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Bound to the North

== By Harold MacGrath ~~

WHO'S WHO

Jeanne Beaufort, beautiful dauhlerl
of a Virginia planter, has lost h:.-r!
father and two brothers in the ltvll!
War. (The year 1864.) She swears to,

Mrs. Wetmore her aunt, that she
will carry out che Bibical injunction
for vengeance—"an eye for an eye!”
While at Richmond she meets |

SHAPTER VL
“CAPTURE"

The Parson and Armitage
quietly in the thicket for fully half|

! and hour, when they rose and plodded | piging.

off toward the city.
Evidently the abductors had con
vinced themselvea that a lone man

| would not have attempted the rescue

Henry Morgan, a debonaire young
officer, who falls in love with her. She
repels his advances. She is engaged
as a spy for the Confederate govern
ment and urged to use all the wiles
and power of her sex to find one

Parson Kennedy and bring him
within the Southern lines. It is plan-
ped to have her make headquarters
with a family of southern sympathy
in Washington. Jeanne learns tele
graphy and other technical branches
of her new calling And clad as a
boy oftem in the Blue of the North,
she makes her way through the lines
She learn of an organizatin of elgven
Union spies and of their meeting

place in a Richmond loft As she
rhears the laaders address the
masked men seated about a table,

Jeanne is discovered and dragged in-
to the room. The leader unmasks as
he threatems her with death, but is
dissuaded from shooting her by the
stggestion from one of the men that
one of their number marry her. She
consents and when one of the maskei
men volunteers to marry she refuses
and claims the right to choose,

She rejects the volunteer and se-
lects the ome who suggested the mar
riage. Him she names “Irony.” To
her surprise the leader is no other
than Parson John Kennedy. He per-
forms the ceremony. “lrony™ says
his name is among those who sign
as witnesses, (just before they leave
her bound), in the following code
form:

John Kennedy, D. D.

C-WG-L H-RD-M
A-NK-8 P-PAG
G-RD-A J-NK-F {
JWG-A F-BN-S
F-WGS W-BEH

Later Jeanne learns that Morgan s
a Y.

To her surprise she receives a
Jetter bearing the curious device she
bad seen tattooed on her husband’s
arm. The letter, ironical in its tone,
ehows that her unknown husband ‘s
still in Richmond and knows the name
and identity of his wife! She cuts
her hair, stains her face and, going to
Baltimore assumes the name of

Alice Trent, not knowing such a
person lfved in Baltimore.

An intoxicated man accosts Jeanne
ind she is rescued by

Captain John Armitage, a young
Union officer whom she tells her as-
fumed name

Jeanne tells Morgan of the tatoo
mark and at her he agrees
to abduct Parson Kennedy so that she
can question his about the
the marriage certificate,
had, with the authority
Service officer, directed that Armitage
watch him( Kennedy Kenedy is
carried away and bound, but as Jean
ne is questioning him, Armitage res-
cues him., Jeanne escapes.
. - . .

requcst

names on
Kennedy
of a Secret

| woman you dom't know,

of Parson Kennedy; and they too
chose the path of discretion over that
of valor.

“Do you know where we are?”
kennedy.

“Yes—about five miles below the
city. That's the Potomac over there
I had mighty hard work hanging onto
the back of that hack. All told. there
were five of them The girl must
have arrived on horseback before
they did. It strikea me we'll see
more of that cabin.™

“What was the man at the

“1 don't knmow. He had a handker
chief over his nose and mouth. Then
he ran.”

“Ran and left the woman:

“She seemed

asked

door?

h'mph

able to take care of

herself You said that 1 fread the
viper Who put peoison into her
fangs? You did From a lawful
enemy you turned her in a personal
one.”

“Was | alone in that? Who sug
gested marriage—to save her?’

“You showed your face that night
you told her your name.™

“l did so, believing that she was
about to die.”

“Well, you had a good look at her
to-night.”

Not very. The dodger reads that
Jeanne Beaufort is very pale; this

girl had the color of a Creole.”

“l can make a Creole by using the |

juice of a walnut-shell. She's clipped

her hair short

lay |

Whenever you see|the
| Henry Morgan talking to a man or 8! Beaufort once more, with a thousand- |
follow and | gollar reward for her, *

| had wronged?

She entered Washington. She had
| sworn to run these men down

Two days later Armitage called up
fon Alice Trent. They were to go out
It was a glorious Septemper
day. mild and sunmny

“How is it that with

troopers of yours?™

Yyou mre not
those beloved

“Oh, for the present | am alde to
one of the chiefs. It is my
to see that fresh troops are promptly
| entralned, that the recruiting oMcers
are not permitted to get Into the dol-
!druma; and sometimes | draw or copy
maps. By the way, did you witness
the riots in Baltimore at the begin
ning of the war?™

“No, 1T was not there at the
How wonderful those

business

time
elms are! Is

General Armitage your father by any
chance ™
“He is—and the finest old chap In

the world too He's just a man, but

something of a marinet; and to tall
the truth, I'm rather afrald of him
You see, my company is among his

troopa, in the old regiment he was

in command of before his promotion

und he's an idea that, when I'm around
1 should do double turn so that no
one could accuse him of showing

favoritism. The boys In irony call me

the old man's pet Lord

riakes me grind. But 1 like it."
“And so you draw maps?™

“Of a kind To the

how he

unitiated mv

maps would suggest Chinese charae
ters Have you any men-folk at th
front ™

“My father died at Manassas and
my brothers at Gettysburg,” she an
swered. staring across theflelds
“l beg your pardon! I'm sorry.”
|  “Why shouldn't you ask me? Bnt
I'd rather not talk of them.”
Armitage had unwittingly
door

opened

iecret She was Jeanne

dead or allve.”

| ind out who and what they are.” } What was it* Why could she not
| "So Morgan is the man! 1 sus |;);y with this Yankee as she had
| pected that. 'pl.yod with others? What subtle

“And his life wouldn't be worth a/parrier was it that blocked each Im

is going to take my hand and put it
on Jeanme Beaufort's shoulder.
the fop thinks he's hoodwinking as
all!™

“But what about Senator X. whom | naturally honest and direct, despising |

Morgan serves?

“We have warned him as much as
we dare. But the Senator is a thick-
headed mule. He stakes his life on
Morgan's integrity. And umtil we get
Jeanne Beaufort, we can't lay the
facts before him plainly.”

In rushing from the cabin Jan
had gone straight to her tethered
horse and ridden away Armitage!

She had heard Parson Kennedy roar
out that name.

Armitage with Parson Kennedy!
Armitage one of the eleven? [t was
not possible. Therg had been nothing
in his attitude to suggest that he had
recognized her. She was dressed al
most exactly as she had been that
night in Richmond

Armitage was purely an outsider,
and this conviction afforded her great
relief.

That spoken
her name did not She
knew that he had but taken a chance
shot in the dark.

Why should he hate

Parson Kennedy had
alarm her

her whom ne

JCPENNEY(o

942 Willamette St.,

Eugene, Oregon.

Nation-Wide Work Suits

Men’s Youths' Boys’
UNION MADE

Excellent quality khaki
drill, with triple-stitched

seams, \bar-tacked to pre-

vent ripping.

Made for

hard wear and real ser-

vice,

Cut full size,

movement ;

at these low prices—

Men's Sizes,
36 to 50

big and
roomy to allow freedom of
seven pockets,
For Men, Youths and Boys,

$2.98

lzuIGYu.sl 98
7ullYu. sl 69

| puff of smoke but for on ething; he|pylse as it was forming?

And |

| Jeanne, must act immediately,

| be tapped. Communications here had

Was It be-

cause he was virlle, good to look at,|

frank and pleasant? Or was it be.

canse the heat of her hatred for North- |

erners had abated, and that she'
' hypocrisy, was beginning to weary or
this game In which hypocrisy was the

chief essential? She was groping m]

a blind alley

After the ride she gave his tea; |
but the zest had gone out of every
thing She hated herself, Morgan,
Armitage—hated the world

Armitage returned to his rooms In
a thoughtful and analytical frame of
mind He must not see this lovely |
girl often. She drew him too closely. |

On the following morning he was
ordered to report to his regiment and |
remain with It until it was n--m-nnary:
to recall him He wrote a note to
Allce Trent, regretting that he wmll-'ll
not be able to see he left '|
that letter; but she
had gone from town. She |
and it was
as his,

her before
She saved WS
glad that he
had a human heart also,
just a= wonderfullyl made

She went about her affairs as usual.
Twice she visited the house
secreg door and left her Information

In the drawer of the deal table in the
attic, There was no sign “To rent”
upon this house; yet it was vacant

No one was ever seen to enter it In |«

the daytime. The house belonged o
the Confederate Government, sub rosa
If Jeanne found the
the bottle, It sigpified that there
orders in the drawer for her

on the second visit
Armitage’'s departure, she
with delight that she was to be given
active

Thus,
Captain
learned

after

service agalin,

|
A certain general who was one of

in the
danger of

the few great strategista left
Confederate Army, was In
annihilation, and only an exact know-
ledge of his enemv's plans of cam.
nalgn wounld permit him to slip ont of
the net.

These plans were at this mnmnm[

in the tent of General Armitage, hay-
ing heen carried to him hv Captain |

Armitage himself. 8o Senator X had | v o hat 1l

+
secrotly ‘:""'“ to pocss friends 1n | g hool District No. 19, of Springfield,
f. course, Morgan had un. itlrngﬂn will recalve Bids for 166 Cords

Tlllnniq
| sealed this letter, read Ita \'fll‘l'P'I"l"ll
and resealed it, as he Ald with most |

of the Senator’s ecorresnondence, She ‘

A mile south of Armitage's troops,
Ig the hollow of a blazed rotten oak,
were hidden batteries and telegraphie
instruments, The lower wire was to

not yet heen destroyed.

Bach night at nine the rocelver
wonld be at his post. The mobility
of the troops would not make It ad-
vigable for her to attemnt to commn-

Iing eyes

with the |

wera |

information required and telegraph it [

“All 1 have to do!” she mused, with
I a erooked lttle smile. All she had to
do was to steal into an army of for|
midable numbers, go straight to Gen
eral Armitage's tent, glance at the
plans and telegraph them'! She rock
ed with sudden ironiec laughter. But
there was a glow of pride in her heart
She was given this hasardous exploit
as casually as if she had been asked
It meant that her ability, her
resource, were highly
prizsed. She would make the attempt; |
she would prove definitely to her in
'-uu'g--nl heart that there was nothing |

to tea
cunning and

but the Cause
The cloth

on trees and

were frowing
“Dead or

hare you had

dodgers
dingy fences
Allve.”

to catch It

To cook your

The camp lay in the Vieginia hills
It was eary In October, and the night
air waas chill. The men were gatherel
in groups about the firea

In General Armitage's tent he and
his staff were
tatls of the campalign
be set In motion the

and end in the seattering

discussing the final d
which was o

following ulght

of the Rebel
that they

hmond by Christmas

Success meant
in Ri«
Murphy

»n the stream

forces

would be
pleket duty
tenth

Trovper whose

lay betwes and the
telegrarh pole to the south, felt th

nead of extending his line of ma

He was dis

He determined to go ten telegrap?
poles beyond his allotment. So, when

he reached the end of his beat, which

twinted westwar? he paused winted
the poles—and rubbed his eves, T
was still a tint of lemon In the west

throw distinet relle

Now

enough to out in

ach pole if his eyes weren't

lecelving him, something was moving
up that tenth pole, nearly a thousand
feet away It stopped at ths
bars, twisted itself about the
one, and seemed perfectly ntent
remain there

Private Murpny Kknew
this meant—esplonage: and some

frowsy butternut was sending Morse

“Come down out av that, Johnny, |
or I'll cook yer potaties In saltpeter!”!

A quarter of an hour later the order- |
ly outside of General Armithge's tent
atuck his head inside the fap ]

“Private Murphy, sir, to report tllu‘
a prisoner |

The General and his staff looked up |
from the maps.

“Anything unusual?”
| General.

“The officer of the day sent him
directly to you, sir.”

“Bring him In."

Captaln Armitage, however, did not
| look up

“What's this about?

“A spy, sor, | caught him
tillygraph poles, sor, an'
him In"

General

demanded the

in the
brought

turned his Ansh
prisoner. “Have

Armitage
upon the
you anything to say?

“No sir.’

“How long have you
camp?

“Two days, sir.”

“What troop do you belong to?

“None."

“You were sending a message T’

“l wan, sir."

There was a pause
penalty of such action,
the wearing of a blue

been in this

“You knew the
coupled with

uniform, and

| that neither youth nor age matter?”

“Yes.”

“Yom were sending
the enemy. What Information?”

“The information which will pre
vent the springing of the trap.” |

There was something in the sound
of this sentence that caused the man
bendine over the maps to look up
Jod!" he murmured,
Jeanne Beaufort!

Information ‘o |
1

as he saw the

face Suddenly the

'dark eyes met his, and their glance |||
candle out l‘lfi il

bit into his soul like acid

“Seach him,” sald General Armitage
“And bhe quick about It

“It will not he

recessary, sir, until |

after—I am dead.” There was not the
slightest tremor in the tones. ““What
| T took away from this tent, sir, I took
mentally.”

Genernl Armitage ran his Angers
through hia beard. "Very well then:
I'll grant »on that much. Take him
away, Private Murphy, Orderly; Take

this message to Crompton Sunrise. Tie ||

his hands and feet.”
(To Be Continued)

CALL FOR BIDS |

hereby glven,

of Fourfoot cord of slab wood, the
|same to be delivered to the different
school bulldinga before August 1st,
1927. The amount to be delivered to
each bullding as follows . High school
80 cords, High school gym. 6 cords,
Ldnenln school, 80 ecords, Brattain
school, 20 cords. Wood to be body fir
eord or slab wood. The hoard re-
serves the right to reject any and all
bids. Bids must be In before June
27th, 1927, the date set for the open-
ing of the same,

R. W. BMITH, Clerk of Distriet No,

nicate in person: hence the telegragh, ‘
All she had to do was to get thal

19, Springfleld, Oregon.
J 916

| with

|
i
|
|
| A real sockdolager.
|
l
F
|

CALL FOR BIDS 27th of June, 1927,

R. W. SMITH, Clerk of Distriot No.

19, Springheld, Oregon

J #14

NOTICE is hereby given, That
School District No, 19, of Springfield |
Oregon will receive bida as f(ollows
1. For tarving the roof of the High
School bulMding and palat the metal
shingles on the same. 2 For shingl
ing the roof of the Lincoln bullding.

il'l‘lu-_v returned Sunday

Drive ta Portland—Vernita Morrl-
son and Mrs, Katherine Duncan drove
to Portland for a short visit last week

material to be furnished by the dis |

triet. 3. For putting In new eaves | MONEY TO LOAN
troughs, valleys, J'amld I,Ili.;:ll;:m"‘: .l'l It you waat (o refluamce your
the Lincoln bullding « oard re present mortgage or bulld your

sarves the right to reject any and all
bids All accordance
plans and specifications fled |
with the Clerk. Bida to be in by the

new home see
J. B ELIE

Eugene

hids to be In

® East Tth,

Phone 106

—

Dependable Eyeglass Service

Dr. ROI]dl Gick

OPTOMETRIST—EYESIGHT SPECIALIST
878 Willn.mette St. Fugene, Ore.
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_Wr‘Gn'l .'0"/1 GREEN DISCOUNT Smm's

Wherever You Are-—
At Home, At Work or At Play

i1 No matter where you are, you can always have { r
ice cold or steaming hot beverages through the
use of &

Universal Vacuum Bottle
This bottle is the most sanitary on the market
You'll need one of these bottles when you go on

any sort of an outing—plenic, fishing trip, long &
auto tours, ete,

Price $1.00 *» $1.50

==

Ketel’s Drug Store

=]
i

_—

This is the tough One!
Goodyear Heavy Duty Cord

Do you work hard, play hard, DRIVE hard?

Then here's your tire!

.You never saw the road it's
afraid of.

Moe Goodyear plies in it. More Goodyear Rubber
in it. Reinforced ribs in its sidewalls. All-
Weather Tread on its face. ’

Power—traction—mileage-—that’s the new Good-
’ ear Huvr Duty Cerd. We have it. Come see
or yourself,

Springfield Garage

W. H. ADRIAN, Pror.,




