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CHAPTER XXXII. Continued.

"Damn ye. Red told ycu not to fire!"
he yelled. "Come on, you dogs! Tou
could eat 'em up If ye wasn't alch
blamed cowards. There's only two,
and we'll bang them yet"

He leaped straight up the broad
steps, his long; cavalry sabre In hand,
while a doten of the boldest followed
him. brennan swung his sword high
over head, grasping It with both
hands for a death-blo-w, even as I
thrust directly at the fellow's throat
The uplifted blade struck the chain
of the hanging lamp, snapped at the
hilt, and losing his balance the Major
plunged headlong Into the ruck be-

neath. The downward fall of his body
swept the stairs.

As I stood there, panting and breath-loss- ,

a woman rushed downward. Be-

lieving she would throw herself Into
that tangled mass below, 1 Instantly
caught ber to me.

"Don't," I cried anxiously. "You
cannot help him. For God's sake go
back where you were."

"It 1b not that," she exclaimed, her
mice thrilling with excitement. "Oh,
Captain Wayne, do you not hear the
bugles?"

As by magic those baleful faces van-
ished, disappearing by means of ev-

ery opening ler.ding out from the ball,
and when the cheering blue-coat- s

surged In through the broken door, I
was yet standing there, appearently
alone but for the dead, leaning weak
and breathless against the wall, my
arm about Edith-Brennan- .

CHAPTER XXXIII.

I After the Struggle.
A young officer, whose red was

rendered extremely conspicuous by
the blue of his uniform, led the rush
o' his soldiers as Jiey came tumbling
gallantly Into the hall.

"Up there, men!" he cried, catch
lng sight of me. and pointing. "Get

Johnny with the girl."
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As they sprang eagerly forward over

tl e deal bodies littering the floor at
the foot of the btalrs, Orennan scram
bled unsteadily to his feet, and baited
them with imperious gesture.

"Leave him alone! ' be
"That Is the commander of the

Confederate detachment who came to
our aid. The guerillas have fled down
the hallway, and are most of tbem
outside by now. Wayne," be turned
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ghastly pile of dead and wouuued men
"Escort thera to tbe library," k

suggested, as I hesitated. "That root
will probably be found clear."

1 was somewhat surprised that Bren-
nan should not have come personally
to the aid of bis wlfo, but as he Ig-

nored her presence utterly, 1 at once
offered her my arm, and silently led
the way to the room designated, the
others following as best tbey might
The apartment was unoccupied, exhib-
iting no f:ns of the late struggle, and
I found comfortable resting places for
all. Miss Minor was yet sobbing soft-
ly, her face hidden upon ber moth-

er's shoulder, and I felt constrained
to speak with her.

"1 shall go at once," I said kindly,
"to ascertain all I can regarding Lieu-
tenant Caton, and will bring you
word." s (

She thanked me with a glance of
her dark eyes clouded with tears, but
as I turned hastily away to execute
this errand, Mrs. Brennan laid re-
straining hand upon my arm.

"Captain Wayne," she said with
much seriousness, "you are very un-

selfish, but you must not go until
your own wounds have been attended
to; they may be far more serious
than you apprehend."

As I gazed at her, surprised by the
anxiety she so openly displayed, I

chanced to behold myself reflected
within a large mirror directly across
tbe room. One glance was sufficient
to convince me her words were fully
justified. My remains of uniform lit-

erally clung to me In rags, my bare
shoulder looked a contused mass of
battered flesh, my hair was matted,
and my face blackened by powder
stains and streaked with blood.

"I certainly do appear disreputable
enough.' I admitted; "but I can as-
sure you It Is nothing sufficiently se-

rious to require Immediate attention."
As 1 stepped without and closed the

door behind me, I was at once start-
led by the rapid firing of shot from
the rear of the house, and the next
moment 1 encountered the young, red-face- d

officer hurrying along the hall-
way at the head a squad of Federal
cavalrymen. Recognizing me in the
gloom of the passage he paused sud
denly.

"I owe you a belated apology. Cap
tain," he exclaimed cordially, "for hav
ing mistaken you for one of those mis-
creants, but really your appearance
was not flattering."

Having viewed myself since within
a mirror, I replied, I am prepared to
acknowledge the mistake a most nat
ural one. However, I am grateful to
be out of the scrape, and can scarcely
find fault with my rescuers. Five min-
utes more would have witnessed the
end."'

"We rode hard," he said, "and were
In saddle within fifteen minutes after
the arrival of your courier. You evi-
dently made a hard fight of It; the
house bears testimony' to a terrible
struggle. We are rejoiced to learn
that Lieutenant Caton was merely
stunned; we believed him dead at
first, and he Is far too fine a fellow
to go in that way."

He Is truly living, then?" I ex
claimed, greatly relieved. "Mlsa Mi
nor, to whom be Is engaged. Is sor-
rowing over his possible fate In the li-

brary yonder. Could not two of your
men assist him to herT She would
do more to hasten his recovery than
any one."

"Certainly," was the Instant re-

sponse. "Haines, you and McDonald
get tbe officer out of the front room;
carry blm in there where the ladles
are, and then rejoin us."

I left, remembering then my own
need. By using the back stairway I

avoided unpleasant contact with the
traces of conflict yet visible at the
front of tbe bouse, and Anally discov
ered a bathroom which afforded faclll
ties or cleansing my flesh wounds
and making my general appearance
more presentable. 1 found I could do
little to Improve the condition of my
clothing, but after making such
changes for the better as were poe
slble, soaking the clotted blood from
out my hair, and washing the powder
stains from my face. 1 felt I rhould
no longer prove an object of aversion
even to the critical eyes of the women,
wbo would fully realize the cause for
my torn and begrimed uniform.

A glance from the window told me
the Federal cavalrymen were bearing
out the dead and depositing them be
yond view of the bouse In tbe desert
eu negro cauins. r.uers ana one or
two of my own men were standing
near, carefully scanning the uncovered
ftces as they were borne past, while
scraps of conversation overheard
brought the Information that the long
dining room where I bad passed the
night on guard had been converted In
to a temporary hospital.

Irresolute as to my next action
HUd out Into tin upi,er hull. It v. iik

deserted and strangely silent, seem
lngly far removed from all those ter-
rible scenes so I tely enacted In tbe
rooms beneath My head by this time
throbbed with pain; I desired to be
alone, to think, to map out my future
course before proceeding down the
stairs to meet the others. With this
In view I sank down in --.omplete
weariness upon convenient set
lee. My heavy bead sank back
upon the arm of tbe settee, and
deep sleep closed my eyes. It
was In my dreams I fell It first a

light, moist touch upon my burning
forehead and I Imagined I was a
child onoe more, back at tbe old home,
caressed b, the soft hand of my moth-
er. But aa consciousness slowly re-

turned I began to realise dimly where
I was, and that I waa no longer alone.
A gentle hand was stroking back the
hair from off my temples, while tbe
barest uplift of my eyelids revealed
the folda of a dark blue skirt pressing
close to my side. Instantly I realized
who must be the wearer, and remained
motionless until I could better con-

trol my first unwise Impulse.
She spoke no word, and I catu'ously

opened my eyes and glanced up Into
her face. For a time she remained
unaware of my awakening, and sat
there silently stroking my forehead.
he- gaze fixed musingly upon the
window at tbe farther end of the ball.
Doubtless she had been sitting thus
for some time, and had become ab-

sorbed In her own reflections, for I
lay there drinking In her beauty for
several momenta before sbe chanced
to glance downward and observe that
I was awake. I think the very In-

tensity of my gaze awakened her from
reverie, for she turned almost with
a start and looked down upon me. Aa
our eyes met a warm wave of color
dyed her throat and checks crimson.

"Why," she exclaimed In momentary
confusion. "I supposed I should know
before you awoke, and have ample
time to escape unobserved. I dis-

covered you lying here. You were
resting very uncomfortably when I

first came, and I felt It duty to
render your position as eaay as pos-

sible. I did not forget that your fa-

tigue came in our defense."
"Could you not say in youra?" I

corrected. "But I have already been
more repaid. Your band upon
my brow far more restful
I can tell you its soft stroking min
gled in my dreams even before I awoke.
It brought back to me the thought of
my mother. I do not think I have bad
a woman's hand press back my hair
since I was a

"There was a look of pain upon your
face as you lay sleeping, and I thought

might ease you somewhat 1 have
bad some experience as a nurse, you

know." she explained quietly. "You

mentioned your mother; Is she yet
living?" '

"She is In Richmond, stopping with
friends, since my capture we have
lost all trace of each other. I was
reported as having killed In ac
tion, and I doubt If she even yet
knows tbe truth. Everything Is

so confused In the capital that
it Is impossible to trace any
one not directly connected with the
army, once you lose exact knowledge
of their whereabouts."

"Your father, then, Is dead?"
"He yielded his life the first year

of the war; and our plantation near
Charlottesville l.aa been constantly In

the track of armies. One rather
Important battle. Indeed, waa fought
upon It, so you may realize that Is

now desolate and utterly unfit for hab-

itation."
The house yet stands?"

"Tbe chimney and one wall alone re-

mained when 1 was last there," I re
pliod, glad of the intereat sbe exhib-
ited. "Fortunately two of tbe negro
cabins were yet standing. Doubtless
these will form the nucleus of our

home when the war ceases; they
will prove & trifle better than the
mare sky. "

"The south Is certainly paying a ter-
rible price for rebellion," she said so-

berly, her fine eyes filled with tears. "I
am sure I have tarried here quite aa
long as I should, now that I can be of
no further service."

As she gathered her skirt.--. In her
band preparatory to descending the
stairs, I yielded to temptation and
stopped ber. Right or wrong I must
yet have one word more.

fl beg of you do not desert me so
soon. This may prove our final meet-
ing Indeed, I fear It must be; sure-
ly, then, It need not be so brief a
one?"

"Our final meeting?"
She echoed my words as though

scarcely comprehending their mean-
ing.

"Yes," I said, rising and standing be-

fore her. "How can we hope It shall
bo otherwise? I am not free to re-

main here, even were It best for other
reasons, for I am a soldier under or
ders. You undoubtedly will proceed
north at the earliest possible moment.
There Is scarcely a probability that In
the great wide world we shall meet
again."

"The war will soon be over; perhaps
then you may come north also."

"I scarcely expect to do so. My
work then wll! be to Join with my com-
rades In an effort to rebuild thu shat-
tered fortunes of Virginia. When the
lines of lives diverge1 so widely as
ours must the chances are Indeed few
that they ever meet again."

"Bui surely you can remain here un
til we leave?" she questioned, evident-
ly striving not to reveal the depth
of Interest she felt In the decision. "It
will not be until tomorrow that all de-
tails are arranged so aa to permit of
our departure. I had supposed you
would certainly be with us until then."

"Mrs. Brennan!" I exclaimed al-

most passionately, "do not tempt me!
Your wish Is a temptation most diffi-

cult to
"Why resist, then?"
She did not look at me, but stood

twisting a handkerchief nervously

"I Was Standing There Apparently Alone, but for the Dead."
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resist."

through her fingers. The abrupt ques
tion startled me almost into full con
fession, but fortunately my eyes
chanced to fall vpon ber wedding-ring- ,

and instantly I crushed the mad words
back Into my throat

"Because it is right," I replied slow-
ly, feeling each sentence aa a death-
blow. "For me to remain can mean
only one thing. For that I am ready
enough. If I thought you desired it, but
I dare not choose such a course my-

self."
'Tou speak In riddles. What Is the

one thing?"
"A personal meeting with Major

Brennan."
The high color deserted her cheeks,

and her eyes met mine In sudden In-

quiry. "Oh, no, no!" she exclaimed
with energy. "Tou and Prank must
never meet in that way. You mean
a duel?"

I bowed gravely. "I was permitted
to aid In defense of this bouse only
by pledging myself to Major Brennan
afterwards."

"But why need It bo at least now
that you have ttood together as com-

rades?"
"I tear," I said quietly, "that faox

will not count for much. We both
fought Inspired by your presence."

"Mine!" 1 hardly knew how to in-

terpret her toue.
"Certainly; you cannot be Ignorant

that Major Brennan's dislike is based
upon your friendship for me."

"But there is no reason," sbe stam-
mered. "He baa no cause"

"His reason I must leave blm to ex
plain," I interrupted, to relieve bar evi
dent embarrassment "His words, how-

ever, were extremely explicit; and to
Ignore tbem by departure is to 1m
peril my own reputation In both arm
lea. 1 would do so tor no ona elsa In

tha world but you."

How can I ev.T thank you?" she
asked gravely. "Captain Wayne, you
make me trust you utterly, and place
me constantly In yor debt"

"Then you r lire that I am right V

"Yes," Slowly, but making no ef-

fort to release her hands. "Yet la no
other escape possible?"

"None within my knowledge."
"And you must go?"
"I must go unless you bid mo

stay,"
"Oh, 1 cannot; I cannot at such a

cost!" she cried, and I could feel her
body tremble with tbe Intensity of her
emotion. "But, Captain Wayne, our
friendship surely need not be severed
now for ever? I cannot bear to think
that It should be. I am no cold, heart
less lngrate, and shall never forget
what you have done to serve ma. I

value every sacrifice you have made
on my behalf. Let us Indeed part
now If, aa you say. It must be so;
yet surely there are happier days In
store for both of us days when tha
men of this nation will not wear differ-
ent uniforms and deem It manly to
fight and kill each other."

'The great struggle will certainly
cease, possibly within a very few
weeks," I answered, greatly moved by
her earnestness, "but I fear tbe men
engaged In It will remain much the
same In their natures however they
may dress. I can only say this: Were
tbe path clear, I would surely find you,
no matter where you were hidden."

"How terrible It Is that a woman
must ever choose between such evils,"
she said almost bitterly. "Tbe heart
says one thing and duty another all
through life. It seems to me. I have so
much of suffering in these last few
months, so much of heartless cruelty,
that I cannot bear to be the cause of
any more. You and Major Brennan
must not meet; but Captain Wayne, I

will not believe that we are to part
thus forever."

Do you mean that I am to seek you
when the war closes?"

'There will be no time when I shall
not most gladly welcome you."

'Your home?" 1 asked, wondering
still If she could mean all that her
wards Implied. "I have never known
where you resided in the north."

"Stonlngton, Conn." She smiled at
me through tbe tears yet cling
ing to her long lashes. "You may
never come, of course: yet I shall
always feel now that perhaps you will;
and that Is not like a final goodby.
Is it?"

I bowed above the hands I held.
and pressed my lips upon them. For
the moment I durst not speak, and
then a voice suddenly sounded In tha
hall below:

"I am greatly obliged to you. Miss
Minor; sbe is probably lying down.
I will run up and call ber."

We started aa If rudely awakened
from a dream, while a sudden expres
sion of fright swept across ber face.

"Oh, do not meet blm," she begged
plteously. "For my sake do not re-

main here."
"I will go down the back stairway,"

I returned hastily, "but do you Indeed
mean It? May I come to you?"

"Yes, yes; but pray go now I"
Unable longer to restrain myself, I

clasped ber to me, held her for ona
brief Instant strained to my breast
kissed her twice upon Hps which had
no opportunity for refusal.

"This world Is not so wide but that
somewhere in it I shall again find tha
one woman of my heart," I whispered
passionately, and was gone.

CHAPTER XXXIV.

A Plan Miscarried.
I remembered aa I hurried down tha

back stairway ber flushed face, but
could recall no look of Indignant pride
In those clear eyes whose pleasant
memory haunted me. She loved me;
of this I now felt doubly assured, and
tbe knowledge made my heart light,
even while I dreaded the consequences
to us both.

I stepped the lby- - wner yur
came to a sudden pause, facing a table
laden with such a variety and abun-
dance of food aa had been strange to
me for many a long day. Directly op-

posite, a napkin tucked beneath his
double chin, his plate piled high with
good things, sat Bbers, while at either
nd I beheld and Mrs. Bungay Him-

ilarly situated. The astonishment of
our meeting seemed Tbe Ser
geant, apparently feeling the necessity
of explanation, wiped his mouth so
berly.

"I vos yoost goln' to fill me op mlt
der dings like a good soldier. Captain."
he said In anxiety.

"No doubt; well, I am rather hungry
myself. Mrs. Bungay, In memory of
old times cannot you spare me a plate?
If so, I will take pleasure In Joining
your happy company. Thank you. 1

see you have found your man."
"I have tbet, sir," she answered,

grimly, "an' I reckon as how he's like-
ly ter stay et hum arter this."

"But you forget be la my I

protested, not disinclined to test her
temper. "Surely, Mrs. Bungay, you
would not deprive .the South of his val-

uable services?"
"An' wouldn't I, now? An' didn't

tbet little wbifflt promise me long
afore he ever did you uns? Ain't ha
my nat'ral protector? Whut'S a lone
female a goln' ter dew yere in thor
mountings wi'out no man!"

"Come, Jd, what do you say? Are
you tired fighting the battles of the
Confederacy, and prefer those of
homeT'

"I like ter read all 'bout flghtln' well
norgh, but durn It, Cap, it kinder

hurtB whin they hits ye on ther head
with a gun." His face lit up sud-
denly. " 'Sides, 1 sorter wanter hev
Marlar git 'qualnted with that thar
muel o' mine, Beelzebub. He's out thar
now, hitched te," a tree, an' a eatln' fit
ter bust his bller never a durn mark
on his bids for all he wlnt through,"

(TO BJ) CONTINUED.,

you want to sec ?

Peep into other people' new homea and get
the lateat idcaa for your onvn Our
book tells about the FREE Color Plana our
expert will send you for any rooma
you wish to decomts. You will be glad to
know more about

The Tint
to erqaitite I color and quality It ! ued In the moat
cxpcnalre mo'tern botnrf thoUh It Coed tar let then
wall paper or paint. Kalaorniae color' appear barer
and crude beld the Alanaatlnr lint. Goat
lurrheat on tbe walla and la eaateet to ute. Pull direr- -

tlona on every parkage ttmpiy mix with cold
and put on. uoea n..t criip.
peel or nib I. 16 Beautiful
Color and

With our Color Plant
tou can tniir havt thi
most artiitic home in your
ntighbtrhoad.
Stud for our FREE BOOK

Full 5 lb. pkf . Whita 50c
Scfular Tinea ifc.

Alabastine Company
12 SraaMV lee. Grand baaVlka.
am rk j. leak I. IK Water SI

IOUN U

20 Pretty
Rooms
in this

FREE
BOOK

don't them
decorating.

designer

Aialrastine
Beautiful Wall

THOMPSON SONS MX.

wHef

uickl? rM
irritation caused
by dart, ran or

d Moon let IT
Troy, Y.

WHAT HE WA8 DOING.

"Did you fall, my son?"
"Nawl 'Course I didn't! I'm Jest

takln' a mud bath by me doctor's or-

der:!"

Subject for the Minister.
According to reports gathered by

the National Association for the Study
and Prevention of Tuberculosis, prac-
tically 10 per cent, of all deaths in
church congregations are caused b
tuberculosis. In a study of 312,000
which there were 7,000 ueaths In 1910,
communicants of 725 churches In
the death rate among these church-member- s

was found to be 2.24 for
every thousand communicants. This
Is higher than the rate for the regis-
tration area of the United States,
which was 1.60 in 1910.

"While these statistics," says the
national association, "are not com-
parable from the point of view of ac-

curacy with those of the bureau of
census, sufficient credence may be
given to them to Indicate that one of
the most serious problem the or-
dinary church has to consider Is that
of the devastation of its membership
by tuberculosis. Every minister In the
United States should give this sub-
ject some attention during the week
preceding or that following April 28,

Tuberculosis day.'"

Hadn't Brought It.
Teacher (disgustedly) My boy, my

out Into kitchen and ,lB tuition?

Mr.

mutual.

guide,"

Boy I ain't got any. I'm only here
a few days, and I didn't know what I

had to git. Judge.
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