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Srynopais of Preceding Chapters. i
(Copyright. 19200, by F. A Cummings.)
Five years befare the cuwtbreak of the Civil
War, Jove of adventure, hatred of siavery and
the desire to help my frlend, Gesrge Wesner,
led me Charies Drudiey, a civil agineer, of
Attakapas County, Louisiana, to besome an
agent of the underground rallrosd. Weabes
had been pursed through the smalipox by &
young sigve, Lucy. btwionging to the Coveriey
plantazion. He dscoversd (asts which proved
that Lucy was wiy and of good family. A
secret Jove match followed, which progressed
well until Coverley jgroposed to sell Lucy o
Eis sun, And refused Lo seil ber to anyubte olee.
Weatsr became donperate. 1 agroed to help
bimm stemi Luey, =nd went to New York to ar-
range with the anti-siavery soclety for the
care of nay slave wo could bring North. We
arranged otr and of undrrground railwsy.
with my woosdyard, several miles up the river,
®» the mats station and hiding-place. At bome
we i up & poneral merchandise store o avold
susplolon  Weaner makes the first vosture, and
starts North with 30 of Coveriey's slaves, in-
cluding Locy. The sesture ls sucorssful. Yoes-
per dellvers the slaves Lo the agents in New

York, and placer Lucy in schoul at Aodover
3 tawe charge of ths sees rald Disgulsed as
& peddler, | see gnd arrangs with some af the
Haymond pegroes for (heir escape Dase, 1helr
ader 74 slaves togpether, and afler
Ereat © and many narrow escapes we ship
thein N sen mlong with & carge of col-
ton. Our total profits on the curgo mre FNON

pring we plin a thind ven-
ture. and the La un pluntation ts our St
abhiecLive We o «t ansther ot at the ren-
Geavous, and Weaner takes them norih (0 Cairo
over the oM route. Luecy ia recogmised by &
Boutherner in Massachas-iia

In the fellowing

CHAPTER XXI
Pletee waeg mot the man to glve up
ennily., Hack at Brighton he bad o friend
who pastured horses, and if he had ihe
horse Be could easily borrow the harness

and carriege. O his way toward Brigh-
tof, @s he afterward told me, he turned
the whole tiing over In his mind and
decided that go hw must, if not with &

horse then on fool, for he knew Coverly |
and wos determined 10 beat the old ras- |
cal

enly In

At Brighton he succtedod not
getting & hoter, but be borrowed a har-
news and 550 In money. Witk this outht
he started for Chester. The borse was

not very spewdy, and it was late one Sal-

urday evening, four @ays alter he left
Irighton Plerce drove up 0 the
huot esle

After eating supper, be sauntored inlo
the barroostn, and from there out on the
pinzka, but found no one of whom he
could nsk questions, and, in fact, did not
know what io ask., or whom to sk for.

As he was gro o mone chutious, he ocon-

cluded to nel pome, but walt snd endeavor
Lo aste in i Laucy wua in the place.
He was told at Andover that she was lo
spend the Susnmer atl o Mr. Lewls', In
Chester, but did not know his Christian
ymme., This was a smail piace, however,
and he had no doubt he wouldl be able
to find the man without asking. Tired

with his long journey, he went 10 bed and

to sleap. Next day (Bunday) he nitemdod
wl extoldy from devollonal mo-
becuuse he was pretty well as-
t Laicy would be there, He pur-
posely went early and walted on the steps
with the rest of the early attendants, for |
the coming of the pastor, Plerve wue a |
stranger, and drew the attention of the
oconEreguiion, as ahy FAPAanger would in
a vmail place He was accosted by a
gontleman, who lnguired U he wouald stop
far the vioe, und recelving hie affirma-
tive answer. immedidtely introduced him
to Dvacon Lewls Ihe lom-thamel gedade
muan was the sxton amnd usher combined
Now wis Plerce's chance, and ns he
¥ quite a gossip, bhe Im-
lese than filve minutles
ormation that b (Lowis) took
bunrdess, that he bad thoee young
lactles from Amdover, also foar young gen-
tlemen {rom Harvanl., and sbould have
had fourth lady had she not received an
invitat from oue of her clissmales up
in Lae, and had gone there—he guessed
& AUl not cust et anyihing for her board,
as Walbridge's daner wanied her com-
pany. Alibough th nowsy deacon ald |
not kmnow ! Young Iy's name he
knew 1 oLhors d gave Lthem 10 Plerce,
which was as we
Bervices commenced, but what the text
was, or how eloguent the discourse, Plerce
never Knew He stayed uniil the bene
W walked slowly out with the oon-
gregation, hurried to his howel ordered
his horse, ale hils dinbes, and, mounting
the wagon seat, drove al a4 ropld galt to-
ward Berkshire. ain it was evening.
and he W RSAT e Walbridge manaion
On 1 ' » wep sal the two
Birla gt Pierce could
ROl Peto Laucy, but he knew her
volee, and the words of the hymn they
wure ainging. The tears started to his
eycz, Tor he onee ird her sing the
Hitle pegro cabin Iln At-
pht wilore she Nled 10 the
’ sund of wnexss the voles
' stopped his horse. allsht-
ed and walked slowly up the path towanrd
the door. Lucy recognissd bim and was
the fArst (0 spenk
. there troubleT™
T afler you.”

*1 folt that it would be so0."” she replied,

and In a e words related her encounter
wilh Gerow

Plerce then told her how be had ob-
tninaed the Information.

Now ¥. 1 am here, and what is 10
dope guickly, It is five
et that telegram, and

labie to be bete atl any

“Mr. Pleree, 1 muest rely upon you J

know 1 leave here, but where shall

1 T D on. for did not the

Borne to bhis master?

ree—that s to hide,

iy  man—but where?

0 where Foxes have holee and the

birds of he pir ave nest but what

place has  the tive siave, amd that
fugtiive a woam

Does Mr. Wallrkige know whoe you

arv?

"o,

for

woukd

“1 4
triotic }
marxhal a
Pt

Peon't belluve 1L,

he 1% s0 heroleally pa-
retusm the

it his duty hopor-

tw

alily ned

Plerce replied. “"Has

ihree zod Onms.™
said FPierce, 1" am polng to

trade borses with him, {or mine &= aboot
played out. You huve got to leave this
paece, for the officers have your loca-

tion dowa fine, and are not golng sround
by Beston. buit will

come by the Con-
necticut Valley The sooner we ale oo
the move the better. Introdoce me o
Mr. Walbridge, und stuy untfl 1 finish
with him. Without! any formallty be,

preceded by Lucy, entered the house and
war made acguainted with the farmer.

I{ oot eloguend. Pletce was a forelble
talker. and In a few minutes he Fave
Mr. Wallridge a view of the fugitive
edave law he had never read or beard of
befure. Afler bhe had fAnished his siory
he turned toward Lucy.

“Now, Mr. Waliridge. you know Uhis

| master?

| she wsronld be less lMable

| road and make =&

lady; sbe has beeti a momber of your

household, eaten at your tabdble, slept un-
der your roof and sat In your pew at
church. Do you wish to return her to her
Do you wish to send her back
into stavery, to be lacerated By the lash,
to know that, through your instromental-
ity and under the mistaken motive of
obeving the laws of your country, you
condemn her to perpetual servitude?”
“No,” yelled the old man. “never!™
“Then.” sald Plerce, dropping the he-

role, “swap horses with me. I will trade |
' your genuine Yankees, who has soid

back after I am through with yours
Mine fs an old horse. and is just beat out
We have got to run for it, Locy and L™

“Take any horse | have—takes my best
yoke of oxen!" cried the ol maa, In his
excllement

“Now dom't gpet
“Take this ensy.
rond ™

Mr. "Walbrdge tock a leaf from his
memorandum-book and made a lttle plan
of the road leading to the surrounding
towns, with a neatness and extreme ac-
curaleness that surprised Plerce

“Now.,” sald the old man, “you had
better leave just as soon as it is so durk
thess peekin’ neighbors along the road
can’t tell it's my horse. and drive slow
by every houmse for five miles, or some
of 'em will know her step and speak
of It the next day. They're an awlul
curious people bereabout.”

After It was fully dark the exchangn

excited,” sald Plarce.
Can you show me the

‘of horses was made and the couple start-

ed, Lucy taking her handbag, conialn.
ing a few articies of clothing. Plerce's
idea was to convey her to Washington,
the nearest rallroad station, and from
thence back 20 Andover, where, among
friends and In a populous community,
to arrest and
would be more easily protected. but Luey,
well knowing that a warrant for her per-
son, reinforeed by a requisition from the
Governor of Loulsiana, would he as po-
tent in one pace as In another, bagged
tar concealment untll the danger was
past. Then she could return to Andover,
but net now, when Gerou might have &
detective watching bor movements., Plerre
conciuded 1o keep on the presen: road
to the station, then take another hranch
detour up through
Frankiin County and stop at some quiet
pince as far from the rallroad as pos-
¢tble. From thence, when the search was
over, the could come back to Andover.
It was now near midnight, and as they
drow near the station Plerce gave Lucy
Instructions how te proceed In case she
was caplured. and also promised that he
would follow and mnot lose track of her
His previoys knowledge of similur cases
Instructed him 1o be cautious, and he
Alro knew that they were liable to be
intercepted, as there were other routes
open to the Xidnapers up through the
Connectleut Valley from the south, hy
the Boston & Albany from the west, of
from Roston by the same road from the
east. The train from the west was duas
nt Washington station about 1230, and
it was just midnight as they crossed the
track. The county rond ran very near
the station. and as Plerce drove over the
ralls he noticed. Imperfoctly outlined In
the gliimmering starlight. a wagon stand.
ing near the station-house he horse
fantened to the hitehing-post and the
driver talking to the station agent. who
was waliing with his Iantern, evidently
expectiog the traln. There was & trunk

in the wagon. This meant & stop of ar
instant, Washington being a flag sta-
tion

The agent lnoked up an the team drove
by. saying, “Good evening."

Plerce replied and drove on as If well
acquainiad and near home He 4ld not
fancy the sppearance of the station agent,
ard told Lucy 50 as soon as they were
out of hearing.

“I will tell you why,” sald he. *“He
Innked at us pretty steady, and knew
there wera two In this busgky—a man and
a womnn—and I am afrald he Is paM to
remember (1"

"Oh. Mr. Piccee, horry!™ eried Laoey.

“I dom’t liks " replied Plerce, and
he was right. The siation agenl Gil.
man, hadt been pald by Gerou o watch

that particular crossing day and night
until after the Marshal should have
paxsed A letter awalted the Marmhal at
New York, telling him which route 1o
take and what atation to pget off at.
Mere than thie Gillman had purposely
driven by Walbridge's that very Sun-

day, saw Lucy sitting by the open win-
dow, and recognized her. He knew Wal-
bridge’s mare by her step ns she crossad
the milroad that night

The traln was about 3 minutes Iate,
and as théy slowed up a man leaped
from the forwaed passenger car. walked
swifily by the smoker and spoke to the
siation agent

“Is your name GilmanT*

“Yer™

“Any news?™

“Yen; the parties crossed here less than
an hour ago, bound east ™

“Passed—on what train?™

“No traln, but with a horse and wagon.™

"Then we will get & team and follow
them."

“No," sald GMlman, "“they have Wal-
bridge’'s mare and 10 miles’ start; she
will go that distance for every hour for
all night. We will go 0 Becket's sta-
slon; that's the next but one. There the
country road swings around npear the
rafllrond. The wesi-bound traln Is due
&t the station mex: this st 414 We will
take & horse and wagon there and drive
this

way, mee: them and arrest your
nlgger, take her to the station, board
the train, and the work is done. But if

Walbridge 5 with her he will dght 1
will show you the road but when we
hear thelr wheels I am off, for I must
not be known in connection with the af-
falr. J. Walridges will shoot.”

The Marshal feit a contempt for the
cowardice of the man and Inwardly re-
solved If there was any lead flying that
the gentieman should share in the show-
er, and as the conductar sang out “All
abourd™ stepped nimbly on the plat
form of the smoker, followed by Gilman.
Thers was a man with the Marshal, byl
ke did not introduce him to Gillman. His
name was Shaughnessy. He was a po-
liceman from New TYork COity, whom
Gregg hnd deputined and hired to accom-
pany him.

An hour Iater they jeft the traln at
Becket's station, Gllman consumed per-
haps another half bour In getiing his
team, and they were on the road, driv-
ing ot o mapid rate west, upon the same
rond om which Pierce and Lucy were
driving enst. They had no expectatiom

of meeling an enemy, but thought they
would be pureusd from the rear. Hear-
ing the approach of wheels, Plerce

reined Bls horse beside the rond, to leave
room for the other carriage ‘To his
Intense surprise. the driver drew sguare
across the road sprang from the wagon,
and, selsging the horee by the bits cov-
ertd Plerce with his revolver, calling upon
him to surrender.

Pletoe was no fool He dropped the
reira, speaking a few worda to Lucy.
telling ber to remember all he had sald
and not despalr. Shaughnessy held the
relre.  Gregx., fAnding that Plorce subdb-
mitted, Jowered his pistol, begnn fomb-
iing in his pocket. brought out his war-
rant, and, by the light of Gflman's lan-
tern, commenced to read I8, frat threat-

ening to bore & hole through Plerce should
he resist

“What sort of & warrant have Yyou
lodged agulost me?™ asked Plerce. “Go-
In° to arrest me because 1 am driving
on a road after dark?™

"Nothing agalnst you. But 1
agalnst your companion.’

Plerce eyed Gilman as the light shone
aoponn his face. “Say, Mr. Marshal what
have you there™"

“"Well™ replied Gregg,

have

“he Is one of

that girl for meney.
I am done with him.”

*“"No,” Plerce replied, “I have ssen him
before. It s the station agent at Wash-
ington. He s pald for his part, dut I
can remember him withou!: pay.'

Oregg now approached Lucy and asied
her a few guestipns

“Are you the girl, known as Lucy, the
property of Eben Coverly, Parlsh St
Mary's, Loulsiana ™

“It s ueelesx to deny It =ir" she re-
plied. "I am from the Paridh St Mary's,
Loulsiana, but 1 am not and never wiil
I bt the property of any man.”

“That's too deep & question for me to
declde,” replled Gregg, “but here, listen
while I read this warrant. Can you read T
he anked.

“Yea,"

Do you want him?

she replied.

ihm:k te
changed a few words with Lucy io Aca-

“You go by the way of Chicgo; 1 will
be at Calro with help before you get there
—] know the ground, Dog't deapalr keep
up your strength for you will need It

all It's only another trip over the old
1md and we will see our friends once
maore."*

“Traln ready.” called (he coaduoctor.

The last bell struck and Lucy was hur- |
ried on board

1 . Plerce, with molst ayes,
| watched them pull out of the depot
| then hurried to the office of the Westers
: Unlon telegraph office, where he sent
| & long message to Glllott at Calre, ex-
plalning the aitvation and that he wae
on his way. This he slgned “No. 5"
his roll number when on the raliroad,
|and added “answer o Percival Jones,
train between New York and Cinclonatl™
| The dispatch was In cipher, known
only to a few of the U. G. R. R. cabal
around Calro. This donme, he went to
' the restaurant
' not haviag tasted food since the day be-
fore.

' York, and was whirled oul of the depot
| on the then famous New Tork & Albany
! raflroad, broad gauge and fast.
CHAPTER XXIL
When Pilerce's messnge was delivered
to Gillott, Wesner was® at Cairo, on his
return from a trip to New York. He
| Was stopping at the hotel, was not dis
: and had no communicallon with
' GHllott, although the Iatter knew of his
| arrival, ms he always kept run of the
! hotel guests. There were a couple of
| men there whose acquaintance Wesner
| wished to make, as he mistrusted they

“Then you read It”; and he handed her were negro-hunters, and It was ven)

and ordered his dinner, |

At § P. M. be took the train for New .

haps toco much.
trees extended from Crom.
well's to the station, an onsis of forest in

saft turf gave no echo from the
! of the horsea.

The enCineers, when laying out the
,or rai impressed with the beauty of
| this wooded belt, avolded cuttlng lc. Crom-
t well, wandering from the aterile hills of
| Maine, was there before the raliroad. Com-

g

\ Ing from a country of forest, unilke most
| Eastern men, he eschewed the prairie and
| remembers] his native woods—this little
!spot plensed his fancy. The woods ot
were mere bushes beside these K-
| gantic oaks and hickories, that were
when Columbus landed at Ban
| The old man Cromwell was of
lexterior, but his heart was tender,
| at this time of life the
;I‘mdmtworweﬂ.
| "Here" sald he to his young wife, “we
will maks our home; will
our children, and here we will be burled.”
The land was then the property of the
| United States

fy

é

A

| world had taught him to be cautious; &
largwe family of boys had strength d his

:

prisoner. With Gregg official duty was
paramount. 1

The long stretch «f prairie through
which we were passing had no beamulies
to Laucy, and interested her but little. The
horrible fate in store for her should Plerce

tons and desolations that like & durk pai
bung over the banks of the Teche. The
thought seemad o presence that she could
féedl as reality. Her breath came with
dfficulty, her pulse wans faint and slow.
Cahl at last. After x few bhours’

bands as old age grew upon him, and at
| 80 years of age be had the appearance of
| & man of 40, Strength, muscie and agility
'were hix and, backed by hix five sons,
Cromweil was a formidabie opponent for
| the kidnaper to meddie with He was,
| of course, suspected of being connected
with the U. G. . R, but as the whole
| family had as many disguises as & bur-
glur, and wero apt In their use, the few
persons who did suspect them let them
! alone. Indesd, that section of the coun-

WESTNER DASHED ACROSS THE PLATFORM WITH LUCY IN HIS ARMS,

the paper, holding the luntern so the Hght
shone full upon IL

Here ls what she read: )

Parish 8. Mary's, Lou'siana, June 1,
186 —In consideration of §1600, the recel):
of which I hercby acknowledge, I have
this day =o0ld to Richard Coverly one
mutatto girl, known as Loecy. Sald girl
Is 18 years of age, nearly white, no marks,
and 1 am lawfully possessed of the above
girl. EBEN COVERLY.
Witness, James Wilson, Justiee of Peace.

“Are you the girl described by this
bINT* asked Greg=z.

“Yee,* ahe replied, “T am the girl™

The scene was over, and Lucy was the
property of Richard Cowverly. It wad
about 3 o'clock In the morning, and there
was & faint glow of daylght along ‘he
narrow road as they started toward Beck-
et's station Plerce was  sllent—Lucy's
grief saddened even his light heart, and
ke was slso thinking of her rescue. Gregg
gave him permission to remaln with Luey,
and fell in arith his own team behind him,
first informing Plerce that it would be
folly for him to attempt an escape,

*“I know that, Mr. Mershal™ szid ha
“I would have tried long ago were I
not for the lady's entreaties, and shouid
have shot you at first but for the fact
that a Massachusetta jury would call It
murder, and the Bheriff might run me
down for it. 1 bave looked Into the mus-
zls of a pistol before this nighi. When
1 threw up my hands my own shooling
iron coversd you from under my coal
sieeve. My judgment overruled my iIn-
clinations. Three to one are big ndda and
1 was fearfu! that the lady might Be In-
jured In the melee that would follow—
=0 don't think that [ am & coward.”

“Nn, 1 think von are a pretty levil-
headed man and T'l] swear you are a
cool one (and 1 belleve will make trouble
for ous vet)"—this to the policeman in an
undertone.

They drove along at a moferate pace,
and were soon at the statlon and awaltllng
the weastern-hound traln Plerce asked
the Marshal If he Itended to handcufl
Laucy.
Jo. not until we get beyend Cinclnna-
" he replied.

“Phen " rensaned Pleree, “you take the
sieamér at Calro—for once I will hold my
tongue, think, instend of talk, and will
swallow all you say.”

Hs turned and addressed Luoy in Acag-
ian, saying he would keep near her, and,
If no other way offered, he would shoon
the Marshal befors he would allow her Lo
ge back to "hell” agaln, or set foot on a
Mismiasippl steamer.

Lacy had dropped her weil over her
face. and mave an occasjonal shiver as ahe
choked back the rising sobs, no one would
have noticed that the party were not je-
gitimate travelers. As they reached the
station, Gregg turned to Lacy,

“Not yet,”” sald Plarce.

s notien to shoot you beforsa I let the
girl go.*

Gregg smiled and turned away. keeping |

hip eye. meanwhile, on Plerce, who stood
begide Lucy, 2t one momeni determined
to make an outery, and at zanother dis-
couraging . fearing that he might be
arrested and not allowed wpon the traln
if he Interfered He concluded to Temaln
quiet.

Gregg bought thres tickets for Albany,
Pleror bought lis for the same place.
Gregg noticed this, and, turning to Plerce
sald: “If you meddle with me it will cost
vou your Nfe.”

“Fools threaten.” replied Plerce. "1
have an uncle In Albasy. and am golng
1o visit him.*

At Albany there waa a cholce of two
routen to the South: one via New York
& Erte rallroad to Chicago, thence by
the Grand Trunk Jlne, Tilinols Cen-
tral to Calre, and Dy steamer to New
Orieans—another by the New York &
Albany ralflroad to New York, thence to
Cincinnatl or throuogh to Calre.

At this time Bouthern Ohlo was a very
unhealthy place for the kidnaper, and
the TUnderground rallroad had scouta
in plenty around Clocinnati. Gregg had
told Plerce that he would not put irons
on Lucy until afler resching Cincine
nat], =& he must have Intended to take
that route. Plerce lesroed that there

“I haven't |
made up my mind what to da, I may take |

good polley to learn thelr business
Netther of them knew him, and he soomn
nscertalned they were simply watching
and was amused when he heard them
boast they could stop every runawsy ne-
gT0 that came by the way of Cairo.

The day Gillott had recelved Plerca's
Alspateh Wesner had intended to leave
but there was no boat going down that
he wished to take. The, next morning
the hotel clerk handed him a letter
with the local postmark upon it. The
direction was in nn unknown hand, and
e put It In his pocket and sauntered
down the street. When a short dis-
tance from the house he tock the letter
from his pocket and opeged It. It was
short, but he comprehended Iis purport.
There was no sgnature attached. The
handwriting was Glllott'a,

“Taonight, without fall."™,

Wesner chewed the lefter to a pulp
and scattered it along the road.

That night found him at Gillott's,
where Plerce's telegram was handed him.
One moment sufficed to acquaint him
with
formed his plan.

“They must be wopped dYefors they
reach bere, (he town Is full of roughs
1 know that marshil, hiz name Is Gregs.
He 1s a gentleman, but a Bghter, and will
not be frightened. If they are ailowed
to reach hare Lucy Ix Jost.”

Wesner then telegraphed to Plerce: “Go
toe Charleston, I, and awall my com-
ing. I have help enough here ™

This bhe sent an directed Plerce re-
celved It at Cinclnoatl, and, following
directions, arrived at Charleston
fever of anxiety, and awalted develop.
ments,

No time could Wesner lome. He must
strike Cromwell's place. ¥ miles from
Calro, before morning light. There were
friends there, and a half dozen of the
boys could bhe found eagér for the ad-
venture, and of the reckiess disposition
that laughs at danger.

One hour from the *ime of entering Gil-
lott’s house he and Wemner were In the
saddle and riding toward Cromwell's #

the dark night, they rushed. The lights
of the prairie villages ghone but a moment
ahead, were passéd. (winkied in their rear
and disappenrefl In the rededing might
Three bundred miles to the north lay the
ralls of the Ilinols Central Raliroad. Uver
them, mraight as a bird flles, specding at
the rate of 3 miles su hour, rushed the
train. On this traln, helpless, shackled

loved. There was one enance for the res-
cue, and that was st Cromwell's station,
Falling that, =he must sgain De returped to
her master and siavery. -

“For God's sake, ride on," he cried to |

‘Gltlolt.' “we are but walking our horses.”
| Glllott ooked at his wateh. “Keep ooal,
Wesner; it s only 12:80-30 miles an hour.
fo must halt and let our horses rest;
mine will be down, and that won't do. Qur
| pace i tremendows.”
Wesner threw himself from his horse,
4 fallowed by Gillott. ' Both stretched them.
| selves at full length upon the grass, and
for 3 minutes their horses restod and
the fresh green blades
| Wesner whispeted to his horse: “Now,
my beauty, sight miles an hour. Tt Is all
I'nsk.” At that mte we will roach Crom-
well’s at & o'clock. Go!™ and agaln through
the darkness. One hour—nine mlies. Well
dons. How her flanks heave! and her
quick breathing worng Wesner that ahe
is failing.

“Slower, go slgwer,~ eried Gillote,
“everything depends on the horses™

Two hours—17 miles. Hight miles more.
Thelr horses stagger as with quick heav.
ing fNanks they rukh on. Four miles—
will they make the distance? Far away
to the porth is the swifi-moving train
away to the right, but a mile distant, is
the Ilinols Central! Rallrpad, its outilan
still hidden by the waning night

The mtretch of woodland whone friendly
gloom promises concealment s dimiy vis.
ible in the coming dawn,

One mile more—the woolls are reached—
but three miles are left.  The shades of
the dense wood cover them from all un.
friendly eyes. Two mlles more—the fences
of Cromwell's cleating are on thelr right
and jeft, and the Tays of the rising sun

its contents, Another and he had |

in a|

miles away. Over the wild prairie, through |

mand a prisoner, wns the woman Wesner |

try was somewhat under their Influence;
thess were the parsons upen whom Wesner
relied for assistance.

CHAPTER XXIIL

Oregg. preceded by Lucy and the police-
man, entered the car at Albany. He saw
Plerce watching him, but made no reo-
mark. He wae too shrewd a man and too
capaple an officer to be easily caught nap-
ping. and he anticipated that Plerce would
make an attempt at & rescoe. Where that
attempt was to be made he could make no
Teasonable conjecture, but he Argund:
“Men of his stamp walt for opportunity,
and If 1T give him the apportunity he will
| surely make the attempt. My endeavor
| shall be not to glve that opportunity. Onece

I am at Calro I ahall feel safe, &s thers
| are always enough low-down men there
|to help one. I am mTy for the girl,
though. She (s all merve, and equal (0
| anything—a lady, If she i» a nigger. }
| would bay her myself, if Dick would sell
| her. I'll nak her and see how she would
| ke the change. If she objects, I wouldn't
Inves: a red in her™ T

7ith this determination Mr. Gregg
down In the zeat with Lucy and began the
conversation.

“Miss Lucy, this is a very disagreeable
' business to me, but you know, you see,
( Misy Lucy—" here he nesitated and wns
| lost for worda Lucy mlsed her eyes fo
| his fare with @ quiet reserve that con-
fused him the more.

“What |s disagreeable, Mr. Marshall™
“Gregg, Gregg s my name, Miss Lucy,
—cill me Gregg."

“Mr. Gregg, what is dlangreeable ™"
“Oh, this catching folks lke you and
| earrying them back to thelr masters. |
don't care for ordinary nigmers, but you
are too white for a nigger.”

“Black people have souls, Mr Gregg.
as well as white.” .

“Granted, but facts are facts and some
are hard facts, too. Of what use |8 it to
a nigger to have a soul and be a slave on
a plantation? There Is where my the.
ology ls way off, Miss Lucy—way off. 1
bave heard lots of sermons on that subject,
but the preacher always comes out of the
same hole he went In, and on the same
side of the fence. The next Sunday 1
would go and see or hear some other man
g0 In and come out the same Idemtical
hole Lord Miss Lucy, by and by they
| take the hole with them and leave me
nothing, not &ven the hole o look at—
and here I am, United States marshal
‘deputy, I mean), chasing niggers all over
Uncle Sam's farm and running them back
to thelr masters at s0 much a head. ex-
penses pald. Now, would you Tather be-
long to me than to Dick Cowverty™
“Does that mean you would steal me
for yourself, Mr. Gregg™ *
| *Oh, ne, no, no, no, not that, If you
would ke me better, and Dick's price
not too high, J will buy you."

“Listen. Mr Grege,” she replled. I am
not, nelther shail I éver be, Dick Coverly's
property. God will never permit that
monstrous wrong.”

“There are lots of monstrous wrongs
dome without his permission,” sald Gregg.
InterTupting. .

Laucy continued: *Oh, Mr. Gregg, 1 wili
confems 1 would rather be under yoor
ownership than Richard Coveriy's; but dn
no! invest your money in me. I am an
uncertain plece of property, and shall ve-
hemently dispute any man’s right to buy
or sall mve. Why do you talk to me sa?
What right have you? Look at the wom-
en lo this car—am [ less intelligent than
they—iess a woman? Have 1 less feel.
ing? Would you dare w0 address the
humbiest or the most ignorant of them ny
you &0 me? Str, I could alarm this car,
I could have you execrated and scormed
should 1 give an outery and show the peo-
ple the terrible iniquity guing on in thelr
midst. Do you wish to know why 1 de
not? Because it would profit me nothing;
you are an officer of the United States—
I am not recognized as -an indlviduai—I
am property—you coula and would hold
me; | should Injure you without benefit to
myself, and I think you are a good man,
with mistaken notions of duty. What if
I were your sister or daughter?™
Gregg fastened his eyes upom her ex-
cited countenance.

“1 shouid be proud of you." he whis-
pered, “and shoot the man who wronged
you. [ fesl that you are Dot yeot In

stop the trmin pulied out of the great city,
stretched Its smoky length across the
boundless pralrie toward the Mississippl
it was growing dark; Gregg came o
Lucy's seat with his handkerchief in his
band.

“Please sit over in thé othér end,” =ald
he. She obeyed He stoopsd down and
she felt her anklea clanped with firm hand.
The rattle of a chaln aod ahe was shackled
to the seat In front.

“Precaution only,” sald be; "your dress
skirt will cover the ornaments. No one
will know. 1 am not going to lose you
by any careléssness or soft-hearted folly;
I have too much at stake for that" In-
stend of being frightsned, the girl waas
plensed. He scents danger. she thought.
Welkcome anything—welcome death—I1 am
prepared. The roar and rush of the traun
drowned the slight nolse, and not one of
the passengers knew that in that car was
a woman chalned and manacled.

CHAPTER XXIV.

At 8 o'clock Cromwell called Wesner
and GHlott. “Up, boys, up! Let us fix
and be off. Bob will cut the telegraph

wire five minutes before traln time. Our
watches are on rallroad time, so there can
be no mistake.'

Weaner was on his fest In an instant,
Gillott was also op but L was
that he should remain at the house. Four
men were all that were required, beside
Bob Cromwell, whoe wan to cut the lale-
graph wire. Thiz was an operation easlly
performed. T[he wire was simply cut with
s palr of plyers, a few feet of tow siring
belng substituted, and the thing was done.
Bob knew how, for he had been there De-
fore. From Cromwell's there started a
fine palr of horses attached to & spring
wugon. There was = barrel and some
boxes on the wagon. The occupants drove
northeast untul they reached the mala
road, and then turned toward the station.
This wagon was driven by a stalwart ne-
gro. another occupled the seat beside him.
About an hour later two horsemen rods
ocut of the gate, the one a big-whiskered,
red-hoaded fellow of about § feet 2 or 1
inches: ‘the other was our friend Wesner,
thoroughly made up as 8 Hooaler cattlo
driver. Hia best friend would not have
known him. His pistol was handy. The
old man Cromwell planned the rescus, and
it was he with Wesner. ""Now, UGeorge.”
sald Nhe, “the boys (Hiram and Willlam
Cromwell) will get there first with the
barrel and boxes They are gottet up 0
the devil won't know them. The horses
are stained and the wagon was colored
over last night. Those barrels are directed
to some firm in Orleans, freight pald o
Calro. Do you see, my boy? They will
bother the station egent. You enter the
first car, Have your pistol ready. I will
follow. The girl won't know you You
will know her. Tell her to break for the
platform. 1 will take care of the marshoi
and pollceman. [f they shoot wing 'em.
It's & quick marshal who gots the drop on
you.'

The start was well timed and as Wes-
ner and Cromwell reached the statlon the
train was In sight. The wagon was backed
up to the platform, unloaded and the boys
were haggling with the station agent
nbout the freight

*“Wesner,” sald Cromwell, “don't hitch
your horse; got off and leave him; he wiil
know what to do."

Both men were on the platform. The

train slowsed upp." Wesner recognized
Lucy's face at the window, the fourth
seat from the door.

My God,” he whispersd, “thers she
[

“Keep cool. keep cool, don't hurry.”

cried Cromwell. They must stop here 10
or 15 minuten. 1 know the conductor; nDe
won't hold this traln an lnstant for all
the niggers south of Meason and Dixon's
line—walt!"

Meantime the boys bhad unloaded the
bartels and taken recelpts in the name
of some person 3 miles away.

“Time is up—Now!" eried the old man
Cromweil, "Go!™

Wesner sprang to the open door and en-
tered the car. "Lucy,” he shouted. She
recognizged his wvolce and tried to arise
but the shackles prevented her; she sank

back. *“Run. run to the platform.” Wes-
ner repeated.

“1 ecsnnot,” she replled, "I am chalned
to the aeat.”

Revolvers were out, women shrieked,
men shouted, “Traln robbers,” and com-
fusion relgned, no one seeming to realize
the trouble. Gregeg did His revoiver
came from It= belt, and ealling to Shaugh-
nesasy (o assist him, bhe sprang townard
Wesner. Too inte—before he could rmaise
his hand a bail from Wesner's weapon
shattere! the etock, and passing through
his arm turied [tself In the alde of the
car. Oregg dropped back, but not heed-
Ing the wound, was on his feer in an In-
stant and agaln In the alsle. The old man
Cromwell met him with a DSlow that
would have felled nn ox, and he sank in a
heap on the floor of the car. Shaughnessy
at this moment falled Gregg. although he
made a half-héarted attempt to arrest
Weanor.

“Bit down or you are a dead man," cried
George. *1 want thix girl, apd d—n you,
1 will shoot any man In this car that at-
tempts to prevent L

One wrench at the seat in front of Lucy
and Wemner tore it from Hs fastenings
Another instant the was In his arms, with
the broken castings of the foot rest dang-
ling from her ankies, and, in full view of
the passengers, Wemner dashed ncross the
platform to the cart, closely followed by
the old man Cromwell, who pansed just
long enough on the way to knock down a
blg hooster who thought to stop him. He
brought Gregg's revolver with him, re-
marking that he felt safer with {1 In his
posseszion than If he had left it with tha
marshal

“Train ready—all aboand!™ It was the
conductor's volee. The locomotive gave &
few spasmodliec coughs, one by one the cary
started and slowly crawled out of the ata-
thon,

Gregyg and Shaughnessy lay where Crom-
well laft them,

Lucy wns hurried inta the cart and
whirled northwand at the rate of 1 miles
an bour, while the old man Cromwell
knelt at her fest and fllad awsy at the
shackles

{To be continued.)

And Then Only.

“When ean you be ceriain that restau-
mant ¢ggs are fresh?™"

“When the walier lays them ot your
piate.” —Moonahine.
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