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fIIAVE seen men disarmed in vari-
ous ways, by argument, fear,

\u25a0 force, but never have I seen one so
quickly vanquished as he who was

about to rush me off to execution, llis
Intended act was most unwarranted,
ami had he been induced to refrain by
logical arguments 1 should not have
been surprise 1. Rut Jaqueline knew
nothing ol' b gie or the merits of the
ease, {the used no pica; she conquered
by a look.

"What a queer man!"
"Who? I?" The captain's smile

broadened.
"Queerest man I ever saw. What do

yo' want to take him away fo"? Don't
yo' know he's wounded, and we just got
him lixed up?"

"?You don't mean it!" lie spoke as
deferentially as if the information were
really a surprise to liiiu.

"Don't want ever to see him again?
What a grumpy thing you must he!
Suppose I'd say I wanted never to 800
you again?"

"You'd break my heart."
All this was not to the iildug of the

captain's companion. "Well, captain,"
be put in, "what yo' goiu ter do?
(loin ter let him lay thar ter be cod-
dled by the fambly?"

"Yo' hush!" cried Jaqueline, with
suddenly flashing eyes. The man start-
ed back. Possibly he was unused to
such quick transitions. "Yo' can't take
l.im away till his arm gets well.
Js'pose he bleeds to death? You'd have
his blood on yo' hands. Just think of
that!"

Considering that they had intended
to take me out and shoot me, the warn-
ing was, to say the least, amusing.
Every one burst into a laugh. Indeed,
I could hardly refrain from joining In
It myself, notwithstanding my critical
situation.

"You certainly don't want to commit
a gross blunder, captain," Iremarked.
"You can at least give me some sort of
trial."

"Reckon I can refer the matter to
headquarters," he replied, firing'his
eyes on Jaquellne.

It was a delicate scale that balanced
life and death in wartime and often
required only a feather's weight to
turn it. It had been turned for the
tim* and turned effectually. The guards
were ordered back, and the captald
sauntered away with my accuser, who
expostulated as they passed out of the
house on to the gallery. Pulling a
cigar out of his pocket, Captain Beau-
rnout sat down in a rocking chnlr and
began to smoke as tranquilly as if noth-
ing bud happened, listening composedly
to the ruffian who was trying to get
him to shoot me. But Beaumont was
now as difficult to move, as imper-
turbable, as be had been before irate,
and Jaycox at last went away disap-
pointed. He gave me a malignant
glance before going, which said plainly,
"I'llfix you yet."

The captain continued sitting where
he was, his head resting on the back of
the rocker, looking dreamily up at the
waving branches of a large tree set
against the blue sky. Supper was
ready, and Jaquellne, taking a rose,
.went out and, fixing it in a buttonhole
of Lis coat, led him into the dining
room. Before passing out of sight she
turned and gave me a meaning glance,
accompanied by a wry face at her com-
panion. As the captain's back was
turned it was safe for me to indulge in
a smile. Indeed, I fear I could hardly
have refrained had his face been to-
ward me. This little Jaquellne was
certainly unique.

>? While they were at supper Iwas de-
liberating upon the situation. It waa
'evident that my old enemies had either
'Stumbled upon me or bad learned of
>my presence in north Alabama and
jWere bent on my destruction. It was a
'desperate case. I was an officer in the
jUnion army, within the enemy's lines,
-In citizen's dress aad in that enemy's
hands. I was hounded by men who

.would not scruple to use any means to
get me in their power. If I did not es
cape from the Confederates, I shoult
hang; if I did escape, I should be mur
dered.

Presently Jaquellne and the captali
came out from the supper room, Jaque
line in advance, the captain's eyes fixer
on the pretty figure before him. Jaque
Hire was very graceful, very dainty.
Her every motion was charming. Sb®
was so light on her feet that she seem-
ed scarcely to touch the ground. Though
she walked, she danced, while her eyes
danced with her body, her lips wearing
a perpetual smile. Once she took two
or three steps, turning half around?a
mere suspicion of a dance, a delicious,
tantalizing bit, like a sip of rare wine.

"I'd like to meet yo' in a ballroom,"
remarked the captain languidly.

"Why so?"
"Yo' would dance beautifully. Yo'd

make a charming partner."
"I can sing."
"Can you?"
"Yes, and play. One day Iwas play-

ing Ginger's banjo behind the barn.
Papa called, 'Yo' Ginger, stop that In-
fernal twanging!' Wasn't it funny?"

She laughed. The captain laughed.
I laughed. There was something very
catching about the little minx that nei-
ther of us could resist.

She drew an armchair close beside
the sofa on which I was lying and in-
sisted on tiie captain seating himself
In it. He demurred, but Miss Jack
would have it so, and the man who
half an hour before had ordered me
out to be shot was sitting by me as
though we were excellent friends.
Jaquellne seated herself in a rocker di-
rectly in view of moth myself and the
captain and, rocking vigorously all the
while, chatted like a magpie. The cap-
tain settled himself within his com-
fortable seat, asked permission to
smoke and, finding that he had but
one cigar. Insisted on my smoking ik
Of course I refused, but he was too
Innately well bred to smoke it himself
without another for me. Miss Jack
solved the problem by standing before
him with a lighted match till he was
forced to yield.

Then from without came the jingle
of a banjo. Jnqueline caught the
sound and stood listening, her head
poised on one side, her eyes sparkling
as though forgetful of everything save
the music.

"That's 'The Bonny Blue Flag!'"
she exclaimed, and site hummed the
words in a sweet though by no means
strong voice. As she went on she sang
'giber than hummed, becoming more

u11? 1 mere nitiui:ill\u25a0«J. keeping time by
patting li« r foot on the floor. I glanced
nt the captafn. lie was looking at her
admiringly, the charm enhanced at
hearing a war song dear to every Con-
federate soldier given with so much
spirit hy such an attractive creature.

Suddenly the music stopped.
"Don't you like music?" asked Jaque-

Une of the captain. "I do; I love it"
"1 like it when warhled by such at-

tractive lips," replied the officer.
Then the banjoist without played a

Spanish (lance. Jaquellne's body be-
gan to vibrate; but, though alive In ev-
ery limb, she did not dance. There
was something tantalizing in a prom-
ised treat that was not realized.

"Dance!" cried the captain, an ex-

pectant look in his handsome eyes.
"Shall I?"
"Do, please," I put in.
As a bird that has been soaring slow-

ly In Its exjiccted course, Jaqueline
passed from comparative rest to mo-
tion. In another moment she was mov-
ing about the hall with Improvised
steps, as though dancing was, to use

a parndoxlcal expression, licr normal
condition of rest. She floated, drooped,
ro»e, rested, keeping time with her
head, her arms, her whole body. For
awhile I was so delighted that I forgot
all except the dance, and when I be-

She began to dance lightly about the hall.
thought myself to look at the captain
it was easy to see that the thrall Jaque-
llne had been weaving about him was
complete.

"Jaquellne!"
Miss Pinkley had entered the hall

and stood looking at her severely.
Jaquellne stopped as suddenly ns if
she had been moved by electricity and
the current had been turned off.

"I'm astonished at yo'," said the lady.
"Yo've made the acquaintance of these
gentlemen only this afternoon, and
here yo' are dancing befo' them as if
yo' were a soubrette in a theater."

"My dear madam," I interposed, "you
have no idea of the pleasure she has
given us. She would t>e a grand suc-
cess on any stage."

"Do yo' think so?" queried Jaquellne
triumphantly. "I'd love to dance on
the stage."

"Jaquellne!" again cried Miss Fluk-
ley.

"What's the harm, auntie? I'm not
on the stage."

"Yes, but you want to be. To think
®f a Rutland on the stage! Yo' pa
would be mawtified to death."

She passed up stairs, and Jaquellne
began again to rattle on in her singular
way. Suddenly it struck her that she
wanted Ginger's banjo, and, calling
Cynthia, she 6ent her for it. Then,
after testing the strings, she began to
play and sing. The music was light,
but sweet, being composed chiefly of
those unique negro melodies born under
the slave system as delicate plants
90ffietimea spring up among poisonous
Weeds.

Without warning sho put the banjo
down and began to talk again, skipping
from one subject to another, astonish-
ing us by her confidences, sometimes
asking questions, but seldom waiting
for an answer. Presently I spoke of
my stay with the Stanfortbs.

"The Stanforths!" sho cried. "Do
you know 'em?'

"Yes. Do you?"
"Ought to; they're my cousins. Did

you see Minerva?'
"No. Who's Minerva?'
"Her real name is Helen. We called

her Minerva at school. Iwent to school
with her two years. She's older than
I, though."

"I have met Miss Helen Stanforth."
"If you refer to the young lady we

met today," the captain remarked,
"she's a very beautiful and high bred
woman, much like our Geowgla beau-
Res."

"She knows everything," said Jaque-
llne; "theology, geology, biology, psy-
chology. Any more of 'em?"

''That's quite enough," I admitted.
"Did you see Buck?"
"Oh, yes. Buck and I became quite

friendly."
"Friendly! Buck was born to be

hanged."
"What makes you think that?'
"Most fiery, pestiferous little Imp yo'

ever saw! Doesn't stop at anything."
"Mere flashes of a strong nature.

When he grows up, he'll control It and
be all the stronger for It."

"Think 60? If he waa black and I
owned him, I'd have him whipped
every day."

A colored woman came In and told
the captain that Miss Pinkley present-
ed her compliments, and a room was
ready for him whenever he chose to
occupy It She also Informed him that
I could have a room.

"Captain," I said, "I have no reason
to get away from you. Indeed, I
wouldn't leave your guardianship Just
now for a plantation. The man who
has accused me is iu league with
others who are interested In getting me
out of the way. Now, Ifyou'll permit
me to go to bed without a guard I'll
give you my word of honor not to
leave this house till after the watch has
been resumed tomorrow."

"Now, captain," put in Ja<iueline be-
fore the officer could reply, "let the poo'
man go to bed."

"Fo' yo' sake?" he asked, looking at
her with an expression half admiring,
half comical.

"IVmy sake, fo' yo' sake, fo' every-
body's sake."

She went up in front of him and, put-
ting her little oval face within a few
inches of his, brought her snapping
eyes to bear on him and stood waiting
for his decision.

"Wc if. I reckon I must let yo' have
vii' v :-v. Ye're too pretty to qua'cl
willi."

She clapped her hands. "I knew it!
Loveliest man I ever met! Too sweet
b.r anything!"

The captain smiled that pleasant, in-
iloli nt smile of his, looking at me at
tlie same time, as much as to say,
"What a deliriously odd creature!"
while Jaqueline disappeared as sud-
denly as an actress who had finished
her part. (linger came In with a de-
canter and glasses, which he placed on
the table. The captain sat down be-
fore the wine and Invited me to join
him.

"Miss Itutlaud is ce'talnly a dainty
little thing." he said as he took the
stopper from the decanter and filled
our glasses.

"She certainly Is."
"Most charming creature I ever

saw."
"What a soubrette she would make!"
"Ravishing! Fill yo' glass, sir. Rav-

ishing. Do yo' know, I never saw mo'
graceful dancing on the stage?".

"Nor I."
"And what a sweet littlevoice!"
"The notes of a bird."
By this time 1 had made up my mind

that It would be Impossible to get the
captain on any other subject than
Jaqueline, and he talked of her the rest

of the evening?indeed, till he had fin-
ished the decanter. I could not but
be amused at the transition Jaqueline
had wrought In his treatment of me.
It occurred to me to test his good na-
ture still further.

"Captain," I remarked, "I'm caught
away from home with a thlu pocket-
book. Could you let me liave a hun-
dred dollars till I can get to where
there Is a bank?"

"Certainly, sir, with pleasure. No
trouble nt all." And, pulling out a thick
roll of Confederate bills, lie tossed them
over to me.

"Captain," I said, pushing back the
bills, "I don't need mouey. I only

wanted to see If It were possible for a
man to order another out to be shot lu
Ihe afternoon and do him a favor In the
evening."

"My dear sir," he replied, "permit
me to apologize for my hasty action. 1
give yo' the word of a Geowgia gentle-
man that had not that delightful crea-
ture interposed I should now deeply
regret the execution of my order."

"You mean my execution."
"Yo" very good health, sir, and that

of the little lady."
The decanter was empty. Ginger, the

major domo, appeared, assisted the cap-
tain up stairs to one of the main cham-
bers in the center of the house, then
conducted me through a hall to a wing
anil ushered me into the apartment In-
tended for me.

CIIAPTER VII.
lIIDNIGIIT.

WHAT
faded splendor! All

the furniture was mahog-
any?the bed, a huge four
poster, canopied; the bu-

reau high and with brass handles to
its drawers; the chairs straight backed;
from the center of the ceiling hung a
chandelier of glass pendants. All this
antique magulficence was lighted by
the single tallow dip which also glis-
tened upon" the honest face of Ginger.
"I hope yo* berry comfolem, sah,"

said Ginger, setting down the candle
and turning to depart.

"No doubt of It Walt a bit. I want
you to tell me to whom this plantation
belongs."

"Gunnel Rutland, sah."
"Been in this family long?"
"A t'onsand years, sah."

"What?"
"Don't know nothin 'bout countin.

?Spec' it's been in de fam'ly mighty
long time. Cunnel Rutland, he mighty
fine gen'l'man, sah; Cunnel Rutland,
he own ten hundred t'ousand acres"?

"How many?"
"De biggest plantation in all Alaba-

ma, sah. Cunnel Rutland be de big-
gest"?

"Wait a bit. Ginger. Who is Miss
rinkley?"

"Missy rinkley, she mighty fine lady,
sah. Miss Pinkley, she"?

"What relation is she to Colonel Rut-
land?"

".Missy Pinkley, she war Missy nut-
land's sistah, sab. Missy Pinkley,
she"?

"Where is Mrs. Rutland?"
"Mlsßy Rutland, she's daid."
"Who Is Miss Jaquellne?"
"Missy Jack, she's de fust young lady

In de souf, sah. When Missy Jack go
to de planters' bnlls an do city balls in
Iluntsville, she take all de young men
away from de udder young ladles an
make 'em all mad 'nuff to ent her up."

"She Is Colonel Rutland's daughter, I
suppose?"

"Yes, sah. Missy Jack de apple ob
Cunnel Rutland's eye, sah. Cunnel
Rutland dou' care nuffen 'bout nobody
but Missy Jack."

"llow about you colored people?"
"What dat, sah?'
"Do you like Miss Jaquellne?"
"Like Missy Jack! Reckon de culled

people do like Missy Jack. Culled peo-
ple lub Missy Jack like de angel ob"?

"Isn't she Just a bit hot tempered?"
"Reckon Missy Jack Is hot tempered,

sah. Missy Jack, ahe got de hottest
temper In de whole aouf. Missy Jack,
she"?

"Hold on; explain why you all love
Miss Jack when she has a hot temper
and speaks to you sharply."

"Laws a-massy, she don' mean nuf-
fen. Missy Jack, she scol' wid de fire-
brand in de eye, but she won't let no-
body else scol'. Yo' ought to see dat
gal when Mars'rßingham?Mars'r Bing-
ham, he de oberseer?Mars'r Bingham
whip de niggers. One day Mars'r Bing-
ham, he whip me. I yelled lak a killed
nigger. Missy Jack, she mn out wid
her hair a-flyln an her eyes a-shlnin, an
she tak' de whip out o' Mars'r Bing-
ham's han', an?golly Moses, how she
lay It on dat oberseer 1"

"Did he take it kindly?"
"ne couldn't do nufTen. Ef he tech

Missy Jack, Cunnel Rutland shoot him.
Cunnel Rutland, he got de biggest tem-
per, 'eept Missy Jack?ain't nobody got
temper lak Missy Jack in"?

"Any more Itutlands?"
"No, sah. Ain't dat 'nuff?all dem

mighty fine people?'
"Quite enough. Now you may go,

Ginger."
Ginger departed with a frown that 1

should have called for more such peo-
ple as the Rutlands and somewhat dis-
appointed, I fancied, at not being able
to Impress me with the magnitude of
the family temper. I closed the door
behind him and locked It.

"John Branderstane," I said, looking
at the dim reflection of my body in one
of the great mirrors, "had It not been
for that little girl down stairs your
being would now be no more real than
that image. NeTer have you had so
close a call, and you'll never have an-
other so close without It being the last.
But you've no time to waste. Your
situation will be more critical with the
rising sun than it Is this minute. Some-
thing must be done."

1 went to a window. It was at the
end of the building. My room was on
the second story of the house, at no
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groat height from the ground. I turned
from the window to another facing the
rear. They were all open, for the
weather was warm and sultry. At this
second window was something which
attracted my attention at ouce?a tree
growing so near that I could easily

step into its branches and descend to

the ground.
! "Thank heaven, here is mi avt 11110 of

jescape!"
But my pledge.

| It Is questionable If those moral
1 heroes who prefer death to dishonor
I would choose the former if the alterna-
tive were presented as it was to me.

| Death in the form It awaited me cer-
! tainly looked very ugly. If I kept my
word and remained till morning, my
identity was sure to come out. If for-

i tune enabled me to conceal it, if the
jcaptain permitted me to go my way, I

I was sure to fall Into the hands of my
enemies. By leaving in the night I
could give both the slip and by morn-
ing be far away or so disguised that I
vhouid not lie recognized if found. I
might possibly reach the I'nion lines.

I had never before broken a pledge,
but 1 had never before seen certain
death staring me in the face. In the
ordinary affairs of life, I reasoned, one
should have a high standard, but in a

! matter of life or death? Besides, who
| ever heard of one carrying information
In war stopping at a lie or the viola-
tion of a pledge?

Placing my foot on the sill, I was
reaching for n branch of the tree with-
out when I suddenly stepped back into
the room, sat down in a chair and
buried my face in my bauds. A vision
of Ethel Stan forth, sweet, gentle. Inno-
cent, stood before me. As a Hash of
lightning will clear a murky atmos-
phere, my human reasoning vanished
before a divine Intuition. 1 could not
break my pledge.

Then 1 fell to thinking. How diffi-
cult it is, after nil, to look into the fu-
ture! Who kuows but some new out-
let may occur tomorrow? This captain
U a singular man, nml no one can tell
what whim may eeize him next. To-
day he ordered me out to be shot; to-
morrow he may send me away from
my enemies with an escort to protect
me. Then there is little Jaqueline.
She has slipped a noose aliout his neck
that he will not easily shake off. She
may ilud a hiding place for me or an
avenue which will eventually lead to
safety. I was so pleased with the prob-
abilities I conjured up that I got up
and walked back and forth, rubbing
my bands with satisfaction.

8001, stupid human fool! The events
fate had in store for ine were nothing
as my foresight had painted.

I heard the tramp of horses' hoofs
coming through the gateway, doing to

a front window and looking out, I saw
two figures on horseback. It was too

dark for me to distinguish them.
Though one was very small, the other
seemed to bo a woman, for I could sec
her garments fiuttering. Tliey came

I sat doun In n chair and buried my face
in my hands.

cantering down the roadway to the
gallery and must have dismounted, for
soon I heard a knocking. Leaving the
chandler, I went through the hall on
tiptoe and stood at the head of the
great staircase, listening. There were
voices below, but I could not tell whose
they were. I waited some time for
more information, but those who were
talking went luto another part of the
house, and I was obliged to return to
my room unsatisfied. I sat down ugalu
and renewed my musings musings
that were not of the pleasantest.

I had not sat long when two men
passed under the window. They were
talking in a low tone. The voice of
one was that of a white man, the other
that of a negro. The negro said some-
thing that was Inaudible. Then the
white man asked:

"Which wing?"
"Dnr."
Is not that Jaycox's voice? It Is.

There is no mistaking that harsh
growl. What can It mean? All, I see
It all! lie expects that I will elude
this easy going captain, and he will
spread a net for the bird before It files.
Fortunate! If 1 had descended by the
tree, I should have dropped Into his
embrace.
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j WASHINGTON D,C, !>

|| VEAL WANTED!
....AT THE.... #

\ W

j| Palace Market |
2 Highest cash price paid. 2
| ?

«

1 CIUNt & CO.. PIiOI'RICTORS I
« ft
<P atui Kourtli St. Phone 33d. ft

FRED SCHOMBER,

Reliable Fire Insurance
AND

COLLECTION AGENCY.
Call at 317 Washington street. Tele-
hone GoO.

SI^OREGON(j|p)SHOI{ri!NE
AMD UNIONPACIFIC

From the Chair Window can be
seen the splendid scenery

of the

Columbia River
Stop a few hours at

Salt Lake City
The wonderful Mormon metropolis.

For particulars, regarding rates, ete.
call on or address

J. C. FERCIVAL,
Percival's Dock, Agent.

Olympia, Wash.
Phone S3.

IN the Superior Court of the State of Wasbiag-
I ton for Thuraton county.

Joseph Keder,
Plaintiff,

v«.
Edmund Seymore, It. Wr
uum Barti) and William

~

W. Seymore, co-partners J ""'"'nons by
eomposiug the tirni or 1 "blleatiou.
Seymore, Barto and Com
pauy, their lielra, legal
repreaentutivea aud as-
signs, Defcndanta.

The State of Washington to the said Kdmund
Seymore, K. Vernam ltarto and William W.
Seymore eo partners coniioaing the tirrn of
Seymore. Barto aud Company, their lieira, legal
heirs, legal repreaentutivea and aaaigna:
You are hereby summoned to appear withinsixty days after the date of the first publication

of thia notice, 10-wlt within aixty data after
the lith day or Uarch. 1903, aud dcleud the above
entitled action in the above entitle,l court, and
answer the complaint of the plaintiff, and servea copy of your answer upon the undersigned at-
torneys for plaintiff, at their office below stated;
and in case of your failure ao to do. judgmeut
will be rendered against you according to the
demand of the complaint, which has been tiled
with the Clerk of said court. The object of thia
action la to remove a cloud to the record title of
plaintiff in and to the following described land:

'? Commencing at a point ."ajo feet West from
the NE corner of Block 4. West ou the North
line of Block 4, 103 leet to East liuc of Boundary
street ill Ayera' addition, southerly along Kaat
line of Boundary street SO feet, and Kaat to a
point'aW feet West of Kaat line of Block 4, and
North !W feet, more or leas, to point of com-
mencement, in tilympiu, Thuraton county.
\\ ashlugton.*' Said cloud being a certain uiort
gage given to defendants by Charles I'ainude
and wife on Ma roil lyth, 1a93, and recorded in
Vol. K, page I, of County Records in Auditor's
Office of 'ihuraton county, Washington. Thia
action is brought to have the said mortgage de-
clared uull and void and the delcudatitaexcluded
from any interest to said real estate or lieu
thereiu ou account of said mortgage

ISRAEL Jc MACKAY
Attorneys for Plaintiff

I*. O. Address. Olympia, Inurstou couuty,
Washington.

Office, Suite 6, MoKenny Block iuaaidOlytu
pia.

First publication. March ti. 1903.

PROBATE NOTICE.

IN the Superior Court of the State of Waahing-
lou tor the couuty of Thuraton.

Iu the matter of the estate of Alex. T. Hall, de-
I ceaned.

No. S»~>2.
Notice of Settlement of Fiual Account.
Notice Ik hereby giveu that Henrietta 1.. llall*

Aduiiuiwtratrix of the ornate ot Alex. T. Hall, de-
ceased, hat* rendered and presented for settle-
ment, and tiled in the Superior Court of Tfiuretou
couuty, Slate of Washington, her tiual account a*
HUCII Adminihlratnx, aud that Moudav, the 20thday or April, liHW, at 10 o'clock A. "M., at the
Court Koom of Kuid Superior Court, lu the city
of Olyninia, iu said Thuraton couuty. has* been
duly appointed by said Superior Court ior the set-
tlement of ;-aid tlnal adeotini, at which lime aud
place any percou iuterented in said estate iuay
appear ami tile bin exception* lu writing to the
naid tiual account, aud conteal the name.

Witueck, Hon. U. V. Liuu, Judge of
the said Superior Court, and the

[seal.) m*l of said Court affixed thmytU
day of April, A. I>. lntf.

W. N. NCNN,
Couuty clerk and Clerk of the Superior Court-
First publication, April 10, IHOJ.


