MARION’S

By MAJOR J. H. ROBINSON

BRIGADE

CITAPTER 1V.

There wau quite a1 number of persons

collected at Rocky (‘reek on the Ca
tawha river, They were men used to
toll and hardship; they conld wield the

Implements of agricultural lndustry, or
level the rifle with deadly they
could force the rugged soll to vield them

precisian

A& pnbxistenes, or live by hanting the
Rame with which that sevtion shoatiderd
Those hardly pioneers lind met o he
initiated into warlike uart They hund
heard of the villainles of Wemyr=, Cun

nihgham, Huaek, Guriney nnd Ferguson
and, in fact, some of them had alremdy

heen despailed by Tory cupldity

The men of Rocky Creek were now
drawn up in line armed with moskets,
rifles and fowling pleces A tall thin

looking man, with sharp fentures, nud
loug light-colored hair, was in net
of drilling them. The individunl was no
less n personage than Captain Nicolde
mus Hawes, who had Leen nnanimously
chosen to command the “Independent
Fire-Baters,” beciuse he had seen sonie
service.

The company numberad thirty persons
Like Marlon's brigade, they ware no un)
form, and exhibited a curlous variety

the

which, taken nll together, gave them n
rather unique appenrance
“Corporal Higgins, straighten up yer

file," ordered Cuptain Nick. “"Tom Jones |
turn yer amt, amnd ok mare
dier-like. Attention the hull-<hends up!
Joe Sawyrer, which wiuy are yon louk
in"%"

“I'm eross-eyed, cap'en” sald Joe

{owrs ol

Nicodemur IHawes fell boek o few
paces, and comtemplated his  compuans
with obvious admiration: then deliber
ately unsheathing a sword which had

tloubtiess been long In the Hawes fam
fly, for it was nntique and rosty, he |
went on with the exercise,

“Rear rank-—tnke distanes — ginrech!™

The evolution was performed with =
toleralile degree of nccuracy.

“1 reckon ye'll git the hang on't arter
a while.  In that ere pertickeler evolo
tion, yon must remeniber to step baek
four puces, and dress to the rght;
eargeants take their plaees o the front

1he

rank, and the won-commissioned «Meers
who are in the rear, stick where thes
are. Now, I'm goin' to put ve throongh |

another operation.  Hear rank tir
the front. March!  Corporal Higgins,
what on alrth are ye dewin'? Straighten
‘em up.  Tom Jones, you hald ser shoot
In* stick ax though you's afeared on't
Toe out, yor tarnsnl eritters—lean fo'ard
more and make yer chists more promer
uent. You can’t stand the British bagn
nets without yon stand bent a little to
the front. Lieut. Anderson will now
shove you through some o the manooal
exercises, after which I'll make you an
all-killin® gpeech, which'll raise all the
military sperit you happen to have abont
yon."

Lieut. Anderson proceeded with the
drill, while Captain Niek observed them
at o little distanee, While mutters were
progressing in this manner, o horsenn
suddenly appeared upon the eiver road,
approaching ot n hewdlong sped,

"1 wonder what's in the wind now ¥
sald the captain, approsching the liea
tenant,

vlose

“Bomething uncommon, 1 shanll
think,” replicd the latter. “He rides as
though he didu't value his neck very
highly."

No more was suid by the parties nn
til the horseman dashed up in front of
the company, covered with dust,
much excited.

*The Tories,” he cried, in a loud, clegr
volce, “have digcoverel] what you o are
about, and will scon be upon you. You
must fight, or save yourselves hy fHght,”

“If they've found out what we've at
8o soon as  this, thews must be soun
gneskin' informer amongst us!™ exclaim
ed the eapinin,  “And if there il
we cun discover him, bhe needo’t expect
no merey, How many of the Tory vil
lalug do you think'll be upon us?”

1%,

“About forty, armed and mounted,™
replicd the mnn who had brought the
news,

“Yon hear what le says, foller sol

dil"r!‘; what do you feol l]l\?]h-.ﬂml o e,
fight or run?"’ asked Captain Nieh
"Pixh[ it ont!" exclaimed severn)
the ranks,
“That’s what I say.

i1y

Nick Hawes will

never run as long ar he can s#tand up
and use a4 weepon o war, Lol your

pieces with balls, and tarnal destruction
to the feller that tries to shirk his doty
It shan't never be said by comin’ genera
tions, that the Independent FireEnters
ever turncd their backs their
mies."

“Right, right ran nlong the ranks of
the men of Rocky CUreck.

“I andmire your spirit,” said the horse
man, who still sat upon  his  panting
steed an Interested lstener.  “1 shall
be most happy to take part in the fray.”

“You nppear to be a pretty game sopt
of n chap yerself, stranger, and the
Fire-Eatersll be glad of your help,”
replied Captain Hawes, warmly,

In a few minutes only ten of the com-
pany occupled the platesnu where they
had exercised. Lieut. Anderson and
Sergt. Davis commanded those concenl
ed in the thicket, und the captaln re
mained with those left to decoy the ene
my.

While the men of Rocky Creek are
walting for the approach of the Torles,
we will solicit the reader's attention for
a short tinie to the individual who had
brought the intelligence respecting the
contemplated onslaught of the Loyulists.

During the captain's patriotic and

o e

somewhat original speech, he had dis
mounted, sud now stood beside his reck-

horse, with his nrme Inid acrovs the
pomnmel of the sadidle He wnas nearly
thirty yeuras of nge. nied of n large and
sinewy frame Hig face, thongh some
whnl Flern In 1S EXpProssion, WHs pever

theless quite hundsome, and calealated

Lo prepossess ane in Lis favor It was
evident at the first glance that he was
A tusn of frmoness amd resolution and
well midnpted to the timex in which he
livesl He wos nrmed with pistols and
a khort suber, ol presented s bold nnd
sapdier-like appearance.  Hid name was
John Henderson

"I'hisx v a dark pleture in the history
ol Bomth Carolinn,”™ he obseryved to the |
enptain

‘I reckon you're about right, stran
ger” replied the latter “Sutan Keems
to be let loose for a seawon to turn
things opside down in these parts”

"We most fight, and there's no hom-

orable salternntive, There are mien enongh
In this State to schieve a glorious vie
tory, I they will ouly coneentrate and
orgnanize nnder eoMcient leanders, Nee
what Gen, Marion has done within a few
has jpfused new courage into
the hearts of the people, notwithstanding
the defeat of Gintes at Camden.”

“Turnel destruction, strauger! You
don't menn to say Gates has been whip
ol at Cnmdden 7" exelnimed Hawes,

tln yu, he

from the successtnl Jegions of Cornwal
s bot Murion and Sumter are destined
to revive the Cirnge of the llutl‘i”th,ﬂ
replied Henderson

"1 Teel ax if you had given me o heavy
hlow in the region of the stomach,” said
Captnin Niek,

despond, sir, while you fre
o bear arms against the enemy,”
Henderson

“Never
tihle {
e

“Hack!” snid Hawes “1 hear the
sound ol horsex” foet, The Tories are
at hand, I my birave fellows take good
wim, we'll pay ‘em off for some of their
old tricks and cruelties.”

While Hawes was speaking the ad-

vatvce of the Tory band swept round a
point dnto sight, and presently the whole

purty was visible,
As soon as the advanecing horsemen
perveived the captain's little party of

ten they spurred forward more furiously
with loud shouts of exaltation. It was
vtery obvions that they felt sure of cut-
ting the foree of Rocky Cresk to plecrs
without losing a man: for It seemed to
them like shiver madness for so small o
ety to resist them.

dohn Henderson sprang into the giil-
die and Captuin Hawes hureied his men

quick step. When he linid retreated
about w lindeed yards he gave the or-
der o “halt,” and “vight about fuee,”
nnd the purties stood holdly with their
frout ta the fue

“Here T mean to stay,” sxelaimed the
captain, energetically, “until some of

them saddies are empty.
my lads,

stratghten up,
and staml firm: and if they try
to rille yon Jdown, fire, and let “em ride
ot the plints of your bagnoets, if the

want to,  Here they nre: now we'll

o
what our [ellows in ambush will do”
The Toriex came on, uneonsess of
danger: bout the bold henring of the
linndful of men wider Hawes  ofnsed

them to abate their speed when they hnd
hed the platean between the thick
The mument was suspicions for the
patriots; o well-directed fire bluged from
the nmbushed Amerieans; the effect was
to put amany of the

siot,

ets,

Tories into confu

Huwes hmproved the thoe and ponred
in his Hre, which effectually checked
thelr adyvance The voice of thie leader
was heard teying to rally the astonishd
Tories; but ey could not e vasily ral

Hed, for their enennes wWaore  enneen led
from view, and their fears mugnifiel
theie aumbers greatly, The Tory oM
cerg shonted and threatensd  in yvain:

those who could do so tarned and tled.
aml the oifleers were abliged to
thelr example.

follow

When onee fairly in motion their ter
ror seemed to lend them wings, sl
they =purred on withou: regard to order

the captain resamed, in a lower tone of
volee:

“That there is an informer among my
men I am fully convinced. The Torles
conlda’t have come down upon us so
sudden, and with so much certainty, if
they had not been well informed ahout
uk, We've all been uncommon secret iy
regard to our meetin's and lutentions;
and if there hadn't been a traitor among
ug, things couldn't have leaked out o
soon."

e He has sustained n
wal, atned the remnant of the |
Amerienn nrmy is tiyving |m1m"ﬂr'u-b.'n

from the approuching enemy w1 a double !

plory or superiors, until they were far
boyotad the reach of the men of Hoeky
Crock, '

“If your men were only monunted ™ |
exclnimed Hendergon,

"Phey must  be  monnted,” replied
IHawes “We enn never do what we
want to withont horses,  1've been think
it oon't for some time. Horses are
searce, for the Britishers and Tories
hnve slolen the best ones: bhnt where
there's a will there's a wiuy., Men, enteh
them animuls that are ronnin' about
yonder without any riders,”

Several of the Rovalists were found
dead and hall a dozen were “everely
wounded.,  The demd were buried on the
spot, and the wounded were  suitably
eared for.

“They didn't make much hy  that
movement," said Hawes, thoughtrully,
“and we are in duty bound to thank
you for it, stranger,” be added, turn
ing to Hendersou.

The latter bowed without reply, and

“Pin von suspre! any  one?' asked
Henderson,
| “"“Yea" replied FHawes, “and 1 shall

keep my eve an him mighty sharp. Come,

gtranger. go with us up to the wsettle
LR I should Lke to have your ad
viee, ps you appear to be well niospunint
ed with the state of the country. |1
have got 8 scheme In my head to pro
vilde my fellere with horses and arms,
nmwl 1 dare say you are hoth ahle and
willin' to asslst me, providin' you ain't
otherwise engaged.”

The Independent FireEaters wers
then faced for the settlement, and

marched away.

CHAPTER V

It was the dim hour of twilight at
Rocky Creek,: Captain Hawes was sent-
ed begide a man who had been maortally
wounded in the affray of that very morn
ing. The apartment which the parties
occeupied was one of thoge small rough
and low rooms found in the eahins of
the early settlers of A new country.

A aingle enndle was burning upon the
sideboard, and threw out a pale and
wickly light, which rendered the wound-
ed person’s hlooadless fuce  etill more
ghantly,

The expression of Captain Hawes was
werious, but pot stern, yet far more dig-
nified than usual.

"“The surgecn thinks there lg no hope
for me."” said the dying man, faintly.

“Not in this world,” replled Hawes,

“Then 1 must try and mnke the best
improvement of what little time re-
mains,” added the Tory, speaking with
much diMiculty,

“I'm sorry, peighbor, that yon're dyin’
in n had enupe,” =aid the eaptain, sor-
rowfully. “We are brethren, and eiti
rens of one common countrr; and if you
had been called on to give up airthls
things while fAghtin’ by side with
e, I shoulidn't have felt so bad about
it, hecnuse | un idee that death
unider speh nslinees wonldn't have
been disgraceful bt glorions.”

I begin to feol. now (hat
approaching its close, that vou
ghged in a more honorable canse than
that in which 1 reeeived this mortal
wound,” remarked the Tory, sadly.

“I haven't come here to reproach yon,
by no means whatever, friend Simpson;

mide

have

Cipe

life
Hre en

ny in

but there is one thing 1 want to kpnow
before you ghi vour eyes forever on
the changin' concarns of  this present
waorld, Our plans huve been h('ll‘ﬂ.\'ﬁnl
by some vile traltor, who ents bread
with us dably. | want to find out the

villain, aud T hope you'll feel free to tell
me.  You probably can’t hold out more
than an hour or two at the most, and
perhaps gettin® such u things as that off
Your consecience may kind of straighten
yon up for the change, and make you
atamd firmer, and with a bolder front,
before the great (Caommander-in-Cuief of
all the arndes of the airth.”

Simpson shuddered, and for 1 moment
wias so convalsed that he was unable
te reply., When lie beenme ensier and
caler, he turned his glussy eyes upon

the captain with &n  expression truly
mournful. He hesitated a moment, as if
not quite decided, and then motioned

for Hawes to give him his ear. The ci
tain bent over the dyig man eagerly,
and Le whispered o nsuie.

“It is well,” said Hawes. “1 reckon
the nccoutrements of  your conscience
will be in better order for illﬁ]ll‘l"jl’l.
when you answer the last roll-call,”

"I thank you, I'm sure, for your well-
meant Kindness,” said Simpson, whila
4 tear moistened his dim eye. 1 hope
we shall meet in the ranks of beaven,
where all ix concond and peace,  As yvon
Ko along, I wish you would be good
enongh o Flder Muartin to step in
and e,

| will. for e knows
better than 1 do what vou will nesd op
n long mareh,” said Hawes.

“I hope yon will forgive me, neigh-
hor,™ added Simpson, stretehing out his
cold handd,

."H-vl knows how freely.” said the Cap-
thin, o & subdued vo “Grood-by,

Simpron, til 1 Jine the ariy above,” he
el dend,

nsk

=g

It's 0 good idee,

"Furewell, captain,  If 1 should re-
cover, I would gladly fight nnder YO,

Farewell, for 1he drutmer of denth s
deed benting the reveille,” said Nimp-
son, feelds: and a moment after Hawes
Procesding toward home in g very
thoaghtful mosd, He et Henderson on
wilked awny to-

Was

the way. sl the two

Eether, conversing in o friendly manner,
until they were opposite the dwelling of

Reve Williom Murtio,

Hawes Knocked it the door, and both
were dmmedintely admitted by the pastor

i rson The foruer introdoced Mr.,
Hendersan nid they were S00H on ex
cellent terms,  The minister was i man
of sense and cournge, whose name will
long be remembered hy the conuntry for
which he laub red and suflered, Wlile
he wis engaged In an antingted discus
sion with Hni.'h rsut, the door --[H'I}I"‘
aml a Yuung li-l_\' entered the room. Mr

Martin, with chamncteristic
stantly

i!““ti':ll'hh_ in
imtroducad her
PPt e

Mr,

B reely

teo his new
s his danghter Kate.

Henderson nrose, s il
knew what; for the swlden

I nppenriance of

e

bowedd and
e

nud
mule ns L
not o little.

Kate Murtin was exceedingly falr of
fuece, and of 0 figure exiulsitely formed
for grace and symmetry: gnd when we

e e stich o fe

now bebeld disvoncerted him

have passed these envominms upon her,
we have not sald all that the cnse nl-
wws ol for she Jrinsessedd good ERHSE

aid energy of character —twa tenits that
served greatly to enhance the charms of
personal beauty, Kate, thougl Koentle
nnd modest, might also be ealled a bril
lant girl, Inagmuch a8 she was endowed
with those high goalities which are el
culited to make every legitimate effort
mere or less Lrilliant,

(To be continued,)

If time and tide were t#-_\\'ult for
men the world would soon be at a
standstill,

[

A statue of Charles Kingsley will
It was there that Kingsley wrote
‘Westward Ho"

There I8 a rumor that Winston

Churchill recelved $40,000 for his lntest
book. Evidently this gentleman huas a
press agent, too,

The works of Schopenhauer are helng
translated into Japanese by a voung
Japnnese professor at Teoklo, who holds
IHmt Behopenbauer's doctrines agree on
many polnts with the national religion
of Japan.

J. Plerpont Morgan's private library
will be assembled and the thousands
of valuable volumes gathered by him
and his agents will e In thelr places
on the shelves soon. Mr. Morgan's rep
resentatives are stlll scouring Furope
for rare volumes,

Ralph Hose, Unlversity of Michigan
‘man, says he Is not a vagrant, notwith
standing his arrest and imprisonment
In Californla. Hose says he s under
contract to write “tramp” storles for a
magazine, and he dressed the part and
associated with regular tramps to get
the “hobo” atmospliere and a tinge of
realism, Tmprisonment is part of tramp
life.

Winston Spencer Churchill, whose bi
ography of his fatber, Lord Randolph
Churchlll, i# one of the important Jan
uury publications, Is a rising young
man in English political life of unusual
attalnments and remarkable industry.
s service In the Engllsh arny and
in Parllament, together with his recent
venture in literary felds, ure typleal of
the tendency of how Englishmen in
publie life combine aetive politieal in
terests with literary pursuits, Mr,
Gladstone, Mr. Bryce, Mr. Morley aml
Mr, McCarthy are illustrious examples
for the new asplramt for literary honors
to  follow, Among Mr. Churchill’s
friends the announcement of his book
usually is greeted with the exclama-
tlon, “How did he ever find time to
write ity

A reporter of the New York Sun re
cently got some amusing copy out of a
noon-honr  book auction—un  auction
where books of all kinds and degrees
are put on a common level and dis
posed of to the highest bidder by an
auctioneer more elogquent than literary,
and “to whom a gkull cap lent an alr
of erudition to an otherwise unscholar-
I¥ aspect.,” " "Whnat am 1 offered for this
superb copy of Dant's ‘Inferno”  Dant
Allegrett], gentlemen, It was published
originally 600 years ago. The pletures
are by Mr. Dore, one of the most fa

mons [lustrators that ever lived. The
book s pnblished at £10. Did I hear
thirty cents? You make me amnd Mr,

Dant feel like thirty cents, gentlemen,
Think of Mr. Dant golng for the price

of three Deadwood  Dicks! What
would Mrs. Dant think of it if she
heard? 'Thirty-flve! 'Thank you. For
ty! Thanks. Remeinber, this 1s the

only copy we have left: when I have
sold It you will be sorry  that  vou
dldn’t speak. It tells nhout the differ-
ent parts of the hwnan body In hell.
ook at this pieture. Fifty-five !
Thanks. Yours at fifty-five!" Present
Iy our friend, the suctioneer, discovers
that the only copy be has left isn't an
only copy at all. e offers another at
the same price. As roon as that Is
taken he sends out two more. A dozen
follow. Evidently fifty-five Is o good
bd for the Dantes. He finds a Mil
ton's ‘Paradise Lost' in the same bind-
ing. which 1s offersd at a like figure.
Nobody wantz Milton, and the big vel-
low volume s sent back to its dusty
ghelf to awalt a more opportutie mo
ment of disposal.”

ABOUT SELF.MADE

MEN.

Thelr Presence and Making Mossihie
In Other Counirles,
Ame~icans are never tired of telline
us that thelrs 18 the country for self
mude men. It I8, however, open 1o
question, observes the London Chron
lele, If there ever was an ige or coun
try In which a man of strong eharae
ter and ability could not force himselt
to the front and open a career pretty
much necording to bis will. Even un
der despotle governments  wonderfn]
stories are told of men of plebian orl
gin obtalning high rank for some sory.
lee to the state accomplished under the
patronage of the court. In eastern
emplres a large proportion of the most
successful statesmen and generals havoe
been slaves by birth. In  western

or chenpest college, Later he may pos-
gibly turn echoolmaster for a time, but
hig one consuming degire 12 to become . a
I Inwyer and so get Into the road timt
leads 1o political 1ife and otfice, Once
there bie enn shape Lils conrse aecording
fo his ability, He may become a4 banker
or millowner, a dignitary of his state
and finally be elected president. Where
there 18 no near an approach to demo-
eratle equality the pressure upon each
individnal 18 lght. Therequisites to sues
cesk gre not so manlfold as elsewhere.

#oon be placed In the tower of Bedford. | Mother wit obtains Its rewsrd more

qulekly and less effort and cultivation
are necessary (o Many dAis-
| tingmished Amerleans have begun life
by wodking on a farm, a< did Daniel
Welster; drudging in o printing office,
like Gurrison; or splitting rails, ko
Presldent Lineoln; or making  shoes,
fishing for ecod or serving before the
mnet.

Lord Eldon once boasted that Fug-
land waa a country where every ma™
might ralse himself from the homblest
origin to the highest office In the stafe.
He instanced himself as a proof of the
fact. The advantages enjoyed by the
present generation are far greater than
ln his time, nevertheless the upward
path s far more difficult and the diM-
culties £ be overcome far greater than
In America. The superiority of knowl-
edge among the Instructed, the fxed-
ness of all classes In the statlon and
1o the employment to which they have
been born, unite to render the pressure
very heavy on any artlsan desirous of
rising to a position of distinetion. Yet
the age Is favorable, for it Is a perlod
of sclentific development,

So muny men of humble birth and
trivining have risen to fame and for-
tune 1 this country during the two
Iast generations that we guite expect
to hear that every sueccessful Inventor
Is the son of a laborer of one sort or
nnother, Arkwright, Wedgewaoml,
Brindley and Telford were types of
our se:-f-made men In one generation,
Just ns Stephenson, Paxton and Whit-
worth were types of a Inter date. At
the end of the elghteenth and hegif-
ning of the nineteenth centuries when
new questions oceasionally arose of
which aristocratic  statesmen  were
Ignorant it was felt that some clever
and well-informed  middleclass  man
would understand them better In all
their hearings. Then arose Canning
and luskisson, called in  thelr day
“political adventurers.”

Few poets and artists now spring
fromn the workling classes. As knowl-
edge and taste have advanced the need
of cultivation Is more generally per-
ceived by the publie, If not by the ns-
pirant. We do not expect a Burns to
be repeated, The poetry of plowboys
Is prized, If at all, for Its clear reflec-
tion of nature, and not because It pro-
ceedds from a  plowboy., The same
chang* has taken place among artlsts,
More knowledge 1s now requisite for a
man {» be considerad a great painter
than was dreamed of by our forefath-
ers beiore the art treasures of the con-
tinent were open to our study.  John
Ople, the Royal aeademleian, was a
case in point., He was a son of a car-
penter in Cornwall, and as a lad wias
always scrawling likenesses of people
and things with chalk on every surface
within reach. He attracted the notlea
of Dr. Wolcott (Peter Plodar), who
brought him to London and introduced

BUCCERN,

him t» his friends ax a heaven-born
genius  Ople had the sense to percveive
in course of thme the lmportance of
study. Instanees of artists born n
humble elreumstances  becomlng fam-
ous are not numerous, probably  he-
cause edocation in its widest sense

Is necessary for wastery in the art
In the sister art of music less dis.
advantage 15 experienced from lowly
origin, T'he means of a sclentific must-
eal training are becoming more and
more aceessible and abundant, Wa
mny yot hope to gee, #s one of the re
gults of the extended cultivation of
muile 1 England, the rise of some lark,
springing from the furrow, mounting
on high to win the worli's ear with
his music, Musleal genins s a matter
of organizgation In which there Is no
respect of persons, It Is llke mathe-
maticai genius, malnly inherent, while
susceptible of Incealeulable enlargement
by appieation and a general cultivation

of the Intellect.
Correcting an Error. .
The head of the house: “Hang it

all, Willle, did you put that valise un-
der the dinlng table”

The visltor, with some hesitaney:
“1 beg your pardon, hut the object
you have been Kicking so vigorously
is not & valise, but my foot.”—Ckve

L] Plnin Detler,

celunt Flnish Lr,
"Why don't yon like Ilenry 7"
“Oh, he's always trying to Kiss me”
“Well, that’s better than If he never
tried, sn't ity

Eutope there 18 nlways gome cirenm
stance of the perlod which favors :In-\
rlse of low-born abllity. in war thne |
A greal soldler or engloeer 1s recogniz- |
ed without thought of hig patronage.
There has always bheen plenty of mili
tary abllity when mmbition has been it
tracted In that direction,

In Amerlea the boy In the loghouse
o the workshop saves and puts himself

to school and afterward to the neurest |

“Perhaps, but not so nlee as If he'd
Bueeeed in a while"—Cleveland

Leader

once

Expinined.
“Yes, we call him ‘Sugar.' "
“*Why?'
“He's 8o full of sand."—Cleveland
Plalu Dealer.

Une ll;iup._ nh_uulha hig r;it wolnan
Nhe Is never accused of having a Ma-
douna-Lxe expression.
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