S : sparkling, “this is becoming most tire-
some. What do Y care what uniform it
js! 1 have told you where It came
from, how It chanced to be there. and
the reapon it was worn by this man.
1 cannot be expected to know all the
| petty distinctions of the service.”

“But surely,” spoke up the captain,
plainly bewildered, “the suit he wore
when he came can be produced. You
know where that ia?"

“] know where it was™ she an-
swered coolly. “Hanging before the
fireplace In the dining room. How-
ever | cannot guarantes that it re
malns there now—this house has bsen
gutted by Cowan's guerrillas, and,
from the sound, your own meén were

Whitlock fiddled with the tassel of
his sword, evidently far from satisfiad
himeelf, yet unwilling 0 make final
decision unsided.

“l hardly know just what to do,” he
confessed reluctantly. “Ordivarily,
you know, a lady's word would be suf-
flgient, but somehow, I—Il—well. this
looks just a HMHitle queer. What do
you think, Hcutenant?
|~ “That the fellow ought to be taken
before Major Hawes and made Lo ex-
plain what purpose brought him here
i bave mo desire to gquestion Miss
Harweod; indeed, | am parfectly will-
ing to sccept her statement. Bul this
man is not a clvilian—he is s soldler;
he has bhad wmilitary tralning. He
should be made Lo sccount for him-
solf, sir.” Thea speaker's eyea (ol
wpon the preacher, huddled back In
the cormer, now clearly revealed by
the gray daylight which was siealing
ia through the windowa. “lullo! bere
seems to be yel another specimen wo
have overicoked. Who are you'T"

Nichols shuffled f(orward looking
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diafigured by Cowan's
and coward writtem all over him. His
shifting eres met mine and he must
have read ln my gase & lhreat ba dare
not ighore, Twice hia mouth opeyr
and closed before he could uake
worda lssue

*One of Cowan’s ghag?™

“God be pralsed —ho Made to serve
that human fepd by force. | am &
minigter of Lhé Oospel. ™

“You'!™ / The lisutenant broks Inte
n lagagh “By Jove, you Bt the part
Whitloek, did you ever hear of the
rh-ll-rtr'

Tha captain rubbed his glaassen

“Are you the Haplist preacher at
Cane Ridge ™ he asked doubtfuelly.

“For (waaty yearr | bhave minle
tered o that songregatlon, the young
woman can vouch for my labor ™

“Then, | presums you are alan as
qualnted with this fellow T gues
tioned Raymond |Impatlently

Nichols taurned his glance agaln In
my directlon. but his gray face was

devold of Intersatl
“|{ have no knowiledge of the younsx

man.” be asserted solemnly, “but |
knew (ke old judge well The resem
blance la strong, and | have pno doubl
but he la & mon The fathar waa a
Christian and a gentlaman ™

“And a rebel, | presume ™

“Judge Wratlt dled befors the hreak.
ing owl of the war, sir, but was known
throaghout these parts as a Tnlonist ™

Thers was a sllent pausa Whitlook
tumbling at his eyeglassea, Raymond
a perplexad frown om his face, alaring
firat at Nichols and then al me, as
| though more than hall eemvinesd he
| was being made a fool of. The gir
had seated hersall in a chair. and was
jeaning forward, her face hidden The
Heutemant turned and strode scrnes
the room. glancing ontl the window:
them barck again

“Well. wa eannot remaln here dis
cunaing tha matter.” he sald tartly. “If
we do wa may hare a real Aght on our
bands bafora wa are safely back In
Lawisburg.” Ha planted himselr

rafly ﬂ"‘"- squarely In front of me. “Hea here
hare in the midat -ﬂ'!u fa time yom did some talking. Yom
haven't opemed your mowth yret”™

“Thers has been mo oecasion.,”™ | re
plied pleasantly “The othera have
tald all yom nead to know without my
aven heing gnestioned ™

“] have a mind to search you,™ he
retarted, eompletely lowing his temper

“At your pleasure, Hewtanant™ |
spoka enidly emough, althouwgh there
was A eateh in my throat st swdden
memory of the paper | bare contain
ing his pame.  “And there iz no guens
iag what you might find In Lieutenant
Harwood™s sniform.”

We were still lnoking deflantly at
each other's syes whemn A iranper ap
peared in the open doorway, saloted
and safd something In a low tone in
Whitlock. | falled to eatch the words
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CHAPTER XIV.

A Prisoner.

The captain was bhatless, and a
bloody hahdkerchief was wound about
hia head; his uniform was torn and

lack with mud. He maw Whitlock

rst, and gripped his hand warmly, his
glance straying from the face of the
litile captain to the other occupants
of the room.

“Gad, but it s good to see a blue
uniform agaln,” he exclaimed heartily.
“What was the row bere, Fred-—some
guerrilla work? Ah! by Jovel!”™ his
eyes brightening as he recogunized me.
“Raymond, | am giad to see you
again,” and he strode forward, his lips
smiling, his hand beld out. *“0Old Ned
swore Lo me you were dead, but the
sergeanl sald you got away at the
first rush., Not even a scratch—
hey—T" 2

“Just a moment, pleass,” and the In-
terested lleatenant lnterrupted him by
a hand on the shoulder. “1 belleve we
have never mel before, but | pre-
sume you are Captaln Fox?*

The latter turned, a trifie indignast
at the other's manner,

“] am; what of ItY

“Only | am naturally somewhat iIn-
tereated In your ideatification of this
fellow. To us he has claimed the
name of Wyalt. but you addreaa him
as Raymoad. What Raymoad did he
rapresent himeelf to be™

Fox stared about ln surprise at the
facea surrounding blm. scarcely able
to collect his scaltered wita

ery completely eclipsed every other
constderatlon, The thought of possible

tained was that last gllmpee of her
slender figure at the window and the
allhouette of her averted [ace. What
was ber thought of me? In the mo
ment of her first surprise she had
sprung to my defense, bult as sooD as
she could conelder the conditions, her
whole nature would turn against me—
even now the feeling of disgust had
come, BShe had turned coldly away.
hating the very sight of me—staring
out of the window until I should die-

Well, the lady need not fear that. My
fate would be swiftly and surely
settled—a drumhead court-martial at
Lewisburg, a verdict of guflty, and =
firing squad at dawn, No one need
ever know, for the preacher's lips
could be easlly closed. And perhaps
Lieutenant Raygond—Bah! my teeth
clenched angrily Bt thought of him,
and | tramped on down the stalrs to
the gruff order of the sergeant.

There were three other prisoners,
sallow-faced. roughly dressed moun-
(alneers, one wounded in the arm, but
| was kept separated from them with
a special guard. Within ten minutes
the entire command was in saddle and
moving slowly northward The lew-
tegant rode in my rear for the firsi
mile, watchful and suspicious. Noreea

“Why.” he answered, asa though half
in doubl of his own warda “Lieulen-
ant Charles H. Raymood, Third car-
alry, on recruiting service. I—I gl
him st Hol Bprings, and he wed
me his paperas. |lsn'L-lsn’k” be al
right ™ !

“"Well, you can draw your own oo
clusion.” ™Miamed Lhe llsutenant, his
thin ilps carled in & snser, “for | am
“aymond, Third cavalry, This man e
a rebal spy.”

Escape was Imposaible; | knew thst,
for | bad considered the chancea Roth
Whitlock and i(bhe Heuwlenant--Lhe lat-
tar with revolver drawp—slood be
twoen me and the windows The hall
withogt was throanged wilh troepers
and. although | might attain the open
door. that would be tbe ond of . |
aaw MNoreen risa to her (eel. her slar
tled (mce turmed toward me, but | held
my nervea firm, and managed to amile

“l expoct the Jig Is up, gentlomen, ™
| acknowiedged quietly determined
they should got as littie comfort owt
ol me as possible “| know whea |
have played my last card”™

“1s your nama roally Wystt ™

“MWia;: | am a sargeant in the Staun
tam borae artillery. ™

Rayrn nd glanced from my f(ace 'o
where she atood, whilselipped and

allent
“There a nothing else balween
you ™ he asaked roughly. “"Do yeu

mean to ARY -
“] hardly think. Meutenanl”™ broke

im Whitlock, wsuddenly realizing his
authority, “It la necessary (o ask such
quastions now. The man confesses
himsalf a apy, and a court-martial will
probe (nto thin matter, We must re
member the young lady is the Jaugh-
ter of Major Harwood.™

“And as Major Harwood's dangh
ter” sha said gravely, standing bé&
fore me, "1 desire to be heard, and tn
answer this gentleman’s guestion. |
sought to mave Sergeant Wyalt be
rause of the apecilal service he has
rendered me during the past night. |
kpow nothing of his purpose hers
but—bhut 1 hold him friend whataver
may be his aniform.”

The lientenant bowed, hat In hand.

“1 mtended no eriticiam bf your mo-
tives, but a soldler must perform his
duty IInder whose ovrders are you
hera, Wyatt?™

"1 refuse to Aansawer ™

“Mo?! Well. Ramsay will gt & re
ply omt of you'!”

“1 hardly think so, afr. Tom bhanm
aples, but do not torture them. ™

“Truoe enough,” and Whitloch stepped
to the door. “"Sergeant, bring a file of
men. and takea charge of thia prisoner.
There Ia nothing to detain ua longer.
We hava extra horsea, Captain Fox
and yom will ride with ua aa far as
lewiahurg: Misa Harwood, | presnme
you have no desire to remain here
alone -indead. | could not permit K.
Better ' nd the fellow's handa, Har
per: search him first for weapons, and
whatever papers he may earry. Mount

him on that old artiliery horse, and

wait for aa”™
Raymond watched the proceedings

waS Hdln1 in advance of the colummn

| wave Bmal Meed to tha Glanca of
Batisfaction He Gave Me.

betwoen the two capiainge A gETAY,
circnlar cape cofncraled her aleader
form. bul | conld obeerve the (requent
tarning of her bhead an she appar
enlly eomversed vivaciously with her
attentive escarta. Her show of utter,
heartless Indiference hurt and hiinded
me. | actually belleved the girl wal
giad of my eaptare; that she re jolced
at the knowledge that w=ithin a few
hours she would be freed from all
Lhe comsequences of our rash act N
waa the reaction which had given her
anch high spirita, the exhilaraling
semss of escape, a rellefl so profound
as to cause her to evem forget hes
father's death

At first the thought served tn mumb
my facultiea, and | rode forward with
lowered head. all interest In life dead
within me. Then pride came to the
rescue. and | straightened up In the
aaddle. The was m7 wife—that slen
der. langhing xirl! Of conrse | wouid
never clalm her: no word would ever
pass my lips to bring her pain and
humillation. No ohe would ever know
—excepting e two. But I 1 4id speak
ahe eonld not deny. and she must real
tze why | had kept silent, why | had
aven gome down to death with closed
Hpa

And then—there was vet a chanece!
While there wasa life thera waa hops,
and 1 was soldier enough, and sof
clently reckless, ta accept of any np
portunity. There might oceur a relax-
ation in the vigilance of the guard
some delay at Lawisburg., posaibly a
forwarding of me to headquarters at
harleston—anme sodden, unexpected
opening through which | ecould
squeere.

Through the mod we rode steadily
om, following the pike that cenrved
along the base of the mountains, and

i!nnﬂr intn the streeta of Lewisburg

(T BE CONTINUED,)

mon aight to see a hwsband and
wife driving ot side by aide, show-
ing how the position of woman In
the househnld has changed. Women
ware (aking a very keean interest m
politica, and ome girl of eighteen was
considered dangarous enough to be
baheadead, whila anothar was com-
palled to escape to Japan. In mis
sionary work both old country and
Amarican missions are doing mach
for thesa women. and the Christian
schoots astabiished by them are
jooked to topefully In the way of
tesulta. Their ailm (8 to tram ap
Christian teachers, as it ia considerad
that the Chinese women will 1e
more vainabls work In avangal
thafr own petpla than ecould

By wmomén of afher  coun:
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Canary Co'rta Deaath.

Nellie, a canary herstofore of joy-
ous disposaition, s axpécted to die
within a day or two of starwvation,
says & New York diapatch. She has
refused to eat since her mata, Dick
Ated three days Ago. Diek ia believed
to have committed suicida, as ha wan
found dead with head thrust between
the bara of his cage

John Deertaz of 30089 Jamalea ave
nee, Richmond Hill. owmeéer of the
birda, moorned the loss of Dick, of
whom he was very fond. Het Mra
iMek. known to the family as Nellle,
has been Inconsolable ever asines.
Nothing temptd her appetite. “She
seems to be dying of grief,” said Mr,

Deertaz.
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In Januwary the order of the year
brings about the mmaking of new un
dermuslins, house dresses, kitchen
aprons, and all the white work re
quired by the household and the housa
And In the anmual January sales, all
over the country, of white goods, mer-
chanta present the stocks of cotiom
tabrics which they have assembled In
anticipation of the demand for Lhem,
There s no better season (o which
to bay coltom products Lhan at the
beginning of the year,

There has bodtm a sleady advante
i (he standard of qualily n many
linens of cotion goods, and in the In
trodactlem of high<clans novellies, Lthe
milla are making & rapid progress.

A kitchem aprom thal may ba made
of cotlon crepea, a8 woll aa of the
usual parcale or gingham, la ahown In
tha picture, and hardly needs de
scription. It covers the fAgure and
fastens at ihe back, unlike many of
the (ate patterms, which (asten at
one alda. Hiua & tha favorite color
for the aprom of cotton crepe, and M
is Bnlshed with whitle braid bindinga.

The chief claim to attention is based
wpon the fact thet this kind of apron
requires almost no ironing.

Although the subject of kiichen
aprops & nol one Lo arouse A greal
amount of enthusiasm, it Is not by
any means without interest. Many
aprons masage to be sttractive, whils
they cleverly fAll all that is required
of \hem In the” way of usefulneas
Tols means that they must ecover the
fAgure, be plaln and sasily ad justed,
good looking and sh- pely. They must
he noatly Anished and provided with
at least one pochet and made of ma
tarial that will stand any amount of
tubling.

All of the new aproms are made
with elbow sleevea except those thal
are sloovelenss. Very shapely and at
tractive models have a large bib sl
ths froot of the body [astened by fal
bands of (hea malerial Lo the belt =l
tha back. A favorite fAnish [or all
qd;_lllllnhlldn-lﬂmulll

econtrasting oolor AN the fast cob
ors sre used with white, and striped

sflects prevall

Seen at the Afterncon Concert

If yor.. would see the best of millk-
mery look fer it at the afternoon con-
eart or other afternoom affairs The
box party or club program or lunch-
eon. and the eafe dinner, eall oot
the smartest hata, for there they are
snhjected to close scrutiny by discrim-
inating eyea

The fancy of the designer has much
to inspire it thia season, and millinery
is brilliant In two senses, both in ecolor
and In design. With gold and silver
laces and metalized fowera with for
and velvet and jet and jewels, heads
are splendidly erowned evemn when
auch materials are put together sim-
ply. The blue and goid t shown
in tha picture & an @ of this.
It & a small, chie, jaonty shape
draped with turguoise blue aatin bro-
eaded with a poid Rlower. Thia covers
the frame and forms a large wine ef
fect at the Jeft side. The omly ornd-
ment used fs a fiat rosette made of

giided leaves that are cut from some
Heght metal.

Afternoon hats haviag croewns of
velvet or fur and brime of gold or aill
ver lace are uswally finished with
small nosegays of beautifully enlored
flowera. A very handsome model »
mada with a crown of light brilllam
green satin., brocaded with silver, and
a brim Bf silver lace. A silver cord
ja tied about the erown, the ends in-
jfahed with small aflver balila. The
cord and balla are made of very smadl
headn

There are many fur torbans
trimmed with wreatha of small fow
ara which are very rich looking, and
the all-feather turban, although rather
rarely seen, ia nearly always a hat of

much distinction. -

are reserved for topeoats. In thess

the ragian shoulder dominates, al-

brilifiant colors, which arerthe prevall
ing fanhjon for couniry wear, the an
b 1o nesry 8o
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infinitaly lems —

The Fitting
“Mary!”™
Fathera vniea rofled
and into the dim and sflent
“Yea, papa, dedr.”
“Aak (that youny man

him. "~
“Then ask him what i _
“He says it s 1148, papa®

ﬂniﬂhﬁﬂh# §

it aboot bedtime ™
Another moment of
“Ha says, papa.” the

annonnced

he rarely goes to bed Before
it seems to him thet R i &
perannal preference
»n yomr
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