family,

It was the evening of Mr. Digge’ visit to
the Tompking mansion, one of those cleer
bright evenings when the curtoins of night
seeme reluctant to fall, and the fluttering
folds seem held apart to reveal the beauty of
the dyiog day. Ireme sat by the window,
gazing up at the dark biue vault, and listen-
ing to the far-off song of a whip-poor-will
upon the lonely hillside. Nature to her had
never seemed more calm or lovely, The
moon, serenely bright, shed mellow light
over the landscape, und the dark old forest,
on whose trees the carly buis had swelled
icto preen leaves, luy in a guist repose,  Only
mun, of all created thivgs, secmed unrostiog.
Far down the read she heard the clatter of
horees’ hoofs. At all times now, duy and
night, she heard them.

Clatter, clatter, clatter — gleeping or
waking, it was always tha same, always this
beat of hoofs, 1o her it seomed as if ten
thousand dragoons were constantly galloping,
galloping, gatlloping down the grewt road:
somewhere their marshalied thousande must
be gathering, Horeemen singly, horeemen in
paire, horsemen in groupe, wera galloping,
galloping, until her ears ached with the aw/{ul
din,

As she looked, a horsemsn came dashing
down the hill; he passed through the gate
and down the aveoue.

* That must be either Abger cr Oleah,”
thought Ireme, *' Six months ago, they
would have gone and returned together,”

When he stepped on the piczza, the moon
fell on his face and revealed the features of
Abner Tompkine. e came rapidly up the
steps and into the housge. Staying only a few
moments in the room below, where his parents
were, then came directly to Irene’s door and
knocked.

She bade him come in.

¢ Jrene,” he said in tremulous tones, *¢I
have strange news for you. I must leave to-
night for months perkaps, perhaps forever,
my home, my parents—and you.”

Irene sprang to h'a side eager and exclted,

¢ Why, Abuer, what do you mean ?"

¢Js it such a surprise to you ? I will try
to speak calmly, but I have only a few mo-
menta to stay. I have a load on my heait
that I must unburaen to you.”

“ What is it¥” she eaid; drawing a low
stcol to his feet nnd seating herself, she took
both his hands in her own, *¢7Tell me what
troubles you, let mo rhare it withyou, Who
should share your troubles if mot your sie-
ter ?”

* Irene, what 1 have to say will shock
you."”

* No, no, it will not. If you have done
anything wrong, I shall be sure it was not
your fault—"

** No, you misunderstand me; it is nothiog
I have done,” he interrupted.

“ Then what is this secret, brother ?”

“ I am not your brother.”

Irene hsd prumised that his secret should
pot shock her, yet bad a bombshell burst at
her feet, she could not have been more aston-
ished.

She spraog from the low stool, and stood
with olaspedd hands, the color fading from her
face, her elight form swaying as though she
had received a blow.

Abner, alarmed, sprang from his chair, and
caught her in his arms.

‘¢ Irene, Irene, don’t take it go,” he said,”
Ltending tenderly over the white face,

“ Not my Mother? Why you must be
mad !" she gasped.

¢ Irene, I am rot your brother, but I love
you a thousand times meore fondly than a
brother could love, It wa3 this I wanted to
tell you before I leave you, What, Irene,
weeping—weeping becauze I am not your
brother! My darling, let be nearer and
dearor than a brother !”

‘“ Abner, I can not realiza it, I can not
think 1" she said, pressing her bands to her
throbbing temples,

¢ Think of it when I am gone, Irene, for I
must go. To-morrow’s san must tind me
miles from here, Bat through all the coming
strife I shall cherish your image. I ahall
hope for your love if 1 return, Now, gosd-
by, my love, my Irene !”

He caught her in his arms, but it was only
a slsterly embrace that Irene returned. She
could not yet believe that Abner was not her
brother,

He went down staﬁrs, -ghe heard his
mother’s sobs, his father’s broken voice; the
door opened and closed, and from her window
she saw him pass down the avenue, out of
pight, Soon she heard a horxse galloping
down the roand, and knew that Abner was
riding swiftly away In the gathering dark-
neen.

* Completely overcome, and mnot daring to
meet Mr. or Mrs, Tompkins till she had con-
trolled herself, Irene, throwing a light shawl
about her shoulders, went down stairs, step-
ped through an open window out on the broad
piszzy, The oool night air fanned her cheeks
aud revived her spirita. Sbe walked through
the grounds to a anmmer house covered with
trailing vines whose fragrant flowers filled
the air with sweeteet odors,

“It can not be, it oan not be,’’ she mur-
mured, “‘He wasg surely jesting, I an out-
cast or foundling or & oh | merciful Heaven!
I can not endure the thought 1" and her beag-
tiful eyes were filled with teara. The whip.
poor-mill’a call etill sounded from the distent
hillside, and zoon another sound broke the
evening atillness-—the tread of a man’s feet
on the graveled walk, Irene turned her head
quickly, and saw Oleah stunding in the door-
WY,

I thought I shonld find you bere, Irene,

‘he said,

Irene, that you know nothing of it

*You always choose thie arhor o

oot m venings. "™
hém 1--that’s so,"” said | oonlight evenings,

‘*Ah! Heaven be praised, Irene, darling

*¢ Abner left
turn he auig,”
fro‘ther face,

‘I 5€e you have heen weepin
I bave more news for you. ? tcﬁ; have to hig
you _whnt M8y prove a long furevcell, [ leav
tq-QIghﬁ for our camp, end ehall goog mmrcte
to join the muin army., But I ¢can not le; o
you, Irens, without telling yoy of ll'“e
I l}uve long kept & secre. romething
rene could not spesk ;
voize, Then fiom Olgah’u li;:lf);llc:]lfkad e
atartling words: Ot sams
‘I am not your brother, ”
She sst motioaless, Theq it must I

to-night, perhaps never to re.
she went op, wiping tie tearg

dear Irepe,

They could not both be mistiken o 2 true,
both posgsess the same lullucin»éz;l‘-oullfd uot
one was mad, it w a3 herself, I any

2
on.fuyhia quick passionate we L:ut Oleat wet
ou ure noY my sister, deure A

that you are not gives me oulya;;,i-rem\h\v};nd
you were left at our house w pipy b b"(n
claimed you foe my sister, ui whin [ by 1
you could pos be my sicter, I1qq
one day be my wife. I l.ved
time thoso bright eyea Inugy
and that love fai grown o
sud stregthened with my streppty) pnpy i
has taken poscession of my eniip,. "('in:r“ ! “)‘
Irene, Irene, you can never kngy how dery)
ia the lose I have birae you from eariy ¢l f';lp
hood. “I could not leave this o)} «,..J‘ecwf;tl}:‘
out telling you that I lov with v
chen o brof.thgr’a love, ved yeu with more

He pavsed, and Irene remained gilone

‘¢ Speak, Ircna ! Will you not :l“!:hnk.,.w

She was still silent, her lurge durk ey
fixed asd staring, her white lips motiuulc)u;
her whole form 1fgid as w sigtye \'};é
thought of Abner’s parting worls, and Az‘xin
and terror filled her sonl, .d the emfred
this happy home only o bring discecq to
widen the breach between the two brothers »

0 Irene, Irene,” he pleaded, “'by the
memery of our happy childhcod 1 implere
you, a'peuk ¢nce more before 1 go, Say that
you V?H love xr;e, thas you will pray for me—

ray tor my auwfe retarn, pre i
II:IH in battle!” » Boy for my sl it |

"I'ne marule statue found veice,

* 1 will pray for you, Oleah, to heaven day
and night, for your safe retuin,”

“But will you give me your love: (
Irene, if you only knew bow dear you are tg
me, you will surely learn to love me !

I have ulwnye given you n sicter’s warm-
est love, Oleah,” she replicd, *“und iy is 4!
too new, 'oo efrarge, f:r me to chepugg
suddenly.” -

**But you promise ycu will change ™" e
acked engerly.

‘“I con nut promise vet,” she said. o1
do not ksow myself, und neither do yeu con.
prebend your own feelings.”

¢ Irene, dearert, I have known myeedf for
yeara. Try iolove me, and pray for me,” ne
said, and taking Loth her honds as ehe cane
to his eide, “for pow I must go” i
stooped und pressed a kiks on those white
lips, and Irene wns slime. Noon ghe hoard
again tha roof bests ef a {lying borse, ud
knew thet Oleah had left his home.,

When he had returned t5 bid farewel] to
his home, Abner Tompkins, before cutering
the house, walked down the long gruvel wulk,
through the avenue of grard old elms, umil
the outer ya e was reached. Hero he paused
& moment, and guzed up at the moon ridin
through the durk blue, fathomless vault of
heaven ; then he turned his gaze upon the
spacious pillared mansion, his pleasant home,
that he was to leave that night, perhaps for-
ever, It was the home of his childhood s be
ncash its roof dwelt those he loved ; and fecl
ings of tainers filled his heurt as he realized
the fact that he must leave it. On his right
lay the great road, the road that, in his boy-
hood, he had imagined, led to far-off lands
and fairy kingdoms; the road he Lad thought
must be endless, and had desired to follow to
its end. Across the road wus the forest where
he and his brother had so often wande:ed.
Xvery epot eeemed Fallowed with eacred re-
membrances ot childhood, and aasvciated witk
every object snd every thought wus that
brother trom whom he was gradually drift.
ing awny, He stocd benrath the old hickory
trce, whese nuts they had authered, uni
whose topmos: branches they bad climbed in
their adventurous hoyhood. Tc-night i
were fading away, He wus going o diflerent
scenes, to see wstrange fices, to medt hard-
ships, danger, perkaps denth; worse thao
ell, to draw his wword againet tha; very
ll:yot'.hex' whose life had o long been one wits

is,

leirned
You shenld
from th, tiret
.~Ial 1ty mine,
1wy prow)

¢ To be continued. )
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MOTHERS !

Castoria is_recommended by physicians bor
children teething. It isa purely vegetabls pre
paration, ita ingredients ary published arousd
each bottle, 1t is pleasant to taste and abso
lutely harmless. It relivses constipation, 1egu-
lates the bowels, quicts paun, cures disrrloa
and wind colie, ailays feverishnese, destroy:
wcrms, and prevents couvulsions, s othes the
child and gives it refreshing and na.ural sleep
Casturia ig the childien’s pauacea—the mott ey
friend. 35 doses, 37 cents. -

BLACKMAILERS ARRESTED.

CLEVELAND, Oct. 11,—-Ruth Whitfield, aged
19, and her aunt, Kmma Whitfield, 42 years
old, who live at 42 Howlett street, were nrested
yesterday afternoon on the charge of blackmail,
Breferred by Professor Albert A. Mlichelson, of

ase School of Applied Science, and one of the
most widely koown educators in Ohio.

STe———

I HAVE BEEN o severa sufferer from Catarmh
for the past fifteen years, with distressing pait
over my eyes. Gradually tie disense worke
down upen my lungs. About s year anda hall
ago I commenced using Ely's Cream Ralm,with
most gratifying results, and am to-day appar
ently cured.—Z. C. Wangen, Rutland, Vt.

MYy DAUGHTER and myself, grest sufferers from
Catarrh, have been cur.d by Rly’s Cream Balt:
My sense of smell restored and health greatly
improved.—C. M. SranLey, Merchant, Ithach
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SOoLD B8Y ALLDEALERS.
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