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SYNOPSIS.

The story opens In a Confedernta tent
at a critical stagn of the Civil War., Gen
Les Imparts to Capt. Wayne an Important
meannge to Longstreet. Accompnniod by
Bergt. Cralg. an old army scout, Wayne
#tarts on his misslon, They get within
the lines of the eneamy and In this darks
neas Wayne Is taken for a Fedarnl of-
ficer and a young lady on horseback s
&iven In hin charge, Bhe 18 a northern

irl and attempts to escape. One of the
10rnes wicceumbs and Cralg goos through
Ith the dlspatches, while Wayne and My
ady of the North are left alone, They
whielter In a hut and entering it in
he durk n huge mastiff atiscks Wayne
‘he girl shoots tha brute just In time,

10 owner of the hut, Jed Bungay, and
In wife appear and moon u party of
orwemon approach, They are lnd by a
wnn clalming to be Red Lowrle, but who
tog be Mnr). HBrennan, a Federal
floer whom the Union girl recognizos,
io ordera the arrest of Wayne an a spy
nd he 1a brought befors Bherldan, who
hrentens him with death unloss he re-
eals the pecret messnge. Wayne belloves
CAIth Hrennan o bhe ‘he wife of M)
rennnn. . He s rescued by Jed Dungny,
ho starte to reach ¢lon, Les, while
ayne in disgulse ponotratos to the ball
poom, beneathh which he had been im-

risoned e Is Introdiuced to o Mine

Inor and barely escapes belng unmask-

Edith Brennan recoguizing Wayne,

AYn she will save him, Beouring o phss
hrough the Hines, they are confronted by
frennnn, who in knocked senseless. Thon,

ldding Fdith adley, Wayne mikes 8

ash for liberty, Ho encounters Bungay;
hey reach the faee camp and are sent

ith reinforcements to Join Barly, In the
mttle of Bhenandonh the regiment s
verwholmed, and Wayne, while In the

opital, Is vislted by Edith Brennan
Vayne and Buongay are ment on a scont-
ng detpll, and arriving at the Minor
lace, Wayne meots Miss Miner and Mrs
fungay, and  Iater Bdith  appoars
nyne's detnchment \n hesloged by guer
illas,  Hrennin nnd his mon arelve and
ald In repelling the Invaders,

CHAPTER XXX|.—Continued.

“"A mere wasta of powder, I fear,”

as my raply, glven thoughtleasly,
‘When the rush finally comes we are

kely to be without sufficlent ammu-
nitfion to repel it. 1 hardly expect
hose fellows out there will ever
feave withont a delermined effort to
carry the house by storm. I have no
doubt they are simply drawing all this
fita In the hope that our ammunition
will thus be uselessly expended. It
18 an old army trick, and one 1 am sur-
prised to see 80 experienced an ofMcer
®ms Major Brennan yleld to. In my
Budgment they will make an effort to
ush us a8 soon as there 18 suMcient
hL"

“But why not warn him 7"

“Major Brennan would scarcely wel-
wome any interference on my part.”

“But surely, as a soldler, he must
walue the advice of another soldier?”

“Posaibly you forget,” | explalned,
@triving to spenk as lightly of It as
imight be, “that there is a lack of
frlendship between Major Brennan
and myself.”

“StiNT" shie asked. “Truly I thought
Ahat might all be over, Even If it sur-
vived untll now, this noble nct of
yours In coming to our defense should
have earned you his gratitude. He—
'‘be has never once mentloned your
name to me since that night.”

“Not even when 1 came here with
my troop, 1 bellove?"

"Mo: yet 1 did not connect that
fact with the other. | supposed It a
mnere overslght, or that he belleved
the mentlon of your name would not
greatly Interest me, Surely, Captain
Wayne, you are not keeping open thls
unhpppy wound?”

“On my word, no; but | regret to
confess It \& very far from being
cloned.”

“He—Major Brennan does not know,
then, that you are here now with me?"
Bhe eovidently hesituted to nsk this
queation,

“Cartalnly not,” In surprise at her
apparent innocence, “You cannot have
#upposed 1 had been went here by
fim to talk with you?"

“I=—1 did not know. I do not think
§ reallzed,” wshe stammered, vainly
soeeking for words with which to mnke
clear her bewllderment. 1 imagined
you might have coms at s sugges-
tlon 10 see that wo were amply pro-
fected. This 18 all so very sirange.
He does not even know you are here
with us?

"No" 1 admitted reluctantly, *“Per.
haps | have no exouse even for being
here at all. My duty as a soldler 1s
certainly elsewhere, but | could not
rest content untll I knew you were In
A position of anfety. Believe me, Mrs

Brennan, | bave Intended no Indiscre. |

tlon, but 1 wus Informed by a soldler
that you were being held hers under
ﬂrﬂ L1

Her hand touched mine Impulsively, |

and it was warm and throbblng.
"I ean merely thank you with all

my heart, Captaln Wayoe, and assure |

you | both understand and upprecinte
your purpose. Hut truly I do not wish
any trouble to oceur agnln—you will
Eo back to your post, will you not?
You can serve me best In that way,
and retain the gratitude and admira
tion | have ever felt for you."

“Al once, Mrs, Brennan,” 1 returpned |

earnestly, "I reallse 1 have done
wrong In ever coming here as | have.
It 18 my firsl act of disobedience to

ordera’” in nll my militury lfe. But
tell me first that 1 have forfelted
peither your confidence nor your
friendship?

Bhe paused a moment, then added
quickly, as though in sudden rush of
feollng: “No friend stands higher in
my esteam than you—now please go,
Captain Wayne."

As 1 crept back through the dark-
ness, passing beneath the plano Into
the front room, which was filled with
the choking fumes of powder, my

mind was a chaos of emotions Impos-
sible to amalyze. The very depth of
love which drew me to her operated
now In restraint. God alone knows
the strugegle In the darkness as 1 con-
tinued 1o move slowly away from her
and toward the door. Ho deep was my
agitation, so Intense my thought, that
I scarcely reallzed 1 was creeplng
nlong barely beneath the dead line of
those bullets which constantly swept
the apartment. Thelr crashing Into
the wall was almost meaningless, and
I barely noted elther the dense smoke
or the fitful flashes of flame as the
little garrison returned ghot for shot
It was Brennan's volee—how hateful
it wounded then—which recalled my
attention.
“Mupes,” he

sald, with the sharp

tone of wearled command, "take a
erack st that fellow over vonder by
the blg tree; he must be In ratge.

You men, I verlly belleve, shut your
eyed when you shoot, for there hasn't
#a man dropped out there in the last
half hour.”

I had reached the dopr by this time,
but paueeid now, determined to ven-
tura ona word of expostulntion at his
recklessness.

“"Major Hrennan,” 1 sald, speaking
sufficiently loud to be audible above
the uproar, *do you not think they will
attempt to charge the house?"

“Not while we keep up this fire,” he
returned coldly, evidently recognizing
my volce,

“l grant that, at least while dark-
ness Insts. But you have Just com-
plained that your men were dolng bLut
amall executlon, and !a there not dan-
ger of exhausting our stock of ammu-
nitlon by such a useless fusitlade?”

“It will last until our fellows get
here—that is, If your man was ever
really sent for ald, as you say.”

There was a thinly velled sneer In
the words as he spoke them, but 1
curbed my temper.

“Well, In my judgment, sir—and |
tell it you becnuse I deom It & duty—"
I retorted plainly, “you are making a
gruve mistake which you may realize
when It becomes too late to rectify it
Posgibly 1 have no right to criticlse
one who 18 technleally In command,
yet | am serving as a volunteer, and
the conditlons are pecullar. 1 not
only remember the geene witnessed by
me in the lilnes yonder, but also recall
the fact that we are here to fulfil a
sacred duty—the defense of helpless
women from outrage. J fatal mis-
take upon our part would be horri-
ble.”

“Very well, sir"—and his tone was
rough and overbearing—"then kindly
recnll your soldlerly instincts to an-
other little matter. ! chance to com-
mand here by authority of rank, and
hold myself responsible for the proper
defense of this portlon of the house.
I belleve you have already been as-
slgned your dutles; If you will attend
to them I shall be greatly obliged, and
whenever | may deslre your valuable
advice I shall take plensure In sending
for you”

I turned awny In sllence and strode
back to my post, white with anger.
The dinlng-room remained as | had
laft it, and when | lay dpwn In my
old position and peered gut through
the broken blind 1 could mark no

change Iin the appearance of our be-
slogers,

CHAPTER XXXII,

Hand to Hand.

The lalnt gray light of early dawn
rested upon the outslde world, and
through the fleeting shadows of the
mist | was able to distinguish much
which before had been shrouded by
the black ocurtain, In front of the
window where |1 rested, the grass-
coverad lawn sloped gradually down:

ward until It tgrmivated ot a low
| pleket  fence, thickly covered with
Vinen. A great varlety of shrubs,

which during the night had doubtless
afforded shelter for sharpshooters,
dotted this grass plot, while beyond
the fence boundury stood a double row
|uf large trees. To the far left of our
position the burnt stable vet amol-
dered dully, ocenslonally sending up a
| shower of sparks as o draught of air
| Innned the embers, but thers were few
slgns of hife visible. For the moment
I even hoped our enemies might have
grown discournged and withdrawn,

“What has become of the guerillns 1
I asked In wonderment, turnlng as |
spoke to face the Federal corporal
who lay on the other slde of me. “ls
it poasible they have given up?”

"I think not, captain,” he repllod re-
spectfully, saluting us he would one of
hia own officers. “They were there
Just before the llght came, and | saw
& dozen or more stealing along behind
the fence not five minutes ago. Bee,
there 18 n squad of them now huddled
together back of where the stable
stood.”

"Berew your eye close to the cor
nar of the pane,” | ordered hurriedly,
“and see what you make out toward
the front of the house"

“There's men out therg fure, plenty
of "em,” bhe reported slowly. “It looks
to me mighty like the end of a line of
battle, right there by that big mag
nolia tree. Anyhow, there must be all
of twenty fellows Iylng close together
between there and where the corner
of the house shuts off my view, [ don't

fee none this slde anywhere, unless
I's & shooter or two hiding along the
fance where the vines are thick."”

“That’s it, my lad,” 1 exclaimed,
heartily, getting upon my feet as |
spoke. "We can stand up now, there's
no danger here, but there will be mu-
sle for all of us presently. Those fel-
lowa are getting ready to charge us
front and rear."

There were filve in the room. 1
could see them only Indistinetly, as
the morning light was not yet sufi-
clently strong to penetrate clearly to
where we were, but | was able to note
those present—the corporal and his
wounded companion, with Hollls and
Call of my troop.

“Let the wounded man remaln and
guard thoee windows,” 1 commanded.
"He would prove of small value in a
hand-to-band struggle, but can proba-
bly do some ghootlng. The rest come
with me.”

I led them forth into the wide hall-
wny, which extended the full length
of the house, with a broad flight of
stadrs Just forward of the center,
gradunlly curving and leading to the
second story. The suspended Ilight
was yvet burning as we came out, but
flickerod wildly as If in a strong
draught of alr, and 1 notlced that the
constant raln of bullets during the
night had badly splintered an upper
panel of the door, Halfway down the
broad hallway, and partially obscured
by the turn of the stairs, a door stood
slightly ajar upon the right hand.
Conjecturing this might be where the
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ba required to make the back of the
house secure?”

“1 fes) ke A new man, Wayne," he
sald thankfully, “and | know you are
right, Four more would be sufficlent,
besldes the one In command.”

"Good! Ebers,"” I sald, as my portly
sergeant agaln emerged from out the
darkness, “take your four men back
to the kitchen and assume command.
The guerlilag are preparing to make
A rush there, and you must drive them

back by a rapld fire Hurry along
now."

The Hitla group had barely wvan-
Ished beyond the glow of the light

when from without our ears were sud
denly assalled by a wild, exulting yell
that beapoke the charge.

“Therae they are!" [ erled.
lads, come with me!”

The dull, gray, echilling dawn re
vealed a room in utmost disorder, the
windows shattered, the blinds cut and
splintered, the walls scarred with bul-
lets nnd disfigured with stalns of
blood, the furniture overturned and
broken. A dead soldier In gray unl-
form lay In the center of the floor, hias
Hfe-blood a dark staln upon the rich
carpet; a man with coat off, and blue
shirt ripped wide open, was leaning
against the further wall vainly endeavy-
oring to staunch a wound in his chest.
Brennan was upon one knee near the
central window, & smoking gun in his
hand, a red welt showing ghastly
across his cheek. All thig I saw in A
singlo glance, and then, with the leap
of a panther | was bLeside him, gazing
out Into the morning mist, and firlog
a8 fast as 1 could handle my gun.

Through the shifting smoke clouds
we could see them advancing on a
run—an ugly, motley line, part blue,
part gray, part everything—yelling
a8 they swept forward like a pack of
infurlated wolves, thelr flerce [aces
seowling savagely behind the rifles.
It was half war, half rlot—the reckless
onslpught of outeasts bent on plunder,
Inspired by lust, yet gulded by rude
discipline.

I knew little of detall; faces were
blurred, unrecognizable; all | seemed
to note clearly was that solid, brutal,
heartless, blasphemous line of desper-

“Now,

defenders of the eastern
were lyving, 1 peered within, The
blinds were tightly drawn and | was
able to percalve little of its interior,
oxcepting that the walls were lined
with books.

“Ebers,” 1 called, thinking he must
be there, “are you in charge here?”

“1 vos, captain,” came the Instant re-
ply, and he at once emerged from the
darkness,

“Have the enemy kept you busy?”

“Der vos some shooting, und Hadley
he got hurt bad, but der fellers Ig all
gone.”

“Bring your men At for duty out
here in the hall, and bave them join
my party. How many have you?"

“Der 18 four, captaln.”

He drew back, and ns he disap
peared some one came hastlly toward
us along the ballway from the rear.

“What 18 it, Caton?” 1 asked anx.
fously, as 1 recognized him.

“They are forming to rush
think," he answered,
more men if 1 can got them

“They are preparing to assault front
and rear at the same time"
swered. “They are massing now, and
in my judgment Breunan will have to
face the brunt of It. The frout of this
house s greatly exposed, aod will
prove extremely difficult to defend If
they come agalnst It with any force.
How many men do you absolutely re
quire to hold your position? Remem-
ber, the women are all in the front
purt of the house, and we must pro-
tect them at all hazards: come with
mo. There are timea when a higher
law than that of military despotism
should control our actionsa, | am go-
ing there, orders or no orders. Ebers
can command your detachment and ac-
complish all the service you poasibly
could. Your rightful place is between
these rufians and the woman you
love, How many additional men will

me, |

L

“1 need mn Icwl
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“I Belleve You Have Already Been Ascigned Your Duties.”

lentless fury our puny bullets could
not check
that mad rush; they pressed on more
ltke demons than human beings. |
saw men fall; | saw the llving stumble
over the dead. | heard cries of agony,
shouts, eurses, bul there was no pause,
1 could mark thelr faces now, cruel,
Inu;rr, revengeful; the hands that
grasped the veranda rallings; the leap:
| Ing bodies; the rifle butts uplifted to
batter down our frall delenses.

|  As trapped tigers we fought, hurling
| them back from the windows, slashing,
clubbing, strikipg with flst and steel
Two lay dead across the sill betlore
!mp_ cloven to the very chin, but their
ihleodlng bodies were hurled remorse-
lessly aside, while others clambered
| forwurd, mad from lust of blood,
| ernzed with ligquor With eclubbed
guns we cleared It agaln and agailn,
| battering mercllessly at every hend
| that fronted us. Then a great giant
of a fellow—dead or alive, 1 know
pot-—was hurled head-long through the
| opening, an JInert, llmp welgot, that

floor beneath his body With
laweep of my gun | struck him, shat
tering the s=tock Into fragments, and
gwung back to mbet the others, the

a fiail
me! Wild as any searover of the
pnorth 1 fought, crazed with blood, un
consclous of Injury, anlmated solely
hy desire to strike and slay! Back |
had to go: back—l trod on dead
bodies, on wounded shrieking in pain,
yet no man who came within sweep of
that iron bar llved, 1 loved to hear
the thud of It, and | fronted those
glaring eyes, my blood afire, my arms
like steal. Through the red mist 1 be-
held (Rton for an Instant as twenty
brutal hands uplifted, and then hurled

exposure | ate men sweeping toward us with a re- | ¢yed.

Reckless ferocity was In | ©f the North—thinking,

I an- | bore the two soldlers beside me to the |
wide |

hot barrel falling to right and left ke | for them which must have been mad-
They were through and on | 4ening

him loto the ruck beneath thelr feet. l the family cat.

| changed him Into a very demon

Whether I fought alons 1 knew not,
carod not. Then rome obe pressed
next to me, facing aa I did, wielding &
sword llke a madman. We had our
backs ngainst the plano, our shoul
ders touched; before us that mob
swayed, checked for the moment, held
fast by sudden overpowering dread.
| glanced aside. My companion was
Brennan, hatless, hls deepsot eyes
aflame, his coat torn off, his shirt
ripped open to the walst, his bare
breast red with blood.

“No shootin’, damn ye!"
volce, hoarsely.
that Reb allve!™

Through the swirllng smoke I rec-
ognized the mallcious face of Red
lowrle as he pushed his way to the
front. To me it was llke & personul
challenge to combnt,

“Rush them!™ I muttered Into Bren-
nan's ear. “Hurl them back a bit, and
dodge under into the next room.”

I never walted to ascertaln If he
heard me. WIith one flerce spring I
struck thelr stunned line, and my
Iron bar swept a clear space as It
crashed remorselwssly Into them. The
next instant Lowrie and | were seem-
ingly alone and fronting each other.
A wild cat enraged by pain looks s
he did when he leaped to meet me.
Hate, deadiy, relentless, glared in his
eyes, and with a yell of exultation he
swung up his long rifle nnd struck
gavagely at my head with the stock.
I caught it partially on my barrel,
breaking Its full force, and even as it
descended upon my shoulder, jabbed
the muzzle hard into his leering face.
With a snarl of pain he dropped his
gun and grappled with me, but as
bls fingers closed about my throat,
something ewirled down through the
maze, and the maddened brute stag-
gered back, his arms uplifted, his red
beard cloven In twain,

“Now for it, Wayne!™ shouted Bren-
nan. “Back with you!"”

With a dive | went under the plano.
I heard the sllding doors shut behind
us, and almgst with the sound was
again upon my feet,

“To the stairs!” I panted. "Bren-
nan, take the women to the stairs;
those fellows are not in the hallway
yet, and we can beld them there a
while.”

In our terrible need for haste, and
amld the thick, swirling smoke fill-
ing that Inner room almost to suffo-
cation, 1 grasped the woman chancing
to be nearest me, without knowing
at that moment who she was. Al
ready the rifle-butts were splintering
the light wood behind ue into staves,
and I hastlly dragged my dazed com-
panion forward. The others were in
advance, and we . oped our way like
blind persons out into the hall. By
rare good fartune It was yet unoc-
cupled, and as we took the few hur-
rled steps toward the foot of the
stalrs [ found my arm was encircling
Cella Minor. The depith of despair
within her dark eyes and the speech-
less angulsh of her white face, swept
for an instant the flerce rage of battle
from my brain.

At that moment the mob, discover-
Ing our direction of escape, jammed
both doorways and surged forth howl-
ing Into the hall,

"Up!" 1 erled, forcing her forward,
“Up with you; quick!”

I paused a scant second to pluck a
saber from beside a dead soldler on
the floor, and then witn a spring up

shouted a
“No ghootin'; 1 want

h muoch Latter it
SEE -on‘;o- the baking

how muek mors unis
SEE form in quality

SEE how pure—hovr good
SEE how economicol—and

SEE that you get Calumet
., At youpr
%' @rocer’s

NOT MapE By THE TRYST

ALUME

Even a wise man never gets over be-
ing a fool to a certaln extent,

A remedy that has stood the Lsst of time
I1s worth trylng. Garfeld Tea relieves liver,
kidney and stomach troubles.

All of That,
“Who s Nat Goodwin?"
"He's the center of t"o All-America
married team."

T

His Businesa,
“That man Indulges in shocking
language.”
“Influence of his trade. He's a tele
graph lineman.”

Also With Gloves,

Aselstant Editor—Here's a farmer
writes us asking how to treat sick
bees,

Editor—Tell him he'd better treat
them with respect.

the intervening steps, faced about at
Erennan's side on the first landing.

“Wa ought to leave our mark on | money young Eph Hoskins

those Incarnate devils here,” he said |
grimly, wiping his red blade on t.he]
carpet.

“Unless they reach the second story
from without, and take wus in the
rear,” 1 answered, “we ought to hold
back the whole cowardly crew, so
long ns they refuse to fire.” ;

It was & scene to abide long with a ‘
man—a horrible nightmare, never to
be forgotten. Above us, protected |
somewhat by the abrupt curve of the
wide stalrcase, crouched the women.
Two were sobbing, their heads buried |
In thelr hands, but Maria and Mrs. |
Brennan sat white of face and dry- |
I caught one quick glance at
the falr face ! loved—my sweet lady
indeed, it
might prove the last on earth, and
knew her eves were upon me. Then,
stronger of heort than ever for the
coming struggle, | fronted that scene
below

Through the rising haze of smoke
I looked down into angry faces, un-
kempt beards, and branished weapons.
The bafMed rascals poursd out upon
ug from both doors, crowding into the
narrow gpace, cursing, threatening,
thirating for revenge. Yet they were
seemingly leaderless, and the boldest
mmong them pauvsed at the foot of the
stiirs. They had already felt our
arms, had tested our steel, and knew
well that grim death awaited thelr
ndvance,

Bul they could not pause there long
the ever incrensing rush of (hose
behind pressed the earller arrivals
etendlly forward. Grim neecesgity fur-
nighed a coursge naturally lacking,
and suddenly, giving vent to a flerce
shout, they were hurled upward, seek-
Ing to crush us at whatever sacrifice,
by sheer force of numbers, We mat
them with the point, In the good old
Roman way, thrusting home remorse-
lessly, fighting with silent contempt

I even heard Brennan laugh,
as he plerced a huge ruffian through
the shoulder and hurled him baeck-
ward; but at that moment [ saw Cralg
knock aslde a levelled gun and press
lils way to the front of the seething
mass to assume control, His face was
inflamed, his eyes bloodshot ; drink had

(TO BE CONTINUEDR)

The average married man has about
as much to do with managing his
home n8 a mouse has with managing

Spendthrift.
Unecle Ezra — Do You think the
made
down In New York will last him long¥%

Uncle Eben—You bet it won't! He's
going at an awful pace. I was down
In the general store last night, and
young Eph was writing $100 checks

and lghting his cigars with them.—
uck

No End two His Bad Luck.
John D. Shoop, at an Antl-Cigarettq
league banquet, explained his feelings
in the story of the colored man.
"How are you getting along, Laz-
arus?” asked his master, Interestedly.
“l geta along poorly,” replied Laz-
arus, who complained of his misfor-
tune at length.  “Master John, | has
such bad luck," says he, “that when 1
dles and is lald away in the tomb and
the good Lord says to me, ‘Lazarus,
come forth,' 1 know 1 s sho' to come
fifth "
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rSomething
Extra Good

For
Breakfast,
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Supper—

Post
Toasties

Served direct from pack-

age with cream,

Surprises
Pleases
Satisfies
“The Memory Lingers”
Sold by Grocen.
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