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CHAPTER XVIL
RATIGAN'S MISSION,
| The extreme loft of the Army of the
Cumberland, from which Corporal Rat-
igan started to go throngh the lines,
was held only by oavalry and mounted
infantry, and these widely separated.
There was no regular picket lino such
a8 ususlly exists between armies con-
~ fronting each other where the different
branches of, the service are representec
in one continuous line, Consequently
the corporal had a far better chanoco to
get through than under ordinary cir-
cumstances,
, Passing over the Pen Vine ridge, he
descended the other side sloping toa
small gtream callod Pea Vine creek. It
was essential that he elip through be-
tween the Union vedettes unseen, for if
observed he would be taken for a de-
serter and either shot or sent in to the
headquarters of his regiment. The ve-
dettes were principally on the roads,
and the corporal, believing that they
would be looking for an enemy on rontes
over which cavalry could best advance,
selected one least advantageous for a
horse to follow. Wheraver he could
find a thick clump of trees or low
growth, a knoll, a ravine, indeed any-
thing difficult for a horse to pass, he
wonld go over or throngh it. Now he
wonld stop to listen for some sound such
as a horse is lHable to make, and now
would steal on his hands and knees or
orawl on his belly over some eminence
where, if he shonld stand unpright, his
body would make a silhouette against
the sky. On crossing a bit of level
ground he suddenly heard a horse'’s
“gplutter.”” Heo was near a clomp of
bushes in which he lost no time in con.
oealing himself. A cavalryman rode by
within 560 feet of him, walking his
horse slowly, the buntt of his carhine
resting on his right leg, and in u posi-
tion to be usod readily. Ho was patrol-
ling a beat. Ratigan waited till he had
gone past, then darted onward to trees
which, from their irregular line, he
Judged grew beside the oreek. He was
not disappointed and was soon standing
in shallow water, resting for a few
minuotes under a low bank,
Onoce past the creek he felt that one-
half his danger was ended. He had
doubtless got beyond the rangoe of his
own comrades, and now came a great
danger of meeting the Confederate
pickets. Leaving the oreok, he nscendod
a slight eminence and made a survey of
the surrounding country All was si-
lent, except that he could hear an occa-
gional sound like a distant burst of
laughtor, or a shout from the direction
of Ringold, in his front. Presently he
beard the unmistakable ramble of a
train coming from the sonth.
“‘It will pnss right down there be-
hind that clump of trees and go through
the ont,”’ said the corporal **Oi wonder
wouldn’t it be a good plan to take ad-
vantage of its noise when it passos to
slip through the ontposts. They’ll be
thinkin of the train, and Of can follow
in its wake."’
He ndvanced cantiously to the trees
beside the track and waited for the
train. Prosently the headlight of a loco-
moftive shot ont from aronnd a ourve.
The corporal had forgotten that its light
wonld reveal him to the engineer. He
oronched down out of sight with a high
beating heart, and none too soon, for
had he staid whare ho was the light
would have shone directly on him, He
waited while the engine puffed slowly
by. It was drawing a long train of mix-
ed passenger, cattle and platform cars,
every car crowded with troops.
““They’re preparin to give us a brush
in earnest. Like enongh these are re-en-
forcements, "’ muttered the corporal.
Ratigan determined to follow the rail-
road north to Ringold, which he judged
to be only & mile distant. The train
loaded with Confederate troops having
just passed, the guards he might meet
wounld probably not be very suspicions
of an enemy. He walked on the track
for a short distance, expeoting a chal-
lenge with every step.
He received one suddenly, just before
entering a wood. A man on horseback
aimod & carbine at him and gave the
customary:
“Who comes thar?"’
Ratigan at once threw up his hands,
which his challenger could distinotly
see, and cried out, ‘I want ye to take
me to Colonel Fita Hugh, "
“What do you want with him?"’
“Do ye know him?®"
! “He nommands a regiment in our bri-
m L
Becing that the corporal held his
hands above his head, the man permitted
him to draw near. Onos here, Ratigan
informed him of the nature of his mis-
gion and begged him for Colonel Fitz
Hugh's sake to send him to Ringold at +
once. The vedette was convinced from
Ratigan’s earnestness that he bore =
message of importance, and calling his
comrades ordered one of them to dis-
mount. Then, taking the precauntion to
blindfold the stranger, he mounted him,
and placing a horseman on either side
of him sent tho three clattering toward
Ringold. It was not a long distance to
the town, but all distances, all periods
of waiting, seemed long to the corporal,
Was not the terrible event to take place
at sunrise? And now it must be near
midnight.
“What is the time?'’ he asked of his
conduotors.
*Twenty minutes to 11.”
“Lat's go faster. Colonel Fitz Hugh
would be as anxious for me to get on as
Oi am meself if ho kmew me errand.”
“All right. Let's light out, Pete.”
And Ratigan felt the motion of a gallop
in the horse he rode. And now came
# “Halt’’ from a guard and an answer,
followed by '‘Advance and give the
oountersign.” One of the men goes for-

ward for the purpose.  Then the party
goes on again, but what they pass or
whers they are going Ratigan knows
nothing abont. He only knows thut
they are moving, and that they aro not
moving fagt enough to suit him.  Pres-
ently they stop, and the corporal cau
hear one of the men dismount. There is
a stroke of a clock evidently from a
church spire. He connted, *‘One, two,
Wsrae." snd on to eleven.
“Dismount. "’

He lost no time in throwing hlmwlf
from his horse and was led forward.
The air becawe warmer. He must be
in an inclosure. The bandage was taken
from his eyes.

He was standing in a tent lighted by
a candle fixed to theend of a stake
driven into the ground. There was but
one other person present, a Confederate
officer. He was a tall, slender young
man, with long black hair, a mustache
and goatee, and an eye honest, respect
inspiring, and with all the gentleness
of o womnn's,

“Aro yo Colonel Fitz Hugh?” asked
the corporal, making o ealute as if in
presence of an officer of his own side,

HI am, (1)

“0Of have n messnge from yer sister.”

Colonel Fitz Hugh turned ashy pale.
No ons could come to him from her
withont striking térror into him, for he
knew the work in which she was engag-

“Are ye Colonel Pltz Hught”

ed. For months he had lived in dread
of her capture. If the messenger had
been n oitizen or a Confederate soldier,
it might not speak so clearly of danger,
but coming from a Yankee trooper
quick reasoning told him that sbe had
dounbtless met with disaster.

“‘Indeed,”* was oll his reply to the
corporal's announcement.

“0i’'m sorry to'inform ye, sir,’’ said
the corporal in a voloe which he vainly
endeavored to keep steady, ‘‘that Miss
Fitz Hugh, passin uoder the namoe of
Elizabeth Baggs''—

F'itz Hugh put his hand on Ratigan's
arm and stopped him, while he gathered
his faculties to bear what ho knew was
ooming.

*“Was pursued by a ocontemptible cur
of a Yankee, who deserves to be hanged
for chnsin a woman'—

“Yos, yes. Goon'

“Was captured and''—

“0 God!"

“Condemned to bo ehot for a spy to-
morrow mornin a5 sunrise, "’

Fitz Hugh sank back on a camp cot
and covered his face with his hands,
For a few moments the corporal re-
speotod his grief by silence, but time
was precions, and he soon continued.
“Thinkin ye might exercise some
influence to save her, Oi’ve come to in-
form ye of the—distressin faot.”’

The last two words were spoken in a
broken voice.

*‘By whose anthority?’

Fitz Hugh rose and stood before the
corporal. He had nerved himself for
whatever was to follow.

“Colonel Mark Maynard, command-
ing the —th cavalry brigade.'’

“Do yon mean fo tell me,’" said Fitz
Hugh, with asingalar, impressive slow-
ness, ‘‘that my sister is at the meroy of
Mark Maynard?"’

‘‘He is charged with her execution,
Colonel Fitz Hugh shuddered. ‘‘That
man is my Nemesis, '’ hecried ina voice
filled with a kind of deapair.

!*'"T'is he that sent me to ye.”’
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*“The same.”"

““Does he wish to save my sister?”’
““Ho does."’

““Why, then, does he not do so?"’
‘“He cnn only save her by his own
disgrace. Yer sister will not acoept
the sacrifice, "’

“‘A true Fitz Hugh, ' said the brother
proudly.

““Then Miss Fitz Hugh suggested that
he might gend me to inform ye of the
sitnation, that ye might hev opportu-
nity to use any inflaence yo would con-
sider wise and honorable to secure a re-
prieve."

Fitz Hugh thought earnestly with his
head bowed, w18 eyes fixed on a spot on
the ground.

“There is nothing that I can do," he
said at last. ““Threaten. retaliation is
the only recourss, and that could not be
effected under the ciroumstances with-
out implicating Colonel Maynard. **

““Then ye sce no way open?"’ asked
thy corporal despondently.

It is imposesible for me to act intel.
ligently alone. If I counld see Colonel
Maynard, perhaps together we might
hit upon a plan.”

“Wounld ye meet him between the
lines?"’

““There is not sufficient time."

*“There’s five or six hours, "’

Fitz Hugh stocd pondering for a fow
moments withoureply. Then, suddenly
starting up, he said:

*‘Go tell Colenel Maynard that I will
meet him as you suggest. Let the point
of rendezvons be—Ilet me see—where do
¥you consider n feasible point? You have
Just come through.”’

**0i wonld name the bank of the creek
at a point due west of this.”

“‘How long a time will be required
before the meeting can take place? It is
now a little after 11.”’

“It may be an honr; it may be lon-
ger. If ye will be there, colonel, at 12
o’clock, we'll meet yo as soon after as
possible. "’

“You will find me there at 12,”

“It would be well, colonel, to con-
oert o signal by which each should know
the othar. "'

“Suggest one.”’

“‘0i'll doubtless be with Colonel May-
nard d(').i'll ory ‘Oireland,” and ye can
respond”—

““To the rescue. "’

Colopel Fitz Hugh called to those
waiting outside, who had brought in
Corporal Ratigan and directed them
to blindfold him and take him to the
Federal lines, and, if possible, insure
his getting through withont injury.
They were to report the result to him
in any event,

Ruitigan knew nothing but the gallop
of the horse on which he sat, with a
bhandkerchief about his eyes, until the
party conducting him drew rein and he
wne directed to dismount. Then he was
asked if he wounld be escorted to s Union
yedette known to be on a road leading
sround the north end of the ridge or
whether he wounld go alone,

“0Oi'll go alone,’” he said. *'If ye go
with me, they’ll think it & midnight at-
mt- "

Starting forward, the corporal trudg-
ed over ashort distance between him
and the vedette, As he drow near he
began to sing a few lines from a play
popular at the time.

gy O
Is the R'yal artillerie,

“Who comcs there?’ cried the ve-
dette, cocking hispiece as Ratigan came
in gight.

sure! Who d'ye suppose?”’

‘‘ Advance, friend, and give the coun-
tersign, '’ called the man. He was agood
deal puzzled at hearing tho Irish brogue
coming from that direction, but it reas-
gared him. He did not have much fear
of an enemy unless it were a trap to
get him at a disadvantage. Ratigan
drew near and whispered, “‘Carnifax
Fﬁﬂ‘}'- '

“What are you doing out there?’
queried the man.

“Lookin out for trains bringin in
troops. Onecame in half an hour ago
loaded. "’

“You don't mean it! Guess they're
goetting in re-enforcements,. '’

““I believe ye, me boy.

Ratigan walked on toward the camp
till he got out of sight of the vedette.
Then he ran till he dropped breathless
in Colonel Maynard's tent.
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A STRANGE MEETING.
Ratigan was so exhausted as to be
only able to give Maynard a few de-
tached sentences, conveying some idea
as to what he had accomplished. T
was little that it was essential should
be told except that Colonel Fitz Hugh
would meet him between the lines as
soon a8 he could get there. Casting a
glance at his watch, Maynard noticed
that it was 20 minutes to 12. The dis-
tance to the point of rendezvons, as near
as they conld estimate it, was two miles.
Every minute was precions. It would
be midnight before they counld meet, and
then they wonld only have about six
hounrs in which to take measures to se-
oure a reprieve, They could only do so
by communicating with general head-
guarters, some 15 miles away. In any
event the case was desperate. However,
Maynard had been used in his scouting
days to sudden transitions and had him-
self escaped from prison on the very
night before his intended oxecution.
Calling hig striker, he bade him gaddle
Madge, who, he knew, counld carry him
over the gronnd at no laggard pace, and,
ordering a mount for the corporal at the
same time, the two waited impatiently
till both animals were led up before the
tent.
Mounting, they began to ¢limb the
Pea Vine ridge. Ratigan, whohad been
over the ground, led the way. They
reached the top of the ridge, and the
oarporal pointed out the position on the
creek, due west of Ringold, where they
were to meet Colonel Fitz Hogh. De-
gcending the slope, they came upon a
Union vedette and were challenged with
the usnal words, ““Who comes there?’’
*The colonel commanding, with an
orderly, inspecting vedettes.’’
They were advanced, gave the coun-
tersign and passed on. Taking a rotute
between two roads and meeting no move
guards, they cauntiously approached the
place of rendezvous.
On reaching the bank of the creek
they descended it, the corporal riding
ahead and peering through the darkness
to disoc ver what they were looking for.
Presently the dark figure of a horseman
emerged from a olump of trees on the
opposite bank and rode forward toward
the creck. Ratigansaw him, and, baliev-
ing him to be some one in attendance
upon Coiunel itz Hugh, called:

*‘Oireland. "

*‘To the resoue,”’ called the man in a
low voice, and rode up to the margin
of the oreck.

The two men erranged that Colonel
Fitz Hugh and Colonel Maynard should
advance to the respective places they
themeselves ocenpied as soon as they had
withdrawn. Then, wheeling, each rode
back to his principal, and in a few mo-
ments more the Union and Confederate
officers faced each other from opposite
banks of the creek. The distance be-
tween them at this point was but a few
yards, and the night was not so dark
but that they could plainly see each oth-
er. The equestrian figures stood silent,

| each waiting for the other to speak.

The only sound came from the gurgling
of the stream which flowed between
them.

“You are Colonel Fitz Hugh, I be-
lieve.”” said Maynard.

“Iam. Irecognize Colonel Maynard’s
vmm' "

*I beard yours last on a certain even-
ing n year ago—an evening memorable
to both of us. Then you gave me my
life, and by doing so placed yourself in
& pogition to be shot for a traitor to
your cause.

“Not for your sake, colonel—for the
sake of another. "

“It matters not for whose sake; the

act remains, Once before you spared

“Friend with the countersign, to be |

|
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ma when you found me under a roof
which covered""

““Then I respected the laws of hospi-
ftality, sacred in the south. Lot ns not
dwell on those matters, colonel. Let us
proceed with that wpon which we have
met for consultation. "’

““You are right. Time presses. Your
gister stands convicted of the same of-
fense as mine at the time of which we
have been speaking and sentenced to
die at sunrise. We meet to concert a
method to save her."’

“At my request. But any propbsition
must come from yon, Colenel Maynard,
I am unfamiliar with the feeling on the
part of those in power in the Federal
army as toexecnting asentence of death
upon a woman,"'

““‘Circumstances which I cannot ex-
plain, for they pertain to the situation
in which these two armies are placed,
render the feeling against your sister
very savere."

““Yon have snggested my exerting in-
fiuence from our side?”’

*‘It was your gister who suggested it
I have little faith in it."’

““What did you propose?”’

““That which your sister would not

t- "

“‘And that was?"

Maynard whispered in a strange, sav-
ago tone:

““To use my authority as command-
ing the brigade charged with her keep-
ing to place her within your lines, "’

*“And now?"’

“I listen for some suggestion from
,un. "

“Ican think of none except, with
your permission, to enter a protest over
the signature of our commanding offi-
cers of highest rank. "’

“It would avail nothing.””

“Then there is nothing to save her
from this sacrifice, which, though she
bas always been prepared for it, and
doubtless will now meet it, like the re-
markable woman ghe is, with becoming
fortitude, is etill hard for those of us
who love and respect her to bear. We
will revere her memory as a martyr. "

During this dialogue each man sat on
his horse without any movement and
gpoke in measured, formal, automatic
tones. Maynard’s words were quicker
than Fitz Hugh’s, who held to the slow-
er fashion of speaking, common in the
sonth. After the last sentence spoken by
Fitz Hugh there was a long silence.
They had met for a purpose, Their meet-
ing was a failure.

It geemed to both that they could hear
their watches ticking away the seconds
that lay between Caroline Fitz Hugh
and death, Neither knetw the agoay
suffered by the other unless he judged
that other by himself. Neither had the
heart to terminate the interview, though
both knew that it was fruitless. A night
bird set up a dismal ory. It seemed a8
deathlnell.

Then Maynard broke the mlence.

“Colonel, ' hesaid in aset voice, *‘re-
main here or meet me here at any time
after an honr, It may be the small hours
of the morning. It will be, if at all, be-
fore sunrise.”’

*“What do yon propose to do?"’

“What I propose to do neither you
nor your gister sghall know till it has
been accomplished. "’

“I will remain hers or near by, and
at 1 o’clock yon will find me where I
now am.”

‘‘Adicun," oried Maynard as he turn-
ed his horse's head and galloped away.

**Adien,’ replied Fitz Hugh in the
stately tone to which he was accustom-
ed, and raised his hat as politely as if
he were saluting in a ballroom.

Fitz Hugh rejoined his companion
and rode away in the direction of Rin-
gold, and Maynard, followed by Rati-
gan, started back toward their camp.
Maynard’s brain was in a fever. Time
had been expended fto mo gain, The
small hours were coming on, and only
six of them would pass before the event
he g0 much dreaded would take place.
Heo had formed his resolve. Whether
wise or foolish, right or wrong, practi-
cal or impossible, his resolution was
taken. Once determined upon his courze
he spurred his horse on without thought
of obstacle. Turning from the rough
ground on which he rode, he was about
to take the road, on which he might get
on faster, when he was suddenly star-
tled by the firing of a bullet and the
sound that came with it. Theshot rang
close to his ear, almost DLrushing his
temple.

Enowing that he had by his careless-
ness suddenly come upon a Union ve-
dette he called out:

“‘Cease firing! Friends!|"

In answer toaeall to advance Ratigan
rode forward and found a vedette, who
had mistaken them for an enemy. On
making themselves known fhey were
suffered to pass on, and Maynard, feel-
ing that he was too ineauntions to lead,
gave way to Ratigan, They proceeded
on their way with more cantion and
passed through a gap in the ridge lead-
ing to Reed’s bridge.

The good footing of the road enabled
tham, after getting well into their lines,
to proceed rapidiy. After they had pass-
ed the ridge they left the road and turn-
ed northward. Soon after they reached
camp.
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“Mr. Archer confirmed his wife's stote-
ment and said that a year agc Mrsa.

Archer could not walk one hundred feet rate {8 good only until May 1st,
without sitting down to rest. ' ??:t}l:nco:m take advantage of

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills for Pale Peo-
ple are not a patent me dicine in thesense
in which that term is usually under-

The TRIBUNE I& an educator
and stands squarely on the
Omaha platform, It has & de-
partment of genernl news as

stood, but are a scientifie ;mpnrntmn well as [im,mr“ news, 1:1 has
suecessfully used in general practice for a large list of correspondents
many years before being offered to the ?ﬂ“ﬁ%g&:;““ﬁ“’ﬂﬁ‘: ‘4:3L:11;Lﬂaggf
piblie generally. They contain in a con- While the price of this able
densed form all the slements necessary to pgrt:;;:b?rr&iﬂs alllﬁglr:“ce%cl

give new life and rielness to the blood, ooy tTals l'ﬁ-‘-l;‘il for Apeit GarY.

and restore shattered nerves, They are g‘m }us t“nt on_ap '“‘E-.’;""é’?i

an unfailing specific for such diseases as end in at once. Send a clu
locomoter ataxia, partial paralysis, St possible. Addross

Vitus" dance, sciatica, m'u:l'u'uiu rlm:_lfnm- Farmers Tribune, 8
tism, nervous headache, the alter eliects A
of the grippe, palpitation of the heart, Des Molass, lows. N

pale and sallow complexions, that tired
feeling resulting from nervous prostra-
tion; all digeases resulting from vitiated
humors in the blood, such as scrotula,
chronie erysipelas, ete. Theyare also 1
specific for troubles |wu:lmr to females,

To restore gray hair to its natural
color as in youth, rause it to grow
pbundant and strong, there is no better

such as suppressions, irregularities, and

preparation thau Hall's Hair Renewer. )




