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CHAPTER XIL
A CHANGED ENEMY.

Corporal Ratigan had been worked
ap to such o fever of excitement by the |
chase and  his complicated feolings to- |
ward the object of it that when ho shot
over the rise in tho ground that hid the
fogitive frem his view his visnge was |
distorted from the expression of good |
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nature usunlly stamped upon it to ono |
which can only be called domonince,
His oves wore wild, that portion of his
bair whicn extondod below bis forage

enp seemed to glow with unnsoal red-
ness, his body leanod forward like o
Jockey in o a race, the whole forming a
pictare of eager ferocity. In short, Cor.
pornl Batigan  resembled an escaped
lanatic chasing o fiyiog flend who lad
beon tortaring him,

On the orest of the sceond rise ha
strained bhis eyves after Miss Bagags
Nothing appeared todenote her prosenco
ot the landseape cueopt s hovso in hor
ness, which he Grogped in the dost,
trotting buck toward a beap of rubitish
on the roal. A sadden dreadl took jios:
session of the eorporal. 1t was plainly
evident thoro had boen an aceldent. He
had beon chastue n Confordaratn tole-
groaph stonior that ho oaighe torn her
over to the mihteoe anthorities of bla
own arimy o e boegod, and now Lo
was Fwillenly plunead into terror for
foar kLo b beca killed,. Ho went on,
but with a new object distinet in his
mind. It was not to injure Miss Baggs,
bnt to suceor her,

Mo soon eame to the heap of aplinters
aud dron which marked the point of
collapso of Misi Doggs' buggy, Miss
Baggs was not visible.  Had she taken
to the woold beyond the fork of the rond?
For & moment there was a delightfal
songs of rolief, but it was goon followed
by the animal instinet of tho savago
chasing an object of prey.  Stimulated
by this, or o return of o sense of duty,
or both, he was about to ride Into the
wood, when, looking down on the long
Brasa by tho romdside, he deseriod tho
unconscious body, the face apparently
whita in death, of tho woman he sought.

In » moment the corporal was off his
horse nud on his knees beside her, The
chase in which he had been soeager and
the cause were both forgotten on secing
Miss Buggs lying apparently cold in
death at his feet.

*'Darlin, are ye hurt?"’

Thero wak agony in the corporal's
volee, He put an arm under her head to
raiso it. With the other he grasped her
handa.

*To the divil's own keepin with the
war anyway. What's it good for ex-
ocopt to injure innocent women and chil-
dren?"’

In that nonresistance of unconscions.
noss he forgot that this woman had been
engnged in what the world condemns
openly, if not scoretly, as illegitimato
warfare, Tohim she was innocent, not
that he reasoned upon her acts, but be-

cause 8 mysterions something—n breath
from spirit laud—had made her more to
him than all the world beside, Ho laid
his hend down upon her breast to listen
if the heart Leat; he chafed her hands
and arms; ho took off his cap and fan.
ned her.  Still she lay limp in his arma
without u sign of life,

“Darlin, darlin, como back to life
Como back, if it's only loug enough to
tell me yo forgivo mo for me cownrdly
ohnsin yo, Oi'vo killed yo. Of know it.
Of wish some one would run a bayonet
through me own rotten heart. "

A slight murmur, komething like a
groan, escaped her,

“‘Praiso God, there'slife! If it'd only
grow stronger!  Ah, thank hoeaven,
thero's watum "

Laying her head down in tho grass,
he went to the side of the road whore
there wan n ruonel of olear water.
Soooping omoe of it inhistwo hands, he
throw it in her faoe,

Bhe oprueil her eyes,

Corporal Ratigan never forgot the
look with which his prisoner rugarded
him when she recognized who he was.
Thero wore two expressions following
each other rapidly—the first, roproach;
but when she noticed the pain with
whioh it wius received it moltod into
one of temlornoss,

“*"Ah, Rats,"" sho eoxclaimed faiutly,
“how counld you do it?"

Ho put his great bands—brown from
exposurc—before his eyes to shut out
the faco which at every glanes kindled
somo new emotion to rack him, Now
that she had come to life another terror
came to bim to administer an added
tortare. Ho koow that mounted men
were following; that they would soon
appear over the crest just behind them;
that his prisonor would be taken, tried
and condemned.

“They're comin! They'll be here in
A jiffy!" he cried wildly, "“Tell me
that ye forgive me. Tell mo that yeo
don't hate me as 1 hate meself, " '

"‘For doing your duty, Rats?"’

“Duty! Is it » mou's daty to run
down a woman like a hare? Don't talk
to mo of duty. If ye suffer for this
O1'll desert and go back to Oireland, and
God bo praised if he'll send a storm to
sink the ship and me in it. There's a
drop in me canteen—a drop of whisky.
Will yo take it, darlin=I mean—I
don't know what I'm talkin about, Let

o pat it to yer lipa Take a swallow,
Il revive ye.  No®' She appeared to
Lo passing back to unconsclousness.
“Tako it for mol sake, sweetheart,
Ouly tako a giod swallow, and yo'll be
wighted."
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; on tho gibbet. "'

talkin that way.

¢ mocked him. Ho well know their futil-
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Bho opened her eyes. Evidently she
Lind heard. There was an expression on
her face indicating that his words had
produced that offect upon her which
might be expected in a woman who
hears o strong man, unconsciously and
anintentionally, declaring his love.

““Why do you wigh me to live, Rats?
Don't let me live. If you do, I'll die

“'Oh, darlin,'* he monned, "don’t be
O1'1] die moeself firse,
Ol ralse o muting.  Oi'11"'—

Ho could not go on. His words

ity. “'Take o drop, sweetheart—only a
drop for moi sake. "'

What a change from tho day ho had
Jokingly nsked her to take an oath for
“mof sake!"

“For your sake, Rats
m“— "

IIe put the neck of o battered tin can-
teen to her lips, and she drank a littlo
of the liquid. It produced a beneficial
change at once, A tinge of color came
to her checks, and shoe breathed wmore
eusily.

A clattering of horses' hoofs, a elank-
ing of sabers, mounted figures standing
out against the morning sky on the crost
behind them, and three cavalrymen aro
dishing on to where lies Miss Baggs
and knecls the corporal,

*Promise me, Rats, that yon will do
nothing foolish,'* sho asked pleadingly.

“O Godl Oi'm going to draw mo
revolver on ‘em. '

“Promise,""

“I can't. "

*'For moi eake, Rata,"

The faintest traco of a smile, despite
her desperate situation, passed over her
faco ns sho imitated the corporal’s pro-
nonciation.  The quaint humor, min-
gled with o many singular traits prowm-
inent in her that could show itself ar so
critical & momont, touched a respousive
Irish chord in his Irish heart and brought
him to terms,

“For yuur sake, darlin, Oi'll do it, "'
ho snid in u despairing voice,

There was scarcely timo for him to
spenk  the words—indeed they wero
whikpered with his lips touching her
car—when the threo cavalrymen ‘oda
up to where the two were,

**What's it all about, corporal?’* ask-
ed ono of them,

"I found this—this lady—Ilying here,
Her buggy is broken, She is badly
hurt.” The corporal spoke the words
haltingly, and drops of sweat stood out
on his forehead,

“*Who is she?'"

“Well, that's tobe found out some
other time, Ono of yo'd better ride back
for an nmbulance and a surgeon. '’

“Nover mind tho surgeon,” said
Miss Baggs taintly,

“Well, bring the ambulance any-
way, '’ said Ratigan, “Ye can all go
back if ye like. Oi'll stay with her.
Sho's me own prisoner, "'

*There's no need of all going,** snid
the man who bhad spoken. *'1'l1 Ko my-
self. "

Ho tarned and rodo away, while the
others dismounted and threw the reins
of their bridles over a fence rail. One
of them caught Bobby Lee, who was
cropping the grass near by, oceasionally
looking up as though suspicious that
something had happened. The men loi-
tered abont, now and then appronching
to take a look at the prisoncr, but soon
turning nway again, quite willing to be
freo from the responsibility which Cor-
poral Ratigan seemed disposed to take
upon himself,

‘‘Rats,'" said Miss Baggs, who was
now rapidly recovering strength and
coolness, **it will not bo long before I
shall be separated from you, Before
then I wish to thank you for tho kind-
ness, the intercst, oven tho tenderness,
with which you have treated a fallen
envmy. And I wish to ask your forgive-
ness for tho deception I practiced on
you onco when you were deputed to see
me through the lines, '

*'What was thiat compared with what
Oi'vo done!"' ho moaned,

**Do you forigve me?"!

"0l do. But Oi've nothin to for-
give. "

Give it to

‘*And, Rats, yon have unoonscionsly let
me know that you—you feel more kind-
ly toward mo than''—

“Youlve robbed me of mo heart in-
tirely, "'

“"Well, I'm both glad and sorry. It
is delightful to bo loved, but sad to
think that your very love must mako
you grieve. Our meetings have been
few and strange—very strange,'' sho
added musingly.  **Who ure you, Rats?
I know you are well born. I can soe it
in every word and motion. "

*Oi'm second son of Sir Thomas Rat-
igan, Esq., of County Cavan, Oireland.
At his death mo older brother succeeded
to tho estate.  So I camo to America to
shift for meself. A year ago Oi enlisted
fu tho Union ranks, and here Of am. O
wish to God mo brother was in his
coffin and Of in possession of tho es.
tates, that Oi could give them all to
save your life, "'

**No, no, Rats, You are a soldier
and an honorable man. Remomber
what 1 have told you. You will do
your duty hereafter ns you have dono it
herctofore.  Your words in that respect
ure meaningloss.  Your sonso of honor
will always triomph over your sym-
pathy when that sympathy s nlloyed
with dishouor. For this 1 have con
coived for you an unbounded respect.
Perhaps were T oot so saon to bo''—

"Don's speak i, for God's sako don's
speal it
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“Well, Rats, we wiJl try for the
brief time wo shall be together to fix
our minds on a pleasant picture. Let
us think of that day when the south
will be independent, or at least when
north and south will be at . This
rogion, now trodden by soldiers wear-
ing the blua and the gray, will begiven
up to those simple people who till the
#0il. Tostead of tho sound of shotted
guus thero will be the lowing of cattle

Instend of the singing of minie balls
there will be the songs of hirds. There
will be peace, blessod peace. Ob, if )
could only live to see it! Then perhaps
I may take you by the hand, say to you
~Dut, Rats, this cannever bo for us, It
is only a faunoy picture I've drawn to
relieve that terrible suffering I see in
your face. Yom've aged ten years in ns
many minutes. Don't look at me in that
drendful way. I can't bear it."’

The two cavalrymen's backs were
turned. They wore strolling toward the
woods. Ratigan put his arma about her,
and both yiclded to a long ombrace,
There were no more words spoken
Words would have added nothing to
what both felt. There was more pain
and more pleasure concentrated in the
bosom of cach than had been there in
all the years they had lived.

CHAPTER XIIL
“TURNED OVER "

There was o rattling of wheels on
the roft rond, and looking up Ratigun
saw the messonger returning, followed
by an ambulance. Driving to Miss
Baggs, who was still lying in the grass,
tho driver backed it up to her, while the
mesgenger dismounted and opencil the
door. The cavalrymen stood rowdy to
lift tho prisoner into the vehicle, Dat
Miss Baggs waved thom all away ex
cept the corporal, aud taking his hul
rose to her feet and stood for a moment
supported by him. The effort was to
much for her.  Her head fell on his shoul-
der, and for & moment sha lost con-
sclousness, Ratigan took her off ber foot,
and lifting her into the nmbulance laid
her on the cushions,

"O1'll ride at the foot,'* ho said to
the others. *‘One of yo lead me horse,

When they came to the place wher
each had successively emergod fron 1.,
camp through which Ratigan had fol
lowed hor before daylight, they found
the road lined with soldiers, whose curi-
osity brought them thore to seo th
woman who bad suececded in breaking
through o whole chain of guards, They
had all heard of the exploit and erowdd-
ed arouud the ambulance as it poassed,
but were kept nway by the guaras in at.
tendance, who dropped bnek to the sides
and rear,  This prevented any further
conversation Letween Ratigan and Miss
Baggs, cxcept an ocensional whisper,
but the corporal managed to keep her
hand in his under a blanket, unobserved,
At last the ambulauce pulled ap before
the headquarters of the division whose
camp they had entered, and Ratigan
suddenly became conscious of the fact
that he must turn his prisoner over to
others, doubtless to be dealt with sum
marily, for he well knew the ease would
naturally receive prompt attention,

An officer with o captain's shonlder
straps came out from hendquarters and
surveyed the ambulance, He was o
dapper little fellow, fat and red faced,

“Who've you got there! ' ho asked of
Ratigan.

A lady, sir. "’

*'The womun who ran the guards last
night?"

**Oi captured her on thoroad below. "'

“H'm, The guard duty of this divi
sion is in a fine condition when o wom-
an can run o whole chain of sentinels
Get her out of that,''

‘‘She's badly hurt, captain,'' saic
Ratigan, who had stepped down on to
tho groand and saluted,

I can alight,'" said Mis Bagge
fecbly. And getting as best sho could
to the door of the ambulance Ratigan
helped ber out.  She looked faint, but
stood by the aid of the corporal’s nrm.

**Take herin tothe general, ' said the
littlo captain. **He wants to seo ber. "

As the tent was an ordinary wall
tent, thore was no great room in it
Miss Baggs went inside, while the cor-
poral stood directly outside, with his
hand on the tent pole.

**I must have you searched, '’ said the
general to the prisoner. Then he added,
somewhat hesitatingly, ‘‘It's rather
awkward not having a woman in camp, **

‘1 will relieve you of the necessity, "
said the prisoner, with dignity, and put-
ting her hand into her pocket she drew
forthn bundle of papers, which she
handed to him.

*‘What are these?'’ asked the surpris-
ed commander,

**Copies of intercepted telegrams. ™

Tho general uttered an exclamation,
and taking the papers ran them over
with his eye.

He looked up at the woman, who,
save for the pallor occasioned by Her
fall from the collapsed buggy, stood ap-
parently unmoved. There was admira-
tion in the eye of the man who gazed at

her. Ho was nstonished at the coolness
with which she handed him documents
that would warrant his hanging her to
a treo withont a moment's delay, and
above all there was about her o divine
consciousness of having dono o duty, ui
look of triumph under defeat, that com-
pelled his roverence as well as his ad- |
miration.

‘‘Are you aware,”” he sald, *‘that
with these dispatches in your posses.
sion, and beyond our lines, yon would
bold this army at your meroy?"’

lll ‘nl.ll

“And that captored with them on
your person your life is forfeited?’

“Cortninly. "

Thero are people who eannot brook a
stendy stand in one who may be natn-
rally expected to break down in their

resenee, The general was one of these.

n proportion w8 he admired her flrm-
nuss was his desire to foree her to show
Some giving way. Ho did not analyzo
his foclings and attributo his desire to
any such canse, Ho yieldod to it withoat
realizing that the eanse existed,

“The uatural method of procedure
in this case,”" he said, looking at her
sternly, “'is for me to report your oap-
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to headquarters. Word comes back tr
try you by ‘dramhead’ court martial
and hang yon to tomorrow morning. "'
“Wells*
“"Well, that is the end of the story. "’
Thoro was silence for o fow moments
while they regarded enoch other.
“It is not tho end of tho story, gen-
eral.  Tho stary of a life has no e,
Death is but a transition, It plenses the

Great Communder to ausign me o frait
less task. It is not for me to ask why.
Iam but one of his soldicrs, fighting
with my brothers for my people,”’

She had conquered, There was some-
thing so forcible in her words, some-
thing so truly grand in lier manner,
that the man who would break her
spirit desisted,. Ho regarded her admie-
ingly and was silont,

AL usk, general, ' she sald pros-

Jontly, seolug that ho did not spoak, *‘is

that there be no greater delay than nee-
essury,  Now I have o strength which
may be worn away Ly long waiting,
with death staring me in the faoe. '

Still the ofticer did not spenk, He
was thinking—thinking how he eould
get rid of g0 unploasant n duty as the
trinl and excontion of this splendid
woman,  He feared that should ho re-
port her capture to hendquarters  ho
would got the same roply as in the case
he had cited.

1 will not harm you, " ho satd pres.
ently,  “"SBome onn olse must take the
responsibility of this complication of
death and o woman, "

“It does not matter who doea tho
work, so long as it wast bo done,

“Porhiaps not to you. It wattors o
great doal tome. My hands are eloan,
I don’'t care to stain them,

While this conversation was going on
Corporal Ratigan was Hstening aud ob-
kerving the speakers with apalpitating
heart.  Thero was something s cold
eut in the general’s tones that the cor-
poral folt & repugnance at s prisonor
being in his especinl kevping,.  He pre-
ferred that sho should boe sent to soume
one else and was relieved when Lo an-
noanced  his intention to &bife the re-
sponsibility.  Bosides  the  corparal
hoped that ho wounld himself bo fntrost.
ed with her keeping until she should
arrive at some camp where the cow
mander woalid bo willing to receive hor,

“Shall Oi take her to headquartors,
general?* he asked.

“Ah, my man!" gald tho general, as
though awakened from a reverie, “‘are
you here? I had forgotten yon, '

"0 can canduct her to headiguarters
if you desivo it, general,”*

“Lam not in the habit of recciving
suggestions from my brigade or regi-
mental commanders, much less a cor-
poral, **

Ratigan saw that ho had mnde a mis-
take and said uothing,  The general re-
gavded hiey with his shrowd eyes. It
vens plain to him that the man was in-
terested w his prisoner,

**Corporal, you may o to your camp, "'

“You, sir,"

“Orderly,** ealled the general to o
man stauding near, “‘take this woman
to the nmbulance, *'

As Miss Baggs passed out thoe eyes of
the two were fixed ngain on cach other,
While thy general did not use words
ho could not resist o last attempt with
his presenoe, his masterful conutenance,
his piercing cyes, to overawoe his pris-
aner. Sha met that gnze firmly, une
flinchingly, till sho was withont the
teut;: then with o final glanee of con.
tempt #he turned and walked toward
the ambualance

The general ealled her back,

“*You do not seem well gatisfled with

my treatment of you,'' he said in a
tone in which thero was something of
sarcasm. **'Wo soldiers must do our du.
". (1]
**1t is not your doing your duty, gen-
eral, that fails to win my respect. It is
that you have not the manliness to do
it yourself, but wust needs put it upon
some oue olse, "’

Again the two pairs of eyes met and
clashed. Thoe victory was with the wo-
man. The general lowered his to the
ground,

“*Yon may go,'" he said.

As soon as sho was gone he went toa
tent where thero were writing materials
and wrote a note, which he sealed and
addressed. Giving it to the little coptain,
he directed him tosend it, with the priss
oner and the dispatches captured on
her, to the officer whose name was on
the envelope.

CHAPTER XI1V.
AN UNWELCOME PRISONER.

It waw 8 o'clock in the morning.
Colonel Maynard pushed back the tent
flap, intending tostep outside and go to
the mess tent for breakfast. The bright-
ness of the morning seemed reflected in
his conntenance. His step was firm, his
bearing full of youthful, manly vigor.
Ho had boan rapidly gaining the confl-
denco of his officers and was coming to
be admired and beloved by his men. All
misgivings as to his fitness for his re-
sponsible position had melted away.
Colonel Mark Maynard was the man
most to be envied of those noolder than
himself in the Army of the Cumber-
land.

He had scarcoly passed from his tent

| when, glancing down the road beside
his cnmp wns located, his atten- |

which
tion was arrested by an ambulanoce com-
ing slowly along driven by a man in a
soldier's blouse and smoking » short
clay pipe.  On either side rode a cav-

( alryman. Tho colonel paused to watch
' the coming vehicle and its attendanta

Haod it not been guarded he wonld have
supposed it to contain a sick soldier go-
ing to hospital. As it was, it must ei-
ther hold an officer of high rank or asick
or wounded prisoner.  'Whatever it con.
tained, there eame to the man watching
it an uncomfortable feeling that it was
in some way o link between himself and
mistortune. The bright, happy look of
o moment before disappeared, to be re.
placed by a troubled expression, though
he could not have given a renson for
foreboding. When the ambulance stop-
ped opposito his tent, ho muttered with
 knitted brow:
**What docs this mean?"!

e —
sure and the circumstances attending it’

Une of the ottendants dismounted,
went to the dbor of the ambulanc,
opened it and handed out & woman, who
descended to the gronnd with some dif-
fleulty, as though in a weakenod condi-
tion. The two then came directly to
where Colonel Maynard was standing,

The woman was attired in a striped
calico dress, Her head and face were
bare, The colonel know at s glance that
he had seen her before, but conld nos

tell where. She walkud slowly, for she
seomod gearcaly able to drag hersolf
along, and he had time to study her
features us gho eame on. The two stop-
ped before him, The soldier saluted, aud
drav .ig an envelope from bis belt hand-
ed it to Colonel Maynard. The colonel
took it without looking nt it. Ho wua
still stadying the features of the wom-
an,

‘A communication from General
o colonel,”" said the man who hand.
ed him the paper.  As the soldier spoke
Colonel Maynard recognized the woman
he had met at Mrs. Fain's, His hand
trembled as he grasped the envelope
and tore it opon,

HEADQUARTENS — Diviginy,

ANINY 0F THE CUMBEILAND,

IN e Fignn, Sopt, —, sl
Colonel Mark Stuyaard, Commanding the =th

Cavaley Brigile

CoLoNkt=I send you w woman who this
morning wus cuught tampering with the tele
graph lne, and who liss evident]y heen tak-
ing off our dispatches, Betng in trasit and
about to move on this morning, 1 tike the 1L
erty to sond her to you undoer guard, with the
ruggestion that you do with lor ns scoms best
to you. 1 have wse for the Hmited number of
men present for daty on my escort, and this
s my Lpology for troubling sou, Yours 19 th
noarest commnmd to which 1 oon sond hor. ]

W Yery respectfully your olidient servant,

Brizwlior Goneral.

Caolonel Maynard rend the missive
over twice, slowly, without looking up.
He had not read s dozen words  before
he kuew that ho held in bis possession
one whose 1Yo was forfeitod as his own
Life bk been forfeited to the Confoder-
atos o year before. His keepiug his oyes
on tho paper was to gain time, to avoid
sponking whoen his utteranco was chok-
el with astrango emotion, His thoughts
were far away. Ho stood on the bauk of
the Tennessco river below Chattanooga,
It wus in the gray of the morning, He
saw o kY tied to the ehore. Ho jump-
ed down to seizo it and found himself
meng o group of Confederate soldiers,

Personating o member of General
Brogi's staff, he commuanded thamn to
row him across the river. They startod
to obey. As they left the shore suddenly
# boat swung around Moccasin point,
It wus fall of armed men. Ho was tak-
en back to Chattanooga, tried and cous
demuped to bo hanged for o spy.

All this passed bofore his mind’s eyoe
a8 he stood protonding to study the com-
munication before him, not this bare
statement of it, but cach detail, each
fecling of hope, fear, despair, s they
rapidly suceecded each other from the
mowent of his capture till his escapo
and safo return to the Union lines,

Looking up at last with an expression
of commiseration which surprised the
prisoner, he said;

“Madam, will you please accept my
beartfelt sympathies?"

Miss Baggs, who had already recog-
pized Colovel Maynard, simply bowed
ber bhead in acknowledgment without
speaking, but fixing her large dark eyes
apon his, When placed in o similar
position, Maynard had met his enowy's
glance with affectod coolness in u vadn
hope of deception.  Not so the womnn
before him. The time for deception had
passed with her,  She was a Charlotte
Corday, knowing that the guillotine
awaited her, o martyr in whose cyves
gleamed tho divine light of a willing
sacrifice to a cause she bolieved to be
sacred,

The colonel spoke again:

“Madawm, " he said, it is my duaty
to report your case to my commanding
officer for transmission to the headquar-
tersof this army. There is a little house
across the road. If you are able to go
there, yon will be more comfortablo
while we are awaiting the reply. "’

**As you like, colonel. "’

““Perbaps it would be better to use
the ambulance, '’

“Ican walk, T wonld prefer it."

“*Will you acoept my assistance?"

Bho took his offered arm, and the two
walked slowly toward o farmhbouse a
few hundred yards distant. Asthe colo-
nel passed a sentry he directed him to
hive the officer of the guard summoned
and sent to him. On reaching the house
and mounting the few steps that led up
to the door, they were reccived by a
farmer's wifo and ushered into a small
gitting room. Bowing to tho prisoner,
Colonel Maynard stepped outsido to in-
struct the guard. It was not essential
that be should hasten, but he did not
feel equal to an interview.

After secing nsentinel posted on ench
side of the honse Maynard turned to go
to his tent. He was drawn by somo un-
accountable instinct to look once more
at the abode of his prisoner. She was
gazing out at him with a pair of eyes
melancholy, unresisting, full of resigna-
tion.

What fiend had suddenly thrown this
benutiful woman, this queen of mar-
tyrs, into his keeping, with death star-
ing her inthe fuce, and he perbaps to

inflict tho peunlty? Why, if he must
suffor this turning of the tables by fate,
could not the victim have been a man,
s0me coarse creature who would die
likea brute? And why had it not come
upon him before love had introduoed
bhim to that fustinctive delicacy, that
gentleness, those finer heart impulses of
woman?

‘0 God!"" he murmured, '‘Suppose—
soonose she wore—Laura?'’

To be continued.)
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