THE WEST SBHORE.

head, as thoug
his lantern Joe exsminad the

b the pain he suffered was there. With
officer's head, and found
s doep gan-sbot wound on the eft side, al:m'e-the ear,
the ball Laving penetrated the skall, and possibly the
brain.  Taking his canteen, he poured some wuter be-
twoen the wounded man's lips, which, with consider-
sble effort, was swallowed. This was repeated until
the man scemed satisfied.  Taking off his coat, Joe
folded it up and gently placed it under the soldier's
head, then bringing Fagan's overcoat, spread it over

the body. When he had made him as comfortable as

he could, he seated himself on & log close by and re- |

solved to romain by him until morning, then notify
bin friends and have him cared for. Soon after he
hind taken his silent watch, he saw a light some dis-
tance from him, which appeared to be carried by some
one walking through woods, He watched the light
for some Lime, 88 it glimmered among the trees, de-
bating whether to eall for help or wait until morning.
He fiually decided upon the former, and gave a loud
hallo.  Receiving no reply, be repeated his cry.

At length there came an answer, asking, “ Where
are you?"

“ Hers, come dis way,” said the watcher.

Not wi hing to be seen, he seereted himsell in a

pateh of thick underbrush close by, where he could |

soe but remain unobserved himsell. Nearer and
nearcr onme the light, and when within a few rods of
where the wounded man Iny, it stopped, and one of
the party said

* By Goeorge, Tom, we ean't be very far from the
spot where the cry eame from."

" No, it was in this direction. Suppose you hallo
again, Jack”

Jack did as suggested, bat nothing save the echo
of his own voioe eamo back to them,

“ Well," said Tom, “ that is queer.”

“You it is; I'm wure the ealling was not u dozen
3‘Ihll frnm here
find the party."

They had made a circait of several yards, and
were standing noar the place started from, discussing
betwoen themselves whether to continue their searoh
or go their way, when there came from the wounded
woldier, who Iny bat & few yards away, & loud groan
catming them o start baok. . ’

“ What was that, Jack?"

“ 1 don't know, unless it WAS & WO
me have the light, and I will ook
that Jog.”

Taking the lantern from his

slopped over the log, hol ling theli

{ Gedight close to the
ground as he went. He had taken but o l;:t v
when he came to the wounded map, |
inn had left him,
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« Just as I expected,” said he. “ Hereis 4 wound.
ed soldier, and just about ready to peg out.”

“ Is he one of our men or a Yank?” aakedh
as he came over to where his companion was, Ref;
Jack could reply, Tom continued: “A Yankes off.
cer, by thunder!”

“ Yes,” replied Jack, “a Yankee captain.” Stoop.
ing over the officer, he asked: “ Are you much hurt?
But the only answer the unfortunate soldier gonlg
give was & groan.

“ Poor fellow!"” said the sympathetic Tom. “He
seems to be in great pain.” '

On examination, they found the man could ot
speak or move, except the arms, which were occasion.
ally tossed about in & delirious way. The two rebel
goldiers were now in & quandary to know who it was
that did the calling

“ One thing sure,” said Tom, “that'ar man never
done the hollerin’.”

“ No,” said his companion, “ that is quite evident;
but the question is, who did do it? There has been
some one with this man, and not knowing whether we
were friends or foes, has left on our approach.”

“Yes,"” said Tom, “look at the coat under his
Lead, and the one over him; he did not put them
there himself. Suppose you call again,”

“I think it's of no use, but here goes,” and he
gave & yell lond enough to almost awaken the desd
around them.

No answer coming, Tom picked up the lantern and
started out to see what he could discover, walking in
the direction of Fagan's body, but passing a few
yards to the right of it. He had given up the search
and was returning to his companion, muttering some-
thing about the strangeness of the affair, when be
stumbled over the body of Fagan. Picking himself
up, he turned the rays of his lantern on the corps,
and discovered the warm blood still oozing from the
gash in the breast,

He called to his companion, saying, as he came
up: “ Here is an old coon, just passed in his checks”

“ What is he?”

“ I'll be cussed if I know,” replied Tom.

“ He's neither reb nor Yank, but one of them in-
fernal body robbers, that follow up both atmies for
what they can steal,” said Jack, when he had taken 8
good view of the body. .

* I wonder who gave the old thief that cut in the
breast; that's botherin’ me,” said Tom, as he gave the
body akick, as if that would help solve the query-

“ This is becoming rather mystifying,” said the
other, as he rolled the body over to see what the othef
side looked like,

“ Kl tell you what I think abost it," said Tom
* There's been a fight here, and this old thief hss gob




