e

. the shattered safe, and then the money-

eyed man called Steve.

_marked: “Yes, it lcoks now as if he'd

_hulk.”

: msked (George.

. coming -glogse home. But Jet's to busi-
; Ie?:n‘ﬂmt' yon take half, and get inte
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CHAPTER XXIV.
A BOLD ROBBERY.

Capt. Mark, American George and sev-
mwral of their gang were eagerly talking
with n short, siout, one-eyed teugh, who
had evidently just served a term in the
couniy jail. They were all gathered on
the old hulk.

“I tell ye, lads, I don't want any more
©’ the jail business in miue,” said the one-

“Look here, Steve, warn't the Revenue
o with ye?”

[ 1] 'es.lt

“Why didn't ye mash his skull?” §

“Why, wait beys, an’ let 'em break_h;s
meck fust. He's indicted for murdee.”

George shrugged his shoulders, and re-

Bang; but there is so many slips twixt |
ceup an’ lip, that he might git ont.”

“If he does,” returned Capt. Mark sol-
emnly, “we’ll have to abandon the old

““'h}'?"

“That idiot,” peinting to Steve, “has
po doubt told enough to give us away.”

“Why, I dida’t say nuthin"”

“Ye don't know what ye told. That fel.
low can worm information out o' you an’
¥ou won't know he's a doin’ it.”

“Well, boys, there aint no need to quar-
rel,” said George. “I don’t think he'll ever
get out o' jail t' harm wus, an' they won't
let him write. so we are =afe. Now, if
we go up to Sackville and do that job to-
might, we aint got no time to lose, lemme
tell you.” 3

“No,” admitted Capt. Mark; “we'd bet-
fer be goin'.” .

“Say, is John Redgrave goin’ with us?

“He said be would, but he's drunk.”

“I've always wanted to have him help
§n one of these kind of scrapes,” said
George thoughtfully. *“It would seal him
to us forever. He wouldn’t dare go hack
on us, after he'd gone through a scrape
like that.”

At this moment one of the outlaws
sung out: “Beais are ready!”

“Boys, put on your masks,” ordered the
Cagbﬁn.

ne by one they crept to the deck and

took their places in the boats so noiséless.
Iy that a person a hundred paces away
could not have heard them, and the boats
started up the stream propelled by the
strong-armed oarsmen, and continued their
course until they reached Sackville, on_the
Alissouri smide, ome of those dull little river
towns which seems to have sunk into re-
pose-since the glory of river traflic began
fo wane. The village was silent and dark,
with not even the gleam of a lamp any-
where in it. The boats landed a few rods
below the town, under a bluff, and leaving
sone man in each, the others went on shore,
Capt, Mark ecalled a halt under the shadow
of the big brown rock and said: .

“New, boys, we want to do the slickest
Job we've ever done. Don't forget this is
a little nearer. home than usual; if we are
suspected the jig will be n
detectives will nose around until they find

“But the defectives didn't find us for]

moonshinieg,” said George.

“This is different. Those chaps wheo
sto6d by and helped us throw off the Rev-
enncs will turn against us in this. It's

o!d Burten's store, and I will try his
house. Betwh'eeti us we ought to make a
pretty good haal.”

“You bet we will.”

“Steady and quiet, now!” ¥

The two parties stole off; one toward a
Btore, and the other toward a large dwell-
fnz-house upon the hill, : ;

George and his party went direetly to-
ward the store and carefully reconnoitered.
Then he lifted one of the. shutters from
the window., Raising the sash, they crept
Inside and went to work on the large iron
safe, They soon had a hole in the door.
then thrust_a cartridge into it. One of
the men carried a large tarpanlin, which
was thrown over the safe to deaden the
sound. A fuse was lighted, and the rob~
bers <lipped out at the window, which
thexr carefully closed.

There came a dull, heavy report, which

hook the building and shattered the glass
tn thie windows.

“Inside, quick!” whispered George.

Three or four leaped into the building,
the rays of a dark-lantern were flazshed on

drawlt-rs emptied and a bag of coin se-
Cured.

Capt. Mark had surrounded the resi-
dence of the merchant and carefully
opened the door. With a iight and noise-
less tread he went carefully from room to
room. He even entered the sleeping apart-
ment of the merchant. With a handker-
chief saturated with ehloroform he went to
the bed where the merchant and his wife
Jay and held it a moment to the nose of
each. When they were fully under its in-
fluence he proceeded to search the drawers
of the dresser, and take such money and
yalunables as he could find.

“XNot a bad haul,” he thought.

At this moment an angry exclamation
From the ball reached his ears.

“What are you doing heye! Hello! Rob-
bers, thieves!”

A blow, a fall, and Capt. Mark leaped
through a window.

“To the boats.” The gound of the ex-
plosion at the store had reached his ears,
and lie knew that it had been robbed.
They all ran at full speed to the boats and
elimbed into them just as two or three
:11»:& armed with guns appeared on the

nir.

*“Pull for your lives!’ eried Capt. Mark.

As the men bent to their oars three or
four shots rang from the bluff above, and
the bnllets whizzed about the ears of the
escaping burglars.

“C'urse this blunder; it may ruin us”
said Capt. Mark.

CHAPTER XXV.
THE PRISONER OVERHEARS A PLOT,

Frank Vernon having been accustomed
%o #u active out-door life, pined under his
fimprisonment,

Prisoners eame and prisoners went but
be stayed on. ¥

A few days after the robbery referred
to in the last ehapter two new prisoners
were ndded to the list, and, the jail be-
ing full, they were placed in the cell next
Vernon's, near enongh for him to dise
tinetly hear all they said when conversing,
fn crdinary tone. At the time they were
brovgiit in both were stupefied with drink,
and slept heavily. It was daylight when
one of them awoke, and, looking about,
tipped out an oath; then, giving his com.
rmiun a kick, he shouted: “Wake up,

lare! We're in jail”

“Well, ye needn’t make such an infer-
nal fuss about it.”

“If a feéller don't kick about bein’ in
Jail, what would he grumble about 7’

Shorty sat up, rubbed his eyes, black.
ened from blows, and yawned. Dave's
face also showed evidences of pommeling,
and the two sat up and stared at each
other.

“We were two fools, warn't we?"'

“l kinder think we war. D'ye think
We give away any o' the secrets; we were
pretty drunk?”

“You war dronker'n me.”

“No, I warn’t.” :

The two became silent, and a few me-
ments later the jailer entered with their
breakfast.

“llello, boys; how @ feel -
!n'?; s p‘ o ye feel this morn
“Purty rocky,” answered Dave.
) m ye know somethin’
@on’t,” put in
put in here for

with ns. Thet-

b

Fmurder was ‘eommitted

“For fightin".”
“We were too full ta know much about

Wko war our victims,” asked Shorty.
“Ye fit a whole steamboat erew. Just
went down and waded into "em.”

“Did we do purty well?”

“*“Dun knew. I wasn’t there to sce; but
it scemed to me ye held yer own purty
well, from what I hear, bein’ ten to one
agin ye,” answered the jailor. -

“Now, how long air we sent up fur?”
“Ten -days.”

The jailer after placing their breakfast
before them, went away. 'The two ate in
silemce. They seemed to give little heed to
the prisoner in the adjoining cell, and evi-
dently forgot that he was within earshot.
“Noew, Dave, ye see, it wasa’t for the
Saékville affair we were pulled?”

“No; I knowed it."”

“Ten days we got to stays here?’ he
growled. “Weil, I'm blessed if I ain't a
gittin’ tired o' this on the first.”

The jailer came often, but seldom paid
any attention to Frank Vernon. The
hated Revenne officer was ostracised by all

it.

as he desired. One day he overheard a
part of a conversation-between Dave and
Shorty which ianterested him.
“What's John Redgrave got it in for
him so bad for?” .

*All on aecount of a gal named Lillie
Buq{:ies:; haint ye never seen her?”

'.X'On‘

“Well, neither hev I, but them as has do

A it?” he thonght.

3

:

the ether prisoners. . This left him free, | wh

say she's as purty as a pictar, an' that

had onee befriended him, and Ruew hiwm. to

be an honest, honorable and: prosperous
man. ¢

‘*I must save himi, but how shall I do

He dared not tell the jailer, for he be-
lieved ‘him as great a knnve as the pilot-
ters. They would not let him write; so
it seemed ns if he was prevented frem
warning his friends.

Next day he was surprised as well as
delighted by a visit from Lillie, the only
person who had proved his friend since
his arrest. She came with a few words
of hope and cheer, and after greeting her,
Vernon proceeded to unfold to her the
schieme on foot.

A otly had
would write to Mr. Myers.”

Supposing he might have some commtini-
cation to make, Lillie had smuggled paper
and pencil into the jail with  her.  He
has wrote what he had owverbeard
among the plotters; and warned Mr. My-
ers to be prepared to defend his life and
property, as the robbers were desperadoes
and a strong force would be necessary te
resist them.

“Now can“you get this out without the
jailer seeing it?”

She folded the paper to the smallest
possible compass, then taking down her
abundant golden hair, wound the commu-
nication in its folds, so as to completely
coneeal it, fastened the folds with her
hairpins and tucking comb. :

“They will never find it.”

“Now, remember, it goes to Jonathan
Myers, of Nelson's Landing, whose life
is in danger.” -

After fully explaining all to her their
conversation drifted. In the impulse of
the moment he seized her hand once, and

ispered:
*Oh, Lillie, God forgive me for saying
so, but F love you!”

Her face flushed ecrimson for a moment,
then she gently withdrew her hand, *Let.
us wait until you are out of prison before
we talk of love,” she answered.

With a sad cadence in his voice he re-
sponded: “I will never leave the prisom,
Lillie. Had I the slightest hope of, ever
being a free manm, I would not have the

“ GOOD EVENIN', MIss BENTON,” HE

thix feller’s all that stands between them.”
. ‘Then the eonversation branched off into

something else. They talked of the illicit
distilleries; But he lkad lost interest in

thorities had sent'a man down to examine
info the cause of his imprisonment. Many
of the people who seemed respectable had
gathefed about him and told him that the
a drunken
brawl, and that Frank Vernon was wholly
to blame. BSuch overwhelming testimony
was brought to bear against Frank Ver-
non that the man_who had come as his
friend was convinced of his guilt. Frank
assured’ bim*“thdt ‘he had been wronged;
that the. people in the locality were preju-
diced against him because he was a Reve-
nue officer; but the gentleman thought it
impossible. The people seemed honest and
respectable; and it was reported that the
accused had been.neglecting his business
for a pretty girl, who was in some myste-
rions way mixed up with the quarrel

“I assure you, sir, it is false, every word
of it. The story is told for effect. I be-
lieve it - is a . preposterous conspiracy
against my life.”

“We shall see that yon have eounsel,
and are defended in court; but, your case
not being bailable, we can -take no steps
toward securing your liberty.”

“It is hard to have ome's lifée sworn
away by a lot of vagabonds; for as
%Ieuen is my judge I struck in self-de-
ense,” "

“You struek,- though, and Joseph La
Flore was killed. You must admit that it
was your' hand that did it.”

_ “Mr. Riley, there was no Inquest on the
body of La {"Im. I do not know that he
was slain, nor does any one, bevond the
rufliange who were parties to the assault.”

“Yes, and there is the strongest point
against you. They say that after La
FFlore was killed his body was laid in an
apartment adjoining the saloon, while
some one went for the Coroner. While
they were gone you came and carried off
the body, and threw it into the river, or
concealed it, and it eannot be found.”

“The story Is false. I was wounded and
conld barely fly for my life.”

very fact that you did fly, and
eluded the officers =o long, is against you.”

“All that can be explained by the man
who sheltered me.”

“Un!ess they should Impeach Lis testi-

m »

Frank Vernon received no aid and 1ittle
consolation from this visitor, and felt re-
lieved when he was gone. One evening as
e sat in silence in his gloomy cell, he
heard the jail door open and the jailer
entered.

“Here, Bhorty, Dave!” he called, “Lere
is a wvisitor.”

The two. men rushed to the main hall,
and grasped some one by the hand and he
beard expressions of joy. Evidently some
friends of the toughs had called. The
jailer went out, leaving them alone, and
they entered the cell for consultation, for-
getting there was a possible listener near,

“Well, Dave, how long you fellers got
in here?”

“We're out next Tuesday,”

“Yer out Tuesday? Now, that'll do: for
we got some work for ye to do as soon as
yer ont. We made a purty good hanl in
‘that Sackville affair; but it ain’t nothin’
to what we’ll do in this.”

“Where ye goin’?" asked Shorty.

“We're goin’ .to Nelson's Landin'.”

“What's there?”

“Jonathan Myers's gtore; an' we're sure
of a rich haul. Won't ever suspect ys up
thar, ye know."”

The real facts began to dawn npon Ver-
non. He had heard nothing of the Sack-
ville Tobbery, or he might have suspected
his fellow ‘rricouers before.

“When did yer say it's ter be?

“Night o' th’ thirteenth.”

“How mueh js in it?” asked Shorty.

‘“We count on tem thonsand.”

“How many o’ the boys will go?’

‘““Nine, countin’ John grave.”

“He talkin’ about gwine?"

. “Yes, he's in a bad fix fur money. His
Unche &wen'l e, an’ John ain’t got a
red. n't raise nathin’ s-gamblin: an’
boys quit lendin’ him ing, 50 he's got
ter do somethin’.  He'll' go with ua.”
Frank Vernon felt bis blood fairly boll
in ‘his veins as he heard the villaing

““‘9", we
;-horty. “What war we

the - moonshiners. - The Government au-|end

8AID, ON APPROACHING THE DOOR. .
: v 15 = LG U E
conrage to talk to you as I have.  Alas/
all. hope is.gone.” TS R e
“Nonsense ! cheer up; you are low-spir-
ited-i'. believe that all will be well in the

The jailer called her, and with a tender
pressure of the hand she left. him, There
was nothing in her manner, however, that
satisfied him that she loved him, and he
felt doubly saddened when she was gone,

CHAPTER XXVI.
UNCLE OWEN'S RETURN, . ..

Unele Owen lay on his bed, hjs breast
and throat a fair mark for the assassin’s
knife. The bold intruder pushed the win--
dow up as high as it would go and climbed
into the chamber. It was rather dark in

the outline of his victim upon the bed.
He did not see the chair by the bedside
until his foot struck it and sent it with a
crash to the floor.

Simon, who lay awake in the next room,
thought he heard some one crawling up
the side of the house, and peering  from
his window saw “an Indian ladder” which
is simply a pole with the limbs cut long
enongh to form footholds. '

“I vender what that gawl darned
thing’. for,” said Simon. He tutned his
eyer (oward Uncle Owen’s window .and
sav a man in tae act of climbing into his
apartment. teire

Snatching his revolver he burst into the
room apnd fired. The bullet passed be-’
tween the chin and shoulder of the in-
truder, and buried itself in the window-
frame, s

With an exclamation of fear and baffled
rage the masked villain fell back out of
the window, clung to the pole for a mo-

hand went to the ground. The infuriated
Yankee ran to the window just as he
darted around the corner of the house, and’
fired a second shot at him.

‘Simon, Simon!” cried Unecle Owen,
leaping from his bed; “what in the world
are you doing?”

*“Tryin’ tew kill a tarned rascal as was
goin’ ter knife you, Uncle Owen,” Simon
answered.

When Uncle Owen eame to realize what
a marrow risk he had run, he was almost
paralyzed.

me?"

“Well, now, ye've got me, Uncle Owen,
but'f that Frenchy wasn't dead I'd know
;:h? itltw?.s. alll:d viv;:lt. his :nutlu is. As

8, all m up in a.mystery,
which I can't pull through.” ; %

By this time the farmer was roused and
came up the stair steps, half dressed, de-
manding to know what was the matter.

*“There’s nothin’ the matter,” Simon
answered, “only I shot at a murderin’ son
of a gun, who was prowlin’ abont with g
big knife in his band.”

The farmer was at first Inclined to
doubt Bimon’'s story and to believe that he
was merely walking in his sleep, and had
fired the shots in a dream.
sured him he had not been asleep, and
pointing to the pole against the side of
the house asked: *“Is that a dream?7"

The watch dog was barking furiously,
having chased some objeet down the road.
They heard the sharp report of a weapon,
and the piteous howling of the dog told
that he was wounded.

“There, by thunder, the cuss has shot
old Ring,” said the farmer, and he ran
out of the house, despite the pleading of
his wife, and found his dog dragging him-
self toward the gate, his spine shattered
by a ballet,

There was no longer any doubt of the

resence of an assassin, and the house-

old slept no more that night. At eatly
dawn the farmer, his sons, Uncle Owen
and' Simon mounted hLorses and seoured
Lt:'et li'lountry to find the would-be assassin,
were set to hunt him, but no suspicious
stranger had been seeh. ]

With Owen Redgrave the finding of the
would-be assassin

Jmn"l?;ul. : E 1

n. His thoughts and soul were
full of his missing wife. Simon began to
graw 8 that Malina, in her ewi-
dent d to nupg.--migt_ be. setting.
‘some one on the track of - Re Ve |
to do him barm. Of p, -the
fellow did not fully “he
would not . as

paper and pencil I }the

o eeiag

1+ { ways she
1¥young many but he was

:nl:lu?qtt G

the room, and the murderer could only see |#hocked

{ afterboon.

ment like a monkey, then hand wunder|

“Simon, why should he want to kiljl

But:8imon as- h

e conld nowhere be found. Omlicers »

was & secondary consid- Lot

in jEk™ - ;
_ “No, no, i# 1 $hly find her I will help

up
to conceal heé¥: ey shall never tear my
Fdarling from my arms; I will die first.”
“Yet, they"wdald tear her from you:
[it “is folly to“tNMk you could resist all
the officérs of thetlaw.” -

But, despite nll Simon’s persuasions to
eonung Uhele Owen resumed the

One night- U came’to the home
of an old farmer. Simon had left him the
day hefore .and., returned to business, and
the husband was alene in the search. .

The farmer’s wife was a kind old lady,
whose hair was whit&i:’; for the grave
and whose heart was with sympathy.
She saw that their guest was d down
with sorrow and anxiety, ‘and she longed
to know the cause of bis grief. Conse-
quently; when they were alohe in the best
room' in the héuse, she asked him what
was the cause of his gloomy expression of

Now, T'ii sict agwine to th

“Now, I'm not: ne pump ye,” the
old lady declared, lighting her cob pipe
at -the fire, “but I want to say to ye
thar's somethin’ on Jer mind, an’ thar can’t
be any doubt on it.

Uncle Owen gazed into the kind face of
the old lady, and knowing that he could
trust her, told his story.

The .old lady's eyes grew moist, while
in the next apartment kneeling at the key-

ised to keep her secret, or she would have

scarch was at an end—that his wife, in the
next apartment, heard all he said,

When Uncle Owen had retired for the
night, she went to Malina and begged her
to let her tell him of her presence.

“‘No,”- sobbed the weep Malina.- “It
will only increase his misery. I love him
too much to add another pang to the
grief that burdens his heart. It was m
love for him more than fear for myself
that made me fly.”

All ‘efforts to persuade her to reveal her-
self to her husband were in vain. That
night, while Owen Redgrave slept, Malina
on tig—tie stole to his bedside, and bending
over him pressed a kiss upon his Ii[ln.._ He
must have been dreaming of his wife, for
he smiled and' muttered her name in his
sleép. Tears “silently eoursed down her
cheeks; ‘a8, turning slowly about, she stole
away from the reom. ' After three: weeks’
fruitless séarch Uncle Owen, broken down
in health and spirits, returned to his home,

' CHAPTER XXVII.
A PERSISTENT LOVER.

fled from ills-of which her faithful hus-
band knew. not of, was suffering tortures
untold. She bad decided to live incognito
in some quiet ,neighborhood as a school
mistress, and as soon as she supposed she
had uhaien_oﬂ. all pursuers secured a posi-
tion in a d school t here a new
- ofe of which she bad not
0] nf farmer, an honest in-

ell: desperately in love

with her, and became annoying with his

attentions, (A7 #e - ey,

nof-tell anyome that she was
N, for that would lead to

her detection. She had taken Yer mother’s

maiden‘nane; Nellie Benton. Pom Turner,

. {with- bis leving heart and honest face,
becaime thousand

her greatest drend. Ina
discontaged the attentions of the
{ reistent and de-
termined, anil.refused to bhe putioff. . -
stanght sehool but a few weeks

of him, she gave it up,

hbqrh&:d. It tr‘;“ dt;gng

ross cauntry, avoiding
oy that Unelo
] ¢

%"d‘l&?m She

her wande:
the railroals 8
Owen gamg po. 3COY, r.
_h;g_ tom‘ -house, w she ob-

o gt d;ﬂ‘uwugb?mt o to e
when r pursi : to
house, She- ed}%&_-‘the old lady not to
reveal her to him, and remained in hiding
during Uncle Owen’s stnx : :

When he was gone slie went up into
an isolated ‘neighborhood 50 ‘miles away,
and :secured: anothey ‘cousitry-school. © She
received only a small-salary, but she cared
little for thwt, as seclusiori and ‘were
| the main -thlﬁg she : desired. Under the
name of Ne Beriton she became the
tenoher ~of nearly: two seore lttle back-
woods.- children. In order: to secure the
sehool had written. to the farmer di-
ractors, .for: a . recommendation; and thus
Tom Turner became aware of -the place.
where she had located, and she was soon
ked at seeing him .come to the school
?ouse o;_:e gtewn, Just as she was clos-

1z up for the d

m5‘(}0061 evenin’

on'afrproaglgiu: the door, (The term even-
ing in the "southwest is used instead of
) " She was so shocked at first
that she could not answer,”and leaning
againgt the-door, stared at him in blank

twonder. - At last’' she managed to ask:
i “What are you doing so far away from
ome
“Lookin’ for work,” Tom answered
sheepish )

“Tom Turner, there was no-need for you
to come here in search of work. Your
father hires men gt home.”

“But a feller -gets tired o’ workin' at
home all the time,” said Tom, looking still

more sheepish, -
ﬁe children were dismissed and Malina
took up her.dinner basket and started along
the path to her. boarding house. Tom
Tutzl-ﬂer kept at her gide, though: he said
nothing, :
* “Where are you living?"” she asked.
L. “At Uncle Benny. Allen’s” he answered.
That was the house just beyond where
she banrded. The school mistreas was per-
plexed to know what to do with this per-
sistent lover. She dared. mot  offend the

young fellow, and though she had never
encouraged his attentions, his persistence

“How . long ur?”you going to remain

‘E‘
Fom: beaved a
“1 dun- kuow, isa - Benton—lem me

“s& i
“‘But. it looks better for.me, a big, stout
feller, to carrdy it for ye,” and he took it
from her hand. - &

“E. don’t understand why you left your
home this Winter, when your father is so
feeble,” she maid as they walked along. “I
thought you were indispensable at home.”
. He Tom ‘was a good boy,
and loved his‘cparvents, but the beauty of
the echool=mnilstress had  completely cap-
tivated hith, fand Be found it utterly im-
possible téi tear kiimself away from her, so
when he:iemwned she was in the neighbor-
hood of147nele Benny Allen’s,” he deter-
mned torgo to Uncle Benny’s, and stay
u&su as she was ‘in the neighbor-
- . 1A :

After a-moment’s awkward silence, Tom

said : >

“I'll ¢8” bAtk home sometimes, and see
how they'thré gitting along.”

"Malina ¢ !qu-"hamlt«' nonplussed at
every pointi: "Bhe had tried to excape Tom
Turner, ‘But flie, more successful than her
g(t)l;er pum.‘ﬁ :ﬁ. had found huamn'l‘ohu; w?'n

r or!divel/years younger reelf,
but whatilis difference in to a love-sick
boy like ‘I‘oﬂ?amiilo loved -the bnutitlt:;
young wenssif, though ghe might
several years his senior, h? was deter-
mln;d to wli’n" ‘l.lfr if 1:».113!.0.];6 s & _-
~“You will not stay bere long, will you?
she at last: asked. .

“I dunvknow ; how long will you ”
She said she would probably finish her

w.
;gh“ ye gwine then,” the Kentuckian
“I can’t say. I may go to Europe,”
“That’s a good ways off, ain't it?"
ﬁ;t"'"'“"' some away, but 1

“Cuess 1l g0 too.”
wXou go to Europe! What for?”
use you do.” - -
: The face the pretty school teacher
contracted

g 0
rgaw' grave, and her was :
ina ::unm of: almost amount-

ing to a frown : :
o == 5 SO g e

>

l

1 caw't hetg it
_ I've got to-
_w;‘“ vary 6

told Uncle ‘Owen then and there that his|ha

Meanwhile the persecuted Malina, who | W

Miss Benton I” he said| W

" “T ean’t Belp

Jost

. Miss

respect and admire you. but I can not be
your wife; so do net torture yourself or
m;.\‘v any further p! Is."”

u_ iss ﬂo" hﬁ satd p!tm‘lf. “‘Im
you mo pity for a feller?”
“T you. from the bottom

P .

of my heart I pity yon, far you are an hon-
est, good fellow; too honest and too

for me. I am lour friend, and w. de
o

only e you miserable; go away, don’t
think of me, or you will be down
into the same misery and
:l:,"h;md she turned away and went in

o (To be continued.)
GEN. MORGAN AND REBEL MORGAN.

Bome Criticisms of M '8 umm
About Gan. Morgan's mu :
Morgan's Feats. i
Evrrof NATIONAL TRBUNE: I have

iéeen mg!nf‘ “Morgan :é.\dl His Mien." by

e 1). Mosgrove, an am quite sure
the:trio makes several .qin

to the famous and master

W. Morgan’s army from Cumberland

Gap through the mountains of eastern

hole looking fondly through at the narra-| Kentucky, as given in your issue of
tor' was a woman whose, cheeks were wet | Nov. 26.
with tears. The farmer’s wife had prom-| Before making the corrections in his

article, and in order that the reader ma
ve & better idea of this long and toil-
some march, I will give a brief description
of the situation at d Gap, be
f.t:u-heI evuclutilgr. Bept. 18, 1862,
0 's Division had an aggregate
;tqamf ‘about 12,000 men, and had heen
0.
His officers were brave, full of smeal and
patriotism, while the men in the ranks
were ready for any ‘emergency.

'I'_I‘I::Jpos tion of Morgan and his men was
critical. It was a long distance to the
nearest base of supplies, through a rough
and hilly country. The only means of
transportation was the army wagon drawn
by_the ever-willing Government mule.

In Morgan's te front was a large
rebel force pnder C. L.
had entered Kentucky,
toward Loulaville. :

Early in September Kirby Smith, with
a force much larger than Morgan's, entered
Kgntucky by way of Big Creek and Rog-
eIEl Gap, and at once moved to Ri

Y. ;

This move of Smith completely eut Mor-
gan off from his base of sr!;Eplles, all com-
munication from the North, the Depart-
ment commander and the authoritics at

n.
His army had been on short rations for
soule time; with a view to holding out un-
til relief could reach him, he then put his
troops on balf rations.

On Sept. 14, Gen. Morgan held a coun-
cil at his headquarters. After a full dis-
cussionofthesitnatioamorderwaﬂmued
for the evacuation of Cumberland Gap.

The army left in the night, so that the
enemy eould not witness the withdrawal,
and by the 21st had reached Manchester.

It was generally understqod that the des-
tination of the armmy was Maysville, on the
Ohlo River, but the position ‘of Kirby
Smith's army prevented that, and Gen.
Mo , after a weary march of 16 days,
reached the Ohio-River at Greenupsburg,
0:3.- ?:'t with bat- light loss I:oi his army
and not a gun or a wagon missing.

- Now to the corrections. Mosgrove says :
“Jones attacked on foot, striking the rear-
guard of the second advance brigade, and
utterly surprised them. He killed several,

Stevenson. Bragg

ber, and scattered a drove of cattle threugh
the woeds.” TR

g‘his iaftb,e tﬁt‘ll'stﬁtllmﬁ that I ever M{gh:rf
a drove of cattle organ’s_army, e .
‘at the Gap or on the mr:i:. If cattle
were driven along with the army, as Mos-
grove says, why would Morgan have let
his troops go
bad a pound of beef issued to us on this
‘march. :Although Morgan's troops were
under good discipline, in their hungry eon-
dition thére would have been- several head
B e o k. T shoull

osgrove: men a cree ou

like to kunow where the creek was? We

the next running water we saw was Lick-
ing River, at West Liberty, the two
streams being 70 miles apart. -
Again, he says: “From the morning of
Sept. 26 to noen Aug. 1 [which should be
Oet. 1], more than five days, the Federals
had marched not over 80 miles—less than
six miles & dg:l"
The only halt the army made was at
est Liberty, and if my memory is not
at fault that was for one day only. It is
true, however, that we were often detained
several bours at a time, removing obstruc-

whole (Inir.

West Liberty is where we were expect-
ing to be attacked by the combined forces
of Smith and Marshall, as there we were
almost between the two forces.

displayed so much energy in
the Union forces in check. epeated at-
tacks were made in front, flank and rear,
but at no time was the Union commander
able to coax or foree John Morgan into a
battle—he Ilreferring to follow close upon
the heels of the retreating army, in order
that he might pick up the s ers.

Gen. Morgan knew very well what the
attempted delay meant, and he kept his
weary soldiers on move,

Mosgrove says: “We fought vigorously
with ax and torch, felling trees to barri-
cade the road and destroy bridges.” We
will admit that the enemy worked hard,
to obstruct the road; but I wounld like to
know at what goint on the march his army
burned bridges 5

I marched the entire distance from Cum-
berland Gap to the Ohio River, and I do
not remember of having seen a bridge ; nor
do I remember of seeing where one had

] g dry, consequently all
t was ex ngly = uently a
the smaller streams-were dry, and even the
larger ones were low and easy to cross,
dions, Taiats Bkl i paar watet
; iver, ; were
mon&th, that we could not drlzk the

water. :

This masterly retreat of M 's Divi-
sion forms one of the many iInteresting
episodea of the war, is of peculiar interest,
is worthy of remembrance by all who par-
ticipated in that long and dusty march,

his march of gver 200 miles was made
upon empty- stomachs and throungh an un-
productive, wild, mountainous eco .

In Morgan’s Division were six east Ten-
nesaee ments of infantry, and part of
three regiments of cavalry—2d, ﬁ and
4th. These were started at Cumberland
Gap, but not completed at the time of
evacuation,

Gens. 8. P, Carter and James G. Spears
were fromn
two of these brigades,

I should like to know what battery the
caisson belonged to, that blew up one night
on this retreat, as many of the boys re-
wmember it,

Cumberland Gap remains practically the
same as it was when occupied by Morgan’s
Division. . The forts and rifle-pits are still
visible, but the mountain is now covered
with a new growth of timber.

Two railroads enter the Gap, frog the

south and ope from the north. Middles-
boro and Cumberland Gap now appear
upon ‘our map, are ~hustling

laces.
y The boys of Mergan’s Division will, no
doubt, remember the Patterson house, just
east of the Gap. This seemed to be.a fav-
orite place-for the enemy to visit, as they

could a splendid view of ition,
but wﬁ “Long Tom" fm%p?inule
opened fire upon them there was a d
rush:- far cover, as the boys the
biz gun conld deliver the shelis with won-
precision P
v

_'thou-mdhmo!thiqiv'll T
ke R B e

e you happy; but I will|Sa

degradation 1|%!

retreat of Gen. |i

Cumberland Gap for three months, |

and was moving | 1

captured some prisomers, wounding a num-- ,,th
? T am sure we nevet | the

crossed Kentucky River at Proctor, and] .

tions, and building new roads; but never a | Benefi

This, no douabt, is why John Morgan|of 70
ing to hold 1

East Tennessee, and commanded | go

nted out to h"t‘:’.":ua...f'}ﬁ :
el g o i the SCieaat Tee.

Thus Far Introduced.

As usual, a great many pension bills of
a general character have been introduced
in the 58th Congress. As far as these
bills have béen printed, they are epitomized
here: :
= SENATE BILLS.

Platt (N. Y.)—To incresse pension of
m% blind te $100 per month. . [Senate

Bilt 37.}
Mitchell (Ore.)—For pensions to Life
under general -pension la
Benate &' 5

3 l!an.-}—-—-. or at
2 a month for all who served defense
of the Union for 90 or more and
g;e honorably discha [Senate Bill
(Pa.)—Sec. 1. That widows’ pen-
sio?l shall be not less than %1
Sec. 2. Service pension: Not
a month for those over 50 and
!B for those ‘65 and wunder
12 for those over 60 years of
sions suspended or may be
tion of the Sec to

fee to $10.

cers and
Medals of Honor. No age limit for vet-
erans of c¢ivil war; act to apply “li to
who are'over 60 years of age. |

ate Bilt 972.]

Scott (W. Va.)—Increase to a
month to those pemsions for disabilities
due to hot wounds now

Kearns (Mo.)—To extend benefits of In-
dian wars pension acts to survivors, etc., of
Indian wars in Utah known as the Walker
and Black Hawk wars. [Senate Bill1375. ]

. Scott (W. Va.)—Provides service pen-
sion for civil war veterans of $12 a month
for all who served 90 days or more between

Me rmbér—;ilﬁrvice 'p?ﬁsiq:; te %ﬁn (-]
years o a month; T years
of .sf‘fb“o;.-ﬁnm of age; $15
s month. ~|Sehate Bill 19681 ~

- B3
a8
:.aeg

e
e

year. |
Bates (Pa.)—To
Unidn veterans who hsve
Bric ’?i’nh,;’HX"" Act of 27
I, T o ol sune »
£90, so that the permamently bled
from manual labor shall receive not less
than $8 nor more than s month; -
imum to "be paid to _such pensioners
when of age. Also, provides that
widow who must depend upon he

labor for support shall receive

month and shall not be required to

that his death resulted from his mim

services. Children under 16 years fo re-

ceive’ §2 n'-month. [)Hotue_ 98.]
Brownlow (Tenn.)—Directs that all

claims to be or since

a filed on
July 1, 1880, wgll claims so
that have been allowed be -readjudicated
as though they had been filed prior to that
date. [House Bill 820.]
Adamson sca.)—-Ajkows‘ $20 a month to
oners of Mexican and certain Indian
wars. [House Bill 823.]
Moen (Tenn.)—To rate “hernia passing

m or I lt-hi:mfﬂ.:n:en Bill M'
Hamilton (! Eh.)-l"Orqﬁ

—

maxim
general pensfon laws those totally in-
liu&gciuted for m“ultolrhr [House BI

oudenslager (N. J.)—For adjudication

4
by €ourt of Olaims and Su Court of
pension elaims involving ﬂm questions
of law, for establishing for the
o odaciage (0 1) Peanitnas 4 b
. - J - I:D 1
paid, not less than $12, after the of 70
years. {House Bill 1965.] -

Cam
$12 a month. [ House Bill

B (Tex.)—To extend
acts to pension soldiers in certain Indian
wars to soidi?ﬂr:d m{Hothu'!nd!%ml
ances, as g . [ House Bill >

Skiles (%—Allomn a month after
years of age to oners -on the rolls
at lower rati Same pension to- be paid
to soldier’s W, W ier ‘death result-
ed from service or otherwise. [House Bill

1

Bates (Pa.)—Service pension of $12 a
month ; army record to be sufficient vouch-
er. Bame pemsion to. widows who married
such’ soldiers prior to June 27, 1880, and
whose net .income does -exceed $250 a
month. [House Bill 2867.]

Holliday (Ind.)—Te make $12 minimum

No Appetite
Means loss of vitality, vigor
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Provisions of the Several Bills|:
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nefits of
disturb-
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mth-to.gi;u who were ch:& -
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oo rebel —tL
-:ﬁt:ﬁg‘[ ouse Bill 53381
of wtldmn in certain cases. [House
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Now that Congress is in nniuﬂn,wb

The 17th 1il. Cav. Assoeiation, at its
- Heunion at 8t. Charles, Ill, usanimously
indorsed the service pension biil.

‘Mabklon Doisby,
City, Kan., served
that
service

days and says
solidly for the
The

u
Gasconade

Olean, Mo., unanimougly
gum National Tribune’s service peasion

INDIVIDUAL mn;
Chester L. McClellan, 228 N. Y., Pitts-
burg, Pa., says that he has talked with
2 pumber of comrades, and they are untani-
- Tr.lb;u !eﬂrie.
A. G. McMillan, 8alem, N. Y.,
Tih&oN:ﬁml Tribune mmim mm:leﬁ
‘withou E

writes that E‘he Morrow County Soldiers
and Safors’ ion in session at Rog-
indorsed

ers Lake, near Chestervills, the
$12 gervice pension  bill.

ors
served
James W. Owens Post, 832, Washing-
offman, . g
John W. MecFerren Post,
CmNngPut. 44, Veutura, Cal. - Frank
kén, Adjutant.
R. B. Hayes Post, 20, of Beatysyil ‘g
er; J. G.
Skinner, Adjutant,
Worden-Newell Post, 25,
Guy W. Mec-
Allister, Adjutant.
Seward Nelson Post, 251, Wa 1L
Adjutant.
George O. Randall Post, Wt

POSTS ENDORSING SERVICE PENSION.
ton, Mo. Robt. H
West
John Shumaker, A
obart, Commander; Jobn C. K. Young-
Va. J. I. Carothers,
Norfolk, Va.
Geo. W. Owen, Commander;
O. C. Ives, Commander; Jobn B. t,
n
Vt.,, unanimously indorses The National

Tr‘i‘hnlue's Service Pension Bill. -
ulvane Pest, Department of Kan-
Sept. unani-

Eptror Na AL

ular of John A. Logan
Ne. 2, Un

ment
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