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CHAPTER XI[.—Continued.
“ Mrs, Tompkins, completely overcome, had

aiated. - s .

s Now, boys, we are realy; bring him
here,” said Sergeant Strong. .

Three or four men laid hande on the
planter, but he felled them instantiy. They
did not expecs such resistonce from & wman of
his age, and were not prepared for it, It was
not until Mr. Tompking wa3? atuoned by a
blow from the butt of a rifle that he was
gecured and bound; he wa3 then led under
the tree and the noose thrown over his nsck,
Mrs, Tompkins lay still and white on the
greensward, nnd Irene was struggling with
ber captor eni screaming for help. No one
noticed the horseman who came dashing
furiously down the hill,

“ Up with him!” cried the Sergeant, and
he seized the rope. At thie moment the
horseman thundered through the open gate,
and juet a8 Strong cried, * Now pull all "
the butt of a heavy piato! struck him on the
head, and he fell like a keef under the ham-
mer.

Then, with his hand atill uplilted, be rode
toward Irene’s captor, but the fellow bad re-
leased her and fled; the horseman fired a
shot after the rapidly retreating figure.
Then, turning on the remainder of the band,
he asked in a voice of thunder, ¢ What, in
heaven's name, does this mian?’

Mr. Tompkins, for the first time, eaw the
horseman’s face, and recognized his son,
Oleah,

¢ Why, it’s the Leftenant,” stammered one
of the men, his teeth chattering with fear.

¢ What does this moean, I say?” he again
demandad.

¢ Why, Lieutenaat,” said one mamn, who
had the rope in his hand when Olsah came
up, ** Strong enid he was a 8py, snd he had
set the sojers on us to-day, and ordered us to
punish him; be we dido’t intend to hang
him,”

Oleah’s hot temper got the better of him,
and he would have shot Sergeant Strong,
who was still insensible, and the other ring-
feaderas, on the spot, had not Irene and his
father intorfered, All danger being over,
the rervants came flocking to tho scene, and
Mre. Tompkineg was carried into the house,
These men were a part of Oleah’s own com-
psuy. He ordered them to take the Sergeant,
who was beginniog to recover, and retire into
the woods until he should join them., They
obeyed and rode over the hill, quite vreat-
fallen, conveying their wounded sergeant.

Oleab briclly told his father of the attack
made on their camp. He said they were
taken by surprise, their forces ecattered
through the woods, but he believed not one
drop of blood had been shed, althongh Diggs
was missing, as well ag several others, It
was thought they had been taken prisoners,
Then lie again mounted his horse and dashed
off, to gather up his scattered forces,

CHBAPTER XII,
FORAGING,

Captain Wardle's campaign had been a
complete success, He hsd made twenty
prisoners, he had secured most of the arms
wnd the camp equipsge, with one hundred
yud six horses, Vaia search was made for
te bodies of the dead who had been slain in
the fight; none could be fcund; and from
tte marks of the bullets on the timber one
whld judge that no one had keen touched,
as|no trces had been etruck lower than
twinty feet.

lamp-kettles, tents, rusty fire-locks, and
wepona of nearly every description, were
scatered aboat over the ground. The sol-
dien, the ununiformed especiailly, enter-
themeelves with the very exhilarating
amutment of eshattering against the trecs
thesiold fire-locks and such other weapons
ld not be conveniently carried off.
The lundcring of the camp waa an iuterest-
ing cupntion—interesting, even, to those
who %k ro part in it. The ununiformed
took t) lead in this buciness, Perhaps they
it as their especiel duty to be fore-
3t £w, eince they had been in the rear
during e attack,

Corpal Grimm and Sergeant Swords were
both prent, very busy, and trying to look
very eoldr.like, thongh their brown home-
spun saitind broad-hrimmed hats gave them
anything \ut a military appesrance. Cor-
poral Griyy kept his jaws in lively motion
on & huge bee of pig-tail, while he kept up
A livalv cc ersation with Sergeant Swords
and othersy Medinier; &bout him. Some-
how the 80k reminded him of his ten days’
experienco a soldier with ‘' Goneral
Preston,” 8A he related thut experience at
length, Théceno aleo vividly impressed
Sergeant Swdg with his experience under
Captaia Floydand he impelled to tell his
comrades of ¢

All were ilexcellent spirits. Captain
Wardle congraijated the men on their cool-
nees aod gallanionduot, and the men oon-
gratulated Cap\n Wardle on his coclness
and good genylahip—all congratulating
each other,

About thrae Hyrs were spent on the late
campijng ground | the Confederates, and
then the entire ice, with thair twenty
prisoners and the\lynder they counld carry,
started on their \turn to the Junciion.
Night overtock thy about five miles after
they had passed Sitown, and, eelecting a
suitable place, they\noamped. Thero was
but ons thing to dew)y their ardor, but one
thing had bean overloded, ‘Their arms wero
in excellent condition, Wd they wers all well
mounted ; bat even rioys soldiers must cat,
and this little fuot Iy been overlooked.
‘When night came theyiere tired and hun-
gry, but there were rapng only for about
one-half of their foroe, /d many went eup-
perless to bed, with a findyrospect of baving
nothing to eat before noonte next doy.

Captain Wardle felt m& keenly hia mie-
take in not bringing suppli4 and spent most
of the night in examiningyn old backless
d!‘“l book to see how the thij could be reme-
died, Not finding aoythingjn the tactics,
he thrust it in his pocket sndyhrowing him-
gelf on his blanket, closed hi\eyea nud in a
few moments solved the problk
went to sleep, and it was
lieutenast had dragged him seve,
under his covering that he awd
m?ll:ging.

8 Ban was up, and 80 wers thi ;
Lattor hungry and ilh-natared, - Lo 0
$¢ Never mind1 Tell the boys I’v\gog this
question fixed. They shall all hay .their
brﬁa}ff&qt.v Tell the bugler to sound fe roll-
o; . . \

The Llass of the bugle called the m; e
gether; and the roll was scon called, e to,

** Now,”' said Captain Wardle, who had
besn lolding & conversation ‘with Captain
Gunn, “I think you are hoogry—"

* You bet wo'are, Capen,”. putina reg
fn.tiecé lE)rivat.e. : ’

*Shet up, eir, or I'll have yo .
martisled end shot for contempt, nyou court

All bacame eilent ; the men looked grave
ond appeared willing to léarn from tug old,
time-honored scldier, Captain Wardle,

‘“We haven’t got enough in camp torfeed
more than about twenty-five men, go the ress:
0’ ye will bave to ferage. Go jn-gangs of ten:
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and it will be &’ good thing to make them
feed Union soldi=ra'once in a while.” =

plause, and. the troops commenced dividing
into small squade, the uniformed mixing pro
misouonsly with the ununiformed, and wait-
ing ‘only for'instructions where to join the
main force, which now, consisting of twenty-
five men and the prisoners, mounted their
horaes and rode off, )

The eastern sun, like a blazing ball, was
rising higher and higher in the sky as twelve
men, among whom were Corporal
Sergeant Swords, galloped dowsn & wooded
road, keepiug & sharp lookont for **bush-
whackers,” Six of these men wore the uni-
form and oarried the arms of the United
States Infantry, and six were dressed in citi-
zene’ attire and armed with rifles or double.
barreled shot-guns. All rode at a furious
pace, splashing through the mud snd frighten-
ing the birds in the woods on either side.

A boy was riding down the road in the op-
posite direction. e was mounted on a thin,
slow-moviog mare, of an indiatinct color,
which might have been taken for a bay, yel-
low or sorrel, The boy was barefooted, had
on a straw hat, rode on a folded sheepskin
instead of a saddle, held an empty bag before
him, and certainly did not look very warlike,

¢ Halt 1" criad Sergeant Swords, drawing
an old, rusty sword from its shenth and
waving it in the air,

¢t Halt !’ cried Corporal Grimm, drawing
& many-barreled pistol, commoenly known as
a pepper-tox, which he fiourished in a
threatening manner.

& ¢ Halt!” again cried both, ‘‘or we will
re.’'

The boy, being overawed by numbers, felt
constrained to pull up the thin mare.

¢ Advance and give the conntersign !” said
Oorporal Grimm.

#Shet up, Grimm! T command this
eqnad,” said Sergeant Swords.

Grimm chewed bis pigtail in silence, In
the meantime the boy seemed undecided
whether to fly or to stand his ground, thongh
his face betrayed a strong inclinntion in favor
of tke former proposition.

*“Who comes there ¥ snid Sergeant
Swords, bringing hie rusty sword to a salute,

“ Who are ye talkin’ to?” ssked the boy,
lockicg around to see if he could possibly be
addressing any one elss,

1 am talkin’ to you, sir,” eaid the Ser-
geant, sbarply.

This annvuncement was received with ap- ).

rimm and |.

[- . ¢ None of ;ydurl B_\;t'lhe"s__lj,”?d;é. the quick

reply, - L L ,
¢ Where are your sona ¥’ asked Grimut
¢In Jeff Daviy’ army, to shoot just such
thisves as you are,.”

 How long have they been in Jeff Davis
army 1" . o

¢ Ever since the war commenoed.”

“ How old is this hen I am pioking ?"

] hope she is old emough and tomgh
-enough to choke ye to death,” maid the
woman, giving the coffee mill a furious rap.
¢ Your husband muat be a very happy
man,” said Corporal Grimm,

“Jf he wae here, you wouldn't ba very
happy,” she replied, testily.

““No, I am bappier with his amiable
spouse.” .

t There, I hope that'll pizen ye,” she said,
emptying the ground coffse into a coffee-pot,
and pouring boiling water over it.

¢t Make it strong enough to bear up an iron
wedge,” sald Corporal Grimm; then, ad-
dressing his men :

 Watch the old vixen, for she may pizen
us if zhe geta a chance.”

The men needed no gecond bidding, and as
the cooking progressed, they watched more
keenly, They were all very hungry, yet
done wanted to be poisoned.

Breakfast being prepared, the reluctant
hostess wa3 compelled to eat with the eol-
diers, who, being thus convinced that none of
the viands were poisoned, did full jastice to
the really excellent meal.

CHAPTER XIIIL

UNCLE DAN MBANS BUSINESS,

Colonel Scrabble found his forces, when the
attacking party had retired, somewhat scat-
tered, \Vith Lieutenant Whimple he had
aought safety in a hollow tree, whencs, after
waiting for hours, he issued orders to the
lientenant to go forth and see if the Federal
troops bad retreated. The lientenant toock a
circuitous route, walking oa tiptoa, lest he
shounld disturb the slumbers of the dead, until
he reached the camp, which the Unicn eol-
diers bad just left.

Lieutenant Whimple then atarted to re-
tarn, meeting on his way Captain Fogg.
Ope by one they picked ap men, behind logs,
in tree-tops, and thick cluster of bushes, until
they arrived twenty in number at the colonel’s
head-quarters, in the hollow tree. Heren
council of war was held, and it was decided
to send runners through the weods to notify
their scattered forces that the enemy was

t

“ What d’ ye want?” asked the boy.

¢* Who comes there, I said ?” answered the
Sergeant, more sbarply,

“" ble. »

‘¢ Advance, then.”

Do what?"

* Come here.”

The boy understood this. He bad {t de-
livered in just such a tone when he had been
violating the domeatic law, He advanced.

¢ Whatd’ ye wanti” he asked again,

* Where can we get our broakfast?”

‘* Dunno,” be replied, wonderingly.

*“Well, how fur is i% to the next farm-
house 2

 Taint more’n a mile,”

¢ Who lives there 2"

#(0ld Ruben Smith; but he ain’t there
now,”’

* Whers is he?”’

** Dunpo; says he's gone to the war, him
and his two boys.”

**\Which army ?”

¢ Dungo.”

‘** Are they Union or secesh ?”

* Lor bless ye, we'ro all secesh here.”

“You are? Well, we are Union, tWe'll
take ye prisoner, then,” aaid Corporal
Grimm,

*¢ Gh, but I oin't eecesh,”

"' Well, then, yon sre a good boy,” eaid
the Sergeant. ‘¢ Where are ye going ?”

“Gwino to Soagtown to git the mail and
buy some sugar and coffes.”’

*“Well, you may go on,"” said the grim sol-
dier, winking at the Corporal; the boy trot-
ted on, looking curiously back at the moen
and their blue uniforms and big guns,

The cavalcade now galloped on towurds
the house of Ruben Smith, The steep gable
roof econ loomed up in the distance, and after
dashing down the lane, around a pasture,
through a small wood, they pulled upin front
of the house.

“ Dismount !” commanded the Sergeant.
The men were on the ground in an inatant.
“Now hiteh where you can, and two of you
stay on gusrd while the rest nxe cating.”

“ Who are ys, and what Co yo want,” de-
mand o sharp-visaged, ill-natured looking
woman, coming out on the porch as the sol-
diers entered the yard.

% We are Union soldiers, and we want our
brenkfact,” said Corporal Grimm, as the
Sergeant waa busy giving orders to the men,
“You low, nigger-lovin’, aberlition thieves,
I wouldn't give ye a bite it yo were starvin’,”
said the woman.

“Mother, don't talk that way to them,”
eaid a pretty, red-cheeked girl of about
filteen, standing by her side.

“We want breakfast for twelve,” said
Sergeant Swords, now coming forward.
“Well, sir, ye won't git it here, Go to
some nigger shanty aud let them cook for

% Oh, no, my good woman, we want you to
get our breakfast, You are a good lookin’
woman, and I know you can ge$ up a geod
meal.”

“If I was to cook for yo scamps, I'd pizen
the last one &’ ye,” ahe fairly shrieked,

¢We shall have you eat with us, my good
lady, and we can sat anything you do,” said
Sergeant Swords, good-humoredly, The
young girl was all the while persuading her
mother to be more calm.

% Come now, 1'll help you, I'll kindle the
fire and carry the wood and draw the water,”
gaid the corporal.

 Come in my house an’ I'll pour bilin’ hot
water in yer face, and seald yer eyes out !”

' Don't talk so, mother,” urged the pretty
dsughter,

At this moment the kitchen doar opened,
and a negro girl peeped out.

¢ Say, kinky head, stir up the kitchen fire
and get us some breakfast right soop,” said
Corporal Grimm, The black face withdrew,
and the two non-commissioned officers en-
tared tho houss to mee that their bidding was
performed.

While the latter were discussing the possi-
bility of bushwhaokers being in the neighbor-
hood, they were suddenly startled by a loud
cackling of hens and screaming of chickens;
at the same instant a flock came rushing
around the house with half a dozen soldiers
in close pursnit,

¢ Good idea, boye! We will have chickens
for breakfast,” said Corporal Grimm.

A dozen or more chickens were caught and
killed and carried to the cook. The eoldiers
politely inquired of the lady of the house if
they could be of any further assistance, and
then most of them returned to the front yard,
where their arms were stacked or strewn pro-
misonously about, Three of them, with Cor-
poral Grimm, remained to pizk the chickens
and preparo them for the cook, while their
very amiable hostess was sullenly grinding
awsy at a large coffee miil, The negro girl
and the rusy-checked dunghter of the house
wero both very busy hurrying up the fire,
putting on the kettles of water, making bis-
cuits, and attendiog- to the various culinary
‘Quties, o - el

or fifteen and huut ?vour brenkfast: whore jer.
can, The people all atound hero are secesh,

¢ Where is

your husband 7 asked Corporal.
Grimm, .

gone; by night one hundred and fifty men
bad assembled around the hollow tree, Thaey
alked, in low determined tones, and ali
gworoe Lo avenge their lost comrades.

Lientenant Whimplo and a score of resc-
lote men were still scouring the wecds in
gearch ol fugitives, They had approsched
very nesr the bank of the oreck when the
foremost man started back, saying :

My God ! Just look at that!”

¢ Where * asked a dozzn voices, preping
through the underbush, expecting to behold
a magked battery at the least. The sun was
low in the \Vestern horizon, and our zoldicrs
could rot see the object nt first,
¢t There,” said the first speaker, *‘eitlin’
right on the bank of the creek, is the devil
come out to sun himself.”

They could now describe an object thet
might be a huge mud turtle, or mighs be al-
moat aoything a lively fancy could suggeat.
A closer examination, however, showed 1t te
be a little man somewhat larger than an
apple dumpling, but so plastered from his
heal to his heels with mud that one could
hardly tell whether he was black or white.
The men drew uearer the strange object
and finally rusbed from their conceslment.
The poor fellow went down on his krees acd
threw up his hands imploringly. He was
covered with the very blackest of Virginia
mud, except pgreat, white rings around the
eyes and month, which gave a most horrible
expreseion to the features.
“Oh! have mercy, mercy—hem, hem!—
have mercy !” he gasped, clasping his hands
and closing his eyes, ‘‘and I will quit this
unholy cause,”
*“ Why, hallo, Corporal Diggs,” cried
Lieutenant Whimple. At sound of that
familiar voice, Mr, Diggs bounded to his
feet, emeared a3 he was, threw hir arme
round the speaker’s neck and wept for joy.
“Oh! Whimple, Whimple, Vhimple! I
never expected to behold your faco again.
Oh! my dear, dear Whimple, you're not
killea, are you? Tell me that yeu ore not
dead !”
\Whimple assared him that not only was he
alive, but in good health; after allowing the
corporsl time to recover, they picked up a
few more men in the woods, also about forty
horses, and returned.
Lientenaot Tompkins, who had been out in
gearch of monttered men, now returned with
the sergeant’s rquad, the Sergeant's head
lrandaged,
A hundred curious eyes were turned toward
Whimple'a equad ag they came in ; bat it was
not 8o mucﬁ the numbers of the squad that
attracted their attention aa the muq-oovcred
object that walked in their midat, in regard
to which various conjectures were hezirded.
About three hundred and eeventy-five men
were gathered around the Coloncl's head-
uarters, the hollow tree, before nightfall.
gomething must be donc, all agreed. There
were several men in the country, the Colonel
said, who must either take the oath of alle-
giance to the Southern cauge or suffer denth
for their disloyalty., Several names were
mentioned, among them that of Daan Martin,
¢ The hunter of Twin Mountains "' asked
Oleah Tompkine,
* Yes," said Lieutenant Whimple, who
had suggeeted the name.
s He is an old friend of mine,” gaid Olenh.
i Well, bug, Lieutenant Tompkine, we
oan’t afford to screen nll your frisnds,” aaid
the Colonel.
s« Of courae, ro one can blame you for
gaving your father, but you can’t expectall
your Abolition friends will be left unmolested.
Lieutenant Whimple, takoe twenty men and
wait on old Dan Martin to-morrow.”
VWhen morning came, nearly all the horaes
were needed for the work of collecting the
balance of the scattered forces, foraging for
provieions and for arms and borace,
Corporal Diggs was second in command of
Whimple's force, and, as he mounted his tall
horee, he heard Seth Williams making audible
comments on his appearance,
The mounted force galloped away toward
the foot of Twin Mountaing, where Uncle Dan
lived, a distance of about ten miles from the
owp,.
It was near the middle of the forenoon
when Uncle Dan, who was sitting In his door-
yard, saw a oavaloade approaching, Crazy
Joe was in the house drawing a map of Egypt,
showling by lines how far the famine had ex-
tended. :

Unclo Dan’s fiesce monstiff and his hounds
seemned to scen$ coming danger, the latter
gendiog up mournful howls and the former
uttering low, fieroe howls of anger.

By hokey, I don't like the locks o’ that,”
gaid the old man, 23 he obsrved the armed
band approaching bis cabin. *‘Seems like
thoy win't honest, They're secesh, sure.as
gnn's made o iron, for there is Jake Whimple
leadicg ’em, and right here, too, Guess it.
won't do any harm to keep old *Broken
Ribs' handy, in cape they.ehould be ugly." ...

As the old man concluded, he cntered the

{ house, and, taking lis -¥ifle;from,the rack

gun within easy reach, .He had also placed
a large navy revolver by his-side. -

The horsemen had now caught eight of him,
and, with exultant yells, galleped up the
slight elovation from the creek towwnrd the
oabin,

¢ Say, I reckin you’d bettcx stop now and
let u fellow know what ye want,” cried Uncle
D::n, snatchiog his rifle, and bringing it to a
poise, : ’

‘Lhe cavalcade halted, the mun looking ap-
prehbencively at the unerring rifle and then at
oae axotber, Finally, by common conzent,

“What do ye want, Jake Whimple?’ de-
manded Uncle Dan in sharp, imperative
tones. :

**We bave come to administer the oath of
allegisnce to you,” eaid Whimyple, riding a
:;il:l':if nearer, his comradea following cloze be-

“ Then stop,’ cried the old hunter, **or1
will make it hot for you, for I wont take no
oath of allegiance from any ono to the
Southern Coafederacy, 'specially with such a
gorry cuss as you.”

“Then I shall take you a prisoser and
bring you to camp,” said Lieutenant Whim-
ple, trying to throw some sternmess in his
voice,

*1'll drop some o' you fellars afore ye do
thit. Now jist advance one step further and
nee if I don’t.”

Although they were fiity yards away, they
could distinctly hear the ominous click cf
that rifle which never failed. .

¢ I've lost something down here,” muttered
Corporal Diggs, striving in vain to keep his
teeth from chattering, *“and I believe I'll go
buck and see if I can’t find it.””

The Corporal wheeled his big horce around,
and galloped down the hill for about ons kun-
dred yards, and, dismounting, set atout ex-
amining very intently the ground behind a
large oak tree.

¢ Whoa, January,” he aaid, shivering, per-
haps from cold, as the thermometer was only
63° above In $he shade.

“If you don’t come along peaceatly with
us wo shall have to use force,” said Lieutenant
VWhimple, in a tone of ns much severity as he
could command,

Tue old man sprang to hie fest and brought
his gun to bis face; **Now, turn akout and
git from bere, or I'll drop some ¢f ye where
ye stand,"” he shouted.

Lieutenant Whimple epurred bis horee,
which reared and wheeled, and as he turned
he fired his pietol st the bunter., The ball
posged hizh over the old man’s house, miseing
its aim by ten feet,

**Shoot the cld raseal!” ke tranticslly
cricd, us he gaw the fatal rifls cimed at him.
seif. The discharge of the pietol had
trightened tho horses; they bud broken
ranks sand wero now rearing rod plungivg
in evary direction.

¢ Crack ! went Uncle Daa’s rifle, and a
buil:t went through the Liculensat's hat,
krock ng it from his head.

Wi h a wild cry, the Lientenant threw up
his haids, &nd fcll forward on his hersu's
n=zck, believing, as did tho others, tlut he
was ki led, The Loree tere down the hill
fo!lowed by the entire company.

Uncle Dan’a blood was up, and enstching
his revolver he fired thiree more shote st the
retrenting cavalcade, At the last sho% L
saw the dust arise from the back of one msn's
coat and heard & wild cry.

% Take me by furce,” said Usnclo Dan,
*‘Bay be,” and re-entering the house he re-
loaded his weapons, to be ready for another
aneanlt,

Corporal Diggs was still searching for the
treasure he had lost, when he heard the shots,
and, looking from behind the tree, he snw
the wheole troop come tearlng down the hill,
retreating, as it seemed to him, in the midst
of a storm of shot fired from a six-pounder.

The Corporal made a spring for his saddle
{23 he afterward declared), to rally his men,
necing that the Lieutenant was wounded, but
he could only succeed in grasping the horn of
his saddle. Thus clinging, he managed to
slip one foot into the stirrup, when tho fly-
ing horsemen thundered by, The Corporal’s
long-legged horse gave one snort and stacted
ut headlong epeed,

* Whoa, January ! whoa, January ! whoa
Jannary ! frantically oried the Corperal,
clinging to the eido of the tall horse, abic
neither to get on or off, while the excited
bengt geemed to be frying to cutstzip the
wind.

“ Whvua, January,” cried the Corporal,
trying to stop his flgieg steed, but unable
to touch the bridle.

* Whos, January,” his arms and legs ex-
tended, and his short coat-tail flying, made
him lock like a spider ¢n a circular eaw,
“Whos, January ! Oh, Lordy, wou't no one
stop this horse? I'll—hem, hem—bo killed
against & tree! Help, help! SYvhoa, Jana-
ary."”

January by this time had passed the fors-
most horee in the fleeing cavalcade, and his
rider presented such a ludicrous appesrance
that the men, badly frightened aa they wers,
roared with laughter,

Lientenant Whimple, after swayivg for
come time in the saddle, planged ¢ff in a
helpless heap on the side of the road. Three
or four of the men paused fo pick him up.
The man who had been wounded in the back,
fainted and fell from hia horse, when another
halt was made,

Bat on thundered January, his rider still
clinging to hia side and crying vigorously for
help. The croek was reached, and January,
by cne tremendous leap, cleared the ford.
The sctirrup broke, g0 did Corporsl Diggs'
hold, There waa a great splugh, and those
nearest ssw o pair of short legs disappear be-
neath the surtace of the water.

When the party camse up, they beheld o
mud-stained, water-soaked individual crawl-
ing up the oppesite bank, sputtering and
groaning, end swearing ho would guit ruch
an unholy caute,

The Lieutenant soon recovered, though he
scted for bours like a man dazed, The
severely wounded private was carried to the
nearest house, where he was left and medienl
aid sent for. Corporal Diggs rode behind one
of the acldiers until they came upon the frac-
tious January nibbling the fresh grassina
plece of bottom-land. He then mounted his
own steed and took command of the company,
which he led straign$ back to camp.

No sconer had the Confederates left Uncle
Dan’s residence than the latter packed up his
few valuables, and, telling Orazy Joe to go to
Mr. Tompkins, turned loose his dogs and zet
out through the woods to the Junatien,
Unole Dan surmised  the rebels would retura
in force and kurn his dwelling $o the earth,

CHAPTER XIV,
MRS, JUNIPER ENTERTAINS.

Mra, Julia Juniper wae a wealthy widow,
of easy conscience and  unocertain age.
Counrted and flattered alike for her charms
ond her wealth, for Mrs. Julia Juniper had
both, she was the ncknowledged bolle of ‘the
country, the leador of Lhe clite and the ruler
of fashion., TWhen Mras. Julia Juniper gave
a party it was sure to be successfully attend-
ed, and it needed only to ba kuown that she
was to be at a ball to ensure the presence of
the very best society in the neighborbood,

_The widow was a little above medium
height, slender and gracefal, with dark,
sparkling. oyos, . clear white complexion, and
black heir., She ‘waa vivaclous as well as
beautiful, and -her sparkling wit was sufficient

‘to enliven the dullest assemblage.

over the door, leaned :it.:against the. wall,
while he took his scat in the door-way, his

all eyes wers turned on Lieutenaat Whimple,

i (+8 the lawyers ssy) u", l&];'ge" i\ﬁniation,“ a:'nd-

the granite munsion sbe had furnished with

lavish elegance, T
Two or three weeks have paised since the

events have tuken place,

on the 3d of June, Abuer Tompkins had
been promoted to a oaptaincy, and Sergeant

Swords and Corporal Grimm wcre uniferma,
Uncle Dap Martin aocompanied the army as
guide and scout, and was of invaluable ser-
vice, az he knew every inch of the greund
over which they had to pass,- Colonel Scrab-
ble had bzon compelled to fa1l back with his
force?about forty or fifty miles sonth, where
a large force was assembling near Rish-Moun-
tain. -The ocolonel’s regiment had been re-
craited, refitted, and furnished with arms by
the Confederate States,. and the ooloael him-
gelf now held a commission. Owing to the
fact that Lieutenant Whimple had been die.
abled, perhaps-for life, by his fall from his
horse in the race from Unecle Dan’s cabin,
Oleah Tompkins had been promoted to firat
lieutenant,

The regiment was now encamped in iho
neighborhood of Mrs. Julia Jupiper, and
Mrs, Juniper, & Southern lady with all a
Southern lxdy’s prejudices and paszions, and
intense likes and dislikes, loved her sunny
Scuth, and loved every one who was engaged
defending it againat the cold-blooded Northern
iovader, and, desirous of doing all she conld
to cheer the brave hearts of ber country’s de-
fenders, resolved to give a reception in honor
of the regiment, I$ wa3 at the same time a
first meeting and a farewell, for the colonel
houcly expected orders to march farther east
and join the troops massing in the valley of
thedShenandoah nader Johnston and Beaure-
gard,

1t was the evening of the 9th of July, 1861,
and the grand maunsion of Mrs. Julia Juniper
was ablaze with light and splendor. The
drawing-rooms, parlors, recsption-ro-ms, acvd
the spacious dining ball were lighted early in
the evening, festooned with flage, and lavishly
ndcroed with flowers. The piazza, the lawn,
the conservatory, and even the gardem, on
this evening, were filled with a gay, laughing
throng. Mrs, Julia Janiper had ordesed all
form snd ceremony to be laid aside, and de-
sired that her guests should consider her
house their home. She met officer and pri-
vate, as they entered, clasping the hand of
esch with a fervent **God save our sunny
South.” More than one young soldier, look-
ing on that lovely face, resolved to fight till
death for a cause &o dear to her. Corporal
D.yga was preeent, ond as Mrs Julia Juni.
per’s hend elasped his, nnd he heard her say:
“Gud bless you, my dear friend and make
your arm strong to defend our beloved coun-
try !’ he f-It preud tha' ho had not deserted,
an he declared he should, after the retreat
from Twin Mruntaio., Mrs, Juniper was
tverywhere, shedding on all the light of her
couttenunes, enliveniong all conversaticn with
the rich, wurm tones of her voice or her
meriy, musical langh,

At least two bundred offizers, commie-

sioned azd nor-sommiscioned, fell in love
with the widnw, and twice as many privates
wire wiilieg to lir down and have their heads
amputsted f.r berenke. Many of cur South-
ern soliir frivnts were prenent, among them
Huvarnl Joner wnd Sith Willisme, both ser-
geants now, Corpiril Diggn was in ecstacies
of delight, Lubt the preeence of bis old ter-
mentor, Seth Williams, was a slight draw-
back ot times to his bappiness, Mrs. Juniper
had introduced the corporal and Seth Wil-
liams to two charming young lidies, Mies
Ada Temple and Miss Nannie Noddington,
both of them bright, lively girls, fond of
eport, Miss Temple made herself particu.
larly agreeable to the little apple-dumpling
of a corporal,
Mr. Corporal Diggs had on a neat little
euit of gray, without shoulder straps, but
with yellow breid enough on his coat sleeves
to indicate bhis office avd rank, His thick
hair was parted exactly in the middle, his
barnside whisksre were neatly trimmed, and
his glacses were on his noze. He tried to ap-
poar witty, making him appear silly encugh
to enlist the eywpatby of any one except
Szth Williams.

-Sath was bent oa fon aad mischief, and in
Miss Nannie Noddington he focund an able
accomplice aad ally.

Corporal Diggs was making an extraordi-
nary endeaver to make himself agreeable to
Miss Temple, who langhed at his witticiams
in a coquettish way that was wholly irresisti-
ble, nud Corporal Diggs became brilliant,
drawing conticually on his immense fund of
knowledge, talkizg ecience, physics, and
metaphyeics, histcry, literature, and art, at
last touching on the theme, sacred to Jove
and lovers, poetry.

¢ Hem, hem, hem! Miss Temple, I pre-
sume-—hem—you are very fond of poeiry,”
he gaid, leaning back in his chair, his soleful
eyes gleaming through bis glasses,

‘] am puesionstely fond of poetry, cor-
poral,” eaid the blonde besuty, with a win-
ning smile,

«Wj—hem—hem ! —before I entered the
army, used to be passicnately fond of poetry,
but tho multifaricus duties of an cfficer during
these cxciting times will allow no thought of
polite accomplishments,

¢“He js jnflating now,” whispered Seth
Williams to Miss Noddington, ¢‘*He will
explode soon in & burst of poetical elo-
guence.” .

Mr. Digge, a8 we have seen, had a peculiar
stoppage in his speech, occasioned more by
habit thaa by any defect in the organs of
srticalation,

¢t Yea, Miss Temple, f—hem, hem, hem 1—
s«dmire, or rather I adore poetry, T1he deep
sublimity of thonght—hem, hem, hem !—
given forth in all of poetical expression, oaud
—hein, hem !—a the poet saye, * the eye in
fine frensy roiling.’”

“That was in his ‘Ode to an Expiring
Calf,’ was it not?” eaid Seth Williams, who
waa one of the group.

No ona could reprees a smilo, and Miss
Neddington was attacked by a coavulsive
cough.

" You always hove a way of degrading the
sublime to the ridiemlous, Mr, Williame,”
said the little corporal, loftily.

$*Who of the English poets do you like
best, Corporal Diggs?” asked Miss Templs,
pretending not to notice Williams’ sally snd
the consequent discomfiture of her com-
panion. N

¢¢T—hem, hem!” maid the little fellow,
leaning forward snd locking hig hande, with
sll the dignity that he assumed when about
to give ons of his opinions. . *I—hem—am
rather partial to- Scott, I don’t know why,
unless his wild poems rather suit my warlike-
nature. I like to read of Marmion, the Lady
of the Lake, and the Vieion of Don—Don—
hem—Don—>" . ]

. % Quixots,” put in Seth Williams. :

The bright black eyes of Miss Noddingion
twinkled, but Miss Temple feigned eympathy
with the corporal, whose memory was evi-
dently bad. . ‘

¢ But—hem, hem |—Miss  Temple,” he
went opn, heroic to the last, ‘‘thatis a eub-
lime o8 well as o truthful thought of Scutt,
who says,—hom, hem !—how doces it begin?
Qt, yes:- o .

0, woman, in our hours of ease
ncertain, coy, and hard to—"

*Squecze,” put in:-Seth: Williams, who

Mrs. Julia Junlper ownsd and ﬁ'bEib‘Ekéeci' .

| wes really boiling over with miachief.

Miss Temple looked mhooked, bnb-ﬁiaﬁ

occurrences last recorded, and many startling.
Colonel Holdfast,

with his force at the Junotiop, had joiuned-
McClellaz, and fougkt gallantly at Phidlippi,.

Noddington only b '
oddington on uri i .
he'rl‘zlngkerchiey. ried her blushing face i

[be discomfcried Corgorsl Dj
fn_l::un %lnnce at Sa:hh:g\'\’illin]i,sg gswﬁf,"i‘:
with a i B8 any joq
 bench. aco a3 solemn as any jadge on the

s .Mr. Williams, suoh. talk i3
gomiog auy gentleman,” ‘zald he, v:i?i’nunbe?
locking s furicns, to uee Sath Willjam, g an
W(:l('t}!,b“ autgn_enrnged'pntato bug,” ¥ own

h eg the parden of all ¢
#aid Seth, whose face was gra.vill:; f&l;);an“,"
.wgnhted to fiad some word that would ':h.ymI
;1; m;:;?,., a?d #poke the first shat came t:
e Ellf%ta_: word, sir, is ¢please,’»
poral Digge, remesting himse
from .t.hg ladles; whogamradliifffﬁ:f itf?
only & lapsus lingue aa
Wiliam: s.ps gue ou the part of Sergeant
"¢ Now, corporal, do go o
‘entire verss, for I do s% ad;;-l;dsl}ip&“rt the
Scott,” pleaded Miss Temple, whoge r alter
bloe eyes were eparkling almost 88 bo'gmh
as those of her friend, Nannie Noddin rightly
Nannact: Gorporal Digga,” said the besutiy

annie i "
stanza.” 0 go oo and give ug the entiry

** Yes, the entire canfo,” put in <.

There was no refusiog I;h;l:PS '::‘f t
those bluo eyes of Miss Temple of ?he iy
ling black eyes of Mise Noddington, ¢ epark.
a fewh“hema" ani a moment ﬂpent’inoi;:if:g
ing the posm to his me '
began again ; MOrY the corporal
' 0, woman, in our hours of case

Uncertain, coy, and hard to pl age .

Yet seem too oft, familiar with her facq

We first endure, then pity, then embrace,”

This time both ladies Jaughed outri. ht
and even Seth Williams eculd not reatm!i; Y
smile, while the corporal wondered wha:n'a
zhc‘:‘\;orld could be the matter with them .

our version is mo batt ine
said Seth Williams, € than mine

‘*Oh! Corporal Diggs, you are too eyt
you made that mistake on pa » lgohad
Mgf.ﬂ Temple. prrpose,” Laughed

he corporal, hearing his witt
praised on all sides, coicluded to %:333;‘11?{-
was an intentional joke, originating from big
own fertile brain; Aliss Temple emileq on
him, Miss Noddiogton declared him charm.
ingly cute, and the corporal felt himeelf quite
a hero, ‘

After further favering the company wit
choice selections, he ]aufehed out oiihiyzg:-}h
which he brought cowa to the present time
by allusions to his adventares since he had
be?n&n the army,

' Have you ever been in aby en
corporal #" asked sweet Mina Tgmpin:gemeut,

“Yer, Miss Temple, I have been where
bullets lsw thicker—hem, hem !—than haj!.
stones,” replicd Corporal Diggs,

* Where wae it ?” asked the blondo,

*Once at Wolf Creek.”

*Were you not frightened *”

“I was a8 cool ui I ever was in my life,”
replied Corgporal Diggs, leaning back in his

hair, and looking very brave,
in mud and wator wads o ae? dovn
ater under the drift. »
in Seth Williama. Fift-wood,” put

_Lorperal Digge turred a lcok of wrath on
his companicn, **Who said I was in the
mud end water? he demsanded, fiercely.
“Who saw me in the mud and water '

‘* No ooe, I don't suppose; but Lientenant
Whimple hfr.-undhyotzlh on the bank, looking
very much as thou pou had’j
bands of Crazy Joe.ﬁ ’ @ jutt left the

Before Corporal Diggs could reply, Mies
Lemple, rising, begged him to walk with her
on the piszzs.

As the two went away, S:th liughed for

firet time during the evening, arnd told

1 compenion the story of Crozy Joe’s mud
man,

The lawn bad been converted into a dining-
room, and loug rvows of tubles were spreud
there; Chbincse lenterrs hung from sll the
trees, snd ¢n army cf black waiters was in
attendonce.

The diniog kall Fad been cleared and fitted
for daoting, and wlready the soft sound of
muogi: was heard there, and gay datcers were
gliding gracefully through the waltz.

It wes nearly two o’clock in tho wrorning,
when Oleah Tompkine, tired of dancing,
walked into the conservatory, and from there
into the gurden. His thoughts naturally
flsw back to his home, to bhia parente, and te
her he hed learned to love with all the
warmth and ardor of his Southern heart, A
hand touched him on the shoulder, He
turned and beheld standing behind him a
maulatto, one who had played the lcading
violin in the orchestra, He was between
torty and fifty years o ngo, a man of grave
and somber countenance,

“ Well, sir, what will you have?’ de-
vauded the lieutensnt, turning sharply
abont,

‘¢ Is your name Tompkins?” asked the
man,

**Yes. VWhat is your business with me "

] was acxious to be sure,” eaid the mal-
atto, ‘for I aesure you, Lieutenant Tomp-
kins, tkat I may some time be able to give
you some valuable informsation.”

*If you have any information to give,
why not give it now#”' demanded the young
officer,

**1 have reasons that 1 can not give, To

tell the reasons would be to give the informa-
tion.”
Oleah looked fixedly into the mulstto's
face. There was something unusual about
him, something that impressed the young
licutenant strangely, yet, what it was, he
could not tell,

«“YWhat is your name ?' he asked,

“They call me Yellow Steve.”

" How long have you been in this State,’;
arked Oleah, after a pauze.

s About two yesars,” was the answer,

“ Have I ever known you before ?”

4t] don't think you ever saw me before."

¢ \Vell, have you ever seen me before ?”

¢ No.”

¢ Then what can you bave to tell me that
would interest mo?”

s¢] oan tell you something of the carly his-
tory of her you call your sister,—something
that no ons on earth but myselt knows,
You shall know it in the future,”

The mulatto turned, pushed open the door
of & Summer house near by, and disappeared.

*Stay 1" cried Oleah, “By heavens, if
you know'anyhhing of her, I will not walt, I
will know it now.’

He gprang through the door aftor the
mulatto, but the Summer house was vacant.
The strange:musician had disappeared as sud-
denly as if he had sank into the earth, After
searching vainly through the grounds Qleah
returned to the houze. The other musicians
{all colored) knew the ‘fyaller man who
played firat fiddle,” but, bs ‘*he lived no-
where particularly, but about in epots,” no
one conld tell where be would most likely be
found. - '

It was late thabt night before Lieutenant
Tompkins sought his tent, and sleep came nob
to ‘his eyes until nearly daylight. When he
did nleeg,vtha strange mulatio was constantly
before his ‘eyes—his yellow ekin, his yollow
teeth and yellow eyes all gleaming.

OHAPTER XYV,
MR, DIGGS AGAIN IN TROUILLE,

McClelian, in the: meantime, had beon
swooping the YWestern portion of Virginia.
On the.11th of July, he gained & victory over
the- unorganizad or at most half-organized
Confederates under Colonel Pegram at Rick

8aid Cor.




