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Between Love and Duty.

WAH laft bahind at-Coryell's
Ferry, fur ths purposs of
hastoning forwarfd uny sup.
plementary  orders  from
Washington, when Maxwall

aad the Jermey militlamen pressed

forward In an effort lo relard tha
march of the enemy. From the ro-
of scouls we began to under-
whit was ocourring.  Hefors
wn on the 15th of June the liritish
bagan leaving the city, erossing

Delaware at Gloucestar Polnt,

by evening the motley hostl. comn-

ing Megulnes, Heaslans, Loyalists

g & swarm of camp followers, were

d near Haddonfield, five miles

heast of Camsden,

The rioment this  knowledge

macted Wastington, he acted. In

apite of oppositon from some of his
ading olficers, his own purposs re-
muined steadfont, and overy prepars
ation had already been  carvelully
myade for enorgetic pursuit

There was po delay, no hiteh in the
promptness of advance, The depart-
ment of the Quartermaster General
had every plan worked out in detatl,
and, within two days, the eatire army
had crossed the river, and pushed fors
ward to within a few miles of Trens
ton. Morgan, with aix hundred men,
was hurried forward to the rein-
forcoment of Maxweil, and, relieved
from my duties at the ferry, 1 was
permitted 1o Join his column,

It was at midnight when Morgnn

. led us up the stecp bluff, and out

n the sandy road, We advanced

ntly, and in straggling column
rough the darkness, poassing the
ambers of camp-fires lor  several

les, the recumbent soldiery of other
mands sleeping on  the ground,
.My horse was in Il condition, llmp=
sadly, although I ecould not dis-
sover the cause, and 1 walked with
the men, ieading the anlinal, through
the smouldering clouds of dust. It
was & hot, sl pight, and Morgan
marched us awiftly, with few pauases
for rest. Hy daylight we came up
with the New Jorsey milisa, lying at
reat along the bank of ;the Allllstons
River, walting their turn to ford that
stream and joln Maxwell on the op-
posite shiore. Down Lhe trumpled bank
men were struggling with a light bat-
tary, and suddenly in the presa of 1g-
ures I eams upon Farroll.

*I shought r—.n would be over thare
‘with L' he sald, pointing
at the black dets, now clearly

Ashabls In the glow of sun-

1 was behind, and oame fust
Sew with Morgan,” I replled. “But I
am anxious snough to be with my
owa hllou;. tl??“ means that skir-
mish line, Farr Are we slrendy In
wuoh with Clinton ™ >

with his great fiat.

“No ome kmows exactly, but the

are not far off and are headed

e ““ tt:u:ut cAme thnluu;h with
ours ago-—-Clint

taken the road to Ilonmau‘tllf!‘n "

He
ebuakled grimly, glavcing at fa
“mmmun:hou 3.’.'%%
told ust

“Who ™ my throat tightening.
..."'l'l‘.l.“"m ym!_ WaAS anxlous about
“Mortimer! Erio Mortimer?~
1 swung up into the saddls and
drove my horae down the slippery

into the water.
bath in the water scamed to
have helped my horse, but [ rode
dlowly up ths vidley townrd the wood
which served as my guide. Troopa
wWars strung alonge the sandy expanse
of valley, the mon mostly lying down,
exhrusted by thelr hard  npight's
marah. Thest wore of my own brl-
men of the Pennsylvanin apd
Yiand Une, untformed in woebi-
worn blue and buff.

CHAPTER XX.

Tle Fight at Monmouth,
IS neat day—Sunday, the
twenty-olghth of June, 1778
dawncd  with  ¢loudless
sky, hot, sullry, the warme-
ul the yoar efore
woe o were arousod by the sen-
triow, st 0 Whe weoy down, partook
f o meagre bronklfusl, A frovh supe-
¥ OFf aoiunition Wwas hrought up
d distetbuted among the men, and,
fors wsunrise, we  woire in line,
¢ hot day's worlt, cugurly

"N SEvI mW .

day-

¢

1 can mnke no pretense ut desorlb-
in any detpil, or soguoances, the
emarable  action ol Montouth
urt House, but must content mys
f with depicting whit ltile 1 saw
the firmg lhine of Maxwell's

Iready to the south echoed a souand
firing whera Morgan had uncovs
w ocolimn ol Dragoeins, Then o
¢ from Dickinson dashed along
rent  weekfap  law,  seatterthg
deant  theweleome nows  that
ausen and his Hesslans, the
of thoe British movement, ware

<2 J9PFY

 teying wdventures theoaded on & mystery
that l."‘qﬂ"illt with every clinpter,
_—e N N A ~ T L. o * It a Wl g With » -l;cu ol
| 1% aos Voo . Live e P ap in
OF PRBOREN G WY ERE : l. .a'. ' P”"- > o Ghe f” =23
¢ Press o maamly orwaltd Yo fuan =
s W WoTeid & tuiie ing hwres Becane s
 beiew | may objiged b dimreu and
.‘: prosmed i Tooi. By D welecn we had
- Fioohiald Measting 1)ouss
TR i erure b the protection of
gy @ vorle A g tale e
i L pdet Ehe soiiithe  wf peveral bat
' “ LT3 ] whime shielin weore ripgl g vien
. Whe mide of thoe WL the Beran were
S advanciar o doulde lee, the 2an
s Klemiing on (e vepeneta, wid e

N M Aoy e f Jdirsrelt

!
bovmry man of us had o goin, oflcers

and all Coatlves as Viode h Wi caln®
fromis the hay ng Beld, o ermpirs -
Fhonh wiiemtiing down ouwr aoes, we
L B Te ¢ifle bartels  glowsd
brown (6 the sunl, as the keen oyes
tisak vareful slghit. We were bt &
bandful, & sitgie thin Wne; §f tie re.
serves tulled we would ba driven back

by mere foree of numbers, yet before
wo wout that slope should be pirewn |
with dend. Crashing up from he
rear cams Owwald with two  gun

wheoling into positon, the depresse
muEeies mpouting destruction.  Yet
thase red and blus lines cams on;
great oponings ore ploughed througeh
them, but the lIving mass elossd up
Thoey wors wt tha fallen tres, beyood, |
when we podred our volleys Into ther
very fuces, Weo anw them wWaver as
thut storm of load struek; the cantre
soemod 1o give way, Isaving behing a
s of motionless bodiea, then it
wtirged forward again, led by o wav.
ing Mok, wrged on by sgestioulating
ofMicers,

“The eavaley! The cavalry!™

Thoy were coming around ths end |
of the morans, charging full tit upon
the right of our lina. | saw that end
orumble up, and, & moment later,
senreoly renlizing what had ocourred,
we wora raciog backward, firing ua
wae ran, and stumbling over dead
bl o,

Mupxwell rallled us beyond the cause-
way, swearing manfully as bha drove
ua intn position behind a low stone
wadl, Agnin and apaln they ocharged
us, the artillery fire shattering the
wall Into fragments. Twioe wn ¢ame
to bayonets and clubbed guns, bat-
tling hand to hand, and Wayne was
forced so far back upon the laft that
wa wers driven Into the edge of the
wooll for protection, It seemed to ma
the horror of that struggle would
never end.  Such heat, sach thirst,
the black powder smoke In our nos=
trils, the dead under foot, the cries of
the wounded, tha Incessant roar of
the guns. Agaln and again It was
hand to hand: T could searcely tell
who faced us, 8o flerce the meles, po
suffocating  the smoke: T caught
klipmeoa of Hritlsh Grenadlers, of
Haosslans, of Quesn's Rangers. Onee T
thought T heard Grant's nasal voles
amid the Infernal uproar. Stewnart
and Ramsey cama to our support; Os.

winld got his guns upon an sminsnce,
opening a deadly fire; Livingston's
reiment charged, nnd, with a cheer,
we leaped forward also, mad with the
battle fevor, and fung them back,
hock down that deadly alopa. It was
not in fleash and dlood to stand; we
cut thn centra like n wadgs, and drove
them pell-mell to where Lea had been
in the morning. Hers they rallied,
flanked by thick woods and morasses,
Too exhaustsd to follow, our men
sank breathless to the ground,

Along our rear came & horseman or
two, riding slowly, A sentry halted
them, nnd I arose on one elbow to
Unten,

“Lawrence? Yes, slr, Major Law-
renee Is lying over there by the scrub
oak -

1 got to my feet as the Arst rider
ap~roached.

“This you, Lawrence?” nasked a
volee 1 inptantly recognized us Ham-
fiton's, “You fellows all look allke
to-night. Wherse {8 your horas,
Major ™

“l have been on foot mil day, sir*
I answered, salutine,

“Ah, indeed: well, you will hava
need for a horse to-night. Wain-
wright,” turning to the man with
him, “is your mount fresh?"

“A to be, alr; halonged to a
Brit Dragoon this morning."

“Let Major Lawrence have him.
Major, ride with ms. Washington
wanta to send a deapateh through to
Arnold in Phlladelphia, and I reooms-
manded you, am you know the road.
He remembered your service before
and was kind snough to say you were
the very man."

Headquarters were in & asingle-
roomed cabin at the edge of a ravine,
A squad of eavalrymen were in front,
thelr hormes tied to a rail fencs, but
within Washington was alone, excapt
for a single alde, writing at a L
table 1o the light of a balf-domen can=
dios.

He wrots slowly, as though framing
his sentences with ears, ocoasionally
questioning the alde, Onece he paused
and glanced across at Hamilton.

“Colonel, do you know & Dragoon
named Mortimor?'

“1 have no recollection of ever hav-
ing met the man, sir. [ have writ-
ten him orders, however; he s &
seout attached to General Lee's hoad-
quarters,"

“Yeu: | recall the nume, He s the
onn who brought us our first detinite
Information this morning of Clin-
ton's position. | remember now, you
were not with me when he rode up-—-
young, elofder Jad, with the face of a
®irl, 1 could but notios hin ayes: they
wore ad soft and blue as violets! Welig
an hour ago he came hero for a

favol; It sewns the boy is a son of
Colunel Mortimer of tha Quesn's
Rangors,'

“Indeed; Wavne reported the Col-
anel Killsd in front of his Bnes"

“Nal Killed, bhut seriously wounded,
The son psked permisgion fo take him
homoe W o place called Fimhurst near
Lasured BN

1 kiow the plantation, sie” T seld,
my Interest cousing me (o laterrupt,
“It I8 on the Madford road.”

Hisn grave face lghted with & sud-
duen s,

1 goave the boy permission to re-
move his father, and they are upon
the road #re this, You have informed
thoe MajJor his mission, I presume,
Humilton, and there ls nothlug 1 aeed
ada.

“He understands clearly, sir"

Ho wrote for several minutoes stead-
ily, once puusing to consult a map,
signed the puper, and enclosed It in
wnother sheet, across which he
soratohed a line of addross,

“You will dellver this to Geperal
Arnold in person, Mnjor; do not
ppore borsefleah. Tike ten dragoons

sily Magesine. Priday. Auqust 11, 1916
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hras (dinut e
viearly bmard

I resde iy hvee slonly Pormard,
kseping at the dge of the poad uatl
Assured a aufiornt damtancs s parated

tuud [ iy i b=

WA Then | gave the restive anbimal &
Rose b of the apur ending him
swiftly formard M et wonld

have & mille or twao @ sart, vei that
wes nothiong. My thoushis were aot

Witk thewm, or with my milliary daty,
bt reserted te the Hitle s ampany
Wround the wounded man The lwnr.
e of the doapatch 0 Arnoll was
mwre  powtine, Iivedving Wy wiealy
ling, Yt e relations oxlsliong e
Iwoen (Taarw, Crant and Foe Mortioer

wers full

Wl mystery There were
vonpecting links | could n under.
sinind ;. no doubt had the girl hean F -
mitted (o vonclude ber story | t

ALl together, but s 1L was | wis e
kroping In the darkness Yet my
mind teaaciously held to ita origined
theoty ma ta Krie's strangs disap-
praranes  ha hwnd been
Grant, and was being heid prisenar,
Bul  where® Iy whom! And for
what purpomss?

I poniddored on this problem as my
horse  ploughed forwacd through the
dust, my eyes unconsclously scann g
the durk road. Grant could nol have
known that Col, Mortimer wgg being
taken home.  His mesting h the
mnblance  party was allogether an
accldent.  Yet | had ne faith the man
wus out seoking British strugaiors,
fur had he boon gespaiehied on such &
mission he would have had at least &
suad  of soldiera  with him, Then
what? The probability was that be
was either riding to Klmhurst, or %o
| mme rendezvous with Fagin,
| 1 emught up with my littls squad
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CONSIDER YOURSELF
FIRE D= NOW YOU CAN

as escort, Hamilton will write you
an order. 1 have told Arnold our
victory  practically complete, Clin-
ton may slip away in the nlght, fo:
he i a wily old fox, but he Gas lost
his power to Injure v in the Jursoys,
I hope to bottle him up befors morn-
ing, so that any relireat will be m-
possiblo, but even i he mucceeds In
gotting hls army to the transports at
Sandy Hook, he hus lost preatige,
and the wvictory s ours. Goodby,
Major, and the Lord guard you ovn
Your Journey."

Ten minutes lnter, mounted on a
rangy sorrel, my drigoon escort trot-
ting behind, 1 mde south on the
Plainsboro road, as swiftly as its ter-
rible condition would warrant.

Hevernl timea we were compelled to
lenp the stone walls to permit the
passage of makching troops belng
burried to some new positien; several
batteries passed us, rumbiing grimly
through the night, and a squadron of
horse gallopad by, the troopers greot-
Ing us with ashouts of Inquiry. For
two milos the varled, canseless nojnes
of a huge camp echoed from elther
alde—tho cries of men, the hammering
of iron, the nelghing of horsss

We passed ull this at last, only to
discover the narrow road congested by
long tralos of commissary and ammiie
nition wagons, every sort of vehicle
one could imagine preased hastlly into
wervics, We agaln®ook to the ficlds,
but, ua there svemed no end to the
procession, I turned my horso's haud
vastward, confident we were alreandy
bheyond the Hritish rear-guard, and
struck out neross conntry for another
north and south roud. We advanced
now nt i swift trot, the sound of our
horsca’ hoofs on the soft turf almost
the only noise, and, within an hour,
cams agnln to parallol fences, and
& well travelled road. It was a turn-
pike, the duet so thick tht # rose
about us in clouds, and, as we pro-
coaodnd, wo disoovered many evidences
along the way of a passing enemy.

Tha sergeant touched my arm,

“Pardon sne, slr, but there are
horsamen ahead™
“Indoed? I was lost In thought,

Conroy, Coming this way 7"

“NO, dir, they seem to be travelling
south slnwly. [ notleed them firal ns
we turned the corner baok there; 1
coulid see sutlines agalnst the sky."”

“"How large o poarty?  They form
merely & lumplug shadow to my
eyos"

“Not more than three or four, slr,
with n govered rig of some kind,
They're hulted now; henrd us coming,
I reckon”

I coulil percelve tha Mitle group,
but merely as a black smudge., Then
# mounted flgure seemed to detach
itsell trom the dorkness and sdvance
towinrd us,

“Halt your men, sergeant” 1 sid
quistly. "'l ride forward and learo
what the fellow wants."

The Escort.

HE figure of the man ap-
proaching was hardly dis-
tinguishable, am he Wp-

forwurd over tho saddle pommoel, yet
my eyos caught the glimmer of &
ptor mlong a pistol barrel, and [ drew
up cautiously, loosening my own

“Who comes?’ he questloned short -
ly, the Juw wvolee vibrant, “Speak
quick!"
“An officer with dospatohes” 1 an-

CHAPTER XX1.
l poanred to be leaning waoll
WA pon,
swered promptly, "riding to Philadel-

0

phla—and yout

"Wo are tuking & wounded man
homin, was the reply, the spoaker
r:“lErI;u furward, “Arv you Continen-
L

"Yen, Major Lawrence, of Max-
well's Brigade

“unl™ thoe exelamation was half
smotbered, the rider drawing up his
horae quickly. 1 could distinguisa
the outllne of his form pow, the
stralght, slender figurs of & boy,
wearing the tight jacket of & Dras
Koon, the tace shudeowed by a broad
hat brim.

“Unless T wnistake,” I ventured cor-
dinlly, “you must be Eric Mortimer."

“Why do you suppose that?

“Hecause while ut Gen, Washing-
ton's headqunrters he mentionsd that
you had usked permission to take
your father—Col. Mortimer of the
Queen's HRangors—to his homs at
Bimhurst. You left, as I uuderstood,
an hour or two shead of us., Am I
right

“You, mir; this s Col. Mortimers

L

“Then we will pass on without
detalning you longer, us wo ride In
haste, 1 met your fathor once; may
L usk if his wound Is serious?"

“Serlous, yes, but pot mortal; he
was shot Im the right side when
Monkton fell, His horso was hit at
the same time, and the anlmal's death
wiruggle nearly killed his rider, The
surgeon swys he may be lame for
(T

1 resched out m{ hand, and, with
Just an Instant's hesitatios, he re-
turned the clasp warmly,

“Could you not sand your men for-
ward, and ride with me a moment?
You could eateh up with them easily
within & mile or two. I-I have &
word I wish to say to you-—-alone'™

The volce wea low, tramulous; the
requost one I saw no reason to refuse.

“Why, oertainly, Sergeant, take
yow men down the rond al an sasy
trot, 1 will joln you prosently.’

Within & minute, riding side by
alde, our horeses wallcing rapldly, we
werg out of wsight of the lumping
shudow of the ambulance. [ glunced
anide curiously at my companion, not-
Ink the outlines af his slender, ereot
figure, wondering vaxuely what his
moksage eould be. Huad ¢ alre spoken
to him of ma? Waa Lo guing to tell
me about his sister? We must have
ridien a guartor of a mils before
Lie brake the sllence,

“Major Lawrenes,” ha began, and 1
notlesd the face was not turned
toward me. "I am sure vou nre not
decalved, although you act the part
woll"

“1 hardly understand vou*

"o you mean to insist youy 4o not
know--have not recognized ma?

"I-what oan you mean?"

“Merely that I am lalre Morti-
mer,” and Ifting the hat, the young
ofMicur was revenled in the dim light
as my lndy. “Aursly vou knew.™

YHut 1 41d not' | insisted enrnastly,
recoving from my surprise and lean-
ing torward to lonk into her faos
“Why should 17 Gan, Washington
told me It was Erle, who came for
hin father. Why should | suspect in
thls darknessT

“I—1 represented myself as Erio,”
she staminered.

el
forgotien.

P
“And was it you also who rode soms understanding, sowme speclal cons

Into our linem yestorday, taolling of nwtion betweaen thom,

Ciinton's whoreabouts™

“Yea,” bhealtatiogly, her eyes Iift-
Ing to my lace.

“Ia there an Eric Mortimer?

“Thore I8, aho answerod, frankly;
“my brother, It was for his sake I
did all this,”

“Your fatbor ls aware''—

*No, not even my futher, He Is
soarcely conscluus of what Is golng
on about him, Peter knows, and
Tonepab,” with a wave of the hand
luto the dark shudows,

“They are with you, then—keeping
guard over him?"

“Yes: they have known from the be-
Kinplng: not sverything, of course,
for thut was not necessary. Peler Is
an  old sérvant, silent and trust-
worthy, He would never queation
uny not of mine, while the Indlan has
reason o be grateful and luysl to
me, Whatever [ndiscretion, Major
lLawrence, I may have been gulity of,
1 have gone nowhera unaccompanied
by these two. You will balleve that?"

“Vosu, and whuatover else you tell

"

My hand sought hers, and held It
ngninat my horsa's mane,

“I'ell It In your own way, dear” I
whispered.

Bho (lushed one glnnes Into my
face, leaving her hand in mine, while
our borsas ook a doren sirides,

“It will not take long,'” she bogan,
in a0 low a voles thiat [ lsaned for-
wird to Usten, "and you alroady
know many of the charaoters, and
can fudge thelr motives. I have besn
strangely situated since the ocom-
moncement of this war, only, surely
ours {s not the only fumily divided in
fta loyalty, My father was a King's
ofMoer, and fait it his duly to serve
the orown. While he has sald lttle,
yot I know that down ln hia heart his
sympathies have been with the Col-
onlen, Those of my Dbdrother ware
openly from the atart, and my fathear
s never attempted to Interfers with
his wetions, Tavy talked 1t all over
togather, and Erlc choss his own
eourss, Only Alfred Grant made
trouble, presuming on  what he
terimed our sngagement, and en-
deavorsd to force my brother to join
the King's troops. The two quar-
rollad, bitterly, nnd Birie, & hot-hendead
boy, struck him  (irant has never
forgiven that blow, nor Ere's influ-
slen gver me. To the lattar he at-
tributos my dlallke-yot this was not
true; It wus hecauso ne T grew older
I realised the il charactar of the
mnan.

“Tha two 414 not mest aftar that
for many months, The Quesn's Han-
kers, In which regiment my fathar
#nciired Crant a commission, wors
In New York, while Erloc was ets-
tioned up the river with Morgan's
rilomen., When New Jersay was In-
vided hoth commands cama south,
and becnums of Erle's Knowladge of
thism country, h+ was deatalled an
KOUL. This rochkioss 11f's wan groatly
to his liking: | shw him ocoaslonally
by appolntment, usually al Blmhurst,
nnd hoenme pwara that his old quar«
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They mat
once, at least, and I dellvered one
note bstwoeoa them,'

1 bad forgotien the passape of time,
the men riding stoadily In advance,
conntantly (ncreasing thelr distance,
oven Lthe possible lmportancs of the
despatch within my kot pocket.
Thore was a sound of hoofs on the
dusty road behind um

“It's Petor,” sho whisapered. "“What
oan have happensd!™

The rider barely paused, tuming
horsa's head aven as he spoke hastily.

“Capt, Grant s with the ambu-
lance, Mistress Clatre,” hes reported,
"Ha_cm up alone about five minutes
ago"

CHAPTER XXII.

Before General Arnold.
FELT her hand withdrawn
quickly, and the swift In-
take of her breath, yel
thare was Do abarpness in
the voles

“Captain Giant, Peter? What can
the man want hereT™

s momont in silonce, her
hnﬂ.bo-t‘od; then looked across iote

my face.

?"rm- arrival must end our con-
ference, Major,” ahe pobarly.
“Capt. Grant must pot know that you

aro with me—that would mean Aght-

for my mke as well
could ha

3o Lhe necessity. However, the
tact that you are the bsarer of de-
spatohos should be suffolent; your
duty 10 the colonies ls more important
thun any priveie gquarrel You wil
o™
‘ “Yes—but you?! Are you safe with
him T

“Porfectly. I wish 1 might be
olothed 1o my own proper dross, but
with Peter swnd Tonepah on guard,
Capt, Grant alone s not dangerous
Hosides 1 wish to lesrn his purpuss
in seokiug to joln ua”™  She hesltatod
"You must oot [uur for me, out --but
I wish to tell you all, and--and I sm
surs L aball newd your help,

“Claire,” 1 whiapered, bending to-

ward her, 0o Peler could ny over-
hear, “nothing shall kesp me from
voming, dear, [ will ride back the
moment my despatohes are In Ar-
nold’'s hands, Hut tell me first, If you
nre not nlr:.lg of (.:ug't yourself, what
s it you o ma for?*
' "h‘.rylu" she answered swiftly. *He
han disappenrad, dead or dgeerted, Oh,
I cannot bollave the Jast 1s true. It
wis to save his reputation that 1
dresned 1o this uniform aad performed
the work assigned him., [ fesl sure
tirnnt knows where he (s, what has
become of him. 1 went to him in
Ihiindelphnia, but he only aneered, and
pulid the boy had doubtless run awny.
I know botter; that 8 not like &
Morthmor. HBut | cunnot search for
him: | mumt stay  with my father,
But i | can only be sssured you will
come,"

"You can be assured.*

“Mistress Clhiira,” broke In Peter,
fsome one ia riding up the roud.”

“Yon, Poter, yes. Major, wail here!
Don't move, We will go back and
meet him."

1 held my horae steady, although he
mads an effort to follow, olcen
ocame baok to ms through ths dark.

(of plodding horsemen, and, with word
(of command, hurried them into »
sharp trot. By two o'¢liek we
|'nrohn on the banka of the Delaware,
Land s half<hour later 1 swung down
|-|.Imy from the saddle in front of APs
pold's headquartors on High Street.

Ho was an officer | nover groatly
Hked, with his snapping eyes and
Arrogant manner, but he was court-
sous enourh on this occason, gques.
tioning mo after reading tho deapateh,
and offering mo a glass of wine.

“You look tired, Major, and must
et before you start back. [ shall
have my report r-l{ by sundown,'"

“(Jeneral A;unhli"" m al[-nl-'llu
respectfully hat B nve
a favor to ru—uu will lﬂ.n‘l:
your report by some meanon
and give me a dﬂd‘ for spoclal ser-
vien "

He looked up In surprise.

“What service is contem~'ated

“An attempt to kill or eapture Red
Fagin, and releass a scout whom [
believe he holda prisonsr

“You hope lo accomplish all this
alone ™"

“With the assistance of the ser.
geant and ten dragoons who came
here with ma. They are in camp now
on the Jerscy re.'"

I wont over the altuation earefully,
witching the effect of my words in
the tman's faoa. He sat at the table
now, leaning forward eagerly.

| was not long at it, aithough he
Intorrupted ma  occasionally by
shrowd guestioning. As I conchuded
he kept silent a moment, looking et
me from under his heavy brows.

“You need horsos, rations and pla-
tol ammunition for twelve men?"

“Yon, alr'

“Yery wsll, Major, the quarter-
master will attend these detalla, O»
and s down. Washington may not
approve, but Tll take the reapon-
aibility.”

Ho extended his hand across thae
table, and [ felt the firm clasp of
his fingers,

CHAPTER XXIII.

I Run Across Erie.
ALEIM threo hours, the dead
slesp of wheor exhaustion,
but felt refreshed and strong
when roughly aroused. With
brain clarified hy sleep [

realized the tmportance of the work
before us, and how imperfsct my
plans were. I could maerely ride forth
to Eimhurst, hoping to plck up some
clow to ald me. As wo rods rapidly
along the deserted road leading to
Farreil'a 1 roviewed over and over
agaln every remembered detall, only
to conclude that 1 snust get hands oo
QGrant, and by threats, or any other
available meuns, compel him to ocon-
fess his part in the villainy. Dusk
ssttied about us, succesded by nlghl,
a8 we prossod steadlly forward, the
men riding sileatly, the only sound
tho thud of hovts and the slight Jingle
of wCcoulMmmonts. It must have
bosn nearly 3 o'clock when we reached
the auminit of the jow hill within &
fow hundred yards of the bhouse,

My trst glance across the ravine
rovosled the outlines of the housas
nbove the low trees of the ”rf'“mi
All & red able esnough i
| lnllpr.;ludllnn rellef. Theara were
lights burning on the lower foor,
stronming through saveral windows,
whila upstairs one window wWaas
ablnze. | bocmme aware that the
oldar soout wan reporting.

“Phere’'s quite 4 bunch of horsca
pleketad down thers In the ravine,
air,” he sald, polnting toward the
rlrl"lit. e

"How many :

SOh, maybe twenty-five or thiry;

Joa an' 1 vouldn't got very closs &as
there's m couple of men on guard on
top of the bank. A hundred feet down
you ontl #ee ‘em plain againat the
hy."
. "Hnrlaanl." 1 sald, determining
swiftly on & ooursn of action, “take
your men, dismounted, acroay tha_ -
vine and into the orchard, Keep
under cover, but get ws cioss to the
house as You can safely. Pleket
your horses back there beslde the
road. "

“And you, sir?

S0 take Tom with ma, and wa'll
elrcle that horse herd and come up
te tha house from the rear. 1 want

to discover wherg thoss follows are,
and what they are up to. Hoe this
whintls, sergonnt?’

“Y“. .'f."

"It gives a gharp, shrill biast, Tf
I blow It twice, get your man inalde
the house Instantly. I'll not sound
it unless I nead you at once. We'll
walt here until you get scross.'

Imtiayed by f

| Jinappraivd e the ass
doy ! lon { ¢ fatine moaving el
Weusly and with e pelee, Cealpey
enling e sin siringing by
ol I aingle Tua Tem lod Bk

e psh Wi e ) waleivd, wetl
ayinged they wad attainsd the 1.
posite bhak, and the aheltar of 1

wrr fard Theiw wan ho sound of
mosemient anywhere, yati 11 was Bot

lotig wniil daybenak, snd any further
Beiay wan dangefvis An a0l a8
the Ivageon eturtied, | pave Sim &
few  wutids tastruction, and the
twu

of ua plunged down the gleep
siupm, fesling our way through the
darkneas, Ul moving ‘e Uhe right,
toward whers the sconis had ndi-
vated the hormes wore being harded.
We shirtnd thesn, croaping along the

opposiia bank behind & frings of
that tha ﬂl-x*

bushoa, cortain
roncealed gur movements from the

twao 0N guard

clively sliough te count them,
slosd head 0 head to &
pleket rops pearly aoross the narprow
raviie. Wa cromsad Mfty fest
gained the top of the bank,
ernwind down, sheltared from oheer.
VAatlon, untll we wers dirsetly above
the two giards

Oars man was standing up, lean.
Ingt agninst the trunk of a small tree,
while the other was sitting on the
round, s head bent forward, and
i hiat drawn low over his eyes
Nelthor uttersd & sound, but as my
eyrs strained through the darkness 1|
began  to porceive  detalls  whieh
nwakoned & new suspicion. The fel-
low standing up wore a cap and no
cont, wnd Lin hunds were clasped about
A whort, sawed-off gnn. He had nobs
of the appearinee of & soldier, but the
other man apparently was in uniform,
although 1 could not dstinguish tts
oharscier  What Instantly attracted
my attentlon was the fact that his
hands were evidently tied behind his
back. If this was true then he was a
prisoner, and the other had been sta-
totied there to guard him, and not the
horses.  Tom pereoived this as moon
us I, for | felt his fingers grip my
ari, and, when [ glanced around at
him, he pictured his suspicions In

pantomime, | nodded H
e, un

sinkings down behind the
my Hps were at his sar,

'C vep around the edge of the rock
there,” 1 wald, pointing. “That will
bring you at his back, and not more
than five feot away. Can you do it™

He nodded grimiy,

“Leave your weapon
“and when you apring, get
Kun 80 he cannot fire. I'll cover him
the Instant you strike. Go on*

Watching oach motlon Hke a
hawk, L saw Tom dip over the crest
and worm his way down behind the
Tock. Then he disappeared, untll, as
hs cautiounly arose to his feet, his head
and shoulders smerged shadowy just
boyoud. Healiging he was ready, 1 got
to my knees, gripping a pistal butt.
Without & warning sound the Dragoon
leaped, his mrma sripping  the as-
tounded suntinel with the hug of a
:*n:lr.lh::: l‘;" hutlrrln'e. to one grant,

o barrel of m
at R‘In hoad. LR -

“Not & word!" | sald, sternly. -
elnnp l?l:l belt, Tom, Yes, :nk:ul::a
Kun. 0 muvey, or utt
nh;mt nim duwn,! .

wheelsd to face the other, wh
hind lifted his hoad, and was lt.uln=
&l us through the carkness. He wan
no longer & moro shapeless shadow,
but & siender, stralght ngure, and my
hcn{\l‘.:n\-» a sudden throh,

“Who are you?™ I asked, sharply.
"Kri¢ Mortimer?* N

"You," he unswered, In evidont aur-
prise. "o | Know you?”

“No," und | cut the rope binding his
unkiow. "But | was soarching lor

ou, I mn an officer of Maxwell's

rignde; my name is Lawrence. Tell
e first what has happened—why
You are being held prisoner”

Ilo stretehed his oramped arms and
logw, lifting his hat so that | saw his
fuce dimly. In the gloomn his resem -
blanee to Clalre =*as so remarkabls
Mﬂl 1nwalur‘|'urny exclnimed:

"Heavens! but you | ke
alater!™ ' s b

“Like Clairel They all say so; you
know her?

“It is at her request [ am here;
you nesd not fear to tell me your

ry. '
“Oh, 1T Ao not. 1 ean wee your unl-
form. Hut damn i, | dont know
any too much about whnt Is up my-
sell, Thiy is Red Fagin's outfit”

"l thought so, Where did he get

you! How long have you bean &
prisoner ™
The boy laughed recklesaly, his

ayes upon the others,

“Well, my story s a short ems,
lawronee, [ had & fellow In the
Hritish service who oconsionally gave
me Information, Word cwme to me
o meel him at & certiln SpPOL" =

"You mean vovtain Grant?

He hesitated as though suspiglous
of ma, yot finally reswmed.

"I had mo Intention of speakieg

naunes. '

"Oh, let that pass, You may think
Girant wll right, but the rest of us
Kunow ho s at the bottom of the
whole mutter

“You mesn o botrayed me™

Phera 13 bo doeubt of it. He s ta
with Fugin ™

The lod drew n long broath.

“I hallf swpected 1" he salé
slowly, “only 1t dido't scom possible.

Now listen and perhapa together we
ean make something out of thie. |
went to the plave whers we were 1o
muct and had o telk with Grant—yes,
It was Grant all right. Has told me
somie things, but npeeded & day or
two to gt olther Information. Whils
walting | vatie over here to Elimhurst
and found Cluire. She's the kind of
a glvl you can tell things to, apd 1

wrote out what 1 had learned and Jaft
somn of my papers Then [ went
ek *a Lons Trae, It was dark

when I got there and T rode rlght inte
Fagin and tvhrea of his men. They
had me befors | could lift & hand*
“Just walt a minute, Mortimer,"” 1
broke In, becomine suddenly aweds

dthere wus a grayneas in the

sky. "I want to cre®p ln toward the
house while It remnios durk. You
can tell the rest na we go along, Tom,
take theas ropes and tle your man
up. Mako him safe, and then onme
‘lnn1 after us.' ]

“All right, sin, 'l fix the lnd &
ho'll be safe snough tor o while

(To De Contihued)
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