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IRENE THE FU u,

FELG ; :
'Or, The Slaves Hevengo.
. i . »
By the iAuthor of * The Banker of Bedford.
CHAPTER XXII—Continced, ' -

T ore,” ‘went on ‘the  colonel, slowly
- and .Tg;:::;]y; "hoping hi«_words might have
effect on hia listeners and - prevent other'de-
sertlons, * you will be talen ‘frcm here to
your place of confinément, there kept until
$his day week, when you will he taken there-
from, led to the field north of this town, ab
4he hour of ten o’elock in the forenoon, and
thereshot until you are desd, and may the
Lord have mercy on your soul.” -

The colonsl sat down, and Diggs, again
fainting, was carried back, almoat insensible,
$o hia prison. ; ‘ ) :

When Abnsr heard of the trial and the de:
cision of the court-mar isl, he _endeavored to
—arsuade the efficers to reconsider tl'ne cage,
representing to them that Digge was imbeocile

4o mind and ok acmally respousible tor his
deeds, Irene, hearing with horror that ‘the
poor fellow was awaiting execation, which
was heurly appreashing, hastened to Snag-
town to plead with the commanding officers
in his behalf, and Uncle Uan used his in-
flusnce too, for poor Digge’ fate, but argu-
ment and entresty were aiike unavailing, the
the officers declaring that the case was plain,
and justice muat be done, and an example
made, . .

Irene visited poor Digge in prison and
found him on the verye of despair. He had
wept until hia eyes were swollen, He could
no; eat or sleep, and hig abject terror, his
want of food and sleep bad made him a
pitiable-looking object. She remained only a
fow moments, but they were the only mo-
ments of comfort he bad since his sentepce
waa passed, for Irene came to tell him it had
been arranged that Captain Tompkins shonld
go to Washington to intercede with the Pre-
sident on his behalf. Almost daily Mrs.
* Williams and Mrs. Jones, who had known

Digga from his babyhood, came to visit
him. They both had sons in the rebel
army, snd so could sympathize with poor
Diggs, These were the ovly faces from the
outaide world that he saw, except the guarde,
who were sometimea &ind-hearted, allowing
him olf possible priviliges, but often rough
and surly, adding to his misery by coarse
taunts and harsh treatment,

A man with a heart of stone might have
felt compassion for Diggs. Thelittle fellow’s
vanity snd boasting were gone. He waa

humble and meek, and he seldom spoke,
Even his fellow priconers treated him with
consideration, and endeavored to cheer and
encourage him. Captain Tompkins obtained
leave of absence, went to the dJunction, and
took the first train for Washington. He
know that if he could see the President, a
pardon would be obtaiued, but to secure an
jnterview with the President, when the
country was in such a condition ss it was
ab that time, was no easy matter. Days and
weeks might elapse and leave him still waitiog
for an opportunity, The village pastor found
in Diggs » ready cenvert now, bat while he
professed to have found peace for his soul, he
waa by no means anxions to quit this world.
Hour after hour draggad slowly by, until the
day was gooe, and no news from Captain
Tompkina, The nextday and tho next came
and passed, the dcomed man waiting anxious-
1y, hour by hour, the captain’s retarn, He
bad heard of James Bird, the hero of Lake
Erie, celebrated in song and story, how he
had been condemned to death and pardoned,
and how the messenger eame bearing the
pardon a few soconde too late, even while the
smoke ol the executioner’s gun yet hung in the
air, and feared that this fate would be
his, It wai now Woednesday, and the
captain had not come and had sent ne word.
Diggs did nothing but pace his narrow cell—
he wes closely confined—bemoaning his fate
and imploring every ons who came to see him
to save him from his horrible fute, from being
cut off in the prime of life. Thursday
dawned, and the captain did not come, Even
if he did return, he might not bring the par
don, It was o day of agony to poor Diggs.
To-morrow, that dread to-morrow, he must
die. The minist-r remained with him moit
of the day, und Mra. Jones and Mra. Wil-
liams stayed wita him several hours, Singing
and proyers were frequently heard from the
cell of the condemaoed man, who, most of the
time, crouched in the corner with his face
boiwed in his hands.

The fatal morning dawned. Poor Diggs !
despair had seized him. His most intimate
friends would not have recognized that hag-
gerd, wild-locking face. The minister, athis
request, come early to his cell, aleo the sym-
pathizing old Iadies, who nad passed 8o many
weary houras with bim. But the morning
hours now seemed to fly. No message or
messenger came, The minister looked at his
watch, It was only a few minutes before
ten, All wassilent, save an occasional mob
from the prisoner or the old ladies. No ons
dared speak The minister sat silently hold-
ing his watch, noting the swift Aying mo-
mente, his lips moving in silent prayer for
the soul of the man, who was soon to appear
at the bar of God.

Ten o'clock came, There war a rattling of
keys, a sliding of iron bolts and bars, and the
jaller called the name of

“Patrick Henry Diggs!"

The minister and all, in the doomed man’s
cell, bowed for a moment in silence, then the
good man lifted up his voice to that God,
whom all the universe worships, in & prayer
for a soul about to take fight,

Two soldiers entered and supported the
prisoner beyond the prison walls, the minister
following with the guard.

The dread place wus reached. Sergeant
Swords and Corporal Grimm had charge of
the execution. At the farther extremity of
the field wae a fresh dug grave—a rude coffin
beside it-—and,standing in linebeneath an oak
tres, were twelve soldiers with muskets in
their hands. The sight was too much for
Diggs snd be again fainted, The regimental

. surgeon administered restoratives, and the
officers in onarge advanced to prepare the
prisoner for his fate. '

The minister approached Sergeant Swords,
atking permission, before this waas doxe, Lo
offsr & laat prayer, It was granted,

The prayer was long and earneat, appealing
to the Ruler of the universe, in universal
terms. The minister prayed for the
pritoner, he prayed for his exeoutioners ; he
prayed for the officers who composed. the
court-martial; he prayed for the soldiers
who were to execute the sentence ; he prayed
for the army, for both armies, for all the
armies in the world, for all the armies that
had been, and for all that might be, Hiving
completely finished up the army buainess,
the preacher commenced on civilians, aund
prayed, and prayed, and prayed, until both
soldiers and officers looked at him and at each
other in amazament.

$'Sergeant,” whispersd Corporal Grimm,
_ ‘_‘id?g you ever hear a9 loog a prayer in your

ife - .

¢No," was the whisperiog reply. “There !

) %r be hanged ‘if "he-ain't 'going back. to

~Moges 1" - S L S
The . prayer still went on, and on, and on
and the soldiers; tired of standing, kneeled ;
tired of kaveling, @ab; Ured of sitting, iay
cown—and still the prayer wention, It was

ot

“Amen!” was pronounced.. .. - o

“Ready, fall in 1" came the sharporder,
 Ths ‘men ross-from the grasz-and felll
line, and the eergesnt led Diggs ‘over tothe
coffin . by the side of the- grave; but: Diggs,
sobbing piteously, clung, to. him- with such
tenaoity that it

him to kueel by his coffin, put the:bandage
over his eyes. -Just 2s he atepped away, the’

.| clatter ot hoofs were heard coming around the

bend in theroad. =~ - s
siAttention 1"’ zaid the sergeant. *Ready!”
Aloud cry interrupted’ the order, and &

horseman came dashing up the hill.
¢ Hold 1" said . Sergeant Swords, ¢ There

oomes the-oaptain.” i

" On, on he came, waving z paper high oyer’

Abner Tompkins was amopg them in &

authority of 4brakam Lincoln,

When released, Diggs sprang to his feet,
and, in his joy, embraced the preacher, em-
braced the officers and would have embraced.
the soldfers, had not one vhreateningly point-
od his bayonet at him. ‘

As they returned to the viliage, all pleased
with the happy resuls, Corporal Grimm,
spproaching the minister, ssid-:

*¢ I gball always hereafter be & believer in
the gaving power of prayer. Praying often
and praying long, does the work.”

CHAPTER XXII,
THE ABDUCTION. :

The Union forces stationed at Smagtown
did not remain there many days after the
event related in the last chapter. Digga was
paroled, and the regiment ordered into win-
ters quarters at the Junotion. The retire.
ment of the Union forces was followed by
predatory incursions of the Confederates who
were encamped just across the Twin Moun-
tains., Small parties on fcraging expeditions
frequently crossed the latter, and greatly
harassed the citizens in and arcund Snag-

town,

Since the last battle of Snagtown and the
Confederate deleat, the peace &nd quiet of
the Tompkins manslon was broken. Mrs,
Tompkina openly and warmly avowed her
Erlnciplu, and Mr. Tompkins, old as he was,

ad almost decided to enlist in the ranka of
the Union army and fight for his country.

Irene could range herself with neither

party ; her sympathice were tos equally
divided.
T think,” eaid Mrs. Tompkins to Irene,
in her husband’s presence, ** that the Yan-
kees, not content with killing poor, harmless
Joe, shounld attempt to marder Diggs in cold
bloed 1"

* How unfair it is,” said Mr. Tompkins,
“for you to charge the eoldiers, who are
fighting for our country, with what was pure-
ly a mistake in one case, and what, in the
olher, was the result of laws which bave ex-
isted in all armies since military law was es-
tablished.” '
¢ Don't eay our country,” said Mre. Tomp-
kins, bitterly., ¢ They are fighting for your
cold, frozen North, not for my sunny Soutb,
which they arte trying to desolate and destroy.
Soonar than see them victorious, I would wil-
lingly follow both my #oas to my grave.”
Before Mr, Tompkins could reply, Irene
interrupted the discusaion.
¢ Oh, father, mother, do not &alkc about
this dreadful war. It has brought us misery
enough ; let it not ruin our home. Xt is all
wrong—wrong on both sides—and the world
will one day say s0o. The Nation is & great
family, and if membera of that family are in
arms against each other, ia it any credit to
either—oan it matter which side iz defeated ?
Iknow nothing about either side, but I know
it is nothing to to take pride or pleasure in.
Rather let us pray for its ending, than re-
joice or sorrow over triumph or defeat.”

Mra. Tompkins went sobbing from the
room, and the planter went out and meated
himself benesth his favorits maple, in his
rustic chair, His fuce was clonded, A bar-
rier was gradually rising between himeelf and
his wife—the wife whose love had blessed
his youth sand his manhood, the wife whoss
estrangement he had never dreamed of, be-
tween whom aud himself he had thought no
obstacle, material or immaterial, conld ever
come.

To no one was this sad change more pain.
ful than Irene. ILeft alome in the great,
gilent room, her heart swelled with pain, her
eyes grew dim. Cloude were rising thick and
fast about her life; it seemed to her that no
ray of light could ever pierce their darkness,
She could no$ stay in the house, it seemed 8o
cold and empty, and she went out, walking
almost mechanically from the garden to the
highroad leading past the house,

The road was very pleasant this antumn
evening; great caks grew on either saide,
their brown leaves rustling musically over-
head. Irene followed it to the grave-yard,
and, like one treading an accustomed patb,
made her way between the grass-growp
graves and paused by the side of a new-made
mound,

 Poor Joe?” she sighed, **Your life so
gdd, your death so terrible and swift. No
home, no friends, no hope on earth ! Then
why should I mourn for you?”

As with soft fingers, the evening air touch-
ed her aching eyes, and the evening stillness
foll likke balm on her aching heart; but on the
stillneas suddenly fell the mound of horses’
feet, She started from the grave, Thetramp
of hoofs was approaohing. What ocould it
mean? Alarmed, she turned to fly. She
had caught a glimpss oi a horseman in gray
uniform, and she had taken but a few swiit
steps toward her home, when the horseman
galloped down the forest path and drew rein
at her side,

 Stop, Irene, it ia I,” said a familiar voice,
and the rider sprang from the saddle and
stood before her,

“ Oleah |” she exclasimed, in joyous sur-
prise. ** How you did frighten me”

. *Youshould not be out at this hour alone,”
said Oleah, YVhere are you going, Irene ?”

¢ T am going home,” she said, -

“ Well, you need be in np hurry to leave
me. It is not often you see.me, Irene.”

¢ Leave you ? Cannot you.come with me 9"
her lovely gray eyes full with entreaty.

¢ No,” he answered, his head ahaking sad-
ly and his lips tremulous with emotion,
% When last I was benesth the roof I met an
enemy—

¢ Qleab,” she said, sadly, €I wish that I
had never been taken beneath that roof to
bring discord between you and your only
brother.”

A brother once,” he orled bitterly; ¢a
brother once whom I loved—never loved as
brother loved before. But now he kas turned
that love to hate, Heis the enemy of my
country, the enemy of my happiness, the de-
stroyer of all my heart holds dear, Brother !
Harp no longer on thot word, ; Iam not his

brother, nor yours,
heaven, I teli yon, you must “ohdbse, I will
not hove friendehip, or your eisteily affection,
Tell me you cannot love me, and I' will leaye
you and my home forever, Teli me I Imust
and will know' my fate now )"’ :

**How hard you make it for mel” she oried.
Do you not ses,  can’  you not understand,

that you askfimpoasibilities of me'?” '~

.i%-Irene,” ho said, in_his low, deop, pas- |'p
sionate tonmes, ¢‘ you cannot eny the . words |-

that will send me from you. My life is in

danger hefe, | Bvery momont that I-stond,

 long past high noon, before the fa!tﬁink‘:'l;ﬁdinmine,‘ﬁ&eﬁies‘fﬁy dsnger. Wemust'

in|" % Ob; heavens, Oléah.!” What is it theb

was diffionlt for the gergeant.
| to free himself. He finally succeeded; forced’

his head. The soldiers reated on their guns, .

minnte, and declarad the prisoner iree by the

Here, in' the fadd of |

by

go. I will never

L wi} again leave you till you are;
my wife” . -~

w

on mean 1" . e L

» T shall take: you to. my camp, and ouf
‘chaplain shall marry us, @ Come; we have no
more time to lose.” ~ -~ - IV

st Oleah 1" he oried, i5 such & tone; so firm
and sharp, that he pensed involuntarily.
¢t Think what it is you woald have me do..
Taink of the disgrace, the anxiety, the suffer-
ing you wonld canse {” s

“Theré cannot be dlagrace for you, when
your husband is by your side ; and, 28 to the
anxiety of my parents, theirs can be mno

greater than mine has .been, My
father cares mnot how mmch misery
I sand mine - ms undergo ;. reed

I care it a few gray baira’ areadded to his
‘heed? My love, my darling,listen? . Fhat
old Yankee bunter, Dan Martin, is in.the
woods, his rifle is certain death five hendred
yards away ; and avery moment I stand here,
1 do so at the peril of my life.” L
* Then, dear ‘Oleah, go! Leave me, and
01" T el a :
sJ came for you ﬂ I wiil not go alones”
¢¢T cannot, cannot—#" o

He seized her in his arms and attempted to
place her on his horse. . ‘

«10h, let me go ! * she cried. “I don’t love:
you, uo, not even as & sister ! ow, let me:

0! 2] . - "
Oleah uttered a sharp whistle and fear.
horsemen, drebsed in gray galloped fo hisside
and dismounted. |

«Help me,” said Oleah, briefly.

The next moment Irene was on the charzer, |
her determined lover holding her before him. |
They dashed through the dark wooilslike the
wind, the four cavalrymen following closely
after. i '

Irene resistod and Implored in vain, From.
the moment his strong arma olosed round her,
Oleah had spoken o word exoeps to” urge on |
his horse, Then. sae uttered shriek after
shriek which only died out in the great forest
us the little cavalcade thundered on.

Mr. Tompkins was still sitting in the rastic
seat, bepeath his favorite maple, as the son
sank behind the Western hille, He was think-
ing, snd his clouded brow told that his
thoughts were far from pleasant, For
twenty-five years he and hia wife had lived
together, and never before had the lightest
word or deed disturbed their perfect har-
mony, but now the breach that had divided
brothers, yawnel between husband snd wile;
he must either morifice his principles or lose
the love of his wife.

The sun had set, and the planter felt she
chill of the evenlng air. He rose with a sigh )
and was turning to go toward the house,
when he observed a negro, hatless und
breathless, running in at the front gate.

¢ What is the mutter, Job?" he neked, a8
the black paused breathless in front of his
master.

*Why, marster—oh! it am too awful to
tell all at once, unless you are prepared for
it.” said the darkey.

¢ What is it? Iam preparad for anything.
Tell me, what is the matter ;” demanded the
planter.
¢ Oh, marster, I had been to town and was
comin' home froo de woods. I went that
way afoot, kase the seceshers might kotch
me, seein’ «a de road was full of 'em all the
time, Apn’ Jim Cpow, ome of Mr. Glazo's
niggers, told me as how they jes’ hung up a
nigger whenever they could find him, Jim
told that over on fotherside o' the mountains
they had the woods hanging full of niggers
Woell, you see, hearin’ all dem stories 1 was
afraid to go on hossback de roadway, when
I wentarter de mail, but goes afoot troo de
woaods.”

« Well, go on now, and tell whatit was
you saw and what is the matter,” said the
planter, growing impatient,

¢« 'Well, marster, 1 had been to de post-
office and brought you these papers and dis
letter,” prodacing them, **and wai on my
way home froo de woods, when I hears an
awful thumpin' and thunderin’ ' horzes foet
comin’ down the wood path, that leads in the
direction o' Twin Mountains. I think, may
be, its seccaners comin’ arter dis yer nigger
an’ I gits behind = big tree dat had jist been
blown down not berry long ago, an’ watches,
I knowed it warn’t no use for dis chile to
*tempt to runm, kase dey would cotch '‘im
shua.”

Job psused for breath, and the planter
waited in silence, knowing that he would
comprehend the meaniasg of Job sooner by
letfing him tell his story in his own way,

« Woll, pretty soon I sees tive soceshera on
horseback, comln’ just as fast a3 dere bosses
could go froo de woode. An’ de ome what
was sfora de others had a woman, carrin
her like she was & baby. Just as dey got in
front ob me I see dat de woman was fighting
an’ tryin’ to git away She hollered, ‘Oh'!
I won't go, I won't go! an’ don I recngnize
dat it was my Miss Irene, sn' dat dey were
carrin’ hsr off. I kpowed Ler dress, 1
’knowed her bar, an’ allde time she soream I
knowed it wae her, Den I jist wait 11l dey
git by an’ rin ebery step home.”

< Ok, pshaw, Job, what an old idiot vou
are !” eaid the planter, with a laugh. ¢ You
had almost frightened me, It was not Miss
Irene.” .

¢t Oh, marster, it war,” persisted Job.

¢¢ | just left Miss Irene in the honse ”

¢ But, marster, you is mistaken. I tell you
it war her. I know for shua.”

At this moment Irene’s waiting maid was
orossing the lawn, Mr. Tompins called to
her:

* Maggie, i3 yonr mistress in her room?”

«¢ No, sir, she went down the road about
an hour ago.”

The planter fell back in his chair, 88
though be had been stinck a blow, and
buried his face in his hands, while the terri-
fied maid hastened into the house to spread
the news.

Mrs. Tompkins hurried ount on the lawn,
where half a dozen blacks had already gath-
ered about their master.

« Oh, what shall we do? what shall we
fdo? ¥ sho cried, all her patriotic fervor swal-
lowed up in terror, ** Maggie, run to her
room and see if ghe is not there,”

+ No, misaus, I have just been to see, an’
ghe is gone.”

¢ Oh, my poor Irene! In thepower of the
mountain guerillas! What thust be done?”

«¢ Be calm, Camille,” said the planter, *‘we
willjmmediately plan a:pursuit and rescue
her.

The overseer aroused the neighbors, but It
was qunite dark before they had gathered on
the Inwn in front of the mansion,

T wenty men, black and white, were chosen,
and, with Mr., Tompking at their head, they
went down the road into the dark forest.

_ When morning dawned no trace of the
miesing girl had been found, and all the day
passed in fruitless search. .

The exhausted men were assembled in the
road in front of Mr, Tompkins’' house, ar-
ranging what should be done the next day,
when down the hill came a troop of Union
goonts, headed by no less a_ personage than.
Unole Dan himsslf, . .

« Well, : what's the matter here?” asked
Unecle Dan in astonishment halting his party.
- Mr. Tompkins. told him what had hap-
eped, . * :
© #¢Thonder! Johoshaphat! Ye don'tsay
g0 7" were the. frequent interjections of the
81Q saont daving the brief narration, .. '

deea

your side, - holding - your -little, trembling

 Well, it that don’ beat all orea'thn',' joﬁ

R T e A ST T L
-niny;g:’ﬂ_lﬁgtga:a“;uknnk.’}iiaid the old‘%an at
:the ‘sonclaeion, #{3We chaps are jist after
;sloh sorry ctses’ag:them’ what carried off the
‘g'gl;;)-b'ut ‘we ars. tired out, bevin} been in the
saddle over aigusidaylight, suf’ t%s sciim-
gaURlie . sUEMay gty A N3
| mages thrown in’; 80, ye see,'we'll baveto
camp for the night ; but we¢’ll have.that gal
-aforethe sun circles this earth again," :
%' There is plenty of room' for *all’iin
house, and . you ‘are welooms to it,”
Tompkins, . - o R T
i Weo'd rather hev yer barn,” said Uncle’
Dan. - *¢ We don’t oard” about sleeping in.
hopies, seein’ we don’t seldom. git'to.sleep in
‘one, besides we'd J;Kthevr? be ' nesr' ".onf

“hosses.!"’ : e v

» The . efficient aid:of ;the old scout haviny
been weoured, Mr.'Tompkins! party:dispersed,
.and the scouts, forty-ome In” namber, were
soon ifthe_barn, their, . horses .being atabled
with qoantitiesof cern’and hsy.: before them
then bright dainp firos were bailt-in’the-barn--
‘yard.~-The  planter told them to take what-
ever they required, and soldiers seldom need
a second_ Hint of that kind. That night they
fared sumptuously. . —

This* sconting party was under the imme-
diate® command of Uncle - Dan. They
were all experienced sconts, their rifles
were of the very beest make, and
:éach was contidered a markeman, Uncle
Dan placed a ocareful guard abeat the
premises, and thep, while all the men not on
duty lay wrapped in their blankets sleeping
quietly on the freah, sweet hay, he sat by the
side of a smouldering camp-fire, under a large
oak tree, smokirz a short black pipe and
wrapped in thought.

A hand was laid on his shoulder. Sanppos- -
ing it to be one of his men, ke glanced up ut-
the person by his side. His astonishment con |
better be imagined ¢han described, when he
recognized the mysterious black, who had
frustrated him in the woods during the retreat
from Snagtown,

That copper-face, the grizzled hair, the
marvelons, bright eyes, wers not to be mis-
taken, It was Yellow Steve.

Uncle Dan's astoniehment for a moment
held him dumb. How could that man have
paesed the line of pickets? Gaining his voice
after a few moments, he said :

% Well, I maust say yon are a bold ’un. I
would like to know hew you passed the
picketa?”’

¢¢ Pickets, gir?"’ sald the stranger, seating
himself by the camp-fire opposite the old
scout, ‘*are very useful on ordiuary ozca-
sions, but 1 have epent the moat of my life in
hiding, in avoiding guards, ia runniong for my
life, and consequently have become very ex:
pert in the business.”

** Who are you, and what do yoa want ?”

] am called Yellow Steve. You are to
start to-morrow in search of the young lady
who was abduacted ?”

s How did you learn that? How did you
loarn that any lady was abducted 7

¢ That, sir, is a part of my profession. 1
learn things by means which ordinary mortals
would never dream of. 1 came here to give
you information that will lead to the dis-
covery of the young lady you ars in search
of.”

*¢ What do you know of her ?"’ asksd the

' old ecout.

“ She iz at the fool of the Twin Moun.
tains, confized in the cabin you and Crazy
Joe occupied for so many years, There is
only ten miento guard her. She is thera te-
night. Isaw her to-dsy when sbe saw me
pot. YVhat ia more, I kaow she will be there
to-morrow., Then she is to be removed from
there.”

‘¢ Ara you laying a trap to catch us?”’
asked the old man sternly.

1 am telling you heaven’s own truth,
No:w I have#performed my erraund, I will

o."”

Before the old scout could reply, the
mysterious messenger rose and stole stealthily
away in the darkness. He waited to bear
tho picket challenge him, but no cballenge

came.
CHAPTER XXIV.
HE IS 31Y¥ EUSBAND, OH, SPARE HIS LIFE.

Irene soon discovered that ker cries and
her struggles were quite useless, The streng
arm of Oleah held her firmly in the saddlo,
and the powerful horse swept steadily on.
Nighs was falling fast, and she observad that
the country through which she wag passisg
was entirely strange to her; but, judging
from their conrse, they would pass the Twin
Mountains before morning. Looking ap-
pealingly into the darlk, determined face, she
gaid :

¢ Hven now it is not too late, Oleah ; take
me home,”

¢ Can yon not trust me, Irene?” he an-
swered, with a look of tenderness veiling the
fire of his black eyes. ** You are mine al-
rcaly, becauss you love me. No, your lips
bave not said it, but your eyes have betrayed
you. Iam faifilling an oath, the violation of
which would be porjury and eternal ruin of
my soul,” *

¢ What con you mean 2’ she cried ¢ Oh,
you sre mad, mad !”

- ] have been mad,” he answered, ‘*A firz
has been ragiog in my breast, that had al-
most burned my life away. One word from
you would end my torture. Whut is the
reason that locks your lips ?”

Iz it o proof of your love that you take
me from my home to a soldiers’ camp, bring-
ing disgrace to me and grief to thoae whom I
owe more than life ?”

¢] am taking you to no soldier’s camp. No
rude gaze shail fall on your aweet face, and
no rude words reash yourear. You shall
sleep safely to-night witbin four walls, your
eempenion gentle and kind, and men with
gtrong arms and brave hearts shall guard the
door, each willing and ready to lay down his
life fur yours.”

They rode on over hill and vale, crossed
streams and passed throagh grend old forests,

It was near midnight when they crossed a
small, rocky stream and approached two log
eabmns that stood at the foot of the Twin
Mountains, The moon had risen, and the
aninmn night was calm and peaceful. The
cry of night birds or the rustling of leaves,
stirred by the light breezes, wera the oniy
rounas that broke the stillness. The tall
mountain peaks in the distance looked like
giant sentinels keeping guara over a sleeping
world, :

A mon stood in front of the most coxnfort-
able Jooking of the two oabins, apparently.
waiting for Oleah and his party., He was
dressed in the gray nniform, had a very red
head, red whiskers, red eyelashes, red eye-
brows, and red freckles on his face, This
Irene noticed as he oame forward to assist
her to alight. The next thing she noticed
was his musket leaning against the cabin
wall, ) .

+ Ig gverything arranged, Jackson ?" asked
Oleah, as he sprang from the saddle, .. -

+ Everything captain; the eabin is -as neat
as  pin,” and the red-headed soldier lifled
his oap, blinking and nodding his head.

¢« Did you bring your wife "

¢ Yeu, sir ; Mra, Jncksonis in the house,
sir, and will wait on the yonng lady,” agaln
nodding his head.
" ¢ You will atay
Oleah, .

She knew .that, for the present, she must
yield ; yet she dstermined.to reslst when the.
$ima should come. . She found a neat, pleasant.
looking woman within-the cabin, evidently s
mountaineer’s wife; and aupper aiready laid

‘here to-night, Irone,” snid

jor her. - Bui- sub Was' Hio ‘mush agitated o

Do

“}and that.she” was beneath the roof that had
{50 long sheltersd b 'm'and Uncle- Dan Martin,
"] the hunter. It vas neaily morning when she
| threw .berself on- the bed;Mrs./Iackson had

{carefully-piepared- breakfast, - assidugusly

| The man in citizen's garb, she was sure, must

J|-their veteran commander, who was a‘atriking

- A N \ LA
ent, only tasting a fragrantoup of/coffee,: She
notizsed tbat the cabin in'which she Was.con:.
fined bore evidenos in ‘more places than ong Gf
bullet' marks, and ‘rightly. conjestured, that
there had heen a ¥ecent fight'there;.thongh
she little dreamed thatahe wassonesr the’
apot-where Crazy Joe had-breathed bia - laat,.

80 carefally prepsared for;her, and in epité'. of}
Xer strange siirroundings,.her’ anxiety, ber;
-darkToFébodings, she slept-acundly, . ~. .1
~~Moriing caine, and she ate Mre, Jackeors

$ra

“waited on by that. pleasant-voiced “womsn:
Irene noticed that'no man enterpd the voor
Mr. Jackson came .to the door occationallyy:
to bring woud or watér for his wife, bat
jever éntéred. From the sound ofi-voices
‘withont,“8he knew that there mnat be a
dozen or more men about the house, yetshe
saw none save the red-headed Mr, Jackson,
who was evidently on his best behaviour,
and never approached the cabin door with-
out removing his cap, - Tt
Though her comfort was carefolly provided
for, Irene saw that her every movement was
watched and gnarded. There was no possible
chance of escape, surrounded by & guard go
vigilant. _About the middle of the afternoen,
Oleah, 'who had evidently been away, re-
turned, and with him came a man dressed in
citizan’s garb, with a meek face and fright-
-encd air, and the same four cavalry men who
bad accompained them the previous day.

¢

be a primoner. Oleah approached the door
with the meek-looking, timid stranger, and
both entered. At a motion the four cavalry-
men followed.

“Irene,” began Oleah, it is neceasary, in
these troublesome times, that I have the right
to protect you, Thisis a clergyman, We
will be mtarried now,’

¢I will never marry you, Oleab,” eaid
Irens, firmly, her beautiful hazel eyes flasa-
ing fire on her determined lover,

Without another word, Oleah forcibly took
her right hand in his, then he turned to the
clergymrn and aaid:

““You know your duty, sir; proceed.”

‘‘But, sir, if the young lady is uawilling—
if ghe refuses—"

*‘She will not—does not,” said Oleah,

“Idol [ do! I do!” cried Icene, struggling
to free her hands,

* Go on, sir !"” said Olenh, sternly.

The four cavalrymen ranged themselves
behind their master, and the poor clergyman
cast about him one desperate glance, and
then, in fol ering tones, began the marriage
ceremony. Olcah’s responee came deep and
low, but Irore’s ** No, no, never I” rang ou$
loud and clear,

At o 8ign from the young caplain, one of
the tall cavalrymen quickly stepped behind
her and forced hor to tow assent,

The minister atopped, aghaat,

“Go on, sir ; go on!” thundered Oleah,
hi= eyes gleamiog.

The terrifitd clergyman concluded the
ceremony, pronsuncing them man and wife,
and then, purying his face in his hands,
burat into tears,

Immediately upon conclusion of the
warr-age ceremony, Olenh obtained a
certificate of marriage from the minister,
who way then allowed to depart under the
escort of the faitbfal four, and Mrs. Jackson
followed them from tha room, leaving Oleah
alone with his reluctant bride,

“ Irene, my Irene,” said Oleah, in hiz low
thrilling topes, *this was my only hope. In
peacefal times I might have pressed my suit
as others do—I might have wooed and
waited ; but to walt now was to lose you.
Will nos my wife forgive me ?” he cried, im-
ploringly.

** Thie is no marriage—I am zot yonr
wife |” eaid Ireme, in a low, steady voice.
““Leave me! You have forfeited even a bro-
ther’s claim. No, no; I will not listento youn '
sho cried desperately, as Oleab came a step
nearer. **You will not leave me, then! You
will forcea me to defend myselt!” Ap she
spoke she snatched a pistol from his belt and
levaled the weapon a% his heart.

Oleah folded bis hands, “Fire if you
wish,”” he seid calmly. ¢'Death at your
lhemdﬂ is preferable to life withoit your
ove.”

She lowered the pistol, the flush faded
me her face, her eyea grew misty with
2aT8.

“If {0 love you isa crime deserving death,
hep, indeed, you shall be my executioner;
for never did m 'rtal love ns I love you.

She hesitated o moment, then laid the re-
volver on the table, and sinking into a chair
burat into tears.

** Heaven forgive you,” she sobbed, * for
the misery you have caused !"

¢ It is your forgiveness 1 want, my der
ling* he said, *¢ I will leave you now since
you bid me, To-morrow you shall be re.
turned to your home, and I will never come
to you save at your bidding.”

She did not lift her bowed head. There
was o moment’s atil'ness, broken only by her
¢obs. Then Oleah took the pistol from the
table, raturned i$ to his belt, and lefs the
room.

It was scarcely daylight when Uuncle Dan
ordered every man fo the saddle. The
drowsy soldiers protested, declaring the
music of the crowing ocock maide them
the more eleepy, but their leader was
inexorable, Ivery min must be pre-
pared to mount in thirty minutee, Break-
fast over, ‘they filed out by the barn-
yord, whilo tho dorknesz of the night still
hovered in tho shadows of the thick forest.
Uncle Dan had not deemed it prudent to re-
voal the laterview of the night before, aud
uone of the men knew what dirsction they
wera 50 tako oxr what was to be their destina-.
tion.

W hen they had reached a: clearing in the
woods, the men were drawn up in a double
circle, and the old scout rode in their midst,
uni, bolding in his hand his bread-brimmed
hat (he would not wear the regimental cap),
ho addressed them :

“ Now, bouys, we're gwine where there
will likely be some powder burat and
some lead scattered about locse, The
gal you heerd about last night, is up near the
T'win Mountains, and we've gol to get back
home to-night, But the whole place is alive
with guerillas and bushwhockers and you
may bet thers'll be some hurting done, I
want every man to be prepared and not to be
taken by surprise, Look out for a big bush-
whack, and be prepared to shoot at half a
gecond’s notice, eep yer guas in yer hand
and yer fingers near the locks, That’sall,
comeonl” | oo

He led the way at a gallop, and the others
followed, their horses’ hoofs clattering on the
frosty ground, -The sun was just now rising
over the esstern hills, and grose and
leaves aud  bare brown twigs . glit-
tered . resplendent 1Iu  its ' raye, The
country over which they were passing was
rough and broken, with opcasionnl hottom
lands, covered with gigantio foreat ‘trecs,
and the morning air was clear and ohilly,  ns’
thoy swept ao swiltly through it, close after

figure mounted ‘on hin powerful” bay 'hotke,

with the broad brim of his hat  turned ~back nllT

from s earnest. broxze face, - Ho kept''the
;brjdle-rein in the ‘same ‘hand that-held hin‘:

trusty rifie’ on™thé" pomimel of “hid‘sdddle;

tha{‘«‘nman‘-;genof moet frequept . k
‘being iz versistent reanently arising gy
T-Th%‘agq'wiii::,be‘g-:ggﬁg of ;“5 nat-brip, |
‘fast dissolving,the oroptar cr. o et A0d way |
'tored . shova. tha 3.-. ‘
they came to
.moughinf" oabing, " |
oresk rose  the . :

more than- g f-n']?_[e E:i’; ,':,“ :él:innmns not’

ow b
"trayeled sixtem:v; lfl}ndred yards,

Frdrtaa 1 2. The .
fringed | th timber, yet rétggggfg:nggﬁg
]

‘whioch the’fiorist had turneg |

Frows ant g, “Docs B, R
:$he_oresk wag-reachisd, and ur ed, before
{se thieir utmost caution, 88d his mep 1,

u ' the cbjec
‘gearch were in t ing Juat boggng !
search w0 cabins jusg beyong th;

¢ One thing I want
he said, wig) great &en:‘lalrto understang,»
what the rebels took in, is Iy op.r 2%, B
cabing, and no shot mmst be f;’ 1 of them
fer tear. o’ hurting her, Remercs. 10t0 'em

bair o' her head must be tom?:,elgq?" not a

They haited, and (Jnole Da oc.
picked men, dismounted ang rl:)' with twelve |
en foot, while the others fa oeedad abead
cover, until a signal shonlg bma_med under
round the cabize,  given to mr.

t happened that the
Jackson, had gone to thereaix::r;ded. Tebgl,
pails to bring water for his wif Fith two
skim of ice overlsld the strean a,h_A thin
Jackson mus$ break in order to ;tvl-’;' jch Mr,
Not finding any stick or oth i water,
&r Implement
hand, he used the bottom ot one of hi e
and the thumping and splashin 12 paily,
much noise that our friend did nﬁt ll:mde °
footsteps graduaily approaching him var the
much engaged was he, that he}did not a: 4, 20
twomen in bluo uniform standing st behing

im unf e had fi i

goﬂto the house, fled hie pails and barned to
ad two ghosts suddenly started
him, he could not h o3 befare
mtzf%quickly, ave dropped his bugkety
less me ! pagped Ja s i
thaU wolrld ﬁiid ygu gumeJ fg::o;” Where n
ncle Dan laid hie han v
shoulder, telling him he wasi pi?sog::km'

** Yes, I kinder expected that for '
little time,"” he answered, looking abo:.:m
blank astonishment, as the soldiers, oneﬁ"
gﬁ:ile:fole -noiselesaly from among the thik
Ul;:'lta)aDg:u belong to that house "
ca.bh]::s.

¢ I did,” replied Jackson, bowin olite]
to the veteran scout, *¢ befc ey
in charge.” » **before yousook my

‘¢ How many me J
asked Uncle Dyn. P there now?

** There are but seven now, eir.”

“ How many women ¥’

¢ Two, sir.”

o x}fho are they ?”

“My wife, sir, and t i i
Tomphion” » » and the wife of Captain

¢ Wife of Captain To
he married 2 b mpkins ! When wu

“* Yertorday, sir,”

**Ia Oleah Tompkins your captain ?”

¢¢ He is, sir,” with a polite bow.

¢Then, sir,” aaid Uacle Dan with vehe
mence, “‘all I have o say is, that you havea
d—d rascal for a captain.”

Mr, Jackeon bowed in acknowledgment

* Whero is Captain Tompkins noa 9"

& He went back to the command, sir, but
;;lzlx rpe here in a few minutes with more

¢¢ The infernal scoundrel!”

Mr. Jackeon bowed politely.

““Baug !’ came a musket-shot, nnd the ball
whistled over the heads of the men grouped §
on the baoks of the stream. 'The ghot came
from the direction of the cabins,

Uncle Dan gave the signal, and the thund.
er of twenty horses' feet coming down the b
instantly followed.

¢ Twe of you stay and guard the prisone,
the rost follow me !” cried Uncle Dan, as s
started up the hill, closely followed by bfl
entire force, for every man was anxious tob
in at the rescue, and every one expected tha
gome one else would gusrd the prisoner, whe,
in consequence, was not guarded atall, Find
ing himeelf wholly deserted by the excitel
goldiery, Jackeon hurried away down th
stream. He looked injured and neglected,
and siunk away, as in shame, from tho me:
who g0 obstinately avoided his company.

Uncle Dan never paused in his headlon
pursuit’ of the flying enemy until he hal
reached the door of the cabin, Irene an
Mrs. Jackeon had been both eurprised ant
terrified by the shouting and discharge o
firearms, but it was not until Uncle Du
atood in the docrway that either realized that
Ire:;e’s rescue was the object of the attackic
party.

With a wild cry, Irene eprang from the
cabin into tha arms of tne old soout.

¢ Unele Dan, Uncle Din, take me home!
Promise me you will take me home! she
cried as ehe cluag to the veteran,

* You bet 1 wiil, my spgel?”’ replied the
old man, brushing the gnthering moisture
;romq‘his eyes. ‘‘How long have you been

era 7

¢ Night before last I was brought here.”

- ¢ Js there any one with you in the cabin?'
¢* No one but a poor woman, who is fright
ened almost to death.”

¢ Well, wait here till I get my men toge:
ther, and then I will hear all about this
rascally business ” L

When Irens went back into the cabin, it
was her turn %o comfort her compsnion with
acanrance ot safaty, but Mrs. Jaskson wae
an aﬁouy odf dread as to the probable fateof
her husband, ‘

Uacle Dan had no need to recall bis muy,
for they were already returning from the we-
lees puravit of the flyiog Confederates, who
were now ascendiny t'r rnountain side a nile
away. ‘

When he ordered - .. *n bring up the
prisoner, that had bu.., .. psured at the crqekn
the soldiers lcoked inquiringly ono!sl
another ; every one declarea it was tke bask
nees of somoone else to have remained o
guard, |
It soon became evident that no one Biad

! ! 8
pointiag in the direction of :)Ec:

been loft behind to care for the red-hesed
rebel, and that he had resented this laok ol
attention by departing, Uncle Dan iush_‘uﬁed
his sergeant to make preparations for impe
diate return to Snagtown apd then went B0
the house, ]
Mrs, Jackson met him with auxiousi
quiries if her husband had been killed. |
* <& What kinder man was he—-red hairl
- ¢#Yes, oh ges 1 Is hedangerously woundel’
¢¢ And red eyebrows ?”’ .
CHAPTER XXIV.—Continued.
¢ Yen, yer, yes ! Pray tell me the worst
‘onee.” .
¢t Axid red sylashes—long and red "
~ “Yes, oh yes! Pray:don't keep me¥
sugpense,” .

i

. |
ter? . , ‘ .
© "4 Ob,heavens! Yes, I kuow he is kill#
Tell tie whero he loys that I may find hin,§
* cd Mgduna;” Teaid - Uncle.  Dan, . gravelh:
< that rédl'ma made - his'-escape, s Wet"
T 'the‘rd-" N o LI . .l‘.-:__‘
6 100k " of -blank "confnsion-and J§']
nazethut overspread “Mra, . Jackson:? g

aingular to <behold, . sTHé ;old so¥El .
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