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THE LIBERTY BOYS AND FLORA McDONALD. = Ef

| She told him.

He listened with interest.

| “So that young fellow who took supper with us was Dick
Slater, eh?” the captain remarked; “I have heard of him
m{l:of the Liberty Boys.”

langerous.”

- “I have no doubt you are right about that, and that the
ports we have heard are true.”

¢ “Allan, you must capture these Liberty Boys ¥

The officer looked thoughtful.

“T haven’t enough men to do it with, as yet wife,” he
id.

“Why not go over across the river and get some of those
flessians that are there to help you?”

The captain was thoughtful. °

1 “I might do that,” he said, slowly and thoughtfully.
““Yes; that is the thing to do.”

4 “You have a good head, wife; I will do this at once.”
Then he complimented her on_having successfully fol-
ywed the Liberty Boys to their encampment.

- “T would- pity the rebels had you been a man!” he said,
ith a smile.

“T can do a good deal of work, even though I am a
oman,” was the reply. I

' She had indeed made a good start, for she had saved her
shand and the Tories from capture, and had learned the
cation of Dick Slater’s encampment.

A little later Captain McDonald took his departure.

«] will go over across the river and get the Hessians to
me and help us capture the Liberty Boys,” he said.
“You will bring them here, Allan?’”

! “Ym n

“When do you think you will be back?”

“Oh, before morning.” :

g o CHAPTER 1IV.

! THE HESSIANS ON THE MOVE.

‘Three miles south of the Cape Fear river was the home
' John Stark, a prominent Tory.

Near his house was an encampment of Hessian soldiers.
1 . Their commander, a lieutenant colonel, had his head-
uarters in the Stark home.
Jameson was his name, and while he was not a bad
king fellow, there was something sinister in the ex-
dression of his eyes and face.
In truth, he was not a man whom one would feel like
sting fully and unreservedly.
- The officer was about twenty-five years of age, and he
in love with pretty Mary Stark, the daughter of his

ke 'Bphsh fﬁcen Jloiwed Jtheir daughter, and they hbped

¢ *So have 1, Allan; and if report has it right they are

s, Stark wene  very: well spleasod. tex think | -

that Mary would return the lieutenant’s affection and
become his wife; but the girl did not like Lieutenant
Jameson at all. ;

Indeed, she disliked him; more, she distrusted him.

“I don’t think he iz a good man, mother,” she said,
when her mother spoke to her about the officer and agked
her regarding the state of her feelings.

“Why, Mary, I don’t see what would make you think
that,” her mother exclaimed; “he has alway acted like a
good man and a gentleman ever since he has been here.”

“I know that; but I don’t trust him, and I would not
marry him under any consideration.”

“You are a foolish girl.” \

“T don’t think so.” :

“You will never get another such chance to get a
good husband.”

“I would rather do without a husband all my life than
to marry a man I don’t like, mother.” ;
~ “Oh, you just think that you don’t like him; you will
learn better after awhile, and will learn to love him.”

“Never, mother!”

The truth of the matter was that Mary was s at heart
a patriot maiden.' Living half a mile away was a family
by the name of Sutton, and Mr. Sutton was a strong
patriot. He had a daughter named Lucy, and she and
Mary were great friends. They had talked of the war
often, and Lucy had converted Mary to the hbelief that
the patriots were right and that the people of America
ought to be free. V

About. midnight on the night that the events occurred
of which we have been writing there came a knock at the
door of the Stark home.

After an interval it was repeated, and John Stark
got up, dressed, opened the door, and saw Captain Allan
McDonald standing there! Tt was moonlight now, so it
was possible to recognize the visitor.

“Ah, captain, how are you?” greeted Mr. Stark; “come
inside.”

Allan McDonald obeyed.

“Is Lieutenant-Colonel Jameson here?” he asked, when
he had taken a seat.

“Yes.” :

“I would like to see him.” ’

. “He is abed and asleep, but if your business is of im-
portanee, T suppose it will be all right to get him up.”

“The business is of importance.”

“Very well.”

Mr. Stark went fo the bedroom occupied by the Hessmn
officer and awoke him.

“What is wanted?” was the sleepy and somewhat quer-
ulous question.

“Captain McDonald wants to see you, sir,” was the

reply.

“Where is he?”

“In the sitting-room.”

“This is rather a late hour for a2 man to call to see
another.”
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