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(hém I g @ nsndant himsslf bat thore cwarned, thouglh chas : grornemt of the intorost he petson ex-1 tinal baek and forth over the floor
us1 tod, the Utist and foe of & tuman like | clled at beadquarters, and when she paused before the street Jong enough
| kpow L el fess—and thal a wonian & wenl shopping on Muin strest, paving to peer out upon the passer-by, baliold
" y Major Glover i 11 Enough to start apan, Major (llov-, for ber purchisses iy groonbacks, she  ing in onch the dreaded and now ex
kuows, s said the commandant, cxultingly, did ngt obsesse the shudow that follow- | pected dotective. At length he paused
. i ey Pie Mator W hisfage His  esamining the rotunins of the carle ed after her, entering the shops ns she | hall way in his tramp and looked st/
¢ ; ot d hud betrayed | “This in the hands of some of oor Con- | left them, examining the bills she had ' Jim,
ut peardod r Ul s fedorute Vidoogs will soon bring the m¥ed down, noting the number amd) “Where do YOU propose Lo carry my
turted pad o the semtching ging name.” denominntion with a carious mmmute- | daveliter ¥
” . i the who nt the mestion of thi "Mighty handsome 100, observed the | s . “Any where ont of the rebel clutehes
fi prononn T eemod  to| turukey, peeriog over the shoulder of Lula «did not know all this; and it is | Into Grant's ines, mnvbe. Tt will ake
p the key 1o the whole seeret, Jock- | lus supanor, “1 don't blame vou, Ma-| botter that she did not, for the knowl money, though, n.-ui‘nunl Jim, with
- el in the bosow of the Yankee Major. |jor, for falling in love with a pretty wo-| ofge wonld have made ber unhoppy, | an ¢ve to Lusiness,
Wh-e-w!" he muttered, “then it was ' man, ewpecinlly when shehias dona you | and eaused bor hie to iw ik shaddow “\fr't well; yon shall be rowarded,” |
- she' who was atdhs bottom of the | the service you lint at" aud nd sunshine. ? [and Vanhorn ehinkod two gold eaglos
- business.  This must bo cxnmined into |  Major Glover made no reply, but Pa( now it was “II I viggd tg Ler as | into Jim's extended hand.
" g liftle further. T think we shall find a | dopl re d bitterly in his own thonghts, | if byan flash of IW;:M!*M.'! ta::'.hlu‘ Luls was now ready, and when she
.y vorunn at the oth¥r end of this thread." | lus perhaps fatal omission to destroy | and Jeep was the v}‘aum n‘l nln'!n-ll Lo | appoared in the costume of o eonfedor-
» - . Ay Thi wrk was apt iichis business; | the corte while it was yot in his power, | Loy ﬁ:rm;;iu:d;u:i, \\‘biwl'l‘l‘d_l‘n'J't-!NI ato conseript, she had indeed put off
| . win oky too, to discover ] b .1" fore he cameinto the prison. In spite the powar of harsafervolls svsteln to the woman and put on the man Jim,
he pr Onece he bad |of bimsell lus socret was out, and| control, nlr--mi_vq‘iruu\".:l u the sudden | who was supposed to be aufad on mnt-
e pyred i ' pevolt by the | "Love's Labar Lost”  Could be but| fulure n dageon u’d o seaffold.  For | ters of disguise, pronounced the decep
LoE . the prison wards, | get the carte within his own hands aghin | war is R sfor®us Death, and re- | tion perfect, bul deelured there wns
s - db LIBST ; i f prisoners of | he would complete its destruction at | gards not sexwhen thé wolfare of arm- [ no time for the oxpenditure of wuch
Ol THE DISGUISED SENTINEL Now lie was sure he had struck | the risk of has life; but that was impos- | 1e8 aud nations demand the sacrifice. | admiration.
A Ekeleh of the Late War ¢ of the frequent and wys- | sible, for the tarukey, ever on the alert That Christmas u-l'lung. fair and| “Comwe,” he said, and lead the way to
F aud he resolved that  or divining his thonghts, warned the | nhelouded, was ]fhr Iﬁ:u day of doom 1n | the door. The next mement Lula, .lho
” RO tant should profit by the | commandunt, and with 4 sinking hoart| the Vanborn family, and Joshus Van- | spy, and her escort were gene.
A gl wive e L w, unweary information so  opportanely | Major Glover saw 1?1-‘.‘ |rrizm? object se- | hornias he walked the breakfast room CHAPTER 111
, But the place wis far m ¥ drepped by tir--' M jou | | curely locked away in the oflfice uuf(*‘. to llqor in an ugu‘n.v of d‘uui:l aml‘auspeu- Jim Hayou, alsas Cude Jim, hiizried
ravilstve whon tho Wa ub om, and it Dismissing the Corporal with  the | be pluced in the hands of the detectivea | se patised™to listen wth attentive ear, away wilh Tials ownsda tha Suitiens
UEEVOus
wwded with ™ ‘ wiw o romaining prisoners to their quarters, | on the mgrrow. s, though h.lag aure he heard the of his clan, in the northern Limits of the
. i fall bt he told the Major to follow him, and| But where mans ingenuity ends, | héavy poots off dut.uclive\muunting tha oixy u;“ the old powder houss '
: 1 passod into an inner spartment where | there woman's will begin. the stone slgps. Tlm.l;mming air wns shar 1 ot
. e N R L _ . p and cut-
() | suppose that o could | sat the commandant, atn desk,gloomily | CHAPTER. 11 The dresdful photograph! That tell- ting, and an old Yankeo overcoat, much
! ! bt e flow- smoking and vending, alte TRANTE the | mpe publication in the newspapers of “_*b P of pu,u;uhuurd !_ 'l.'h_u detec- in vogue then among the Confederat«
1 ; porfu irodden | puff of his confeder ite pipe “Illl' the | (16 nest duy of the fact af Major (Hoy- tiso with the liker css in his .hfmd' soldiery, Sown acroms Inln’s shouldens
it bt it it of lesrtlogd mey, | perasal of n I .;-:1:'1-.1]4: n Ihi?' :l:l»\’ﬁ re- | o' nrrival at the la!i'i'_\'. with the story \\'OI‘I‘(]. be Hﬂ_ﬂ! to ?.l'm‘.‘l) ont the t)ﬂqlllllnl- served to conoeal her too npparenl
who eared vot for love—only for life port of his subordinates. The room | .¢ ¢ v yatorions carty, and the revels- Hum Was jmpending over the house of fg ;00 gait, and the collag pulled up
sl liberty, 1t was & dreary winter, | was smdll, and upon the cahbng and g, 414t wore anticipated in respoct \mlum.i. like w rock balanced UPON & 1 buckled nnder ber chin was a good
p il { 1804, and the Libby pile, | walls hung in festoous the flags and [ 410 o ceapo of prisoners of war from u:ountu:u. pinnacle, that the slightest disguise for her foo fair face, and,now
v, looked more lonesome |warkers tuken in battle from the enemy [ 4 oot creatod no sensation in com- | esth might topple over, and send rdey cheeks from which the blood t
| repn than over. covered with [and loaned to decorate the “sanctum” “ni:u‘i_i' s0 aceustomed to startling aushing through the habitation be- aaui P m whiel the blood wen
uter | wil the leaden |of the post commander. 'The flags were evients, People who picked np the uetth. As l.hu. wialked hurridl | { 1
cirrent of the James making down in | bung so as tosbow them “Union down.' | o spaper, snd read the paragraph, The door bl rang, and ils hasty jin- i d’ > @ u'rr'l yt. orward,
thie backpronnd.,  Oh, the dead muffled On the wall also hung L'.),l-ll.ll'ml snbers tossed it aside with Ilrllt'".":" []“,J Care- gIE seemed ‘l‘?m’h‘” an urgent mes- t.r cmg m!r mjms ﬂ[,ﬂ-lﬂﬂt o I'l?Bll-
; Wi rossed, and the cheorful five rom the : T " ah ' ' ing wind, Jim with bis,sharp practised
wotids  of winter—that last winter cr A : less inquiry, “T wonder who she g " | BOREEE Sy | eye, gaw that the cost was not clear
through which th®infant Codlederncy hearth flushed and flickered upon the | and thet was all. *Merciful besvens! Who is that ?” Ye . *
was destined to pass.  The nemies that wnr-like decorations of the room. | Butins one Mg SRy TR graped Joshua, Al every streot corner Wmost, the
. joarter the news fell like | 8 sun glanced upon the bayoucts of the

Lad borne the banner of the ginnd Child
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Che by f the people weresinking
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"M ]y T - hin.-kv the elerk.-
“here is an officer who eseaped with
that red western fox, Col- Streight. |
think he has information which ought
to be known. So I have brought him |

Lo _\'tl'll.'I |

The clerk related the convaersation
before had, and the prisoner nodded in
affirration of the points s they were
ropented,  The commandant twiched a-

bout the mouth norvously, yoked his
bands nbove his bead, tipped back his |
chair with hig boots before the fire, and
Jooked steiight in the eye of Lis man as
only he cau look who is used to com-
wand,

*“Who s thi

s at

meas-

wompn ¥ he hegan
length, after having gagued and
ured tho \||‘I & isoner, who was i1~
deod a fine type of Western manhood.
“1 shall not

.|||I.?|g,[,p- FOSPOTIAY that 1eft but Little

answer you 2 was thi
hope of anything farther in that diree-
LATH TR

“An auswer will snve vou troable, su

(S

i Y ".l-"I. ’-I'H'“ -'l:" ‘awenl’ o .] 'lF!ti '.!}"

dungeon,” oame enrt and positive from
tho eommandasnt |
ﬁnl be it." And
Mujor CGilover folded hizs arms,
stood as though prepared for the wors|

“1 eannot Lelp that

!l!]ll

r

!."\i‘ !'I'l'.il' I!?!‘I stronge !l!]-] the faoe of
Ler whose nume he would not syllable
Hlern fen-

the commundant |

came betweoen him and the

tured of

The comwmmandant rocked buck and
forth before tha fire, pansed, tapping
the toe of his boot npon the floor until
Lis spny jingled sgain |

“Then you will not tell me ¥ he qnes- |

tioned of the prisoner before him for
the Inst tima

No " spoken ns firm as before

The commmandant turned in his chair
and spoke to the messenger, “Call the
corporal of the guard.”

The messenger \\'.lr.umi.? to {<]I(-:{.
the

and agan npon wintry air without

rang the ery s0 often heard as to be
monolonous.

“Corporal of the guard, pest No. 1."
jannty corporsl appeared and

I8 &uinta.

the turnkey to me.” enid the

Innt, and with a retiring ral

ute the corporal was gone,

The turnkey came s man of muscle,

who Jocked as though bhe bad been
choser; 1

his positidn upon the single
recommendstion pf stre

J ngth

“ the prnsoner,” said the com
mandant, exchanring s glance between
the turukey and Major Glover. The
istter tnrpned pale as though some

adiul thompght hnd just flashed apon
mind His seht bhand clutches
tremblingly at t | I
Hi . " | f with
1 th

b

t 1 -~ . 't ]
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{a thunderbolt, pud Lula Vanhorn, when

ghe hiad read the announcement, utter-
ed a shrill shviek, aud fainted away at
the breakfnst tuble, the tell-tale journal
elutched in her purple hand,

There was terrible commotion m ¢
Vanhorn's family then.

Mrs, Vanhorn waa just passing the
enp of Mocha to her husband, shrieked
tos, dropped the coffeo cup, and upset
the coffee eadidy,

Mr. Vaonhorn started for the Doector
on the next square, and Betsy the ne-
pro cook,* who had come in from the
kitehen, dropped a plate of muffins up-
on the tloor, and was barried to the
drugeist with o message of hartshoru-
quick 1"

ALl the small Vanhorn's wero i tears
crowded above the livid face of Lula,
“Sh .

sobbing; ‘s dead! oh, ma ! .-\'hr_'ﬁ|

dond 1 I

But Lula was mot dead.  Whale her
wother was bathing her face nud wrists
incool water, and weeping hot tears
upon ber fuee, Lula opencd her eyes,
nrose and toltered to the sola. I

“MotLer we are rumed | that paper
talls it nll

ken Ly the rehels, and my l:hu[ugral_-h

Mujor Glover has bean ts-

hins been found upon-bim."

It

now, bat shedid not.

was Mra, Vanborn's turn to faint
Her connsel was
needed in the unexpected emergencey.

“Lulal see it all.  You aided Major |
Glover to escape; your father shelterved |

him, and you are—"' |

“Beotrothed to him,” sighed Luls, “in
the sight of Heaven.".

There was o panse, broken by the
sobs of Lula. “I knew I was wrong in
keeping our engagement a secret from
my parents, but young hearts must
have one secret, and I have kept mine .’

By this time Mr. Vanhorn had re-
turned with Dr, ———, followed hard
upon by Betsy with the hartshorn, and |

all were grutified to the patient recov-
crod

“Only a lamnting spell, Doctor,
subject to them,

She's |
Something sbe ate |
did not agree with Ler.”

When the Doctor was gone, and Bet-
sey dizmissed to the kitehen, Lala told |
her father all, and there was a vory gol-
emn family consultation ealled at onee.

The Van-
horn family, especially the sentiments
of Luls, were well known, in fact, noto-
riously kunown, for she had been o im-
pudent as to flirt hir handkerchief, and
kiss her pretty band to prisoners of war

Union sentiments of the

their
Indeed, although she
was not aware of of it, the Argns eye of
the

hor for some months

|“_'.:1:L-ui 'Iilr-r_r';.-'!‘ thie streots on

way to Lilby

sprociad detective had bent upon

a bouk of

i i

he secret serviece ot “he u-i.._g;]ur'..-r- nt
taig page might have been found
writien [ iis Vanl JTis, No
treot, Chu Hill; LT
t - od of niding pri
aray i corr ling 3
B AMiss L . WhR K 1" {foundly

“The detectives!” whispered Lula,
her full bugt rising and sinking rapidly
ns hiope and ‘fl.mr, n}t{»r‘mlc woent and
game in her bosom.

+ Gool gakes!” ejaculated My Van-
Lors, and flopped downright upon the
floor. ’

Father, mother and danghter were
nrrunged for an effuctive fableau had the
vistior been the person uppermost in
thetr minds—the deteetive—but it was
He was on the contrary, quite an
The “weleome visit-

not.
-Il.puwlll' person.
or' was none other than Jimmy Hayes,
alins Jim Cate, the nggd blockade run-
ner, who performed very succossfully
the fent of carrying waler upon both
shoulders, running in throngh the lines
a few worthless packages of quinime for
ihe Contederate government, and yun-
ying out throngh the same channel,
gtrong hearty wan who had a horror of
the conseript officer.  Jim mads n pre-
tenee of strengthening the Confedracy
with one hand, while he surely weak -
ened it with the other.

Sueh was Jim, and Jim was the very
friend indeed that the Vanhorn family
stood sorely in neod of m this, their ex-
tremo hour. Jim eamws on business,
and earried a bundle, whieh he began
to nnfold, simultanconsly with the plan
ha carried in his hend. He had heard
wll about the affair of the Major and the
photograph, and he knew the cirenm-
stanees of the Major's eseape, and the
part Miss Lula had taken, he had has-
tened to warn her it wonld not be safe
for her to remain inside the rebel lines
longer than it would take her, with
oood heste to got out of them.

And Jim ss he spoke made a signifi-
cant gesture by twirling his right hand
index finger about his juglar, and dart-
ing it npward.

“Hang me " and Lula uttered a very
diminutive shrisk, as thongh she felt
the trap going from beneath her feet.

“Yes, hang you, and all your beanty
aud tears could’nt save yon,”
~Lula began to weep and tremble, but
Jim stopped her.

“No time for tenrs now; if you value
life and liberty, to as I bid you. First
and foremost, you must put off the wo-
man and put cn the man—at least out-
wardly, and to all appearances. You
can nover eseapo in thoss clothes. Here,
I have brought you the duds—the very
things."

And Jim displayed a worn suit of
pautaloons, jacket and cap, ta-
ken in part payment from the last de-
serter ho had put across the lines.

gTey

Waomen think and set npon thair re-
sover faster than wen, aud before Jim
g, Lula bad gath-

o

bad fiuished speak
ered up Ler Ll,‘\',"‘..-u- and gone I;MEJ:-\‘
ber, with her mother, where

1--i_-!3 chat

1 1 £, - 1
lser beautiind Lroes s wors

'!'-jjq.--l clume

od the garments dunned Jimm did
not follow but sst upon the sofa bold

gold repester, bufore him ne
! el eounting the pulge-beats of tin
w hile Joshna Yauhor pseosl like & man

guards busy halting men-in citizen na
well as soldier purh, and demanding
their passports.  “Some thing was in
the wind,” and Jim suuffed it correctly,
“Blamed if the ‘dog calchers’ are not out
he griwlde, “and yonder's that con-
founded ‘conseript hawk' with hieeye
npon us ready to pounce down.”

Jim looked abont bin with all his wits |
at work. He had boped to find ol
| friendly cab within eall, into which he
|mtghl “land his charge and drive ofl.
But not, w Jehn was in sight.
| “Come ?" said Jim, tugging at Luln's
overcont. “We must tuke to this alley
{way. I've ‘run the blook’ too often to be
Ir.-.uu;.;lat by a grey eagle.”
'. The prir turned into an alley, but
[ran upon a bayonet coming out. The
'bu.:.-m.t;l was attached to o musket, aud
that impliment of war was in the hauds
of n guardsman,

“Halt!" spoke the guardsfhan, snd|
the bayonet fell on a line with the pair
confronted.

“Leave all to we," whispered Jim.—

“Pluy sick—hospital.”  And Cute Jim |
telographed the balancs to Lula by the |
agency of p wink, '

“Your papers, sir,” said the guard,
extending his band, which band Jim
grasped with a hearty.

“Why, Hilloa, old fellow,
\glnd to see you. Where ure you sta-
tioned now, eh 7"

“l am stationed kere at present,” re-
plied the gusrd gruflly, and I want to
sco your papers.  So shell them out
quick, for its eold.”

Aund the gnard with his musketl at
rest blew his mittenless fingers, and |
stamped his feet while Jim produced |
' his wallet and fambled amongst its pa-
pers, taking care the gnard should hear
the ehink of old Vanhorn's gold.

“There is my passport.”  And Jim|
passed to the guard a bit of paper, sign- |
|c:rl by the Confederate Seeretary of War, |
Itéxumpfing the bearer from military da-
ty, and the molestations of guunrds, be-
| enuse engnged in the “secret service” of
[the Confedernte Siates.  So the pass-|
port ran, aud the man with the musket
finished its reading, and passed the pa-
per back with a satisfied “all right,”

“But how about this young man #")
continued the musket man, turning to
Lula. “Any papers, sir?”

Cuate Jim eame to the rescus quick.

“Oh, this fellow ¥ He's been sick.—
Jest out of the hospital. Don't you seo
how pale and white he looks. Had the
jsundice bnd, be ain't got no papers.”

|
Miglty |

“Can’y help that. He looks pretty
hearty now, and my orders are to tuke
up all {found without proper pusses, and
send to the ‘Soldier's Home," where they
are organizing a company of eonvales-
cents to take the place of the troops,
[..bby
Grant is moving, snd every man is want-
od So

And the guard lud bis hand on Lols's

guanrdsmen of the prison, for

COHTw rd-'uf“_‘ E

COLRS

“Now, by

, mister,” pleaded Jim,

1 thisk you wre parly rough. This
yousg man's ‘spectable: he's fit through
‘he war thus far, and been ‘winged’
wmore n once. I think you mighd let him
siide to-day any bow, being ita Chnat-
nas "

But Lula was alresdy going in tow of
the muskel.  Jim followed, and played
s tramp

A word in vour sar, mistor Mike
there is yonr prisoser sure, bul what do
you say {0 an exchange of prsoners ¥
Lnd Jimw elivked his gold togeihor Agn,
whilo his wicket oy twinkled, as he
walkod slong keeping pace with ‘Mike'
and his custadinmn,

“What dn vou* .. n hwhnn;rim;
Miko here fur my yellow boys

“Bogone ! honest
paardsman, “or Ul take you along,
My country pays me, not teaitors Hke
lh'“\ e ,"

Cute Jim bad Jost his throw. H
slunk bebind Like a dog, but followed at
n wnfe distance, and vaw Lala dissppear
within the gates of the Soldier's Home.

CHAYTER IV.

oxelsimod  the

Yo,

The Soldier's Home on Cary street,
corner Seventh, was, in belfum timen,
Ireary and almost s desolate looking
a4 the Libby prison; and the regime
wan not different, exoept in the single
respect thut the gpforoed inmates of the
Home were recognized ns Confglerates
in grey, a little recroant to thei
perhaps, while the innates of the
wore Yankess in bloe, and the
and hating enomics of the Confodekale
catise.

Lula when she entered, found herself
nmong u gang of rough men, erowded
mto u large uppor room, and hovering
above the mass and eveloping all, was n
dense clond of villainous *obaceo smoke,’
distilled from a hondred odouriferous”
pipes. ,

The sole oceupation of all seamed to
be an effort to excel in the cursing line,
and oaths the most horrid, and anath-
ciggs the most foarful were bandied
about frogn one to the other,interspers-
od by roars of laughtor, and jeers in cho-
rus, aa the door opened and a new com-
er would come tumbling in, adding his
own to the general jargon,

Lula pought ont o retired peat, and
drawing her disguiso about her face,unt
dreaming. Cute Jim had given herthe
cue to the part she should play, and she
would play it, s0 help her God!  Bhe
planned anew, and resolved to extract
gadod from the seeming untoward events
of the morning.  Herlover, Major Glov-
er, was a prisoner at the Libby; she, in
the selection of the guard for that place,
might be detaled. Bhe recalled the ro-
mark of the guardaman who picked her
up, that the men were wanted to take
thie plave of the regular troops ordered
to the front.

Agoin lier heart boat quick, and of
the two conflicting emotions, hopo aud
foar, hope was uppermost again in hor

Lireast.

“Fall in hero, mon, who haven't given
your pames,”  eame ringiong from tho
other end of the long hall, where snd-
denly appeared a coufederate officer in
full uniform, regulstion sword at his
side, and pistol in holster.

“Full in hero—qnick, T tell you."-—
Aud to the roll of s drum the mass be-
gan 10 squirm and take shapoe iu the
form of a straggling line of infantry,
without wrms.

The enrolling officer surveyed the line
for o momont, and again thundered:

“Front face !”

The movement appeared to be watis-
fuctory, und the officer prepared for the

| next command,

“Ciount off by twon”  And the explo-
wive monosyllable went off from right to
left, rattling dowu the long ine: - “One,
two—one, two,” dying away at the futh-
eregt end in a timid chirp, “one, two."

&uw give your names to the clerk
ua he passes down the line; and any
man who gives a false name or a ficti-
tious command will be sent to Castle
Thnnder if detected.”

Lula's heart throbbed awsy down when
the register npproached her, nenrer and
nearer. Hae stood before her, book and
peneil in hand. 1t was Lula’s turn.

“Your name ?"

“Michnel Merodith.”

“Hospital eouvaloscent 7

“Yos."

And The clork passed on down the
line.

There was another roll of the dram,
and “Michael Merodith” was among the
names ealled for prison detail. The

| file was counted off,equipped with arms

and blankets, and given in command to
the sergennt, and in five minutes Mi.
chael Meridith found himself (for we
must adopt our language to the sex as-
sumed,) in full tramp for the Libby
prison post, for relief duty,

The squad had fairly sot off, when
Mike felt o finger tap upon his shoulder,

It was Cate Jim !

“Have you played your part?” he
whispered, and walked along keeping
step with Mike

“I have, better than T had hoped, 1
amm dedailed for guard duty st the Lib-
by, and if my courage doew uot fail me,
to-night.  You must wmansgs to edh-
municate with Mujor Glover. Tell biw
of my ruse, and how, by good fortune,

. I bave been placed in a sitastion where

I can serve Lim.  To-night, st twelve,




