CHASED BY GUFRRILLAS.

A SBtory of the War,

BY A. M, GIBSON,

IEUT. ARTHUR

5 Hartwell of the Un-

jon army had re-
evived a wound in

qAn engagoement
fonght by two
skirmishing partios

C30 that had surprised
Y each other on the

kansns,
However, the
young oflicer was
now mﬂicfputl'\' convalescent
to mount his jet-black war
F horse and ride about the

: ¥ ecamp for exercise. He hopad
goon to get himself into tighting trim
again. He was a zealous, courngeous
young soldier, and he counld not endure
with patience his enforeed inaectivity.

Hearing that excellent wild fruit
abounded in the woods sbout one mile
and & half from the Federal camp,
Hartwell determined to ride over aud
en'nl\' a delicious treat.

N lile riding leisurely along throngh
& lurge cancbrake, midway between
the camp and the woods to which he
was bound, he was surprised and eap-
tured by a band of rough guerrillas
who had been reconnoitering the ene
my's position from a safe distance,

The Union spies lad reported only
that morning that there were no ene-
mies withio ten miles of their own
.llhl‘.‘-.

So Hartwell had ridden off slone,
never dreaming of what was to befall
him. He had been ndiog earelessly
along, il;iil]\'vi'h'll”"ﬁ' whistling  rom
Jittle tune heard at eamp, and think
illp of the dear old mother far aw ay
her cabin on the Kansas line

Suddenly his hiorse was stoppoed, hi
ATIS Were ]ri?!; 'hl"l to ]I.- ~i’i'- Ii‘
brawny hands, while tillainous, hard
encd countenancos leered upon him

*Don't ver chip nary word, cr by tlsr
hioly smokin’ powers o tother workd
11 end o bullet e¢lean through ve
durved Yankee ro
bnst guerrilla, holding an old musket
thire '.-'v'ftli.'h'il\‘ near the Catvi 's linnd-
BOIn !ll‘ull

Hartwell was too completely s
prised to frame an answer I'ho guer
rillns surged about him wild with glee
over their great capturs A\ Yankee
officer was not picked up every dav.
Their rejoicing, nneonth and profand
rendered them for a short time in
cantions, 1The “}llll}l trompy Oof con
ing horsemen threw the jubilant band
of four guerrillas into considerable ex
citenmient, In a momoent WY man
wus quiet and on his guard lustine
tively, each rough fellow sought
musket or carbine, the rifled property
oine llr'.l'l soldii r
].'--'I‘_'- ave was ],'.li'rl"l] in the direc
tion of the approaching riders
there thimr
could easily be told from
that the horses’ feet made on
clav-haked road by the canes

Lirutenant Hartwell wias fo
mwent forgotten Were
wears's of the blue or the gray?
tall, dense, interveuin £ caunes prevent-
ed an answer to that mute RITES 4T
Three guerrillug liad stationed them
gelves behind clumps of vegotation
while the fourth held Hartwell's hors
with his left hand, Lis right gi
earbine,

ClICiRss = -;.'ll-l olne

q

LAY

0L

LWo thre

this
i the

were not more
Linrd
thies s

!,.1. .|'.
The

It was a favoralle moment for lLicu-
teunnt Hartwell. He recognized it as
guch While the short absorption of
the guerrillas' attention lusted, Hart
well, guick as a wink, slipped from th
Bael gudl, gre his eaptors were aware
with far more agility thun his weak
physical condition wounld seem to wa
rautl. he had darted off through the
towering canes, where a horse could not
follow

[ e guerrillas, so absorbed in awnit
ing the approach of the invisible horse
men
emnty saddle,

Then, with a smother-

ed vath, the oue holding the officer’s |

horse styueck him a
him - stand aside,
Fesel fn-ll

severe hlow toanke
The spirited amimal
the blow, and with o sa:
Iunge the bridle-rein was j'-:léwf
the grasp of the irnte mar
thrown hardly to the ground, where
he luv half stunned as the Lieuten
ant’s flery horse went tearing nwas
down the road.
Then the h
An exclamation of rude
from the lil'--lf the guerrillas
grips on the earbine
rocoonized in th

ft-'::.

who was

wsemaen rode wnto view
pleasure fell
e
They
neweomers tvwo ol
theiyr own men, were deserters
from Van Dorn's vanks, although they
hti”. wore 7[!" Erny. Tln‘«" niel
soo L informed of the capture and snd
den cseape of the Federal ofMicer,
“Jos' 1-!'!':: ke & blamed Yankea *
arked of the neweomers
ro all slicker "o o eel; they'll auy
ol « s necze thiough o knot-hole ef
they're gin half a chauce.™
“Waal, I sartnin beligve said
the leader, who had menaced Hart
well: “but he kaint be fur off .l-.l\--\
Them Yaukees kain't 1un through a
eane-piteh no better'n n citv gal kin
Lel's be on his trail, an'
a-pivin' gich ehaneos ter
After n hinsty
eided to conceal

loosenedd,
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the horses in a grovi

hard by, and every man enter the pur- |

suit, which thev felt would lead
to the !'i-l‘n}ﬂ!Hr of their « S d llfl‘"}'
oner, Strking into the brake,
ther were on the Lientenant's
track, which led through the intricacies
of the thicket.

Meanwhile, Arthur Hartwell
muking gigantic strides through the
bosky brake, stumblivg over elinging
vines, which were de Ilhl'].\ entangled
about the canes; .-.I-ln-inm: and dash-
ing inte bidden pools of stagnant
water: then out again and into another
worse than the ftirst, 1|vﬁ[uul'n|u the
polish of his No. ¥'s and flicking with
elayey splaches his spotless uuniform.

[is physical strength was not ade
uate to the demand which his really
esperato effort to e cape euforeed.

Btill, on he hurried.

sure

SO0

Was

hot. The sun scemed to bLear a par-
ticalar spite toward that spot, and

That |

=PI 0 |

did not for a moment observe the |

| B

consultation it was de- |

[ poured down mercilessly upon pursned

e sdmission of any eooling breeze
which might be astir without,

Ere Lientenant Hartwell had reached
the southern border of the thicket he
was almost exhanstea, CGireat beads
of sweat stood on his face, and his

limbs trembled from fatigne. He stood
|irresolute ws to what course to pursue
next. He had been forced to flee in an
opposite divection from the Union
camp. Where would he seak refuge?
His strength was failing, He could not
| keep up the flight any longer. Then
he dared not hide among the canes.
Already, in nearing pursuit, he could
hear the heavy boots of the guerrillas
erushing canes and brambles, loaving
no nook nnsearched.
I Just before him, throngh a grove of
| eottonwood, walnut, and hickory, all
| tinged with autumn's russet gold, he
| eanght sight of a handsome southern
wme, built of red sandstone, with
elambering vines half veiling the front
and roof, and besutiful flowers of every
variety surronnding it, lending to the
entire place the splendid glow and
beanty of tropical aspect. 1t was the
home of some abettor of the Southern
cause. Hartwell kunew this, and hé
felt quite sure that if he sought refuge
there he would be handed over to his
rongh captors, who, if they did not
belong to the Confederate service,
favored it, while they bitterly opposed
the Federal army,

But hinste, not debate, was neces-
gary. ‘He could hear the guerrillus
drawing nearer; their ourses, too,
reached him, as non-success at every
turn batlled them. They had expected
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“SINGING 1IN A CLEAR, BIRD-LIKE, 80-
PRANG YOIOE™
to tind 1t no task
down, But the end was Hiirt-
well, liowever, knew that ;Is--y womnld
soon reach the sounthern limit of the
eanebrake: then « would be 1m-

all 1o
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Not pausing to think again that it
might prove "ont of the frvi
the fire,” the hunted otlicer
forward toward the honse
over the low, well-trimmed hedge that
surronndad the attracetive
the lovely Southe home,

| stood motionless and gazed in

ulwirntion at the sweet picture

then he
evident
wliich

confronted his vision,
A lLeantiful girl, with plamp,
'l fig derful masse
dilen tresses flowing in Ilnxuviant rip
wer ner proud little head, and
ark eves with mirth and
- wis nt

gErace

1Ire, wWo
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of Ll A .!1] miscelluneons
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Lient. Hartwell
re this fair South
urbanity of

stooa nacoyerml
. 1

ern givl, bowing with 1l
1

L e rivet i

genticinan,
¢ oeensed, and Elma Starlton
gave n start when she diseovered the
handsome Union officer bowing so po-
lite 1‘| hefure hor.
“Pard
did not wish to
"T'h brietly mentioned his cap
by the guerrillas amd how he had
efcaned, end g ]r her to
show him, if o ble, some secnre hid
ing .'l.t-'o Wo ild  sbhoe heed !Il-i -
portunity ¥
Elma Starlton had two brothers and
father in the
Thi« man was aa e

i.l‘ ntte II'I‘ g "]

tartle vou

idly

ra}

ture

entreating

Confedersnte service

emy to the dear

not stan' ][_..-[-.

| “AWAITING HIS DOOM OR HIS SALVATION.™

Sonthern ea1se.  Wonld it be right to
| assist him in his efforts to avoid re-
eapture? Wonld it not be tha very
| height of disloyalty in her to hide thia
{ Federal officer on the Starlton prem-
The girl thonght rapidly, one hand,
| beautiful and shapely, resting on the
clothes-line, the other llri-ll[nd at iu'r
side
She glaneed up into the pale but
firm face of the mau who had applied
to her for aid,
and manly, his whole countenance so
nable, her warm heart felt & throb of
pity. His captors were not soldiers
but swamp guerrillas—a bold, evil-
disposed band. She had quite forgot-
l ten that he had told her that.

audpunm The canes defled |

mm'::'r
way to turn to £nd the retreat

of the Yaukes officer, They were the

awaiting his doom or his salvation at
her fair hands, Yos; she would save
him. But how?

Ah! it is surely too late to help him

tou::ajjn recapture. Bee! two of the
rm‘ illas have started toward the
wuse, leavin

tion at the Enrdn.'r of the grove.

the others in onnsullln-

n

anbther moment they will have seen

the hunted man, screened by the

clothes on the line. On they stalk to-
ward the house,

Elma is a girl of ingcnuity, one ne-
customed to acting in emergencies,
She will foil those rough outlaws yet.
It is not too late.

“Here,” she said, in a very low voice,
and she quickly lifted the elothes which
she had thrown into thy eapacions bas-
ket, “if you will lie down in my old
clothes-basket I think I shall be able
to hide yon securely,”

Elma Starlton’s elothes-basket, and
very skillfully she covered him ecom-
1'11'1(‘1‘\' with the clothes she held.

from the line, which she threw loosely
upon the basket. Noone would have
guessed there was a man beneath that
mass of clean clothes,

ns o lark when the guerrillas drew
near.
hedge,
gave a well-feigned start, greeting him
thus:

startling a bhody this way "

She knew him well, as his home was
not far from the Starltons’,

“Didn't go ter startle yer, Miss
Elmy; I'm on ther hunt of a blamed
Yankee off'cer what's escaped us.”

“Wall, Ike. wé're not in the labit of
entertaining Yankes here un-
loss we are nlllig- d to. It is not a good
place to hunt for them on the Starlien
premises »

“I know hit ain't, Elmy," said the
fellow: “but we tracked him thisaway,”

ofticers

[

i.;r!"llilll‘ of |

of dusky |

| 'y

him | the i-:il-j.'_-t.l

Lies c-\]-l.li'l:l-ll

“How did he eseape yon, Tke ?" she |

nsked, tryving to show an ioterest in
hoping thereby to u“n}'
any that might have been
formed in the gnerrillas” minds.

The guerrilla lanuched out a full ac-
the capture and escape of
Lientenant Hartwell, Elma
as attentively as if it were all

S8 plelon

couut of

n new

| story to her,
r-pian 1to | .
ii;l\lu‘-z.

He leapeil | a blue uniform, or somethin’ thet looked |

“"As wWeuns consultin® in
grove, Pete Jarvis lowed he done seed

WiHs yon

mightyv like one, over ]n"- nr
clothes, ‘Thet's
bothesin' yon-uns.”

A musieal langh followed
’l'lu-!l L[!u;t GH . H
optical illusion. I suppose it
blue muslin  eurtains
that Jarvis took for a Yankee unifor m.,"”
And Elma held up to view a pair of
]\‘I'Tf‘\ Y|-]1u‘l'|'|]|:|i-".‘-.

Ike Carter eved them closely, then
glanced at ria---n‘-a-rl:ui--rs basket on the
back at the girl who was
moothing the azure curtains.

“Ham't Pete a good un ter
sigght Yanks? No wonder we-nns done
los" his tradl with sieh a loader as Pote.
plumb sorry, Miss Elmy, thet Le
insulted them eurtains thet away, by
takin' 'em fur a Yank's trousers.” And
Ike Carter langhed at what he consid-
ered a clever joke

“I shiould think.” the girl remarked
dryly. “Ike, tell your party, with my
comy lments, that I think their eves
must be full of ecobwebs brushed from
Tell them to wash them
ont and make another investigation of
thie Tiuh'h!'..“ —ll- t':l”"i tor 1|ll|| as he
strode away, looking rather erestfallen ;
for 1ke had seen what Jarvis had, and
both had deeided it must be Hartwell's
uniform. But Jarvis being absent had
to besr the ridicule. Tke Carter could
not stand 1t to have the bright South-
ern girl laugh at his blunders.

Dear reader, you and I know that it
wWAs N0 ﬂ]l;ll:]du‘ of a blone uniform that
those guerrillas had canght., PBuat we
the 1'1"\"'.' ness of L!ll:ll

by these

this an-

nouncement.
“AnN

was mother's

Frians, then

Jarvis

the canes

ean smile over

| Starlton in turning it off so nicely, and

| heave a deep

His eyes were s0 bloe |

<agh of full gladness that
her mother had those blue eartains,
and that thev 11‘.||»[n‘1:|'n|. to be in the
wash that weelk,

The gnerillas went off, and evidently
fl‘h | (78] ‘h! "3'i“ll over 1]“‘6‘?‘ INI"--'L"' to
voenture within range of those mocking,
daneir E, wine-dark oves, for they did
ot return, I '

When the eoast was elear, Elm
red the gueerly hidden Lientenant,
who crawled with real thankful-
ness to his l“ll]‘\- deliverer, ”l-'\lgh
his limbs were so stiff that she had to

tOve

ount.

us=izt him to the little eloset, where he |

remained effeetually conceonled tl!llit-ﬂ
the rest of the afternoon. Here she
brought him refreshment that
hor home afforded.

Under cover of the night, brave El-

ever

mwa Stariton escorted Lientenant ih‘l't-

well safe within the Union lines. Ere
he parted from her, he pressed her soft
hoaud, saying: “If 1
I shall return to thank you, as I am
unable to do now.”

Very obediently, very quickly Ar- |
thur Hartwell coiled himself up in |

| reading-room.

\\||_" I come h‘\ur 8 |

| Gorges, in Portland harbor

S ut- |

AT CUSHING'S ISLAND.

SKETCHES AT A PLEASANT RESORT
DOWN IN MAINE,

Preity Plotures and Handsome Girls—
The Work of a Chleago Sketching Club
— Longfellew's Birthplave — Sandwich
Parties.

Cushing's Iuland, Ma,, lotter to Chicago Intes

Oooan. |

THE urgent vre-
quest of the guests
of the Ottawa
House, as well as
at the wmuggestion
of art lovers of
Portland who are
interested in the
work of Chieago's
sketching party, an
exhibition 18 now in
progress heve at
which are seen
some of the many
sketehes made on
the island during the past foew wecks.
It is something unusaal to have an art
exhibition during the summer months,
and hardly an ordinary attraction at s

Then she went on unpinning clothes |

Elma was agnin singing as merrily |

One of them bounded over the |
He approached the girl, who |

“Ike Corter! What do you mean by |

IDITH BEXTON.

summer resort, but Cushing’s Island

| has & brainy element, and its visitors

are not judged by ordinary standards.
The artists and pupils who came here
from the West have had bat sinee the
first of July in which to prepare the
many sketches now on exhibition. The
pictures have been placed in the hotel
The sketehes nelude
water-colors, oil paintings, and studies

listened |

PORTLAND LIGHT,

in charecoal and peneil., Some of them
have been meritorions as to meet
with immediaste purchasers, Many of
the sketehes shown are the work of be-
ginners, who have begun well. Many
of them never did any outdoor sketch-
ing before, It is remarkable that there

80

| is an absence of fignres and flowers

unless exception be made to the studs
of a head for which pretty little Edith
Sexton posed.  The two little Sexton
girls are excellent models, and would
prove valuable aids to any artist who
cared to paint a picture representing
the two little English princes in the
tower

The artists have painted almost
evervthing on, about, or near the isl
and, except the town Portland
Prohibition prevented painting. One
oliject that has been introdnced into
nlmont ey ery sketeh is the llpll! house,
marking the main channel, or Port-
land light, as it is ealled.

One of the few ])Oil.ll‘- about the isl
and that have net been sketchied by
every artist in the "ici”“‘- is old Fort
It is

of

FORT COROEA

| rather an 1upressive looking fort, al

though it is no longer in use, having
served its purpose.,
Excursions to Boston are
These parties usually consist
| of ladies. as the gentlemen are too
| sonree to be spared. The ladies, as o
rule, are unfortunate, for they usually
enconnter 4 stormn, J.I.!Ill bae
| lv--kh:[,f l]]lllhll!'l“_\' ll:lll'_ 'lliu'l\ beeome
| 8o seasick on the water that it 18 not to
be wondered at that several of them
wanted the earth rwhile on the ocean
| One young lady narrated her experi-

common

events

O

survive the war, |

Arthur Hartwell did not forget his I

promise. When peace reigned glori-
“H‘“I_\' OVer a ﬂl'ir*f bowed nation, lll' ot
cupied a luerative position in publie
life: but somehow a pair of wine-dark
eves ever haunted him., He tooka trip
to the balmy South.
lovely as of yore, but living sad and

He found l'.l:ua|

alone in her flower-decked Routhern |

home. Her father aud brothers slept

Under the sod and the dew
Waiting the judginent day

Elma did not refuse to become the
Toved wile of the man whom she onoce
hid in her old clothes-basket.

Astronomical Intelligence,

Elma | and take a look at the moon.

Telescope man—Come up, gents,
Only ten

Starlton was not in sympathy with the | cents,

| gnerrillas infesting the swamps and

caneurakes round
| fore her would have been sufficient to
| shake it.

about her hnllm.l

The early automn day was intensely | Jint, had she been, the wanly face be |

.

Countryman—Does it make the moon
look auy bigger?

“Look any bigger? Why, it brings
i the moon #o close that you ean read
the signs on the board fences,”

LONGFEIAOW'S BINTHPLACR

ences on the boat. When she awoke
| ghe found that it was davlight and that
| she bad a desire for fresh air. No one
| was in sight except a pretty girl, a
stranger, who remarked that she was
gotting up early so as to get some fresh
pir. The first lndy asked what time of
|;,'h_v it was, and was informed that it
was just fonr o'clock in the morning.
After & while the Chicago Iady went

' ou deck and saw the pretty girl get-

THE ILONOFRLLOW STATUR

other way, and for the first time real-
ized why so many “fresh-air funds”
were started in the East.

A point of special interest to visitors
in Portland 1s the house where the
poet Longfellow was born., It is in the
lower part of the town and attracts
continnal attention,

Another point of interest in Portland
and which is visited by every stranger
is Longfellow sqnare, one of the most
beautiful spots in the Forest City of
Maine. In the center of the square is
the splendid heroie statue of Longfel-
low, born and reared in Portland, the
pride of its people.

One of the Chicagoans returned from
Portland with & nmigue story. A small
boy said to his mother:

“Mother, give me money to go to the
cireus.”

“No, I can’t let you go there™

“Then let me have a tooth pulled; I
want to do something.”

There are many beantiful things to
be seen about Cushing's Island, but
among the living pictures few call ont
much admiration as is bhestowed
upon “the pretty girl,” as she is ealled
by the many who have eyes for the
beantifnl, The “pretty girl” is Miss
Lalla Wittredge, of Lynn, Mass., who
came here with her mother. Miss
Wittredge has been likened unto a
wild rose, she is so fair to look upon.
She is of the brunette type, with dark,
lustrons eves, a plentiful supply of
black hair, a complesion that is rich
and rare, defving deseription. Miss
Wittredge is abont 17 vears of age, but
is nevertheless a belle. She has an
immense “repertoire of dresses,” in the
selection of which she has shown not
only startling originality but exquisite
taste. The professional artists have
thus far bLeen unsuccessful in getting
Miss \\"i.”l'l‘t];.’l' o pose for them, but
here is an attempt at a portrait taken

ns

MIAS LILLA WITTURDOR

while “the pretty girl”™ was writing a
letter, o past e that seewms to p:i\l' lier
great ]’lt'u'\llil"

A High Life Chinese Wedding in Chieago,

It was a solemn but strange wedding.
The parties to the contract were Moy
Sing, a disciple of Confucius, and Miss
Ida Wagner, a comely German girl
from Stregtor.

The cers mony was In-rfnrlunl in a
room richly inng in Oriental trappings,
near Hip Lung's Hotel, There were
present a score or more Chinese, o few
of whom had wive: of Anglo-Saxon
blood,  All were in holiday attire, and
when the marital knot was tied there
was a genernl rejoicing. The rites
were prunum;e--wl after the manuer set
forth in the statute books of the State
of Illinois.
and then the friends gathered
about to congratnlate the newly wedded
pair, just as Americans do. Then
queer ]lifll'*'rlll-wtlu t'-rll"i*tiliguf four
Celestials, ]u"l'f-rrlnl'ul on several odd-
looking stringed instroments and a
tom-tom or gong, producing a weind
kind of musie. There was nothing
elaborate in the either of the
bride or groom. Moy Sing wore & roval
purple silk robe, with the ueual flow-
mg sleeves and wide skirt, nlu{-- his
bride appenred in a suit of India xilk.

At the conelusion the groom led his
bride to Hip Lung's hotel, at 228 South
Clark strect, where he has rented a
snite of rooms. It is an eminently re-
spectable honse, aud is known to the
Chinese from San Franciseo to New
York as the resort of the «ilk stocking
element of Mongolian society in Cla-
CREOo,
men with American wives oceupy
apartments, and the advent of a third
white woman was duly celebrated,

The groom, Moy Sing, is a native of
Canton, and 15 23 vears of age. He i
a cigarmaker in the employ of Sam
Moy. It issaid that Mr, Sing met Miss
Wagner in Streator some years ago
while he was conducting a lasundry
there.—Chicago Inter Ocean 7

OYVer,

dyess

ArtEn a man has been married a
few years he never dodges when hia
wife throws anything et him.--Law-
rence American,

Tuere is o statne of Bismarek at
Cologne, and it makes the eves of
Cologne water to look at it, he is so
homely.

The performance was spon |

In this hotel two other China- [

|

Is often called upon to arrest danger-
ous characters,

Has difficulty in keeping out of
harm's way.

L] " [
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|COMMIT NO l‘_.‘_
NU)SANCE |/
IN THIS ALLEY '_‘:
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And is often wearied bevond the
power of endurance,C kicago Ledger.

What Are the Thoughts of the Dying?

In the Societe de Biologie Fere af-
[ firmed that & dying person in Lis Inst
moments thisks of the chicf events of
his life. Persons resuscitated from
drowning, epileptics with grave at-
tacks, persons dying and already un-
consvious, but mowentarily brought
back to consciousness by ether injecs
tions to utter their last thoughts, all
acknowledge that their last thoaglhits
revert to momentous events of their
life. Such an ether injection revives
once more the normsgl disyposition of
cerebral netivity, alrbady nearly
tinguished, and it wight be possible at
this moment to learn of certain im-
| portant events of the past life. Brown-
Sequard mentions the remarkable fact
| that persous who, in consequence of
grave cerebral affections have been
paralyzed for years, get back at once
| when dying their seasibility, mobility,
and intell gonee, All such facts l'le‘af].\f
| show that at the moment of dissolution
important changes take plaece, rencting
upon the composition of the blood and
the functions of the organs.—Medical
Zeitung.

Juvenile Remniseences,

First small boy—1' ve remember
that day las’ week w'en we got intep
Farmer Hayseed’s oreh'd?

Second small boy—Yés; an’ @' ve
remember what a lot of apples we go'r,?

“Yes: an'd’ ye remember how sour
they was?"

“Yes; an' &' ye remember how the
dog got arter us and tore our clothes ®

“ﬁn; an’ 4’ ye remember what a lot
wo eat w'en we got away ¥

“Yes: an' d' ye remember how sick
weo all was ?"

“Yes; didn't we Lave a bully time?*
-—P'ul'.'k.
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