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Who's Who

John Kennedy, D.D.

Jeanne Beaufort, daughter of a Vir-
ginian, swears vengeance against the
North for the deaths of her father
and two brothers in the Civil war.
She is enrolled as a spy for the Con-
federate government and instructed
to use the wiles of her sex to bring—

Parson John Kennedy, a Union spy,

~ within the power of the South. Dim’

covered in the act of spying upon the
group of Secret Service agents of
whom Kennedy is the leader, Jeanne
"is given the alternate of death or
marriage to one of their number.

theru

me. so long as I love Jeanne Beau-
fort?”

None of them could ever recollect
how it started, that terriffic contest
which carried all three of them here
and there about the room, toppling
chairs, banging into bookcases, surg-!
ing into corners, two against one,!
ilht,' two oddly enough, ﬁghting des-
I*perately for their hves.

At length, bruised, panting and dis-
heveled, they drew back from this
Hercules. The battle came to its end
quite as abruptly as it had begun.
Kennedy staggered over to a chair
and fell into it, covered his face with

tion, and a thousand men were to re-

main with the guns to hold the Union
forces in check until the little army
were beyond the danger of a flank-
ing movement.
“Major Morgan,” ealled the Gen-
eral, “will vou take command of a
battery? This battery guards the
river. | want an hour.”

“You shall have it, sir—that is, if
they don’t blow us out,” Mergan sa-
luted.

nedy,—an escape which she still
credited tor Lowell,—Jeanne returned
to the plantation and remaiped there.

After her escape from Parson Ken- |

Armitage against the table behind
which Jeanne stoed:

that, sweetBeart? While there's life
there's hope!”™ He laughed again.

| In the face of this new danger “The bricks!” cried Jeanne. “Push Jeanne heard these
Jeanne forgot all about that outside. him back.” p-h;hth-g-n-lmhu.m
The man was battie-mad, shorn of 'Sh-urMmeu,;:hemt-mm_d-rmbhﬂ
civiligation’s vemeer, reckless and pri- | ed Morgan to die. head—that Morgan should die at her
mordial. “Thanks, sweetheart!” said Mor-| feet.
“Henry Morgan—" ‘She is mine!™ said Morgan.
“Yes, | understand. You've found His fury, roused teo its highest “You lie! She never was and never

pitch by the sound of Jeamne's voice
and its significance, leaped beyond
the bounds of csution. For a few
moments Armitage was hard put to
it to save himself. He felt his legs
touch a chair. He kicked backward.
The chair skidded and toppled.

“So." he said, as he in his turn be- | to the left. In his endeavor to follow

gan to force Morgan back, ‘so we

out the truth. Yes, I was there in
Richmond that night. 1 was one of
the eleven. Can't you guess which
one? What then?”

He walked over to her. She stepped
behind the table. She was unarmed;
and she was no longer without fear.
“Do you know why 1 am here,
Jeanne? Have I not told you a thou-
sand times that you were mine,
mine? Bah! Let the fools cut each
other's throats; you and I will be-
gin the honeymoon!™
He threw out his hand unexpected-
ly and caught her by the wrist, drag-
ging her from behind the table. “lt
is I, sweet wife, I, Henry Morgan!
Homo sum: 1 am the man "
She struggled fiercely to release
her wrist—and saw the symbol on the
man's forearm!
Outside were blue-clad figures,
among them one she knew. |
Morgan was pressing her head back |

Her military career was ended, fin-
ished. But she did think of Armitage
constantly. She was thinking of him
this very morning as she watched
the hurlyburly outside without fully
comprehending what it signified.

The general explained the situation
briefly. She and her aunts must pre-
pare at once to leave the house.

“Then there will be battle here?”
asked Jeanne.

“Yes. And this spot will be par-

“John, John!™

Armitage came in through the win-
dow, grim and disheveled. It took him |
but an instant to understand. He |
seized Morgan and flung him against
the wall. Jeanne ran back of the table
again, her eyes wide with terror. 1
“You?” cried Morgan, running his |
tongue over his lLips.
“Yes. Defend yourself. I'm going
to kill you, Morgan'” :

his hands—and wept:

“Kennedy?” said Armitage.
“Yes, -1 guess I'm quite
mad. It came over me with a rush
—1 had to do 1t- Quite mad!” Ken-
nedy dropped his hands from bis
face. 1 might have killed you both.
I'm sorry, but 1 couldn’t help it. 1'd
better be getting along—dizzy."”
“Drink this sherry,” said Lowell
Kennedy drank it and rose. Then
he picked up his hat and left the

to kiss her Lhips, w:um she screamed. i
1
|

They are all asked, but Jeanne re-
jects one volunteer and chooses an-
other of the eleven as her husband.
To herself, she calls him Irony. Par-
son Kennedy performs the ceremony
and the bride and groom, ignorant of
each other’s names and she not even
knowing what he looks like, sign the
marriage certificate as “Mary Smith"
and “John Jones.” As witness the
group sign as follows:

00N |

Before starting on your vacation,

C-WG-L - ; S | . 5
A-NK-S room without turning his head. tieulaxly, GRUEERONS: with death irgttr;e::a;?jn::quh T have your batteries.checked over
G-RD-A On a certain spring morning, Mor- Jeanne turned gravely toward her . f s sud | . i
J-WG-A van rode madly along the pike to-|aunts. “You two go. Take the things A W e Morman to be sure there is plenty of water,
- F-WG-S ward the Beaufort plantation. He | that you want.” denly realized, as doubtless - {rrglni
H-RD-M | did not stop until he reached the| *“But you?” cried the aunts. ﬁd'-t-hat iz T“{:ﬂ s nfém f:t'! and that all corosion is cleaned off
P-PA-G commanding officer’s tent. Jeanne turned gravely etaoigw?Bo [1siaction in RSl e W bl
J-NK-F “General” he said, “1 have to re-| *I shall remain.” and rend and break yonder man with the terminals. A small amount of
F-BN-S port that the Yankees, ten thousand | Boom . hh_ two bare hnnd.!"“ A.'nd this desire
W-BE-H strong, are within an hour's march, Jeanne saw a fountain of water BECAME n-gm':;:'l‘fd T hkm fﬂﬂ;; ﬂﬂ‘:" =g care will save tl"ﬂllhle when you
They leave her bound and disap-| perhaps less. Their cavalry will be|spring up from the river where the m“ff'_ agreeable to look at than ot
pear. on us in half that time. Their ob- | shell struck. o _ : can least afford it. .
Henry Morgan, a Southern officer | ject is to outflank us and cut us off She saw the negroes scurrying Jeanne f.“"‘, something vaguely pri-
- mordial =tir in her heart. She knew.

southward like a flock 'of frightened
geese. She was alone. She went back
| into the house and brought out ban-
dages, basins, water and sponges.
The deep sound came from the;
north again, once, twice, three times. difending herself,
A shell burst in the garden. A tattoo| The terror in her face resolved it-|
fr:tttlbd against the side of the house. | self into something akin to eager- |
Shrapnel, she thought. | ness., She dropped her hands from her
chance,” said Morgan, indicating his She experienced the least fear. In- | cheeks and caught hold of the edge

forehead. “1 copld not cut for it any deed, her sensation was one of de- i of the table.
«ooner. I've been inside their lincs | tachment; she was here and yet not|  Armitage’s blade rose and fell vio-
for three days. [ was discovered by a | here; it wasg only her soul, her body | [¢nily but without gaining any advan-
man named Parson Kennedy. He] was ¢lsewhere, and o nothing €ould | tap.. Morgan was quite his equal, if
hurt her.’ | not his master, with the sabre. |

<eized the nearest musket and tried

to skewer me. | caught the bayonet Thtfﬂﬂﬂ.'h the broken window she ﬂﬂ“"i They pushed each other backward
in time to prevent its going into my | MER in butternut running, turning t0 | ;4 forward. Armitage wanted his |
<kull. 1 knocked him flat with the fire as they ran. ' man with his back to the ﬁr&-plaﬁ-.'

hutt. Anvbody got a drop of whisky? A man ‘pushed in throug hthe door. | Morgan was el
5 do : h as maheuverin
['m abott. done.” A man pushed in through the door. . ! euvering to crowd

hiz head at a rakish angle; the grime

from joining Lee.”

“Five or six miles away?' cried
the General, astonished. “1 received
information last night that the Yan-
kees were still in camp, thirty miles
away.” '

“They have marched all night, sir.
[ know—because 1 marched with
them. I got away by the barest]

and spy for the Confederacy, is in
love with her but she rejects his ad-
vances. One day getting a letter
signed “your husband,” Jeanne rea-|
lizes that her identity is known. Dis-
guising herself with a brown wig and
staining her face, Jeanne assumes the
name of—

Alice Trent, she goes to Baltimore
to carry on her work. She is una-
ware that a real “Alice Trent” lives
in Baltimore.

John Armitage, a Union officer,
rescues Jeanne from a drunken man.|
Jeanne induces DMorgan to abduct
Kennedy so that she may question
him about the names on the certifi-
cate and about a curious tattoo mark
on the arm of the man she married.
Armitage rescues him, but Jeanne es-

They were going to fight for her;
and the victor would sling her over
hic <houlder and make off with her—
that i<, if she could find no means of |

capes. She sees placards announc-
ing a reward for her capture, “dead
or alive.”

General Armitage, father of the

He sat down on a éamp-stool, ac-
cepted a flask, and drank rather
deeply for one who wished merely a
tonic.

of battle was upon him. He ran to
the window and emptied his revol-
ver at the shadows pouring into the
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smoke. He turned back to reload—

and discovered Jeanne.
“God in heaven, you here yet.”
“Morgan,” she murmured. ;
The house rocked. A rubble of|
brick and mortar came piling into the
chimney.
“So you wouldn't run away? That's
like you!” Morgan laughed sardon-
ically. “We're beaten! But what of

The aide who had offered the whis-
ky had seen men drink this way when
they sought for something called
“devil-may-care.”

Morgan returned the flask, ripped
the sleeve from his lft arm and
made a rude bandage for the cut on
his forehead.

The General was already issuing
orders. The batteries were in posi-

Captain, is discussing plans for the
final campaign against Richmond
when Jeanne, attempting to steal
them, is captured. Though she is in
boy's clothes, Captain Armitage rec-
5 ognizes her, but says nothing, and is |
.. bound to face a firing squad in the
e morning.
: Armitage helps Jeanne to escape
£~ and she makes her way back to her
. home. It is now the Center of a Con-

federate encampment. Sentries bring | —
on the
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word that a Union spy is
grounds.

The spy attempting escape is kill-
B ed Jeanne reads a dispatch in his
. ' pocket, indicating that he was G-RD-
A and on his arm sees the tatoo
mark. She now believes that he was
her husband. Morgan is discovered
to be a Confederate spy and swears
vengeance on Kennedy. Jeanne hopes
i to obtain, by torture if necessary the
. truth about her marriage from Ken-
' npedy. The parson and Armitage ac-
cordingly are kidnapped and taken to
a deserted cabin. There, bound, they
: are seated when Morgan lights a
.Ert fuse attached to a powder bar-
Armitage, on a scouting expedi-
& tion, cannot resist the temptation to
. go near Jeanne’s home and is cap-
L tured by the Confederates. Facing
. the fate of a spy in the morning, he
" secepts the offer of Morgan to while
¢ away the time in a game of cards.

CHAPTER XII

Lowell was appalled at the swift-
pess of Kennedy's deduction. He
stared nervously over the gray man’s
¥ head at Armitage. Armitage seemed
8" eool enough, but as a matter of fact
" _he was in the clutch of a mild form
“of hypnotism. :
B wWell, I'm waiting,” said Kennedy.
L #Which of you two took Jeanne Beau-
fort away from me?”
“Kennedy,” returned Lowell, “we
& admit you to be the shepherd of this
% flock: but sometimes you go a little
too far. We're not under your orders,
¢ know. And yet you storm into
© Shis room and demand—as if you
-3 authority ! —to know who snatch-
E Jeanne Beaufort out of your
- She came into the city, at the
. of her life, for no other purpose
. to ask me the name of the man
married her. 1 refused; but I
her twelve hours in which to
the city. | consider that | acted
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A carany man will
be proud to own,
at a priceany man -
can afford to pay. - A
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Let delicious frozen diShes,
made in an electric refrig-
erator, and gentle sea breezes
from electric fans help keep
your family cool inside and
out. .. Bothof these
electrical conven-
iences may be pur-
chased “Little by

[}

A8 a and with honor, mili- a
iary or civil, whichever you will.” Little’ i - ; 1
U5 #] too,” said Armitage. - ':
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