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_ Captain Smith as a spy.
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CHAPTER XIlL-~(Continued.)

*“] know,” she sald, “what you and m
father are frying to do without a’ shadow
of justification. You are going to hang
If you think t¢
win my Favor dy-such an action, you are
sadly mistaken.™ -

“What is be to you?" asked-Haywood
jealously. Py,
“He is my affianced husband, or was
until %

“I heard him myself renounce all pre
tensions to your hand.”

“That is because he thinks I betrayed
him. One word from you would have
told him the truth. Yon kept silent. Was
that the act of a gentleman?”

“lI match my acis against yours an)
time.”

“Noble retort!’ she replied scornfully.
drawing herself up.

*“Noble or not,” said Haywood, “I don"l
care to bandy words with a—traitress.”

“If I were a man,” said the girl bhotly.
“you would never have dared to say
that.”

“If you were a man,” said Haywood
with equal heat, “you would have been
dead by this time.”

Miss Ellen turned from him without
another word and walked up to the house.
8he could not trust herself to speak fur-
ther wfth him or anyone,

e

CHAPTER XIIL

The girl bad many things to do, but
fn spite of all her resolution she was
utterly unable to accomplish them then.
Her old black mammy was in time to
catch her voung mistress in her stout
arms as Miss Ellen staggered across the
threshold. and it was upon that bread
old bosom, uwpon which she had reposed
as Jchild, that she finally sank to sleep
after tl - terrible events of the night,

Her father remained on the ship the
next day. Tle refused to see her. He
sent word that, failing the guns which
be was 1o receive from the Greshound,
be 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 & cruise. That would
probably be during the next week. He
sald that the Greyhound would go to
Charleston with the Ellen in search of a
eargo and that his daughter should be
left in Charleston with a distant reldtive
of her mother. This relative would be
Instructed to look after her, a certain
sum 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
loss of the Greyhound’s cargo and
peril to which the Ellen had been subject-
ed, due. as bhe persisted in belleving,
his daughter’s love for the young Federal
officer, whom he detested more than ever,
that he was absolutely blind to the bitter
Injustice of his course. He had sent word
to the ndlitary 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 prisomer.

Ellen learned by Inguiry that a court
bad been convened to try Captaid Smith
afternoon. The court was composed
of her father, Haywood, one of the in-

g

g

_fantry captains, and two other officers

from the privateer. There was no doubt
that they would find him guilty, and in
case he would be hanged. There
no way for her to see the prison
was kept in the strong room
houses that
provided. windo
barred and room
guarded by a soldier.
changed every tw
er brains for an
the prisaner.
y at first.
afternoon she noticed that
ho approached to relleve the
tour of duty was just ended
ber father's tenants, a man
ways professed deep attach-
ber. Often during her childhood
spent long periods on the planta-
with her uncle. This man and ghe
were especially friendly. She thought she
might accomplish bher end through him.
Fortupately, or unfortunstely, as it turn-
ed 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 was to
hold its session oun the Ellen.
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“There’s nothing you ¢an do,” said
he girl quickly. She did not hesitate
o decelve the man in view of her lover's
eril, She would shrink [rom nothivg
o save bhim. *I wouldn't have you false
o your duty as a soldier by asking yon
o wt him out. [ only ask you to let me
in. I want to see him a little while, and
b__l_l:m I will come out.”

Miss Ellen, 1 couldn’t do that!
r'd love ge yo'—

“Well, ot me the room now while
he isn't here, 1 want to write to him.
I'll go back and get a paper.” /it

“There’s paper In yere,” said the man;
“the prisoner axed fer some an' he jot
some this morpin’, s0 1 was tole. Heo's
been doin’ a powerful lot of writin' this
mornin”.” The soldier unlocked the door
and looked in. *1 didn't git no orders
not to let nobody go in here. They tole
me to watch an' see that the man didn™
git out. T'1l 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 chair. On the table
were writing materisls, ’

“I'll shet the door and lock it,” =aid
Jim, “an’ when 1 see 'em comin’ I'll call
for yo'." There was a window in the
corridor and he could see the wharf from
it. *“Miss Ellen, I wouldn't do this fer
anyone but yo',” he coatinued; “p'raps
I oughtn’t do it fer yo'."

“I'll never forget you,” said the girl

When the door was closed she stepped
to the, table. There were three sealed
letters vpon it. One was directed to Com-
modore Paulding, another to a lawyer in
New York, who bhad charge of Smith's
small earnings, and the third envelope bore
her own name. She instantly tore it open.
She read:

“Ellen, I am ro be tried before a packs

court, determined on my death, this after

noon. They will hang me, I am certain.
I dom't suppose, when you betfayed me.
that you anticipated this. [ have no re-
proaches for you. [ suppose [ wasn't
worth keeping faith with, You have de-
stroyed my faith in you; you have dome
more, you have destroyed my faith in
woman. 1 don't care what they do to me
now. I hate myself for it, yet if it is any
gatisfaction to you to know, I love you
in spite of everything. 1 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
indulge in heroics, but it was enough. The
girl kissed the paper and thrust it into
her bhosom. ;

“They sha¥ not kill him!" she mur-

mared. *“If my plan doesn’t serve, I'll
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 upoen
Smith were always short and summary.
Seizing a pen, she wrote:

“l am not guilty of the charge you
place against me, 1 did not 'betray you.
Captain Haywood met me in the village,
and my refusal to explain my presence
there excited his attention. He saw the
Greyhound and noticed how light she was
in the water. He left me and galloped
to the Ellen to save her. 1 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
of me when you lie down., You will need
gll your strength. Go to sleep early.
1f the worst comes, [ 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 bas
disowned me. 1 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.
A man, especially one weakened a
wound like that of Smith, could
drag them from their fastenings, but
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
a short iron bar which she had stolen
from the gun room, which, togetber with
a 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. Bhe
kissed the pillow on which his head had
rested, and then, with a long look around
the room, she tapped on the door.

“] was gittin‘ moughty anxious like,
Miss Ellen,” said Jim, opening the door.

“Here is a letter,” sald Ellen. *“I want
you to resd it so that you may know there
is nothing wrong about It.”

“Oh, Miss, I don’t want to read yo'
letter "

“But you must!" said the girl, rapidly
réeading the brief sentences to him.

“There,” she said, “I'll trust you still
Instéad of leaving it on the
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pleas had Leen denied him he
to say another word. This was the
dll his dreams dnd hopes, but he was
termined that no one should see
blanch or quiver, 7N
He walked across the wharf and up
hill with as erect a bearing and as
a step as if he were pacing the
side of a quarter deck. Through
latticed window Ellen watched him
love and pride. She would have A
ered herself to him, but she thought it
best not to do so, as it might attract &t
tention to her and so interfere with ”_.‘4
pian, 3
S0 soon as the escort had delivered him
to the sentey he was again locked in '
strong rooms. When the soldiers had de
parted old Jim unlocked the door an
sntered the room.  The prisoner was off
is rd, thinking himself private.
st legning against the casing
out o. the window. He conld see & :
of the blue water of the inlet. There
lay the Ellen where be had fa
vond her, s'winging at her anchor, was
Grevhound. upon which he had set
with such hopes of snccess, where he had
been so happy. Well, it was all over
now. They would hang him in the morm-
ing. Ile had protested against it ﬂ
it was kiz duty and because he ’
fain have lived to serve his country. But
his heart was dead within his breast

BEllen bad killed hope, trust, mmungl

“Stranger,” whispered Jim softly,
hey somethin® fer yo'."

“For me?" asked Smith. ¢

“A letter,” said the soldier, -fumbling
&t 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 truoe!” :

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

“I believe you. I wronged her. Could
you bring her here for a minute?” il

“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. 1 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 wouldn't insalt you by offering
you any if I bad, but I wish to give you
my watch. 1 want you to take it from
me as a mark of my gratitude. No, don't
refuse, Time is of no value to me now.
I 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 doa"t
know where it could be more worthily be-
stowed. You did it for her, Good-by.”

He deftly ush the soldier to the
door, He wanted to be alone. The refer-
ence to the cot was plain to him. The
girl be loved was not false. She bad
been in that room. The keys to freedom
lay there, He went to the table where
gshe 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! Fle was armed
for defense. An iron bar! He counld
wuench off the bars of the window ! Here
was & way fo freedom!

(Té6 be continued.)

A Queer Cough Mixture.

Mrs. Delaney, so well known as an
elghteenth century personage, had a
strange prescription for a cough mix-
ture. Writing to a friend In Jaouary,
1758, she says: “Does Mary eough in
the night? Two or three snails bolled
Jn 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. 8he must
know nothing of It. They give no

manner of taste. It would be best no-| °

body should know of It but yourself,
and I should Imagine six or eight boil-

ed In a quart of water and strained off }

and put in a bottle would be a good
way, adding a spoonful or two of that
to every liguid she takes. They must

be fresh dome every two or three days,| And we struck an

otherwise they grow too thick.” A
strange remedy, and one wonders
whether “Mary” took It and benefited

by It

Certain Symptoms.
“What's the trouble, Uncle Pete?”
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For that 'ere agreement was just
the makin' of me.

| Goln® home that eveals’; 1 tell you T was

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

And, If my hosses hadn't been the stead-
fest team alive, : e
They'd 've tipp'd me over, certain, for I
couldn’t see where to drive.

.\'o-—fa;.: was laborin’ under a heavy
No—-ml;utnﬂin'nmm

ent road;
For I was a-tracin’ over the path of our

lives ag'in,
He | And seein’ where we miss'd the way, and

where we might have been.
And many s corner we'd turn'd that just
to a quarrel led,
wm:u;ewnhu-wm , and
driven straight ahead;
And the more I thought it aver the more

And the more I struck the opinion that I
was the most

“But,” says I, “we're too far along to
take another track,

And when I put my hand to the plough
I do mot oft turn back ;

And 'tain't an uncommon thing now for
couples to smash Iin 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 T turn'd a hill-top [ see the
kitchen's light;

Which often a han’some pictur’ te a

hungry person makes,
But it don't Interest a feller much that's
pln_'hpdluplhhu

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 1 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.

MB:ﬂmeHM

house,
But she watch’d my side coat pocket like
a cat would wateh a mouse;
And then she went fo foolin’ a little with
ber cup,
And intently readin’ a newspaper, a-hold-
in’ 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

. #he know'd what 'twas about,

And then T humm'd a little tune, but now
and then a note

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

Then Betsy she got her specs from off
the mantel shelf,
And read the article over guits softly to

berself ;
Read it little and little, for her eyes Is
gettin’ old,
And lawyers' writin' aln't no print, es
. : pecially when it's cold.

L)
And after she'd read a little she give my
arm a touch, Y
And kindly said she was afrald I was
"lowin' her too much;
But when she was through she went for
me, her [ace a-streamin’ 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
stufl™d It in the fire;

‘And I told ber we’d bury the hatchet
alongside of the cow;

never to

have another row.

And I told her in the future | wouldn't
: cross or rash,

queried the tourist as bhe stopped o
front of the little cabin. ) P g s el g g
“'Deed, boss, Ah spec’s Ah'm suf-|.
ferin’ wid bacteria,” w the old|, : aat .ml three quArter
man with the two yellow canes. »‘-.‘n:m *
“Bacterfa? What gave you that| Asd open’d our bearts to sach other until
iden " \ i they both grew light;
~Why.ebehdnadzmwﬂm“?'ﬂ;i:lm:wu
about bacteria Ah've had a misery In| ; "’,
wab back ebeh since, sab.” _Lﬁ"x'.::"""“m%
AT gk
Viewed with Suspicion. ancient
“Even when a luuxlltn.no«lfJ . I““':n..‘ ol
s B Yo g B o, o -
poetry————: A $
“Say the rest of It." lgmumumh'uﬂ
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months. The action of stronger solu-
tions of salt Is still more rapid, and
the “tendency” of the fiber |s marked
after treatment for seven days with a
2 per cent solution.

The presence of salt In stalned and
weakened silk may be accounted for
readily by the fact that salt s a con-
stitnent of buman perspiration and
thugmhnnhanhtmduﬁdnm
the handling of the yarns by the work-
men.

Bpecial precautions are now taken to

eliminate this source of Injury, and the |

romance oon-
nected with the Cherokee rose. A
young Indian chlef of the BSeminole
tribe’ was taken prisoner by his ene
mles, the Cherokees, and doomed to
tortare, but fell so seriously 1l that it
became necessary to walt for his resto-
ration fo health before committing him
to the fire. 1

As he lay prostrated by disease In
the cabin of the Cherokee warrior the
daughter of the latter, a young, dark
faced mald, 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 wonld flee with him.

8he consented. Before they had gone
far, impelled by regret at leaving
home, she asked permission of her
lover to return for the purpose of
bearlng away some memento of It. Bo,
retracing her footsteps, she broke a
sprig from the white rose which ellmb-
ed up the poles of her father's tent
and, preserving it during her fAight
through the wilderness, planted It by
the door of her new home in the land
of the Seminoles. 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 1 find the bloozea?”

asked the wowan wbho had Just re-
tarned from London.

“De bloozes!” exclalmed the eleva-

know.”

The Most Dangerous Capital.

Loudon, which used to boast of being
the guietest and safest capital of the
world, has become nolsier than Paris
and more dangerous than New York
Nearly 500 persons are now killed an-
nually by street accidents, and how
many more just escape with their lives
ecannot be computed.—Outlook.
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. ent to John Cabot to make a west.
nwﬂm _
1779—Americans defeated the British on

came General of the
United States,

1824—The Virginia
the Chesapeake & Ohio Canal Com-
pany. ;

1820—City Council of New York
action to abolish lotteries. .

1830—Danlel Webster made his great
speech for the Union, In reply to
Robert Y, Hayne.

1835—Richard Lawrence, a house paint-
er, attempted to assassinate Presi
dent Jackson i the capitol at Washe
ington. :

1848—A convention at Madison accept
ed a constitution for Wisconsin,

1850-~Henry Clay submitted compromise

1865—Ohape] and west wing of Rutledge
College, 8. C,, destroyed by fire,

1860—Pennington, of New Jersey, elect
ed speaker of the House of Repre-
sentatives, after balloting nearly twe
months. ' .

1861—Texas convention passed an ordi-
nance of secession.

1862—United States iron-clad ship Moni-
tor launched ‘

|

million dollar fire in Chicago.

1860—Lord Lisgar assumed office as gov
ernor-general of Canada....Opening
of Booth’s theater in New York

City,
1874—The Olymple Theater, Philadel-
phia, destroyed by fire. .

1885-—John C. Bpooner elected [United
States Benator by the Wisconsin
Legislature. : ]
1880—John M. (ayton, prominent poll-
ticlan, assassinated in Arkansas.
1801-—~Willlam Windom, Secretary of the
Treasury, died suddenly while speak-
ing at a banguet In New York City,
1804—Honsa of Representatives passed
the Wilson tari® bill.
1903—Fire in Waterbury, Conn., caused
loss of $3,000,000.
1008—Twenty-one persons killed and
many injured in railroad collision
near Greenland, N, J....Twenty
persons killed and many injured In
railroad wreck near Tucson, Aris,
1004—Willlamm H. Taft sueceeded Hifhu
Root as Secretary of War....House
accepted gift of statue of Father
Marquette from Wisconsin.
9908—Nova 8cotin visited by a viclent
blizzard. .. . Great fire in the whole
sale district of Omaha,
1007T—California Senate
federal

unlawful. ... United States Bupreme
ho-m declared tional the
w
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