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8YNOPSIS.

OHAPTER I.—The story opens in a

nt of the Confederate army at a critical
Stage of the Civil War. Gen, Lee
imparts to Captain Wayne a  secret
Mmessage to Longstreet, upon the delivery
of which depend great issues. Accom-
panied by Sergeant Craig, an old army

out, Wayne starts out on his dangerous
mission,

. CHAPTER IL—The two messengers
imake a wlld ride, dodging squads of gsol-

ers, almost lose their bearings and final-
Y are within the lines of the enemy, hav-

ng penetrated th -
vmole‘:ted. @ cordon of pickets un

CHAPTER III.—Encountering a small
rty of soldiers in the darkness, Wayne
taken for a federal officer who came
keep an nprolntment, is accepted as

i representative, and a young
orseback is given in his charge.

CHAPTER IV.—The female .companion
0f the two southern scouts is a northern
rl, who, when she becomes aware of !
elr army affiliations, slashes Wayne with

or riding whi
at fallu.s p and attempts to escape

ady on

CHAPTER V.—One of the horses giv-
;nl out, Wayne orders Cralg to get
hrough with the dlaﬁ:(ches to Long-
treet. He and My dy of the North
left alone near a rocky gorge.

CHAPTER VI.—The Confederate officer
&nd the Union girl thread the mazes of
the woods. He discovers a lonely hut,
&nd onterinﬁ it in the dark a huge mas-

ff attacks him. The girl shoots the brute
Just in time.

CHAPTER VII.—The owner of the hut,

: Jed Bungay, appears and he and his

t glve the captaln a welcome. Sud-

& party of horsemen are observed
eoming down the road.

ER VIIL.—They are led by a
hEn claiming to be Red Lowrle, who
orders Mrs. Bungay to give them food,
#nd her husband to act as a guilde. The
Wwoman discovers the man to be a dis-

sed Impostor, attacks the intruder and
ore is a general melee.

(CHAPTER IX.—The disguised leader
ves to be Major Brennan, a Federal
cer whom the Union girl recognizes.

& orders the arrest of Wayne as a spy,

\ 30‘" protests and says she will appeal

neral Sheridan.

CHAPTER X.—Wayne held prisoner in
oopse, sees files of Confederates pass

o road at a distance and knows that
ig has dellvered the message.

CHAPTER XI.—The captive is brou h;
before General Sheridan pwho refusesgto

get him free unless he reveals the secret
message,

CHAPTER XII.—Captain Wayne is led
to understand that the woman he admires
is Edith Brennan, wife of the Federal of-
ficer, who hates him. He is given the
cholce of revealing the Lee meéssage or
of being shot as a spy.

CHAPTER XIII.—Wayno is
from his prison by Jed Bungay.
}hem must get a
ines to General
the mission.

CHAPTER XIV.—Finding the garb of
an absent officer of the Union artillery,
Wayne pénetrates to the ballroom, where
a soclal army function is in progress,
and pretends to be Col. Curran of Ohio. i

rescued
One of
uick report through the
ee and Jed starts on

CHAPTER XIlI.
Under Sentence of Death.

At this late date I doubt greatly
if my situation at that time was so
desperate as I then conceived it. I
question now whether the death sent-
ence would ever have been executed.
But then, with the memory of Sher-
idan’s rage and my own hot-headed
retort, I fully believed my fate was
destined to be that of the condemned
8py, unless she who alone might tell
the whole truth should voluntarily do
80. That circumstances had left me
in the power of one whose fierce dis-
like was already evident was beyond
question, and I had ylelded to his
goading to such an extent as to give
those In authority every excuse for the
exercise of extreme military power.
Yet of one thing I was firmly re-
solved—no thoughtless word of mine
should ever endanger the reputation
of Edith Brennan. Right or wrong, I
would go to a death of dishonor be-
fore I would speak without her author-
ity. Love and pride conspired to
make this decislon adamant.

“Come,” said Caton, briefly, and I
turned and accompanied him without
thought of resistance. At the front
door he ordered the little squad of
walting soldiers to fall in, and taking
me by the arm, led the way down
the gravelled path to the road. I was
fmpressed by his seeming careless-
ness, but as we cleared the gateway
he spoke, and his words helped me
to comprehend.

Captain Wayne,” he sald quietly, so
that the words could not be over-
heard, “you do not recognize me, but
1 was the officer who conducted you
to headquarters when you brought the
flag In at Wilson Creek. Of eourse I
must perform the duty given me, but

believe your word.”

He stopped, extended his hand, and |.

I accepted it silently.

““There must be some grave personal
Teason which seals your lips?’ he
questioned.

“There 18.”

“I thought as much. I chanced to
wverhear the words, or rather a por-
tion of them, which Brennan whis-
pered, and have no doubt if they were
explained to the General he would feel
more kindly disposed toward you.”

It was acked as & question, and I
felt obliged to reply.

“I appreciate deeply your desire to
ald me, but there are circumstances
involving others which con.pel me for
the present to sllence. Indeed my pos-
eible fate does not so greatly trouble

me, only that I possess a strong de-

sire to have freeGom rong enougn to
cross swords with this major of yours.
The quarrel between us has become
bitterly personal, and I hunger for a
chance to have it out. Do you know,
is he a man who would fight?”

The young fellow stiffened slightly.

“We are serving upon the same
staff,” he said more abruptly, “and
while we have never been close
friends, yet I cannot honorably take !
sides against him. He has been out
twice within the last three years to
my knowledge, and is not devoid
either of courage or skill. Passilly,
however, the arrival of his wife may
make him less a fire-eater.”

“Hls wife?”

I stopped so suddenly that he in-
voluntarily tightened his grip upon my
arm as though suspicious of an at-
tempt to escape.

“Do you,” I asked, gaining some
slight control over myself, ‘refer to
the lady who came in with his party
last evening?”

“Most certainly; she was presented
to all of us as Mrs. Brennan, she has
been assigned rooms at his quarters,
and she wears a weddingring. Far
too fine a woman in my judgment for
such a master, but then that is not so
uncommon & mistake in marriage.
Why, come to think about it, you must
have met her yourself. Have you
reason to suspect this is not their
relationship?”

“Not in the least,” I hastened to
answer, fearful lest my thoughtless
exclamation might become the basis
for camp pgossip. “Indeed I was
scarcely in the lady’s presence at all
coming in, as I was left in charge of
the sergeant.”

Perhaps he felt that he had already
sald too much, for we tramped on in
sllence until we drew near a large,
square white bullding standing direct-
ly beside the road.

“This i8 the old Culverton tavern,
known as the Mansion House,” he
sald. “It is a tremendous big build-
ing for this country, with as fine a
ballroom in it as I have seen since
leaving New York. We utilize it for
almost every military purpose, and
among others some of the strong
rooms in the basement are found val-
uable for the safe-keeping of im-

portant prisoners.” I

We mounted the front steps as he
was speaking, passing through a cor-
don of guards, and in the wide hall-
way I was turned tover to the officer
in charge.

“Good-night, Captain,” said Caton, '
kindly extending his hand. “You may
rest assured that I shall say all I can
in your favor, but it is to be regretted !
that Brennan has great influence just |
now at headquarters, and Sheridan is |
not a man to lightly overlook those |
hasty words you spoke to him.”

I could only thank him most warm-
ly for his interest, realizing fully
from his grave manner my desperate
situation, and follow my silent con-
ductor down some narrow and steep
stairs until we stood upon the cement- ;
ed floor of the basement. Here a |
heavy door in the stone division wall
was opened; I was pushed forward
into the dense darkness within, and
the lock clicked dully behind me.
So thick was the wall I could not
even distinguish the retreating steps
of the jailer.

Tired as I was from the intense
strain of the past thirty-six hours,
even my anxious thoughts were insuf-
ficlent to keep me awake. Feeling
my way cautiously along the wall, I
came at last to a wide wooden bench,
and stretching my form at full length
upon {t, pillowed my head on one
arm, and almost instantly was sound
asleep,

When I awoke, sore from my hard
bed and stiffened by the uncom-
fortable position in which I lay, it
was broad daylight. That the morn-
ing was, indeed, well advanced I
knew from the single ray of sunlight
which streamed in through a grated
window high up in the wall opposite
me and fell llke a bar of gold across
the rough stone floor. I was alone.
Even in the dark of the previous night
I had discovered the sole pretence to
furniture in the place. The room itself
proved to be a large and almost
square apartment, probably during the
ordinary occupancy of the house a re-
ceptacle for wood or garden produce,
but now peculiarly well adapted to
the safeguarding of prisoners.

The solid stone walls were of suf-
ficient height to afford no chance of
reaching the great oak girders that
supporied the floor above, even had
the doing so offered a favorable open-
ing for escape. There were, apparent-
ly, but three openings of any kind,—
the outside window through which
the sunlight streamed, protected by
thick bars of iron; a second opening,
quite narrow, and likewise protected
by a heavy metal grating; and the
tightly locked door by means of which
I had entered. The second, I con-
cluded, after inspecting it closely, was
a mere alr passage leading into some
other division of the cellar. I noted
these openings idly, and with scarce-
ly a thought as to the possibility of
escape. I had awakened with strange

indifference as {0 wiat my fate mignt
be. Such a feeling was not natural
to me, but the fierce emotions of the
preceding night had seemingly robbed
me of all my usual buoyancy of hope.
Ir. one sense I yet trusted that Mrs.
Brennan would keep her pledge and
tell her story to Sheridan; even if she
failed to do this, and left me to face
the rifles or the rope, then it made
but small odds how soon it should be
over. If she cared for me in the
slightest degree she would not let me
dle unjustly, and to my mind then
she had become the centre of all life.

Despondency 1s largely a matter of
physical condition, and I was still
sufficieatly fagged to be in the depths,
when the door opened suddenly, and
an ordinary army ration was placed
within. The soldier who brought it
did not speak, nor aid I attempt to
address him; but after he retired, the
appetizing smell of the bacon, together
with the unmistakable flavor of real
coffee, drew me irresistibly that way,
and I made a hearty meal. The food
put new life into me, and I fell to
pacing back and forth between the
corners of the cell, my mind full of
questioning, yet with a fresh measure
of confidence that all would still be
well,

! i wi without warn
ing, the door once again opened, and
Lieutenant Caton entered. He ad-

| vanced toward me with outstretched

hand, which I grasped warmly, for I
felt how much depended on his friend-
ship, and resolved to ask him some
questions which should solve my last
remaining doubts.

“Captain Wayne,” he began soberly,
looking about him, “you are in even
vorse stress here than I supposed,
but I- shall see to it that you are
furnished with blankets bYefore I leave.
Sheridan is hasty himself, and his
temper often leads him to rash
language. I am sure he bears you no
malice for what you said. But Bren-
nan has his ear, and has whispered
something to him in confidence—
what, I have been unabls to -ascertain
—which has convinced him that you
are deserving of death under martial
law.”

“Without trial?”

“The opportunity of furnishing the

. Information desired will be again of-

fered you; but, as near as I can learn,
the charge preferred against you is of
such a private nature that it is deemed
best not to make it matter for camp
talk. Whatever it may be, Sheridan
evidently feels justified in taking the
case out from the usual channels, and
in using most drastic measures. I
am sorry to bring you such news,
especially as I belleve the charges
are largely concocted in the brain of
him who makes them, and have but
the thinnest circumstantial evidence
to sustain them. Yet Sheridan is
thoroughly convinced, and will brook
no interference. The discussion of the
case has already led to his using ex-
tremely harsh words ‘to his chief of
staff.”

“I am to be shot, then?”

His hand eclosed warmly over mine.

| ““While there is life there is always

hope,” he answered. “Surely it must
be in your power to prove the nature

| of your mission within our lines, and

the delay thus gained will enable us
to learn and meet these more serious
allegations.”

“If I but had time to communicate
with General Lee.”

“But now—Iis there no one, no way
by which such representation can be
given this very day? If not full proot
of your innocence, then sufficient, at
least, to cause the necessary delay?”

I shook my head. “I know of noth-
ing other than my own unsupported
word,” I answered shortly, “and that
Is evidently of no value as against
Major Brennan’'s secret insinuations.
When is the hour set?”

“I am not positive that final de-

| cision has yet been reached, but I
| heard daybreak to-morrow mentioned.

The probability of an early movement
of our troops is the excuse urged for
such unseemly haste.”

I remained silent for a moment,
consclous only of his kindly eyes read-
ing my face.

“Mrs. Brennan,” I asked finally, re-
curring to the one thought in which I
retained deep interest,—‘does she still
remain in the camp?”

“She was with the Mejor at head-
quarters this morning. I belleve they
breakfasted with the General, but I
was on duty so late last night that
I overslept, and thus missed the pleas-
are o! meeting her again.”

We talked for some time longer,
and he continued to urge me for
some further word, but I could give
him none, and finaHy the kindly fellow
departed, promising to see me again
within a few hours. Greatly as I now
valued his friendship, it was, never-
thelass, a rellef to be alone with my
thoughts once more.

(To Be Continued.)

“I do not believe there is any other
medicine so good for whooping cough
as Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy,”’
writes Mrs. Francis Turpin, Junction
City, Ore. This remedy is also unsur-
passed for colds and croup. Forsale by
Winfrey & Chantry.

WELLS ----WELLS

12 to 388 inches in diameter
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Greeley Mutual Fire In-
surance Company

Why not insure in this Com-
pany? They are the most reli-
able and cheapest Company
in existance. Also Wind and
Tornado Insurance written.

H. N. Huss, Secy.

Why cough?
Stop it!

Stop coughing! Coughing
rasps and tears. Stop it!
Coughing prepares the throat
and lungs for more trouble.
Stop it! There is nothing so
bad for a cough as coughing.
Stop it! Ayer’s Cherry Pec-
toral is a medicine for coughs
and colds, a regular doctor’s
medicine. Sold for seventy
years. Useit! Ask your doc-
tor if this is not good advice.

Unless there is daily action of the bows
els, poisonous product§ are absorbed,
causing headache, biliousness, nausea,
dyspepsia. We wish you would ask youf
doctor about correcting your constipation
by taking laxative doses of Ayer’s Pills)
Made by tha 7. AYER CO.. Lowell, Mass.

Senater Frye as a Humorist.

Senator Frye had a splendid sense
of humor and fund of anecdote. His
reminiscences were most entertaining.
His characterizations were singularly
accurate. It was he who spoke of
Martin Maginnis of Montana as the
senator who had more certificates and
and fewer chances to sit down than
any one €lse he had ever known.
When Buffalo was represented in the
‘house by a flighty and erratic young-
ster, who must be nameless, and a se-
verely prim elderly statesman, Mr.
Frye express¢d his wonder that so
flourishing a city should desire to be
served by ‘“a corpse and a lunatic.”
He told, on his return from Paris, of
his fruitless efforts to acquire French,
Schooling hirselt so as to give dl-
Tectlons to hlz barber, after repeated
efforts, he heard the tonsorial artist
exclaim: *“OR, If you could only speak
a little English!” And Mr. Frye liked
the story.

R —————
Saved MNany From Death,

W. L. Mook, of Mock, Ark., believes
he has saved many lives in his 25 years
of experience in the drug business.
“WhatI always like to do, ‘‘be writes,
*'is to reccommend Dr. King’s New Dis
covery for weak sore lungs, hard colds,
hoarseness, obstinate coughs, la grippe,
croup, asthma or other bronchial affec-
tion for I feel sure that a number of my
neighbors are alive and well today be-
cause they took my advice to use it. I
honestly believe it's the best throat and
lung medicine that's made.” Easy to
prove he's right* Get a trial bottle free,
or roguﬁxr 50c or $1.00 bottie. Guaran-
teed by Winfrey & Chantry.

Solid With the Waitress.

“‘Grace, that waitress gives you all
the best portions.”

*She's a college girl, earning some
summer money.”

“But why should that make you so
strong?”

“Oh, we belong to the same soropr
ity.”

Starts Much Trouble

If all people kaew that neglect of con-
stipation would result in severe indiges=
tion, yellow jaundice or virulent liver
troub’e they would soon take Dr. King's
New Life Pills and end it. It’s the only
safe way. Best for biliousnes, headache,
dyspepsia, chills and debility. 25c¢ at
Winfrey & Chantry.

New Hat Stops Elopement.
Winchester, Va.—After starting on
an elopement with Turney Lockhart
May Goode, the bride-to-be, consented
to return home when her father

promised to buy her a new hat.

A Father’s Vengeance

would have fallen on any ene who at-
tacked the son of Peter Bondy of South
Rockwood, Mich., buthe was powerless
before attacks of kidney troubles. ‘‘Doc-
tors counld not help him,’”” he wrote, ‘'so
at last we gave him Electric Bitters and
he improved wonderfully from taking
six bottles. It’s the best Kidney medicine
I ever gaw.” Backache, tired feeliog,
nerveusness, loss of appetite, warn ef
kidney trouble that may end iu dropsy,
diabetes or Bright’s diseace. Beware:
Take Eleetric Bittersand be safe. Every
boltle guaranteed. 50c¢ at Winfrey &
Chantry's.

For Rent Or Sale

90 Acre farm, good new buildings,
best of soil and five laying Iland.
Ec¢ quire of Exchange Bank. nl6

FOLEY. KIDNEY PILLS

FOR BACKACHE KIDNEYS AND BLADDEN

HANFORD’S

Balsam of Myrrh

For Galls, Wire

Cuts, Lameness,
Strains, Bunches,
Thrush, Old Sores,
Nail Wounds, Foot Rot
Fistula, Bleeding, Etc. Etc.

Ask Anybod
Made Since 1846, At Anbody

Price 50c and $1.00

All Dealers o, i co.

‘Good Meals Prepared Best on
Cole’s Hot Blast Range

Your kitchen work made easy if you use a
satisfactory range.

The small amount of fuel you use in prepar-
ing meals on Cole’s Hot Blast Range should be
of interest to you.

The Hot Blast Combustion burns the gases in
soft coal. The flame from the burning gases is
carried to the back lids and the entire top is thus
evenly heated instead of only the two front lids.
It also means that the temperature of the oven
is kept at a given point without poking the fire
or replenishing the fuel.

We are hearing from the users of Cole’s Hot
Blast Ranges. They say Cole’s Range does all
we claim for it. This affords us much satisfac-
tion and we take pride in recommending this
truly unequaled range.

Hadn’t you better come in and let us show
you the many features, (14 special and patented)
which cannot be had on any other range?

Sangt

=== W.E VARNEY .53

*‘I am pleased to recommend Cham-

berlain’s Cough Remedy as the best
thing I know of and safest remedy for
coughs, colds and bronchial trouble,”
writes Mrs. . B. Arnold of Denver,

For Sale

Twenty head of pure bred young

Poland China boars.
choice.

Colorado. ‘‘We have used it repeatedly
and it has never failed to give relief.”
For sale by Winfrey & Chantry. tf

S. G. Weaver,

AND ALL THROAT AND LUNG TROUBLES

GCUARANTEED SAT/ISFACTORY
OR MONEY REFUNDED.

For Sale

KILLTHECOUGH
An0 CURETHLUNGS

viDR.KING'S

rye.
pd James Jevsen,

Exira, Jowa, Route 4

Call early for

Rt. 1, Exira or phone

About 100 bushels of good quality

NEWDISCOVERY
RS

OLDS

Money 16 Loan

with the German Savings Bank
Lowest rates,
Abstracts promptly furnished.

optional payments.
In-

surance written by reliable compan-

Nash & Phelps

Stickney GaslineEngines

ARE THE BEST

57 Reasons

Stickney’s Catechism is a guide to Engine
satisfaction—It states 57 reasons where the
Stickney Engine excels all others in its out-
> - side igniter, straight line valve motion, perfect
cooling system, automatic mixer, ball-bearing governor, in the quality of
its material and the accuracy of its workmanship. We want you to have
one—They are free—Come and get one.

Wesley Donaldson
EXCLUSIVE AGENTS

H. A. NELSON & CO. - Exira, Jowa

WM. F. HOPLEY

Funeral Director and Licensed Embalmer

5 Years Experience

Day Phone 10 E X/'ra' /Owa

Night Phone 4

Chas. Van Gorder, Preaident
John McDaniels, Vice President
Ed Delahoyde, Cashiezx

TRANSACTS A OENBR-
AL BANKING
BUSINBESS....

EXCHANGE BANK

Exira, Iowa, .

Collections promptiy attended to.
Money to loan on goed securities.
Bxchange bought and sold.




