
But somehow It does me Iota of good towhere her lips had pressed It he kissed
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tell it once In a while i

And I do it for a compliment 'tis so
that you can see

That that there written agreement of
yours was Just the makin' of me,

So make out your bill, Mr. Lawyer
don't stop short of an X;

Make It more if you want to, for I have
got the checks ;

I'm richer than a National bank, with
all its treasures told,

For I've got a wife at home now that'i
worth her weight in gold.

Will Carleton.

STRENGTH OF SILK.

How the Yarn la Weakened by
Modern Method of Treatment.

. Silk science is changing. If the silk
dresses of fifty years ago are compared
with many of the silk articles manu
factured at the present day It requires
no elaborate tests to show the superio
rity in strength of the older materials.

This usually is due to the fact that
silk yarns now are frequently treated
with metallic salts, such as tin chlo
ride, which are readily absorbed, form
lng Insoluble compounds and thus in
creasing the weight of the fiber. So
prevalent did this practice become some
years ago that even the manufacturers
recognized the necessity of putting
some limit to it.

Apart from the fact that one is buy
ing a compound of silk with a metal
Instead of pure silk this treatment fre
quently causes the fibers to become ten
der, especially after exposure to direct
sunlight

From Herr Strehlenert's experiments
it was found that taking the strength
of genuine silk as 50 to 53 the strength
of a sample of loaded French silk con-
taining 140 per cent of added material
was only 7.9. Not only does the weight
ing process reduce the tenacity of the
fiber and often destroy the dye stuff
but also Is a frequent cause of the ap-

pearance of mysterious spots.
Often bright red spots appear on a

fabric after exposure to the sunlight
It has been found that even a diluted
solution of common salt acts upon load-
ed silk In the presence of air and mois-
ture and produces stains and complete
disintegration of fiber within twelve
months. The action of stronger solu-
tions of salt is still more rapid, and
the "tendency" of the fiber Is marked
after treatment for seven days with a
2 per cent solution.

The presence of salt in stained ana
weakened silk may be accounted for
readily by the fact that salt Is a con
stituent of human perspiration and
thus may have been Introduced during
the handling of the yarns by the work
men.

Special precautions are now taken to
eliminate this source of Injury, and the
disintegrating action of the tin salts
upon the fibers also is reduced by a
subsequent chemical treatment of the
yarn. So the weighted silks of to-da- y

are stronger than their predecessors of
a few years back. Chicago Tribune.

THE CHEROKEE HOSE.

Romantic Indian Legend of This
Beautiful Flower.

'mere is a beautiful romance con-

nected with "the Cherokee rose. A
young Indian chief of the Seminole
tribe was taken prisoner by his ene-
mies, the Cherokecs, and doomed to
torture, but fell so seriously ill that It
become necessary to wait for his resto
ration to health before committing him
to the Are.

As ho lay prostrated by disease In
the cabin of the Cherokee warrior the
daughter of the latter, a young, dark
faced makt; was his nurse. She fell In
love with the young chieftain and,
wishing to save his life, urged him to
escape. But he would not do so unless
she would flee with him.

She consented. Before they had gone
far, impelled by regret at leaving
home, she asked permission of her
lover to return for the purpose of
bearing away some memento of it. So, 1

retracing her footsteps, she broke a
sprig from the white rose which climb-
ed up the poles of her father's tent
and, preserving it during her flight
through the wilderness, planted It by
the door of her new home In the land
of the Semlnoles. And from that day
this beautiful flower has always been
known throughout the southern states
by the name of the Cherokee rose.
Philadelphia North American.

A London Term.
"Where will I find the bloozes?"

asked the woman who hud Just re-

turned from London.
"De bloozes!" exclaimed the eleva-

tor man, staring pop-eye- d and vague.
"De bloozes w'y, dey mus' be on de

'scuse me, madam, you'd better ask
de floorwalker."

"Certainly, madam, second floor,
James, take the lady to the second
floor blowses lawngery waista, y'
know."

Tk Moat Danarerooa Capital.
London, which used to boast of being

the quietest and safest capital of the
world, has become noisier than Paris
and more dangerous than New York.
Nearly 800 persons are now killed an-nual- ly

by street accidents, and how
many more Just escape with their live
cannot be computed. Outlook,

A Real Strain.
A land agent In the great Northwest

had Just described the Incredible rich
of the region. Some one protested,

and he defended himself, says a writer
the Outlook, with a paradox t

"The truth la so wonderful that it
takes a whopper to express it I"

Don't feel sorry for a man because the
Is cheap. lie doesn't know he Is aacheap) be thinks he Is superior.

it himself.
In k short time the prisoner was

brolight forth. The court-martia- l, in spite
of his impassioned defense, had declared
him guilty by a vote of four to one. It
iintl appointed daybreak on the following
morning for his execution. He had made
a formal and indignant protest against
the injustice of the sentence and had re-

peated his request for counsel, for a de-

lay in the eexcution until he could com-

municate with Commodore Paulding, or
at least until he could plead his caso be-

fore the district commander. When these
pleas had teen denied bim he had refused
to say anotbrr word. This was the end of
all ids dreams and hopes, but he was

that no one should see him
blanch or quiver.

lie walked across the wharf and up the
hill with as erect a bearing and as steady
a step as if he were pacing the weather
side of a quarter deck. Through the
latticed window Ellen watched him with
love and pride. She would have discov
ered herself to him. but she thought it
best not to do so, as it might attract at-

tention to her and so interfere with her
plan.

So soon as the escort had delivered him
o the sentry he was again locked in' the

strong loom. When the soldiers had de-

parted old Jim unlocked the door and
entered die room. The prisoner was off
his guard, thinking himself private, lie
stood leaning against the casing looking
out o. the window. He could see a stretch
of the b'ue water of the inlet. There
lay the Ellen where he had failed. Be-

yond her, at her anchor, was the
Greyhound, upon which he had set forth
with such hopes of success, where he had
been so happy. Well, it was all over
now. They would hang him in the morn-
ing. He had protested against it because
it was his duty and because he would
fain have lived to serve his country. But
his heart was dead within his breast.
Ellen had killed hope, trust, everything!

"Stranger," whispered Jim softly, "I
hev somethin' fer yo'."

"For me?" asked Smith.
"A letter," said the soldier, tumbling

at. the breast of his coat, "writ by the
young missy."

"Give it to me !" cried the prisoner.
He tore it open feverishly. He glanced

at the contents, and a look of joy came
over his countenance.

"Thank God, thank God!" he murmur
ed, "that she was true !"

"If you'd a knowed her as long as I
hev," said Jim severely, "you'd
there wasn't a better woman under heav
en than little missy."

"I believe you. I wronged her. Could
you bring her here for a minute?'

It would be as much as my life's
wuth," said Jim, shaking his head sadly.
"I done more than I'd ought to anyway,
but I was sorry for the girl. I let her
in "

"Was she in here?" interrupted Smith.
"Yes, while yo' was bein' tried. She

set in that cheer an' writ the letter at the
table."

"My friend," said Smith, "I have no
money. 1 woumn t insult you Dy ottering
you any if I had, but I wish to give you
my watch. I want you to take it from
me ns a mark of my gratitude. No, don t
refuse. Time is of no value to me now.
1. die in the morning. Keep it, and thank
you again and again."

"Thankee, sir," said the old man, tak
ing the watch, a handsome piece of jew
elry. "I don't need "

"But I want you to have this. I don't
know where it could be more worthily be-

stowed. You did it for her. Good-by.- "

He deftly ushered the soldier to the
door. He wanted to be alone. The refer-
ence to the cot was plain to him. The
girl he loved was not false. She had
been in that room. The keys to freedom
lay there. He went to the table where I

she had leaned her arm and kissed the
place where she had written the letter.
Then and not until then did he go to the
cot. A loaded revolver! He was armed
for defense. An iron bar! He could
wiiench off the bars of the window ! Here
was a way to freedom !

(To be continued.)

A Qneer Congh Mixture.
Mrs. Delaney, so well known as an

eighteenth century personage, ' had a
strange prescription for a cough mix-

ture. Writing to a friend In January,
17."8, .she says: "Does Mary cough in
the night? Two or three snails boiled
In her barley water or tea water or
whatever she drinks might be of great
service to her. Taken In time they
have done wonderful cures. She must
know nothing of it. They give no
manner of taste. It would be best

should know of it but yourself,
and I should imagine six or eight boil-

ed

(

In a quart of water and strained oil
and put in a bottle would be a go.J
way, adding a spoonful or two of that
to every liquid she takes. They must
be fresh done every two or three days,
otherwise they grow too thick." A

strange remedy, and one wonders
whether "Mary" took It and benetnei
by it.

If
Certain Symptom.

"What's the trouble, Uncle Bete?"
queried the tourist as he stopped in
front of the little cabin.

" "Deed, boss, Ah spec's Ah'm suf- -

ferln' wid bacteria," sighed the old
man with the two yellow canes.

"Bacteria? What gave you that
idea?"

"Why, ebeh since de doctor told ma
alKmt bacteria Ah've had a misery in
wait back ebeh since, sah."

Viewed with Suspicion.
"Even when a man can earn three or

four thousand dollars a year writing
poetry "

"Say the rest of It."
"His wife's people think he ought to

get some kind of work." Washington My

Herald.

Boys.
Uncle (Inculcating altruism) Ana

if you are kind and polite to your
playmates, what will be the result?

Master Tlorace They'll think they
can lick me! London Opinion.

The famous Lachine rapids of the
St Lawrence are to be spanned by a
bridge and the channel widened,

llfiJiISIURIAH

1497 Ilenry VII. granted a second pat- -

ent to John Cabot to make a west
em voyage of discovery.

1779 Americans defeated the British on
Port Royal island, South Carolina.

17S9 First Issue of the "Pittsburgh Ga
zette," the first newspaper west of
the Allegheny mountains.

1S04 Great dinner given in Washington
by members of Congress in honor of
President Jefferson.

1807 Burr's conspiracy communicated
to Congress.

1812 Gideon Granger of Connecticut be
came Postmaster General of the
United States.

1824 The Virginia Legislature chartered
the Chesapeake & Ohio Canal Com-

pany.
1S29 City Council of New York took

action to abolish lotteries.
1830 Daniel Webster made his great

speech for the Union, in reply to
Robert Y. Ilayne.

1833 Richard Lawrence, a house paint
er, attempted to assassinate Presi-
dent Jackson in the capitol at Wash-
ington.

1848 A convention at Madison accept
ed a constitution for Wisconsin.

SoO Ilenry Clay submitted compromise
resolutions iu Congress proposing an
amicable settlement of the slavery
controversy.

1S55 Chapel and west wing of Rutledgt
College, S. C, destroyed by fire. t

18G0 Pennington, of New Jersey, elect
ed speaker of the House of Repre-
sentatives, after balloting nearly two
months.

1861 Texas convention passed an ordi
nance of secession.

18C2 United States iron-cla- d shin Moni
tor launched at Brooklyn.

1S03 The Federal ram "Queen of the
West" ran the blockade at Vicks-bur- g,

but was captured a few days
later by the Confederates.

S64 A draft of 500,000 men ordered by
President Lincoln.

1805 Gen. Sherman left Savannah on
his northward march. .. .Military
court at Cincinnati ordered S. B.
Davis to be hanged as a Confeder-
ate spy.

1SG8 Gov. Jenkins of Georgia removed
by order of (Sen. Meade. .. .Three
million dollar fire in Chicago.

1S00 Lord Lisgar assumed office as govern-

or-general of Canada. .. .Opening
of Booth's theater in New York
City.

1871 The Olympic Theater, Philadel-
phia, destroyed by lire.

1S75 Attempt to capture the James
brothers at their home in Kearny,
Mo., resulted in the killing of their
younger brother and the wounding
of their mother.

1876 Famous bank robbery occurred at
Northampton, Mass.

1S85 John C. Spooner elected United
States Senator by the Wisconsin
Legislature.

1S89 John M. Clayton, prominent poli-
tician, assassinated in Arkansas.

1801 William Windom, Secretary of the
Treasury, died suddenly while speak-
ing at a banquet in New York City,

SO I House of Representatives passed
the Wilson tariff bill.

1003 Fire in Waterbury, Conn., caused
loss of $3,MX),0'iO.

1P03 Twenty-on- e persons killed and
many injured in railroad collision
near Greenland. N. J.... Twenty
persons killed and many injured in
railroad wreck near Tucson, Ariz,

1004 William II. Taft succeeded Hlihu
Root as Secretary of War. .. .House
accepted gift of statue of Father
Marquette from Wisconsin.

10OT Nova Scotin visited by a violent
blizzard. .. .!r"r.t fire in the whole-
sale district ol Omaha.

1907 California Senate characterized
federal interference in Japanese
school controversy as unwarranted.

1908 Statewide prohibition rejected by
the Michigan Constitutional conven-
tion .... United States Supreme
Court decided that labor boycotts are
unlawful. .. .United States Supreme
Court declared unconstitutional the
law prohibiting discrimination
against members of labor organiza-
tions President Roosevelt sent ts
Congress a message denouncing cor-
porate lawlessness and urging the
passage of an employers' liability
law. .. .Manuel II. proclaimed King
of Portugal .... Federal government
filed a bill in equity seeking dissolu-
tion of the Ilarriman railroad com
bine.

To Make Boston Good.
Sixty prominent Boston clubwomen

have conceived the idea of influencing th
people of their city for good by means ol
advertisements. "Curing Boston by sug-
gestion," one paper has it The plan is ts
placard the city with posters bearing such
sentiments as "The greatest possession It

,'' "We gain the strength o
temptation we resist" and others

designed to give the people who see there
inspiration toward a higher plane of

thinking and living.

How Betsy and I Made Up.
Give me your hand, Mr. Lawyer j how do

you do to-da-

J ...iuu urew up mat agreement I spose
you want your av:

Don't cut down your figures; make it an
X or a V

For that 'ere written agreement was just
the makin' of me.

Goln' home that eveniu', I tell you I was
blue,

Thlnkin' of all my troubles, and what I
was goin to do;

And, if my bosses hadn't been the stead-
iest team alive,

They'd 've tipp'd me over, certain, for I
couldn t see where to drive.

No for I was laborln' under a heavy
load ; ,

No for I was travelin' an entirely differ-
ent road ;

For I was over the path of our
lives ag'in,

And seein' where we miss'd the way, and
where we might have been.

And many a corner we'd turn'd that just
to a quarrel led,

"When I ought to've held my temper, and
driven straight ahead;

And the more I thought it over the more
these memories came.

And the more I struck the opinion that I
was the most to blame.

And things I had long forgotten kept
risin in my mind,

Of little matters betwixt us, where Betsy
was good and kind;

And these things they flash'd all through
me, as you know things sometimes
will,

When a feller's alone in the darkness,
and everything is still.

"But," says I, "we're too fq,r along to
take another track, 1

And when I put my hand to the plough
I do not oft turn back;

And 'tain't an uncommon thing now for
couples to smash in two,"

And so I set my teeth together, and
vow'd I'd see it through.

When I came in sight o' the house 'twas
some'at in the night,

And just as I turn'd a hill-to- p I see the
kitchen's light;

Which often a han'some pictur' to a
hungry person makes,

But it don't interest a feller much that'i
goln' to pull up stakes.

And when I went in the house the table
was set for me

As good a supper's I ever saw, or ever
want to see;

And I cramm'd the agreement down in
my pocket as well as I could,

And fell to eatin' my victuals, which
somehow didn't taste good.

And Betsy she pretended to look about
the house,

But she watch'd my side coat pocket like
a cat would watch a 'mouse;

And then she went to foolin' a little with
her cup,

And Intently read in' a newspaper,
it wrong side up.

And when I'd done my supper I draw'd
the agreement out,

And give it to her without a word, for
she know'd what 'twas about,

And then I humm'd a little tune, but now
and then a note

Was busted by some animal that hopp'd
up in my throat.

Then Betsy she got her specs from off
the mantel shelf,

And read the article over quite softly to
herself ;

Read it little and little, for her eyes is
gettin' old,

And lawyers' writin' ain't no print, es-

pecially when it's cold.
i

And after she'd rend a little she give my
arm a touch.

And kindly said she was afraid I was
'lowin' her too much ;

But when she whs through she went for
me, her face . with
tears,

And kissed me for the first time in over
twenty years.

don't know what you'll think, Sir I
didn't come to inquire

But I picked up that agreement and
stuff'd it in the fire;

And I told her we'd bury the hatchet
alongside of the cow ;

And we struck an agreement never to
have another row.

And I told her in the future I wouldn't
speak cross or rash.

half the crockery in the bouse was
broken all to smash ;

And she said in regard to Heaven, we'd
try and learn its worth

By startin' a branch establishment and
runnin it here on earth.

And so we sat a'talkin' three-quarte- of
the night.

And open'd our hearts to each other until
they both grew light;

And the days when I waa winnln' her
away from so many men

Was nothin to that evenin' I courted her
over again.

i
Next mornin an ancient virgin took

pains to call on us.
Iler lamp all trimm'd and to

kindle another fuss;
Bat, when she went to pryln' and open In'

of old sores.
Betsy rote politely, and show'd her

rs. .

Since then I don't deny but there's been
a word or two; es

But we've got our eyes wide open, and
know just what to do

When one speaks cross the other Just In
meets it with a laugh.

And the first one's ready to give up con-
siderable more than half.

Maybe yoaTl think me soft. Sir, a'talkin' he
In this style,

past. AU rlghta

"There's nothing you can do," said
he girl quickly. She did not hesitate
o deceive the man in view of her lover's
eril. She would shrink from nothing
o sa.--e li'm. "I wouldn't have you fals
o your duty as a soldier by asking yon
o iet him out. I only ask you to let me

en. I vnnt to see him a little while, an!
lieu 1 will come out."

"Oh, Miss Ellen, I couldn't do that!
i d love to oblecge yo' "

"Well, let me in the room now while
he isn't tiere. I want to write to him.
I'll eo bark and get a paper."

"There's paper in yere," said the man;
"the prisoner axed fer some an' he got
some this mornin', so I wfcs tole. He's
been doiu' a powerful lot of writin' this
mornin'." The soldier unlocked the door
and looked in. "I didn't git no orders
not to let nobody go in here. They tole
me to watch an' see that the man didn't
git out. I'll let yo' in, but you'll hev to
be out afore he gits back."

"All right," said Ellen gratefully, step-

ping within the room.
There was nothing in the room but a

cot. a table and a chnir. On the table
were writing materials.

"I'll shet the door and lock it," said
Jim, "an' when I see 'em comin 111 call
for vo'." There was a window in the
corridor and he could see the wharf from
t. "Miss Ellen. I wouldn't do this fer

anyone but yo , ne continues; praps
oughtn't do it fer yo'."
"I'll never forget you," said the girl.
When the door was closed she stepped
the table, i htve were turee seaieu

letters upon it. One was directed to Com-

modore Paulding, another to a lawyer in
New York, who bad charge of Smith's
small earnings, and the third envelope bore
her own name. She instantly tore it open.

She rend :

"Ellen, I am to be tried before a pa"k"
ourt, determined on my death, this after

noon. Tnev will ttang me, i am certain.
don't suppose, when you betrayed in- -.

that you anticipated this. I have no re- -

roaches for you. I suppose I wasn't
worth keeping faith with. You have de
stroyed my faith in you ; you have done
more, you have destroyed my faith in
woman. 1 uon t care wnat tney ao to me
now. I hate myself for it, yet if it is any
satisfaction to you to know, I love you

spite of everything. I love you and
shall love you until I am dead. Don't re
proach yourself. I forgive you.

That was all. Smith was not a man to
ndulge in heroics, but it was enough. The

girl kissed the paper and thrust it into
her bosom.

"They shall not kill him !" she mur
mured. "If my plan doesn t serve, 1 11

ride to General Bell, the commander of
the district, and tell him the truth. He
shall stop it. It would be murder."

She realized that she had no time to
lose. Proceedings of courts like that upon
Smith were always short and summary.
Seizing a pen, she wrote :

"I a.n not guilty of the charge yon
place against me. I did not betray you.
Captain Haywood met me in the village,
and my refusal to explain my presence
there excited his attention, lie saw the
Greyhound and noticed how light she was

the water. He left me and galloped
the Ellen to save her. I got a horse

and did my best to follow. When the
horse gave out I ran on foot, but arrived
too late. They shall not hang you ! Think

me when you lie down. You will neej
your strength. Go to sleep early.

the worst comes, I shall appeal person-
ally to the general commanding the dis-

trict. Believe that I love you. My fath-
er thinks I have betrayed him. He has
disowned me. I am yours more than ever
and will go to you when you claim me."

Miss Ellen had prepared for her visit.
After finishing her letter she ran to the
window and examined it. The bars were
set in mortar, but the mortar was old.

man, especially one weakened by a
wound like that of Smith, could scarcely
drag them from their' fastenings, but with
the aid of an implement it would be an
easy matter. She had brought that im-

plement with her. Under her clothing,
tied around her waist, she had secured

short iron bar which she had stolen
from the gun room, which, together with

loaded revolver, she slipped beneath the
blanket that covered his cot. She might
have been more explicit in her directions,
but she trusted that his mother wit would
tell him what to do, and if the letter fell
into some other hands than his, he still
might find the weapons. As soon as he
lay down on the cot he would know. She
kissed the pillow on which his head had
rested, and then, with a long look around
the room, she tapped on the door.

"I was gittin' moughty anxious like,
Mlsa Ellen," said Jim, opening the door.

"Here is a letter," said Ellen. "I want
you to read it so that you mayjjnow there

nothing wrong about it.
"Oh, Miss, I don't want to read yo'

letter !"
"But you must !' said the girl, rapidly

reading the brief sentences to him.
"There," she said, "I'll trust you still

further. Instead of leaving it on the
table, 1 want you to give it to him. Don't
forget It If they have condemned him to
death, a letter like this will help him.''

H 'Pears like a letter like that'n would
make most men willin to die," said Jim.

"Jim, I'll never forget you I" said Ellen
gratefully, watching the soldier slip the
letter In his tunic.

"I wight I could do more, Miss, than
jest givin a letter."

Ellen waa about to say "That's
enough," but checked herself in time.

"That's a great deal," she said, "and I
appreciate It."

She took his hard, rough hand in both
own, and before he knew what she

was about raised it to her lips.
"Good-byl- " she murmured, and was

gone.
Well, said Jim, looking at his rough.

grimy, soiled hand, "to think that Miss
Ellen a lips teched that old paw of mine."

He lifted the hairy member, and just
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"I know." she s:,ul. "what you and m,

father aro trving to dj without a shadow

cf justification. Vou are coins to banc
Captaia Smith as a spy. If you think t

win my favor by s uh an actum, you ar
sadly mistaken."

"What is he to vou':" asked I lay wood
jealously.

"He is mv affianced husband, or was
until "

"1 heard him myself renounce all pre-

tensions t j your hand."
'That is Invause lie thinks I betrayed

him. One word from you would have
told him the truth. You kept silent. Was
that the net of a gentleman?"'

"I ma:ch my acts against yours any

time."
"Noble retort !" she replied scornfully.

drawing l.eitlf up.
"Noble or not." said Haywood, "I don't

care to ban.lv words with a traitress."
"If I were a man." said the girl hotly.

"vou would never have dared to say

that."
"If you were a man," said Haywood

with eoual heat, "vou would have been
dead by this time."'

Miss Ellen turned from him without
another word and walked up to the house.
She could not trust herself to speak fur-

ther with him or anyone.

CHAPTER XIII.
The girl had many things to do, but I

In spite of all her resolution she was
utterly unable to accomplish them then.
Ilex old black mammy was in time to ro

catch her yonns mistress in her stout
arms as Miss Ellen staggered across the
threshold, and it was upon that broad
old bosom, upon which she had reposed
as a child, that she finally sank to sleep
after thr terrible events of the night.

Her father remained on the ship the
next day. lie refused to see her. He
sent word that, failing the guns which
he was to receive from the Greyhound,
he had bought two old field pieces from
the Confederate government which would
be delivered in a few days, and that so
soon as he could get the Ellen armed she
would set sail on a cruise. That would
probably be during the next week. He
said that the Greyhound would go to
Charleston with the Ellen in search of a
cargo and that his daughter should be in
left in Charleston with a distant relative
of ber mother. This relative would be
Instructed to look after her, a certain
Bum would be paid yearly for her mainte-
nance, and that being done he washed
his hands further of her.

A hard man and a stern was Major
Jones. He was so full of rage at the
loss of the Greyhound's cargo aud the
peril to which the Ellen had been subject
ed, due, as he persisted in believing, to
his daughter's love for the young Federal
officer, w hom he detested more than ever,
that he was absolutely blind to the bitter
Injustice of his course. lie had sent word
to the military commander of the district
of the attempt to cut out the privateer,
and had ' described the status of the Fed
eral officer whom he held prisoner.

Ellen learned by inquiry that a court
had been convened to try Captain Smith
that afternoon. The court was composed in
of her father, Haywood, one of the in to
fantry captains, and two other officers
from the privateer. There was no doubt
tliat they would find him guilty, and in
that cae he would be hanged. There of
was no way for her to see the prisoner, all
lie was kept In the strong room with If
which plantation houses In that section
were always provided. The windows of
the room were barred and the room itself
was carefully guarded by a soldier. The
guards were changed every two hours.
Ellen racked her brains for an opportu
nity to get to the prisaner. She could
think of no way at first.

Later in the afternoon she noticed that
the sentry who approached to relieve the A
one whose tour of duty was just ended
was one of her father's tenants, a man
who had always professed deep attach
ment to her. Often during her childhood
she had spent long periods on the planta
tion with her uncle. This man and she
were especially friendly. She thought she a
might accomplish her end through him
Fortunately, or unfortunately, as it turn-
ed

a
out, just as she had conceived a prac

ticable plan to approach the sentry a
squad of soldiers entered, and Smith was
summoned before the court, which waa to
hold its session on the Ellen.

The sentry on duty before the strong
room was left where he had been sta-
tioned. All that Ellen now wished was
to get access to the room. She turned
from the gallery whence she had seen
the little group depart with her lover,
passed through her rooms, after some
rapid preparation, went out Into the halL
descended the stairs, and ran down the
long corridor, at the end of which waa the is
door of the 6trong room.

"Jim," she said to the man.
"Lordy, Miss Ellen!" exclaimed the

man, who had heard nothing of her ar-

rival, "yo' look like a ghost I What's
the matter with yo'?" m

"Jim," she began, "that officer In

there "
"Tea, Miss Ellen."
"Well, be I we are "
'I understand, Mlna Ellen."
"They're trying him aa a spy."
"lea, I reckon they air," assented Jim

gravely.
"Tie la no spy."
"They're aartin to find him guilty, how-omerer- ,"

answered the man seriously.
"It may be," answered the girl, "for

they are not just men."
"Tour paw la on that air cote

him, Mlsa Ellen."
I hare no father, Jim. My father her

thinks I am a traitor and that I hare
betrayed bim to this officer. I swear on
my honor "

"I believe yo. Miss Ellen. I've kno wed
yo' sence you waa a chile. I reckon you
wouldn't tell no lie. If there's anything
I kia do to help yo", count oa me."


