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pistol shots ring out clear and keen
throngh the foggy night air. Her heart
stopped short for awhile, to presently leap
into lier throat with almost suffocating
throbs. With that swift and vivid readi-
nesa common to young and imaginative
minds, her fancy pictured ber loverlying

dead with upturced face in the moon-
light. A eold chill crept over her and
her limbs shook as with an ague. Loud
nnd clear the cocls i1 the back court
erowed out the hour of davn, Shesprang
up, threw on her clothes and passed ont
into the street. Asif by some unerring
intuition she went directly to the spot
whera Preseott and Maynard had fought,
There were deep marks of the strugele
in the sand, and some streaks and dashes
of bleod were visible in the gray chill
morning glimmer. She looked abouf,
her eyes scanning as best they could thw
tnrronnding space; then came a great re-
\ief—a sense of escape from a burden of
horrible dread. A drum rolled out the
morning eall at the little American camp.
With but a moment’s hesitation she
went swiftly on in the direction of the
sound, and was soon face to face with the
gentinel in front of the officers’ quarters.

“1+wish to see Gen. Howe,"” she said,

abruptly, .

The sentinel called the officer of the
guard, & corporal, who came forward in
a moment.

“Well, madam,” he demanded, doffing
his well worn cap, ‘‘what is it you wish?™

“1 must sze Gen., Howe."

“Sorry I am that he'snot here, madam,
but he is not. e is at the Tatnall man-
sion.”

“Then could 1 ses the next officer in
charge?”

*Col, Huger is here, madam.”

“Tell him 1 have something important
to say to him.”

Leaving lLer with the sentizel the cor-
poral turned about and walked away. In
a few minutes hecame back, and bidding
her follow led the way to & small house
surrounded by tents. Col. Huger, who
had just risen und hastily dressed him-
self, received her in a small, plainly fur-
nished room which was well saturated
with the fumes of tobucco. Huwasvery
polite and Lind in his marner, bat at
tirst did not recognize her.

“It is because 1 could not help it that
[ huve come here,” she hurriedly Legan,
“There is ¢ plot to betray the city into
the enemy's hands. A fleet i3 already
on the way lere from Sandy Hook, and
there is now in Savannah an emissary of
the British going about zmong the To-
ries."”

The ¢olonel recognized ker while she
was speaking, sand the slightest shade of
perplexity gathered on his eyes, She was
beautiful,and her embarrassment height-
ened the effect of her face.

*“You are Miss Fenwicke, I believe,”
be eaid, with grave courtesy.

She nodded and the color slipped ont
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of her cheeks.

“How have you learned what you tell
me™ he inquired, fixing his eyes stendily
upon hers,

She shrank and looked dovwn, butpres-
ently her native courage asserted itaelf,
She returned his gaze steadily with clear,
innocent eyes, while the rosy flush came
glowly up into her face again.

“You must not insist upon that ques-
tion,” she answered; “for 1 cannot tell
you. Youmay be sure that I have it
from the directest channel of informa-
tion. The British will land to-morrow
or the next day.”

She arose to go.

“And the emissary, who i3 he and
where i3 he!” demanded the colonel.

“] cannot tell you,”

I “You must!”

“1 will not."

The colonel’s face relaxed almost to a
smile.

“Very well,” he said. *‘Sergeant, take
¢ carringe and drive this lady to her
heome."”

A young red hended officer came out
of an adjoining room and bowed.

., **Get o carriage,” repeated the colonel,
and when the man was gone he turned
to Rose and said:

“It is scarcely possible thut your in-
formation is reliable, but | will honer
it, coming from you. ] am surprised
that you bring it to us, but I am all the
more proud of your patriotism.”

She knew that he was thinking of her
father and comnecting bim with the
couspiracy.

“How stronp is the force of tho DBrit-
ish reported to be?” he inguired after u
few seconds of silence, *'and who com-
manded?”

It i3 a strony force under Lieut.-Col.
Archibald Cumpbell snd Commodore
Parker.™

“When did it sail from Sandy Hool?”

“On the 27th of Noveinber,”

*Did you heur what troops they haver™

“The Seventy-first regiment of foot,
four battalions of Provinciuls, two of
Hessians and a detachment of artillery.”

He looked ut her in surprise. Her
memnory seemed absolutely clear and
ready. Somehow the sincerity and dig-
nity of her bearing and the extreme
Leauty of her face gave singular force
to her statements. He kmew that her
father was a bitter Tory; at least that
was the well grounded belief of every-
body, and it seemed strange, indeed,
that this, his only child, should como as
the beurer of such information.
| Of course the colonel's Lirst thought
was the suspicion that Mr. Fenwicke
gaust be deeply concerned in the con-
spiracy.
| The sergeant had returned at this mo-
ment and was standing uncovered in the
doorway, his red hair shining and his
‘reclded face beaming with good natare.
* “The cwTiage is ready, Col. Huger,”

-n< !
ho said, salnting. o n
Rose, after bidding the- eolouel good

morning, turned and followed the ser-’
geant, who gallantly handed her into -
the curriage and bade the negro driver

follow her directions,

Befors reaching the Fenwioke man-
Jdon Rose ordered the driver to stop tho
vehicle, and she got out to finish the dis-
tence on foot, not wishing any of the
household to see har in Col. Huger's cax-
riage, which would be sure to provoke
awkward inquiries,

Fortunately neither lLer going out nor
ber coming in was observed, and she
wade her way to her room, whers she
flung herself down exhausted, soon fall-
ing asleep.

No sooner wus Rose gone from his
presenca than Col. Huger ordered s
horse aund galloped to tho Tatoall resi-
dence to see Gten. Howo and advise him

! what she had told. The general dis-
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mis;z.eld tha. matter wit'h.n few sworida,
seying curtly that ho placed no relitnce

in a story which on its fnce wus simply

preposterous,

“How conld un emissary outstrlp a
fleet?” he ifmguired. “If the British
sailed from Sundy Hook .lnst month”
hew could this supposed spy know it}
Don't you see how utterly ridicalous the
whole thing is?” S

Col, Huger Lad cote fushed s trifle
with the effect produced by Rose's noble
bearing und bewitclhing face. Ho went
back but Lalf onvineed thut the gonoral
wes right in giving no heed to her
warning.

One, two, three duys, a week, two
weeks wont by without any nppurition
of & British fleet, The general had not
unfrequently laughed at Col. Huger
about his belief in the story of the old
Tory's daugiter, und the colonel in turn
had come to look bnek to the stogular
little aifair ns something inexplicable,

Lieut. Prescott, after lying some days
at the houase of a friend who had chanced |
to find hitn und take him {n, recovered
from the stunninyg bruises recelved from
the brutul kicks of the ginnt Maynard,
and returned to csmp before the explra-
tion of his release from duty.

7w be 0 nbinted.)
The Caso Fully Explained. \

“Why don’t you go home for your
poon lunch!” inguired the clty man.

“Because,” answered the suburbanite,
I dou't reach my office soon enough tobe
sble to return home sufficiently eaxly to
get back again in time te start home for
my dinner,”"—Chicago Tribune, )
|

The Small Boy's Fan, '

Jimmy—~Why don’t yer come over here
« gkate? Tho ice is a heap slicker,

Tommy—They's more fan here, If I
was to break throogh here I'd Lkely
drown, an over there th' water aln't s
foot deep.—Indinnnpolis Jonrnal, I
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