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*“This is no loss fmportant than the
other,'' mused Miss Baggs, *'It is clear
from both that Roscorans hag porempto-
ry orders to advance, and Burnside s
orderod to join him. 1 must get this
through the Hnes at once. From here 1
must find n way across the Tennessos, just
above Chattanooga, if possible, and per-

haps [ may strike their line conuecting
with Rosecrnns' headquarters at the
front and gather in the latest nows. ‘It
never rains but it pours,' and I'll get
in all I enn get while I'm in lock. '’ '

Colleoting hor papers, she enrefolly:
tied them together and put them in’her
pooket.  Then, turning down tho light,
she unlocked the door and went dowu
staira

CHAPTER X.
A PROMISE BOON PROKEN,

Colonel Maynard was in the habit of
making frequent visits to his wife and
without warning. Laura understood
perfeotly the embarrassing position in
which he wonld be placed at surprising
a Confederate spy under the same roof
with hersolf and protected by her. Bhe
had no mind to placo him in any sach
position, When Miss Baggs went up

stairs, Lauia posted n sentry in the per-
son of Uncle Daniel to keep n sharp
lookout and give notice of tha colonel’s
approach in order that Miss Bagge might
be got out of tho way before his arrival.

Daniel sat down on a bench on the ve- |

rands and it his pipe. He was an old
man aud prone to dose. It was not long

before Lookout mountain aocross the | per.

rivor began to sway among the clouds,
the nearer troos began to rock, the old
negro's head fell upon his breast, and
he slept.

It was nearly 10 o’clock when Laara,
having given up the coming of her hus-
band that night and for once in her life

. rojoicing thereat, was about to dimniss
Daniel from his responsible position
when she heard a step on the verandn.
Thinking it was Daniel walking back

~and forth to keep himself awake, sho

paid no attention to it, There was a
torning of the knob to the front door,

‘and in another moment Colonel May-
pard stood on the threshold of the sit-
ting room lovking in upon Mrs. Fain,
Laura, Souri and Miss Baggs. Ho was
about to enter when, observing a strango
person, ho hesitated. Laura advanced,
and taking him by the hand led bim to
another room. He had only once bufore
seen Miss Baggs and then in disguise
and did not recognize her,

**Why, sweethoart,'’ he said to his
wife, '‘you're trembling. '’

‘*You came in so hurriedly. "

‘I am hurried. We cross the river
tomorrow 5

“*Tomorrow morning! Oh, Mark, why
couldn't they wait a few days?"’

“If wives and sweethearts had tho
giving of orders, Uncle Bam would
have his armies always in winter quar-
m "0

‘“Why couldn't this happiness have
lasted just a little longer?"’

‘*And then still a little longer, Come,
I have but & short time to stay. Let me
say goodby to the baby. "

Laura led the way up stairs and drew
the curtains from the oradle, exposing
tho sleeping infant.

There was something in the inno-
oence, tho absence of foroe in the little
slumberer, so different from the noenes
in which ho was wous to mingle, to set
in motion a train of feelings in Mark
Maynard to which he had thus far been
astranger. On the one side was the
wife he loved and the sleeping child;
on the other, what now appeared toil.
some marches, nights spent on wet
ground, sickness, mangling by shell and

ybullets and saber cuta. A year before he
had loved these hardships, these dan.
gers.  Now a vew element had entered
into his life, and at least while he gas-
od on thoe little stranger (the only life
that had como to him among the many
gone sinoe the war began) he felta
strange repugnance to entering mpon

'mmgr‘mwvnhmah |
‘‘My boy, my boy,"' nakily,
the thought coming toh};

that he might never see wife or child
.again, ‘'how can I now risk leaving you
to struggle on to manhood unprotect-
‘edt'" recognizing his weakness,
he said, with a quick born amile, *‘But
you have your mother, and I must win
tpiou:wol a brigadier for you to play
' "
' But war's quick and {mperative de-
gave him little time for the in-
dulgence of suoch feelings, He tried to
turn away, Again and again be drow
the curtains of the oradle, only to draw
them back for one more look.

‘‘Laurs,’’ he sald suddenly, “‘all is
changed. Before you and he came I did
my duty na a soldier becanse it was not
bard to do and beoause 1t pleased me.
Now it will be bard, and I shall do it
that you and he may not be disgraced
in me. Bo:c::lm lw{;lblolon
my name an ve child grow n
to know itr" y

Laurp, seeing how hard it was for
bim to draw bimself from the cradle,
took his hand and led him away.

Going down stairs, they found the
house silent, All the family were in
bed. Maynard kunew that it was time
he had departed. It was very late, and
he must rido night miles to camp and
be on the march with his brigade before
daylight. Buthe could hardly tear him-
self away from the house. The sleeping
child up stairs seamed to have brought
from the nuknown whence he came b

mase of gentler emotions, whiph were
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drifting Tike smoke wreaths about his
father, obscuring the way from their
peaceful influence,

There wns ono more embrace, then
another last one, then another final one,
then » stirrup kiss, and Colonel Mark
Mayuard rodo back through the night
to camp.

Not long after his arrival bugles
sounded the reveille. It was 2 o'clock
in the morning, and the men wefo
aronsed to begin their advance to the
front. Bending for Jakey Black, the colo-
nol gave him a noto to take back to
Laura at the plantation. He had repeat-
ed his adieus so often in person thut one
would hardly think it necessary to send
any mora on cold paper, but Maynard’s
heart strings were pulling him as strong-
ly away from war né his duty was fore-
ing him toward it, Besides he knew
that Laura would treasure every word
from him.

Jakey mounted Tom and rode in the
gray of the morning to deliver the note.
When he reached the plantation, he
was obliged to do a good deal of pound-
ing and ringing before he could get into
the house. Finally Mrs. Maynard's
maid, Alice, let him in, and considering
the fact that Mrs. Maynard was in bed
and Alice stood in very close confiden-

tial relations with her, Jakey consented
to Jeliver the note to the maid and wait-
od to sce if there was any reply. Alice
returned and aaid that her mistress
would be down in amoment. Presently
ahe entered, dressod in a morning wrap-

“"Jukoy, "’ ahe said, taking the boy by
the hand and smoothing the hair out of
his eyes, ‘‘onn I rely on you to do some-
thing for me?"*

“*Could the colonel?"

“"You are going to the front, and no
one can tell what may happen, You'll
probably have to meet your enemies
somo time, and the colonel says that a
battle may come at any day. 1want yon
to promise me that if anything should
happen tothe colonel you will come here
os fast ns you can and let me know of
it. Do you understand?'’

*'Y' mean ef th' colonel gits hit en
th' for'ead with a cannon ball?'"

*Oh, Jakey, don't talk so! I mean if
ho gots sick or wounded or in any other
trouble, will you come and tell me at
onca?"’

‘‘Reckon, '

Laura knew that this was Jakey's
way of making a promise, and ghe was
satisfied. She told him to wait o few
minutes and went out of the room.
When she returned, she brought two
parcels with her.

“'This ono is for yon, Jakey, "' sho said,
handing him one of them. *‘It'sa lunch-
von. Put it in your haversack and give
the other to the colonel. And haud him
this note.**

She gave him n tiny white envelops,
within which in a few words was con-
centrated what may be best expressed as
throe days’ rations of desiconted affec-
tion,

Jakey took the parcels, and placing
the note in his cap went out, mounted

| Tom and dashed away after his com-

mander,
Maynard's brigade crossed the river

' south of Lookout mountain and passed

over the mountain’s face whero it juts
on to the river. His command was but
one of the many, all moving forward
toward a retreating enemy.

Ho marched through Chattanooga to
Roaaville, situated at a gap in Mission
Rldge. From there he wns ordered for-
ward, entering what is called MoLen-
more's cove, an undulating Ir lying
between two ranges, Mission Ridge and
the Pigeon mountaing. There the bri-
gade encamped on a field soon to become
memorable as the socne of one of the
moat desperate, the most dramatio of
all the bptties of the civil war—the
flald of Chickamauga.

CHAPTER XI
A RACE FOR LIFE.

Major Burke's command was ordered
to guard the telegraph line extending
south from Rossville The rogiment
was strung out to a oonsiderable dis-
tance, each troop guarding a certain
portion of the line. Corporal Ratigan
Was in ¢ of a section of
two miles. Putting himself at the head
of eight men, he led them to the end of
his section nearest camp, and dividing
them into two reliefs of four men each

poated them at intervals of half a mile!
along the line under his care. At sun- |

set, not being relieved, he prepared to

d the night in bivouas, Belecting a
olump of trees under which to rest and
cutting some he for beds—or rather
to keep the men the damp fronnd
—the corporal established the relief, off
duty, there. The rations were cooked
and eaten, after which the guard was
relieved. Thoe corporal went out always
with the velief, posted his men and

betweaen times.

t was 3 o’clock in the morning when
Ratigan started out to post the last re-
lef for the night. The men followed,
grum and stupid, having just been wak-
enod out of asound sleep and not yet
thoroughly aroused. The party rode to
the extreme cud of the section, left &
man and turned back, leaving a man at
every half mile, Corporal Ratigan had
posted the last man half amile from the
bivouae and was retorning when sod.
denly, turning a bend in the road run.
ning throngh a wood, he descried a

dark object bofore him beside tho road, .

Hp drew rein and watohed and listened,
The dark object, ns he fixed his gaze

vehiols, but it was too dark for him to
see If it contained any one, The corpo-
ral, whose mind bad been fixed on the
gpecial daty of protecting the line, ot
once assumed that rome one was trying
to ont the wire. He put spurs to his
horse and called out:

““*Halt, there! Throw np your hands
and surremder, or I'll shoot. "'

The only response was a ewish from
n whip which came down evidently on |
a horse's back, and the dark mass be- |
fore him vanished around the bend in
tho rond.  Theo corporal dashed on, but
before ho could get around the bend the
object had turned again, He could hear
the rattling of wheels and sounds of o

horso's Roofs digging into the road at |
a gallop. Whoever was behind that
horse must be driving at a frightful
pace, for urging his own beast to his
best ho geomed to lose rather than gain
ground. Coming to n straight plece of
road, ho could again seo the object be-
fore him, but in the darkness it wos
simply a darker spot than its surround. !

“upon 1t, grew into the dim outlines of a  Would it not pe pest ror ner « imry

her horss and buggy in the road and
take to tho woods? No. They wonld
mark the point whore she had left them.
But her pursucr wonld not know which
side of the road she had taken, and
there would be an even chance that he
would follow on the wrong side. Some-
thing must be done; the raeo conld not
last forever; the man behind seemed to
be gaining, nnd then tho dread of com-
ing upon & Union camp!

She was about to bring her horse 1o a
stand and jonmp from her buggy when
thoe colatter behind her—Ratigan had
tarned aslight beud fn the road—=s yund-
ed so loud, #0 near, that instead of doing
80 £ho gave him o cut with the whip.

“There’s no time now, Bobhy. Wo
munst put a greater distance botween ns
and the Yankeo, Get up, Bobby! Oh,
go on! Why haven't you wings?"

Heavens, what is that ahead? Tents,
white and ghostly in the gloom! And
bow wany of them! Tho whole fleld is
covered!

Nearer comes the elatter from behind.
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ohased. The force was a division of in-
fantry, with no cavalry except a mount-
ed escort to the genoral commanding.
Some of thesh wore ordered in pursuit.
There was a hurried saddling of horses,
sprinkled with oaths at the delays en:
conntered, and three cavalrymen mount-
ed and dashed nfter Miss Bagge and her
pursuer. But bofore they started a coun-
ple of miles had been placed between
her and the camps,

The gray of the morning was by this
timo beginning to reveal objects with
greater distinctness,  Ratigan, coming
to a rise in the gronnd just beyond the
| camps, gaw the buggy about two miles

ahend swoying like the dark hull of o
! ghip rolling through the billows of an
ocean. For n moment he hogitatod be-
tween® his duty as a soldier and that
| quick, sharp something, be it love, be-
witchment or a natural sympathy of
| man for weaker woman, while beads of
cold perspiration stood on his forchead,
It seemed to him that if he should do
his duty he would be ncting the part of
an executioner, uot only that, but the

ings. Buddenly the cars of the corporal | In front is asleeping regiment, brigade, | exeoutioner of a woman—a woman

canght a sound that fllled him with as.
tonishment. It wns o voice urging for-

gan had supposed that whoever was try-
ing to escape was a man, yet this voico
was differont from a man's tones, It
sounded like that of achild or a woman,
Tho corporal was puzzled. Then it sud-
denly occurred to him that perhaps be
wan chusing Botsy Bagge.

Now, the corporal was as conscien-
tious a man as there was in the Army
of the Camberland and one of the
most gallant, but when the suspicion
fell upon him like a chill that he was
after n woman whose presenoe, for the
brief period he had been with hier, had
thrown o strange spell over him he
oeased to urge his horse with the same
prossare as | efore, In the midst of the
chasa there hnd come a contest within
his own breo t between two conflioting
emotions. If Betsy Baggs were in frons
of him, what would be the result if he
should catch her? He must turn her
over 1o the military nuthorities, and the
chances were she would be execated for
a spy. On the other hand, supposing he

itted her to escape, ho would bw
iberating an enemy far more danger-
ous to the army in which ho served
than a dosen batteries. In short, he

perhaps a whole division,
there yesterday.

It was not
It must be in transit.

timo to block the way?

““God help me, I must take my
chances and go on."’

Sentinels were pacing on their beats
about the camps. In some cases the
beats led along the road, but not across
it. Right through these chains of senti-
nols, right into the heart of this eleep-
ing maultitede of armed men, dashed
the woman whose only weapons of de-
fenso were Bobby Lee and her antiquat-
ed vehicle.

'.Haltlu

‘'Go on, Bob!"

A shot, & baullet singing like a tun-
ing fork in ecars which already sang
lond enough in themselves with excite-
ment.

‘‘Tarn out the guard!"’

Following Miss Baggs came Corporal
Ratigan, to find the road in front of
him blocked by half a dozen men with
as many muskets pointed right up in
his face.

He uttered an involuntary ‘'‘Thank
God!" Hemust bedelayed; the respon-
sibility for the escape of the fugitive
would be with them. If indeed she were
Miss Baggs, he wounld regard himself
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Misa Baggs, for it was she, had poss-
od many piokets, had experienced many

oers nnd had oozened soldiers. She had
gone through a dozen places where a
man would surely have been arrested.
And now, after passing so many dan-
gers, on the very cve of success, sho sud-
denly found herself in the most critical
of all the situations she had ever been
placed in. :

Meanwhile the long legs of Bobby
Leoe were getting over the ground at
an astonishing pace. It was not the tri-
angulation of a former race for sport
with Corporal Ratigan, but the quick,
short jumps of a race for life. And
Bobby seemeod to know the stake. Nev-
er in his former flights had his ears been
tarned back so eagorly to eatch the low
tones of his mistress. Never had there
been so much feeling in that mistress’
voice. It was: ''Go on, Bobby! Good
old horse. Get up! On, on, on! That's
a dear boy. It'slifeand death with me,
Bobby,’' a continued stream of broken
words and sentonces, all of which Bobby
seemed to understand and act upon as if
he had been a human being.

The fugitive knew that the chase
oould not be a long one. Her orazy ve-

, orossing. Ahead was Chickamauga

hicle was like a rotten hulk in a storm
without sea room. To the morth was
the Tonncesee river, and no means of

oreck, but between her and it |

the
' moattered forces of the lefs wing

thol

| Union army. She knew the ground

lwell and had o good a knowledge of |
| the positions of the troops ne one could
have of an army constautly changing.
; The point from which she had started
was balf a mile weat of Rossville on |

| sho Lafayetto road. A mile of chasing
| bad brought her near a fork, the left
leading across Chickamauga creek
Dyer's brldR.ﬂu right leading di-

| rectly south, dotermined to take
the left hand road, intemnding, if she
shounld succeed in reaching Dyer's mill,
about a mile from the creek, to strike
a ford somo distance bplow that sho re-

membered having once cressed.

These bilitica flashed through
her mind like messages over a talegreph
wire while the thud of hoofs and the
clattoring of her pursuer's swingi
ber wero sonuding in hor eara

“Op, on, Bobby; for heaven's
go onl"

B~

lucky escapes. She had browbeaten offi- | suspeoct

fortunato at the delay.

““What's the matter?’ asked one of
the men.

“I'm chasing some one in front I
o telegraph breaker.'’

““Ah! That's it, is it? Well, go on;
we've stopped the wrong person.’’

The corporal regretted that the inter-
view had been so brief, the interruption
so short. He had no option but to dash
on. Beforethe fugitive therestood a man
in the middle of the road with a mus-
ket leveled straight at her, or rather at
the coming inass, whioch he could nos
distinguish. Miss Baggs did not see
him till she got within a dosen feet-of
him and heard:

““Halt, or I'll fire!"

Rising in her seat and concentrating
all her strength in one effort, she brought
her whip down on the horse's back, at
the same time holding him in the oen-
ter of the road by the reins. The man
was knocked in one direction, stunned,
and his musket went flying in the other.

And pow each one of the chain of
sentries through which the fair dis-

tch stealer's horse dragged her and
awaying buggy with a series of
longes, hearing shots, the ories of
guards, the clatter of horses' hoofs, the
rattling of wheels, and seeing some-
thing coming through the darkness as
Miss Baggs approached, shouted ‘' Halt!"'
“Tarn out the guard!'" *‘*Who comes
there!"' and a mcore of other similar
cries, to none of which Mire Baggs paid
any other attention than to fly throngh
and from them as from the hand of
death. A score of shots were fired at
her along half a mile of road while she
waa running the gantlet.
And now the last sentry is passed,
and the woman shoots out from betwoen

the rows of white tenta into a free road |

ahead. The noisea are loft behind. But
amid the confusion of distant sounds is
one which, coming with a low, contin-
veod rattle, strikes terror into her heart.
A familiarity with war has tanght her

ita calls. Bhe hoars the beating of the

“long roll.'" The whole camp {s arons-
ed. A legion of Yankees may soon be in

pursnit

1 Ratigan was stopped by ev-
ery sentinel who had tried tocheck Mise
Bogge. After an explanation to each he
was suffered to go on. The men who
stopped him transmitted the informa-
tion at once to the guard tent that some
cpo—doubtless an encmy—was being

whose fmags had got into his heart and
his head and never left him n moment's

ward the horse he was chasing. Rati- | Oh, why shonld it have halted just in peace since she first throw the spell of

her entrancing personality about him,

It was n hard struggle, and from the

nature of the case could not be a long

one. Duty won. He ehouted to his horse,

gave him a dig with both spurs and
| dashed forward.

There was a depression in the ground
down which the corporal plunged. Then
the road ran along a level for awhile,
with snother slight rise boyoud. As he
rode down the declivity the fugitive
was on the crest of the second rise, She
stood up and turned to catch a glance
behind her. 8he saw n horseman—sho
was too far to recognize the corporal—
dashing after her. Below her was o
wooded space, and she noticed that
which gave her n glimmer of hope.
The road forked. Urging her horse on-
ward, she aimed to get on one of the
two roads beyond the fork while her
pursner was in the hollow back of ber,
trusting that she might escape, as she
had escaped before, by forcing bim to
choose between two roads, and trusting
that he might take the wrong one.

Down the declivity her racer plunged
while Ratigan was galloping down the
one behind her. So steep was the road
and so swift her horse's pace that the
danger of death by mangling seemed
greater than death by hanging. She
reached the bottom, where the road ran
level to the fork and the wood. Hope
urged her. It was not 100 yards to the
point sho was so anxious to reach.

Passing over a rut at the very fork of
the rond that scomed her only chance
for escape, the old buggy gave n dismal
groan, as much in sympathy with the
mistress it had served so well as a death
rattle, and flew into a hundred picces.

{T'o be continued.)

Blood Poison

THE BANE OF HUMAN LIFE,

Driven Out of the System by
the Use of

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla

“For five years, I was a great ©
sufferer from & most persistent S
blood disense, none of the various g
medicines I took being of any 2
help whatever, lop "ﬁ that ©
change of climnte would henefit €
me, I went to Cuba, to Florida, g
and then to Baratoga Springs, ¢
where I remained some time ©
drinking the waters, But all was §
no use, At last, being advised g
by several friends to try Ayer's @
sarsaparilla, I began taking it, @
and very soon favorable results g
were munifest. Tosday 1 con- o
slder m;melf a perfectly healthy €
man, with a good appetite and €
not the least trace of my former g
complaint. To all my friends,
and especially young men like €
myself, 1 recommend Ayer's Sar- 3
Bt uril\n.!fln need of a perfectly g
reliable Dblood-puritier,” — Josk: €
A. Escomamn, proprietor Hotel ©
Victoria, Key West, Fla.; resi- g
dence, 353 W, 16th 8t., New York.
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16, Pussenger s Y Ar 10:00 8, m
4, Fast l-‘n-luhl. 1:5p. m." 100p,m
GOING NOITH
148 Mixed Train, Ly 1200 &, . Ar 12:08 p. m
GOING WEST

i3, Fast Freight,
141, Mixed Teal, ** 1206 p.om, *
16, Passenger, YOROpom,
musssans

_____BUSINENS CARDS,
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The 0. K. shop,
Red Cloud, Nebraska.

I give personal attention to my
patrons,
cuiting a specialty.

H UTCHISON BROS,,

Tomorinl Artist,
4th Avaxor, - Rep ('roop, Nzsuasxa,
First-class barbers and firet-olass work
gonrantead Giye me s call

Cnsn: & McNITT,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Moo~ Brock, -
Collections promptly attended to, and

correspondence solicited,
D" s EMIGH,
Dentist,

Rep Croup, NEBRASKA,

Over Taylor's Furulture Store,
Extracts teeth without pain,
Crown and bridge work a specialty,
Jorteladn inlay, ana all kinds of gnld filings,

Mukes gold and rubber plates and mmblnutlon’

l|-$at|--.
All work gusmntesd to b first-class.

r\\‘j TULLEYS, M. D,
[ ]

Momaopnthie Physiclan,
Red Cloud, Neb
OMee opposite Firse National Rank.

U, K. Exayilning Surgeon,
Fhronie diserses treatesd he mall

CIIAS. SCHAFENIT,

Insurance Agency,
Represents
German Tusurance Co, Freeport, 1N,
Hoval s ance Co., Liverpool, England.,
Home Fire Insuranee Co,, of Omaha, Nebr.
Phanix Assuranes Co, of London, Eng,
Te Munchester rire Assurance Co of England.
Guardian Assuranee Co., of London, Eng.
Burlington Insumnce Co. of Burlington, Towa,
Rritish Amerien Assurauce Co, Toronto, Can,
ng‘nl Reserve Fund Life Assn.of N, Y.
The Workman Rullding and Losn Assoclation

of Lincoln, Nebraska. h

flice over Mizer's Store,

R&p Croun, Nunraska
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