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PART IN
anather Insiant
the oamp, with
of mounted cMeers and
forming men.  The house
duserted.  Although that
had been ore ll'-‘u o prove
mere ekirmishing of plckets
dld not bolleve In any worlous
enemy His position, in
engagemont, had no steategle Importance o
them. They wers, doubt, only making
A feinl ngainat his position to coneeal gome
ndvanee upon the center of the army a mile
of two away, Batisfled that he was in eany
Rupporting distanes of the divislon com-
mander, he extended hin lines along the
ridge, ready to fall back In that diréction,
while retarding the advance and masking
the movomenta of his chlef, He gave n fow
orders nocessary to the prolshie abandon
ment of the house and then returned to It
Bhot and she!l were already dropping in the
fleld below. A thin ridge of blue  haze
sheared the line of skirmish fire A nmnll
conlesl, whilte cloud like a bursting eotton
pod rovealed an oponcd battery o the wil
low-fringed mendow. Yet Lhe pastoral peace-
fulneas of the house was unchanged, The
afterncon sun lay softly on Il deep ver
andns; thes pot pourrl inconse of fallen roass
Ieaves hounted it siilL

He entorod his room
window In the veranda, when the door lead-
fng from the passage was suddenly flung
open and Miss Fanlkner swipt quickiy In-
gide, clozed the door behind her, and leaned
back heavlly against it—panting and breath-
Tenas,

Clarenes was startled, and for a moment
shamed, He suddenly reallzed that o the
excltement e hod ontirely forgotten her and
the dangers to which she might be exposed.
8hoe bad probably heard the firing,  her
womanly fears had been awakened; she had
coms to him for protection. But as  he
turned townrd her with a renssuring smile
he was shocked to see that he agliation and
pallor were far beyond any physical fear,
She motioned Wim dosperately Lo shut the
window by which he had entered, and said
with white lips:

“T must speak with you alone!™

“Certalnly. But there Is no  immedinte
danger to you even hers, and 1 can Koon
put you beyond the reach of any possible
harm,*

"Harm—to
that!"

He stared ot her uneasily.

“Listen,” she sald, gasping “listen to me!
Then hate, decplse—kill me i you will. 1for
you are betraysd and rulned-—cut off and
surrounded! It has been heiped on by me,
bBut T swear to you that the blow did not
gome from my hand! 1T would have saved
you. God knows how it happened—It  was
Inte!"

In an instant Drant saw (18 truth instinet
fvely and clearly. HBot with the revelation
came that wonderful calinness and pertfect
self-posression which had never yet falled
him In any cmergency. With the sound of
the Inerensing cannonade the shifting posi
tion made clearer to his edrs, the view of
his wholo threatened position spread out ke
R map before hie eves, the swift caleulation
of the (e Lis men could hold the ridge
in his minf-~oven the hurried estimate of
the precious moments he could give to the
wretchoid woman before him—all thiz he was
keenly allve (o ns he gravely, even gently,
led her to a chalr and said In a critical
and level volee:

*“This Is not enough! Speak slowly, plainly.
I must know everything. How and In what
way have you betrayed me?" ’

She looked at him Imploringly—reassured,
Yot awed by his gentlenesd, “Yon won't be-
lleve me! You cannot belleve me! But 1 do
not even know; I have taken and exchanged
letters whose contents 1 never saw—hetwoen
the confederates and a spy who comes to this
house—but who Is far away by this time, 1
did it beeause I thought you hated and de-
Bpleed me, because I thought it was my duty
1o help my cause, beeause you said jt wos
‘war’ between us; but I have not apied on
you, ¥ swear it!"

“Thean how do you know of this attack?"

ho wald, calmly.

She brightened, half timidly, halt hope-
fully., “There Is n window in the wing of
this house that overlooks the slope near the
confederate lines. There was a signnl placed
in {t—not by me—but 1 know It menct that
a8 long ng It was there the plot, whatever
was, was not ripe, and that no attack would
be made on you ns long us it was visible,

abtmuch Loknew; that much the apy had

1 me, for we both hud to guard that
In turns, I wanted to keeyp this dread-

"
throurh

nlmost

throngh the Fronch

me!  God! If It were only

"M MUST SPEAK WITH YOU ALONR!

ful thing off until—until," her volee trembled
="until,” she added, hurrledly, socing his
orlm eyes were reading her very soul, “‘until
I went away, and for that purpeee 1 withheld
some of the letters Lhat were given e, But
this morntng, while T wes away from the
house, [ looked back and sow tha! the signal
wan no longer there. Some one had chunged
ft. 1 ran back, but 1 was too late, God help
me, a8 you see!'

The truth flashed upon Brant, 1t wan lhis
own hand that had precipitaled the attick!
But s larger truth came to him now, Hke a
daxeling Inspiration. If he Lad thus pre
elpitated (he attack bofore It was ripe thers
was a chance that It was lmiperfeet, and
there was still hope, Bul there was no Lrace
of this vigsible In his Yaco, as he fixed his
eyea calmly on hers, although bis pulses
wore halting in expectancy, us he sald:

“Phen the spy has suspected you
changod 10"

#Oh, no!" she sald eagerly, ““for the spy
was with me and was frightened, ton, We
both ran back together—you remetnber—she
wius stopped by the patrol!”  She cheoked
herselfl suddenly. but too Iate. Her cheoks
blaged, her head sank—with the foolish dis-
closure Into which her cagerness had b
trayed her,

But Brant appeared uot to ootlos it He
Wis, In fact, Juggling his brain o concelve
what information the stupld mulsito eould
have oblatned here, She must havo been,
liks the tremblog, cager woman before him,
& mere ol of others,

“DA this woman live here?" ho sald

“'No," she sald, “Bhe lived with the
Manlys, but had friends whom she visited at
your geueral's headquarters,

With dioulty Brant supprensed o starl.
It was clear to him now. The Informatl
had been obtsined at the division headquar-
ters and passed through his camp us being
nearest tho confederate lines. But what was
the iInformation, and what movement had
bo procipitated? It was cloar that this
Woman did pot know. He looked st her
kesnly. A sudden explosion shouk the house,
& drift of smoke passed the window—a shell
hud burst in the garden.

had bLeen gazing at him despairingly,
iy, but she did not blanch or start,

Mon took possession of him. He ap-
hed her and took her ecold hand, A
smile parted her pale lips.

“¥You have ocourage—you have dovollon '
e said gravely. “I believe you regrot the
step you have taken, If you could undo what
m ::\R'g'uw, even at peril to youra:lf, dare

“Yes," sbe sald breatblessly.
“You are kaewn (o the ebemy. I I am sur-

e

and

An

by the Author)
rounded von
ernt lines anque

"Yei" ahe sald, eneerly

A note from me would pass you
through the pleksts of aur hendqusrters
you weuld bear & note (o the
yes but bis must "
you yours--it w
wnrning,'*

“And you,"

conld pans

theough the Confed-

Agnin
But
general that no
It woull not [mplleat
be only n word of

or il
tho mall guickly, ""would be
saved! They would eome to your assistance!
You would not then be taken?

He smiled gantly, “Perhaps—who knows?
He sit down and wrote hurriedly, “This
he sald, handing her a slip of paper, “is &
pars.  You will use (t beyond your own lines
Thizs note,” he continded, Wanding her &
sihled envelope, “in for the general. No one
rins must wen It or Know of It—nol even your

lover—shonld you mest Nim."

“My lover!" sho sald indignantly,
flash of her old savagery. ““What
mean? 1 have no lover!™

Hrant glanced at hes fushed faco.
thought,"" hee sald quietly, “that there
som> one ¥ou carsd for In vonder lines
ane you wrote (o It wonld have been
eX R

He stopped ad her faco paled again and
her hands dropped heavily at her slde. "Good
God! you thought that, ton! You thought
that 1 wonld sacrifiee you for another man?"

Tardon me"" sald Drant qulekly; "1 was
foolish. Hut whether your laver is o man or
& cause, you have shown n woman's devotion
and in repalring your fault you are showling
mare than a woman's courage, now.'

To his  surprise, the color had again
mounted her protty cheeks, and even a
Maaly of mischief =hone In her blue oyes
"It would have been ‘an excuse’'—yes—to
savo @ oman, surely., Well, T will go. I am
rendy,”

“One moment,’”  he sald  gravely. Al
though this pass and an esoort awsure your
safe conduct, there I8 an ongagemoent and
somp danger, Are yon still resdy to face
| 4l

“T am,”
n brald of
after she
lower volee

“In elther onso*’
manner-<"‘and God

Ho extended his
pressure on her  cold  fingers. But  they
slipped. quickly from his  grasp, and she
turned sway with a heightened eolar.

He stepped to the dgor., One or two
aldes-de-camp, withhell by his order against
Intrusion, were waiting cagerly with reports.
The horse of a mounted fleld ofMeer was
pawing the garden turf, The officers starcd
at the young girl

Take Miss Faulkner with o flag to some
safe polnt of the encmy's line. She is o
not-combatant of their own, and will reeeive
thelr protection.”

He had searcaly exchanged o degen words
with the aldes-de-camp hbefore the fleld of-
ficer hurrledly entered. Taking Drant aside,
he sald quickly: “Pardon me, general, hut
thore Is a strong feellng amotg the men
that this attack Is the result of some in-
formation ohtained by the enemy. The woman
yon  have fust given s safeguard to s
suspected, and the men are Indignant,

"The more renson why she should be con-
veyed beyond any  eonscquences  of thelr
folly, Mujor,' sald Brant frigidly, “and 1
look to you for her safe convoy. Therp Is
nothing in this nttack to show that the
enemy has recelved any Information re-
garding us. Bul T wouldl suggest that it
would be better to see that my orders are
earried out regarding the slaves and non-
combatants who are passing our lines from
division headquarters, where valuable infor-
mation may be obtalned, than In the sur-
velllanee of a testy and oulspoken girl.'"”

An angry flush covered the major's cheek
a4 he saluted and fell back, and Brant turned
to the alde-de-camp. The news was grave.
A column of the enemy had moved agalnst
the ridge; It was no longer possible to hold
it; and the brigade was cut off from Its
communieation with the division headquar-
ters, although as yet no combined movement
was made against It, Brant's secret fears
that it was an Intended impact against the
conter were confirmed.  Would his eommu-
nicatlons to the divislon commander pass
through the atlacking eclumn in time?

One thing puszled him. As yet the enemy,
after facing his lne, had shown no disposi-
tion, even with their overwhelming force. to
turn aside to cover him. He could easily
have fallen back when It was possible to
hold the ridge no longer without pursalt.
His flank and rear were not threatened, as
they might have bzen by a division of &b
large an attacking ecolumn, and his retreat
was atlll secure! It was thls faot that
sepmed Lo show a fallure or lmperfection in
the enemy’s plan. It was possible that his
précipitation of the atinck by the changed
signal had besn the ecause of . Doubtless
some provision had been made to attack hilm
In fMlank and rear, but In «the unexpécted
hurry of the onset It had te be abandoned.
He ecould still eave himself, as his ofMcors
knew, LM his conwviction that he might vet
be able to suppart his division commander
by holding hisx position doggedly, but eoolly
awalting: his opportunity, was strong, More
than that, it was his temperament and in-
atinet,

Harrowlng them in flank and rear, contest-
ing the ground inch by inch, and holding his
aown against the artlllery sent to dislodge
him, or the cavalry that curled round to
ride through Uis open ranks, he saw hils files
melt away before this steady current with-
out finching,

with a
do yon

"

wWas
sOme
an

ghe said proudly, turning back
her fallen hnir. Yet & moment
hesitated, Then she sald in a
“Are you ns retdy to forgive?”
he eald, toached by her
aptdd  you,”

hand, and left a alight

PART IL—-CHAPTER VI.

Yet all along that fateful ridge, now ab-
seurad and confused with thin erossing smoke
drifts from file firing, lke purtly rubbed out
slate pencll narks, or else, when cleared of
those drifty, préesenting only an indistingulsh-
able mup of zigvag linee of strageling wogons
and horzes, unintelligible to uny eye but lils,
the gingulanr magnetism of the ehief was felt
everywhore, Whether it was shown in the
qulck elosing in of resletance to some sharper
chEet of the gnemy or the maore dogged stand
af Innetion under fire, his power was alwave
lominant. A word or two of comprehesslive
direction, sent through an alde-de-camp, or
the oudden rellef of his dark, watehful, com-
posed fage, uplifted above o ling of bayonets,
never falled in thelr magle. TLike all born
leaders he seemed, In these emergencles, to
Bold o charmed e, Infecting bis followors
with a like dishelief In death. Men dropped
to right and left of him with serene assur
ance in thelr ghustly faces, or a ory of lfe
and confidence In thely last gasp, Stragglers
fell in and closed up under his passing glunce ;
& hopeless, dopextricable wrangle around an
averturned calsion, at a turn of the roud, re-
sovid Itself Into an orderly, quiet, deliberate
clearlng away of the Impediment before the
signifieant walting of that dark, shenl borse-
man.

Yut under this fmperturbable mugk he was
Keenly conrclous of everything; in that appar-
ent concentration there was o sharpenlog of
all his wenses and bis impressibility; he saw
the first trace of doubit or alarm In the faoe
uf & subaltern to whom he was giving an
order; the first touch of =fNgglshiness in a re-
forming line; the more slgniflcant clumsinoss
of a living evoluton that he knew was clogged
by the dead bodies of comrades: the ominous
sllenee of a breastwork; the awful inertla of
sume rigldly kneeling files beyond, which atin
Kept thelr form. but  pever would nove
agalng tho melting Bway of BEIr-
mish  points;  the sudden gaps here
and there; the sickening incurving of what
a moment before bad besn n stralght line
—all these he saw In all thelr fatal slgnif-
EANCE But even at this woment, coming
upon a hasty barricade of overset commis-
Bary wogons, he stopped to glance at a fa-
miliar fiture he had seen but an hour age,
whoe now seemed to be commanding 4 group
of stragglers and camp followers. Mounted
on a wheel, with & revolver In each hand
and a bowie knife between hin  testh—
theatrlcal even in this paroxysm of un-
doubted] coursge—glared Jim Hooker! And
Clarence Hraut, with the whole respousi-
bility of the feld on bis shoulders, even
At that desperate moment, found himself
recaling a vivid pioture of the Hed Dick in
“Hosalie the Prairie Plower,” as he had
seen him in a Caltfornia theater five years
before.

It wanted atill an hour of the darkoess
that would probably close the fight of ihat
day. Could he hold out, keeping hli offen-
aive posillon so long? A hasty council with
his officera showed bim that the weakness
of their pesition bad slready lufected them.

They reminded Him that his line of retreat
was wsilll opsm—that In the course of the
night  the enemy, although
toward
anil outfiank
Inyed

Ing  BHrant's glans,

Wim-—or that their sirangely de.
liowaver, remalned flxad
on the main column, still pursuing Its way
along the ridge. 1t struek him suddenly,
hawaver, that the steady carrent hiad stopped.
sprend ont nlong the on both sldes.
and war now at right ang'es with Ite pre-
vious cours There Had been a oheck! The
next moment the thunder of guns along the
whole horlson and the rising eloud of Emoke
revenled a Houe  of  battle, The dl)-
vinlon ventar WA engnged The
apportunity he had lang:d for had come—Lhy
derperate chanee to throw himeslf on thelp
redr and cut his way through the divisicn
but it had come too late! He looked at his
#hiattered ranks—scarce a regiment remnaincd
dven af A demonstration the atiack would
fall nmalnst the snemy's superior numbers.
Nothing clearly was left to him now but to
remain where he was—within supporting dle-
tance, and awalt the lssue of the Nght be-
yould, He was puttiog up hie glase when the
dull beom Of eannon in the extreme western
Hmit of the horigon saieeacted his attention
Dy the still gleaming sky he pould see
long gray line stealing up from the valley
from tho distant rear of the headquarters to
Join the main column. They were thoe missing
supports!  His heart leaped! He held the
Key to the mystery now. The one impirfect
detall of the enemy's plan was before him.
The supports, coming later from the west,
hud ween only the =econd slgnal from ths
window—when Mlss Faulkner had replaced
the vaso—and had avolded lis position, 1t
van Impossible o Jimiit the effect of this
Munder! 10 thoe young gifl who hnd thusx
gaved him hod reschod the division eom-
mander with his message in time, he might
be forewnrned, and even profit by 1t His
own positlon would be less precarious, as the
enemy alrendy sngaged dn front would be un-
bl to recover thelr position in the rear and
carteet the blunder, The bulk of thelr column
hnd already streamed past him, 1 defeatid
there was always the danger that It might
he rollesd back upon him=but be econjectured
that the divislon commander would attempt
to prevent the Junetlon of the supports with
the main eolumn by breaking betwoeen them,
crowding them from the ridge and Joining
him. As the last stragglers of the rear
puard swept by Drant's bugles wers alroady
recalling the skirmishers. He redoubled his
plekets and resolved to walt and watch.

But there was the more palnful duty of
looking after the wounded and dead, The
larger rooms of the headquarters had  al-
ready been used agoa hogpltal,  Passing from
cot to eot, recognizing In vacant faces now
drawn with agony or slaring in vicant un-
congelousness the (eatures that he had seen
only a few hours before flushed with enthusls
agm  and excitement, something of hisg old
doubting, questloning nature peturned. Wis
thers no way but this? How far wie lie—
moving among them unseathed and unin-
jured—responsibile? And if not he—who
them? HIig mind went hack bilterly to the
old days of the consplracy—1o the Inception
of that strugele which was boaring  such
ghastly frait, He thought of hisx wife until
he felt his cheeks tingle, and he was fuin
to avert his eyes from those of his prosirato
comrades, In strange fear thal with the
cliirvoyance of dylng men they should read
his secret.

It was past midonlght when, without un-
dressing, he threw himsell upon his bed In
the Httle convent 1lke eell to snateh a few mo-
ments of sleep, Is gpotless, peaceful walla
and draperies affected him strangely, as if
he had brought Into Its Immoculute serenity
the sanguine staln of war. He wias awak-
ened suddenly from a deep slumber by an
indefinite sense of alarm. His first thought
wing that he had been summoned to repel an
uttack. He sat up and lletened; everyihing
wns silent except the measured tread of the
pentry on the gravel walk below. But the
door was open. e sprang to his feet and
alipped Into the gallery in time o see the
tall figure of a woman glide before the lagt
mopnlit window at  its furthest end. He
could mot see her face, but the character-
istie turbaned head of the negro race was
plainly wisible,

He dll pot ecara to follow her or even
alarm the guard, If it were the spy or one
of her emmissaries, she was powerless now
to do any harm, and under his late orders
and the rigorous vigilunes of his sentinels
ghe could not leave the lines—or indeed the
house, She probably knew this as well as
e did; It was, therefore, no doubt only an
accidental Intrusion of one of the servants,
He re-entered the room and stood for a fow
moments by the window Jooking over the
moanlit ridge, The sounds of distant ean-
non had long since ceased. Wide awake and
refreshed by the Keen morning alr, which
alone of all created things seemed to have
shnken the burden of the dreadful yesterday
from Qs dewy wings, he turned away and
lit a candle on the table. As he was re-
buekling his sword belt he saw a plece of
paper lying on the foot of the hed from
which he had just rigen. Taking It to the
candle, he read  fn 4 roughly scrawled
hand:

“You nre agleep when you ghould be on the

"ol You huave no time to lose. Befors
the supports of the column you
foolishly resisting will be upon
From one who would save vou, but
lLintes your cause'

For a moment
handwriting  was unknow,
disguised, It was not the purport of the
message that alarmed him, but the terrible
ausplelon that Anthed upon him that ¥ came
from: Miss Faulkner! 8he had foiled in hep
attempt to pass Lhrough the enemy's lines
or she had never tried te! She had de-
celved him, or she had (hought better of her
ehivalrous Impulse, and now tried to miti-
gate her second treachery Ly thle second
warniog! And he had let her messenger
cacaps him!

He hurriedly deseended the stairs. The
round af volees was approaching him. He
halted, and recognized the faces of the brig-
gado surgeon and one of his aldes-de camp

"We were healtiting whether to  disturh
you, general, but L may be an affalr of soms
Importance, Under your orders a Hegro
woman was just now challenyg=d stonling out
of the lines. Attempting to escape, she was
chased, thera was a struggle and seramble
over the wall, and she (a1, stelking her head,
She was brought inte the guard house un-
conscjous,'"

“Very good. T will
with o focling of rellef

“One moment, general,
would perhaps prefer to see Wor alone said
the surgeon. “For when I endeavored to
bring her to, and was eponging her face and
hoad to discover her injucle:, her color eame
off! She was a4 white woman—stained and
Hitgulsed as 0 muletto,”

IFor an Instant BranUs bedrt sank.
Miss Faulkper,

SINd you  recopnize
Ing from one to the
her hefors?'

1 s peplied the alde-de-camp. “Dut
uhe seemed to be quite 4 superior woman—a
ludy, 1 ghould say."

Drent breathed more
phe now?" he asked,

“In the guard house, We thought it bei-
ler not to bring ber into the hospltal, among
the men, until we had your orders.'*

“You have dong  wel,” returned
gravely, "And you will Ke:p this to your-
selves for the present, bLut see thoat she s
brought here quietly and with us Hitle pub-
licity as posggible. Put her in wy 1oom
above, which I give up to her, and any nee-
ennary attendant, But you will look ecare.
fully after her, doctor,” he turned (o the
surgton, “and when she recovers consolous-
neas let me konow.*!

He moved away. Although atlaching 1i1ile
lmportance Lo the mysterious  mesgage
whether sent by Miss Faulliner or emanating
from the stranger herself—which he had
reasoned wis based only upon a knowledg:
of the original plan of attack—he neverthe-
less  guickly  dispatchied a  small scouting
party It the directlon from which the ai-
tuck might come, with orders to fall back
and report At once. With a cerlain half
frony of recollection he had solected Jim
Hooker to accompany the party as a velun-
teer. This done he returned (v the gallery.
The =urgeon met Lim &t the door.
“The indications of concussion are passing
away,” he rald, “but she svems (o be sufler-
ing from exhuustion following some Ereat
uervons  excitement You may go In—ehe
may rally from It any momeant,”

With the artificial slep and mysterious
hush of the ordinary visitor 10 a siok bed
Brant entered the room. Bul some instinct
grealer than this common expression of hu-
manity held him in awe. Thy rooin seened
no longer his—it had slipped back Into that
austere conventional privacy which had first
Impressed him. Yet he hesitated: aonother
strange suggestion—it  seemed alinost a
vague recollegtion—overcame him like some
lagering perfume, faint, far off, and pathetle
in Its dying famblarity., He turned his oyes

nrest

hinve been

tranafixed,
ural evidently

he was The

ser her," sald Brant,

We thought you

It wos

her
other

he sald, glane-
"Hod you seen

freely.

“"Where s

Brant

SUIL pressing | figure to roplaes the striped ootton gown
the divisiom center, might yet turn | stained with biosd aind dast,

fupports might come up Bofore morn: | pale faes cleames® of blond and dlagul=ins

— e

Almast
let wnn

The eover
of the

timidly Aoward the bhed
drawd up ‘near the throat

which had been
hurrindly tornioff ‘&nd thrown aside.  The
colar, the long Wairistill damp from the sur.
geon's sponge, By MEldly back on the pillow

Suddenly (hin man b iron nerven uttered a
faint ory, and, "with & face g8 white a8 the
upturned one Betord him, el on hils kKnbes
bBexlde the bed. “For the face that lay there
was hin wife's,

Yeu! hera! Pu¥ the beautiful hale that
had gloried In—the' hale that In his youth
e had thought Had ones fallen like & bisne-
l-‘l ction on his shoolder—way stroaked with
| grey mlong the Bk velned hollows of the |
temples: the orbits of those olenr oyes, be
|u-'-n!h their delieatsly arehed bDrows, wer
| ringed with days of sufMering: cnly the ¢lear
cut profile, even to the delleate imperlous

of lips and npostril, was still there In
all bieauty The coverlet had  slipped
frin the shoulder: its familiar marbls con
tonr had startled him: Me remembersd How

In their early marrled davs he had felt the
| anctity of that Diana-like revelation, and
|l‘.1t' 1l nymph-like aueterity which eolung
| to this strange, childless woman, He even
|fn|w!ml that he breathed agaln the subtle
| eharacteristic perfume of the lace embrold-
eride, the delicate enwrapplngs In hoer cham
ber at Robles. *Perhaps 1t was the Intensity
of hin gaze—perhaps it wasn the magnetism
of his presenpe—but her lips parted, with a
halt sigh, half moan. Her head, although
the eyss were still elosed, turned on  the
pillow Instinetively toward him He rose
from hls knees. Mer oves opened slowly
As  the first glare of wonderment eleared
from them they met hlm—in the old an-
tagoniem of apirit! Yot her first gosture wans
n feminine pathetle movement  with  both
hamds to arrange her  steageling  hale. 11
brought her white fingers, cleaned of thelr
disguising stainn, as n sudden revelation Lo
her of what had happened; she instantly
slipped them back under the coverlel ngain
Brant did not speak, but with folded arma
atoold  paming upon her. And It was  her
voleos that first broke the silence,

“You had recognized me! Well, T suppose
you know all,'" sbe sald with & weak half-
dufinnee.

He bowed his
cotld not trust
her own.

“1 may sit up, mayn't 17" She managed
by sheer foree of will to struggle to a =it
ting posturé, Then s the coverlet slipped
from the bare shonlders she wald, ns she
drew It with a shiver of diegust around her
agaln: *'I forgol the you strip women—yon
northern soldiers, But 1 forgot alas,” she
wdiled with a sarcaetic smlle, 'that you nroe
likewlgse my husband—and  this s  your
room."

The contemptuous  significance  of  her
apeech dispelled the last lingering remnant
of Brant's dream. In o volee as dry as hoer
own he sald: 1 am afrald you will now
have to remember only that | am a northern
general and you a southern spy.”

“So be It she gaid gravely. Then, im-
pulsively, “But 1 have not spled on you."

Yot the next moment she bit her Hps as 1f
the expression Lbad unwitting'y escaped her,
and with a reckless shrug of her shoulders
she Iny hack on her plllow,

“It matters not,” sald Brant eoldly. “"You
hnve used this house and those within It to
forward your designs. It is not your fault
thnt you found nothing in the dispateh box
you oponed.”

She stared at him quickly; then shrugged
her shouldera againg ‘L might liave known
sho was false to me,'! she sgaid bitterly, “‘and
that you would whaeedle her soul awiny as
you have others, Well—she betrayed wme!
For what?"

A flush passed,pyver Brant's face. Dut with
an effort he contaloed himself, It was the
flower that betrayed you! The flower whose
red dust fell i the box when you opened It
on the degk by the window In yonder room
The flower that; stood in the window as a
slgnal, The flower ] myself removed and oo
gpolled the miserabls plot your friends had
concocted,”

A look
come  Into
signal,’””  she

xhe

| ness

Its

lie
her

He

volce

felt
and

liead.
his

ns vot
envied

terror  and  awe
her fage.  “You changed the
repeated  dazedly; then in
a lawer voleg: “That accounted for
it all!  But . the’ next  moment  she
turned again fercely upon Mm. “And yon
mean to tell me that she didn't help you—
thnt she didn't sell me—your wife—to you
for—for whut was it?—a look—n kiss?"

“I mean to say that she did not know the
slgnnl was changed and thet she herself re-
stored 1t to its place. Tt 18 no fault of liers
nor of yours that 1 am not now a prisoner.”

She pnssed her thin hand dazedly acro:
her forshead, *‘I see,” she muttersd. Then
again bursting out passionotely, she sald:
“Fool! you never would have been tonched!
Do you think Lee would have gone for you
—with higher game in your division com-
mander? No! Those supports were a feint
to draw him to your asslstance while our
maln  column. broks his coenter, Yes, you
mby stars at me, Clarence Brant, Yoo are
a pood lawyer—they say o dashing Nghter,
too, 1 never thought you o coward, even in
your irrczolution, but you are flghting with
men drilltd in the art of war and stratogy
when you were a boy outenst on the plains.'
Sho stopped, cloged her eyes, and then addesd
wearlly: “But that was yesteriday—today,
who knows? All may be changad, The sup-
ports may still atteck you., That waz why
I stopped to write you thit note an hour
ngo—whon I belleved 1 should he leaving
hers forever. Yes, I did [t!" she went on
with hnlf-wearled, half-dogged determination.
“You may as well know all. 1 had arranged
to tly; your plekets wera to be drawn by
friends of mine, who were walting for me
beyond your UHnee. Well! I lingered hera
when I saw you' arrlve—Ilingered to wrlts
you that note. " And—1 was too late!"

But Brant had been walehing her varying
expression, her kindling eye, her strange
masculine grasp of milltary knowledge, her
soldlerly phraseology, all g0 new to her, that
he scarcely heeded the feminine onding of
licr sgpeech. It szemed to him no longer the
Diann of his youthful fancy, but some Pallas
Athene who now looked up at hilm from the
pillow, He had never before fully belloved
In her unselflsh devotion 1o the eauss, untll
now, when it seemed to bhave almost uns:xed
her. In hiz wildest comprehonsion of her ho
hadl never dreamsd her a Joan of Are, and
yet that was Lhe face which might have econ-
frionted him. exalted and inspired, on the
battlefleld ltself, He reealled himsell, with
un effort,

I thank you for your would-be warning,”
he sald more gently, If not tenderly, “‘and
God knows T wish voor flight had been sue-
censful. But even your warning s unnee
ecsgary. IPor the supports had already coma
up; they had followed only the second sig-
nal and diverged to enguge our division on
the left, leaving me alond. And this ruse of
drawing our commander to esaist me would
not have ben suecsasful, ns I had suspeeted
it und gent o messsge to him that 1 wented
no help.™

It wan the truth—ie was the mole purpord
of the note he had sety througn Miss Faulk-
ner. He might sob have o 'selosed it, but
HO gereal was theatennge domluation of this
woman still over hhim thet he Lelt compelled
Lo assert his supepiority, Bhe fixed Wer eyos
upon him. “And; Miss Puuikoer ook your
message,”” she sald slowly. “Don’t deny !
No ong el could heye passed through our
lnes, and you gave. Ler a af: cunduct
through youra, Yesd 1 mleht have konown
it. And this Is dhe groature they senl e
for an ally atod ceafdant!"

For an Iostand s Dreoat felt the sting of
this  enforesd  oontpast  betwe'n the two
women,  But he opdy sald: “You forget that
I did pot know you siere the epy, aor do |
belleve  that  she syspecied  you  werg  my
wife."

“Why
flereely.

of mingled

should ;. ahei'" sbe  sald  almost
"I am known among Lhese peopls
only by the nDame of Beobam, my malden
name.  Yes! vou pus teke me out and shoot
mé under thit ngme, without disgracing
yours. Nobody will know that the southern
Bpy was the wife of the northern general
You sex I heve thought even of that!™

“And thinking that,”” sald Brant slowly,
“you have put yoeurself—I will not say in iny
power—for you are in the power of any man
o this camp who may know you or even
hear you speak. Well, let us understanid
¢ach other plainly, I do not kuew how
greal a sacrifioe your devollon lo your cause
demunds of you. | do nol koow what I
sieems to demand of me. Hear me, then! |
will do my best o proteot you angd get you
safely away fram here; bul, failing that, |
tell you plalidy that & shall blow out your
braing and my own logelhir.'

Bhe kunew (bat he would do I, Yot her
eyes suddenly beamed with & pew aod awok
oning light. £ke put back her halr wgalu
and half ralved herself upon the pillow to
Eisz at his dark, sil face.

“And ax I chall let no othir dfe but curs
be perilled In ibis affair.' be wint opn, au
etly, “‘wnd will gecempany sou mysslf, in
some disgulse, beyoud the lines, we will take

tries that may save us both all further ""ll-[
ble. An hour or two more will declids this
Until that time your condition will nln'll--"
you from any dsturbance or (ntruelon Here
The mulatto woman you have wometimes per-
eonsted may be =Ul In this howee: 1 will -
petnt lier to attend yom I ®uppose yoi oan
Lrust her, for son must pergonifle her again
Aod edeaps In het elothes, while #he takes
your place In this room as my prisonee,”
Clarance! |
Her vaice lind changed
fa Yonger Litter and
thrilllng, as he
nighi n th
quiekiy. Bhe
her thin whit
towird him
“Last un go
rly Loy
villgar

me!

suddenly; It was
siridulons, ‘but law and

heard her eall to him thut
patio of Hobi He turned
Wi Inatithg  fromy the bod

hands girgtohed appealingly
Clinroenee,"” she sald
this horeible placs
cruol peuaple, forever! Come
with Come with me to my poople, Lo
my awn falth, to my own house, which shnll
b yours! Come with me 1o dofend It with |
your goodd kward, Clarence, ngainst these in- |
vaulers Yes! Yes! 1 know you! 1 have |
done yon wrong: I have lled to you when |
spake agninst your skill and power You
are n horo—a born leader of men! 1 know It!
Have | not hoard from the men who hnye
fought agninst you, #nd yel admired ann
understood you, aye better than your own?
Gallant men, Clarence! soldiers bred. who
A not know what you were to moe nor how
proud 1 was of you, oven while I hatod yion
Come with me. Think what we would do
togethor, with one falth, one Chause, one Aam
bitlon,  Think, Clarence, thore 18 no Wit
You might not attain, We are no nigcirds
of our rowards and honors; we Know our
friends!  Ewven I, Clarence, 1"—thers was
d Strange pathom in the =sadden hoamiily
that seemel to overcome her—"1 have have
had my reward, and know my power |
have been sgent abroad, In the confidence of
the Highest, to the highest. Don't turn from
me I am olfering you no bribe, Ciaronoe,
only ‘your deseets.  Come with me and Hve
thie hero that you are!"

He turned his blazing eves upon her,
you ere a man!™ he began,
the toppred
s “No! 1 am a woman and must fight In a
woman's way," she interrupted bitterly, *1
entreat, 1 dmplore, 1 wheedle, 1 flatter, | fawn,
I lie! 1 ercep where you stand upright, and
pass theough doors to which You would not
how.  You wear your hlazen of honor on your
shoulder, 1 NWide mine in o slive's ROWTE.
And yet T have worked and striven and sof
fered! Listen, Claraico hier volee ngain
sk to Ite appoaling minor, 1 Koow what
You men eall “honor'—which makes vou tling
t i merely spoken word and an empry onth,
Well, et that pasg! 1 am wenry: | hove
done my share of this work, you have done
vours, Letous both fly; let us leave the fight
Lo those who shall come after us, and let us
g0 togelher to some distant lind where the
sounds of these guns or the bloml of our
brothers ne longer ory out ta s for ven-
sgeance!  There are thoxe living there—-1 hitve
met them, Clarence—" she want on hurired
“who think it wrong to lift up fratreicidil
hands In the struggle, yet who cannot live
under the northers yoke. They are—" hor
voieg hesitateld, “good men and women—they
arn regpected—they arp——-""

o rants amd slaves, before whom
EpY ns you are, stand a gueen!"
Brant, passtonately,

toget hir
iYL Us lenve

thore

W i)

padsionnteyl,

you,
broke in
He stopped and turned
toward the window. After n piaEre he came
buaek again toward the hed, paused agnin,
and then sabl in a lower volee: “Four yours
ngn, Alloe, in the patlo of onr house at Ito-
Ules, T might have listened to this propozal,
and 1 tremble to think I might have necepted
I T loved you; I was as weak, ns selfish, aa
unrefleeting, my  1ife purposeless, but 'fur
¥ou, us the creatures yon speak of.  But give
me. now at least the oredit of a devotion to
cause equal to your own, which I have never
denieil you. For the night that you left me
I nwoke to n senge of my own worthlessness
and degradation—perbups I lhave oven o
thank you for this nwakening—and I realize
the bitter truth. But that night I found my
true voeation, my purpose, my manhosd-—-:

A bitter laugh  ecame from the pillow
Wwhich ghe had languidly thrown herself
belleve I left you
e the details,'

The blood rushed to Brant's face, and then
receded as suddenly.,

“You left me with Captain Pinkney, who
had tempted you, and whom | killed!* he
snid furlously,

They were hoth staring at each other. Sud-
denly he sald, “Hush!" and eprang toward
the door, as the sound of hureled fontstops
echoed along the pnssage. Dut it was too
late; it was thrown open to the ofMceers of
the guard, who appeared Btanding on the
threahold,

“Two confederate officors arresied hovering
around our plekets. They demand to sen
you."

Before Drant could Interpose, two men, in
riding cloaks of econfoderate gray, stepped
Into the room with a faunty and self-con-
fident air.

“Not demnnd, general,”” =ald the foremost,
n tall, distinguished-looking man, Hifting his
hand with a graceful, depreciating alr. *In
fact, too sorry to bothier you with an affalr
of ne importance exeept to ourselves., A bit
of after dinner bravado brought us in contact
with your plekets, and, of course, we had
o take the ponsequences. ®erved us right,
and we were lueky not to have got o bullot
through us. Gad! I'm afrald my men would
have been le:s disoreet! 1 am Coleael La.
pgrange of the Fifth Teuncssee; my young
friend hore Is Captaln Faulkner of the Mrst
Kentucky, Some excuse for a youngster ke
him—none for me! [—"'

He stopped, for his ayes
upon the bed and its secupant. Toth he and
tis eompanion started. But to the natural
and unaffected dismay of gentlemen who hod |
unwittingly intruded upon a ndy's badehan- |
ber, Brant's qulck cye saw a more lens-
trous concern superadded. Colonel Lerange
was quick to recover himseif, ns they both
removed thelr caps,

“A thousand pardons,” he erdd hurreiedly,
stepping  backward 1o the door. “But I
hardly need say to a fellow officer, general,
that we had no Idea of making 20 ZBross un
Intriusion!  We  heard some ecock-and-bull
story of your belng occupled with an  es-
ecaped or escaping nlgeesr, or we shonld never
lave foreed ourselves upon you,*

Brant  glaneed quickly at hils  wife,
facs had  apparently become rigid on the
entrunce of the two men; ler eyes were
eoldly fixed upon the celling, He bhowesd fors
mally, and with & wave of his hand toward
the door, =ald:

“1I will hear your story helow, gentlemen.'

He followed them from the room, stopped
o quietly turn the Key in the lock, and
then motioned them o precede him down the

on
"1
with Mrs. Hooker—spare

suddenly  fell

(To be Continued,)
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DIPHTHERITIC CONTAGION.
It Lingers for Months tIn What s Toached |

At the mesting of the New York Academy

of Medicing,
W. Berg ros
Aiphitheria

he sald that

Tmnn'hq aftor (ta  suppossd
| from clothing, toys, ele All who came in
contact  with the patient, he sald, wore
| sourcos for spreading  the contaglon, and
everything the patlont tonehed was usually
| contaminated. ax the patients were gonkrs
ally not ol enongh to appreciate the valus
of perfect elennliness and aanitation. Whora
there was diphtherin tn the familips of pers
gons Weeping baker and butcher shops |
| wan capscially  dangerous,  Dr, Herg ocoms
! mended the uso af anti-toxine,

Alsappearancs

by the Patient.

says the New York Sun, Dr, 11,
Al A paper on the trestmont of
In speaking of the disecase (iself,
it could five

be communionted
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TRADE MARK

only a fat producer, but a builder of firm, hard,
flesh, all and

[t does not drive disease out through the

free from pimples, blotches
and other exposed parts of the
but aids nature in gently expelling it through the
I channels,

his is why the ladies like it.

IT IS FOR
Coughs, Consumption, Bronchitis, Pneumo_
La Grippe, Asthma and all Pulmonary
Scrofula, General Debility,
Loss of Flesh and all Wasting Diseases.
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Rain in Oregon.

More lies are told about it than anything elss in tha
catalogue,

The

average annual rainfall in filteen cities for 18 years

according to government reports, is as follows:

New Haven, Conn..ovvarneesan 085§
Wilmipgton, N, C
sSavannnh, Ga

Atlunta, Gi
Vieksburg,

Little Roek, Arlt.. covivivenes. G085
Vemphis, Tenn. oo,

Norfolle, Vi, ccovinnns weens 01,0040,
Columbin, B: O. . vvreneassnennaahhl V6
Jacksonville, Tt . cvis e innse JBD.31 B
Mohile, Ala.... vasans UHOT B
Noew Ovlenns, Liessaias o0us .. 04,30
Chattanooga, Tenn.. ., ,.......50.84
Gulveston, Tex........ 02,30
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PORTLAND, Orpgon50.62
They talk about “rain in Oregon"” but no one says any-

thing about rain in Florida, Georgia or Texas.
has more rain than Oregon,

officers |

) Yet either
The reports of government
ocated in a dozen other states prove that all have a

greater rainfall than Oregon--to say nothing of the hurrie
canes, cyclones, lightning and hail of which Oregon has none,

The rain in Oregon is certain to come at regular seasons
which people know and can prepare for, and never comes
during the harvest season to delay work or destroy crops,

while in
storm is
The

all the eastern states you never know when a raine
going to pour down upon you,

thermometer never falls to zero or rizes above ¢o°,

If you want to get there right side up and on wheels
call at or address our Omaha office, 101 Bee Building.

STEARNS FRUIT LAND CO.
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TUE MURCANTILE IS THE FAYORITE TEN CENT CIGAR.
wle by ull First Class Dealara.  Manulaetared |!_l.' the

F. R. RICE MERCANTILE CICAR CO,,
Fuctory No. 304, 8t. Louis, Mo
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Experts in Painless Extraction
without gas

given when desired.

or chloroform.
dentist of 20 years experience,
Set of teeth, $5.00,
Painless extraction, &0¢,

the risks togethet—or the bullety of the sen-

Filling teeth, $1 up,

Vitalized
Artificial Tecth maude by
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This Is What Chews

When

wholez, and as a consequence the entire system

suffers.
directly to imperfect teeth and poor mastication,

Teeth
Air

of

Best set, $7.50,
Bridge tecth, 56,
22k gold crowns, $40,

in

—
good order; when not, it swallows

Many a case of dyspepsia can be traced

To avoid this, consult

DR. BAIL.E™Y,
EXPERIENCED DENTIST,

Faxion Block, 16th and FParnam Sts,
TELEPHONE iuta. LADY ATTENDANT,
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