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THE LIBEHTY BOYS AND FLORA McDONALD. 

It was opened by a negress, who. looked at Dick inquir­
ingly. 'l'here was 'l candle burning in the hallway, which 
lighted up things quite distinctly. 

" Wha' yo' want, sah?" the colored woman asked. 
" I want to see Captain :McDonald.'' 
"He. hain't heah, sah." · 

1 "Where is he?" 
" Ah doan' know, sah." 
At this moment Flora ::\fcDonald appeared beside the 

negress. 

She looked at Dick keenl)·, and a pecnllar, Rcomfu l "smile 
appeared on· her fo ce. 

"So it i s you, is il , ::\Ir. Hemy Tale?" :;he remarked. 
"Yes, Mrs. McDonald ; and I would li ke. lo see Captain 

McDonald." 

The woman smiled. 
" I have no doubt regarding lhat,'' i; li e said; " but I don't 

think he would c·arr to �~�e�r� >·ou .i ust at present, whep. you 
have a str@nge forre of relwl:< ai your back.'' 

The Li berty J3oy �,�1 �· �a�~� disappointed; he had expected to 
find Captain :'lkDonald <l ml perhaps twenty Tories here; 
and now i t <>eemed that he was away off in his reckoning: 

'"What makes you think we are rebels?" he asked. 
" I am sure that you are; in fact, as soon as you disap­

peared after rnppcr was over this evening I made up my 
mind that you were a rebel, and I told my husband that it 
would be safer and better for him to go away from here." 

'l'he Libetty Boy doff ed his hat and bowed. 
J "You arc a shrewd 1roman, Mrs. McDonald," he said; "I 

acknowledge that you 011! "'·ittecl me. I did not think you 
would suspect me.:• 

" What did yon think about i i. then?" 
"I thought that yon would think I had wandered away 

and got Jo,.t.'' 

'l'he woman shook her head. 
" No; yon arc far too bright-looking for that," she said; 

"you are not at all the kind of yont h to wander away an.a 
get lost." 

" Thank yon,'' with a smil e. " I suppose there is no use 
asking where your husband has gone?" 

" Not a bit of nRe 0£ it," with a smile. 
" 'l'hen we will have to search for him." 
" Yes, you are free to do thaV ' 
"We will begin by searching your house, Mrs. McDon­

ald." 

" You are fr ee to do so." 
The Liberty Boy entered the house, and, taking the 

Mindle, went all through the building, looking in every 
room. 

He did not find the captain. 
Indeed, he had not expected to do so, but he was deter­

mined to search thoroughly while he was at it. 
He bade Mrs. Mc Donald good-night politely and then 

left the house and told the Liberty Boys to follow him. 
They went to the other four houses and surrounded 

them and searched there tho1·oughly. 

Only the women were found at the 110uses; not a ina 
was to be seen. 

'They had dii;:appeared, as had been the case with t 
captain. No douht they had gone wi th him. 

"•\rell , we have slipped up on this,'? said Dick; "l �h�o�p�~� 

to be �s �u �c �<�: �e�,�;�~ �f�o�l� in capturing the captain and the Torili 
but they have got away from us, thanks to the keen wit 
that wom:rn, Mrs. McDonald.'' 

The T,ihHty Hoy �h�a�r�~�l�y� knew what to do now. 
He felt that il wonld be foll y io try to find the Torie 

Thoy werP fa mi li ar with the conn fry and he was not. 
Of �c �o�u�r �~�e�.� Li ge Shull wai; familiar with the country, hll 

he said he did not think it ll'ould be possibl e to run t 
�T�o�r�i �e�~� to earth. 

" We couk1n' Kelch 'cm in er week," he said; "they kp01 

thcr groun', an' in th(lr d;u1;. they could jest laff at us." 
" I g11es.' the �b �c�~ �t� thing i .:; for us to go back to our e 

campmcnt,'' said Di e:k. · , 
So they left the settl ement, ttncl made their way ba 

toward their encampment on top of lhe 1Jlnff. 
They did not suspect the fact, but they were being- f 

lowecl by a spy. 

This spy was a woman-no other than Flora McDonal 
Brave, shrewd, loyal to her king, she felt that it was h 

duty to do all she could to aid the cause in which she w 
interested, and in which her husband was offering 'up b 
life. 

She was used to making her wn.y through the timber, a 
over the hill s; in Bonnie Scotland she had been accustom 
to this also. She had no diffi culty ip following the Liber 
Boys. 

They did not suspect that they were being followed, 
did not try to move along silently. 

On they went, and after them went Mrs. McDonald. 
They climbed the slope leading to the top of the blu 

and Flora McDonald was not far behind. 
When they got to the encampment and settled down. th 

the spy was not f in awal • 
She managed to slip past the sentinel and got cl 

enough so that she conld hear what the youth were talki 
about. 

She learned who and what they were, and the informati 
was of a character that was pleasing to her. . 

" Allan shall know this soon," she told herself ; "and 
am going to clo my best to get him to capture these Libe 
Boys, as they call themselves. I have heard of them a 
of their commander, Dick Slater. That was him who ca 
to our house and ate supper and who said his name w 
Henry Tate. Well, he is,bright and shrewd, but he w' 
find that when it comes to dealing with Flota McDona 
he will have all his wits about him if he does not want 
get beaten at his own game." 

She remained there an hour, and then slipped back p 
the sentinel and hastened away in the directiof of her o 
home. 
;I· Wheill she-got:tlfore sh'e"found hct1husband

1 
awaitini h 

�D�c �h�'�f�C�W�~�~� �~� �~ �~�\�)�e�(�f�n�~ �1� �r �l�f�e �l �~�c�l� : 
�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~�~� 



THE LIBERTY BOYS AND FLORA McDONALD. 

She told him. 
He listened with interest. 

1 "So that young fellow who took supper with us was Dick 
3later, eh?" the captain remarked; "l have heard of him 
~nd of the Liberty Boys." 
~ "So have I, Allan; and if report has it right they are· 
angerous." 
"I have no donbt you are right about that, and th.at the 

ports we haYc heard are true." 
, .'-'Allan, you must capture these Liberty Boys." 

The officer looked thoughtful. 
. "I 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 
essians that are there to help you?" 

1 The captain was thoughtful. · 
"I might do that," he said, slowly and thoughtfully. 
"Y cs; that is the thing to do." 
"You have a good head, wife; I will do this at once." 
Then he complimented her on..having successfully fol­

wed the Liberty Boys to their encampment. 
"I would pity the rebels had you been a man!" he said, 

"th a smile. 

"I can do a good deal of work, even tliough I am a 
oman," was the reply. 
She had indeed made a good start, for she had saved her 

usband and the Tories from capture, and had learned the 
, cation of Dick Slater's encampment. 
~ A little later Captain McDonald took his departure. 
tr· "I will go over across the river and get the Hessians tci 

me and help us capture the Liberty Boys," he said. 
"You will bring them here, Allan?" 

" "Yes." 
"When do you think you will be back?" 
"Oh, before morning." 

CHAPTER IV. 

TUE 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. 
Their commander, a lieutenant colonel, had his head-

uarters in the Stark home. 

J a.meson was his name, and w:hile he was not a bad 
oking fellow, theTe was something sinister in the ex­

ression of his eyes and face. 
, In truth, he was not a man whom one would feel like 
;rusting fully and unreservedly. · 

The offic~r was about twenty-five years of age, and he 
as in love 1with pretty Ma.ry Stark, the daughter of his 
ost. 

that Mary would return the lieutenant's affect:i.on and 
become his wife; but the girl did not like Lieutenant 
J ameeon at all. 

Indeed, she disliked him; more, she distrusted him. 
"I don' t think he is a good man, mother," she said, 

when her mother spoke to her about the officer and asked 
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." \ 
"I 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 y.ou don't like him; yo~ will 
learn better aiter awhile, and will learn to love him." 

"Never, mother ! " . , 
The truth oi the matter was that Mary wa8 at heart 

a patriot maiden. Living half a mile away was a famjly 
by the name of Sutton, and Mr. Sutton was a strong 
patriot. He had a daughter named Lucy, a.nd she and 
Mary were great friends. They had talked of the war 
often, and Lucy had converted Mary to the belief that 
the patriots were right and that the people of America 
ought to be free. · 

About midnight on the night that the eveni8 occurred 
of which we have been writing there !3ame a knock at the 
door of the Stark hoine. 

After an interval it was repeated, and John Stark 
got up, dressed, opened the door, and saw Captain Allan 
McDonald standing there. It- was .qioonlight 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-

portance, I suppose it will be all right to get him up." 
"The business is of importance." 
"Very well." 
Mr. Stark went to the bedroom occupied by° the Hessian 

officer and awoke him. 
"What is wanted?" was the sleepy and somewhat quer­

ulous question. 
"Captain McDonald wants to see you, sir," was tlie 

reply. 
"Where is be?" 
"In the sitting-room." 
"This is rather a late hour for a man to call to see 

another." 
Mr. and M s. Stark .. vm.1<;1, vei-y W1lll Jp!e~sed t091t\\1.nk 
at a British !officer .~·Aheh: 1daughte.r, .a,ndJ t~yl hbped 

\ ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 


