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Be “So, lieutenant, I leave you in charge 

of the camp at this point, I go to jrin 

seneral Wallace in trying to head off 

that | is, if telegraphing can be done; we 
vo 

rer. know when the rebels will cat off | 

BREN right, general. Then I under- 

tand all that you wish done outside the 

regular routine is to detain man, woman 

or child who crosses these lines between 

now and the time when you send word 

: that Early is cornered ?" 

“Yes, We have had too much spying 

AS lat late, After that affair of the deaf and 

% lamb. woman carrying word to the enemy 

the other day, we cannot be too careful, 

Even babes in arms may be swaddled in 

blankets that cover the schemes of the 

enemy —allow no ons to go unsearched.” 
“All right, general. Well, we have 

dmatttable enough quarters here ; theres 

nothing like a Southern mansion for com- 

fort. Our’inen don’t Jack fighting quali- 

ties, but they’re glad enough to take a 

zest during this hot spell. What wouldnt 

1 give for a whift of wind off Savin Rock ! 

~The scent of pines is sickening in this hu- 

mid July weather, ”’ 

“Well, licutenant, I am off. Take 

good care of the little army you have in 

charge. Ihope the sick men will take 

heart and get well under the influence of 

this forced rest. Any negroes you can 

‘detain, detail as help. If you can get an 

old mammy or two, keep them they are 

“excellent nurses as a rule.” 

“The general mounted his horse and x ode 

off down the hard red road with most of 

bis command. Lieutenant Morgan began 

“pacing up and down the broad veranda 

‘which surrounded the manor confiscated 

he Union soldiers nearly a year be- 

re. The lieutenant was a handsome fel- 

ow Bhneoth the sunburn, his beard, and 

st of war. His six feet showed to 

lest advantage, his broad shoulders 

not one whit from the live of 

ity. He was always a manly man; 

best oar in a Yale crew (he left college 

list in A98L), and his good looks avd 

he aig His he young a
s it 

had always been too full of healthy 

to leave time for “affairs of the'| 

¢ that in an ny time and in any 

ings may flutter. But here 

Hid with heart un- 

hie 
| ex Ser the lieutenant as he snapped a 

| continued his restless path, chewing the 

- which once graced a well kept lawn, 

least that is what he thought, | 

a intended to keep her for m; 

—and I am ls RY to meet ak {in 

brown twig from the sunburned woodbine 
that clambered over the veranda, and then 

twig aud his cud of discontent. He stop- 

ped suddenly at the sound of a woman's 
voice rising clear above the deep bass 
humming of the lounging men. She sang 

| a rebel air, but he did not catch the words 

until she was almost in sight : 

She is not dead, nor deaf, nor dumb, 
Huzza! She spurns the Northern scum ! 
She breathes, she burns! She’ll cowe, 

she'll come, 
Maryland! My Maryland ! 

The lieutenant was astonished. © Where | 

were the pickets 7 Man, woman or child 

crossing Sa. lines to be detained, rang! 

the general’ s orders through his mind. 

The girl, for it was a girl of about nine. | 

teen, was in sight now, crossing the path 

that led back to the servants’ quarters, 

“Halt!” called a sentry. 

The girl moved on, her golden head 

erect, bereft of the large hat she swui g in 

one one haud ; her blue gray eyes were 

fixed with a stare on the broken Venus 

“Halt !”” again cried the sentry. 

The lieutenant watched with interest as 

the girl still moved on. Her flowered 

gown caught in a rose tree, and sie stoop- 

et to ‘extricate herself, placing on the 

ground a smail valise she had carried. 

Ihe sentry stepped fortvard ; he could 

not find voice for the next commaid— 

“Halt, or I fire !” He touched her on the 

| sleeve : 

“ Madam, I place you under arrest.” 

The girl drew herself up to her full 

height of five feet four, aud gazed at his 

freckled face, his strawberry hair and blue 

washed eves, 

eyes grew soft again with amused con- 

tempt of the abashéd man before her. 

“It’s my orders, ma’am,’”” he began. 

She spoke, and the listening lieutenant 

felt his blood creep warm through his 

Northern veins at the melody of her 

Southern voice. Even though filled with 

scorn, 1t was the sweetest voice he ever 

Leard cut of song. 

“The orders! Poor Yanks, and can’t 

you find any one else to place under arrest 

but a girl? Pocr Yanks!” 

At this the lieutenant stepped from the 

veranda and approached her. He raised 

his fatigue cap as he spoke. : 

“ Your pardon, miss, but we bave the 

general’s orders to arrest man, woman, or 

child who crosses these lines. You wil 

have to be detained until further orders 

from him. We are at a critical point of 

our campaign, and as a great deal of spy- 

ing is going on we can run no risks. 1f 

I misjudge not from your late song, you 

are a rebel.” 

# Yes, every inch of me! Yat me pass, 

sir. How dare you stop a defenceless girl 

on her way to a sick negro?” 

Her aristocratic little nose quivered 

with excitement, her pranella boot beat 

impatiently upon the grass. The lieuten- 

ant would rather have been leading a 

hopeless charge at that moment than fac- 

ing this bit of womanhood. 

“Your name and errand, madam ?”’ 

“ My name—a name to be proud of— 

Judith Dangerfield. The Dangerflelds 

Were never cowards, men or women, and 

the men were ever courteous to a womaxn, 

My father, Colonel Dangerfield, is with 

Lee. Iam the only one left at home, 

with the old servants, I.would be with 

my father if I could, if he would let me. 

You are on the plantation of the Fen- 

wicks, deserted by them a year ago, when 

the Yankees came over the river. But 

we will never desert our maunor-—never 

while a chimney stands !”’ . 

“ But why are youn impradent enough 

J to venture away from home, and the en- 

emy at your very doors 1” 

“ Pooh, do you think I care that for 

you?” snapping her white fingers. “I 

came to see old Auntie Finks, whom you 

still bave on the plantation. [I often pass 

this way to the plantation beyond—my 

friend’s place, It is four good miles from 

bere, and I always ride over. When I 

was coming back the last time my horse 

: dropped a shoe near here, and so I left 

| her with Uncle Finks. You haven’t seen 

her have you op 

| “Mixture of treason and iunoc.nce,” 

| mentally remarked the lievtenant, and 

ep: “a little shail 8 mare with white 

you see ha oe is she 7” 

~ “ Where you left her, in the stalls. 1 

He flinched. Her flashing | 

. When she turned, the girl seized a candle 

Helen of Troy, but you vuly go when 1 

peruiit you. You are rebel enough to 

fire the whole South.” [He turned to the | 

freckled corporal and said, “Place this 

young woman under arrest in the south 

parlor. Have her searched by Aunt Fau- | 

ny—she’s the one Union nigger we can 

rely on—then keep her under guard, and 

place a special patrol on the south wing. 

Have that valise searched also; young 

ladies don’t usually carry valises when 

they go on errands of charity.” 

With these orders the lieutenant stalked 

off, feeling hot and uncomfortable around 

the Heart, Judith did not scream nor | 

make any resistance as she was led away 

by the guard, only coolly requested : 

“ Please let go of me. You know well 

| enough 1 could not escape you men if I] 

"tried. I waut no Yankee hands on me!” 

The freckled gorporal loosened his grasp 

and walked meekly beside her inw the 

south parlor, where Aunt Fanny was ! 

summoned and divected to search the | 

young lady znd Ler valise. The olack 

woman shriveled before the light in the 

Southern girl's eves, 

“You $i 

“Don’t lay yo 
vou skinned if you do! 

Yanks will not always be hehind 
What's in that valise ? My clothes which | 

I intended to wear while on a short visit | 

to the next plantation. Take them out, | 

get the wrinkles out of them, aud put 

them into whatever room I am assigned 

to while ii jail. As for the important 

things your master sent you to search for 
—here’s what becomes of them!” And 

before the woman conld stop her she tore 

into strips the papers which she had see- 

reted in her bosom, and threw them into 

the fireplace among a lot of rubbish, 

“ Now, go, tell your masters what 1 have | 

done.” 

The woman, long used to obeying a 
white voice, went eringing out of the room 

turncoat exclaimed Judith. 

me—1I'11 have | 

Remenibir the 

you, | 

sur bands ou 

from the mantle, lit it, and threw it 

among the inflammable 1ubbish. * When 

the negro returned, accompanied by the 
lieutenant, the dark oak room was merrily 

lit by the dancing flames. 
“So you were a spy I"? exclaimed the 

man, “Now expect us to believe a wo- 

man’s story of an errand of charity and a 
friendly visit, after this! Judith Danger- 
field, in the name of the United States of 
America you are placed under arrest and 
shall be confined in this house until we 

learn further about you and your errands 

Aunt Fanny, do you know this lady ?” 

“Yas, masser, she’s Cuanel Dangerfiel’s 

dater. He's a hot rebel, wif Gen’l Lee.” 

“Good enough ! Now go and see that 

the upper chamber is prepared for her. 

that pause a vision of a long dead Judith 
at the tent of her, country’s enemy came | 

her pecple might ve worried over her ab-| 

sence, she laughed and said that all her 

people whom she cared for were either too ! 

busy following Lee, or lying moldering in 

their graves. Her slaves would not won- 

dcr over her abst. ce, as che had often been | 

away for weeks, at “times, carrying mes- | 

sages and food to the Confederates in the | 

valley of the Monocacy. After that he 

let the subject drop. 

Though Judith appeared passive to her | 

be free. ller messages, destroyed in the 

writing, yet lived fresh in her brain, but 

if not delivered within a few days to the | 

Confederates they would be of no value. 

She must soon find some way out of her 

for constancy of mind that she might de- | 

New, Miss Dangerfield,” the lieutenant 

went on, sitting down at the oaken centre 

table, “ what was your business around 

this Union camp if you were on your way 

to rebel quarters 

“I refuse to answer that or any other 

question you put to me.” Then with 

enant Yank !”” All the bitterness of frus- 

trated purpose lit up her face and made 

her whole frame dilate with anger. The 

lieutenant dropped his glance before her 

rage, then hfted his smiling eyes to her: 

Rebel 7” 

prise. 

ped her erect lashes at sight of something 

man’s eyes, 

but she shivered, and then, running over 

hid her gray eyes in the pillow. 

lieutenant was astonished at her behavior 

and more than amazed at himself ; forthe 

question he asked ber in irony suddenly 

answered itself in his heart, answered biwm 

so truly that he almost reeled under the 

blow. 

‘He sat down again in the leather arm- 

chair. She lay still, sobbing. She was 

thinking of something she had often 

dreamed of ; she felt it had come to her 

from a stranger, an enemy-—unasked— 

oh, shame! She bad felt her rebel sword 

snap and turn to molten steel. At that 

moment she felt she could have followed 

| him wherever he went, meekly, aye, glad- 

ly. . 
The lieutenant rose and walked cver to 

where the lithe figure made a white patch 

in the gathering gloom of the oak parlor. 

“Miss Judith,” he said, ‘““look at me.” 

~ She turned her pretty face, half cpm 

through the tear stains, 

“Little girl, I am sorry these eonditions 

of war exist—seiry they exist between 

our people, that they exist between you 

childlike vehemence : “I hate you, Lien- 

“ And do you think I Jove yon, Miss 

The sarcastic question took her by sur-| 

She looked at him and then drop- 

that dwelt in the dark depths of the | 

She could have erred aloud, | 

spise her enemy and for fortitude thatshe 

might yet overthrow him. At first she 

believed he had been 

« [Lis own eyes” by her beauty, but late- | 

her presence a good deal. 

| One wild night a messenger 

parlor, where Judith sat alone near the 

fireplace ; for a few days of cold rain had 

the girl had ordered pine fires lit in near 

| ly all the rooms, On hearing the tap 

the blind she arose, threw the lieutenant’s 

overcoat arcund her, and thrust .an arm 

out into the wind and gloom, 

“Js it you, lieutenant 1” asked a voice. 

Now Judith had kept her little pink 

ears open to the news of the armies, and 

she knew that the lieutenant had been ex- 

| 
| 

| pecting orders from the general ever since | 

Yo the Lig sofa, threw herself on it and 

The | 
Wallace's losses were made known. She 

huskily answered the messeuger : 

“Yes—news from the general 1” 

“A despatch I was commissioned to 

leave and be off,. The Confederates are 

heading this way. Good night.” The 

man melted away into the storm, aud 

Judith returned to the glow of the fire, 

“ Mote your men ip the river, 

the stragglers coming that wey.” 

Judith real the despatch. 

threw it into the fire and poked it down 

among the pine boughs, 

“Shot number oue, Lieutenaut Mor- 

gan,” she said under her breath. 

Two days later Lieutenant Morgan re- 

ceived a second message from his suporior 

officer. From her seat on the veranda 

outside Judith could hear the excited 

voices, . 

Vhat in the name of Murs are 

tenant. ““I received no orders—"’ 

“You did,” roared back the messenger. 

«Yon sent back word all right. You 

asked if it was a despatch from the gen. 

| suppose if 1 am not cleared it means 

fate, she was burning with impatience to! 

pleasant prison. aSoon—but she found | 

herself praying with that Judith of old | 

caught in the net 

ly he seemed indifferent, staying out of | 

came and | 

tappec on the French blinds of the south 

their effect on the old, damp house, and | 

Head off! 

and then ! 

vou 

trying to tell me 7” exclaimed the liea- 

‘eral, and [ said it was as I placed it in 

a 

her thick golden Laip 

she 

8 +1 lier suit of blue, bh 

answer d 

take 

“Tlere’s some mistake here,’ 

he [ did lientenant, * not any escaping from the drammer’s cap. 

threw herself at the feet of the astonished to her. She had all the beauty of that | mies-aye from you. Whats this to be, an 

Judith—did she possess hr power 7 Yes, | inves igation or a regular conrtmariial 7”? general. 

why not ? She would fascinate this manu | “Both, | fear. Lieutenant, do the best “ (Jeneral ! General! It wa:1 did it— 

to his own destructivn—he sh uld vot ! vou can to clear yonrse f, for the general [ took your message. 1 burned 1t. He 

have power over ber. She put out her : is red ht. savs he's mistrusted his man, was not in the room. He had made me 

white hand to his brown ote, and thr atens to have you shot. Worl + troy messages [ had to Early | hated 

“I will try to forget the unpleasant cir- | has reached him, somehow, of a handsome | hin and vowed I would repay in his own 

cum:tances under which I am here, lien | girl you have detained as prisoner, and ' coin, Ob, general, he is not a coward, he 

tenant, and content myself as the guest of | with whom you are friendly. These y soldier ard a gentleman, Do not let 

a geotleman.” | things don't'go in active campaigns.” hi shot like a dog. Oh, general, it 

There was much talk of the fair young | The next thing Judith heard was a thud was my fault, my erime, she me! He 

prisoner, among the men. The privates | on the waxed floor and the licutenant’s sc rned me, he almost killed we with his 

worshiped her from afar, rebel though she | voice ringing: scorn, He did not love me—— 

was. And she was doing her best to creep | “Take that, you cowardly cur! Leave And before the astonished ers, 

into their hearts. She took care of the | the woman’s name out of the question  woman-like, she swooned away. 

sick, read to them, soothed them. The | Go tell the general to do his investigating “My God! How cam re Do 

licutenant wa: entertained in the evenings | and that I would rather die th a {11 ot believe her, general,” « ned 

by her singing, the men hovered around | a doz than have the woman made a tary i+ utenant, 

within earshot when she opened the dusty | [or army scandal. She was a rebel But when she came to and bad ved 

piano, and, touching the ivory keys, | faincd under his orders Get up out of arishment, and woman rom 

pealed forth her soft contralto to the sum. ! that avd be oft, Bring me back undm » farmer's wife, the general did hsten to 

mer air, rest if need be, but leave her name She told him all her y. The 

One night they were all singiify a hymn | ou | man looked at the @ ul wiping 

to the tune of “John Brown's body.” Judith fled like a frightened rablnt be. | Lis wrinkled old fa i | en a 

‘She rested her white fingers on the keys, | for: the approaching steps of the man. | pretty bad rebel, and he guessed | LV 

and listened. The suppressed volume oi | Wi iad she done? He to be shot | ber to the mercy ol \ 

fervor floated in through the long win 1} ye! Oh. and such things so often And she shiver and sig miled 

dows : haroer od in times of war, Already ghe dwn at the h farm d |, hiding 

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was boro could secu him lying white and still, the r eyes in the back of the beyged 

ACrOss the sea, ed | trickling from his brea al e general | Lieut Mor- 

With a glory in his bosom that trans dainine the blue eoat he was suppose un, shi sted 0 

fizures you and me, HY AE RC Th . \ NRE 2 

As he died to make men holy, let us die | °° honored. Death and dishonor But the gen fx ve 

to make men free, wid she the canse ! Wicked wowen ! How well as war { nt in the 

While God is marching on! un-Judith-like she was now, a wr utenant 

She turned to the lieutenant, who =at bundle of misery crouching low on a im its 

over in a dark corner. “Is that the way | clump of cedars near the window, sol rm; d 1 W ¢ 

you Northerners feel, honestly 1” bing. 4 1 d av 4 

“Yes,” he huskily replied. The man After alittle space she crept back to the 

was groaning in his heart at its perversity low wit dow and peeped through the slats asset 

tHe loved the girl with all the stored up of the closed blinds, which had slammea : 

love of his life. And she—she made no | to oft the messeuger’s tleparture. 1 re uweepl ng (var fy 141s Can- 

sign, when he came and went at her bid. | #8! the lieutenant, his pallid face in his 

| ding like a big, good natured Newfound. | Strong hands, his coat thrown bac k, his ty of Ours. 

land dog. Ween he insinuated once that | limbs stretched out 1n utter abandon. 
She heard him groan : ER. 

[ How did it happen ? Yes, 
bio he 

ppd Ou ! 

PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND 
grace and death. And that a woman BANISHING Ol PUNE SS h iy) 

| mast needs be hauled into the affair! Oh hoch ld Bl 11» HLOUd A 

! the cowardice of men?’ 11iS& FS the coway lice o8 er UiStES:, 

And again Judith fled. Before his face, 

his reverence for her, her rebellious spirit 

broke forever. Lee, the Confederacy, her " 3 
: onfederaty, 1 lestowing Henith, Viger 

the moming . b 
: and New Life. 

people, all melted away like 

| mist, and the run of love rose in her 

heart. 

Within twenty four hours the lieutenant 

was placed under arrest, and when he bade 
- 
b THE YOUNG AND THE OLD FEEL IT 

WONDERFUL POWER. her good by he could scarcely look into her 

eyes, for his heart lay in his own. And 

she, pretending not to know the cause of 

| his departure, coldly withdrew her slimi | © he Cured Never Cease to Sing Its 
It was nine Praises 

A 

"few winutes later a girl mounted the stairs 

' white hand and left the room. 

| at night when he left under guard. 

| * . , w 

stole the uniform of a sick” drummer, Like a wightv tidal wave, Paine’s Cel 

clothed herself in it, stole down to the | crv Componnd, with its marvellous heal- 

| stables, loosened Helen of Troy, put] ing and curing virtues fis sweeping over 

double thicknesses of army socks on her | Canada on irs mission of health restorin 

| four feet, and then mounted her. She | Tg.day it is the onlysmedicine that is 

followed the three horsemen over the | hanishing sickness and disease ; the only 

soft red roads, she spoke tender words to | ope that is bestowing health, vigor and 
\ » 

the little mare, she petted its glossy neck, Amongst allfcl asses its wonder new hfe. 

and showered hot tears on the coarse | ful power is felt directly the first be tL 

| brown hair, commenced. 

The three horsemen rode into camp Paine’s Celery Compouud, owing t« 

| early in the next dawn, the girl following | honesty and never-disappointing victu 

| close behind. She had heard the counter- | has become the ® people’s” chosen m 

sign, * Lincoln,” which they had passed, | cine, and its worthy praises ar 

and gave it to the pickets. They did not | ¢yerywhere by FRAT BA Sh 

' glance at the face under the little peaked Nothing alse fal Lo sult sda 

cap, and let her pass with the word, think- | ed for ihe needs. of the sick and th 

| ing she was the lieutenant’s servant. And | fering, After one trial it becom 

his servant she was in her heart. friend. 

They reached the headquarters in a A cured lady, Mrs. George Durant, of 

farm house to the right of the tents. The | Elma, Out., writes as foliows : 

men enter, and Judith follows imo the ¢ Por any vears 1 have been a suff 1 

' hall, her heart beating sick and wild, | from liver woubles, and have doctos 

| weighted with two sins—a traitor to her! with several plrvsicians, but onl fou 

' father, a traitor to the man she loved $0 yeliet tor a very ih time. Mv husband 

| unwisely afd too late, advised me Ea a i BAS yd 

' Outside the door sh listened to the | Compound. 1 did ire sud found se muck 

| voices. The general produc d written | peiicf from the first bottle that I coutinued 

affidavits from nien on guard that night, | and am now asivg the third bottle, Your 

| testifying to the fact that the messenger | compound bas done more for me than any 

came and delivered a despateh to the liea- | physician, For wondhs before using the 

| tenant. Things looked black for the Catound J never had vhe mahi of HEC 

young officer. sleep ; DUS HOW 1 can Yo to He d and sleep 

“Sir, you are not only a coward but a soundly and naturaliy and feel ike anew 

| disgrace to your country. [ have word | Creature in the oT Yi 

| that your motive for not moving when | LIKE SUFFERERS ONLY KNOW, 

ordered YOu Was that you had a fun tady Sry opm 

in the mauor, 1 bhelievedn moments like R. Scriven, CARPENTER. OF [IASTINGS, WAS A GREAT 

Svprcger FROM KIDNEY DISEASE—SO0UTH AM 
these action must be quick and sharp 1 

trusted in you, believed you—but you 

will have to take the consequences of Serre Diskase=Ir DissoLves axon 

your breach. 1 have the | J BARIC/ER: AA, § Bespin 

| President to deal speedily with ¢ 11 found 00 <P beng ¥ 

"asleep at their posts, You not onlv slept 

but disregarded all laws of country aud 

decency. I have sworn oaths from two 

prican Kioxey Cork ErpPecred A Quick 

Curk=I7118 o Srectric REmepy ror \ 

5 
Son 

orders from 

For many years | have been troubled 

with kiduey disease, necessitating the tak- 

ing of much in the way of reinedics, Two 

years ago they became so bad that I had 
of the men on guard that yon were with 

to seek the aid of a puysician. My urine 
- Riis you did, Lien tenant Yauk ! Well 

Lnot. She he has been ‘mine since | and me. Iam afraid you will have to 
stay here until the general sends other 

&° ordre. 1 hate to keep you ” (did he?) 

| “but while you are under my charge you 

will receive every consideration. Won't 

your haud. Now you've put usin a dev- the woman in question that night; she | | was more like blood than anythiug else, 

il of a hole. Those scattered rebs got | Was with you in the south parlor when my | and was very painful. Just at that time 

clean across the country to their com- | message arrived. You bos forfeited both | I began using South American Kidrey 

mand. You must report at oree to the your honor and your life.’ Cure. It gave me iwmediate relief, and 

general. Say, lieutenant, but I aw alraid | © The soldier stood still, Eel to the lips, | from that time till now [ have had no dif- 

you were under two kinds of had weather ficulty [ cansatcly and honestly recom- 

you try to forget that you area prisoner ! ‘the other night. You will have to pay ueither denying the imputation nor im- | mend this great remedy to all persons 

_— ou are my guest.” for it—the times ave too daugerous for | ploring areprieve. Suddenly there broke | suffering from kiduey trouble. Sold by 

4 ar answer for some time, In| sleeping. re into the roow a young woman clothed in | W, W. Short, 

-. 
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