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EOW BPEDIE3 SPIN.IDE BLUE AND THE GRAY distance a mistake is impossible. The
reason why a diamond is the most beau-
tiful of ail stones is its color. Take a
reasonably white stone, and no matter
what fabric or setting you combine it
with, it will be in the right place, while
gems like rubies or sapphires, emeralds
and pearls have only limited combina-
tions. The ruby of fine color, shape and
brilliancy is of greater value at the pres-
ent time than a diamond from four to
eight grains in weight But let there be
as many fine quality rubies found at dia-
monds and the price will drop from fifty
to seventy-fiv- e per cent Emeralds have
always been great favorites, but mainly
in large stones for centre pieces. The
more a person knows about a diamond
the greater pleasure does it give the eye.

Chicago Post

where they will join with delegates from
all the other tribes of that great nation
atd go to the Black Hills, there to seek
out the Indian Messiah, or great medi-
cine chief, who is expected to restore the
Indian to his former greatness and do
away with the white race entirely.

When told that this matter had been
investigated some time ago and that the
Sioux had sent a runner to the Pacific
coast for the purpose of meeting the
messiah, old Bark-o- n said:
"White man heap lie." On being ques-
tioned slowly he said that the messiah
lived in the Black Hills, and could only
be seen under great difficulty. He must
be approached with great care and with
certain ceremonies, which were taught to
the old chiefs loug ago. They have three
weeks' leave of altsence, and will go di-

rectly to Pine Ridge agency, and from
there to the hnma of the mysterious rter- -

on hit way to work terrible vengeance
on the brother who had, he thought,
wrecked hi life, and he gloated in an-

ticipation over his coming sweet re-

venge. A long, hard ride brought the
troop, a little after midnight, upon the
old farm, the home of bis happy youth.
An alarm was raised by the dogs.
Hastily disposing his men go as to
command every means of exit, the Cap-
tain ordered a sergeant to summon the
Yankee officer to appear. Roughly the
demand was made, but those within
the house, though evidently awakened
and 'alarmed, made no reply. Will
could not invade the home of his par-
ents and kill his brother in cold blood,
upon his hearthstone ; he was not cal-
loused sufficiently for that as yet. But
on Mark's death he was resolved.

Again the sergeant voiced his or-
ders:

"Bring out that Yankee, or we will
burn you up like rats in a corn-cri- b !"

Still no answer.
Then straw and other inflammable

material was gathered and piled against
the corners of the old sun-drie- d house,
and to these heaps a light was
touched.

Slowly at first, then more rapidly,
the flames began to creep' in and out
amidst the brush and old timber, then
to lick their red tongues against the
outer framework of the structure. A
frightened man and two women rushed
from a back door and sought shelter in
the slight undergrowth beyond. These
Will knew to be servants, and gave or-

ders to allow them to escape. Then he
hugged himself and chuckled as the
wind fanned the fire and the charred
wood began to glow.

Suddenly the door of the house
opened and a woman, in hastily cast-o- n

garments of white, with hair un-

bound and agony in every feature and
action, rushed into the open. In her
arms she carried an infant, and as she
gazed wildly about, dazed by the fire-

light and her misery, the big sergeant

attract attention and may bring a force
upon us. Take all the men and place
picket well out in every direction
until the fire burns out, then reassem-
ble and go back. I can finish this
work and will join yon in camp. Yon
will lose no share by this."

He went back to the woman.
"Where is is he?" He could not

force his tongne to utter his brother's
name.

The tone of his voice was not harsh,
yet she looked up in terror and halt
ingly replied: "I told yon, in your
mother's room. But what are you
going to do, Will? You cannot, dare
not harm him. Oh, Will! kill me and
save Mark!"

"Stay here!" was all he said, and she
saw him plunge through a curtain of
smoke and sheet of flame into the
house.

Soon he emerged, staggering under
what was apparently a great mass or
roll of blankets. He tottered forward
with the huge burden, laid it in a place
of safety, and fell, panting and ex-
hausted, on the ground beside it.

The woman rushed to and tore ope a
the blankets ; the man inside them was
uninjured by fire and alive. She
kissed him and cared for him, then
laid the baby by bis side and carefully
covered both. Then she turned to the
man who had come to kill and stayed
to pave. His clothing was burning,
his hair was gone, his face, neck and
hands a fast accumulating mass of
blisters, and he rolled in agony upon
the ground.

She ran to the well and drew water,
then back to the man and gave him
drink and killed the fire from his cloth-
ing, and tore her garments into strips
to put' cooling bandages upon his
roasted flesh, and cried over him and
gave to him mingled words of praise
and thanks and blame and pity and
sorrow.

The servants came creeping back,
the Captain sent them for his horse,
tied not far away; upon it they put
helpless Mark, and, holding him there,
the wife and brother upon either side,
they slowly made their way to the
nearest house, that of Annie's father.

At that door they stopped. Will
stood by the side of his horse as they
carried his brother in. The young
wife and mother turned her eyes to
him; her look added eloquence to her
tones and words.

"Will, dear, come back to us."
"Too late, Annie too late ask

Mark to forgive me. Good-b- y

you'll never see me again, Annie
Annie, can you, will you kiss me?"

Her arms were about his neck ; she
gave him the pure kiss of a loving sis-

ter of whose heart remem-
bered only his deeds for good. .

The next morning, pale, bandaged
and limping he reported to his com-
manding officer at the deserted farm-
house which was their rendezvous.

"I settled that matter and idl old
scores, finally and well, last night,"
he said. Then he handed out a great
roll of United States money. "Give
that out amongst those who were with
me."

"All right. I imagined it was rather
a private affair of your own, so I didn't
ask questions. This will well satisfy
the boys. But why don't you hand it
out?"

"I'd rather leave that to you," was
the reply. "I hove still something to

"FETCH OCT TOCB TANKER, OB IN GOES TBI!
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Wonderful Processes Disclosed by
the Microscope.

Till lately little was known of the spin-
ning organs of spiders. These occupy a
small round area on the under surface of
the abdomen, and when at rest form a
blunt, conical protuberance. When ex-

amined by the microscope this prom-
inence is found to contain four conical
spinnerets, their bases forming a quadri-
lateral, and their apices meeting in the
centre. A tongue-lik- e process fill the
space between the anterior pair. Each
of the spinnerets is two-joint- ed and fur
nished at its extremity with many hair-
like tubes containing the ducts of spin-
ning glands. They are possessed of won-
derful mobility, and can be widely
separated or energetically rubbed against
each other with a rotary motion at the
will of the animal. .When separated they
disclose a third and smaller pair of spin-
nerets, consisting of one joint only, and
having their apices directed backwards
and inwards so as to lie immediately
below the apices of the posterior pair.
These also have a large number of
glandular orifices, and are called inter-
mediate spinnerets. The three pairs
have about six hundred spinning tubes.'

There are five different kinds of glands
and different numbers of each. There
are two pairs of Ampullaceal, three pairs
of Aggregate, three pairs of Tubuliform,
two hundred Piriform, and about four
hundred Aciniform glands. To ascertain
the functions of the various glands, a
spider must be captured and secured so
that the spinnerets may be seen under
the microscope. The fourth pair of legs
must be kept back with pins, else they
will be used to break the threads. Each
of the anterior pair generally gives out
one large thread, and these two remain
distinct lines. If the spider cannot
break the lines, it will throw out other
two from the inner spinnerets, but all
four still remain distinct and do not ad-

here. If the spider wishes to strengthen
the line still more it will rub these spin-
ning organs together and send out many
more lines, but the first four still remuiu
visible and are the largest.

Spiders having been watched while
sapturing flies, it was observed that the
flv is held and rotated with the fore legs,
jaws and palps while the fourth pair of
legs dra w out the silk by which the fly
is bound.

The foundation of straight lines of the
web are composed of two lines which
may be strengthened by other two. The
spiral lines are quite different. These
look like globular buds regularly ar-

ranged on a string. The globules are
composed of a viscid matter added as the
line leaves the body. The ground line is
first two distinct lines, out is soon, after
leaving the body, joined into one by a
viscid substance and pressed by the fourth
pair of legs.

Spinning the egg cocoons appears to
be th function of the Tubuliform
glands, the color and size of this thread
being different from the erround-une- .
The diameters of the spider's threads are
found to range from .000 to .0022 mm,
A foundation line is secured to another
object, and cross-line- s to each other by
patches of silk. This is obtained by
rubbing the spinnerets against each other.

A good means of studying the work of
a spider is to imprison one in a clear
glass bottle, when the origin of - the dif
ferent lines, and the manner in which
the animal works 'may be carefully
watched. Journal of Microscopic
Science.

Country Roads.

Attention cannot be" too frequently
drawn to the importance of good roads,
In cities, even, the pavements of the
streets are a better index to the popular
taste and to public spirit than are the walls
of public buildings. In the country,
roads are the measure of public and pri
vate enterprise. They favor or hinder
intercourse according as they are good or
bad, and upon intercourse depends to a
largo extent the lntelligetce and renne
ment of a people.

The Romans knew well, not only how
to conquer, but how to civilize and gov
em. They were the road-builde- of
their time. There are miles and miles of
road bed still in use in England that was
laid down seventeen or eighteen hundred
years ago. In France they are older and
more extended; Along these lines have
grown up some of the largest and most
prosperous cities of the world. Through
many centuries, the thoroughfares fur-
nished all the advantages of navigable
waters.

But the argument drawn from the
profit and loss account is the one most
effective in these days, and that is the
one which readers are likely to meet with
pretty often in our public prints. Sev-

eral estimates made by experts upon
economic questions have been recently
published.

Professor Ely, of Johns Hopkins Uni-
versity, reckons that " poor roads cost
the farmer, en an average, fifteen dollars
per horse."

Professor Jcaks, of Knox College, Illi-
nois, argues that "with' good permanent
roads freight could often be hauled ten
miles on wagons cheaper than it could be
taken one mile on a dirt road to a rail-
road station, unloaded, put on the cars,
and carried to its destination."

These are the opinions of specialists
who have no doubt gone over a great
many columns of statistics in making up
their estimates. There is no practical
teamster who will not admit the reason-
ableness of their conclusions. . The great-
est obstacle, perhaps, to the improvement
desired arises from the circumstance that
there are as yet no really good roads in
this country, and from the other fact that
the science of building roads has never
been studied by our,, people. Youth's
Companion.

The Indian Uessiah.

There arrived in Kansas City, Mo., re
cently, two Commanche chiefs from the
reservation near Fort Reno, Indian Ter-
ritory, who were not only on a peculiar
errand, but have histories which are in-

teresting.: They are and
Jjittle Chief. These two Indians are two
of the gang which went with the Iowa
chief," Santao, on his last raid, were cap-
tured, and after serving a term in prison
were placed on the reservation near the
fort. , They have never been permitted
to get off the reservation., Their mission
is to the Sioux at tba Pine Ridge agency,

Elf WHO MET TOON THE
niXD Of BATTLE. ,

gtortal af tha Bebelllaa Old
ail Sailor Recflta IntrUnf

rvDOca of Ufa la Camp and

Saalh of a Tonne Soldier.
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Vkat promiH ! How glowing
With hit heart beating blgh,

ted toe flap o'er him flowing.
Tat be marched lortu to die,

5be7 tell hie tad ttory
Bow be fell in the Until

fit eneouH and glory,
la the battle'e laat h I

fne army ewept pact him
To flniab the rout ;

Be saw tbem with ere dim-T- hau

hit young life went out.

Bow, gray vetorana recall
That lott promiee to bright ;

Sat y (Ull picture hit fall
At the clote of the fight

So eooraneont a lad 1

and all life yet to meet I

Bat toll mncb tbey miuht add
Nor had he Differed defeat.

tell hit tad ttory
Without counting the Rain

Bow hit comrades won glory
Wbile be lay with the Main.

2'ricune.

WAR. LOVE, AND HATE.
A. Stary or Early Uebelllon Day.

BT COL. ALEX. DUKE BAILIE.

ANSAS, 1859.
Near the borders

-- of that vexed State
joint owners in a

large farm inher-
ited from their
paren t s lived
Mark and Will
Foster.

Mark, the eld-
est, a strong-wille-

quiet, large--

II I M 4t scale man, and
Will, dark, slight,
nervous and pas-
sionate ; bnt closer

M fijt JJ than even brother-SJ- k

mJky AAiiM Iii'tiiI

them were these
two, and their per

fect affection was known and quoted
all the country around.

Batwhon pretty Annie Davis re-

turned from a distant school to brighten
her father's home, four miles west of
the Foster place, there was trouble.
The brothers after a little time were
aeea together no more. Mark's face
ir a worried look, and Will's was
like a thunder-clou- with deadly
lightning hidden behind it.

Then Will disappeared. A few
week later Mark and Annie Davis

married, and the man, in his
happiness, seemed not to

miss or regret the one so necessary to
hint. When asked of the whereabouts
of Will, he would reply, shorty : "Gone
down South."

Two years more, and then came the
civil war. Among the first to volun-

teer in his State was Mark Foster.
Ila was a man strong in his convic-

tions, firm in the discharge of what he
considered his duty, and he believed
laf was called upon to aid as best he
oald in preserving the Union. He
(dieted to serve his country.
Will had drifted to the South, where

lis hot, nervous temperament found
congenial company. His heart and
mil were tilled with bitter, jealous

latred of the brother he fondly loved,
and against the girl whom he had
toped to win as his bride. , He
gladly embraced the cause of 'seces-
sion, and threw himself into it with all
the ardor of his impetuous nature.
Be knew Mark would be among the
troops who fought under the stars and
tripes; in the hot excitement of war

there was forgetfulness; in battling
against the North, he was likely to
awetthe brother he was so revenge-
fully angered against; and he prayed
that they might be brought face to
face in strife.

The boy, for he was little more, soon
won name and fame among his Con-
federate companions by his reckless
daring, but the same turbid blood that
gained him' such reputation also unfit-
ted Mm for the restraints of discipline,
la a passion roused by some real or
fancied insult he killed the Colonel of
Ins regiment and was forced to desert
bom the regularly organized and reor-
ganised troops of the South to escape
the consequences of his deed.

Rendered more reckless than ever,
be joined one of those guerrilla bands,
proclaimed outlaws by both armies,
repudiated by both governments, that
infected the border lines between the
free aad slave States. Here his wild
aatsrre found free vent, habit soon

him to deeds from which he
vould have formerly recoiled with hor-
ror, and his utter disregard of his own
or other life quickly raised him to sec-

ond in command of the large baud of
cut-throa- ts with which he had become
ejonnected.

It was in the fall of 1863 when this
body of two hundred arid more villains
Macbed the Kansas line, plundering
sad Murdering as they rode. Will

; 'was en or near the soil once owned by
bis lather, from which he had ' made
bimself a voluntary exile. Careful
fetqniry bv the scouts of the party re-

vealed the fact that Mark, now a
Major in the United States Volunteers,
wan at the old homestead, prostrated
wHm wounds and sick nigh unto death,
Tab news was sweet to Wills ears
and heart as love-son- g to a willing
aoaiden.

He sought his chief, ajd asked that
be might pick his men and make a
said that promised sot ' only lame
booty bnt also the capture of a Yankee
officer, whose influence in that neigh-
borhood was unlimited. Of course,
las request was granted. Captain

- Tbaxton (by that name only was Will
laown among this lawless band) never
vrsde mistakes, never had any foolish
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Talnobles ; he was a most valuable,
bigUy esteemed land pirate, and m

was given him to carry out his
wishes at his own will.

With twe ity of the most desperate
spa of the command, this man started

SHE TEX AN COW-BO-

His Daily Routine, Bravery aad Fond-
ness for Pine Boots.

Cow-bo- y life has in the last few years
lost much of its roughness. The cattle
barons have discharged most of the men
who drank, and have frowned so per-
sistently upon gambling that little of it
is done. Cards and whiskey being put
away, there is small temptation to disor-
derly conduct; so it is only when they
reach some large city, and are not on
duty, that they indulge in a genuine
spree. On the ranches kept under fence
they have little to do when not on the
drive or in branding-time- , the cattle being
all safely enclosed. But they must take
their turns at line-ridin- which means a
close inspection of the fences, and the '

repair of all breaks and damages. Where
night overtakes them, there they sleep,
staking their horses, and rolling them-
selves in their blankets. These rides of
inspection take days to accomplish', for
there are ranches in Texas which extend
in a straight line over seventy-fiv- e miles.
Those ranches which are not kept under
fenco necessitate more work. The boys
must then keep their cattle in sight, and
while allowing them to graze in every
direction, must see that none in the many
thousands stray beyond the limits of their
own particular pastures. They go then
in parties, scattering over the territory,
for they must cover hundreds of thou-
sands of acres in a day.

h is not a life of hardship, and pays
well enough. Everything is furnished
to them free and of the very best, and
they are paid besides thirty dollars per
month. Each party stays out from two
to three weeks at a time; but they take
with them the finest of camp wagons,
with beds and bedding, cooking uten-
sils, the best of groceries of oil kinds,
and as excellent a cook as money can
employ. 'The prairies are full of game,
and their rifles are ever handy. The life
is free, fasciuating, aud peculiarly
healthy. ;

These men are exceedingly chivalrous
to all women ; this seems to be a trait
born in them, as much a part of their
moral nature as it is of their
physical to have small feet, for
it is seldom that a genuine Texas
cowbpy can be found who has not the
distinguishing mark of a handsome foot,
and his boots are to him all that the
sombrero is to a Mexican. He will deny
himself many pleasures, he will go with-
out a coat, and be seen in most dilapi-
dated attire,' but his boots must be of the
best and moat beautiful make that the
country can afford; high of heel and
curved of instep, a fine upper and thin
sole, fitting like a glove, and showing
the handsome foot to perfection.

Take the cow-boy- s as a class, they are
bold, fearless, and generous, a warm-
hearted and manly set, with nothing
small, vicious, nor mean about them, ana
Texas need not bo ashamed of the brave
and skilful riders who traverse the length
and breadth of her expansive prairies.
Harper's Magazine.

Leap Tear's Superstitions,

The ancient Romans considered the
bisextile or "leap day" a critical day in
their calendar, always reckoning it as
being among their unlucky days. That
this belief nas not by any means lost
ground is evidenced by the deep-roote- d

dislike parents have to a child being
born on a "leap day," it being a popular
notion that to come into the world at
such an odd time is ominous, as signify-
ing the child's speedy exit. '

A variety of this superstition exists in
Tuscany, and, in fact, in many other
European countries. According to Tus-

can folk-lor- e a child born on February
29 will not live to see another 'leap day, "
or, if it does, it will be motherless. In
Austria a child born in the forenoon on
February 29 becomes a great personage ; if
in the afternoon, a robber; after night, a
murderer. Other notions of this sort,
modified to suit whims and fancies, exist
in the various countries of the world.- -

Commercial Advertiser.

Neat Diplomatic Bejoinder.

A good instance of a neat diplomatic
rejoinder is embodied in a story regard-

ing Count Herbert Bismarck, on the
occasion of the German Emperor's visit '

to Rome last year. It appears that at
the railway station Count Herbert, who
is not renowned for the suavity of his
manners, pushed rudely against an Italian
dignitary who was watching the pro-
ceedings. The dignitary was greatly in-

censed and remonstrated very forcibly
against such unceremonious treatment,
whereupon Count Herbert turned around
haughtily and said: "I don't think you
know who I am. I am Count Herbert
Bismarck. " " That," replied the Italian,
bowing politely, "as an excuse is in-

sufficient, but as an explanation it is
ample." ,

, He Was Shy of Women. ;

A very eccentric old bachelor was
Father Fletcher, one of thi old Metlv
dist .ministers, and his shyness of
womankind amounted to :. antipathy.
One day as he was riding along a country
road one of his lady parishioners, who
was walking the same way, politely asked
for a lide. "Certainly, madam," politely
replied the pastor, and he immediately
alighted, as the lady supposed, to assist
her to enter the carriage. She stepped "

quickly in, whereupon he handed her'
the reins and said, "Drive on, madam,
and when you arrive at your destination,
please hitch tho horse, and I will Boon be
along." Lewiston (Me.) JournsL

sonage who is to deliver them. Pica-
yune.

Uncle Sam's Postage 6tamps.

Some people imagine that Uncle Sam's
postage stamps are printed in Washing-
ton, but such is not the fact. They are
all made by the American Bank Note
Company in Aew lork city, which lias
the contract from the government.

The stumps are printed from engraved
steel plates big enough' to strike off 400
of them on a sheet with a single stroke of
the press. After being struck off in this
way, the sheet passes beneath a revolving
brush carrying mucilage, by which the
back of the sheet is gummed. The sheet
is then dried and flattened under an hy-

draulic press. Next it is run through a
perforating machine, which is an arrange-
ment of little wheels revolving parallel to
each other, and just far enough apart to
make the perforations as one sees tbem in
a sheet of finished stamps fresh bought at
the post-offic- After the perforations
have been mude across the sheet one way
by one machine, the sheet must pass
through a second perforated machine for
the cross perforations, the stamps being
thus outlined so as to be readily torn
apart. In the middle of each machine,
however, is a knife which cuts the sheet
in two so that the sheet of 400 comes
out of machine No. 1 in two sheets of 200
each, and these are divided into four
sheets of 100 each by the knife in machine
No. 2. All stamps come in sheets of 100
for sale. The stumps are now done, and
only remain to be gone over, inspected,
counted and tagged in packages of 100
sheets before being sent out. As they are
printed tho sheets of stamps are carefully
counica ana 11 one is ever so suguujr in-
fective, though but one stamps is injured
or imperfect, the sheet is destroyed and
carefully accounted for.

It is an old story, by the way, that when
the English government wished to dis-

cover a way to tear stamps apart readily
it offered $50,000 for an acceptable sug-
gestion. A povcrt-stricke- n but ingenious
Britisher proffered the notion of perforat-
ing the stamp sheets and received the for-

tune. Washington Star.

Polishing Up West Pointer.

Lieutenant John Newton, of the Six-

teenth Infantry, is at the Ebbitt. He has
just completed his first year's course at the
Fort Leavenworth Military School. "The
school," said he, "is designed as a sort of

course to West Point. An
officer is detailed from each infantry and
cavalry regiment in the army to take the
course. In time all the junior officers
will have gone through the school. The
science of war is gone over. The princi-
pal battles of the world arc studied. We
are ' instructed in military engineering,
and are given a thorough course in'
hippology. The proper saddling,
bridling, bitting, riding and treatment
of the horse is gone into at length. A
book written by au Austrian major of
cavalry is the standard. He shows that
the fourteenth vertebra of a horse's back-
bone is upright, while all the others slant
cither forward or backward. The saddle
should be directly over this vertebra,
the rider and stirrups directly in line, so
that the centre of gravity, which passes
through this vertebra, and the centre of
motion should coincide. He also holds
that a horse should be fitted to a bit just
as a man is measured for a boot. If his
ideas are carried out in the army there
will be an immense saving of horseflesh.
Our cavalry is, of course, mounted
infantry. We have no real cavalry. The
war proved the superiority of mounted
infantry. The advantage of the use of
horses is in their aid to" quick mobiliza-

tion. The whole science of warfare is
innate. Generul Forrest used to call it
'gitin' the mostest men thar first.'"
Washington Post.

Manufacture of Mushrooms.

A "mushroom manufacturer" is the
latest thing in novelties, even in these
days when commercial license is often
carried to the utmost possible length.
An individual living in the department
of the Aveyron, France, struck by the
high price at which mushrooms were be-

ing sold in the district, conceived the
idea of fabricating the delicacy out of
turnips. He cut the turnips into rounds,
dried them, and after giving thorn a dab
of the paint brush, disposed of them to
unsuspecting customers as the genuine
article. For some time he drove a
thriving trade, but, unluckily for him,
he one day sold a batch to a gourmet who
was not so easily taken in. Indignant at
the trick played on him, the gourmet
brought an action, which has just result-
ed in the condemnation of the mushroom
manufacturer to two months' imprison-
ment. It was in. vain' that he pleaded
that he had enabled his fellow Citizens to
regale themselves on a vegetable which
they regarded as a good specimen of the
mushroom at a cost far below that of the
real article. Vain, too; were his efforts
to demonstrate that his mushrooms could
be consumed without entailing disastrous
consequences on lovers of the delicacy.
The count turned a deaf ear to his
specious arguments, and has allowed him
two mouths' leisure to meditate on. the
error of substituting dried turnips for
honest mushrooms.

The Taste for Diamonds.

The love for diamonds is wholly a mat-
ter of education, there being little desire
to own any until the eye is made thor-
oughly acquainted with the beauty of
the true gem. After the eye is thus prac-
ticed it can tell a spurious article even at
a hundred feet distance, and at reading

'
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swooped down upon her as a wolf up
on the sheep-fol- and snatched the
little one from her breast. i

With a terrible cry of terror" she
sprang towards the human brute, and
he, grasping her slight form with one
great hand, easily held her at arm's
length, while with the other he raised
the child high above his head and held
it there.

The refuse heaps were roaring fur
naces now.

"Bring out that Yankee, or tell us
where you have him hid," he yelled,
with fearful oaths, "or into the fire,
like a blind puppy, goes your brat."

"1 cannot, cannot tell you, gasped
the poor mother, helpless in her agony.
"Kill me, bum me, but do not harm
my babyl"

With a brutal laugh the giant ruffian
swung the child about over his head.

"Fetch out your Yankee, or in goes
the cub," he yelled, while mother and
infant wailed, as it were, a death-son-

Out of the divkness beyond stepped
one whose sheathed saber clanked
along the ground, whose dress, even
though irregular, and whose bearing
showed that he Vas in command.

"Give the woman her child," he or-

dered. ,
The babe wai reluctantly lowered

until within reach of the mother's
spring to seize it She wrapped her-
self about it as a protecting mantle,
then turned to seek the power that had
interfered in their behalf. '

The light of th flames fell upon the
hard, set face of Vill Foster.

She knew hid instantly, and her
heart froze within her. But time was
precious was lif or death. She must
make her appeal tnickly.

She went and peeled down before
the stone man, (who stood there,
statuelike, watering his murderous
agents at their toik. She laid the
little baby at his feet.

"Will," she sai4 so low that none
but he could heat. "Will, is it you
who can do this jdeed ? You loved
Mark once; you loved me, too, and
maybe I did not let you know the
truth so soon as t ought; that it was
Mark, and him onjr, that I ever loved.
But I never meant to coquet with
you. Remember, was only a young,
foolibh girl and thaightless. I never
meant to ruin you- - life, to drive you
to this." 11

The man stood rirjd and speechless.
"Mark is in there. Will," she hurried

on; "in your mothefs room, the room
you saw her die in, Will. He is there,
powerless to move, lying, or dead now.
One moment of this agony is full re-

venge for all the ill I ever did you. If
you let him peristy fiui-i- your work,
do it well, kill me knd kill my baby,
Mark's boy. I will not live without
my husband 1"

And she olutchel her child, rose
from the ground, an) faced him like
like a noble, true wanan.

Then was the tihe that the devil
pulled hard and Wll Foster's heart
and hate kept whispj, ing to his soul,
fRevengel Revenge t while the fires
roared and swirled found' as they ate
into me irame oi tnanouse.

Seconds of time ere hours then.
Suddenly the man slook himself as if
to caBt off some load then hurried to
where hi men stood In a group, quiet
now, acl ing for someresistanee. ' .

"Sergeant," he sai "this light will

"8HK GAVE HIM THE PURR KISS OF A IRVING
SIBTEB."

do, and We had a traitor with us;
what for him?" '

"Death 1 You know it well; why
ask one such a question ?"

"I will see that he receives his de-

serts at once," said the Captain, and
he went out.

An hour later there was a call for
Captain Thaxton; some special devil-
ment of their duty required his skill
and courage.

They sought him in the rude shelter
he had made apart from the others, as
was his custom alwaya.

They found him.
Dead, a bullet through his temples,

a pistol by his side, on his breast a
card bearing these words : "A' double
traitor pays the penalty."

Soldier Who Mora Women.

H muster roll of arm-
ies in the civil war
show a number of sol-

diers who were discov-
ered to be women.
iThere were doubtless

ii iubuern wuu were never
found out In Fox's
"Regimental Losses"

the following instances are given ;
Forty-sixt- h Pennsylvania, Company

D, "Charles D. Fuller," detected as
being a female; discharged.

One Hundred and Twenty-sixt- h

Pennsylvania, Company F, "Charles
D. Fuller," detected as being a fe-

male; discharged.
One Hundred and Twenty-sixt- h

Pennsylvania, Company F, "Sergeant
Frank Mayne," deserted ' August 24,
18ti2 ; subsequently killed in battle in
another regiment and discovered to be
a woman; real name, Frances Day.

Second , Michigan, Company F,
"Franklin ': Thompson," deserted.
(Charge of desertion removed ; by
House Committee on Military Affairs,
Washin gton, February, 1887. the sol
dier having had a good record and
fought well in several battles, but

' proved to be a woman ; real, name,
' Miss Seelye.
I , Twenty-sixt- h North Carolina, C. S.
' A., Company F, "Mrs. L. M. Blay- -'

look," enlisted March 20, 1861 ' dis-- i
charged for being a wowan.


