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Confedernte Bergeant Wyatt of the

Blounton artillery is gent as a spy to hle
nutive county oh the Green Briar by Gen-
«ral Javksoan.
named Som Taylor. They rids togetier to
A house bevorwl Hot Springs. Tn the house
Wyatt and Tayvior meet Major Harwood,
Tather of Nyrcen and an old nelghbor of
Wyatt, who i sent fo bed while the two
other men talk, Wyntt bocomen suspl-
clous, Ard flods thatl Taylor bas murdered
dinrwood and escaped.

CHAPTER 1IV.

Into the Enemies' Hands.

The major lay dead, with my blood-
stainvd revualver — evidently the
weapon which had struck the blow—
1ylog beslde him Dawn wopuld reveal
the deed, and 1 would be dizcovered
alone in the house.
ness, my desire to investigate, had In
terfercd with the complete success of
this hidepus plan. Taylor bad p

pared himself for this emergency, had '

dellborately taken the wedpon for that
very purpose. Where had the fellow
goné? And what had become of the
negro?

1 stood there, lamp In one hand and
revolver In the other, staring down at

the dead face of thls man who had
orca been my father's friead Out of
the mist tloaled the face of the girl

zha girl who had waved to me in the
road. The vislon brought back to me
coolness and determination, 1 felt
through the pockets of the dead man
and found a knife, keys and & roll of
bills untouched, but not a scrap of pa-
per. Un the floor, partially concealed
by one arm, was a large envelope, un-
addressed. roughly torn open. It was
some document, then, the murderer
sought, and he had fled with it in his
possession.

Iutent now on my one purpose of
distovery, my mind active and alert, |
began & rapld search of the house
The front door was
barred, proving Taylor had oot left
that way There was but one other |
room on that floor. a kitchen in con
siderable disorder, as though the serv.
ant had made no effort to complete his
work;, but its outer door stood un-
fatched Sam must have gone with
the mountalpeer in his hasty flight—
must be equally guilty. This wa. the
only concluslon possible, and the
knowledge that 1 was left there alone
rendered my own positlon precarious
fiarwood had eurely never ventured
into this doubtful region without hav-
ing soldiers within call, no doubt in
the village, who, {f he falled to appear
when expectéd. would search for him
Befors they came, aud made discov-
ery of the dead body, | must be safely
beyond reach. If found there, no de-
fense, no asseveration of {nnocence,
would ever save me from condemna
tion. Thelr vengeance would be awift
and merciloss.

Thinking now only of my own es
cape unobgerved. 1 felt my way into
the night =ith my bundle, This would

be Federal territory; or §f not, sl
ready, my night's ride would bring |
me well within thelr lines before
dawn. | slipped instantly out of the |

stiled sult of gray and donned the im !
maculate blue, buckling the belt about
my walst, and seécurely hooking the
saber. Then | scoaped out a hole in |
the soft dirt and buried the old unl
form, tearing my pass into shreds, |
scattering the fragments broadcaat !

It was so lomely and still all about
that 1 felt a return of confidence, a |
renewed courage. The house behind |
me. and the stable before, were mere
outlines. scarcely discernible through
the gloom. Ounce safely in the saddle, |
1 circled the gloom of the house si- |
lently, and followed the roadway to|
the gate

Not a light gleamed In any direction I
and | could recall po other house near
by. While It remained in view [ could
aol remove my eyes from the mansion |
1 had Just left, or forge! the dead body |

lying there in the dark The shying | clustered behind; remained mere shad- | a5 with him whea he put on cith

of my horee ut the gate caused me to
unote the black something lylong |
against the post. At first | deemed 1t i
a mere shadow, but the anlmal would
not respond even to the spur, and ||
dismounted betler to ascertaln the |
cause of his fright. The negro lay |
there, dead as his master. a knife
thrust In his heart. Then It was Tay-
lor dlone who bad done the foul deed.

There was nothing I could do but flee
sawiftly through the night My own
position was now far too desperate to
permit of my giviog any alarm, or
seeking to trace the murderer. To fall
into Union hamds would be my death
warrant, Irrespective of Harwood's
fate, snd my duty lay in carryieg out
the orders of “Did Jack” To allow
myself to be clptured would spoll
everything

| rode tewasd Hot Springs as rap
tdly as | dared. watchlul of every
deeponing shadow, until | came to the

Wyatt megts & mounininear |

Only my wakeful- |

fastened and |

| vou, sir, and why are you here?”
| “Perhaps | may be privileged to ask |

| question mel”

*
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on Into the night, feeling 1 had escaped
from immediate danger. At what |
took to be the tavern corner | discov-
| ered the road leading to the left and

{ hung the hound on sight.
| ride along into Hot Springs

not appear to recall any such charse
ter

“We have only been in this reglon &
fow mouths,” he sald, In explanation,
“and | don't remember any such chap
He 1s none of Ramsay's scouts. What
do you say, Snow?"

“"Only man like that I've heard of.
sir, is old Ned Cowan, and it ain‘t
likely he's left the mountzing to go
into 'Old Jack's' camp.”

Fox laughed, as though the 1dea
amused him.
“Hardly. Cowan is too well known

Either slde would
Well, let's
You'll

to take the risk

come with us, Heutenam?

There was no excuse left me, po rea:
son that | could urge for riding on
alone westward Indeed, before |
could clearly colleet my thounghts, |

turned in that direction, assured that
[t would lead directly into
of Green Briar. The road ran throug

| thick woods, the darkness intense, and |

i as the way was sllent and seemed de-
gerted I gave the animal the spur

| must bave loped along thus for ten
minutes, all thoyght of pursuit already

plans for the Muture, when the woods
suddenly ended in a bare ridge, the

the soft glow of the stars, | know not |
why I heard no sound of warning, but |
at the Instaut, a half dozen shadows
loomed up blocking the path. 1 bare
ly had time to rein o my borse before
we were intermingled, the surprise ev-
tdently mutual. although one of the
newromers was gwift enough to =eize
my anlmal's bit, and hold lim ph
| Ing In fright. I clung to the ¢
aware of the flash of & weapon In my
face, and an oath uttered o s gruff
voice

|
| “ln God's name! where d1d you come |

from? Here, Stuow, see what this fel |
low looks like." |
| The speaker had a widebrimmed |
hat, drawn low over hls face, and o f
| cape concealed his uniform But

Snow wore the cap of the Federal eav-
alry, and 1 knew 1 had fallen tuto
! Yunkee hands,

"1 have no objection to telling sou
my name and rank.,” |
{ “but lower that gun first; 1 am in uni
form." |

The rather contempiuous tone of |
volce employed had greater effect on
| the fellow than the evidence of his

|nys\s His arm fell to his side, ll-:

l though he still retained a grasp ob my

“80 | see,” but with no cordiality In
the words. “But that Is hardly con-
vincing. Federal officers are rare birds |

| who ride thess roads alone Who are

i
bridle |
i

first by what suthority you halt and

He laughed, and waved the weapon
he stil) beld toward the others of his
party

“Our force alone Is suflicient suthor
1ty [ should suppose. liowever, 1 will

| set your mind at rest—I am Captain | =3

Fox, in command of a detachment of |
the Twelfth Pennsylvania cavalry.” I

“0Oh, ye8.” | responded more pleas- |
antly, “of Gepersl Ramsay's command
You know Major Harwood, no doubt?™

‘We are of his esgort,” both suspl
clon and command lost befors my cool
| assurance. “You are in the service,
alr?™

“Third United Stales cavalry; on re
| crulting detall, 1 was to meet Har-
! wood at Hot Springs, but was told
b had gone to Green Briar’ |

“By whom?”

“A scout | met by chance; e gave

| the name Taylor.™

The captain swore grimly. glancing
across my bLorse into the face of the
trooper opposite,

“Weil, this stumps me!” his volce
grown suddenly harder. "It doesn't
sound straight, for we left him safely
in Hot Springs an hour before sun-

| down, and he had no purpose at that

time except to wait there for Taylor l
)0 vou carry any papers?”

I drew the official envelope from my
pocket, and held it out to him ecalmly
He opened the flap. |

“A little Hght, Snow—yes. a match
will do.” |

The flame lit up their faces—the oM. |
cer & thinfaced man with mustache
and Imperial, his teeth oddly proml
nent, Lthe trooper older in years. but |
amootli-shaven, with deep-set eyes and |
square chin. Their uniforms wers |
dusty and well wornn The others, |'

ows. The captain took in the pature
of the document at a glance, and |
marked s change in his expreasion be
fore the match went out

“Oh, | see—you are Lieutenant Ray-
mond. Got to us earlier than you ex-
pected. Find many recruits north”

"No” | auswered, taken completely
by =urprise, but maonging lo control
my volce. “That was why 1 thought |
might accomplish more lo this section.
Those counties have been combed
over.” | hesltaled an Instant, and yet
it was best for me to learn what |
could. “T was not aware, captain, that
my projected visit had bees an-
nounced.”

He laughed, and the second match
went out, leaving us agaln In dark
nesa
| “Nor was (i officlally; merely a
| friendly letter from an officer oa
Heltselman's staff to our major asking
for you a friendly reception. Camp

first straggling bouses. These were
dark and gllent, and nol so much as &
dog barked as | walked my horse cau-
tiously forward toward the wmain
wtreel | saw but one dim light ctreaty
tng threugh an uncurtained window of
what Jooked liké a law office, and
wassed close enough to learn thal a
group of men within were playing
cards [t was highly probable these

gossip brought the news to me You
knew Harwood ™

“No; only General Ramsay advised
Mheﬂlﬂuilhilp.mo!hh
intimate knowledge of this section. He
belonged, I belleve, In Oreen Briar?
"Y-. we were at his place yester
day; south of Lewisburg What sort
of a looking man was this fellow Tay
lor

Belonged to the major's escort ll
pamerd the place 0. observed and rode |

r
| described Bim minutely, beping for
some recommaition, bul the captain did

dismigsed, and my mind occupled with |

| time of his return
ribbon of road revealing itself I.mdu‘rr

eald coldly. | |

the hurti““ in the midst of the horsemen,
h]tlnul)‘ moving east once more over |

the dark road. Rlding as rapldly as
the darkness made possible, we clat
tered Into the deserted street at Hot
Springs, and Fox cursed vigorously
the negligent guard The sergeant
knew little of where Major Harwood
bad pone, as he had given no orders
and not even Intimated the probable
When last seen he
was riding out the south road sccom
panied only by his servant.

Fox awore again, and ordered the
men into eaddle, and we swung out at
a sharp trot along the dirt plke. |
rode next him. but the caplain was In
such rage 1 kept sllent, knowing well
the traglec discovery soon to be re-

vealed., The gray dawy began 10 steal
nbout ua making objects near at band
vigible, and revealing the tired faces
of the cavalrsmon, Tiwre was suff

eclent llght to enable us to percolve the

gloomy honse in the oak grove, and
the motionless form lving boside the
gate Fox drew up his horse with a
jork, and leaned forward staring

My God, men'™ he exclaimed
choking That's Harwood's nigger

; _‘.-'

| “Not Robbery. for Here lg Money 0M|

a Watch.™

Turn tha body over, Green- ah' the
poor devil was knifed. Here, a half)
dozen of you, unsling carbines and |
follow me—tbere's been dirly work|
done. Sergeant. den't let your mes |
destroy those hoofprints tn the road. |

Livedy now, lads!™ !

I advanced with them up the drives
way, fearful that if | held back 1¢|
might later be commented upon  The |
fromt door refused admittlance, but w i
entered from the rear. Everythung |
within was exactly as | had left W, |
and in the parlor. sti dark becaune
of glosed blinds, lay the lfeless Lody
of Harwood Fox fell upon hls Lives
beside the motlonless form, ordering
the windows thsown open, his Lunds |
tourhing the lifeless flesh. |

Nead for hours,” bé exclalmed in & |
tone of horror, turniug his gaze .ypon |
me. “Struck from behind—see, iiay. |
nond What in God's name can 'his
mean ™

lie began searching the pocke s

“Not robbery—{for here I8 money,
and & watch. But the papers are gone,
every scrap of them.” He looked »Lout
at the men “The major had hi: pa-
pere with bim, did he not, Chambers ™

“Yes, sir,” and the young, boyish
soldler addressed straightened up *I

1en’s clothes and he slipped a big puff
packet into his pochel”™

For's bewlldered glance met mi: e

“I'o you know what that packet
contained, captain?™ 1 gquestioned

“l do not know. Harwood exjcted
to meet Taylor here at Hot Springs,
but | think there were others v be
here also. The major kept his owan
counsel, but something | overhroard
caused me to beliove his engage oot
with Taylor was of a more private na-
ture Chambers was his clerk. per
haps be knows.”

The lad shook his head. his eyes on
the dead man.

“I'm certaln those papers were aot
meant for him, sir,” he answered
“Thay were to be given to &
scout named Dalley. It was some other
business that brought the major here
all alone—but he never told me

There was nothing further 1o ba
discovered, and Fox realized the ne-

prompt. Four mea were detalled o
bury the body, and then rejoin the
column as soow as possible The
others were marched back to the gata,
and remounted. 4
It was an hour later when we came
suddenly to the fork, the south branch
leading over a lgng clay MIL the west
slong & rocky ridge Feox aprang to

| correspondence with Russia

| ists as “The Dolomites™

for a hundred yards on foot. Some
cattle had passed southward, bed
there was a defect in the shoe of the
animal Taylor rode clearly revealed
in the clay. The eaptaln came back,
a grim smile on his lps.

“The cuss was no Jobhnny Re)™ e
eald shortly. “That was what 1 was
afraid of, but now 1 know what to do. |
We'll save our horses, men, for this
!a golng to be a long ride—that mun
dering devil In headed for the Green

tirinr. This Ia the lower Lewisburg
road®  He awung up into gaddle.
‘ireen, take three men ahead with

you, and keep half a mile In advance.
Wateh out earefully, for there may be
graybacks along here. Going with un
lieutenant ™

About the best thiog | can do,” |
roplled readlly, “my orders were for
tireen Briar and Fayette.”

“All right, then, but they had small
respect for your life when thoy sent
vou in there. From all [ hear It ts like
u menagerie of wild animals broken
loose—good fighting anywhere. Only
trouble will be thera Is 0 much st

e there will be so need for the
bovs to enlist. However, that's your
fulr, not mine.” 1is eyes surveyed

+ men keenly, “Loosen carbines!
Forward march! Trot!"

=ilently, eave for the fingle of ac

terments and the thud of horses’

we rode westward, sunlight Beck-

¢ the dusty uniforma The pike

ppird down Into a hollow and, ellmb

the Will beyond, appeared the fig

v of the four scouts. Far away
« the hare of the mountains
(TO BE CONTINUED)

J. BARLEYCORN, BAD DRIVER

fs Hands Shake, His Knees Wobble
and Hjs Conscience Is More
Than Half Asleep

ha Harleyeorn is a bad chayfeur
hand shakes, Lis knees wobble, his
sght Is poor and His couscience
{ msleep. And anyone who permils
« reckless driver to sit at the wheel
{4 motor car 18 a menace to life.
Ihat is why Hitle sympathy s felt
or the Baltimore man Just sentenced
» two years In the penltentiary be
ause, while intoxicated, he ran dowa
wid killed & woman, And If this cog-
t fancies himself the victim of &
creal injustice, he ahould compare his
fate with that of the woman whose
neck his carelessnoss broke
Une does not have to be Iptoxicated
deserve prison for reckleas driving.
Nor does one have to ba rich, as the
Altimore man is. Indeed, the plight
of this man should have an equally so
bering effect vpon all careless drivers,
Lipplers, testotalers, plutocrstic and
poor.

Russla’s Trade Language.
Merchants doing business [a Russia

| are adviged by the Hor_x‘mu' (LTS
| clation of New York to vwae the Hus

slan janguage in preference to the
French in commercial letiers to Rus
slan correspondents As the resull
of severa! Inquiries on this matler the
amocintion & few days ago asked the
advice of C J Medeikhoraky, commer
¢ia! nttache of the Rusalan embassy
o Washington ife stated that 1t would
be beiter and more advantagoous 0
use Husslan rather than other lan
guages. French tncloded

Before the beginniag of the war Qer
map wax more widely in use as a busl
nesn langusge o Russta than the
French language, but at present it is
pot advisable to use German ln any
Thers

'll‘e s number of irms In Russin with

whom It is possible to carrespond In
the English language and there are
agencies for the translation of Eagliah
Inte Russian at Petrograd, Warsaw
and other large clitlesn —New York
Times

Concerning the Deolomites.

The falryland about Cortina 8 fa
miliar to thousands of English tour
Iolomite, &
rock compounded of carbonate of lime
and cnrbonate of magnesia, takes ita
name from the French geclogist "Deo
dat de Gratet, Marquis de Dolomeln”
who spent his tlme im 1769 and the
following year, while his countrymen
were busy with revolution and war,
in visiting this and other Aipins dis
tricts, He frst mentioos this kind of
rock {n 1791, and the word “Dolomite”
first occurs In a pamphlet of 1502 do
scribing a tour of his in the Alps about
the 8t. Gothard and the Bimplon. The
curlous point, noted by Mr. Coolidge,
is that the marquls seems to have paid |
no attention to the dolomite rocks In
the nelghborhood of his owm home,
Dolometu, near Grenoble —Londos
Chronlcle

Bird Wears Artificlal Leg.

Strutting on the farm of Johm R.
Lott, near Freehold N. 1. Is the oaly
wild bird In the country that has an |
artificial leg This handsome ecock
pheasant owes its life to the skill of
Dr. August . White. a dentist {

The pheasant,
off Just above the foot, and apparently
injured In s batjle with ests, was
found on the farm several wesks ago
and was taken to the Lott home. {

The Obstacle.
“Wouldn't you like to sit In a gen
tlemen's gama?!" {nsinuated a abifty
oyed casual acqualntance.

“Naw!" grimly replied Bandstorm Just aa well be
Bmity) of Rampage. Okin, who Is tem mﬁ at seventy
porafly In our midst. “I'm no gentle: s old at filyy
man! "~ Judge. Many

S S past aye

| fler lame, ben

wuffer lame bent,

To e D M e i
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Take the Old Standard GROVE & sy > v
TASTELESS chill TONIC. You heow whea a litils
what you are takiog, as the formula s help for the kid.
printed on every label showing it i neys would ha
Quinine and Iron in a tasteless form.  The it all up. Don't
ainine  drives out malaria, the lron wait for gravel,
up the symem. 5o cenla Adv dropay or
gl i Bright's discase

Honest Advice. o get & st

“Would vyou advise a young man lo Use Doan's Kid.
g0 iunto Wall street? asked a friend = ney Pills. They

have helped

of a successful broker

“Yoes,” replied the broker, 1 wonld
I have often aldvised rich young men
to do that very thing, In fact, that s
bhow | got my money ™

thousands, young and old. They are the
most widely v remedy for bad backs
and weak kidoeys in the whole would

DOAN’ KIDNEY

PILLS

CUTICURA SOAP BATHS

Followed by a Little
Baby's Tender Bkin.
They afford (nfants and children

great comfort, permit rest and slevp

and point to speedy healment of e

Remas, rashes, ltchings, challags snd

other aleep destroying shia troublea

Nothiag botter al any price for tha |

pursery and tollet,

Sample sach free by mall with Bk

30¢ at all Stores
Co Prege BasllaloNY.

Oindment for
Trial Free.

SELDOM SEE

s g knee Lke this, bt vour hore
may have & bumeh ot hruse on hie
ankle, bock, sifle,  koee o0 thenet

ABSORBINE
will clran --w : up
No blister, no hair

- § -

Address posteard, Caticura, Inpt. XY ::':nl' ':_m s e g
Doston, Bold everywhere —Ady, drops ey ved 81 an .‘__.1‘_.., = “ per
Y P - - werl  Depmcrioe yens oo bee llp-\.'-“
Squared o oo 8 Mt ARSORBINT TR %0 ot
"My George. Tos. have you been fn | 4o e e hiy Yo s
a fight™ Fas ot Inlammaren  Proe §) aed B 0 b o sraggul

[ L Mpor vn s L A W

“No, | Just met ag o'd sehosd chum

W F TOLVE P.D F 30 Temp it Soriagliedd, Wase

of pilae | used to lick when we wers
Kids and be paid me & 2obt hon been | SAVE YOUR MONEY, g
owing me a long tim Ot by of Tt s F¥ila save mamy Sollers W & re
e tor s hills A remedy bor dlssases of the Bver
An Inguir ik headoihe drspepsis gumstipetien
y Plcaamrass & ik praghs ehder e

He—Our club is to have an outing ™
tomorrow

He-<How much do you eapect to be ! s l s
out*
-—— -

) Is it p(‘ll\lbk.‘ there 18 a2 woman in this & untry who con-
tinues to suffer without giving Lydi E. Pinkham's Vege
table Compound a trial after all the evidence that is con-
tinually being published, which proves beyond contradices
tion that this grand old medicine has relieved more suffer
ing among women than any otherone medicine in the world?

We h.'.l\'t" puhl:\?‘.f 1in the new spapers of the United States
more genuine testimontal letters than have ever been pub-
lished in the interest of any ot er medicine f.  women—-
and every year we publish many new testimonials, all gea.
uine and true.  Here are three never Letore ;'lLiLlla.‘IL\:?

From Mrs, S. T. Richmond, Providence, R. 1.

Plnﬂb}!r*l.. B. L-* For the tencfit of women who suffer as 1 hava
fone I wish to state what Lydia E Piokham's |« geinlide Compotmd
bas done for me. I dad some heavy Lfting and the dovtor sasl it
cabsed a displacement. [ have always teen weak and | overworked
After my baby was born and infammmtion st i, then ne rvous hros
tration, from which I did not secover until | ad taken Lydia £ Pink.
bam's Vegetable Compound. ‘The Compound i my best friend and
when I hear of & woman with troubles Like mine 1 try to Indive hep

to take your medicine. "~ Mrs. 8. T. Kicuxosn, 84 Procross Avenoe,

il
iha

From Mrs. Maria Irwin, Peru, N.Y.

Prav, N.Y—~* Before I took Lydia K Pinkbam's Vegstable (o

was very irregular and had mucl, pain. 1 l:a-l howt l!:::n

%ﬂdmn. and M:hwnm iautbllll !!Jm tine, This splendid medicina
me as pothing else had done, and [ am thankful eve

that I took i."—Mrs. Mania Inwix, KF.D, 1, FPery, K.Y b

From Mrs. Jane D, Duncan, W. Quincy, Mass,

Sovte Quiney, Mass—“The doctor said that I had organie trondt
and he doctored me for a long time and 1 did not got any relief 4
saw Lydia E Pinkham's Vegetable Compound ad-
vertised and I triad it and found relef before 1 had
finished the firat Lottle. 1 continued taking it al)
through middle life and am now a strong, y
woman earn my own i e Mnrs. Janx D
Duxoas, Furest Avenoe, West , Mass,

Writeto LYDIA EPINKERAN N '
chsn DENTIAL LYSN, N .l“-'"l:'m“
our letter will be read answerod

by & woman and coatideuon,

—

da




