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~ "IRENE THE FOUNDLING ;

Or, The Slave's Revenge.

By the Author of  The Banker of Bedford.’

" GHAPTER XXV.—Continued.

* As Irene took her station by his side, the

wonnded soldier  opened bis _eyes, and

vacantly stared apon the: group in the room.

Ireno bent over him, with her eoul -in her

"6yes ; his eyes rested on her with no gleam

of recognition for a moment, and then feebly

closed again, |, o

Uncle Dan had ordered a littor mado and
_four men now enterad'with it, and reported
that everything was ready for departure
Oleak was placed npon the' litter, and Irene
rode beside it, half tke men preceding it and
balf following, Mra, Jackson, at- her
earnent requent, had been left at the cabin,
and the guarded litter was not twomilss on
its way before her red-headed husband came
from the woods, suave and smiling, and the
two hurried away toward the gsp between
the T'win Mountaing, When next hoard of,
the Jackson family was at Colonel Scrabble’s
camp.

'I‘Ee movements of Uncle Dan were necee-
sarily slow, opd it was late at night when
they arrived at the plantation. Irene, with
Uncle Dan, rode forword to pre-
pare the planter and hiz wife for
Oleah's coming, the others following slowly,
We will not attempt to deacribe the scene
that followed—their joy at Irene’s return,
their astonishment at her story, their anxions
alarm when she told them of Oleah's condi-
tion. She had hardly ceased speaking, when
they heard in the hall the alow, heavy troad
of men who carried a lhelpless burden, A
over had set in, and Oleah was in a critical
condition, A messenger was despatched to
Snagtown for the family phyeician, and Uncle
Dan left his prisoner aad returned to hiz com-
mand at the Junction.

For ten weary days and nights Oleah was
unconscious or raving in the delirium of
fover, and during ail that time Irene was at
his side, his constant attcadant. When the
fever had eubsided and the man, once €0 im-
perioua in his youthful stremgth, lay weak
and helpless as an infant, but conscious at
inst, she was still at this post,

It 'wea. on a cold, atill winter evening,
Tt ¢ snow lay white over the landscape, but
cagdlelight and tirelight made all bright ane
war( withia, As Irenereturned from draw-
ing the heavy curtains, he openad his oyes
and fixed tbem on her, us he had done many
times during his long illness, but thia
was not & wild vesosat astare, it was
a look ot recognitlon. Hin  lips
moved, but her sar failed to catch the
feeble, flustering sound. She eagerly bent
her head.  Again his lips moved.

‘¢ Irene !” was the faint whisper.

“Do you know me, Olesh, do you know
me?” she asked, tears of joy shining in her
eyea,

)Only his eyes answerod ber. Stoobing
she pressed o kisa on his pale lips,  'With a
smile of perfect conteot he rsised his wiak
arm and pat it zbout her neck. )

But there -vers other auxious hearts to be
rolieved, and Irene left him tor n moment,
went swiftly through the hall, and her glad
volce broke the silence of the room where sat
father and mother axd physician: [ I8 " 55

“He will live! He will live! He knows
me gow."”

They hastened t>the sick-room. The fa-
vorable change was plainly viaible, though
the patient could not speak above » whisper
and only a few words at a time, The docter
issued peremptory orders to keop him guliet
and to let him have as much aleep as he could

at.

& The recovery was alow and for several days
yet not certain, The winter waz well nigh
spent before Oleah was sufliciently recovered
to be conveyed to the Juactlou. Kis young
wife accompanird him.

Oloah was detained a few days heforc his
parole could be rigned wnd then ha was al-
lowed to return, During the time ke wrain
the Union comp, the broticre wers frequently
thrown together, byt pot v word escapad their
lips of weicoms or recognition, Abuer passed
oilently and coldly by and QOicah maintnined
the indifizrent bearing of o stranger. iIrene
gaw thie cornplele estracgenient and it em-
bisterad all her joy.

Qa the day Oleah was parcied and wae
nbout to raturn bome, Abner’s compuny was
on drill, The sleigh pussed the drill ground
and so near tie copiain that Lis brother
might have tousched bim with his hand.
Abnar, sveing who s passing, drew bie
cloak ub~u* his shoulders and turned coldly
swuy. \Wiater pasred nnd upring come wit
its bloaininy flowers and vingiog birde, And
vet only the flowera awoke, aad bird songs
thrilied the air, srmies, that had laindormant
all wmter, were in motion and the noise of
battle was renewed.

The farmers tilled the snil. Nogroes, boys
and old msn, and even women toiled at the
plowe, while fathers ond brothers, and hus-
bands and sons were engazed In grimmer
‘work.

Olesh had been exchanged ot laat and join-
ed hiz comipany, leaving bls young wifa to uae
all gentle endeavor to comliort and cheer the

‘ather and mother, whe watched with sorrow-
ful anxiety the movements of both armies,

CHAPTER XXVIL

ANOTHER PHASE OF SOLDIER LIFE.

A long lins of muddy wagons, and a longer
llse of mnddy azoldiers was moving ecuth-
werd. It wosone of thoss dark, cold, rainy
days in March, when elements above. the
onrth beneath, the winds sbout, seem to con.
apire $o ke man miserable, and surely mo
men could have looked more miaerable than

hs long line of muddy soldiers. Some were
meunted, but the largest number by far wera
infantry and plodded along on foot. Various
were the moods of the soldiers. Some were
gay, singing, langhing, telling jokes ; others
were silent and morose, complaining and
curging their hard lot, The latter class were
termed professional ** growlers” by their com-
rades. One lght-hearted fellow declared
that sny cne who would complain at their lot
would be capable of grumbling at the proa-
pect of being hanged,

A fino, persistent rain had been falling
nearly all day, and the men were cold and
wet and tired plodding throngh the mud.

Two soldiers were toiling along behind an
ammunition wagon, one with tvhe atripes of
corporal on )is sleaves, the other a private.

*¢] don’t mind fighting or beiog shot,” said
the private, a young man and evidently a
new recrait, ‘‘but the idea of x man's drag-
ging himeelf apart and soattering the pleces
along In the mud in this fashion is decidedly
disagreeable,” ]

¢No danger of that,” sald his companion,
who was no other than the irrepressible Cor-
poral Grimm. : :

ssJon't eh ? I tell you my legs are coming
unjointed at the knees, and I'll soon be golng
on thestump.”

¢ Yer not fused to this,” said Corporal | g3

Grimm, X tell yo, when ye get used to it,
this s nuthin’. Why, when.I was with Gen,
Preston, we travelled so fur and ec long in
the guiskaand, and our legs became so loose
at the knees, that we had to run straps un-

tizht to our bodies, or . we would have lost
'em sure,” v B

% Well, 1 sball bave to go to strapping
mine goon, I am gertain,” eald the. young
soldier with an inoredulous smile, - . -

¢ Thein was awful times when I was .ont
with General Preston " eaid the corporsl,
ashaking his head in sad reminiscence,

"Abner Tompkina was with' this train, but
baving sprained his ankle, he was unable to
ride his horse, aud had been placed in a
wagon, AN dey long it had-rumbled ‘and
jolted over the hills of Sonthern Virginia,
and ho was tired, sick, snd faint with ‘the
contant motion, He leaned sgainst the side
of the wagon and gazed.ont from under the
cover. ‘Hesaw & long line of elow.-maving,
muddy wagons, and %o the right & long line
of infantry, some of the men wet and weary
as they were singlng. -~ .

Paesing one part of the line, he heard a not
unmusical voice caroling &
s¢ Oh, that darling little girl, that pretty lit-

tle giri, -
The girl I left behind me.”
Farther o chorus of voioes joined in :

¢¢ All the world is dark and dreary
Everywhere I roam,”

Theec suddenly hushed, when the tong was
completed, and one poor boy, determined to
rouse the drooping epirits of his comrades,
wag heard trying to sing ** Annie Lamrie,”

This was soon interropted by some wild
fellow, who broke out with :

holler "—
Next came **Rally round the flag, boys,”
roared out by half a hundred throats, and il
the papular songs of the day were sung as
solos, duets or chorases—all, except ** Dixis,”
for thia was not o ** Dixie” crowd,

“Poor fellows!" sighed Abner, as he lay
back or his couch in the wagon. ¢ Enjoy
your jokes and songs if you can; it is amall
comfort that awsaits yon. Your only beds
will be wet earth to-night—your ouly cover
ing the lowering clouda ot heaven,”

Night was fast approaching, ond the divi-
sion commsander sent men ahead to deter-
ming & suitable location for encampment. A
field, with wood und water cloes by, was
selected, and the soldiers soon sproad over.it,
Camp-fires gleamed bright in the darkness,
pickets wore stationed and guards thrown
around the camp.

Abner, who was unable to wslk without
the aid of a crutch, gave his instructions for
the night and tben returned to the wagon,
whera he wos to eleep. It was not an ambn-
lance wogon, but eimply a baggage-wagon,
with a conch arrsnged within for the captain,
The wide, deaolate field, with its hundreds
of blackenad stumpe, goarled snags, and
drenched and matted grase, soon presented
an exciting and not an uncheerful scene.
Tne artillery and ammunition wagons wera
drawn up in a hollow rquara in the centre of
the camp, and the baggage-wagons formed a
circle about them. Then over all the broad
acres of the field, from ita farthest hilly bor-
der to the ruvines beyond, bundreda of camp-
fires bluzsd. The fencos for milen disap-
pearcd, ond rooty and snags vanished as if by
nisgic,

Ahner was n patient muffarer, and, when
the regimental surzeon came with his lantern
on ons arm sng his box of instruments, medi-
cinen snd plasters on the other, he nnder-
went, without a grosn, the dressing and
bandaging, firmly resolving mnot to have any
more sprained ankles to be dressed, if he
could avoid it.

' Captein—hem, hem |—Captain Tomp-
kine," eaid & voice, as a head was thrust in
the wagon front,

¢ Well, what will
‘% Are you alona?’
¢ Yes, come in,”
Abner bad lighted a small pioce of candle,
which he had placed na a box at the head of
his couck.

A little round-faced man, with glasses on
his nose, enlered the wagon and seated him
self on o camp-atool near the box, on which
the captain had placed his light.

“\WVell, Diggs, wa have hac a disagreenbis
éay for marchiog.”

“Yes, captain,” said the little fellow, re-
moving & greasy sutler’s cap. *“It has
thorcughly satisfied me that I am not for the
army. A eoldier’s life may euit coarser
oatures, but one such asinine, one that re-
coila from uunclesnlincas snd confusion, and
death by torture, should nnt be brought in
daily orntact with sights and sounds so re-
pellant,”

“I thonght,” suid Corperal Grimm, who
had just come to the wagon frout, *‘ that yon
had resolved to become s preacher.”

Mr. Dipgs turned townrds the new-comer
with an unuttered oath,

The corporel'a laugh brought half a dozea
soldiers to his ride,

‘¢ Didn’t you tell that preacher, that prayed
a week for you, that you had talent for a

you have ?”

you got out of this scrape ¥’

“ \What's the use of bringing up those old
things again ?” ssid Mr. Diges, angrity.
¢ J—hem, hem !-—feel satisfied that my resl
vocation lies in the editoris]l field, I shink I
sball try my hand in the newspaper busi-
nesy.

¢¢ Better try preaching first. BMlaybe you
can assist the chaplain next Sunday.”

The little greasy satler's clerk flew into a
rage and left the wagon, corsing the futes that
would not give him renown.

Digge baving gone, the rest also withdrew,
but Abner wos not yet fo heve the rest he so
much needed. Scarcely hud they gone before
the entrance of the wagon was darkened again,
this time by that strange porson we have
kpown aa Yellow Steve, Abner had not seen
him since the day he prevented the combat
between himself and his brother in the forest,
between Snagtown and the Twin Moun-
taina.
¢ Well, sir,” he demanded, ** what are you
doing hers, more than two hundred miles
from your usual place ot abode.”
 Forests and mountains everywherc aro
my usual place of abode, and have been for
the last eighteen yenrs,”

“You have been o slave,” said Abner,
“Yes, air, and for eighteen yearsa fugltive,
I have become accustomed to oonetant flying,
to battling bloodhounds and their no less
brutal ownera, to all the mysteries of wood-
craft, Many are the bloodhounds that I have
put to death, and have sent more than a fow
negro hunters plunging over the steop cas-
cades and mountain eide8 to certain doath,
For elghteen yeors my life has heen devated
to the liberation of my poor race, and I
can number by handreds the fogitives
whom I have induced to leave their masters
sud have guided to where freedom awaited
them.”

 What are you doing here ?"

¢¢T am the sutler's steward, and, strange as
you may think it, Captain Tompkine, I have
come with the regiment in order to be near
von. I have a story, a sad, dark story to tell
you, that will strike you with wonder and
horror. In these timea life is.uncertain, and
I muat be near you when my fime comes. I
have written it, and the manuscript can not
be lout ; my trunk in the sutler's camp, holds

" .

“The strange being was gone, and Abner was
left alone to wonder: .
CHAPTER XXVII,

A PRISONER,

der tho soles of our boota and strap onr lege

- Tha year 1862 passed, darkened. by battle

“Raccoon up a gum-stump, Opposum up &

preacher, snd that you would be one if only

T s s U BT
smoke, saddened by the gtoansof thedying; the
tears shed over the dead:. Abner Tompkins.
‘Bad been acting principally Ia Eastérn Vir-
ginia, Maryland, and: Kentacky, His regi.
ment had suffered severely in some.of-Me-
Clellan’e bardest faught hattlea. H is_golanel
had been killed at FairOaks on the 3lst of
May, 1862, and Captain Tompkins bad been
promoted to the vacant plaoe. -

It was the 20d of May, 1863, and Abner
and his command, now under Goneral
Hocker, having croszed ths - Rsppahannock
and Rapidan rivers, were .advancing on
Chaacellorville, to'meet a powerful Confeder-
ate force under Stonswall Jackson.

Yellow Steve, who waa still the sutler's
steward oo the morning of the first day’s
fight at Chenaellorviile, cams to the Colonel'a
tent, just sa he was preparing to take charge
of his regiment. )
o #Well, Steve,” said Abner, "“we shall have
some work to do to-day.” . .

“] should be surprised, Colonel, if we
don’t,” was the reply. ‘

““ Do you think those fellows over there
will fight?” _ L

I thisk they will, their guna shine bright
enough, and they look dangerous, I went
over thero this morning before daylight, snd I
can tell yon, it will be nasty getting into tbas
town,” '

“You over thero, Steve? What do you
mean ?"

st [ often go over to the rebol camp,” said
Steve, coolly. .

“Do you know that is very dangerous?”

T do not valae my life very highly ; it bas
pot been worth a straw tor eigateen yeurs ; all
thas ever was good with in me bas been
crushed out by the very men whe carry those
bayoncts over yonder, 1 have a feeling that
my time has come and that you will know my
story when the fight is over,” .

The long roll of the drum was heard calling
to the field. .

‘which had grown:in intensity, atirring up
gheir very soula Withial'them, and .at- last
‘overcoming all other feelings, - S
. Colonel Tompkins name was enrolled on
the prison list, ‘and he was msrchéd away

with tha ather nrisoners,

CHAPTER XXVIII,
_, OLIVIA ]

" Abner was kept but a few days af Chan-
osllorville; when he was zent to Libby prizon,
Here he remained but a few weeks, when,
from some cause, or no cause, nnless the hope
that obange of climate would prove fatal, he
was removed to Mobile. Hershe was confined
for four months during the hottest weather ;
but, Mobile being threntened,he was romoved
to a small town in the eastern part of Louisi-
ana, about fifty orsixty miles north of New
Urleans, - aud near the headwaters of Pan-
chertrain ; here he was confined in a’small
stoue jail. The town was nearly all Frenoh,
and the regiment stationed there were nearly
all of French or Spanieh descent.

The colonel of the regiment, Castello Mor-
timore was B citizen of the town, He had
formerly been one of fihe cotton kings of New
Orleans ; but, on the capture of that city,
bad removed to Bry’a End, where he had &
large cotton plantation. Colonel Mortimer
was half Spauish and half French, o portly
man, open-hearted aund pleasant of counte-
nance, with kindly black eyesand thick, iron
gray hair,

Be was regarded as a generous, whole-
souled man, although he hud his bitter pre-
judices. He was a most uncompromisiog
rebel, and althongh he knew very little ubous
military tactics, was brave and chivalrons.
He owned an untold number of slaves, and
countless aores of cotton fields,

Colonel Mortimer had received his commis-
elon, not on accountot hia ability as n soldier,
but on account of bis weslth, and, as he war

I must bo going now, Btave,” asid the
colonel, buckling on his sword, ¢ hut I will
gee yon when the fight is over, if I live.”

Colonel Tompkine mounted his horse, and
took his place at tho head of his regiment,
The order had been extended alony the entire
line to advance, Abner wos ordered forward
to support & battery on the extreme right,
which was being thrown forward to drive a
body of the cnemy out of the woods,
The battery unlimlered when within
point-blank range, and, after the frst three
or four rounds, tho epemy fell back. As
tho order to advance had beeus conntermanded,
the intrepid young colosel pusbed his forces
to the edge of the wood, pauring in a galling
fira on the cnemy. By thiatime the Eleventh
Corps, to which Abner's regiment belonged,
was fiorcely engaged. The onemy poured
forth twenty thousand strong and burled
themselves cn the Eleventh, which was com-
posed in great part of raw recruits. The at-
tack was fierce, acd the Eleventh, being
somawhat taken by surpriss, were soon forced
to fall back,

Culonel Tompkiny' regiment had advanced
three or four hundred yards veyond the main
boily of troops, and the falling back of the
corps was not noticed until the enemy had
them almost surrounded and were pouring in
showers of grape and canister, while the face
of the earth reemed ablaze with musketry.

‘“Colonel,” cried the adjutant, galloping
up to Col. Tompking, ** that infernal Elsventh
is routed. They arein flight.”

Abper’s glonce swept over the field. He
was loth to give up the ground he had won,
but they were almost surrounded. Thinge
locked desperate. They muast cut their
way through and fly with the others
or surrender. Rising in his stirrups,
and waving his sword, the colonel shonted in
thunder tones which were heard by the entire
regimont :

“ Yonder is onr army. To remain hereis
death, Cut your way through, every man
for himself !” )

A wild cry went up, and the retreat com-
menced. As tha colonsl resumed his seat in
his saddle a shell expleded in his horee's face,
and, with cue wild plunge, rider and steed
fell to the earth, tha horse struggling in death,
the masator siruck senseless by » frapment of
ghe shell ; in & moment mare rebel iniantry
wera pouring over ths piaze in guick paravit
of the flying scldiers.

Abner wod ooly stunned by the shock and
fal), aud his men wore gcarcely driven from
the Gekt wuen he sat up and gazad around on
the acencof desolation. The roar of battle
could ba heard in  the distance; be-
side him lay his dead horse, and sll the fisld
was strewn with men apd horscs, dead
and dying.

He wiped away the blogd that waa flowing
from a wouad in bis forehead, and tried fo
riso to his feet, A Confaderats officer, seeing
his endeavor, advanced and eaid 3

“‘Are ycu badly hurt, colonel?”

] think it is only a soratch,” replied Ab-
ner, hoiding his hondkerchief to his head,
“but it bleada quite freely.”

‘et my aszist you to bandage your head,
and then we will Tetire to the rear.” He
bound Ahner's handkerchief ahout his head,
arsisted him to riee, and offered him his
aim,

“No, 1 thank you,’ raid Abner, **Ican
wolk a'one; I am only a little atunned.”

¢ 1 ghall be compelled to take your sword,
colonel,” said the lieutenant.

“] am glad,” eaid Abner, bending it to
him, ¢ that if I must surrender, it ia toa
gentleman,”

Abner was conveyed $o the rear of the Con
federate army. During that day and part of
the next the battle raged, but Hooker waa
fioullv compelled to fall back, with a loss of
11,000 men ; the ¢cnemy, however, suffered an
irreparable loss in the deatn of Stonewall
Jackeon, who was mortally wounded and
died in a few days afier, The affair was kept
recrat in thorebel army as long aa possible,
and thereis yet o differencs of opiniaa suto
how ho met his death, some asser:ing rh-n he
was nccidently ehot by his owu crokets,
others that he was killed by shuriciiniors,
while rocounoitering, and atill othurs claim
that he was assassinaled,

The fourth day after the baktle, several
hundred prisoners, Abner among them, were
brought before the provost-marshal, their
names demanded and placed on alargaroll. As
Abner was standing in the ranks he observed
a Confederate officer near him, There was
something familiar aboat his figure, and Ab-
per, looking up quickly, recognized his
brother, A Bwift impulse awept over him, a
longing to spenk to him, to hear his voice, to
break down—to aweep away, with paseionate
appeal this mounstrous barrier. But he
smothered the impulse ; his brother might
think him imploring clemency at his honds,
snd that he wonld never do.

Oleah’s look was only the indifferont glance
of o stranger, and he pagsed on and made no
sigo,

gIt was no jealous rivalcy that held these
brothers spart, Abner {elt no bitterness that
hig brother had won the gentle Irene’s love;
his fealing for her had not been the ono over-
powering love of a lifetime, and now he

tion go long suppreesed, ewelling anew in his
heart, and deplored their hopeless estrange-
ment, little dreaming that Irene had come
to blame hereelf a8 ‘the cauvse. Buf Irens
waa wrong; it was a deeper and dead-
ly passion than love of her that had-
worked this evil miracle—a- %nuion
which had been roused in obe son. by the

fooked after Oleah with the brotherly affac- |.

thought not fitted Jfor active Bervice,
he wai assigned to guard this ount-of-
the-way place, calted Bay's Ead, axd

prisoners were brought and left there to be
guarded end kept by him. Those brought to
the colonel's camp fared well, considering the
general treatment accorded prizoners. They
were furnished with clean straw to sleep oo,
and their food, though not always the amplest
in guantity, or the best in guality, was the
beat that, in the distreased condition of the
conntry, could be afforded.

Here Abner lingered for two or three
months, The glorious tropicsl winter was
coming 01 ; the sun was loaing bis fiercer heat,
aud his ruys fell with mellowed laster on the
earth. The orange and citron groves made
ths air swest with their perfume, The fields
were yot white with cotten; buf there were
no slaves left now to gother it, A nnmber
of negrees, hired and forced, and whem the
boon of freedom had not vet reached, were at
work in and near Bay's End.

Colonel Mortimer was anxioua about his
cotton ; a8 some of the negross were con-
atantly escaping and fiying to the North, he
kept a small body of soldiers detailed to watch
them while they worked in the felda:

Bay's End was a beautiful village, situated
on rising ground, that overlocked distant
bayous, lagoons, Jakes and sluggish etreams,
where the alligator revelled in his glory.
The colonel had selected the village, on ac-
count of its healthy location, for hie country
residence, He had here a spacions mausion,
such as only a Southerner knowa how to con-
atruct : and where, every Autumn, he came
with bhis beautiful Spanish- wife. Bat she
had died years before, and the colonel’s fam-
ily consisted of only one daughter, now a
young lady.

At the end of three months, after Abner's
&rg_:nl at Bay’s BEad, Colonel Mortimer ap -
pelred ons morning st his cell deor,

% Colonel,” he said, *¢J snall bs compelled
to remove yon from here. More prisoners
are coming, and there is not rcom for all in
this little jug.”

* I hope, air, that you will give mo aceom-
modations as good ae 1 have at present,” re-
plied Abger,

¢t Iahall be compelled to taks yon fo my
own houee, svery other place being occupied,”
said tbe fat old colonel, with a merry twin-
kle in his black evyes,

*¢ Surely, if Ifare as weoll an wmy jailer, I
can not complain,” said Abner,

He followed Colonel Mortimor irom the
prison, and stood still for a moment, looking
wbout him in the glorious sunshine, up and
down the shaded atrect, and at the orance
groves in the distance. Never had nature
ecemed so beautiful to him before. For weeks
at o time he had not seen the light of the sup,
except through grates, for the rays that had
struggled into his dungeon were shorn of
their eplendor, Now all the beauty
of o tropical clime burst on him at once—
the fields of cotton the oloundless sky and
the swoeet scont; of flowers, that centinually
bloom in this Jand of endless Summer,

¢ Oh, beautifol, beautiful I murmuared the
prisoner, & moisture gathering in his eyes,

¢ What ie beautifol > asked the colonel,
who was by his side ? two soldiers walking
in the rear.

4 This world, which God has given us,”
was the reply.

" 4¢ Yes, it is a beautiful world,” eaid the
rebel. '

*t But we know not how to appreciate it,
until we have been for a while deprived of
the sight of its beauties,” answered Abnery

*t Yonder is my home,” said the Confeder-
ate, pointing to a large granite building., ‘It
is wot, perhaps, in etricht accordance with
military discipline, to keep a prironer in one’s
nwn"houae, bat I have no other place for
you.

¢ I wish your hoeme waa farther away,” said
Abner,

¢ Why, sir?” _

““That I might longer enjoy the free air and
aun<hice.”

2% onder-hearted old colonel wiped his
fagt® Jigorously with his red bandana, and
tha rest of the journey was made iu silence,

On entering the houss, the colenel took his
prisoner into a reception room, opening from
the hall, to wait until his prison room could
be made ready.

“You will be granted some privileges
here, that you have not had before,” eaid the
colonel. ** You will be permitted to walkin
the grounds once in every two or three days
for an hour or so,”

T ghall be very grateful to you for the
favor, Colonel Mortimer, aaid Abner,

At this moment hisfquick ear canght the
sound of a gay, girlish voice on the stairway,
and tho swieh of silken draperies. Then the
door opened and a young girl entered, She
cust & quick, surprised glance about the room,
ag one will, entering a room supposed to be
vacant, to find therein a stranger. For a mo-
meant ehe hesitated. »

¢ Come in, Olivia,” eaid the colonel, ** My
dear, this is our prisoner, Colonel Tompkina,
My danghter, colonel 1"

A look of sorrowiog compassion instantly
clouded that swest face—the sweetest Abner
bad ever looked on, . '

Olivia Mortimer was one of those Southern
women, over whose beanty noveliste wax
enthusiastic, poots rave and painters dream
and despair.

Abuner forgot that he was -a privoner, for-
got past-hardships and future peri], forgot all
‘but this beautiful, unexpeoted ‘vieion, with
outstretched hand, and pitying eyes, and

swaet, Jow.voice, that. made the heart throbh

ather’s words, in the other by thie mother’s, :

-

wildly, that bad kept its even beat amid the

i;]s;llhg of ‘i)ﬁglei and the sullen roar of 0aD-
non,” Heé- blushed Jike an awkward achool-.
boy, .as he bowed befors her queenly Jittle

‘fgura, R
' g"I am very sorry to see you a pritoner,”
U] Isv muast ha'vory and ¢ anffon

she esild, ast ba'very hord to snffer

confinement ; to know that the flowers bloom
and the birda sing, without being able to par-
take of their joy.” . .

The gentle words betrayed a heart, kind
end womsnly, Abner felt that to lay down
hie life at ber feet would be the higheat bliss
a man might hope for. .

] assure you, Miss Mortimer, that prlson
life ia not desirable, but I am more fortunate
than most prisoners, while I have your father
for my jailer, and hia mansion for my jail, I
can well endure my captivity.”

¢ Colonel,” uaid the old Confederate im-
pulsively, I have a notion to parole you
and give you the freedom of the place. Ii)i
will be pleasanter for you and eatier for me "

¢ For such a privilege, eir, I would be
gratefnl indeed. I already owe much to
your gemerosity, but this I can hardly
realize.”

¢ And I shall make Olivia your jailer,”
gaid the old colonel, with a qulet laugh, that
cansed bis frame to quiver like agitated jally.

¢ Then, sir, my imprisonment will be no
punishment at all, but rather a lot to be en-
vied,"” replied Abner.

My dear, do you think you con guard a
man who has led a thousand soldiers to the
fiold of battle?” eaid the old colonel, with

another quiet laugh, :

““Ha don’t lork dangerous, papa, and I
can find him sufficient occupation ; busy
people, you know, are not apt to get into mis-
chief,”

‘¢ Do you comprehend, colonel ?” ra.idgﬂolo-
nel Mortimer, *‘She means to make ¥ou a
galley slave ag well a8 & prisoner.”

““Even such servitnde, under such a mis-
tress, would be a pleasure,” answered Abnor.

The old Confederate, being part French,
was polite, being part Spauish, was chival-
rous, and, whon he had taken into his head
to treat his prisomer well, seemed unable to
o enoagh for him. So Abner remained in

ke was a prisoner, treated rather asa guest,
Since he had been brought to the house of
the commander at Bay's End, Abuer bad
graatly improved in personal appearance. By
chance he had retained a suit of undress

colonel’s uniform, whicb had not been
soiled by the dompness of prieon, He
had been "close shaved, excepting hie
light-colored mustache, and he had

his hair trimmed by Colonel Mortimer's own
barber. Still when in the presence of the
Confederate’s beautiful daughter, he always
lost his eelf possession ; his conversational
powers, and, in fact, his common eense,
seamed suddenly to desert him. He could
only listen in silence, or maks disjointed, in-
coherent: replies,

Olivia sympathized with the poor prisoner,
who waa so far from home and friends, She
did every thing in her power to cheer him,
she misunderstanding his feelings and attri-
buted his silence and aadness to the hardships
he had snffered duripg his imprisenment and
his long absence from home, Shea sang
'and played for him, she read to
him, she walked and talked with him,
revealing all her past history, telling
him of the years she had passed in one of the
New England eeminaries, ot her mother’s
death in her early girlhood, and of many ineci-
dents in her bright pleasant life, to which the
war a8 yot had broughtno bitterness.

It was several weeks, after Col, Mortimer
had brought Abner to his homs, that the
shattered remnant of a Confederate regiment,
pussing through the village, paused to reat.
There were not over three hundred men in
the regiment fit for duty, and some of these
wera battle-scarred. Colonel Mortimer in-
vited the commander of this brave little band
to his house, He informed his prizoner and
hia danghter that a brave and distinguished
officer would dine with them that
duy—a young wmen, s brigadier-gen-
eral—he could not recall the nams,
but they wonld meet him at din-
ner. Abner and his fair jailer were in
the gparden when the guest arrived, for, al-
though it was in the month ot February, the
weather on this particular day was fine, and
the parden was yet a plessant resort,

Thoy went together towards tho house,
und, passing the low, open window, saw the
rebel general engnged In conversatinn with
Colonel Mortimer—a young man, with fiercs,
black eyes, black hair and black moustache,

It was his brother. Abner turped sudden-
ly pale, He detained Clivia for A momont,
told her he had been taken suddenly ill,
bepged her to make bis excuses tn her
fatber, and left her at the door of the
dining-roons,  The distingnished general
dined, and, Iater on, left with the
gallant remnant of his regiment. Olivia was
too much rejoiced at the prisonor’'s rapid re-
arvery lo inquire into its caunse, .

CHAPTER XXIX.
THE ALARM—TEE MANTSCEIDIT,

Tho fountain gleamed beneath the henma
of tho Sonthern moon, gentle ripples stirred
the waves on the lake below, and the
soft breezes wafted swoetest perfumes
through  the eplendid gardens of
Colonel Mortimer. Spring had come—
Spring more than benutifnul in this tropical
clime.

Monthe had pasred since last wo raw
Colonel Tompkina and his beautiful jailer,

fountain. To him theaé months had seemed
like & dream of heaven.

Never did he believe that such surpassicg
happioess could fall to the lot of any human
being, Even now, at times, it did not seam
real. When he paused to r<flect, he thought
it must he eome delightful dream shat would
pusa ond take with it all the brightness of
life. Could there be on the face of this earth
a being so lovely; a mansion, a village, a
country so perfectly delightful? Was it no$
some wild imegination of some artist that
bad turned his brain ?

No, it was all real. Olivia was not paint
and canvas, but flesh and blood; a living
reality, though face and form were &0 beauti-
ful ; her voice wae sweetest musio, and her
sonl pure as her perfect face. Young aa she
wag, Olivia had had many suitors, but the
pale young officer from Virginia, with his
handsome, melancholy face, had woxn her
heart. Perbaps it was pity that first stirred
her soul—pity for the poor prisoner so far
from home and frlenda; pity for his former
auﬂdermgu, and admiration for his brave re-
oord. )

He had apparently sucpeeded in overcom-
ing the mood that had held him silent and
abashed in her presence, for now, as they
stand in the pals moonlight and listen to the
muormaring fountain, which seems, like their
awn hearts, to overflow for very gladnees, the
arm of the young colonel in biue clasps the
yielding form of his jailer, and it is he who
speaks, and she who liatens in silence,

Darkness fell over the lake as they lin.
gered. A light moved over the dark waters.
The lovers saw it not, Another light and yet
another appeared, first mere Iuminous pointe’
or stars, but -gradually! growing in uize as
they approacked. No ode, ocertainly not the
inhabitants of Bap'a End, wounld  have
dreamed of a floating battery of steamers’
crossing that shallow lake, e
.. For’daya the Unidn forcen had been busy
damming ap all.the ontlets of - tha lake, snd

the colonel’s mansion, havdly reslizing that )

who now atuud side by eide by the splaching |

the ,,w'ltle: ‘had been ; vlas
-sioning “considerable e’i‘m";‘..‘:‘;‘é’ o, ooch-
h“gt ants, nent among the .
* Slowly the lights gli
of the w&lers.g Aagife? :::;1; bodnrk face
§TSWw in dize, and i 3 waey
the hulk of thres mopaier et Jefned
up towazds the vil] ,g;nboat-, sweeping
,lnsrm_ . age. ZLhe “Inh'y 8ave the
iraultancously wit
grest blindiag fash o oy of o 30 8
of the. water; then a ball of vﬁrmonuten
throngh the air, and an explq fo ‘;: clyolod
village to ita centre, othI;r #'on ook the
another shell, hurled from 'th‘mth“' sad
came curving through the air 'd'g“b““-
in ﬂ:.'mm of the villags, so prludgd
or casl & guick glance a
some placs of safety fgor the tra(;‘:flﬁda’daa'i.ﬂns
The atone fence that bonnded the via,
seemod to ofter the moat inviting “Etroundl
present. Scarcely had he Placed the ;:?tt: q
ened gitl on the opposite side of the wal) tgh -
a ehell exploded in the fomntain, tearig tl‘;n
wstetr :f:ymph; t!; ({)iecel and Bosttering gfn;
ar a 3 i "
:lxlzn n:anaio :: wide; then a solid shot struck
. At this moment s rocket shot
leaving » long red tail, from :Ees:;;‘:ﬂ'
and orange grovea at the north of the villa ;
:l::dtw%d cheTel:u v;ent up from a land forcsg:r';
at side, e bombardm
boats ceased. ent from the gun.

“ What is it, what isit?
ded ;]z)irl. .

* Don’t be frightened,” ap
*You will be guite safe ’here.'?wered Abner.

*But what ia that awful nojse?
J.ake, "blowmg up? Is an carthquake
ing?

¢/ No, i$ is runboats bombarding th »

¢ Then, let ns hasten to the ﬁou:emw&;e
ghall be killed here,” she cried. )

“* No, no, Olivia, that would not go he
ongwered, ‘“for they will make the honge an
.especial mark, it being the largest building
in the village. Here is the safest placo we
can find for the present.”

The wild yells of lamd troops, s they ad-
vanced on the vilage, again rose on the air,

Thy poor girl looked questionably nt her
companion, rpeechless with terror;

¢ They are soldiers, who have come around
by land, and are advancing on the village.”

*“Oh, let me go! I must go home, I must
o St: my inth?rd!" ”

e struggled wildly in Abner's gra.
ho beld her fuet. grosp, for

‘“Just lsten to me one moment, Olivia,”
ho entreated. *Can you not trust me? I
tell you truly that the most dangerous place
in town is at your father's house. Already
a cannon ball has struck it, and if the present
eortie is repulsed the cannonads will be in.
stantly resumed, ond it will bo hattered
down,”

‘- But my father iz there ?”

* No, he iu in the village, forming bis men
to meet the attack. Thie is the only place of
eafety for you. They will acarcely throw any
shells over here, and the fight wiil bs on the
other hill.””

Bay's Ead was in a state of confusion,
Colonel Mortimer was aroused by the first
cannon shot, and was making resdy for the
attack. The long roll of the drum and the
trumpete sounded, and the balf-dresred Con-
federates fell hastily into {ine, Colunel Mor-
timer bad the three feld pieces in his camp
turned on the gunboats, and they belched
forth fire and swoke ot the monsters, makiog
the very earth shake, But their most deadly
foe now was the Jand force, which was com-
ing down in a 8olid column.

Fiom behind the stone wall Abner ocounld
see the old Confederate colonel lending his
men to meet them.

The Union forces advanced up the-hill with
fixed bayonets,

*¢ Fire !”’ oried Colonel Mortimer.

A roer of fire-arms shook the air, and for a
moment caused the advancing line to waver,
The fire had but little effect, however. One
or two of the soldiers fell, bnt most the leaden
hail swept over their beads,

“Forward |" commanded a voice among
tbat line of dark blue coats, and they rushed
up the hill,

““Fire " camo Colonel Mortimer's com-
mand ogain,

Not more than a dozen guns recponded.
All had been cinptied in the first volley, and
tha ezemy wus now almost upun then,
 Stand firm !’ cricd the brave old colonel,
waving his sword in the air. * Don't give
wuy »n inch} Shoot them down ns they
come !”

Drawing bis revelver, he commenced firing
at the line and, several officers followed hia
example. His men, taking courage, hogan to
reload. The Union forces haltediand poured
a raking firs into the Confederate rauks, Men
fell o the left and to the right of the old
culonel,. bat he was yet unburdt, Aboat
two hundred of his men, having reload-
ed, poured a destructiva fire on the approach-
ing lines, which made them recoil for a
moment ;. but, rallying, they advanced up the
hill again and poured threo volleys in quick
Buceeesion into the ranks under the brave old
colonel, which settled the fortunea of the day,
or night ruther, though the moen shone
almoset as bright as day.

The Confederates flad, pursued by the glit-
tering bayonets of their foes. Colonel Morti-
mer, with & mere bandful of his bruvest men,
fell back towards his mansion, A detach/
ment of soldiera pursued them and hemmed
themin, K

* Oh, my father, my father! he will be
killed ! * cried Olivia, as she saw the roldiera
Jleaping the wall and surrounding the hounse.
She broke awny from Abnex's restraining
hand and ran towards the place, where the
-opposing forces had met with clashing and
-$hrustiog of bayonets, Abner followed ber,
but no bird was more fleet than wuhe, sz she
skimmed over garden and lawn and dis-
appesred behind the bouse, from whence
came the sound of defiant voices and the dis-
chaxge of fire-arms, but she heeded them not.

‘When Abuoer reached the scene of struggle,
he found that Colonel Mortimer had beeu
thrown to the ground, and a bayonet glit-
terod at his brenst ; then he saw a small,
white hand thrust the buayonct aside, and
Olivia threw heruelf between the ssldier and
the prostrate man, Abner sprang to the side
of Colonel Mortimer and thrust back jhe ass
tonished soldier,

¢t Colonel Mortimer surrenders as a prison-
er of war,” he oried, In his drm, ringing
Yones, -

“‘Hold on !” cried the soldier, looking ab
the newcomer, ‘1 be hanged if here ain’t our
old colonel. Hurrah, boys, here’s Colonel
Tompkins I and the excited soldier who waa.
no other than Corporal Grimm, took off his
cop, and gave three cheera, that were joined
in by a hundred more men, who had gathered
round. .

The village was in posssssion of the Union
forces, and nearly all of Oolonel Mortimer’s
commond were prisoners, :

It was Abner’s own regiment which bad
atormed the village,

v Well, well, I do deolare,” said Corporal -
Grimm, * this finding the colonel is a little .
romantlo, and with a purty girl, too.! It re- .
minds me of an incident in my experience
with General Preston, - Sergeant Sworde, did
I ever’ tell you'my éxperience with General
‘Preston 2” and Grimm took the long suffering

‘aergeant aside to relate it, ,

.
L Hee

cried the torri.

Is the
com-

hen. Abxer had told ‘the 'story of the -
colonel's: kindneas toward him, the vietora'
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