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# That 1s the work to be done. The aged
Earl died suddenly last year. Lillymere's
identity and legitimacy found, he at once be-
comes Earl Royalfort.

“That is the business Lady Mortimer and
1, her Secretary, have now in hand. Aud the
Donna Essel Bell Eurynia to accompany us to
England, to establish thaf the voung gentle-
man was once the infant DeLacy Liflymere,
taken from her in Ogleburn woods, Seotland.

# How splendid in her rich ripe beanty will
Essel Bell Furynia appear! In the Chamber
of High Iunquest, testifying to events ocgur-
ring at a time when I, berd boy of Branxton,
adored her as chiid princess of more than
earthly beauty. As Fairy Queen of the West,
come to tell me of rocks of gold in the gor-
geous regions under the setting sun—the
Thousand Islands, far away in great America.

“ That is the work we have in hand. Yet
I shouldn’t be greatly surprised, on getting to
the army of the West, to find Lady Maryv Mor-
timer with sleeves tucked up, apron on, doing
drudge duty as an hospital nurse. Reaching
there at close of the lattle told of by telegraph,
her ladyship and maid were very likely to
stretch helpiug hands to the first of the
wounded met.”

El Abra’s Guerillas, like Simon lLud’s Red-
bolts, were mounted horsemen acting as
scouts; penetrating at times far beyond the
army corps to which they belonged.

Hiram Orde, Lud’s licutenant, repocted o
the Captain. He had seen two ladies on horse-
back in the woods, both accomplished riders.
They seemed to have lost their route: ocea-
sionally approaching near El Abra’s lines, but
suddenly halting, spying with telescopes both
forces, they wheeled to right or left, vanishing
in flight away.

“ Your inference 7" inquired Lud.

#“That they are ladies of the cour-ry, un-
certain which force be friends, which foes
and not knowing a way of escape, are ditting
about ; scanning hill and plain to the horizon
in hope of espying an opening to flee.”

# Possibly, Mr. Orde. Yet more likely they
ars spies watching us. How near did they
approach our camp 7

# A few times ther've been seen, I'm told,
pretty near. Within carbine range fairly,
but none of the men had heart to fire on them.
When invited by signal to come in they sled.
When followed by our best mounted treopers
they eluded pursuit.”

¢« Mr. Orde, direct that every Redbelt be in-
formed he is not to fire upon, or do the ladies
injury, on pain of drumbead and death, If
they can be captured, well,  If captured they
are to be treated as gentlewomen, and brought
to this ofice.”

Thie direction was given. - Soon after silent
alarm signals passed ronnd the Redbolt bivouac
and outposia that El Abra was in the saddle,
stealthily leading a gucrilla company by wide
detour to take the Redbolt posts by surprise.

The chargers stood ready saddled. In an
instant girths were tightened, Lridles put
over halters.  Riders sprang to the stirrup and
mounted.  Lud at their head. Lieutenant
Hiram Orde with the right division, Sergeant
Tass Cass with the left. Each looked to his
two pistols, and carbine ; they knew the sabre
to be trasty dangling at the thig

Nothiug being vet geen like an enemy, Lud
demanded :

% How were the two lady riders dressed ?
Were they armed 27

“ In mantles of blue, like the Redbolts. In
grey hat and feathers of El Abra’s Guerillas,”
rejoined the Lieutenant.

¢ Forward ! said Lud roftly, as he scanned
the openings in the bush with his powerful
glags. ¢ The Guerillas glide stealthily among
the trees, cither to take our out-piquet un-
awares, or. draw us to attack.”

“Think El Abra would draw us to the at-
tack 7 said Hiram Orde. * Dost think to
gratify the old grey Wizard 7

¢ Right away,” replied Lud. # Move quietly
down, left in front, under cover and in rear of
number three piquet, which at present they
seem to avoid,. Then ride at them sword in
hand, pistol ready. - Close and make prisoners
before the Wizard has time o do much.”

 Don’t admire to fight the Wizard,” said
Orde ; ¢ should like to catch and iynch Ei
Abra right away, and be done with the cuss.”

¢ Leave the Magician to me,” said Lud, as
they quietly approached under cover of a
Lluff, on top of which stood Redbolt se:ntinels
enaconced from sight of the cnemy. ¢ Leave
El Abra to me,” he repeated, 1 feel a pre-
sentiment that to encounter the Guerilla Chief
in hand to hand fight is in my desting "

« [ could shoot him with the carbine now
Won't T, Captain 2

« Too soon, Hiram ; you'd scare the troop.
When we get up to them single for shot or
sabre some oune else.”

Rounding the-eastern shoulder of th.c rg-
ged bluff, an old earthquake wave fifty f.cct
high, faces sonth, the setting sun gleaming
in sparkling rays over a sheet of water, and
among tall trees this xide the water, the
eu«m:{' were deseried between the trees and
shove,

Quickly the Guerillas perceived the Red-
bolts : the dismounted of them dashing down
tobacco pipes, and vaulting to the saddle. El
Abra from his own silver trumpet sounded
the alavm ; an cllerly man with towing grey
mane and beard, and head of a lon,

Quickly the Redbolts and Guerillas rode at
cach other’s mnks; man for man drawing pis-
tols and shooting.  But they who drew swords
first had the advantage.  They disarmed the
pistol hands of men who had yot the sabire to
draw, and that interval gave rapid cuts and
thrusts.

Soon the sword fight was general,  Some
men falling to earth wounded with pistol in
hand, took aim at combatants still mounted,
and shot. But horses; as if knowing unfair
play, trode the treacherous under hoof.

The Gueriiin, Yaply Stroner, dexterous with
hiz weapon, encountered the Redbaolt Tass
Cass.  They fenced; their steeds, curveting
and circling around and arcund the pivot of
conflict.  Ntrener, thinking he saw the mo-
ment to strike, delivered from the right shoul-
Jder with vehemence, the slant cut, one; which
Cass received with outward guard parry and
point: sending the point to Stroner's heart,

Stroner fell, the charger galloping away.
The mishap eausing some dismay to men of
hix side looking on from a distance.  But to
men enpaged the fall of a commde is seldomer
a misfortune than a twofold incentive to
vehement ferocity.

Much in the same manner Captain DeVoog
of the Guerillas engaged Licatenant Onle of
the Redbolts. Horses plunging, passing, re-
passing, and again returniog @ curveting,
circling, and wheeling on pivots of hind quar-
ters, Hiraw Grde at last delivered a cus with
death in its force ; the cut two from the left
shoulder downward,  With tack handed up-
ward guand parry and thrust; DeVoeg slew
Hiram Orde.

Thus the two bands continued for well nigh
hialf an hour ; some pairs of combatants pans-
ing a few minutes to beaathe, eveing each
ether the while with glare of rsg e, Then one
or both bursting in fury frem the pause,
as some third maun’s shot—aunfairly interven-
iny—laid low a horse; or horse and rider,

At the first El Abra and the Redbolt Cap-
tain enconntered hand to hand ; old mau's eye
to young man’s eyve. The lion's maue and
head shakiog in fery anger, until hair geemed
rising on end.  The dash of nimble arm. the
defiant attitade of chivalrons Simon Lud
evading the mighty arm of the Magician,

When Hiram Orde had @llen and many
more, and the battle of tashing steel con-
tinned oo the line where it began; in the
woodds remots from whoere it began; by the
shore of the dull lake, the sun new gone
down ; and some furious horsemen in the
lake tieeing aud pursuing; partly swimming
their horses, and still cutting, wnarding,
thrusting. parrying, slashing, bleeding, drop-
ping from the saddic and drownioz, El Abm
pansed,  8till be Kept guard with the eyes of
magnetic power which, in hix medical career,
gained  him  the name of Magician,  He
spoke :

- Why, sir, do yon assume the name, Simon
Lnd

s It is the nume [ choose to assame, g

“ It s not your true name.”

“What is my true name 2

“ DeLacy Lillymere; now by right Earl
Royaifort of England. 1 had thought to fell
vou dead to the earth without your knowing
whose hand alew you; bt I admit the heir
of Lillymere is brave, and hard to kill, How-
ever, voung Lord Royalfurt is bound to fall
before the moon rize, and already the glimmer
of her light comes on the horizon,  Long ago
I tock arms againat the raling powers of Eng-
Tand ; they were strong, 1 weak,  Weak then
but strong now; a wealthier c¢itizen of the
Souththanany Lord {u the British Empire. And
now I am ip the direct way, T trust, to em-
brotl Great Britain and America in jenlousies
snd acrimonies unending.  Does it please
you, sir, we rerume thie combat 77

“ First your name 7" cried the Captain,

4 Abram Lad, of Trldale, Lancasbiire. A
handloom weaver once,  Leader of Blanketeer
insurgents to punish insolent mechanics and
factory capitalists who consigned  handloom
wenvers by the half million to penury and
death, To punish them and make terms; in
the fires of revolntion, with the emling powers
in London. Next I'was physician, magician;
and financier, - And again a warrior for the
institutiony where T made myself the grandee
Il Abra,” S

¢ Abram Lud, T have lately scen your
mother, and esteem her” ;

‘5o do [ esteem my mother, gir; and would
bavi seen her often, had ghe not wedded with
that mean cuss Kenshaw, But noknown. to
Linshe bas had Jrome e most of the money

“this campaign and th
“until the end of the way, -y fall'in action,

AR

with which her nunmerons worke of charity to
orphans and onteasts have been performed.
Poor Rhoda O‘Loney ! She is an Irishwoman
my mother, Our families have been used to
banging. 8o, Lillymere, as you're to be hung
by the South for taking arms iu service of the
North, you may as well submit. I you don't
submit we two fight it out.”

1 hardly think El Abia meant other than a
fair combat with the Redbolt Captain,  But
while they still parleyed, several Guerillas
came in force to take him prizsoner. The
Captain defended himself with tercible energy
of arm, and” adroit mauagement ot his noble
charger.

A hand was rised to shoot him  dead,
fingers at the trigger, when a lndy with her
riding whip struck the weapon aside,

The combat waz renewwd,  The Guerillas
fled  El Abra was conducted to the Redbolt
camp a prisoner,

Captain Simon Lud to the lady rider:

fCMay 1 oenquire, madam, nee you one of
two ladies observed in the woads this morn-
ing?”

o I and my maid did ride in the woods this
morning.  We hoped to tind you, Captain.”

“ You are a lady of this vicinity 7

“ No, sir, o stranger; quite a stranger.”

@ May I enquire name and residenes 7
¢ Agnes Schoeolar, of London.”

« The equestricnue of Hyde Park 27

# Y es, Toby ; no other

# Why are you here, dear voung lady 2

i Come to nurse you if wonnded,  Forgive
the imprudence and presamption.  Hearing
you had gone into this war, 1 {elt tmpetled to
come.”

CHAPTER XXXIV.
THAT TERRIBLE NIGHT BETWEEN THE BATILES.

Waex the Redbolt Cnptain had temporarily
disposed of hix prisoner, taking care that one
g0 noted for policy and yet =0 brave as Kl
Abra, should be well gaurded but not exposed
to unnccessary rigour, he reccived returns of
his killed, woundued and missing. Twenty-tive
out of cighiy, of whom nine were Kitled, and
four mortally wonnded.  Then he procecded
to the division of the tent whers Agnes had
been conducted, also under guared,

St wis alone. Her dress the dark bloe
robe ax previously seen. For the hat aund
feathers of grey she had substituted the red
fez of Simon Lud's trogpers.  Probably,
Judging that grey would have pronovnced her
unn enemy.  The long mosquite veil ensheond-
i the heawd, was Litted as sgot as the Captain
vitered,

They bowed | but did not yet approach te
the touching of hands.  He stood crect and
apparently cold and haughty, Which per-
ceiving the lady, at first timid and blusthing,
changed from a glowing  complexinn to the
paleness of death.  Had she come from Eng-
Iand, noder impulse of pa<sionate tenderness
to nurse him if sick, to shicld him if lLer
feeble arm might, and be received coldly,
suspiciounsly ?

, 5o her thoughts ran, while yet he did not
speak. Then she trembbed, sod it as 7 Jife
were gothg out of her; and would have falleo
hidd he not prevented by now extending his
armx and handing her gently toa camp ehnir,

< Pardon, dear Miss Schoolar,” he said, «if
I seem cold or barsh or ungrateful,  Batyoar
presence here, under elrenmstances past and
rreseiat o unparalleled, fz g0 far oot of the
role of all things human and rational, that
I'm unesgual to the discerament of what should
be said, what should be done.””

U Let me go home now
S feared it was wrong, Now I perceive it
was wrong,  Any one tn the world may do
what T mnst not. At home U'm expects] to
dowhat none else inthe world wanhi; wmarry
oue [ flee from.  Have fled from,  With none
to flee to.  Lut Isa Antry eome T go
home again and die”

She sobbed, yet still the Captain did not
upproach to soothe her. He stood deeply
pitying in constrained silence, At last he
said ¢

Y The woman you name i a prisoner in the
Provost Guard, to which you may beé removed
also, Miss Schoolar.  An order came by tele-
graph to arrest you both asxpies.  Did I offer
myself your boud I compromise your henour
and my own, - May [ cotreat some explana-
tion 7* .

“This is very cruel, Wo came to offer
personal service as nurses of the giek and
wounded.  We desired to find where, in thia
wide, wild country, your force might be, and
purchased horses  We have a trusty colonred
groom who remaing with a sutler ; the sutler's
citablishment also sustained by me for geatui-
tous uge, preliminary to our trangforming it to
an nmbulance. [sn Antry i n professional
rider, daughiter of the master who taught me
iin London,

 Apart from the danger and hardship, Misg
Schoolar, which must be daily coufronted in
“ghout the war—for,

she murmured,

the poor services of Simon Lud continue,~—

Smve you sufliciently  weighed this matter,

small to me, great to you, thut when the war

ends I'm to be as before, an nuteast, without

auame I can elaim to be my own 77
“1 saw you firat ns my father's clerk Tabhy :

23,1871,

and did not want to discaver you ng
else s though 1-find you are more,”

“ How much more, Mademoiselle .

Y ou are.a hero, One of the Y
Lrave.”

Leaviug Miss Schoolnr underatrusty wy
with orders to have her companiog l;nm
that the two ladies might remnin (he
together in this compartively solitary ¢
probably ax sufe for by strangers in
of tumult aud battle nsany within nfey it
Simon Laud repaired to a part of the tent ,\I
joiniug, which was prison of hix captive 1y
Abra,  He may not have kniown, byt i };s‘r;.
pened that oceupants of one henrd what "
suid in the other,
Chief spoke

G Now I'm your prisoner, Cuptai oo
follows 2" : ' il what

“ L Abr, severnd of my men ape sain
sotme mortally wmmil-‘d, others bess or muhf
wounded , all for the present in w by,
unfavournble to rebel gueriilas, oy, ;“W"
them at bay now Ive engnged that if o, r‘
not court-martinted and <ho by nong .‘“-mnr-
row, they are to lynel you ut ane b

El Abra rejoined, as if not diseit vepted

# What is the name of that Hying Ana,
attached to the Redbolts, who sa nimbly .
well served you at o mooment of pegt s’
heard there s anether. Had we suon seags
Kl Abra's Guerillas would of themadv,
the independence of the South, fye
reaitzod our miatake und the want w L.
plied.  Forthwith I assemble, organize, ami
lead to battle an Amuzonian CAVAIry of e
South.”

i But you forget the couttmartial and o
enution before ool to-IMorrow ;
the lynching at one o ¥

Slaptain, 1 odon't forget, A rrae
begun to-duy { may vontiine Wl skt .l
will be hot to-mourrow, 'l'lu"\"” by ot
fur courtmartials, and not a0 Hedbolt o 4 ar
command will commit munder; far Loed
vou assassinate me vourself W et
deeed, have fullen in fair Sgbit, one or the o
though Daimed st tahing vou pricom

S You said wvou had ameed 1w
dead 7

t Hather than myvself be strickoen dead v
More than onee yetr aimost nehorsed .
Then [ should have slatn aon i1
prubably not. Vo not Bleodthir.
w condition now (o G the
hopes, dreams of your dife”

GoNn you wotld sediee e to Treanso 7

s woirdd have you marey that daring souns
hieroine 1
love and honour b, Go home to Frela
Claim vour inheritance” :

“ Bl Abm, vou are insolent,
servive of the United States”

It may bave been upladvlihe ;) hur wpder
such special cireumstances vou may forgis -
Apnes that she listened with ear at thie can
vas of the tent,

¢ The United States hnve ceasad 1o be ! 1o
joined the Guerilla, '

anythipg

bruvest of the

ird,
kb,

hight
LU TFToe.
A night

Was
Axs he entered the Guerifly

faifing wi

bt

[

L4 ST T

She deserven vour fowve, (3

I win ju ihe

FNo, Eb Abrs, Thirty miltions of jeopls
will not surrender national e, that @ o

hundresd thousand pe-rsons may oxtend and

perpetuate slavery over the continent, My
inheritance in Gireat Britain ig 0 vindi st
right against wrong, o this war 'moone

with the nation, [ hombly hat very doper-
minediy serve. Kuoowing that in this rerve
my native Eogland also They tdime moo?
the oee of the Litds of Lancashive, never wils
ling servitors to injustice. T you be Abram
Land, is it becoming in one of the nan
fight sninst the cmancipation of slaves?”

A Abmm Lad, T osese agatnst the
chanics  who made machines  stary
death a million of handloom weaversasod
fumities; while denging 1o us, or fothe son
of wenvers, admission  to machine-making
)hops ws approntices  1orose against eapitalisis
wha moerailessly erusbied “the Jife aat ol us:

L)

and againat the rulers of the lamd wioabetted
the cruelty of eapitalists,  'm loghal. In
England [ asserted the right to rebel, T the

Stades T assert the right to rebei”
6 which the other rejoined :
ST be s Lud, BELAbrs, 1 am aleo bogiol

The Ludites rose against tyrnnioal combiua-

tiong " of mechanics aud capitalistss 1 have

drawn the sword. in service of the United

States against the cruellest combination whick

ever degmded labour.”

# Listen, Captain of the RBedbolts Yoo are

i brave young horo, 1 admire you. “ElL A,

with. his magnetic vye, hix magical ~kiilin

fenice, his muscular foree of acm, woull in
that terrible combat have cut in picres alimost
any other swordsman in the world, You sre
ayoung hero, I tetl you. Nay, don't blush :

you nre dexterous, and brave, bnt youneenot a

Lud.  There is nota drop of Lod blood in

your veing,  You are of guod wtock; m-v»;rsln'-

less ; a mixture of Seoteh Ogleburn and Eng-
lisn Lillymere. [ am  Trish O'Louey nnd

English Lud; also good stock ™ o
& You trifle with me, KL Abea. - What proot

conld you give that [ axa Lillymere 7%
WMy reversd mother fdentitied yon by the.

marks you bear. Also, the Donna Furynin,

who loves you,”
¥ Loves ma !
me 77 :
@ To distraction; .
sidain thix war,” bud means wello Yes,

The  Donnn Furynia loves

She has taken the wm:lg
the




